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_nounced a “capital fellow, althongh a little wild” No matter! Our gay
girl in white tries to persuade herself that she is leading a very bappy and
rollicking sort of a Hfe—and, as ldhg as she thinks so, where’s the differs
ence . She dresses in the height of fashion, lolis all day upon & huxurious
tofa,nréadmg spley nowels, drink champajriie, and enjoys an excess of amor-

us delights. She. contrasts her situation with that of the poor sewing-

girl, who toils from early morn until late at night for a miserable pittance,
Just sufficient to keep soul and body together. - There are times, however,
when our gdy girt thinks of the degraded carcer which she is pursuing, and
avén ackuowledges to herself that she mlght have been happier had she
remained pura She recalls to mind her heart-broken mother—her brothers

and sisters—and weeps. Then she suddenly scolds herself for her weak- -

ness, dismisdes every sorrowful thought from her mind, tosses off a bumper
of chamnag;ne or brandy, and having consulted her mirror, sallies forth to
attend to the Jusiness of the night.
But seo! ‘our gay girl in white has “picked up a flat” in the person of
a rustwlookmg individual from the country, who has just come to town
 for the very. commendable purpose-of taking a good look at the elephant.
Mr. Jotha.ma Flint—our country friend—is a philosopher, and 5 perfect
Soloinon in Wmdom He has:“ hearn tell o’ ‘thesé’ ’ere gals, and ‘guesses
they are- séiite, but he rather calkilates: they ‘can’t come. any odds over
him./” : The gay girl in white—whose tiame, by the way, is Hannah Sher-
wood;-—mtheut waiting for the tedious formality of an-introduction, takes.
hold bf. Mr.: F!mt’s arm with an airof affectionate familiarity, and aske

him if he 1 m n't going+to “stand treat.” Now Mr. tht. has plenty of fil- .

thy Iucre, he being & prosperows country merchant; but then he i3 eco-
nomical, an& doesn’t go'in for any kind of extravagance, %o far as his own.
pocket i§ dohicerned. But Hennah smiles so seductively upon him—her
arm is g0 full and;round, and hér bare shoulders so plump and.white, sur-
mounted as they are by two half-uncovered :globes of: alabaster—that the
suseoptible heart of Mr. Flint knocks Joudly against: his. ribs—his blood:
Tuns' through his veins with an accelerated motion, and bis éyes are glued.
upon the snowy charms of the wanton creature at his' side.. He finds. it
impoasible to resist hér request for him to*dreats” and w0 he éuffers her
to Tead hipi-down into a basérient saloon on the. corney, where théy eon«l
jointly devour:an indefitite fumber-of- oysters; and -imbibe & liberal quan-.
tity:of ‘exhilerating fluids  in. the shape of brandy smashes, 4nd;other:ide-.
luetdble’ conipounds. :Duiing the progress of the banquet, M. Jotham-
Fiing takes sty opportunity of indulging it sundry little liberties. with the:
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voluptuous person of his fascinating companion; who of cowrse:permits himn to
do pretty much s lio pleases, being satisfiod: that: he. ia -destined to become
her vietim. For shame, Jotham! - Could, your' virtuous -wife .( Mrs, Flint,
by the way, is rather. aged and. somewhat: skinny,). see. your progeedings
to-night, she. wonld soratch your.eyes out, you false wicked. mani Conld
your religions brethren, (_J otham. is & Deacon), become. aware of, yopr,mis1
deeds, they would hold up.:their hands in plons horror, and expel yon, like
an unclesn sheep, from the bosom of . the church; a warning to all hypo-
erites who ahandon themselvea to- the gmhﬂcamon of | their, carnal . pas-
gong, . ‘
The feast bemg endad thhsm pays the rather exhorbxtant bdl b, the
bar; and being worked up to an intense degree of smt;.ve beat, he.; read-
ily complies with the whispered invitation of the fanf bat frall Hgonali,
to go-home with her, . Liko & lamb to the slaughter, goeth Mr; Flint; and
like a discomfitted dog whoss, tml hangeth down: from very shs.ma., cometh
forth our rustie friend, an hour or so afterwards, from the, manﬁlpn of
goilty pleasure, For lo! a goodiy portion of his filthy Incre hath, takan its
departure, in the way of wine and.other carnal nefreshmeqts, -and; the_
man of gin goeth on bis way, mourning. = ., - ; oo
By the.fair goddess, of ‘Venus! the devil hxmaelf seems to Imve med
from. his- inferns}-abode to-night, just to, take & *‘spree;” and he must
have inspired all the gay girls with the-apirit of his own;imperial deviltryy,
for mever before were such capers seen, upon .the pave or, e]sewhere l:. 18

alt the w::?,d
fumes of wine, or. is it ,ﬁned with ﬁhe invisible demons.o_f msalm_tyﬂ. W,ha.’q’f_
the row here, o’pposite the Astor Honse? Let's.push our, way through the

. erowd—:paver fmnd that {at-gentleman’s corng-wand find out all abomt.it.

Two dashing uourtezans, agtuated hy;ea.onsy, are ¢ milling? 6ach'o§her in
the. most apprqved style of the fistic stience, Whew l-~what & denl of &
scratching and) clawing! . A pair of hostile. cats could. not perform auql.
wonders. Thej‘slde-walk is strewn with. fake ecurls, demol;sheq lggpuegs,
fragments of .silk and forn ribbons, Spanish Jule——one of the combatants
—has receivedl a black :eye, while her sntagonist, Moll Manning, -exhibits
sundry ngly seratches upon her. handsome frontispiece.. Seed . Moll hag
“floored * her, enem.y, and being dragggd down .herself, the ;qterestlng pair:
are rolling ove‘ -end over.each other upon the side-walk, | ! Lek; up—fau‘,
play’s s jewell bawls the excited erowd; but suddenly the;fun, ia-infer-
rupted by. the arrivel of two *. P.'s” who immediately(fake the, belliger-
eut, ladies into/oustody, end. popvey tlfem to.the station-houge,  Where: they.
("
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mmmdmd with: separate: celle ands couches of) soft: [ises-  Hore
they-will-berkipt: duving thenibhits. Tnthe/morning tHoyowill s sxaaéned
by “his Ronor" whiorwills itiiposd wifine vpos: tHem- ‘I!hts:ﬁheyf*wms pmy,
and thew go forth:ts resurne:thily gayr andireckless covenry - -

Tedvig Spatish-Jule sad:Molt Maniing' t6 queileh- thev fover of thelr
rage il tho coolimg: atrsosphire:off thet wistionshionsy, v robuis: to ' thy
sifphitd” onthie pavesof- Brosdway:; s sdopting the: form of' &t rejilin
wirative, We will'now=emiploy: the-past instend 'of thie'prevanit’ ters;-

“Phe Mivminated  diale ofr tHes City: Hall clotk pointed” to the Lo 'of

eleven, when a young girl, humbly but neatly dressed, entered the Pk

from: Broadwiy, aitd’ crossed"ovar tovmeds: Clisthenti stheet). Gladeing’ at
the-clodk, #id seottigthe lateiiess of the Hour, shiy iteronsed: Hey sped sk
wiost itito' s van: ' Tf*was clear thiat'shi ‘warniot'a girk of thé towis forski
was evillohtly feljrhitnod ab tor sifiiation) Veing unprotitet and abrosd af
s tiine o !ﬁgﬁt‘mﬁeu atvittiigas woman profssto beat homer wilosy wis
i accwipamed bylsome’ nialé relitive of fidend; to guartl hfars fromf ; mﬁé*t
and outtage: : ‘

“Thi fornr-of the yorng gl se*ssent” By i light, of & brﬂham TSGR
was delicate and graceful in the extierives and’ het fdbe whs: ofie of rat
Beatity, yet it'bove wpon its: classieal and ’pérfe'ct ' outlines” thi* intjieds of
waint, cireand sorrow.  Alastthint ond seryoutiy sid f‘mr’ shiowdd* a!reﬁ&y
havertasted ofafflictions' ‘Hitter cup!® -

- Shie-was passiiy tHo rear-of the ity Hal whexr-shis' wad idetonted” by''w
Jirge; portly antwelidressed tam-who ws seated upon'thie: cBify fetié of
ontiof thiegrasey ericlistires, and-who a8 shie” appronchied; sbe*fip#d Giveetly
it hevspatli-asif' to- arrst her fhrther-progras: :

- “AY;-pretty-on™ said thiswan, -grasplug-the girk by tlib sﬁoﬁidérs*mi

dtnwing Hor towsirds hing; whildhe-aduiitgly sareeped’ Hev pilibut st
paseitigly Tovely ostmtenstice-yoir aitlooking for conipatryieh * Wel]
as-you seen to b a-dinty morsel; Il go Homie-witheyo; or titka yawhbm
wih'ie, jiostr an you like:: Whorgdé yotwlve?”

“Y et mitiike me; sieanid the poer tinied: yoimg’ girkias shiv thenties
Bivovery Rinios T ame not whit' you supposi et Bae—indesd T atmoist?

Vat-only & poor sewitigegil] and lisve juse finistied workl: T liveincWile

libim strost; aid ‘srn. ntw Battiring JHomes tmy: iothier; whotis very bl

aﬁﬁ%qnues my prﬁse;ﬂce Thetefore 1gi ne?detainﬂ iy} mrw-leté&ﬂe*gé“
oo w fakt swentdfljoof! ‘thewaligy? ﬁﬁd tEe niaﬂ‘,‘ %Hﬁsé‘rsuitidﬂﬂs

resdetothsudveive g giaedichaln avnoitoo thse i Deloiipedite

LIVE ON BROADWAT, © 18

L]

wiist is-ealled’ thie: upper eircles of ‘society, while & - cartitil- pelenlimhy of
utterance indicated that he was slighty- intoxicated—*hotse’ ‘fast, Yo'id -
not & common night-walker; theni—you are" & sewigigitl, obr¥  Ali;'s0
muck the better; I will make a fine lady of you, g0’ cotne along’ miﬁme,
and lot/ yoursick motlier'die in peace: The worthy- old lady wun‘f.‘fmié!
you. jCome ajong ' o
The young-girl strogpted to' release’ liersalf from’ the- man's rnﬂianly
grasp; but as well' might she* havae atterpted'to extricate Herself from: the
eliws ‘of s hungry tiger. ‘The: sconndrel’ tiphtened- his’ gripe imtxl’ '
victim screamed:with passion: Mutteringa Horrid'oath-for tiorwas féw
fil that the gitls-cries might lead to Her vesous and" higown’ détection—
thils- “gentloman- of the- upper ten™ seized that Helplbes- %ng creatis by
the: throat and’ choked her until’ slie was elther msenmble or|dead; e kmm

. mot which, - ;

- «If Thave kﬂled hior* he mutthreﬂ—-—“I ahall not'of’ eoursa wamﬁ Her:
Lot sea™

He thrust is profaning hand into the fiir sanctuary of her mgin Jbosom.-
and discovered toHis satisthetion that” ler- hieart still ‘beat; thiough famtly
Wo say to his satisfaction, for he longed to sacrifice that mnocent. ereutitre:
tipon the- foul -dltar of ‘1ié hust; and'he did not desirs that death should'rob -
him of his prey. The contact of his hand with the girl's budding elisrms:
inflamed’ his vile appetzte and' made him eager- for the aecomplisiment of
M baso design. Ruising Lier in his' powerful arme, he' hurried” towdrds
Bioadway, which he sopn reached, Wear: the corner of Chiamber street,
stood several Hackney:conchies, their drivers waiting for jobs. The villaiti
hziled one of these diivi with whom Lie neemed fo ba acquamt.ed and’
suid to him— '

#“Malkie haste, Bamey, open “youy coach and let me get in with' this
girl, who, you see, is sible. That's right—close the door; good-——now
drive as if‘the devil were afber you, to the house of Mrs, Bxshop—you
Know the place.  Dow'é spare th lash and ‘a tew dillars Himaey’ sfrsn bo
yours.™ ' '

@ All vighit; Mr. Walhugford,” said ‘the sagacious-and' wéll- bleased Jolm.
as-he-leaped inito his rea :md oracked lifs whip in the most seientifi¢ man-
nerw Thio-horsos-started| off at & rattling” pace ; whilh thi wealthy Fooun-
drel; who; with-this wric scious girl; ocsupied the interior:of “the vehicle
pressed  Lis burmng lips to-the fiir chbek of his mtended vrct‘im, ami
glaated over:the prospect of - gestmy]hg Her.

m hiouis-of Mrs: Bishdp-waz' soom reachod, The ehamtﬁ“of‘thir
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lady, and the kind of establishment which she kept; will soon be made ap-
parent. Wallingford, bearing in his arms the still insensible sewmg-gn'l,
alighted from the coach; the driver rang the door-bell; and the door was

" almost instantly opened by Mrs, Bishop herself, a fine- lookmg, volupiuous

woman of ‘middle age, dressed in the most eostly and extravagant manner.
Barney, having received the promised ten dollars, mounted his box and
drove off ;- while Wallingford entered the house, being received in the
most cordlal manner by the handsome hostess, who manifested no surpnse
on seeing the insensible form of & young ginl in: the arms of her visiter,
such things Bemg eoramon enough around that eata.bhshment

% Ah, Wallingford " said Mrs, Bishop, in- a tone of playful repruof, a8
she led .the way up stairs to a gorgeously furnished bed-chamber-"another
vietim, eh? You are an insatiable man, for you, are never. satlsﬁed and

" are always on the look-out for young and innocent girls. The ordmary

gay girls.of the town will not suit your royal highness any longer ; you
st pamper your fastidious appetite with fresh morsels—something par-
ticularly and deliciously recherche. 'When youL were my lover, you nsed
to swear that you would never desert me. ~ What a man of your word
you are " o
These words were. not spoken bltterly, but gmly Wallingford re-

. phed——-—
_ % What would you have, E&stf;llﬁE You enJoy yourself when 'and with
whom you please, and I do the same.  Our connection was dissolved by-

mutual consent. An amour, no matter how delightful it may be, at first,
becomes in the eourse of time wearisorie to both parties, who sigh for a
change. - We understand each other perfactly; my dear Estelle. I pay
you well for the accommodations of your house, and my position as an
Alderman wilf enable me to protect you from ]egal molestation. Is it not

301 ﬁ!’

«I do not complam, Walhngford » szud Mis. Bxshop—-—“ on the contrary,,

I am g‘];a,tg.flll to you for the substantial acis of kindpess which you have
shown towards me, at different times. Your friendship is to me most in-
valuable. . 'We. won't quarrel,shall we? Now that we are no longer lovers,

we sha.ll become the very best fnends in the world, I need scarcely assurg.

you that my house, and all its contents, are _ever at your disposal. But
where did you pick up that young gitl?  She is really very prefty, and I
congratulate you on your fortunate prize.  After you have done with her,
you will of course, as usual, give her to mé, and let her remain 2 boarder
in this house. _She will become a mine of gold to- me. These innocent-
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louking girls always take the best, and command plenty-of custom. - Lay. -
her upon the bed, Wdlhngford and T’} seon- bnng her to- herself You,
know Pm used o these things” . _

. The. poor sewing-girl was accordingly piaced upou the lux.unous but pelm
tated. couch, Mrs. Biskiop, who-did indeed seem. ¥ used. fo - these thmgs "
#pplied herself to the task of rest.ormg to consciousness the. intended. vie-
tim of avillain's lust. The nnfortunate creature soon rtevived, and. .open:
ing her eyes, gazed wildly about her. She did not see Wallingford, whe-
stood behind & curtain of the bed.; but she heheld the haquome faca of
Mrs. Bishop, who bent over her and uttered words of affected pity:

. %Where am 1" demanded the young. girl—* what, place i is this. i”

“Be tranqlul my doar child,” said the hypocritical Ms. Bishop, speakmga
in. the most honeyed accents:—é you are in.the house.of, 4 fifend, and hiave
nothlng to fear. Compose yourselffand rest a liitle thllq,, and ;thesi you-
shall be taken home What is ymg name, and. Whew do you live P

“ My name is Lucy Pembroke, and I live in, Willinga, street, thh my‘;
mother., -Let me go home at once, madam) I beg of you” SR
*1In.a vory fow minutes; my child ; but first  you muet gmrta.ke of Some

rcfreshmcnts * ,
%1 nead nons, madam, But where “ig that dreadi'ul samn who, in the.
Park, treated me with such brutal violence ’ .
“Thik no more of him; o will not agam molest yoae. Lle stlll for A
htt.le while; I will s00n return . }
. With these words, Mra, Bishop exchanged a mg%uﬁcant !onk wmh Wal-.
lingford, and then left the room. Lucy: Pembroke was. ngw. stone,in the.

- chamber of guilt, with a villain of .the blackest. dye—one . L) gloned in:

sedncing and ontraging weak and helpless women, -while his, gmat wealth
and influential position protected him, from the wnsequeqcﬂs of his atro-
cious crimes. ‘ : P : N

Wa]]mgford erept soﬂ;ly from hls place of concealme.nt, Ilke a serpent.
wlnch s about to spring upon its prey. His appearance, was so. sudden,
and ungxpected, that Luey’s blood froze mth terror wﬁn she; bahdé him;:

- and, not uotil he had attempted to plage hlmself upon the. coizh : bemd&

her, was she enabled to implore his mercy, and beg bim fo desgst from. hn;:
purpoge, the nature of which was but too. plamly app arent; ; o

- “Hush 1" said thy villain—* yopr, enfregties :arg. i vain, f for mins, m.
must, be.. I .am not going to lot such 2 glorious prize. shp it'.hmu,gh my. 3.,
ges. I shou}d be & fool were I to cast away such-a Bweet ﬂower, w:# -;
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first: inbaling;its delicious perfiense. . Lot me: taste the-nootar-of ' thosp roey
* lipsy which: were:made for: amorous Miases ”

The ruffian wound his arms around the young il shrmlmtg form; anﬂ:
‘began; to-devoar-her: with; hot-and lochorous: kisses. Panting: and brenth-
lisas, Lucy. tronrbled for her honov. Summoning;to-lter aid' all her remain-
ing: atwngtdi; she/pushed: aside: the inflamed: countenance: of: hier persecutar,

and:gave utterance to-a scream.so loud: and piorcing, that it was heard: by

evary inmate of ‘the house,

Wallingfordj with & horrible oath; was abont to-infliet: some act of das-
tardly and; biratal violence upon: poor Luey, when the door-of' the-chamber-
was thrown-oponr- withi a crash andiw beautifu] young: womasn; dresstxl in
Yeor- mglit-nim,bés anteredi i

"Pe-intradet who had mirivediso opportunely, was no other thau Hane
mﬁaﬂherwoed thia:# gay girl in white” whom we have already mtrm:hu:,euii
8o the vosder 'as the fuir syren who had ‘tempted- Mr, Jotham Flintto | prove
filie to his. spouse” at Home, Haunah was the star courtezan of Mrs.
Bishop's flourishing establ:shment, and: her most profitable “: Doarder

- “Ha " exeldiimed the courtezan, when' slie-beheld: the ruﬂi"an libertine,
who quailed beneath the glances of her flashing syes— Wallmgforcl‘ yow
infernal scoundrel, are: you here? Wiiat scheme of villany: are you- en-
© gaged in now?y You ‘wish to addthist! young gitl- to the list of’ your vie-

time; do' you? I intend! to spoili your sport- in: this case, at lesst Itis
" fortunate that the poor thing's seream called me here in-time to provent; i

the accomiplisiment of hier ruin. Now, wrétch, you know me, and' you

aléo kaow' that I am not-to- be triffed with ;- quit - this chamber and thw" '

Mouse at-once; or T'will'tear-out your false heart:!":

'iMy dear Hannah;™ said -Wallingford, in a tone of humble remonstrance:
--f'”y(m shouli-not interfére’ with my- pnvate arrangements in- this manzer.
Ms, Bishop, the mistress of the house, does not object to my proceeditrgs;
Wiy then, stiouldyou seekt to-interrupt met 1 acknowledge that I' lave
-dbeply wronged you; Flannah; but Ihove froquently offered €o give yowa

Rbersl- pecinisry recompensa, ’I’imse offérs you. have: always refiisedi—

~@6me, be-a good" glr] and 'do not anuoy The any more. This pocket-book
.contiiis nearly thrée: hundred dollars i cash; take it, and’ when yoi wanit
more you shall hisve if.. Teave me now with this git); who is not averss
tbmy embrices: - Indeed she Has no' viftue to Iose, b T ‘have- ofﬁelr re-
ceived: from-Her- thie privileges of'a lbver ‘She's- notinng but 8 eomimm
il of the towh, after all™ '

“0h, beliové him not I cried Lucy Pembroke, as she threw hersclf sob-
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bitig a¥ thte fuet:ofr Himvak Shieviwsstotl wincd, poor bt virtuous: gt b
wevérsiw thisnrsi bbforel toaights! thsemdfuﬂm“mm s T wan passing;
through the Park towards my home in Willisei: sbiroaty] amh draggad W
Weve: FoFGodlyisakerdo w6t lob i iﬁ;uw! meEfh -

“ Do nobifeary? s nithy wholol §i
bt Fier kil no#hhrﬁ‘msiﬂgiﬂi ¥ of Frwll: pmeﬁysﬁu;
s sed-yotirrestored i asfetyeth youstionids m&:ﬁgﬁid,” she éontinued;
it aiscerts 'of mt&m bitterneds aridrlite--Tiaborn: yotr moneyr s+ ¥’ dode
pise you. ‘ Soonﬁr than accept of & single cent from you, I will contisue

! . e evety devtes of unhillowed: plabiore wiio. maf de-
sty company.: Yo have made'nsh what T ate-and a8 bl B ately
over remain;  True) yousliavdy av difforeit timess et foartul of: Yo
gfeaﬁmﬁ‘md? & reemhpméé ‘i liborally for: the #oid wronly whicht you -
havet inflicted i iniey i depiribing! e of nepelionor. - But: cahs filthy
gold compensate re for the loss of the brightest gem that ¢an adors the
oltitater of o womarn<hief virdus e Citduondypristord i 15" flackiof
Hiind—<to lhappin roiy farmily antl frisddnd - Thd yotot kel ate
fill; debuitbal’ munarelgas'syéu ‘ar; fiftgain viny oonfidence: and: Love, i
then accomplish my ruin under & solemn promise of making me your' wife
immediatelyt". Fool, faol that:Twais to! yibld t6 the solisitabions; atd be-
lieve: the falso: promibes; of: such a-villain. as Arthut ‘Wallirigord!: Had: I
bocame the victim of a suax;. diserdingof that use ] should-wotdesise
myself hislf 50 muehias T do'; - but:tomuffer miyashf tofbe: duosivid andl led
astray by suth's paltry; dishdnokable, Iylny) cwnrdly knive as you=scut:

4 Gowardly?” cried ‘Waihngford 1mupﬁngvhdr, e ragias—‘*mv ivlint
respect amt L4 cowardd® - .- :

“ Beehuss you trentble béfnreia)wman‘;*‘ repiied’ Eunmk, ‘a8 ‘she. drawf :
from her- boson & daggie; and: floutislied it 1o »° thregténing ‘manders:
“see? you are flightened ; youl faes, wsonlly:ue forid with wind: md' lust;]
grows pale;. your kiees knock togethers Ave'yowriot asdowardy Kneod
down upon the floor and ask the pardon of this yoihgr gld: whom: youn
would hiave ruiiie ;- or'bythe-lurid fatmesof the': bottumless’ pit, 11 biiry
this' dajggerin’ yoir- filser and: cxﬁ?éﬁ h‘ém.f Eowm,fyaﬁ mﬁu&ﬂ?éf-—oi‘
die}!” "

Well reader, il was & curious, and, mdeed, amawhat*dﬁﬂ:{ma%mght;wﬁ
oo My Arthue Walingford) g weulthi ibmberofiihe’ atlstoerdeysd a
eity offieial:to Bodt) kudel dowi b tha! feeewﬁvpb& Lttty Pombrolee thig
Istnblessewinggirli and dik Herté-fdrgive huac for'thig-ikijury-which ¥
wiluklfhaterdose hév:' Futyole Mr. Wablinjford hadt no-partibulusdcibroty
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suffer his -ample abdomen to-be investigated: by a sharp dagger,.we may
perhaps pardon him-for |h:mng 80- thr f'orgottou hm dlgmty as: tu submﬂ. to
such a degrading: hmml tion, -

Lucy, who shrank from'the kmmlmga and eowardly vxllam w1th as much
Jloathing and abhorrencd as i he had been a hideous reptile, said  that, she
forgave him ; whereupon ‘Mr. Wallingford arose to his feet avith some diffi-
oulty, for he was slightly fat—aldermanic dinners having eonfarred . upon

him. the i mposmg obesnﬁy which is suppoaed to be indicatixe of generona 3

living. .

rési‘assured that the day is not far distant when you shall receive a terrible
punishment for your vilianous. gonduct towards me. and -others. of Iy sex.
Go, miscreant! Pelluted as is tlie, moral. atmosphere of this house, your

agoursed presence renders.:it additlona.lly foul and sxckenmg Gc, x-

!n i ,
Mr T\?V':au]hmbrford1 mu I;ermg that Hamlah was rather too hard upon: hlm,
and that she really hadn’t cught: to:be so violent, prepared to depart, when
Mis. Bishop made her, pearance, and demanded the esnsa.of:all thls. up~
roard . . oA

. Wallingford exp!am that. Hannah msxsted uptm ]:us letmng the house..

He alio stated that. sl(aJehad interfered, and prevented the accomphshment
of ‘his purposé with -reference to Lucy Pembroke.. ol

' The  “mistress of th$ barem” .-became - fearfully, enraged at thls and
turning towards Hanna -with fury in her looks, ghe domandéd— e
- ¥ Pray, Miss Sherwo, d, what business hiive you 't interféro'in 'a pmtter
which does not at all concern you? What right have you in: this ‘cham-
ber at all?" . Go to your own room, and attend to your own company. - Re-
member, J am the mistress of this Liouse-—so -don't. put on any.inore airs.
It is true that you are 4 valuable-and a profitable girl; .but; you must not
presume upon that eircumstange to:abuse my best patrons. y Cone, ‘tramp
—do you hear me’i” pI T

Hannah waitéd for o ;mate, but mmediately flew: 4t Ml‘a. Blshop Wlbh
t;he fury-of a'maddened {igress, The:two women fought desperately. In
thé confusion, the table upon which-had been placed. thelight; was.ower:
turned, and the room was: enveloped:in - profound: darkness; iyet. still did

% Now, mr,"" sald Hanhah Sherwood—~“ lea\re tlus house mst.amaly ,——~and
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the landlady. axid the “gay gist? eontinue'the ‘combat: :"»-Inbked?il}"a dlosa
bt not loyving-embrace, they swayed to'tmd fro; doing riore damdge, how-
ever, to the furniture of the:véom. than to ench. othet, - Dowii -caing'-a

 large, splendid and costly tuirror, with s tremendous crgshy;- over went the

bureau with a thundering racket; smash went the panes of” glass 1ii the

. windows; the Loves and the Gmces, tog@hher with' Cupid and Venus, were

hurled from-their pedestals and brokén into.a thousand Pieces. The fa.;r
combatants panted, and struggled, and: swore;.ifr' short, disorder tefgned

-supreme, and the “Devil's Dolight" was kicked up generally;. -Thearoused

and affrighted inmates of the house, some of them halfdreéted and oth-
ara entirely. nude, rushed: to the scene of the disturbance, bearing lights in
their -hands, . Some . curious .developments -were made. -~ A venerable
country clergyman, who. had ‘been quietly slumbering -in the arms of a

" buxom girl of the gayest description; was one of. the first to- approach’ the

field of battle ;—this he did clothed only;in|his most intimate’ ghrment

" which, bemg remarkably “bitef in its dimensions, afforded . a Pleasing viaw

of a pair of legs resembling. two of ‘these .peculiar cigars: kndwir i the
Eastern Btates as “ shortrsixes.” .. Treading updn the sensitive - heels of i the
Reverend Qbadish Oxenhard- was. the, well-kndy f-,ﬂaxenahaadpd;andfvﬁhiteé
coated editori of ‘& daily newspaper—for the: philosopher had: been
stoalthily sharing the garret couch of a strapping negro- wench who acted

83 cook of the establishment.. Thus did our v vorthy editor afford a practi-

cal illustration of his sympathy: for -the -“down-trodden  African  race.”
Two or three actors—among. whom ‘was a certain ~tragedian . remarkable
for the depth of his voice and:the thickness of his calves—-were-also there,
as also was a long-nosed Eth:opxan buffoon who. - sposia-s diamond pin said
to be worth five hundred dollars:: -This. personlagre .had jiist torn:himself
from the embraces of a red-haired Irish.dame, the. pot-scullion of the
housg, who occupied- greasy quartem in the back-kitchen, Half.a scors
of voluptuous damsels bronght; up, tha Teat, BN Jsueh a-distracting: display
of swelling .busts, pretty .ancles, and. 5o on,has . never been witnelsed off:
the stage of a theatre devoted to the exhibition of ¢ model. ‘artista,” . Mrs,
Bishop and Hanpah Sherwood were separated;—both of: themt: had been
reduced to ) condition, of perfeot nudity, while'their scratehed, bruised per-:
sons, to say nothing of. the, dilapidated - furniture, eloquently attested fhe :
vigor, and feroelty of the warfare in which they had been engaged.. -

 ‘Order, being, pattially, restored, it -was. discovared. that. Mrs, B:shop hﬂd
come offi “sgoond best”™ in i;heuen(!quqter, ony er.gold ear-rings hiaving:
been tdkh from her ear, causing a somewhat dis greeab]e and decidly pain.
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fuliwound, HanmahSherwopdihed .only Tedeived a fosr alight sorabches
=vand she now-presented thé perfect pigture of & femalaigladiator, as she
stood in the middle of. the yoom withrher fine symmetrical form -entirely
dlivested of drapery,.and Il@i’;ﬁphlldld eyqs sparkhng fm‘l;h exelbem&nt .ana
defiance. -

S Hannah? gaﬁpad Mr& Blshop Jﬂm took gobd care to. plme hersélf at .

¢ safe distance from har late antagonist—+ L shall entiuye:your:presence i
this house o Jonger. - There cannot:be two xuistresses here. (80 pack up
your duds 6s quickly as gosaxhle, and: &Ieanrq, sﬂné very mght. Let me never
866 You agein [~ : ‘
-~ “I ghall be glad 4o Jeame your zden Jou . d]d hiasridan;” sald Hannah,
scornfully—* but it is very possible that pou may see e again"when - you
Joast deaire 40, Bu wwhat has become of Wallingford and the young: girl
Whom Iprotected from his rufan wolencet® =~ ¢ °

' £mey Pembioke and her w]lanous persee,utor ha.d both dlsappeared and
weio not to be fourd] . :

< % Good " cxied Mrs. B:shup,;tnumphanﬂy—“ fWangfor& ‘has taken ad-

wantage of the confusion to cgery off the girl, and he will, after 4ll ssid
and done, -possess her. So you. “s‘ee, ‘my lady Sherwooll, thiat your imperti

nent interference has resulted in no good, wrsh regard to” the gitl whom

you were 80 anxious to protset £

- Hannah was sincerely ‘grieved at the itwrn'which affirs had taken. She
now zegarded’ the xuin’of Lmey Pembroke as a niatter ‘of -certainty. ~ Yet

she heroically and genemusly resdlved ‘o siearch ‘every den-of infamy in

the ¢ity, linthe hope of ﬁndmg thie young glrl and presemng ther from 0

o -of degradation and: ghame. - -

* “Evenif Wallingford has sucpeeded in' deprmng hier of her virtue;”
thought the good-hestted courtezan, as‘she repaired o her own room ‘2nd
began to dxéss herself ipreparatory to taking her dep&rtm'e from ‘the house

—%ghe may be saved from 'a career of: prostitition.’ T T can but succeed
in vesouing the: ‘poor thmg from theshorrors of such a Iife, soﬁe atonement

may be made foriny own wickednam? -’ s

+ et not the teader finil fanit with us for mvesl:ing -thie" chiarditer of &

professed harlot, Iike Hannah Bherwood, with the- ‘praisworthy attribiites
of'generosity and hpmanity.  The loss of virtue'in & wornaii dobs fiot ne-*
cessarily. fnvelve the destructicn of alt the good' qmiit:es of her' diitare;—

We'have kiiows courtezans to- display thie most excillent and: édfnnieilda-
I;Lemm»f cha!mton—-tmf’es winehh:ght well’puttothe blmlh mﬁy %

ﬁ*i),
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ok up lter’niottoy amd ‘Yaitl-
from thie *de}pths “of ¢ hér%-

oing 7 ﬁémanded thie=viite,
Frank, have you awakened at last {") said Hannah, with sdutiphi

“of al th men that I} ever knew, you certainly carty off the palm for

undly - 'Why, thiere has heen noise etiough’in. the house, within

: Zf hour, to awaken the dead. Ma'am Bishop, and I have had a

, apd ‘she ‘got. t.he worst of it, I'promise ‘you, Tl tafl you all aboit 1t
auothe ; tlme I ani going to leave the house this very instant.”

“Wll Pl of cotrse go with you,” .gaid Frank, who, by the way, was

\'s iartpcular and fancy lover, [It is well known that almost every

a8 101: :0ld;gal, where the: dovil: mzyou

T fthe pave has a. “ bosom friend,” who probeeta her-and ko te-

herseli' ‘
ttleton-leaped from the «ummh, and 1p’re:zeei.lte‘d. the a’ppéaraﬁéo

Was S00B- dﬁmﬂ in 'hiis ‘fashimiable garméhté' ‘I‘hm, ;a'ﬂ
incss, ho gave Wannah hin atui, and e two qtuéﬂy I&ft fiﬁé

g delieious night 7" exclaimed thb gy gn-l, a5 shis ‘and er Tovor
Broudway-—" suppose, Frank, that instend of lbok‘mg for 168g-
piotenade the stfedts until morbing; we ‘Muuy webt With
n‘!ig #nd femnnme adventure. ‘wm &o you say, myﬂ@ii

N

ch am ‘ailent a8 tomﬁﬁrely _

@ -




24 1HE du. GIRLS OF NEW-YORE ; OR,

“Its % g ~4ust what I was about to propose myself,” replied Mr.
tleton, approvinglv, . -

The ioving pair strolled down towards the Park, N oththstandmg the
-lateness of the hour, (it was then about one o’clock,) many people wers
still abroad, enjoying the beauty of the night and the salubriousness of the
atmosphere.  Meditative philosephers looked dreamily up into-thei sky,
that was : - - )

% (rownod with the radiance of the glitlering host,”
and seedy dabblers in the divine science of astronomy wondered

% How the bright stars do dance their mystic round .
On Hesven's imperial paveniont.”

Industnous and sleep-desplsmg “ ladles of pleasure” were still to be seen,
wandering about after the manner of roaring lionesses seeking whom- ‘they
might devour. - And pleasure-loving gentlemen, like sheep that were exger
to be devoured, followed in the train of the aforesaid liodesses, - Alithe sa-
loons were:open, and doing an excellent business; while from their bril-
liant portals oecasionally issued intoxicated individuals who proceeded, at
5, cork-ﬂcrew gait, towards their .several homes, where, perhaps, hegrt-bro-
ken and anxious wives were waiting to receive them, praying for: their ar-
rival, yet dreading the usual inflietion of abuse and blows. Yes, many of
those convivial gentlemen, whose liberality in ¢ tleatmg all . hands"-—while
their. children often go to bed supperless—has earned for them the reputa-
tion of deing “ fine, whole-souled fellows,” —many of them, we say, ave tha
most despicable petty domestic tyrauts in existence, and rulé their families
with rods of iron. Shame, sha;;ne upon them! We say, with Duke
Aranza in the Honeymoon, that ¢ the man who. can Jay his hand upon a
woman, save in the way of klndness is a wretch .whom it were base' flat.
tery to call a villain” Ok, _]olly,lrosy-cheeked Bacchus! dismount from
thy mythological ca.sk, get down Ypon thy marrowbones, and ask the -par-

don of millions of, wronged woan for, mne—tipplmg rogue, thon hast

.much to answer for!

Hannah Sherwood and Frack. Rattleton Jogged along at aleisurely pa{:e
1ow and then exchangmg a merryl word with a male or female. acquaint.
anca, and occaswnally pausing for : zl few moments in order to pass the sal
utations and gompliments of the! night with, ,Bome amiable and’ joeose
guardian of the sidewalk and hmB posts. Upon 2 doorstep which; was

i

.

" observed by any omé.
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cast into deep shadow by au awning overhead, our two. friends espied the
form of a gentleman rechnmg in an attitude of profound repose. . They
examined this individual, and discovered that he was dead drunk.

“Ha!” whispered Hannah to her companion, as she narrowly serutinized
the face of the drunken man—*1have seen this worthy before. He is
the same verdant countryman whom I vietimized in the early part of the-
evening, Mortified in consequence of having lost 2 good portion of his
woney, he has revenged himself by ‘get’cing beastly intoxicated.”

Hannah was right. Mr. Jotham Flint, wishing to attain a state of hap-_
py oblivion, and anxious to drown the recollection both of his folly and
pecuniary loss, had drank hlmself into a condition of glorious unconscious-
ness. Selecting for his couch ‘the door-step to which we have alluded, he
hiad fallen into the death-like slumber of excessive inebriety. Undisturbed
by dreams, or night rruard_iansf or prowling thieves, the good man slept in
peace. 3 | s

“Let’s carry the old chap over into the Park and duck him in the Cm-
ton pond——tlza? wi} brmg himto his senses,” suggested the facetious Frank
Rattleton. '

“ No,” said Hannah—~1 have thought of something betber. Help me
to carry him around the corner, out of sight, and you shall sce somé fun,
A fair exchange, they say, is nP robbery.”

Frank, wondering what his ffur friend could be * driving at” assisted her
to raise the insensible Mz, Flint to his feet; and, supporting the form of
that gentleman between them, they ecmveyed him around the corner un-

“Bring him along up this alley, Frank,” said Hannab—*wo can there
operate without danger or interruption.” ‘

Mr. Flint was 'bccordmgly conveyed to the further extremity of a
dark alley, and placed upon 2 large packing-box that stood there.

« Now make haste and tndress him, Frank,” said the gay girl—“ while I
go through with the same procpss myself. Don't stop to wonder and ask
questions, my dear %yi for time is pre(.lous. 1 prom:sed you soma fun,.
and you shall have

_ Frank, who began to see through his companion’s design, proceeded to
divest Mr. Flint of his garmerits, even unto the very last stitch thereof—
Meanwhile, the mischief-loving Hannah had reduced herself to. a- state of
nature ; aud she quickly attired herself in Jotham’s e{;thes—hat, hoots

- and all.  The raiment fitted her tolerably well, she being ‘quite Eargg fore

2
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woman, while Mr. Flint was in sta.ture, as well as in several other respocts,
. a'rather small man, |

Hannah carefully tucked up her long hair under the broad-brimmed
beaver; and she now looked like & very comely young gentleman, as Mr.
Flint's garments wore well made and respectable—for, on his arrival in
New York, he had patronized a city tallor.

“Now, Frank,” said Hannah, who, as well as lier Tover enJoye,cI the sport
hngely—“ as we don’t want 1o leave thelpoor man in 2 state of nakedness,
lat us dress him in my clof,hes which must fit him, for the very.good rea-
son that his clothes fit mel ~ What a jolly lark this js, to be sure! Was I
not right in predicting that we should nieet with some tip-top adventure ?
+On with the silk stockings; on with the—ahem !—under garment; let
mé hook the dress, for I uiderstand those things beiter than you. Now

for the shawl snd bonneti There ! 'ﬂll is ‘now complete, The ladyis

dressed, and ready to recetve  company. ' Dul you ever seo such a fascina-
t:no' creatnré - -

““"Pon my. life she is chaw-mmg, if she lsn’t smash me l” rephed Mr.
Rattleton, adoptlg the afiécted drawl of a dandy exquisite, and surveying
Mr Flint through the end of a key, by way of an eye-glags. -

“The next proceedmg of Hannah and Frank was to carry our friend Jo-
tha,m out into the street, and place him 1 ina conspicnous position upon the
Tmrner of Broadway, directly in the fall light of the moon. They
thén crossed over to the oppdsﬂ.e side :Jf the street, and awsaited the re-
pult.

y Very soon along came a. watchman, ing his rounds; and his "eyes feli
up. ot the prostrate form of a person whom be naturally supposed to be u

. fe-,'ﬂe. )
« &1 ulfo ! cried the night: guard:an-——“ hat have we here? A woman,
%nd‘ a weﬂdressed one too, lying upon the side-walk dead drunk, s I'm a
sinner ] VWhat is this “ere wicked city a-coming to? Wonder where she
got. her good harness? She's nothing but an old, lantern; -jawed piece, af-
ter all—as ugly as the devil. "What a red nose she’s got—and curse me
if shedon't chew tobaceo, for the Juice is running out of her mouth!
: 'Well here she goés to'the station-house! I say, you two gentlemen over
there, wﬂl you be so kind as-to help' me cart off this ’ere precious. orna-
meny to her sex and pattern of female virtue? If you will, I dont mind
aftér uanla standing tho liquor round to Johw’s, in Nassau street,”

[ on words were addressed to Hannah and Frank, who 1mmed1ately

. epmeal over and signified to the wagchman that they would lend him their
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aid. Mr. it was then Taised from his’ sﬁoney “couch, whﬂe Fra.nk Rattl& '

ton sarcastmally repeated the words of Tom Hood—- e

% Take herup,ten‘derly,
. Lift hgr with-care; . .
Fashlon'd o lenderly—

© Yourg, and so-fatep

In t.hls mo'lonous fashmn was J otham Flmt, Esqmre deacon, and mem;j

'Der of the bOdId of selectmen of the town of S]eepy Hollow—to ) say noths
mg of his bemg a.n extenswe dealer in omons, shoe-pegs, aoﬁaoap‘, rat-trapp
and other hardware—in this dlsgraceful manner, we szy, was the illustri-
ous I'tint conveyed to the terrible Bastile—we mean the station-housé.—
Here he was thrst intp the sanie cell with the .pugnacious Moll Manning,
whom the reader will recollect-as havmg ‘been the antagonist of Spanisk
Jule, in the fight opposite the Astor House: “Moll viewed her new com-
panion with strono' disguist, and angr:]y demanded of the' officer what he
meant ; by puttmg such af snnﬁ'y old i \g.. into.ker apariment How—

FEE R

onselous Jot] 13m en_}oyed

and dashmg of the gav gu-ls of New York We have neither tlme,_space
nor ine lm:mon to dwell upon t]m bewdderment, astonmhment and horror

experienced by poor Fimt when In the mornmg he awoke inth ‘achmg '
head, a nanseated stomach and a reproving conSclence, and fonnd himself
not only mcarcerated ina dungeon but also dressed in female garments,

How he came in that predlcament he of eourse knew no!r nnd ;he

puzzled and d:stracted ahnost to madness. Moll Mannmg, when she
- beeame aware of the real sex of her fellow-pmoner e&clmmed thh a:

round oath——- ) .

To makér a long story short Jotham contnved to procure malethal}l

ments and havmg been . severely repnmanded by the _magistrate, he was‘

dlsc}nrwed from custody, thh an. mtlma,tlon that h@ had better leave for

ence of Jusmce a « sadder and (We hope) a w1ser man. ' ‘: .
Tet us now return to Hannah Sherwood. Frank Rattleton and the watch
man.’ Th]s worthy tno, after haying ; safely deposited Mr, Flint in the sta-

EERNR ¢

tmn—honae, adJourned to, the hoaplta.ble safoon. of u Jofm & in Nassau street.‘
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med to. be to stand upon the .ateps of the establishment, and

bawl oyt in a tone of thunder—* Here's .the Place " much to the terror
of passing pedestridhs, but immeasureably to the 'delight of the b'hoys.—
Our three friends entered the saloon, and were soon engaged in the discus-
“sion of |three  smashed™ concoeted by the skillfd hands of the corpulent
d-humored host himself, who ayed Hannah with a sort of jocose
significance that betrayed his knowledge of her true sex. Prank Rattle-
ton called for oysters for the entire party, and then he and Hannah bade
farewel] to the jovial crowd, and they took their departure, being sa-
they passed eut of the door by the man with the whiskers who

“Lown Llaves good cheer—
" I tipples my noggln of beer,
And i€s'biast their eyes
‘Whoever triea
‘To rob & poor man of his bo—er ¥

« Here's the Pl—ace!” yelled Whiskerando, in. conclusion, as our twe
friends walked off arm-in-arm, roaring with Ianghter.

Hannah and Frank being in the hlghest possible spirits, were fuﬂy pra
pared to enter upon any adventure which promised to afford them sport.
They visited numerous ©coffee-and-cake cellars,” and various “all-night
‘heuses,” which were preity well filled with motley erews of individuals
who either had no homes te go to, or who preferred to loiter about those
. places in order to enjoy the facilities that were presented for the study of
human nature,  Our two adventurers lnv.'mably performed the acceptabze
ceremony of treating all hands” in these estab]1shmgnts and, as a natu-
ral consequence, they became extremely popular, many shabby a'nd strongly-
flavored gentlemen insisting upon shakxng hands with them and swearing
eternal friendship, and to prove their éincerity these Joromy Diddlers bor-
rowed,sundry quarters and shillings, but only with the express understand-
ing that the money should be punectually refunded the very next day.——
These gentlemen were all very punctillous upon points of honor, and they
would smite their breasts in 2 manner designed to indicate that poverty
had not deprived them of their virtue, and that the absence of.such a tri-
flo as a shirt did not by any means nnply the non-possesmon of a Noble
soul.

As Hannah and Frank emerged from the stiffing atmosphere of one of

these places, and breathed with' satisfaction the fresh, cool air of the ap- -

vroaching morn, the gay girl seid to her lover—

q
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-*, ¥ us finish our spree by paying a visit to the . Five Points; havmg
nevex vassed through that interesting section of the city, Ishave a strong
curiosity to.sce it. 'When we become fatigued, we can go to some hotel
procure a room; and repose ourselves.”

Frank Rattleton assented to Hannal’s proposal, and remarked that he
was fortunately armed vmh a revolver, which' wonld serve to protect them
from ail dangen, ¢

Passing through-Orange street, our adventurers stood upon the classic
ground of the Poinfs. Neatly all of the “cribs” were still open, whié]l
fact was announced by the lights streaming through the red-curtained win-
dows, and also by the harsh, ‘discordant sounds of eracked fiddles, 'The
hideous population of the place was abroad; half-naked children, of all
sizes and colors, stumbered like pigs uwpon stoops and’ in filthy al]eys,
drunken and worn-out prostitutes staggered from one'low rum-hole to an-
other, under the maddening influence of the horrible poison sold in such
places; while gigantic negroes and gallows-looking white ruffians ,prowled:
about, with knives and sIung-shots concealed in their sleeves, ready to do
deeds of robbery and murder. 1In every corner the' most shocking’ blas‘
phemy was uttered by hoarsa voices; and brutal fights were going on
almost every house, ' Say, ye wdmcates ad supporters of foregn missions,
why are ye so blind to the savages and heatlien who flourish, with. rank
Juxuriance, in your very midst{ Let your charity begin af home. WIPB
out your domestic plague-spots,and then send your sanchmomous, ease-
Joving missionaries——to the devil, for all thet we eare. '

Frank Rattleton kept his right hand upon his revolver, so as to be
veady, in ease of any sudden attack or emergency, to act on the defensive.
He and his fair companion were ' passing a-dark’ alley in Anthony street,
when they, were thus accosted by a female who stood at the entrance of ﬂm
passage : —lr

“ Gentlemen, won'ts you walk in and rest yourselves a bit? We- lzave
plenty of girls, and oceans of liquor. Dou’t, be afraid; nobody will eat
you! That pretty young - gentleman, with the broad—bnmmed hat, wania
to come in, I am sure” :

“TLet’s go in, Frank” whispered tlle danng Haunah-—-“ there may be
wmeﬂung worth seeing in this foul den, and yopr revolver will pro'aect us
from harm.”

“ Qértainly,” responded Frank—* we'll enter the crib by all menns- and
the first person who attempts to molest us in any way, slml! breaktast upon‘

eold Toad”
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“My good woman,” said Hannah to the female who had. zo obligingly
proﬁ‘eredf the hospltahtles of ‘her mansmn»—-“ we accept you' pcute invita-
tion, and w111 fo?low you into the house ’

“ Thxs way, gentlemea,” gaid the Womau, a8 she groppd her way through
the alley, cautiously, followed by the gay girl and her lover. The party
s00n emerged mto a small yard z{nd the woman led the Way dqwn into a
cellar twenty feet, at least, below the level of ‘the street.
of considerable extent and was partitioned off into seﬂerate apart.ments'
but the ceﬂmg Was 80, low that a person of modarate si.ature ‘could hmdly
stand erect beneath it. The walls were cover ed witha gr l[BDJSh damp, and
the ir of the place was foul andlswkenmg in the extreme.  The mhabz-
t.ants of this subterranean pest hguse were Worthy of the dwellmcr whlch
they occupxed Irish, Dutch English, Americans and negrocs, of both
sexes, and of all ages and degre‘ of wretchedness hearded promiscuously
together ‘In one corner of the- rincipal room, or “hall of enirange,” was

a “ bar, * consisting of a door sup orted by two barrels ; thlﬁ simply clegant
m‘rangement was fornished with botﬂe of gin of the “ l)hm ruin” brand,
together with. abroken tumbler : nd a eracked tea-gup conm}nmg sugar,
A tallow candle, stuck into an ingeniously carved tumip by way of a can-

dle-stick, shed a feeble !1ght throughout the room, and dimly revealed 1t~,. |

loa.thbome hOrrm's. . The © bar” presided over by a ﬁlthy v1lla.mous-look-
ing Jew, the very sight of whom suggested thonghty of the halter of tho
hangman. Armmd the room were arranged narrow benehes made of )
rough boards : and upon these benches were seated a dozen or more of
disgnsting ereatures who scarcely retained any lesemblanee to the female

face and, form. ‘There they sat, in their misery snd filth, rocking their . -

dlseased bodies to and fro, a,nd gazing wnth lovks of mbense longmg at the
gm-bottle. In one corner sevexal white. men and. negroes were fighting like
wild baasts, tearing snd poundmg each other in the most fnghtful manner,
whﬂe they howled in thelr drunken fury like demons. In another corner,
apon & table, lny the corpse of'a woman, with a dingy sheet partly drawn
over it. The body——whmh exhaledLa hotrible odor——was surrounded by a
erowd of Irigh people, mén, women and chlldren, who Were holdmg a
“wake” over.the mortal remaing of Mlsthress Bmdget Malone,” who, twol
da.ys prevmusly, had faded from the earhh like a crushed tower, in
consequeuce “of pxtchmg iieadlong down the eellar steps ‘while beastly.
drunk. Sha broke her neck, and the heart.of her husband, Pat Malonﬂ

who was a masonw asmtant or hod camer——at .one aud the same tlme‘_
Pat. 1mmedlate1y threw down his hod, beca.me overpowered by gnef (and;
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whiskey,) and refused tc be comforted.  Mrs. Malone, after lying m state
for a length of time that was rather m_]udjclous, eonsidering the warmth
of the weather, had a fine & wake.” All her first and secoud—cousms, in--
cluding the O’Shocknessy’s and the O’Halloran’s, of Fipperary, were there.

in full force Mr, Malone was supported beneath his hod-full of the mor-
tar of affliction—to speak metaphbrically—by the presence of his- relatives
and “friends,” the McGrudden’s, the. Macknamars’s, and other Indies and

geutlemen of credit and renown from the county Kerry As Hanngg
Sherwood and. ank Rattleton entered the ¢ellar, Mr, Malone—who wan s

red-headed Greek, with an immiense potato -irap, and a nose like. s par-

boiled beet-—was bewailing his loss, and expatiating upon the merlts of the

deceased, in the following eloquent strain

“Ow—ow—ow! An'isit yelself Bridget avie, that, lies there, a could
coorpse, murtheréd and kilt, and me lif alone in this desateful worruld'

Oh, bad luck to. the rum that made ye dhrunk, worse luck to the d—d
ould thafe of & Jew that sowld it to.ye, and the divil's scure fo the steps
that eracked yer neck, me darlint! Be the powers of mud—an’ that’s a
good oath—divil resave the betther woman than biddy Malone. ever paled\
@ pelaty, when she was sober, and that was sﬂdom enongh ; but whin: tne
dhrink was in her, the wlt was ont.  Well, may every hair in her head be '
a candls to light her sowl to glory—amin. Mick O'Shocknessy, pass over
that bnttle. and don't be afther making a d—d baste of yersclf! Now
boys, be .?sy, and perhaps Mr, O’Hailoran, me desaste wife's second-cousm,
will oblige the eompany wid a song.” ‘

Mr. O'Halloran, being thus appealed to, prepared himself for a voea;
effort. Having washed the cob-webs from his throat by lmblbmnr a copi-
ous draught of whiskey, the second-cousin of Mrs, Malone struck up “ Pad-
dy’s Wedding," in a voice that resembled the hoarse croaking of an insane
sull-frog combined with the squealing of an-agonized. young pig under a
cart-wheel. The first verse of the song ran thus, and the whole company
joined in the chorus ;. —

“ Bure won’t you hear
What vosring cheer .
‘Wasspread at Paddy’s wedding, O |
And how a0 gay-
They spintﬂm day o
From ehumh uiitil the beddiug, 01

Cnom:s

i
Ooh! a stout healthy boffer was Pad ¥ tllo bMI'!d.
+ And & fne nble heifer was she 1 |
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" Not wishing to inflict any more of this delestable production npon the
reader, we wil] now leave the disconsolate widower and his friends to mourn
ever the body of Mrs. Malone, in their own peculiar fashion, and to con-
elude the whole affair by getting up a general fight, which is always sure
to terminate an Irish wake. '
The Jewish bar-keeper saluted Hannab and Frank with the most pro-
fotnd réspect, saying—l o '
"4 Veleome, shentlemen, velcome! Come to see de fashion, eh ?  Ah,
dat ish right—dat ish right? Many fine shentlemen come here; upon my

shoul it ish a fact, Vill you frink # Vot ish it t6 be? Here ish good shin

—our pranty ish all ou%c, but——" ; ,

“Thank you, we dou’t wish huy thing,” said Hannah, turning from the
fellow with disgust, for ithere was something particularly repulsive in his
tooks. o ' )

“Here,” said Frank, zthrowing down a half dollar—*treat yourself, my
friend, and excuse us, for we never drink," ‘

The Jew grinned, pocketed the money, and swore that his two visitors
were “ real shentlemen, and no mishtake about it.”

Hannah and Frank now appreached a group of hideous women, and ob-

. served in their midst, an old hag whose appearance was positively
frightful. Tottering vﬁth advanced age,- her form was bent nearly double,
and she supported herself by menns of a stick, Her wrinkledsand homi-
bly ugly face wore an expression of intense malignity; while her
matted gray hair streamed wildly over her fac , but did not conceal her
red and veptile-like eyes. Clothed in the vilest rags, the appearance of this
diabolical old woman was truly appalling. Her voice, as it issued from
“between her toothless jaws, sounded fearfully hollow and' unnatural; and

- #he had a habit of constantly thrusting: her tougue far out of her mouth,
which increased her resemblance to some venomous reptile, ‘

This agreeable and venerable old lady was extertaining the company by’ |

relating select portions of her past history, from which it seemed that she
bad formerly been a courtezan of great beauty jand celebrity, She embel-
‘lished her narrative by introducing an abundanL

pressions, which were greeted by her auditors with sheuts of laughter, and
other demonstrations of approval. Omitting eyerything objectionable, we
give aspecimen of the old hag's speech :— .
_ “Yes, yes, my dears,” mumbled she, as that horrible tongus of hers
played around her mouth like the envenomed dart of a rattlesnake—4 fifty
yoars ago-1 was in my glory and my pri;ne. ben I rode in my carriage,

" man is dry, and waats a drop of gin to comfort her.’

¢ of oaths and obscens ex-
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and dressed in silks, and drank wine, and had lovers a plenty, wh.o,wrt(:t.e
sonnets to my beauty, and serenaded me every night, and were ready. to

. eut each other’s throats out of jealousy on my aceount. Ah, those weére

the times? Waell, well; we must all grow old and ugly, some day or
other. Youth and beauty soon pass away. Come, liow many of you want
to have your fortunes told? Only a peuny a-plece, ladies. The ‘old wo-

The gift of prophesy would not have been required to engble & person
to predict, with almost unerring accuracy, the destinics of the wretched wo;
men who composed that squalid group, Death by disease, intemperance,

. statvation, savage violence—in the hospital, the prison, the street, the low

brothel—such would have been the  fortune” which might safely have beon
«gold” with reference to each and every one of those wretched, loathsome,

Yot creatures. .

% Here, Granny Grizzlo,” said the woman who had couducted Hannah
and Frank to. the cellar—* here are two fine grentlemen that want to have
their fortunes told, T'll be bound. You must tell this pretty little fellow
with the broad-brimmed bat, that he 18 going to become my Jover, Dve
taken a great fancy to him. Come, my dear, won't you have your fortune
‘told ¢ o

With these words, the woman saddenly caught Hannah in her arms, and
imprinted' a gin-reeking Iiss upon her lips.  Unspeakably di.sgus'ged,‘ our
gay girt struggled from the arms of the wreteh, .who, having been de-
prived of her hose by the ravages of disease, and being moreover a bloat- \
o and shockingly unclean specimen of female humanity, was-not a very
desirable lady to have in close contact with one’s person. -

“Yes,” said Granny Grizzle, with a grin that was designed to be.ién;sinu-
atinig—" let me examine your' hand and tell your fortune, my fair-faced
'youth. Yours shall be a bright destiny, I promise you.” o

“Pooh " eried Hannah, impatiently, for the outrage committed upon
her by the noseless lady had somewhat tuffied her temper—* dc.qn’t. try to
jmpose upon me with your- stuff and nonsense; I want none of it.”

« s ha, ha!” screamed the hag, as her wrinkled face became livid with
rage, and her red eyes shot forth sparks of demoniac fury—* I'll teach you
to eall my unfuiling prophesies, stuff and nonsense! s tell your fortu'na
for nothing, and without looking at your hand. Do you think to }d.ecew‘e
mef What brought you here, young woman, dressed in that,_disgmse,.r’

As she spoke, the old hag raised her -gtick and with it kng,gkgd ofi - e
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broad -brimmed hat worn by . Hannah whose luxur ant tresses fell down al] '

over “her shoubders. -

% Now, listen tome,” said Granny Grizzle, as she fa'stened"her savage |

eyéé ipoh 'the confused counténance of the disconcerted Hanngh—* listen
while T partly. raise the veil that conceals your future career. For a short
time ° you will live in the enjoyment of every luxury and plessure which
“your heart can desire; but the day will arrive—and tha very soon—when
you will bc, deprived ot' your beauty and become as ugly and as loathsome
a8 L am, "Ha! _you start and tremble; “you feel an inward preséntiinent
that my words will prove true. Yes, wretched girl, you will become so
hortibly mpulswe in appearance, that even your handsome lover, who now
stands hy your side, will recoil from you with disgust and abandon you o
your fate, although e will 1Jresent1y assure you that nothmg can éver in-
diice him to desert you-—not even the loss of your radiant beauty, - But
ha lies ; he will, like all your other friends and acquaintances, fle¢ from
you as i you ha.d the plague. jAnd what will follow then ¢ Tl tell' jou,
scorner 6f my mystm art t—yott will become the sport and the vietim of
. the vilast vagabouds of the Points, and you will' ﬁnally die a mniserable
~death n this very cellar ! 1 shall have the satisfaction of witnessing your
© dying agonies, Ha, ha, ha! Seeif my words do not come true; see if

ny prophecy turns out to be stuff and nonsense! Get out of this place,
wirl§ enJoy yourself while you ean; and then, when the dark doy comes
ori, returii here to die like a dog, uncared for, unlamented and despised,
‘even by the miserable inmates of this place. A rough pine box shalt be
your coffin, and & pauper's grave shall be your last resting-place on earth.-

Farewell, girl; you will never sec' me more, Jalthough we ghall meet
agaip,  You may go, if you please, to the most remote corner of the
giobe bn‘L you ‘¢annot escape the destiny which T have predmted for you

You maust ¢eturn’ to die in this cellar ¥ -

“Come away, dear Hannah,” whispered Frank Ratileton, as he tooIc the
ami of his companion—* you seem strangely agitatéd ;' you are not well.
The foul atmosphere of this den has overpowered you. Come, let us go
forth, and the frash mornmg air will soon’ revite you, Out of the ‘way,
your croakmg old'raven! “We heed not your ridiculous pl’edlctlons " This
way; dear Hannah—this way.”

Thie ternble prophecy of the hideous old fortune-teller had produced an
*ﬂ’ect upon Hannah Sherwood that was very zemarkable and sty ange, con51d-
sring the great courags and strengthof mind which she poqsessed Sha
was déadly pale, and' tremibled in every Yimb ; her” bold, conﬁdent deport-
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ment, had vanished and .given place to a nervous: wneasiness of ; manper; ‘that
beto]mned the exigtence of vague but painful fears within her breaster

. How bitterly did she regret, having entered that. cellar! She cursed the
craving euriosity which had prompted her to. vnmt the % Pointy"—that

foul region of wretchedness and crimes. . . c e
. Frank Rattleton and his companion werq preganng to, depart Whep B
man, of Wﬂd, and ferocious. aspect rapidly descended  the, steps and. ryshed
into the cellar, This man was a mulatto, of gigantic size; and: in-his
nght hand he gra,.ped & murderous-looking kmfe that was drlppmg with
blood: : \
“Hide me, Moses, qmck-——h;de mo he. breathlessly axclalmed addresf
smg the Jewish bar-keeper—* stow me away somewhers - out’ of mght! I
have just cut a man all to pieces, and killed him. dead as d— The _
officers are after me, in hot pursuit. Hal: who are these- tWO stmngers,

" that scem so anxious to Jeaye the cellar?’ Sples of the police, perhaps (i

M It ish very, 11kely,” said Moses, shrugging his shoulders, .

"« D—n them, while my hand is in it, 'l finish them, to0 1" exied. the
mu‘mtto, as he raised his bloody knife and rushed savagely towards Frank
and Hannah; with the evident intention of. slaughtering them both. upon
the spot. !

Inpt}ns benevolent demgn, however, he was frustrated by Frank Rattle-
ton, who drew his revolver.and fired. The ball passed . through +the heart
of the mulatto, who fell dead upon the floor. .., o

The deed was done in self-defence,” said Frank-—“ whoever attemptsto
follow me shall meet with the same fate.” o

With these words, the youth raised the half- famtmg form. of Ha,nnahmi
his “vigorous arms; and azcendipg from the cellar, he passed through the
alley and gained the street in safety. It was now broad day-light; a.nd'
the fresh, bracing morning breeze.soon revived Hannal, who declared that
she felt.much better, although it was evident: that her mind was deeply.
troubled .Having again coneealed. her flowing tresses beneath. the hat
‘whlch had fomerly been the property of Mr. Jotham, ;Flint, she took the
arm of Ler; lover, and the pair proceded up. .Anthony street fowards’
Broadway, with the intention of proguring few hours’ necessaryt reposa
at some hotel.

" Confess, my. degr Hannah,” sald ank Rattleton—-“that the wardl.
of that infarnal,old hag haveimade you very unhappy.. s; it.not soﬂ"

. #¥en roplied the frail, hesutiful. wornag, with s deep. sigh—* for ¥ cam
not dismiss from my mmd a mysterious presentiment that those words are
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destmed to prove true. But'what horrible misfortune is in store for me, to
make me o ngly and repulsive that even you, dear Frank, will recoil ‘and
fiy from me with disgust? What did the old, woman mean by saying
that although T should never see her again, I would meet her? And by
what terrible combmat;on of circumstances shall T be compelted to becoms
an inhabitant of that loathsome cellar, there to die a death of horror?
Oh, Frank! the croaking tones of that old woman’s voice still ring in my
ears; I fancy that I still behold her hideous, malignant countenance ; and
I fee] that her terrible prophecy will be fulfilled 1"

“Excuse me, Hannah,” said Frank ser:ously—“ but, for a gisl of your
pood sense, you talk very foohshly That old woman was either ciazy, or
drunk. T'd bo willing to wager a dozen of champagne that she thas al-
ready forgotten every word she said to you. No rational man or [woman
can have any faith in the predictions of the most learned, profound and

plnlosophwal pretenders in the forbune-telling way. It is not for|mortal

eyes to penetrate the mystic future; the Almighty can alona(do that.
How absurd, then, is it to pay any attention to the jabberings of a filthy old
wretch, who, in her malignant rage, pretended to assign to you the loath-
some fate which she herself tnust inevitably meet " .

“Dear Frank,” said Hannah, as her face brightened—“your urguments
con¥ince me that I have been very childish, and foolish, in allowi g my-
self to be troubled by the words of old Granny Grizzle, as she is? called.

I ha@ve come to my senses now, and can laugh at her impossible predic-

tions.”

“That's right,” said Frank, heartily—*you may well call her predictions
impossible, for what could ever make you ugly--you, acknowledged as you
are, to be one of the handsomest women in New York? Why, even ez
treme old age can naver make you either ugly or repulsive. And what
could ever induce me to desert you—you, whom I love so fondly, so devo-

todly? No, Hannah—though all the world should spurn and despise you

—even though you should be deprived of your beauty—astill will Frank

Rattleton remain faithful to you, Instead of dying in that cellar, you shall

live in splendor in some foreign land, for you know that when I am twen-
ty-one 1 shall come into possession of: an ample fortune. You ate aware
that my stingy guardian. has always refused to advance me a ¢ent gf
money, &0 that I have been unable to maintain you, and preserve you
from the necessity of leading a public life. But, when I am rich, you
shall be entirely my own, I will even marry you, if you wish it, Hannah;

Bh
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for I never can love another woman. Iam yours—and yours only—for-.

ever " ¥
Hannzh Sherwood, having entire falth in-her lover's sincerity, expressed
all the j joy which she feli. To do Frank juptice, we. will state ‘E‘llat he
really meant what he gaid; but the human heart is a ﬁckle thing, and re-
gembles a weathercock in its shifting pro ensities. The man of fo-
day is not always the man of to-morrow. “Time works wonders. ’
The lovers entered a hotel, and obtained a room. Leaving them to the

. enjoyment of the repose which they so greatly needed, we will see what

has become of the fair and much-abused Lucy Pembroke.

v

CHAPTER I

* Con such things be, R
And overcome us like s summer coud, © |
Without our speelal wonder ?”—Snmrmnn.‘

t will ‘doubiless be remembered that the highly respectable Mr. Asthur
Wallingford took advantage of the coni‘ustmn created by the fight between
Hannah Sherwood and Mrs. Bishop—as described in the last chapter—to
saize upon Lucy Pembroke and earry her out of the house. Tressing his
hand upon the mouth of the young giv, in ‘order to prevent her from
screaming, the villain hurried along with his burden, walking with a rapid-’
ity that was prompted by his intense desire to convey Lucy to a place
where, he fancied, he could make her his victim without encountering any
hindrance or interruption whatever. C

«Stop your struggling,” said he fo the young glrl in a lpw but savage
voice—* or I swear that T will cast you down upon the pavement and dash
out your brains with the heel of my boot! Ha!some oneis approaching,
Confusion! "is a watchman ; however; 'l make myself known to him,
and then all will be right” :

“ Hullo, here!” cried the night guardxa,n, as he stevped directly in front
of Wallingford and his burden—* who are you, ana what are you going

[

~to do thh that young woman? It looks mighty suspicious, at this hour,

for & man to be rushing through thé streets with a pretty gul in bis arms.
Give, an aceount of yourself” IR
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“ My good friend,” said Wallingford, as he s]lppad ‘soveral pleces of
money into the watchman’s band—* don’t you know me #”

“What, Alderman, i this you #" cried the man, suddnnly adoPtmg 2
respectful tone—*“1 beg ten thousand pardons, but
C«I¢s all right, my good man,” interrupted Wallingford—“T thought
you knew me, This girl I have just rescued from a house of ill- fame, and
I am now taking her homa to her friends. She’s unwilling, you see, to £9,
but it’s for her good. T have to keep my hand over her mouth to pre-
vent her from Wakmg up the WhoIa city by her sereama You under
‘stand ¥ L

“ Certainly, sir,” replied the wabchma.n' and the sly wink with. which

he ‘accompanied the words, showed that he did understand the whole mat-

ter perfectly well. He knew that “the Alderman was engaged in some
scheme of villany ; but he did not choose to interfere with the private
amusements of so rich and influential & man as Wallingford—a man, too,
who had treated him with such Liberality !

The villain passed on with his hurden, and the faithful night guardian
repaired to a neighboring all-ﬁight house,” where he invested a portion

of the “hush-money” which tie had received, in refreshments, both liquid

ond solid, -

Our respecta.'ble Alderman paused at 1ast before a handsome brmk edi
fice situated in a:quiet, genteel streot. Takmg a key from his poeket, he
opened the door and enterad the honse, earefully closing and fi usfcmng the
door after him, :

Still holdmg in his powerful arms the terrified Lmcy Pembroke, Wal-
lmgford groped his way through the passage, and entered an ‘xpartmenb
shrouded in darkness; a match was soon ignited, and a lamp being
lighted, the poor sewing-girl was enabled to ses that the room was furnish-
ed in the most costly and magmificent style. Vast mirrors, with elabo-
rate]y carved 8nd gilded frames, extended from floor to ceiling ; paintings

" and statues, invaluable gems of art, were profusely scatbered about ; wmes
and liquors of every daseription sparkled upon the splondid side- boald
and the most fastidious voluptuary in existence would have heen enchanted
with the luxurious sofas and lounges of crimson velvet, that invited to re-
pose. In short, this room, like every other ‘apartment’ m ‘the house, was
s‘uperbly fitted up, and indicated that its owner was a person whoss tasbes
were eminently sensual and who regarded not the ftriffing matfer of em-
pensé in thg procuremient of the most delicious Pleasures,

Wallm;}nd havmg placad Lucy upon a sofa, helped ‘himself to'a glass

*
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of wine at the side-board, and then threw himself info a chalr w1th an air
of weariness, saying— ‘ :

% Carrying you such a distance, miss, has fatigued me most mfernallv
You ought to have behaved yourself, and walked with me quietly; hﬁw-
ever, Fll make you pay for the trouble and labor which you have cost me,
Get up and drink a glass of Wme 3 it will strengthen and refresh you. 5

But poor Lucy, instead of ava lma heself of this invitation, burst mtd

_ tears, Feeling the hopelessneas a.nd peril of her s1tuat10n, she qoglg’.;lqnly

look to Heaven for protection in that terrible emergency.

"4 Come, come!” growled Wa{hngford applying to the oluect of hxs.
ctuclty an ‘epithet which we do not care to repeat—“no snivelling hele b
That sort of nonsense won't go down with me, I can assure you. You & sec
that you are completely in my power, don’t you? The devil hlmself and
all his imps, could not wrest you from my grasp now. “Then why, if yous
are a girl of common sense, don’t yous become reconciled to your inevita-
ble fate, and take things easy? Mine you must be, in spite of heaven,
earth or hell, and so you may as well surrender with 2 good grace. You'li
soon become contented enough in this place, which, you see, is furnishea.
with tolerable decency. Make your mind tranqml at once, and let me en-
joy your smiles and love, if you want me 1o ‘treat you with kindness.—
You'll like me very well after a short acquaintance, for the women a]l be-
come desperately fond of me, after they have known me a little whlle
Now don’t waste your breath in trying to move me from my purpese by
prayers and entreaties, for I'll not listen to them, My heurt is as h‘ard.asa
rock, and my ears are as deaf as a post to thesupplications of a pretty girl
Kke you, especially after I have taken such pains 1o obtain possession of
you o -
As Mr. Willingford made these complimentary allusions to himself, he
again approached the side-board and drank off another bumper of wine,
Then, resuming his seat, he contirued his high!y interesting and edifying
remarks i—

“1 hesitated about bringing you here at ﬁrst beeause this is the house
in which I keep my mistress, a beautiful creature, who is savagely Jealou.s.
of ‘me; she wouid kill 'you in an instant, if she wers fo discover your pres-
ence in_the house, for she can’t endure the idea of having a rival. Now,
my good girl, for the sake of your. own safety, you must reman strictly
socluded in the apartment in which you will bo placed. You will be "

" abundantly furnished with everything that can contribute to your com-

fort, so long as you behave yourself; bui remember—-you are to be placed
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under the care of a black woman, who will receive my prders to punish
you with the most unrelenting severity should you misconduct yourself in
the‘sliglnest'degree. You must yield the most exact and reuly obedience
to that woman, whom you will see presently, and who is a person not to-
be trifled with. She is mild and gentle enough, when notling occurs t0
disturb her; but, when she is enraged; she is so frightful that d—n me
if she doesn't sometimes scare even me/ I am now goiz:ghto sutamon ber
here.” : ' e

Wallingford rang a bell; and, in a few minutes, the door of the room
was noiselessly opened and a black woman glided ir like & spectre. In
person she was very tall and slender, and in age she was probably about
forty. Her face, which was of a dark mahogany color, was rigid in its
exprassion, and afforded no indox to the secret workings of her mind Her

garments were very neat and plain; around her head was wound a hand-

kerchief, after the fashion of female slaves in the Southern States; and in
* her ears she wore heavy gold ear-rings. Her position as “housekeeper”
was announced by a large bunch of keys that hung from her waist, She
had & quiet, almost noiseless manner of moving and speaking that inspired
Lucy Pembroke with fear and dread. That this strange black woman was
the creature,. and the willing instrument of Wallingford, was plainly evi-
dont.

“« Master,” said the negress, in a low voice—*1 am here”

“« Well, Cleo,” said Wallingford, in a tone of (.ondescensmn—“ how has
our fair captive been to-day "

« Ag violent and as unreasonable as usual, master,” replied Cleo a3 ghe
fixed her penetrating black eyes upon the eoqntenanw of Lucy Pembroke—
«Miss Isnbefla continuaily raves about the i mJury which she says you have
done her; and she threatens to kill you at the first opportunity.”

“Have you found it neceseary to punish her to-day?’ asked Walling-
ford

“ Yes, master,” was the reply—* she called me abusive names, and I de-

prived her of food and water. Towards evening she became mad with

thirst, and threatered to open a vein in her arm and suck the blood— . ‘

Fearful that she might fulfil her threat and kill herself, I gave her water:
and now she is asleep.” .

“Very good,” said Wallingford, approvingly. “That girl is the most
vindicative little devilithat I ever met with in the whole course of my life.
She won’t forgive me—she won’t even listen to me, but al ways assails me with
reproaches and tlireats of vengeance. Her fiery spirit increases my pas-

o
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sion for her, or else T would rid myself of, her, for she i is really dangerous,
Cleo, you mrust keep Wcapons of all kinds out of her reac.h let her mot
even have a pin, nor a needle; and take cgre that she does not make ‘her
escape. - When she walks in the garden every, day—which is Recessary to
the preservation of her health—see that you are in close attendance upon
her, and losa not sight of hel for a single moment I would not lose her,
at present, for any money.”

“ Master shall be obeyed,” said the black woman, respectfully

“And now, with regard to. this young gir here,” said Wallingford, pmnt-
ing to Lucy Pembroke, who trembled with fear as she listened to this sin-

* gular conversation—*1 desire you, Cleo, to take the best care of her, for
$he is also to be your prisoner. I captured her to-night, and have not yet
accomplished my purpose with reference to her. You will of course.treat
her well, unless some misconduct or breach of discipline on her. part shall
render it necessary for you to punish her; and then don’t spare her!
Keep her closely confined in some secluded apartment, and let her not
come in contact with Isabella at all, for the two.girls must be kept entirely,
separate, . If, wo were to allow them to_associate with each . other, they -
might form some plan of retribution, and destroy.us both, Now take this
girl and lock her up”

“Does not your honor remain in the house bo-mght " inquired the ne,
gress, hesitatingly, as she glanced with a-look of deep meanmg ‘at Lucy
Pembroke., l

“No,” was Walhngfo d’s reply, as he. yawned in & manner that announe.
ed oxtreme weariness—not fo-night, Cleo. To-morrow night, perhapa:
1 must g6 howme now, for I 'am worn out with fatigue, and inclined for”
nothing but sleep, Besides, my worthy wife has lately grown very suspie
cious concerning my frequent nightly absences from home, dnd I rmust
quiet her. I can't.any longer make her believe that the “fathers of the
¢ity” remain all night in session, iransacting public business. - Gaod dodge,
that, while it lasted—wasn't it? Well, good night, Cleo.”, :

“Good night, master,” said the negress.

Wallingford approach' d the door. His eyes falhng upon the r]pemng
and graceful form of Lucy Pembroke, in a sndden:: transport of licentious
passion he caught. her in’ his arms and kissed her aguin and again, saying—

“You look so tempti gly beautiful that I am almost pemuade(l to ro-
main; but to-morrow night——" ° P S

Ho whispered ‘the. contlusion of the senteice into -the’ reluctant ear of

Sroes
*

e
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the young girl, wijo shrank from the foul obscenity with loathing and hor-
ror.”

Wailingford left the house, and Lucy was alone with the
gelieved from the fear of immediate violence and outrage, the young girt
breathed more feely, and endeavored to comfort herself with the hope that’
she might be enabled to escape from the house, and thus avert the danger

. which threatened the destruction of her honor. But the reflection that
her poor mother was lying sick and unattended at home—in a state of
agonizing uncertainty, too, as to what had become of her daughter—this
thought filled the mind of Lucy with grief and trouble. . :

Cleo, the biack woman, having poured-out and drank a glass of brandy
with 2 fook of grim satisfaction that evinced her fondness for the liquor,
approached Lucy, who was quite startled by the quiet and singular move-
ments of her strange keeper.

* «White girl,” said the negress, placing her hex hard, ape-like hands up-
on the shoulders of her trembling prisoner—* look me right straight in
the eyes, and attend to what [ am going to say. My master has placed
you in my care; you heard the orders which he gave me concerning you.
1 shall obey my masters commands, and you must obey mine/ 1 am
your mistréss now, if Tam black, You ark my slave : and if you offend
me, T will strip you, tie you up, and whip you until the red blood pours in
streams from your white shoulders. #0Oh, T am cruel as & cannibal, and
savage as the hyena that robs the grave of its dead I” .- ‘
“13ut why should you wish to harm a poor, helpless girl ke me—lI
never injured you, and would not if T cowld,” said the terrified Lucy,
whse trembling form and gushing tears might have softened a heart of

balaok woman,

adamant,
The vsnally rigid face of the negress assumed “a terrible expression of

wrath, and her eyes seemed changed to flames of fire, as she hissed from
+ between her clenched teeth— '

“1 hate you because you belong to the accutsed white race ! Fhasight
of that pale face of yours makes my half negro, half Indian blood boil
within me; for negroes stolen from Africa, and Indians in their own right-
ful territories, have been oppressed and crashed by your race. So T have

" two causes to hate yous and [ would out your throat if in pour person.

were concentrated the lives of all your people. But the single life of a

miserable girl like you—'tis not worth the taking I” o
.. 41f you have been wronged,” said Lucy, meckly—* you cannot blame

e for it f

+
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. “If 1 have been wronged I” almost shrieked the black woman— listen
gitl, an.d- you shall judge for yourself whether or not I have catise 4o haté
the whites,. My father was an Inqjam, and my motlier a black slave' on
sugar plantation in South Carolina. The whites deprived me of both ;
parents when 1 was a child, my father having been shot and killed i'n*ly
skirmish with his pale-faced enemies, whom he hated as fonl-' -an Indi'lla ‘

van hate; and that hatred T have fully inherited. My 'Mothely: diea fi o
the effects of a brutal flogaing inflicted upon her by & ruffian] ovérseerom
That overseer I soon afterwards contrived to kill by- pbison-y&nd no P
suspected that £ had done the deed, ' I fortunately had 2 If:ind mistrone‘
who, fancying that she observed signs of unusual intelligence in me ess"
caed me from the toilsome labor of the fields, employed me about he gony
person, and instructed me in the first rudiments of an English edﬁc;t(i)z;n
b was quick to learn, and soon’ became a proficient in all ‘tﬁe ordina; y
branches of study.". You will now cease to wonder at the superiorit g
my language. When I reached the age of sixtecn, I was a very hauds{)me
colored girl, and attracted the notice of my master’s 'son, a -gay yo
man, who had ‘but little difficulty in inducing me to dom 'l'g-v)v'ityh “;g
wishes, for female slaves at the South, who Pyisess any c]éiml; };'0 be tls
ut all, regard it as almost a matter of iéour that they shall surrender ;ll 4
persons to the embraces of their masters or their master’s sons: ind ,e:;'
the poor women too often consider tﬂemelves ver}: fortunate an:i hi e}fl:
aonored, in receiving the attentions and nocturnal wﬁts of thosa wgoil
they are accustomed to view with réverence, as belonging to a superior or-
der of beings, The restlt of my intimacy with my master’s sonpwas my

becoming the mether of a beantiful :‘Emale child, having a Bﬁght mu]atti

* complexion, This child I named after myself, Cleopatra—of which Cleo,

as I am called, is an abbreviation. When my little daughter. was fifteen
years of age, she was a paragon of ]oTeliness ; her face was of a pale gol-
den hue, and a soft roseate bloom suffused her cheeks. Her.foiﬁ w:is a3 (iii—
cate and as graceful as yours: her hair. was - ‘hearly straight, and fine
sillt;—and her voice was melody itself. She . was, besides, a , good ent?s
and affectionate child. 1 educated her as well as T was able, and ch’eﬁsh c?
the 'fm)'d hope of ore day seeing her free, and living.in‘the ;levabed § hei

of life of which she was in every respect worthy. I even ventured tophop:

 that her beauty, amiability and accomplishments might win the 'love of

dice, induce him to make my Clebpatra his wifs. - I said to myself—4 If 1

some wenlthy and respectable w‘h‘ge gentleman, and, overcoming all preju-
can but see my child a lady, I shall be content to remain a slave” These
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extravagant hopes, which arose from the simplicity of my heart, weie of
course destined never to-be reatized. The idea of a slave becoming the
bride of sn aristocrat !.. Such things have happened, to be sure; but not
often.  Cloopatra was verging upon her sixteenth year, wheti-her youthful
and glowing loveliness excited the licentious passions of her and - my mas-
* ter—an old Libettine, whose lustful ardor not even the frosts of sixty win-
* ters had been able fo-quench, This aged reprobate—may the fieuds of
. the bottomless pit torture his condemned soul throughont the endless ages
of eternity!—this old villain, I say, unrestrained by the fact that Cleopa-
tra was the'daughter of his son, and consequently, his own grand-child,
- resplved to sacrifice:her to his base passions, .At first, hé endeavored to
effoct hig object by coaxing, by Hattery, and by promises. ~Thesa proving
of né avail,—for I had tried to instil} into my dau ter's.mind a love of
vu-tue,—thm  ghivalric Sothern gentleman” one day, laid violent hands

upon the poor gitl, and. by brutal foree accomplished Lis infernal and un

nathral purpoze,. Overwhelmed with shame, and driven to despair by this
heartless outrage, the sensitive girl wént and ‘cast herself into &' neighbor-
ing stream, leaving behind-her a few lines explaining her ‘reascns for com-
mitfing the rash act.. T had searcely discovered and réad this note, when
the dead body of my child was brought. te me by a number of slaves who
had found it in the water. Distracted, I ran into the house in search of
the author of my- daughtnera destruction. I found him seated upon the
piagza, calinly smoking a. clgar. L rushed upon him with the fary of a
wild beast, and would have. torn out his black heart, had t not _been for
the interference of .the servants, who were attracted to the spot by their
master's eries for help.. For this offence T was ‘tied up and flogged with
the mest savage cruelty. My master's son—the father of poor Cleopatra
—was absent from honie on a distant journey, or my punishment would
have been far less severe, for ke posssessed some humanity, Well, after being
ﬂogcred and almost killed, I'was placed at the hardest kind of labor in the
flelds, where the burning-sun blistered my Nacerated back, and where the
whip of the cruel overseer was continnally cracking about my ears. But
the hope of obtaining revenge e'ﬁabled ms to endure all’ these hardships.

One night bemg unable to regist any longer the desparate promptings of
my blood-thirsty heart, I stole noislessly forth from the “negro gquarters,”
and effécted an entrance into my master's house, 'The weather being in-
tensely warm, the object of my hatred was sléeping upon the floor of a
ool apartment -whose open windows admitted the refreshing breeze from
the river. - I.was armed with s sharp carving-knife which 1 had found io

LS
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. the kitchen. The brilliant raysiof the moon streamed fall and: clear upon

the form of the-sleeper, distinctly revealing the outlines of: his stern bu:
sensnal countenance. He was talkmg in his sleep; and Iheard him: mut-

ter—*Lay oh the lashl don’t spare the black wretch!.make: the. blood

fly ¥-and.such like expressions,-which:showed that-he was dreaming oft
flogging one of his slaves; perhaps he’ was sgain, in fancy, standing by
and witnessing wy punishment, - bent. over the dedtrayer of my child;:
and felt of his heaxt; for I wished to make sure work of it. -'Why need"
§ dwell upon this scene ?  Suffice it to say that I killed the man, and sent. .
his guilty soul, unprepared as it was, inte the presence of his Maker.—
Then I fired the honse, and- fled into thie: woods. . For miny weary days.
and nights I traveled towsrds tlie North, enduring hunger, thirst; and pri-
vations of every kind. Sleeping in the 'woods, toiling through treacherous:
swamps that threatened to'swallow me up,and subsisting principally UPOK:
roots, wild berries and insects, I strigpled bravely on - What terrible dun--
gers will not & person unhesitatingly: encounter, in: order to gainthe blesy:'
ed boon of: liberty! Being unprovided with a- pass, I was:frequently:
stopped and arrested, but always contrived to eseupe..: “Ofteniwas T pursu- -
ed by armed men, and hunted by dogs; but, fortunately, T passed unharm -
ed through all these dangers, and finally reached this-eity in safety.': Here
Imet with Mr. Wallingford, who, ﬁia.ny years ago, was my master’s guest;-
and with whom I was slightly -acquainted;: He remi¢mbered me; and:
having listened to my story, and eommended what he was please+to 'call
my courage and. resolution; he took me into kis service, and bestowed upon .
me the situation. of housekeeper of this establishment, which: he had pur-:
chased and fitted up &s a temple of pleasiire-for his own private.enjoyment.
Bound to Mr. Wallingford by the indissoluble ties of gratitude on my part:
and interest as well as convendence on his, I consider myself wader impera-
tive obligations to obey, implicitly, his every command, and' execute his
sligntest wish. ' During the eight.years thiat I have been his-housekeeper;.
1 have served him well and faithfully ; he-treats. me with liberality-—and :
a8 lead a life of Iuxury and ease, I am content,. Many a young:girl, ke
vourself, has entered this house-as pure as an angel, and.gone forth  fully -

. Prepared and indeed necessitated, t6 lead the life.of a.common prostitute.

Such will beyour fate; and L-do pot: pity you, for the: sentiment of- com-
passionwag long. ago. extinguished‘within -ory-breast. The- stupendous-
Wrongs v which T have suffered; have deprived me of all -human symyathy,
and my ‘heart is-steeled against the eries of the distréssed:: ! Irejoicd whete:
ever My Wallingford: secures 3 fresh yictine § and T say 16 miyselfiss Eera

-
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is another young white girl,‘ whose ruin wili belp to appease the restless
spiriz of wiy Cleopaten, which clamors for vengeance against the acoursed

white race!”  Gitl, the pale-faces slew nmy father, tortured my mother to .

déath, cutraged ty child and drove her to self-destruction, and scourged
me at the whipping-post. Do you now wonder that I hate the whites?
Dare you acense me of injustice in hating you because you belong to their
daraned race?  Ah! this sitnation of mine is & most happy one, for it af-
fords me opportunilies to scourge, beat and torture such white-faced
wietches as yon I
The biack woman, having concluded her marrative—to which Lucy
- Pembroke had Jistened with trembling interest—refreshed herself with an-
other glass of brandy; and then, valapsing into her usual rigidity of face
and coldriess of manner, she took up the lamp and commanded the young
gitl te foliow her. Lucy obeyed, and was conducted up several flights of
stairs to a chamber, the windows of which were provided with iron bars,
like a prison, while the door was of great thickness and strength, This
cell—for such it might properly be called—was very corufortably furnish-
‘ed, and contained books and musical instruments of various kinds, indica-
ting that the proprictor of this « temple of pleasure” desired that his un-
fortunate victims should possess the means of passing tedious hours of -
their confinement.in the enjoyment of reading and music. Severs] pio-
tures, in handsome frames, hung upon the walls; the floor was softly. car-
peted, and the bed was luxurious in its appointments. The apartment, in
short, was like a gilded cage, destined for the imprisonment of a bird
which, although fed on dainties, would soon sicken and die.
‘Poor Lucy shuddered, and her heart grew faint, as she entered
this voom, and noticed the prison-like bars upon the windows,
“This,” said the stern and inflexille black woman—*is to be the place
" of your confinement until I receive further orders from head-quarters.—
How long you may be destined to remain here, it is mmpossible for me to
say, as Mr. Wallingford sometimes gets tired of a girl within the short
space of a week and suffers her to depart, while at other times, as in the
case of Isabella, his passion, instead of diminishing, only increases. You
are at liberty to amuse yourself as best ¥you can; but, should you make
any unnecessary noise, or attempt to escape, or misbehave yourself in any -
way whatever, your punishment will be inevitable and: terribly severe,~
Remember, I always sleep with my eyes and ears open ; and I have a whip
which I am fond of using upon the backs of refactory girls. . Lot this can
tion suffice. I advise you to maka no resistance to the wishes of mymas.

b
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ter ; if you provoke him, he will not only accomplish his [furpose by fm'fée,
but’he will also eause you to be tortured in the most horrible tnanuer ‘for

your obstinacy. One reason why I am s0 attached fo my master, and 2
obedient to his commands, s this :—he is just as hard-hearted and as eru

as Jam! The motto of this establishment is—* No pity—no mercy—no

forgiveness I Now, gitl yon‘ understand the exact natflre of y{m;l po;:; )
tion, and I have no, more to say. Go to bed, if you vt:lsll ;. I sila f.a,na
this light away with me, for I am not going to leave with you the mes

=]

“of creating a conflagration. You might,in your desperation, set the house

on fire, even at the tisk of burning yourself up. Ha! I had nllmost fo}} :

otten one important thing: T must search you, in orc%er to assure inyse
fhat you have in yojir possession no weapon with which you can injure
4 ” . . .

ourself or others. |
y The vigiiant Cleof aécordingly searched Lucy P.embr‘okad from he-ad t&;
foot, but failed to discover anything worthy of notice W:'lth the exception ?ﬂ
the 1portrait of & yoting and tather handsome man, which the young gi

rried in her bosom. . : ..

ca“ Whom s this dpsigned to represent” demanded the black woman, a8

she examined the portrait. Lucy blushed deeply a8 she rep}ngd— e
4Tt i the likeness of a young man—a mechanic—who is ‘my mothe .

i et ine; also.! . 3
Paf}czlﬂge:i;zi’: e ::2:2;1- lover,” temarked Cleo, ‘witl(; a kgr;n that d;;:
ite testh in unpleasant eontrast with her dar’ zz'ce—“ we
i}izzd ;j; ‘f;if sae this g?md&mking youn]% fellllow, y;xith'.leir:ﬁ:;::g‘a'ly
| ition t i e charge of thi S
b condmmv:?wmizgl ];]1:; m{;lﬂ, tzagl subrfitted with.\ the mosat
) ‘ar:d resignation to the tyrannica% 'Operations of fha‘
black wretch, now | suddenly displayed a degree of slfmtf s;,-lnd lrizn;h;:::);
which astonished Cleo. Snatching ‘ch.eI Vah]xe'(lin f;rtrmt of her lo '
5, the young girl exclaimed— .
th?‘};tfilf;lﬂ:lztn g;i?fr:z mef;(i)' tf?atg: I will die first. Monstrous w‘}-
man, von have made me desparate, and reckless; I care not what bem}nes : '
o shall 1lot take away that portrait of my aﬂ'ianpefl h}xsban, !
gy but on . ou will; but my dying shrieks shall arouse the z}e\ghborzhood‘,
aKIﬂI} :’2:,111‘5}1{5 foul éen‘of infamy and crime will be forf:ibl'y ?;:fered b]‘f
those Who‘will\bri & you and your villanous em‘p[oyef- to Jusmtice L
The negress wa eomplete}y astonished at this exh.l;)l;mn o 6:::'3!.1?5&“
defiance on the part of the young girl,qwh({ hafi, gntl ’t.t at ;2 Luﬂy, u!,mn
4o timid and so terpified. More than half inclined to strang; -

Lucy Pembroke,
exemplary patiencs
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the spot, yet fearful that her shrieks might indeed’ reach the ears Of the
neighbors and cause them ﬁo break into the house so as to .ascertain the
‘meaning of the outcry, the infuriated Cleo -restrained herself by a tre-
mendous etfort, and said, asrher black face assumed the mahgnant exprés-
ston of an incarnate fiend ' P |
“You may keep the trinket, girl; but this insolence and defiance of my
authority shall cost you dear! To-morrow you shall be gagged, and
then flogged ; and to-mortow night, when my master arrives, you will be ini-
tiated still further into the delightful mysteries of this place. Affer to-mor Tow
night, you will be ashamed tp look even that portrait in the face, to sav
nothing of the original of i{! Ha, ha, ha %~Good night, my white keau-
ty, and plensant dreams to you! - Sleep to-iright, while you can; for'td-
morrow night, sleep will probably be a stranger to you. But be comforfr
inflieted by my whip, and bis lips shall kiss away all your tears?” =~ \
" ‘With these heartless wordﬂ Cleo-left the room, taking with her the
hght, and carefully locking the door after her. ; |
Lucy was now left alone viix;h her own reflections, which were mtura]]v
of the most painful and gloomy character. She at first abandoned herself|
to°a flood of tears; then, béoy epming sotewhat more comiposed, as the use-
* lesaness of such’ pmss:onate grief obtruded itself upon her mind, she ad-l
vanced to one of the iron-barr fd windows, through which the welcome rays,
of the moon streanied into th chambey, lluminating if so as to make every!
obJeet distinctly visible, The|window commanded a view of the garden
in the rear of the house. This gatden, which was of «eonsiderable extent, |
was tastefully arranged with gravelled walks, arbors, statues, and smalt
fountains whose waters sparkled like diamonds in the moonbeams ; snd a
wilderness of rare flowers scented the air with their intoxieating ami ¥o-
. luptuous fragrance. * Surrounding this Little paradise was a brick wall of
great height, protected at the fop by sharp pointed iron ‘'spikes.
_ Luey, being fearful that thd diabolical malignity of the black woman
:mght prompt that individual
aaleep, determined to keep awake, if possible, and watch the’ moon a8 it

led —Mz. Wa}hngford’s aﬂ'ecgonate embraces will soon heal the wounds

aniled in its queenly majesty rough the star-gememed  vault of ‘heaver. |

ber efforts, she was compelled to yield to the somnific- feehngs that stolg
over her. Throwmg herself upon the bed without undressing, she almos!
lnstant]y sank into a profound h;mber +—and, in blissful ‘uneonsciousnes
of her perilous situation, she dn amed of being happily united to her love
whose portrmt. rested upon her ergm breast.

But goon .the eyes of the yc:{mg girl ‘grew heavy, and in ipite of al}

‘do her some bodily harm should she fali |
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 Alag! that dreams arc only; dreams—
That fancy eannot give: .

A Zasting beauty to those forms )
“Whieh lmta moment live,” © - . \\

any ‘had been asleep but a short tlme when the black: Cloo re-entered
the chamber with stealthy foot-steps and.a countenance tliat boded no good
to the slumbering girl. Approaching the bed, the negress, who held a
light iu her hand, surveyed the ealm, beautiful- and now smlllmg face of
the dreamer, with eyes of savage batred,

% 8he sleeps soundly,” muttered the black woman——-“ shal] T obey the
pmmptmgq of my rage, and punish her insoleneo, by depriving her of life?
T ean easily strangle her, without shedding her blood s=—and her body 1
can buty in the garden, . Twill say to Wallingford, “ She has contrived to
during the mght, punish me for my lack of vigilance.”
y supposed carelesstiess, for Fam an mvalual‘)le ser-
vant to bim. - Yes, the white girl must die!” -~ -~ 070 0

Cleo was about to.fasten her strong bony fingers upon the exposed neck
of Lucy, when a sudden feeling. of remorse for the- murderous act which

make he"®:
Master will forgive

* ghe was about to commit, made her pause.-

« This Lusiness,” said she t6 herself—%is too hemble, and I cannot do
it.. Besides, the smile that now Tests ipon the- girl’s face, reminds me  of
1y poor little Cleopatra, -1 will not kill: her but: ‘1 must punish her to-
morrow, or there is an end to all diseipling in this house 1"

. Cleo having taken- possession of the portiatt that| tested upon Lucy’s bo-
som, left the dmmber in the game st.ealthy and- noi eless manner ‘in whwh

i ghe had entered it.

When the captive sewing-gir! awoke, the golden [beams ‘of the niornmg
sun were str eammg into the chaniber through the |barred windows. Al
though utterly unconscious-of the terrible dinger i -which she had beeni”
placed during her sleep, Lucy experienced the: mos poignant feelings of
grief when,on awakmg from her blissful Hreams, she fully realized the
horrors.of ‘her situation. T}‘% loss of her lover's po. trait tended greatly to
increase her misery. - :

“'Phat fearful black women must have visited
thought the young girl, as she arose from the coich
expect another vmt of a far more dreadful charac‘te V0 may Heaven pro-

me oy A
mé;;lrzmo- her agltatxon as much as possxble, and h oping for the best, Lu-
ey began to examine the interior armngements'of ki ranon-ceH To her

i

1
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inexpressible horror and disgust, she discovered that the books and pictures -
were all of the most obscene description, being of the licentious French
school. The seoundrel Wallingford has ca‘}lsed these bawdy volumes and
loose paintings to be placed there, in the l;lope that their perusal and ex-
amingtion might tend to inflame the pass?on.s of his unfortunate female
captiﬁea, and render them easy and half-willing vietims to his base designs.

The. pure and sensitive Lucy Pembroke,iwhose breast had ever begn the
sanctuary of inmocence and virtue, indipnantly threw the books ous
of the window, although well aware that such a proceeding would be sure
to increase the rage and hatred of the blaclk Cleo. But Lucy, as we have
already seen, was by no means destitute of a becoming spirit. Having
¢hus #id bersclf of the objectionable books, she turned the faces of the pic-
sures to the wall, as their size prevented their being thrown out through
the bars. . L ‘

Tn 2 short time, Cleo made her appearance, beartng a tray containing
the fair prisoner’s breakfast. The negress observed the condition of the
pictures, and noticed the absence of the books, with a frown ; but, without.
attering a single word, she placed the iray upon the table, and withdrew.

Lucy partovk moderately of the repast, which was really excellent; and ° §

then, wishing to divert her mind from Ia’n indulgence in melancholly
thoughts, she stationed herself at one of ‘the windows and looked forth
upon the beautiful and blooming garden. Soon she saw a young female,
of about her own age, wandering in a listless manner among the perfume-
breathing flowers. The stranger was a girl of great beauty, and her black
flashing eyes, as well as her complexion and the outline of her features,
proclaimed her.to be of Spanish origin. Her dress was elegant; but her
melancholly eountenance showed that she was very unhappy. ‘
#This,” thonght Luey Pembroke—must be that Isbella of whom the
villain Wallingford and the black woman, spoke as being my fellow eap-
live. Poor thing! she scems very miserable; her situation is. as terrible

as mine. She has, doubtless, already fallen a vietim to the brutal force of ;1

oath I*
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few momen is interview between us may sorve to lighten the horrors ‘of ot

b, The black wreteh who acts as the jailor of this prison
e, has fallen asleep in consequence ¢ being overcomo by the
¢ liquor which she so constantly imb.les; and I was therefora
mabled to bbtain possession of °the key of this rdom. Tell me, in as fow
#ords as possible, the circumstances which led to your incamera;ionlhere.”
- Lucy acedpdingly briefly related all the facts co aected with her abdae-

* #ion by Walhmglord. 'When she had concludéd, Tiabelln said—
% i8 very similar to mine. I am the dvughter. of 2 poor ‘mu-

sic teacher, and have myself been in the habit o sdding to my father’s
limited inco y ‘
recently my

Mzs. Wallingford, to give music-lessons to her danghter, & gitl of fourteen,

2 1 attrack djthe admiring notice of the villail Wallingfoid, who im-
mediately began b series of attacks upon my virtue. I iuds 'L:’antl re-
pulsed him, aid dissolved all connection with his £ ily ; bn‘tﬁietel‘rg‘in':i

he [pursuied me with constant assiduity, and final'y euceeedad

b here. T will not horrify you by detailing the hrotal asd

! b?r which he suceceded in affecting my ruin. ' Suffice it to

{ dishonored,  Such will be your fate, unless Provideves, o
ower, intervenes its influence to protect you. The ’vil—
I was his voluntary mistress, and that ¥ was savyely
th the design of intimidating you from having any com.
me; for he feared that our united strerigth and cur
18 to work out some plan of vengeance. Oh! I have

%

age might ena le

soleranly swory to|kill the author of my ruin, and faithfully will I kaep my

“ But.” sai W ‘wa a - ' )
t" said Lucy—* can we'not now escapo from the house? .If t,hc;

negre woman 15 asleep, we can get possession of thoe st -
negre eet d
- regair. our libejty. i key’ e

& +q' P i V
* No,” said Trabella—* I have frequently: tried that same plan, and have

.

¢ by giviug lessons to young ladies upon ‘the piano. It was"
misfortune to-be engaged by the welliknown and fashionable ©

always failed, becayse the door is secured by a secret spring which I can-'
not discover. The| garden, too, is without any avenue of ascape, as it is
au.rrorfnded by 2 high and dangerous wall, which we have no n;eans of
g e Lo b ::;mblzi ov(tla'r. : Th refm:e we must——-hﬂ‘fkw_! I hear the sound of foot~
Lucy was imagining what could be the history of the beautiful stranges, .psd }ben 8 tha'staars.. The. black woman hes awakenod—she hus

. missed her keyjtand is coming up, * What shall we g ? She is terriblo in'

when the door of the apartment was softly opeued, and Isabella’ herself ' ber wrath. and bi . ) :
entered. . : wrath, and will \punish us horribly, ‘T will not Joriger submil to the

. oy . : t ' )
#ister in misfortune,” said Isabella—* for such I percéive you to be, a ! yrranty of that wetch, and the brutality of her employer. I am the

the ruffian who carried me here, although he said that she was his mis-
tress, and jealous of him. She sces me now, and seems desirous of speak-
ing to me. She makes a sign, expressive of sympathy. Now she re-en-

4




52 . THE GAY GIRLS OF NEW-YORK } OR

da,ughter of & Spanish gentleman, and will not dlsgx ace my blood: What
sy you, my fmnd——-shall we not resist tho oppressions of these Lhuman -
gers "

‘Hardly had these words been spoken, when the sable Cleo entered the
room. Her dark face and still darker eyes expressed all the anger which she
felt. With a commandmg gesture, she said— -

“ Miss Isabella you have been guilty of a gross piece of mlsconduct
alld be assured you shall suffer for it. Go to your own room, and leave
me alone with this girl, whom 1 am about to punish for her misbehaviour
las,«t mght. She forgot herself and her position so far asto address me with
msolem,e. She must learn that 1 am the mustress of this establishment,

and that sha is my slaye. Yes, although 1 am black, I am the mistress .
of a daughter of the accursed white race; and I can torture her even g3 °
the Southun tyrants tortured me, and my poor mother, who expired be-

nea.th the Jash of a p]antatlon overseer 1"

W these wards, Cleo produced ‘from her pocket a whip, and forth
w:th mmenced a sa.vage assault upon poor Lucy Pembroke, who scream-
ed Wlth pam beneath. the cruel mﬂxctmn and vainly endeavored to screen
herself ‘with her hands. Then, sw1ftly as the lightning's flash rushes upon

t.he bram of the doomed mortal did the Spanish girl, Isabella, rush upon-
the Blauk CIeopatra, who in vain, tmed to extricate hersell from the grasp.
of her desperate assalla.nt. The negro woman was powerful, but she could.

uot mthstand the ﬁre and fury of that injured girl, whose hot Spanish

blood was atoused to, the highest pitbh of rage. Isabella, with a strength-

that seemecl almost superhuman, dashed the negress to tha ﬂoor, and
trampled upon he‘r rendering her insensible,

“Fool that I was I exclaimed Isabella, whose excited countenance and
flashing eyes actua]]y frightened Lugy—*“fool that I was, that I did not

before punish this abominable wretch, for her own éruelty as well as for:

her connection with Wallingford ! But now she dies.”

And then, heedless of Lucy Pembroke's remonstrances and efforts to
pravent Ter, the infuriated Spanish girl repeatedly struck the head of the
prostratze Cleo with a chain, beating jout her brams, and, of eourse, kﬂhng
her mstantly .

It was 4 horrible scene—one tha.t we do not care to dwell npon—one
that our pen could not do Justlce 0. There lay the terribly mutilated

rpge of the black woman,. whose wrongs had made her so bitterly hate
tfm while race; there was the bpan sh girl, like & beautiful demeon, flous
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ishing the chain; and thera, too, was- Lucy I’embmke, pale as duath, and
full of tetror.

“Come!” cried Isabella, with 2 & hvsterlcal laugh, for she was femrfully
excited—* wejare now the mlstresses of this temple of pleasure, Let us
enjoy its luxuries—let us revel in)its del:ghts, and drinlk its rare and spark-
ling wines, ‘e have been miserable long enough—let us be gay. What
says the song f— s ’

% Awoy w'th melancholy,
Nor fdoIeFuI changes ring
. Of lifeand humsn folly,
But merrily, morrily sing!
% . Tra,la, Ial"

‘

“ Lot us leave the houss at énde,"’ said Lucy—* Thera is nothing nowto__
hinder our escape, unless it be the secret . spring to the door -which you
‘ spoke of. We can, at all evants; go to the front windows and call thoaa

who will release us-from this detestable place » _
“No!" exclaimed Isabella vnt],l fierce emphams——“ we must remain here,

and awatt the arrival of Walhngfmd to-niglit. I wish to explore the mys-
teries of this infernal place; and i1 am determined to wreak upon its vil-
lanous master the vengeance of a wronged woman !”

The eccentyie, passionate and qfvengefu] Spamsh gn'i remained deaf to
Lucy’s entreaties to leave the house. Isabella was evidently detérmined
to await the coming of Wallingford, in order 1o’ wreak upon that individ-
ual the vengeance for which she so ardently longed. Compelling Lucy to
follow her, she repaired to a sumptuously furnished apartment which had
been appropriated to her own us, and there began to indulge in copious
libations of wine, with which almost every room in the house seemed to
be Tiberully provided. Exhilerated by the inspiring juice of the grape—
in which, by the way, Luey refused fo indulge—Isabella placed herself at
the piano; and after a brilliant prelude, performed with the most exqui-
site skill, she sang the following|rude lines, which werp evidently the im-
promptu enianations of het own| excited and h]ghly 1magmatwe mind :—

BONG OF THH SPA\TISH G-IRL

There's a sweeter thm.g than flowers
That in summer-time do bIoom
In their green and shad;y’ bowers,
- Rheddiag sofi and-rich pérfume ;—
’Tial revengel
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Ah! sweetor than|the feeling
Inspired| by Bacc:fms’ bowl,

In that stern desire, now stealing
Across my burning soul-4-

For reenge! |

+

The singet, whose voice 'was|melody itself, Lnd whose instrumental exe. '

~ eution was decidedly superior to her poetry, z%rose from the pianoland in-
sisted that Lucy shonld aid her in exploring the house. The sewing-girl,

who greatly feared hor strange|and passionate companion, was foreed to - - -

comply, although-she most ardently longed fo endeavor to éscape from
that abode of mystery and erime. . '

The two girls accordingly bezan to visit oue apartment after anpther of; )

this “ temple of pleasure,” a3 itj,s villanous owner saw fit to term it. The

gorgeous maguificence that pr;evailed, a‘bso]u%tely astonished and Lewilder-

- ed them, for it "almost equaled ithe ideas of Oriental splendor which one is
accustomed to form after readil‘xg the “ Arabian Nights.”

In one sumptuously furnished chamber, Tsabella suddenly grasped the
arm of her companion, and whispered— ‘

“In this room was my ruin effected. ZLoof there

She pointed, as she s"poke, towards a eouch, and the shudderin Lucy
saw that it was furnished with an apparatus which was evident] y designed
to secure the limbs of a person reclining uponiit. The oliject of this infer-
nal contrivance needs no explanation,

“Come !” said Isabella—**let us not remain ere.: The atmosphere of
this aceunrsed room will strangle me

The girls finally entered the cellar, which w. abundantly stoeked with
wines and liquors of every variety. Having procured « light, our fair ad-
venturers proceeded to explore this place, whigh was very extensive, They
were actuated by mere curiosity, not expecti g to make any important
discoveries. In one corner, however, the foot of Isabella tripped against
an iron ving, and an examination of the spotl showed the existence of a
trap-door. : ) . ‘

The daring Spanish girl immediately expresied her intention of egtoring
this _subterranean vault, for the purpose of ascertaining its character and
contents.  Luey earnestly tried to dissuade her from an undertaking that
seemed so fash and dangerous; but Tsabella was obstinate, and Tacy was
compelled to assist in raising the trap-door, which was done with consider-
able difficulty, for it was very heavy. A flight of stone steps led down
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into the vault; and Isabella unhesitatingly descended these steps, followed

by her trembling and terrified companion. .
The air of the dungeon was close and stifling, like that of a tomb; and

it was laden with an effluvia that was so particularly nauseating, that Isa- -

bella whispered to-Lucy—

* Does not this foul atfnosphere suggest to your mind the presence.of a.
decaying eorpse? A horrible suspicion crosses my mind,  What is ‘that
object in yonder corner I '

Lﬁcy sereamed with terror, and her blood seemed to freeze within her
veins, as her eyes fell upon the object towards which Isabells was pointing.
That object, upon inspection, proved ?‘p be a human’ skeletor. 'The'long
hair showed the remains to be those 6f a femaley and 4 further: égamin‘a—
tion on the part of the undaunted I}nucy, resulted in tfle discovery of a
second skeleton, which was that of an infant, The flesh of these remains
had not entirely decayed, which accounted for the odor that prevailed, and
showed that the poor vietims had not been dead a great while. ‘

“Tiet us leave this vault for the present ™ said Isabella—* or this air will
Kill us.” ) ‘

How joyfully did Lucy follow her companion out of that charnal-house,
and into a more agreeable part of the building !

Isabella did not replace the trap-door leading to the vault,

“Let it remain open,” said she—*T have an object in view.”

* After a pause, the Spanish gisl said— w .

“#hose: are undoubtedly the remains of sema poor girl, who, having
been ruined by the fiend Wallingford, betame a mothey, and was, with her
child, Basely murdered, the more speedily and effectually to get rid of
them both. What horrible atrocities are dajly committed in the heart of
this great city, unsuspected and unknown ! To-nigllt shall Wallingford
receive the punishment due his many erimes. Do not ask me to explain ;
1 have my plan.” ‘

Tsabella now went to the street door, and began a careful search “for the
secret spring by which alone it could be opened.  Her search was ‘at last
crowned with complete suecess ; she found the spring, which was “most

artfully construoted, and which ena.lﬁed her to open the door at her plea-
sure. DBut it was not her design to leave the house then, neither did “she
iritend that her companion should leave. She wished to find the spring in
order to gratify her own cliriosity, and so as to have a ready mezlt:ns of
egress whenever she should wish to go. ~

]
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The wélcome evening at last arrived—weicome, at all events, to Isajbella.
whose plan of action wagunknown to Lucy Pembroke. :

“ NowF’ said the Spanish girl—%sit with me in this apartment until
- Wallingford arrives. He always first enters this room and Ire will not
fail to eome to-night, on your account. We must remain, until he comes,
in the da,rtk + and then you will ses what my plan is, And remember—if you

value your life, when the time for action comes; you must render me all

the assistance fn your power. Do you see this hammer which I hold. in

my hand? Dare to disobey me, and I'll brain you with it 1”

So saying, Isabella flourished a heavy hammer which she had found

m the garden ; and she looked so fierce and threatening, that poor Lucy
Pembroke expected every moment to be killed by that beautifil but sav-
age girl. ' ) : o
An hour passed away. Isabella was all impatisnce ‘at the non-arrival
of her destroyer who was now her intended vietim. Luey, overpowered
" by the terrible scenes through which she had so lately passcd, sat in a con:
dition of [trembling apprehension, fl'pr she judged that some tragicai avent
was aboup to happen; and, thinking of the corpse of Cleopatra jup stairs,
she half pxpeeted: to see that black and featful woman stalk into the room
for the purpose of wreaking vengeance upon hor enemies, co
At last the two girls heard the street door open and close. | Footsteps
then advdneed along the passage towards the dark room in which the_y/
were seafed. P

allingford I” said Tsabella, in a hoarse whisper, as her 4yes scems
ed to shine through the datkness like burning coals, “Now see|that you
make no| noise, and obey my slightest command if you would . preserve
your owr life, - ‘

Wallingford, who of course little suspected the existence of rebellion in
bis camp or the progressof a plot against his own highly respectable
person, entered the room and. proceeded, as usual to ignite a match -for
the purpgse of lighting a lamp. Meanwhile, he thus soliloquize{l—

“Now for a night. of rapture with my charming™ittle sewing-girl—
Curse thase matches, they are damp and won'tdight.  Where’s iny negre
wench, Clleo, T wonder! Asleep, oF drunk, probably. Well, she’s in-
caluable, and T must put up with her faults. My wife will seald me for
being abient from home, to-night, but what wmatters it? This tﬁatch
seems to go, fortunately. Now to summon Cleo, and then for my sewing-
gt , :

Waltingford had just lighted the lamp, and was tupning towards the bell

Scent 1¥ oNE oF ™HE PRivaTE ArARrMexts oF A Fasmronastw Brospwarw
Saroon} om, A “Gay Gmn” lAsRURING BER ITRWNDED VIOTIM OF HER UNAL
TERABLE BEGARD. ‘
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* when Isabella stepped up lightly behmd him and ‘dealt. him & tremetidous
blow on his head; with the bammer,’ Stunned by this sudden and- vielert
attack, the propristor of the « bample of pleasure” fell dowp on the floor
insensible.

" %1 hope that T havmm’ﬁin'{, for then my vengeanch would ha
- incomplete,” coolly observed the Spanish girl, as she bent over thig pios-
trate form of Wallingford and placed her hand upon his heart—“ 06" he
still lives. Come, my friend, don't: stop to ask a smgie question, but take
the light and go before me down into the cellar, I will drag this riffian's
carcass after you? Make haste, for he may very soon retover hi sénsés;
atid, when he does recover them, I desire thim to be the mma.be of & plaoe,
rather loss agreeable than this gpartment.” Bt :

Tucy, who now perfectly comprehended Isabella’s desngn, and -who-
feared to disobey, although shé would gladly have left the houde' without
" further-molesting Wallingfoid did as she was commaiided; while her Gom-
passion, who seemed to have been' suddenly endowed with supe‘rnatuml

strength, followed, dragg’mg along the insensible form of the man -who:
bad injured her so deepely and whom ehe hated so bitferly, The- patty
soon teached the cellar, whereupon Wallingford ' was ' inceremonionsly
+ hurled down into the vault. The trap-door was:then-dloked and effes::
taally sedured by means of a huge bolt that wis attahed to it

“There let the villain remain and perish,” said Isabella, as she and Lucy-
made their way out of the cellar—“let him starve, die and rot in the.
vault, in corifpany with the ghastly remains of two of hisgmurdered vic-
tims. 1 have fulfilled my osth of 'vengeance and afn now fatisfied, - But.
a thonght strikes me ¢ this house’is hateful to me, and I degire’to remov-
it forever from my sight ; besides, I wish fo destroy.all possibility-of ita
ever again being used for vile'and criminal purposes. “This stately edifice,
with all its gorgeous farniture; shall in a short time be reduced to & heapof.:
smoking' rding; all its costly wonders of luxury and art shall-be blotted
out of existence forever, Its infernal seerets, however, shall not perish.
with it; for,on the great day of reckoning, those. secrets and all con~
nacted with them, will be obliged 1o pass throigh a fiery judginent.: Tt s
my intention to set.fire-to this-iouse. - Perhaps Wallipgford, in'the dépths
of his dangéon, may hear the noise ¢reated by the destruction of his pro-"
perly; over his head ; he may yell for assistance; but‘ hiscries will not be-
heard; the tremendous heat of the burning mass. above bim will drive
him to madnéss ‘end; despair;: devoured by intense :bhirsf; and:suffering -all"
the agonies of the damned, be will make frultless eﬂ'grt,s to escape; and

.
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finally, overpowered by the,. torments.of his situation, and horrified by the

presence of those two mouldenng bodis, he will either dash out, his braine

against the wall,-or else, howling with pain, die & death of hngering tom

5

ment. Is not this a brave revenge ¥’
#Ttjs a foarful one,” said Lucy—* but pray suffef me now tc depmt, fol

1 2m. anxions to- go-home to'my sick mother, and besndes, you will: not |
quire my assistance fur ther.” i .

#Well, go!” orled t.he Spamsh girl, contemptuously——“ you have 10
apmt, and: are 1o fit companion for.me. .Ihave-a great mind to remain
here and perish nobly in the flames—dying upon- the alter of vengoange
whmh 1 .have made. But forgive me, poor. girl; my. violence frightens

you, Go,and thank Heaven that you can return to your mother pure and.

' et

undefiled.” RNT
% Yon w‘mch I am mdebted wholly to you /! cned Luey, as ,she wa&m]y

embmaed TInabelln—* hrave . creature, how. shall 1 ever Do -ableto ropay.

you for having saved’ me from ‘a fate WOIsD then death—oh a thouaand

times worge ™ .
% Think of e often, and pray for“ o sometlmes,” rephecl Isabella, wha

was deeply affected:—my future eareer; must ceessarily, be_ a-hard one,

ot
s

for,lost and dishonored as 1 am—-naithough nat by my owa freei willi or

agency—I1 can. mever again associate'with :vixtuous persons. My poor
father, if e has survived the. shock. naturally, ¢reated. by the mysterfous

ahiluction of ihis otily daughter—which I !douby, for his health was very.

delicate~—may receive me With open arms and siill bless me with. his'love;
but o all the resi of the world. I must hereafter be a stranger..: Go, my

friend~—you. who: came o near partidipating in: my::melancholy. and
wretehed fate—go, and be happy. . T will show you how to open. the front

doox; by means ¢f the scoret. spting. Farawel]. und a8 we shall prnbably
never- gt again; think sometimes of poor:Isabella.l’ ,

. Again did the two young. girls .embrace .each| other; with: tedrs and mu-
tiia}: nssurances | of -constant remembrance. Lupy Pembroke thén passed
out of :the'house, and. in a-short time: safely arrived at her humble; home

, in'William streeti Here shefound her mother, very sickand feeble-indeed,

bub: still slive, and under the care: of a-kind:seighbor. - Mrs, Rembroke
fainted when she saw. her. daughter; who-had. been- given::up:for- dead .~

She was; however, spoedily -restdred ;:énd having listeed to-all the-expla-;
nations Swhich. ﬂuay had-to- offer, ‘she: fervent.ly thanked Heaven for: hahngei

resaugd hén only chﬂd ‘.Emm~ the penls whwil had am'roﬂnded har. RO

g ‘u'
H .
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& Mother,” said the sewmg-gul with. & bhmh-— [& Glmr[es aware.of my
singular-disappearance ¢
- Charles, it is almost neﬂdlﬂsa to say, tgas Luc) S lvver and aﬁiance;i
husband, He was a young.mechanic, of most- excellent character.. N
was, of course, his portrait thb had been taken f;rom Tncy by the. black
woman, Cleo, .

- Mrs. Pembroke replied, in answer to her daughteﬁr’s inquiry—.., .
“Yes, my child, I sent him word this morning, and he instantly came
here. .He was of eourse overwhelmed. with grief; he declared his.inten-
tion of making every.effort to find. out .what héd ‘become of you; he
also said that he was: determined - to make the case known to.the authoxj- -
ties, and—" . : \ ‘
«The invalid lady paused for there was & knock upon the door, whmh
Luacy ran to open, for she doubtless. mstmetrvely anticipated .that the visi-
tor was no ofher than' Charles hlmse]f S,he ;was right;, a«iine~lookmg
young man appeared upon the threshhold and elasped .his beloved to, his
heart. “Weo will not dwell upon this scene ; but. leaving t.hase poor: but
now happy people to the uninterrupted énjoyment of their. fe.icity, wa
~will return to the Spanish. girl, whom we loft i /in, the mansion of the

doomed Wallingford,

Isabella, having fired the building in numerous places, left it.and hastened
towayds the abode of her father. Arrived there, she knocked, for admis-

.sion upon the frout-door, whwh Was spon cpeped by a:woman who occy-
_pled the lower portion of thg, house

% Good Heavens, Misg Tsabella!” criéd ' thls woman, hftmg up her hands

in astonishment—¥ where in the World have you been- for so long a time;

We all thought that you, were de.wd g :
“Tvnot detai. me, but ot e pms up stsur,, I msh uo sea‘my f‘ather,
smd Tsabella, over whose soul thers had already come a Lem‘ble presenti-
mend, like a dark shadow. .~
“ Lord Migs I exclaimed the womari, who rejmced in thls opportumty
of 1mpa,rtmg a pleee of starthug m’celhgenc.eﬁ—“ ilaven’t ypu heard about

‘ whal; hias happened ?- Why, you poor father was dead and buned a wepk ‘
‘.Bgﬂ |u : . - ,

Tashella waited to hear 10 more, but wa]ked away from tbe house w:th
rapid fooﬁst.eps A desperate resoh'e had- taken possesswn of her soul
and with &er, fo resolw was to, qcf. N
; “I ‘have now no’(, a smgle friend i in the wide world k she murmured as

‘eha ;nade her - Way- down towards the nver—-—- why therefo:a Bhould 1 eon-

¥
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tinueto live? I have terribly punished the man who ruined me; and now .

I am done with this waeld. I will seek repose ina watery grave! Hal
the deep tones of thetire- -bell, and yonder brillfant. light, announce that
Ahe house of Wallingford is bemg consumed. | Now, while the wretch
is suffering all the horrors of physical and mctal agony, I will die in
peace !” |

Fire-engines and crowds of Citizens rush by, v with tremendous clamar,
towards the scene of the conflagration, but the Bpanish girl heeded them
not, as she steadily pursued her- way towards the river. Soon she stood
upon the brink of the dark flowing stream ! and, as she prepared to take
the fatal leap, the following thoughts passed thrqugh her mind:

“Oh, it is hard fo leave this bright and beaptiful world, and embark
upon the uncertain ocean of eternity, so shoreless and dréary, for I tm
young, and ought still to enjoy many years of happiness. Bat that can-
not be.’ Imust. not hesitate now. May Heaven have mercy upohn my
soul! Father, T come to thee}”

There was the sound of a splash in the water, and then all was still—
Thus perished Isabells, the victim of an atrocious|villai ingwho, even atthat
moment, was wrlthmg in torment in the dunge¢n bencath his burnmg
house,

Reader, this chapter, however startling and extraordinary it may be, is
no “fancy’s sketch:” Tts scemes, characters and incidents are, alap! too
true. 'We have but “held the mirror up to nature,” and depicted facts
which have come into our possession in & manner most singular, and al-
most inoredible. The author of these pages, in his by no means Hmited
expericnce as a writer for the public entertainment, has discovered that
the inexhaustible mine of Truth affords better materials for a popular
narrative, than the barren waste of hackneyed Fiction. But to resume the
thread of our story,

On the next day, the body of poor Isabella, our beau,tifﬁl and unfortu-
nate “ Spanish girl,” was discovered upon the shore of Hoboken. It was
not 're(,oo'nizul and a jury of six respectable but rather obtuse individa-
; als, who were summoned to “sit upon the body” by a gentleman eallinig
 himself the Coroner, exprossed 1 as their firm opinion that tho deceased
t was found drowned,” a fact so very evident as to admit of no contradio-
tion whatever. Having arrived at this very sage verdict, the six individuals

aforesaitt shook their heads knowingly, IooLed at each other approvmg‘ly, .

sighed profoundly, touched there stomachs s:gmﬁcant.ly, as ‘well ay sympa
thetlcally, and then went home to there six respective dinners.  Tlia Co ¥
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ner recruited Himself after the fatﬂgre of the mquest by brandy and water
and a-cigar ; the' body of the beautful and accomphsheél but ‘niost un

fortunate Isabella, having been placed in a conrse ‘pins coﬂin, was burred in

an obsenre grave,

In a day or two, the mattor was entn-ely forgotten by the pubhc, and
even by the newspapers, which, hungry vultures that they ‘dte, always
“crowd the mourners” and sometimes * jostle the hearsa in glvmg . ad-
ditional particulars” concerning an affair of this kind.

Alas! how often does such a-verdict as “found drowned” ' cover the
most romantic and touching details of life which, if known, would suffuse
many eyes with tears; and cause many & heart to beat with sympathy and
sorrow | ~To how many cases may be apphed the words of Tom Wood,
commencing with-—

One more mufertunate,
Woary of breath,
Rashly impdrtanate,
. Gone {0 hor death 1™
* . s * C * »
Wallingford, after being thrown into the vault,soon recovered his senses,
for he had received no very devere injury. Al that had occurred since his
being struck with the hammer by Isabella, was to him a perfect blank:
and therefore, at first, he knew not where he was, although he feared that

he had been made the vietim' of & terrible scheme of vengeance. He be
10 grope around, th gj ult, and soon fell over the remains of the mother
d,

and her child—+2is too—both of whom he had basely murdered by

- confining them in that place to starve and die. Then did the wxjetchgd

man comprehend his exact situation, and.- then did his guilty soul tecoil
with horror as he drew back from those two skeletons. Feeling | his way
to. the stone steps, he ascended them, and endeavored to push. up the trap-
door; but in vain, for it was securely bolted, As well mlght he have iried
to move a mountain of solid rock, as to force open that trap-door. He
yelled and tore his hair with rage and agony, 28 he frantically exclaimed--
“ Accursed lsabells—ske has done th:k' Thus does she avenge the in-
jury which I inflicted upon her. DBut hckw could she have discovered this
place, which I thought secure from.the'most inquisitive eyes? I had
rather be imprisoned in the most horrible den in God’s creation, than here,
in company with those two frightful corpses, which seem to.bg approaching
me through the darkness. What is to be my fatet Tmust inevitably starve '

" to death here, for T cannot possibly break out, and my voice can never

reach the neighbors or the people in the street. How close and sickening
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this air s! I am, tortured by, excessive thirst, and would give. half my
fortune for a single bottle of the wine which is just overhead. The atmds-
pqere gTows stranwe[y v&arm, tou and what is that frightfal roaring sound
which I hear, indistincily but surely ! That awful crash, as if a mighty
mass of brick. and timber had: fallen directly over this trap-door' Ah,I
understand it all now? The house is on Jire—acouyrsed Isabella’s work
again—and T shall be roasted here like a rat shut up in an oven}, ,Q
God ! my brain is bursting assunder with maddenmg heat? I am dy1 g
thh thirst, and yet -those two infernal corpses aré dancmtr arognd me,
bearmg in their fleshless hands goblets of wine! Give me 2 dnn?; ye tor-
turmg flends!, They jeer at me, and thsper that in hell still greator
agomes of fire and thirst are-in store for me, See! there is Isabella, float-
ing in a river of Yquid glass, which reflects the black shores of the 1n,fe -
nal land and its demon inhabitants. She beckons me to approach L
and I cannot resist, The glass is an ever-burning hell, and T am consumet
in it—all but my soul—which will fleat dpon its glowing surface through-
out-al} eternity 1" . '
#O® &

A fow weeks ‘after the destruction of Wallingford’s house by fire, the 13-
. borers who were engaged in removing the ruins preparatory to the ered
tion of a new edifice upon the site of the old -one, discovered the secrst
vault benesth the celldr, In-this vault-were found three skeletons—ao
of a woman, another of an infant, and a third of 4 man of large and vig
rous frame. - Thé heat had destroyed the clothing which the man h
worn, and 1t had aIso ‘burnied all the flesh from his bones; but séverdl
‘metallie artmles whmh ~were found mnear, led to the positive identifieation
of the remiains'as thoso of Mi: Arthur Wallingford. Great was the ex-
eitement thereby created. throughout. the entire community} but, as thoss

events are now of secondary 1mportance to us, we shall pass them aJl b .

in order to adhere to the direct cotse of our. nakrative.
Woe anticipate that our next chapter will be found very faskumable a’nd
hlghly melo-dmmatw.

. LIFE OF BROADWAY. ..

t

— I.lvel] and gomping, o
"'+ -Bote with the transures of the'taitling world, '
- And with & gpice of mirth, oo . .. . ..., -

In a fashionable ice-creans and féfréshﬁzént' ~salgon on Broadway, were
aséembled ong_sylry aftemoon‘ a goodly number of, the “ gay. gitls Af
New York” .Thefo were present also, many of, the « gey boys”.of the
same, dehghtful city; and both girls and bo}s were mduatnously engaged
in the pursuit of amorous intrigues, and in § 1e. consumption; of augll tlelac-
table drioks as are usually Tequired by the sporting ei)ljll_lgmniity.il‘;:w
warm weather. They all doubtless belleved in the sentiments p! ¢ :
who rapturously exelaimed— . .

. % Oh, Isn% it nice. | |
¢ o mix brandy with jee, f
Apd- Meoo!oﬂ oué cuppam thh grog!” .

That poet was doubtless, at the time of vmtmg,zundef the p]easant i
fuence, of, a brandy punch; and-we are almost inclined to énvy him,” Bat,
reader; Jot us sedt ourselves soembly at oneof the: tables of our fashidnible
Broadway saloon ; and while we (in imaginatipn) discuss a couple oh’boclmg
drinks, we can listen to the conversation of those avound ms. - 1

Two exquisitely-dressed and really handsome dandles are’ aeat.ed ata
table, #moking cigars ;and; sipping mmt-;ula & One of them says t.o t.he
other, with a fashionable drawl— R I

“In five minutes, Fred, my adorable perse utor wﬂl be hera.: - You sha.ll
soe hier, atid judge for yourself if .she isn’t: positively divine. : “But then she
is 80 horibly amotous and.exacting, that she) almost %ilis mie. ¥ ami more
than half tempted to dissolve the connestion'—eplit:ma ' . = ie i o

5 But)” said the other:dandy---#thal wopldn’ be good: Judgment, my
desr fellow, for.you say thi the oreature supplies you: liberally with eash
You must put,up with her amorous exaction .on adéoimt of het ) ]iﬂme .

“8o I must, Fred. Her poor fool of a hiisband doesn’t: suspest’ any:-
thing, .and the; affair is .safe. }Heré ghe comes: : Hxcuse wid, Fred "f wili
see you this evening at the Irving.”. . \

4
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The dandy arose, and was met by a woman who was magnificently
dressed.  She was a splendidly voluptuons creature, and her countenance
expressed the most unlimited sensuality, for her ayes were large and melting
while her full, ripe lips seemed to provoke every amorous spirit of the air to
come and kiss them. The thin, transparent gauze that covered her bosom,
revealed.a world of distracting charmsj and her every movement pro-
claimed that she was brimming full of weﬂ-developed life and spirit. Being

" about twenty-five years of age, she was in the complete maturity of woman-
hood; and it was impossible for any man of susceptibility to gaze upon her
without experiencing feelings of profound admiration and longing desire,
8he met her handsome dandy lover with & radiant smile which displayed
to the very best advantage her brilliant teeth; and the guilty pair seated
themselves at a retired table and had refreshments placed before them.

“You are looking charming to-day, my angel,” said the dandy, with a
fashionable yawn,

“8o you always say, Harry, but I fear that you aze a sad flatterer,” re-
plied the lady, as she regarded her companion with a look of passionate
Iove..

“Upon my soul Pm not,” said Harry, as he contemplated his dehcata

and Jewelled hand with the utmost complacency.
“ Harry,” said the lady—“1 fear that my husband begms to suspact

something, for this morning, before he went to his counting-house, he
remarked that I spent a great deal of money for something or other, and
that I promenaded too much for a married woman who has a child to at-
tend to.”

"« e little suspects,” observed Harry—*that ke is not the father of that
¢hild. Tt resembles me, T believe.” '

“It is your very image,” replied the lady, with = blush that enhanced
her beauty, as she glanced at her lover with a look that betrayed aﬂ the
yearning fondness of her.soul for him, ¥

“The youngster, I must confess, is partionlarly handsome,” sgid tha
dandy, as he stroked his moustache and admiringly surveyed himself in an
opposite mirror.  “But, my dear Emeline, to come to matters of busitiess,
I must have some monay, to-day, for my d—-d tajlor is importunate, my
hotel and wine bills must be paid, 1 owe a small. debt of honor contracted
ab a card-table, and thete is a charming gold watch which T moust elther
.pm'chase, or die-—sgink me 1"

~“You are very extravagent, Harry,” sa:d the lady, in a tone of playfm

e
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reproofi—“ what have: you done with-the himdred ollars which I ¥et you
have last week ! Surely that cannot be gone already ” <

" Harry protested, upon his horior, that he:had notra glxpencel left to-‘bless
himself{ with ; and he really had not ; but, for obvious redsons; he did not
tell his miistress that he had, that' Very mormng, ptesented a ﬁﬂ;y-doﬂal:
shawl to'a youny girl whor he “kept” in private lodgings down town.

# Yoh are quite sure, Harry,” said the mfa.tuated woman——“ that yoir are
faithful and true to me 7+ - e .

“ Sure, my angel? Of ¢course I am.”

* And you areLequally certain that you love me very much indeed

4By this fair band, I swear it "—and, 3s the false Hariy: uttered:these

words, he theatncally Kkissed the soft, white hand of his" deceived but
dehghted mistress, who drew from her voluptﬂous bosom a bank-note,

‘saying—

’y“ Tgl;ere, you dear naughty’ fellow, thare is a pretty little piece of paper
for you. Bea good boy, and: make it last as long as possible; for my hus-
band grumbled teribly when he gave it to me this morning™" * -

Harry, having assured himself ‘that the “ pretty little piece of paper
was worth just one . hundred dollars, careleasly thrast it into his waistcoat
pockst, saying— ¥ s :

% That- husband of yours, my dear Emelme, is 2 brute to grumble at
-such an angel—smash me!” RN

“Hush I” said the false wife, in whose seusual bosom some good: traits
seemed to linger—“hush.’ - Do- nof} speak harshly of my husband, Harry,
for he is a kind, good man, after all; and he never gave nie, any reason to

. wrong him, I cannot ‘blind - myself to the fact that'T am' a very sinfu]

woman, and that my conduet has bsen most infantous. - ‘Oh !'"would that I
-had never yielded to the promptmgs of my ardent passxonsa—would that I\
‘had never strayed from the path of, virtne I -

Tears chased each othier down thé chiseks of ‘the beautiful but unhappy
woman, and: her superb bosom’ heaved twith emotion.” These evidences of
remorse oh her part were vxewed wT,h &eep d.mgust by Harry, who: smd in

an offended tone— o
¢ Then, Emeline, you regret hamng formed my acqua.mtanca?

. Do not: reproach me, Harry,” said the lady, 4 shé made’an effort to
suppross her tears—* you kuow. thit I-love: 'you ‘early. “There, y?u Boa
that ] hdve -dried my eyes;: Forgive iny:’ Hootishrieasts: Come; woil't you
take a little walk with me? The weather is delicious, and thiere i B0

S odyen
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.danger of meeting’ my huaband, wha-$old me that be should bs very busy
all day.” ‘

“The gnilty coupla arose, aud lafb the salonn. As tney amerged mto the
street, they were closely l.observed by a gentleman . on. the. oppomte slde,
avha .onvhis part, seemed . desirous of not. being seen.

#There she i is, with iher Iover,” muttered; this. gentleman w1th ﬂashing
eyes—“my suspicions. were eorrect; after all, and Emeline i isa false, guilty
wratch, But her lover—-what is there in his appearance: that seéms
strangely familiar to me—what is~there in his countenance that reminds
me of my child?. Mine! Noj-the: brat must be the offspring of that
scoundyel, who. ghall die. .But where can they be going ¢ Perhaps to some
convenient: place, where thay intend to consummate: snother act of gmlt.
I will follow them, andl seaV. . . .+ .

The guilty woman and her lover 11ttle suspectmg that they were watched
and follawed by an: outraged. husband;;. proceeded at an easy pace up
Broadway; and soon - turned off into;a street that Taniacross it Cautious-
ly looking about them -4c see-that they.were not observed—-and without
perceiving the injured. husband, who'wis. corcdaled i a’ passage-way—

the: partakers of love’s nnhallowed. ‘pleasures ascended the steps of a hand-
some brick house, and rang the bell. The door was mstantly opened—-—-
they |were admitted-~and thes the door. was closed. .
“That house is a notorious assignation estabhskment ” said the husbsmd
imself— thero do :false. ,wives Tepair - with their - dovers, anid - théra do
fait less married men go ‘with their paramours, 1o revel i in Heentiousness,
Can Enel;ne mdeed have. falleniso low—she, whom. - thought to be the
very model of spotlesse putity-f . Yeg, her. guilt is-as. plain a8 ‘thel noon-
1 day, sun, and ali:the waters of the great Atlantic Ocean conld not cleanst,
her: black and.polluted. cha.raeter The ' money, which T have - -acquired. by
toil and application_in my conating- -house—that. imeney she:has bestowdd
upon the scoundrel who hes -seduged.her and dishonozed me, .. And then
to believe that the child which T have. consideréd ‘as my:own,.és not mine
~—that thought is madness 4. "Tig well-that I have armed myself, in antioi-
pation of this horible dlscovery, and now to punish my. fwmbbhed. fwife,
- and hinr who has destroyed my. domestic peace . S S

. Tha desperate and justly-earaged hushangd resolutely- appmached the as-

s:gna,t;on-vhquse, aud rang, the bell, whereupon the door.was-opened by-a,

. rath:d ,g’ood—lookmg and smmlyvdressed woman, who demanded what wag
wan o B N L o
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#T frish to enter, your: establishinent, of. course; iand partnka of lits delee
table hospitalities, replied the:geitleman; with-bifterness. - RN
o But,? saids-{hié worhans you: Bave tho’ féihale’ compamon 'w:th yoi,
and: the-houde: déesihot: supply lacheg sYei have evidently :mstaken the

charagter of i.hxépi&we Auger vt gl ey ot

Mr. Barringten—for i;hatum hhe namdr: m‘:’ tha, genﬂsman—-qmckly
stepped into the entry, and dmwmgs # pistol:from his braast; W threatened
the woman-with : instant death- inl_case. she-either.called-for assistance.or
opposed his: wishies. o R R AT N

L% What would syou have.me, do ?” demanded‘ﬁhe tremblmg and: aﬂ"ngh$~

el woman, o e oeoe o ab By T o g

o Gonduct.me, rephed M., Bamngton«—-—-“ withous the sl:ghteat Roise, ie
t.he- apartment occupied by the lady and-gentleman whom; aifew minutes
ago, you admitted with in the house. Do ymi Econaent-——or would you pz&l :
farfoldied” o ol - e et pu o T LN L

- You- ShaLl be cabeyed1 Sll’v*fﬂllﬂw me” e J;t LU I TS

-“With thesé words, the womaa; led- the iway up;a. ﬂlght. of sj;an-s, and 8let

P b, B e o

x;}i

- lently pointed to 2 door. : oty g T L

+Barringten;without & momentd; ,hemta&mn, &aahﬂd Ius faot agailmt. ﬁhie :
door, which flaw open with  Towud grdshi o i o b e

+Rushing; into:the chamber;the eyes. ofithe husba.nd. fell upon a aceﬂew
that caused his blood fof boil withirenewst. i‘s,ge andifwry., o vl

Reclining wpon;a conchy in.a Lgdaate of - partial, nudity; wera: the forms: ¢f
Mrs; Barrington:: and. -her. loyér, elifolded in.each other's arms.. ;; The:noisa ;
produced by; the sudden. burstingiin of thie.doar, aroused them, frmq their+

" amorous trange; and starking upy they bebeld, ta: their,. confusign. and ter:.,

ror; the.enraged ‘coyntenance and threate.nmg form; of Barrington, ;. . RIRT
4 My hushand !\ screpuied the guflty woman). covering: her gyes.with her.
hands, 3s if she “wished to shut out. fron .her vision the. tragmal scene ;
W mh, she had pvery reason to fear, was abouf. to ba. enaened., S
AT am.no longer your hugband, wretched Emgline,? cried Ba.mngtgoﬂ,;as, ,
w;th his plstol e took 2 deadly ainy at his ,w;f,e 4 paramour, who irembled ..
in, every \hmb,,k_,‘_ngw,{ ﬁQQm@ml destroyer of my. fgmily -honor-and tar-“
ymlr v;l]ang so nehly,desewﬂs !” coaha o)
Ere Harry could utter ;an-appeal for memy, Bamngton ﬁred and the
unfortanate, young manfoll back upon the-bedy ascorpse |, ok
“1 will not take. your'hfe, Fmgline,” 4aid thie hishand-~*. alt]mugh such y
was, at ,ﬁrst“my intention,. Dreas youmelf quickly. an eo;ne],w;t.h. me I
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will consider.how to dispose of you and the offspring of your cmnmal con.
. nection with the villain whose corpse lies there”: . & 1 ..

The trembling -and horrified, Mrs. Barrington obeyec'L; and when she
wag, ready, she left the house in company with . her.husband, whe. con-
ducted her home, and-placed her in the charge of a faithful domestic, with

strigh injunctions that she should not be' permitteil to ggiout, nor see any
ecompany, under ‘any. circumstances whatever. ©

Having made those' arrangements with reference to hls unhappy w1fe,
Mr. Barrington went and surrendered himself up to the authorities confes-
sing that he had slain the seducer of his'wifo, and. describing the' scene-and
all the cireumstances of the act. We will briefly state that he was tried
and acquitted, owing to the powerfal exertions of .4 distinguighed Iawyer,
and £o the belief on the part of the jury thai; the deed was, under the cir-
oumstances, perfecily justifiable. ‘

Mr. Burrington procured a divorce from his wife; yet he contmued to
support her and her child, with the uudarstandmg that such support
should be permanently withdrawn in ease the lady eouducted herself with
the slightest degree of impropriety. - - Co
~ The fair but fallen. Mrs. ‘Barrington: tried. ‘to - win her former husband

back to her arms, by sending him loving and pehitent: letters, which she -

deemed calculated-to move hie generous. natiire ;- but:in vain—Barrington
not only refused to seé:her at.all, but raturned her letters unopened..

At last, the beautiful and GXCGBSIVBIj amiorous wortisnfound: it lmpomble
to endure any. longer-a life of solitude’ and exchision fromthe joys of love.

There was an-aching void in her heait, ‘which she felt must bo filled. She:
was determined to obey the depraved suggestions of her sensual nature, -
at the frst opportunity;: and accordingly, one fine’ day, she became' thia -

mistress of a gay man of fashion, placing her child out to board in . pobr

family. " But the gay man of fashion soon became tired of his superb and "

brilliant companion,-on accownt of her . -extravagance and mconstancy -
He:therefore, in & scruptlonsly polite note; told her that lits' connecmon
with her was at ati'end, and that she must -look'for anothar tproteotor.—

The fair Emeline sent him a‘contemptuiovs reply; snd, throwmg- off 'aM res-

traint sho immediately abandoned herself to Hife of spledid: prosm'.utlon.

She became one of the most popular and celebrated of the ¢ gay “gitls of

New York;" and here we'leaye her for the present; < b oo '
We return to the fashionable saloon on Bﬁ-oadway, f(fr we' have not yet
done depicting the ‘scenes which: almost’ daily -and" nightly take place in

such: eatabhﬁhméncs Soon ‘after:the departure of ‘Mre. Barrington ‘aid -
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hér loven, there. gntered the -saloon a tall, dark-whiskered gentleman, of
Southern aspect Striding ﬁ)rward with an air of much self-importancs,
this gentleman threw. Jnmself into & chau', and seemed to await the arrival
of somebody -with the greatest impatience. . Soon a pret!;y young gu-l
entered the saloon with a timidity which proved that she was totally uu-
ac.custom,ed to.such scenes. She locked ahout her, aud when her eyes
fell, upon our Southern gent, she blushed and seemed ;)Iea.sed :

K That's the onel [ said the Southern gent to himself, as he aros& and ‘

approached the young girl—* her appearance exactly corresponds with the
words of her mate—fair hair, blue eyes, bonnet trimmed with pink,- und
aky-blue dress. She’s devilish preétty, and, must be mine, ‘Bhe recognizes
me, to, by the description which I gave of myself in my notg to her—tall,
rather slim, dark- eomplexloned black whiskers, dlstmgmshed bearing, a.nd
all that sort of things. Tl speak to her at once.” ,

“Good’ aftemoon, miss,” faid the Southern gent—excuse me, but- dxd
you not have an a,ppomtment here. with somebody 1.

“1 did, su',” was the reply—* a gontleman, and, it I mlstake not—

“You are right miss; J am the happy individual,” said the .Sout.hgm
gent—+ suffer meo to conduet you to a seat where we can converso without

danger of being overheard ”

The Southern gent and the ‘young Iady ha.vmg seated themselves inp

distant eornor of the saloon, .entered iuto a conversation which we shalt

take the liberty of listening to:— : ‘
“In the first plaee, my desr miss,” began the Southern- gent “ve will

have a bottle of wine placed before us—just merely to divert suspwton 8
to the real object of our interview.” ‘ :
The order wa3 given—the wine was brought, and the Southem gent

filled two glasses, one for himself and “the othei' for the fair -creature be- -

- fore him,

«1 pever-drink wme, 31r,” sald the young gn'l w1th an’ sir of embaras&
1 R TR
ment.. e
- But you will certainly not refuse to take a tip with m.e" said Mr.

Cheskey, for that was the name of the Southern geut—»-“ﬂ here, letus touch
our glasses together,in token of our futuré unign.” - ST
".Thus uged, the young lady, whose naine was Alice. Vernon, dra.nk about
half of the wine which had been poured out for her.
~#Tis well 1" said Mr. Cheekey, apprownglyw-“ the rosy ‘wine, my dear
miss; enhanees your beauty, for it gives & dewy freshness to your lips and
imparte-an. additional lustre to your' eyes. . And now: to' business, if - thfxf.

L

.




70 THE GAY GIRLE“OF NEW'FORE; OR, - .

¢t ‘be-called business ‘Wlnch ‘telates' to the Aelicate” aﬁ'mrb ‘of the’ haman
heart: - You’ Lnow thiat'T hiad a notice in the Herald 4 féw days'ago, ad”
vertising for a"wife, and setting forth ‘my honorable 1ﬂtent10ns, distin
guished connections, personal advantapés and great Wealth, WL, yoi
were among the numerous ladics, who answered ‘my adVertlsemenb—) o
were Among the many fair créatures Who ware ambitious ‘of becommg My
Cheekey. 1 msh to heaven that T could marry ‘them all without wolatmg
f.hat absutd law upon ‘bur statite book which prohibits aty man frcm hav-
mg more than: onié wife. ~The Turks sre 4 sensibl‘people}in’ that respect s
bt here, judges have ‘& vulgar' habit of mcarceratmcv a Taap in the State
pﬂson who shall venture to extend his ma.tnmomal GODIEGGUOHS beyond
thé" possession of 4 ‘sinjFle wifs. But ﬁmsh your glass, my dear, for- the
day s ihsufférably warm- “Phak l‘lght——you aré a girl after my OwnH
heart. Well, your answer pleased nie’ more than all the others, and T ‘ac:
cordmg]y arranged this interview w:th you, ‘But do m§ manners and ap-
pearance answer the expectatlous whm'h you-had formed- concermng el
“Alice; Tn whose brain ' the fumes of the wirie had produced a pIeasan‘
ex'hllerat:on ‘whifle an’ agfeéable flow suffused her ontire frame, id nov
%ot hisitate to assure the Southeriy grohit Phiat she was vastly pleased with

him, and that she felt herself hrghly honored by his - acqu&mtanee " Poior -

Alieo!" kot defoctive sltubation, and’ love of romatces; had - fully i ep‘ared
her'to Bobonie the' victin' of a sehdoth, accomplmhed and artful hbertme
hke Mr. Cheekey, resumed :—

- For my part, my dear girl, F am delighted . with the suecessful resalt
of. my advertiserent, for you are -just -tha' very person ‘that: I deslred toi
meet with. I am rich, and will make you happy.™: ' =

“But-T-am poot,” said- Alice-+% and- that unfortunate cireumstance may
pro.e to e a objuction which—-: | "\ . . T

& Nol” mberrnpted Mr. Cheekey—* you are nch in beauty and in nrtue,
and that is wealth enough for me; I will:tike you'to ‘my: home-in the
sunny-South, where I own an extensive sugar plantation and five hundred.
nefroes. There ‘you will be the:mistress of all that 1 possess. - But iz not
the air of this saloon tather closeand sultry - What say youto 3 promenade
on Broadway ¢ But first let us drink adittle more wine -+ - .-

- A little. more wine was accordingly-drank ; and then the libertine and
his intended victim passed ott of the. saloon. - Poor Atice, in“the innocent
,simplieity of. her heart, suspacted- nothing ; . white: Mr. 'Cheekey—whose
M extensive . sugar. plantation -and - five - hundrod: negroos” must: have. boaw

‘oddted -in the! moon, foi they cettainly: had: no- existence in thisworld--

" that had the appearance of a bed-chamber.
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Mr, Checkey, we say, chuckled in vigw-of the iriumph which he:was about
to achieve over a fiiendless and unsophisticated girl.

After walking a short distaree up Broadway, Mr. Cheeaey and Ahca'
turned a corner, and the former said— ;

“Do you see youder elegant mansion, whose appearance seems to mdwaw

- that its Ochpant must be a person of wealth ¥ T

“Yes, sir, I see it,” replied Alice, with some surprise.
% That is the residence of my aunt,” remarked Mr. Cheekey-—“ a most

immensely chhrmed and delighted, could she but see- you—you who are so
soon fo become the wife of her beloved nephew. Let us goin, and sit for
a few moments with the good lady ;. you will be much. pheased with her'
fine old-fushioned, motherly way. What say you, my little. w:fe that is to
be#" . \

“We will visit your worthy aunt, if you wish,” ssud poor, unsquectmg
Alice—<but you will please to remember that I am- unused to the soolety

. excellent, plozs, amiable and benevolent lady.” She woenid, I know; be -

of rich, fine people.” )
“And yet, my dear girl, your grace and beauty would adom a palace,

* aaid Mr, CheeI\ey, as he rang the bell at the door of his *aunt’s residence.”

He was obliged to repeat the summons two or three times, before it was
attended to. At last the door was opened by a-woman whose pale, agitated
countenance proclaimed that some terrible event had just occurred.
“(h, Mr. Cheekey,” cried the woman-—%don" think of commg into- the
house now, for the Lord’s sake, because—-bocanse——" . ..
“ Nopsense, woman, get out-of the way!” said Cheekey, as he pushed
her rudely aside, and almost dragged the astonished Alice into-the entry.
“Come, my, dear,” whispered he—* let us go up séairs and See my aunt.
Thie houre-keeper of hers is intoxi-ated as you sec. T-amearpried that &
person so siriet as my aunt, should keep auch a rhunban w;etch in tha
house.” S
The wondering but stiil unsuspecting Alice suﬂ'ered the man to conduet
her up stairs; but she drew back when he opened the: door of an apartlnent
“This,” said Mr. Cheekey—%is my aunt's room. Do not stand upon
ceremony, but sit down, and I will call her here,” - :
"Alice entered the room, the door of which was instantly t-losed and
locked by -the chivairous “gentleman from the South,” wlo was rédlly
nothing moré than a penniless and unpnnmpled adventurer, not altogethe;

unknown to the police authorities. T R
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* Wo will not desmb&the seene that followed, for the reader can :magms
'it; and we shrink from the schenmg details of & young girl’s ruin.

Suffice it to say; that partly by~ persuasiéns, partly by promises; and
partly by force, was the sacrifice of Alice Vernon's virtue accomplished.

" Yes; accomplished in o room adjoining that in whick then lay the corpss

of Mrs. Barrington’s lover, Harry, who was slain by the injured husband ! -

Reader, do not say that these thmgm are - altogether too homible for
belief; ‘we know them fo be trae.

**Alfce Vernon issued from - that house of assignation, a 1ost and ruined
treature. - Her subsequent career miay be briefly summed up : ashamed: to
‘return to her home, she entered a fashionable brothel, and became a woman
of the town—a nightly proménader on Bwadway v

« Thus, in the two instances which we have given, ¢an be seen the manner
in which many of the # gay girls of New York” are manufactured for the
market, s i :

. Our courtezans ave made up of gvery class—high and low—-arastocratm
and humble,

" In one instance, we behold a lady of: fashion—the wife of a wealthy

merchantr-becommg & Pprostitute in . consequﬁnce of her own nabridled -

pa.ssmns. 3 .

* In the other instance, we see an innocent and mexpenenced young gil,
belonging to the humble walks of life, reduced to a fife of prostitution’on
atcount of having fallen a victim to the arts of an accomplished hbertme.

Here is afforded food for reflection, :
© “Whence come all the courtezans I is a queatxon frequenl;ly asked

We can answer it; in a few words ;— O

! Bome—we might say many—~-women voluntarily embrace a life of prostx-
tution, because they are unable to resist thexr own evil and . lasc,mous pro-
pensities.

To this class belenged Mrs Barrington, -

* Many girls are forced upon the town in consequence ‘of ‘having fallen
“¥ictims to the seducer’s arts, - - . o

To.this elass belonged Alice Vernon. :

- Not' a few young girls—aye, and married women, tov-—are ruined be-
cause of their love of dress and finery, They throw themselves upoen’ the
town as & méans of gratifying their vanity,

‘We might furnish many: mstunt.,es 1Ilustratxve of this-class ; but w. havé

:pot time pow. -+ ...

Many——very, very many unfortunate girls+God he!p them {—are drivon
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into a life of prostitution by hunger, by want and. privation ‘of -every kind.
Unable to gain sufficient food and raiment: by toiling with their needles—
ground down. to the very dust by. tyrannical and..raseally. proprietam of
slop—sliaps——these poor creatures are compelled to-approach; shudderingly,
the brink. of that- poliuned lake whose foul waters: are destmed to swallow
them up forevér ! <

We. could .furnish enough- mstanees of. thls claﬂa{,tq ﬁli a dozen larga
volumes. - But all such records are kept in:a great hook:at; the judgment
desk of the Almighty; as-every oppréssor.of poor:shop-girls will find, to. hls .
gorrow, when he is called upon. to' give an accourtt of -his stewardship..

There -are many other avenues which-lead; to ‘the hroad highway: of
prestitution, but-we shall not pause to describe them:now; and so.we will
resume our narrative, w1thoul apologizing for- this brief dlgressmn, which |
we conceive to be quite appropriate in'a work of this peenliat kind..

Again do ‘we réturn to the fashionable andway sa!oon, for, we are not
yet done with that establishment, . C e

More. visitors ] A “gay girl” of magmﬁeent beauty, leamng npou the
arm of a particularly handsome young man..::Not.-to keep the reader.in.a
state- of torturing suspense; we will state at-once: tha.t the: female. is.no less
a personage ‘than Hennak Bherwood herself, not dressed, as-when wa. last .
-gaw her, in the garments of Mr, Jotham Flint,.but. eleganﬂy arraved in the
habilaments suitable. to. her sex. .. Her companion-: ;s he:‘ lover; Frank
Rattleton. ' Coal e o Sty

Mannah and Frank geat, themselvcs call for refreshmanm and. peer dis-

i

‘ vosed to-make themselves as.comfortable as possible,

Still more: visitors | Business -thrives to-day. - Whom. have we. hare!
A handsome, mlddle-aged and gurgeously-dressed woman, accompanied: by
a “gay girl" of the most dashing appearance. -The middle-aged Jady: is
Mis. Estolle Bishop, whom the reader will perhaps remember. as the land-
lady of the brothel to which Wallingford first carried Lucy Pembroke,
Mrs. Bishop's companion is Spanish Jule, whose combat on Broadway. with
Moll Manning—which combat resulted in the 1mpnsonment of both dadws
in the station-house—-may also be-recolleoted. . ¢ = . o :

Mrs. Bishop and Spamsh Jule take their-.places at a table not far fmm
Hannah Sherwood and Frank Ratt,leton and. tefresbments are also plased

‘before them.

Moll Mannmg‘ nexl;lenters. She is. a- sparklmg Hlbemmn gul-—m ‘
murt.ezan of the fivat cla.ss—-and voluptuous a3 Venus.. Uiseen. by Spmak

b {
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igh Jals, she fizes upon that young lady a look of deadly hatred, and them
sits down, after having ordered a stiff glass of brandy and water.

There are now assembled in this fashionable Broadway saloon, all the
elements of the most terrific warfare: Spanish Jule and Moll Manning,
who are sworn enemics ; and Hannal Bherwood and Mrs. Estelle B:shop,
who are, i possible, still rore hostile towards each other,

A storm is evidently brewing, and soon it comes on with startling vio-
lence, The first clap of thunder—the first warlike demonstration—is
made by Moll Manning, who, seeing her late antagonist and rival putting
on an extra quantity of “French airs” suddenly bdeomes enraged, and
throws her tumblor with all her force at the head of Spanish Jule,

Fortunately, the tumble misses five, and striking large and costly mirror,
shatters it into a thousand pieces.

Spanish Jule ariscs, aud her flashing eyes meet the defiant orbs of her
foe. The girls rush towards each other, and, indulging in a by no means
loving embrace, they tear and bite each other most unmercifully, The
whole saloon is thrown inte confusion. Every seat is vacated, and many
persons take advant&ge of tha universal uproar to leave without paving,
their bills. A ring is formed around the combatants, and -spiritd bets are|
offored as to which of them w111 prove the conquering party. Frantic waiters
“rush to and fro, upfetting ea(,].\ other; while the proprietor of the place, a
" small Frenchman, dances msanely about, tearing his hair, and yelling
madly for the polico. After a reasonable time, the police arrived, and the'
terrific majesty of the law cel;.me, in the shape of a shabby httle red-nosed
man who was frightenod alni‘ost out of his wits—if he had any. Other
officers soon made their apppamnce however; and Moll and Jule, bung\
separate], were einveyed to the Tombs, where we must leave them, for it
is necessary that we should m‘rmndlately retarn to the saloon, where a still’
more exciting sceno is about to take place—a scene far too terrible to b
made the subject of mirth, & .

Order hal scarcoly boen restored, after the removal of ths two boll- |
gerent * gay girls” waen a eollmon took plasa betwesn Haanah Sherwood | |
and Mrs. Rishop, who had not|mst sines their disturbance at the house of |
the latter; doscribod in a former chapter. ~ !

Mrs, Bi’shop, who knew by éxpmiﬂnua that Hinnah was her, mistress in E
' ﬁghtmo' stience 4nd in physnc#l stren yth, had evidently prepared herself E
for an encounter of this'kind ; fot shs imm uliately draw from her bosom
a small hottle, or phial, and bh ew it.at Hannah,  Ths bottle was brokey in
fragrnen“ts,_ and its contonts strodmed all over the face of the unfortunate ~éirl-
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Horrible was the result, for the bottlocontained vitriol. Poor Hannah’s
agonizing shyieks filled tha air, and her su&'enngs must bave been most

. termible.

She was 1mmedrately conveyed by Frank Rat.t.leton, ‘and several other
persons, to the office of the nearest physician, who administered what' re-
lief he could, although he feit it his duty to declare that Hannah's eyes
were destroyed forever, and that her face was permanent.ly and hopelessly
disfigured. :

% The life of the young woman i in no imminent danger, remarked tha
Doctor—“but she will always be stone blind, and not a single trace of her
former beauty will remain. It is a great pity !” .

Hannah, notwwhstaudmg the exeruciating pain which she suﬁ'ered over-
heard these words, and they filled her soul with black despair.

To be thus suddenly shut out from the bright and beautifal world. by
blindness—to be thus, in a single instant, deprived of all her radiant beau-
ty-—to become an object of pity, and perhaps of loathing—Oh ! —thesa
thoughts were most terrible to that once gay and pleasure-loving girl, who
had so lately excited the envy and admiration of the dissipated wcircle of
society in whichshe had been accustomed to move, like a brilliant star

*

among inferior planets.

A beautiful wotnan, who is conseious that advancing years are gradu-
ally but surely robbing her of her charms—whose mirror tells her that hor
blooming cheeks are becoming faded, -and that gray hairs are intrnding
among her glossy tresses—such a woman cannot but \‘.xperience a pang of

. regret,

‘What, then, must be the feehngs of 2 young a.nd ]ovely woman, whom
Time has not begun to approach with its despoiling influence—what, we
ask, must be her feelings when, with the rap:d:t%of a flash of lighting, she
is not only deprived of her beauty and rendered fhideous, but also looses the.
blessed gift of sight—is snatched from the world, as it were, without a
moments warning, and plunged into unfathonable darkness ¢ T

Oh ! must not luoh a fate ba a thousand times worse than death itslf?

Hannah Sherwood certainly thought it 8o, as she contemplated her aw-

ful situation.
Gladly would she have died upon the spot, and Jost all wlsclousness of

ber misery in the grave. v
“What was to become of her? Who would take care of her, snd’ Iove

her now that she was blind and ugly ¥ : .
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+ fThese! gnestion passed: through the mind of Hannah Sherwoocl ¥ an:l ‘thua
did:she answered them :— P :
“ Frank Rattleton will take care of me, znd see that I do not want" ﬂn'
hie: will soon comme.into ' the possession of his property “He'may prossibly
cedss 10 love ‘me, but hé will not: deser’a nig, “He is *too geuerous fof
that” - 0 ta o
7 Bearcely had theso thoughts oecm'ad to- I-Iannah’s mmd, when a sudden
and terrible recollection swept like-a whirlwind over her aoul. :
~She remembered the fearful prophecy of the: old ling in the collar on

thei* Points ;" and shefelt: thad; propheoy to be -in the course’ of - perfect

fulfillment.
-+ Thig horrible- reeo]leotmn, i a.ddmon to tha intense pain; whlch she
- sutfered, was too:overpowering for-her{ and she fainted away. '

- Wiken.she: revived, she found herSeif lying . -upon a: bed with her faoe

enveloped in bandages;

- Her-physical. paing had somewhat subalded but her mental torments

remained as asute as ever.
% Where am I’ she demanded in feeble tones, o
- Her heart beat quickly, and she felt' almost happy, as the familiar voice
of Frank Rattleton replied~-— :
- “You- are with me, dearest Hannah, in comfortable, qmet lodgmgs

which ¥ have:'secured for you. -An-experienced nurss will attend to alt

your wants, and: you witl bé inder the care of the most distinguished phy-
sician in the city. - Gheor up; for you'may. yet recover your sight, and-not.
be so very much disfigured after all, I am encouraged to hope 80 by tha'
celobrated physician of whom I spoke.” - o

. This was & well-meant. b on Franlk's part, and was demgned to cheer up
the suffering’ gn-l The physician alluded to, after a careful examination:
of - Hannal's injuries, during her swoon, had. positively assurad Frank that
her:sight-was forever destroyed and that her face would bs dreadftﬂly chs-
. ﬁgured T

4 Oh, bless you for these words, dear Frank ” murmured- - Hannah-—
canpot see your face; but T can- mmgme the generous expression w!nch :t
wears.  You will not desert main this hour of my distress—you will not.
bate me- if -I-showld happen to-be blind ‘and ugly~-you will'not abardon

me to die in the streets, or in a still wofse place? Oh, aay that you will-
‘noty/dearest Frank - Ny

“ Why, Hannah; what has put such absurd sotions into your: heaﬂ LA

Your senses must be wandering, if you think me cgipab}a of being so bass

N
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 as to desert you now; when you particularly. ueed my care; protection; sud

suppclt:..é No, no; let the result of this, sad affuir be what it may, 1 can

never al andon vor hate yow, my peor Hannah, So I entreat you tobbr o

perfeotly geasy on thaﬁ soore,

“ Pooé Hannah ! He. a[rea;dy pa?.ws me, Ay plty is clo&ely alhed to-

contempt; and hatred,” thought the affficted glrl with asigh. - | 1o
And then she said, aloud-— ‘ i
, don’{.you romember the awful prop ecy: of that ol fortune-

teller, called Granny. szzde, in that den on thePoints which we visited "
“Cursd the old hag!” cried Frank, imnpatiently—*I thought that you

had forgétten her long ago, as I certamly had Are you now gomgto

_permit he insane ravings to disturhy your peace nd retard. your recovery!

Promlse the, dear Hannah, that you will nelth,r say nor. think anythmg

A1t may afford you some consolatmn 1o know, Hannah that Mrs, B:ahop
has been farrested and: lodged in the Tombs, for her savage, heartless and
cowardly utrage upon you. : Her friend Wallingford qug dead, she in

unable to Yrocure bail; and it js certain . that she will be’ sent to the Stete

Prison foria term. of years. . But no.more of her. Yoit must keep your
spiits up, my dear, and not despond, for many happy days-are yet in store
for you. I will see you two,or three times every day, and amuse you by
rending. ¢ you, or conversing with you, according to your inclinations:
But here gomes your nurse; Mrs. Sourby, who has my explicit. iastructions
to attend t youE every-wish, without any regard to expense, Farewell for
# short tinfe, dear Hannsh ; I will sce you again very soon ; and remeiber,
wo are to have no more of Granny Grizzle; the Five Point: Prophetess.”.
With tHese words, Frank tenderly pressed the hand of the unhqppy gn-],
and withdtew, just as Mys, Sowrby, the nurse, entered the room, laden mtk

modicines from the apothecary's:
The appearance .of Mrs, Sourby was éeo:ded‘y not in. ller favor, and shp

seemed toj ba the very last ‘person in'the world to minister to the wants -

: the sick-bed:of an invalid. Her. visige: wore .a -vinegar-like
aspeot, and expressed: the most intense ill-humor ; ber.voice was sharp anid
te, and well smt.ed to. her fom, whmh was . tall, angular and

P e
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How eams Frank Rattleton, who seemed to manifest so much solieitude
for the comfort and welfare of the unfortunate Hannah Sherwood—how
«eame he to select such a woman as this, to be the nitrse of the poor girl !

A very few words will serve to explain the mystery: '

Mirs, Sourby, ugly as she wis, bad a very pretly daughter

That daughter’s name was Mary, and she was about sixteen years of age.
8he was a perfect little gem of female loveliness; and, being altogether
unlike hor mother in mind-as well as fn person, she possessed an excellent

and amiable disposition, although somewhat inelined to be coquettish. But

what is more charming in a pretty young girl than a moderate amount of
graceful, well-displayed coquetry ? ' o '
" A handsome woman without ‘coguetry is Lke a gold-fich that lieth
motionless in the water, scorning to move about and exhibit its shihing
scales, Again, she may be aptly likened unto a bird that will pot sing—
 unto a busterdly-that will not show its brilliant wings=—or uato any lovely
object: that concealeth its beauties from the admiring gaze of the world.
A prétty woman without coguetry! We would as soon telerats a dumd
piang ! )
'+ Well, a few weeks prior to Hannah Sherwood’s misforturie, Frank Rattle-
ton: chanced to encounter the pretty Mary Sourby, in the street; and,
sharmed with her beauty, he determined, if possible, to make her ac-
quaintance, for Frank was a genuime and quite successful lady-killer.”
He accordingly followed her home, and ascertained wherb she lived. That
w8 one point gained, at least! Two or three subsequent meetings with
Mary, sufficed to establish between her and Frank a sort of street acquain-

tance. - They began to exchange nods and smiles. One rainy day, Frank

had the felicity of sharing his umbrells with Mary, and escorting her
home ; and on that oocasion he learned from -the young gitl that her
mother was a widow wowaz i rather reduced eireumétaneés, who accom-
modated invaiid - people with board and attendance for a consideration, of
eourse. Mary herself officiated behind the counter of 4 confectionary store.
8he and Frank soon got on friendly terms with each other, and became
qgibe intimate; but Mary, like a good girl; wonld not listen to the naughty
proposals of her new and handsome acquaintance, although she candidly
eonfessed that she liked him and was willing to marry him. Frank -
presented himself to be a clerk, or something of that sort; and he protested
that he would lead Mary to the altar as soon as ho should have “rmada-
raige” of a sufficient sum of money to warrant him in such prbceeding
Matters thus stood when Hannah Sherwood’s misfortune took place.

'
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The doctor] who first saw Hannah in her deplorable state, advige@ 'her
immediate renjoval to some hospital or place where she could receive every
necessary attenition, ’ ‘ : s

This scnsible recommendation of the worthy physician suggested ‘an
-idea to Frank. _ ‘ S

47 will have her taken o the house of Mis. Sourby, Mary’s mothér,”
thought he=then 1 shall have an excellent pretext for c&llﬁhg— as often as’
T choose for the purpose of looking after my profege—and, cohseque?r_xtly,
I shall be enabled to see my pretty Mary very often, and perhaps enjoy an
occasional fefe-a-tete with her. The idea is capital, and shall be carried:
out. But stop; what will Mary think and say, when she knows that.L
have brought a young woman to the house? Won’t her knowledge of my.
connection with ' Hannal, spoil all my plans? I must make up a good
story, and trust to-luck for the rest. Il doit!? : oo
. And he did it. C o e

Heartless Frank Rattleton l—thus to make poor Hannah, in her migery,.
an énstrumment with which to accomplish your designs respecting another
fomale. Well, after all, "tis the way of the world! T e il

‘We will take the liberty of altering the words of the poet-to suit -the.

]
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- Frank caused the, insensible Hannah to be placed iin a carringe.and

< conveyed with all speed to the residence of Mrs. Sourby, who willingly

received the poor.girl into her house, not from any motives.of benevolence,
but because Mr. Ratt!éton,\whose, dashing appearancé and consequential
airs wore calvutated to ereate the impression that he was a young gentle~
man of wealth, assured her that she should be paid with the most. princely
- dberality for her services. Mrs. Bourby asked no questions, and: -Ilanpah ‘
was caried to a chamber, A skilful physician was called, who pronounced.
the ease hopeless so far as the restoration of the patient's sight and beauty.
was concerned ; and having eaused Hannah's face to be properly bandaged,
and furnished Mrs. Sourby with all the necessary preacﬁptiong and instrao-
tions, he departed. b ‘ o S i
‘We have alf’eady deseribed IIa}m:ah’a- revival from her swoon, and the,
conversation that transpired between her and Frank. . g
" Mr: Rattleton having left the House of ;Mrs, Sourby, had proceeded .I‘J_ut;
a short distance, when, to his great joy, he saw Mary. coming towards him,
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-..After: the usual exchange of greetings, Frank said— . . . S
% This meeting. .my. dear. Miss Sourby, is. most opportuns, ‘I.w‘a's‘juat
longmo' to see you, for a very particular reason.” :
+.% And pray, sit, what may be the nature of that very parhcrl.lar ‘Tea-
son " dewanded Mary, with an arch look: Coe
“Fhave jnst, been paying a visit to your- mother, and L have an, explé.na-
tmnq3 to make to you.” C '
% ¥ou astonish me!- But go on sir; I am all attention,”
+ 4 Well, :then, you: must . know that ‘this afternoon a lady, withy whom 1
am’ shrrhzly -anquaintéd, received a torrible- injury in consequence of  vit-
tob:being thrown.inio her fa.cxf by a woman who was jealous of her, T e-
lievd,.: I tuippensgd to. be: pasémor at the'time of the oecuh-ence and
knowing that your mother ke}lj‘t. a house for the accommadation of invalids
and others requiring medical attendance, I caused the unfortunate lady-to.
be carried there, Now, Mary, I pledge you my honor that the lady hag
gever heenianything ore to me that umere acquaintinee; - and T asiure
youthat [liaveonly. been actugted. by that.sentiment of common humahity
which every ono should foel with reference to 4. suﬂ't,rmg ellow~oreature.
Néw Joudiave deard iny: éxplahation.? + * L
“I am satisfled,” said Mary, % and on your | account, I will see that the
poor lady is ‘well taken care of.” _ [‘ :
~ “Lshall call frequently at the house_ o, seslhow sho gets on,” remarked
Frank, sm‘mﬁcantly—-“ and my visits will lgene: ally take place in the
évening, when you ale hkely to bé at home.‘ You understand me, I sup-
Pose_?” .
¥y Mry Impudence " replied- M:u:y w1t11 a pleased look—but you
must take eare ‘and behave yourself, for my mbther is a tenibly Cross Wo-
~ man. . Bt I must go now 5 so good-bye.” :
~' Adien;smy charmes,” said Frank; and they separated. - '
- “What e handsome fellow he is {” thourrlilt Mary, as she entered her
abode—* ol T" wish ‘that he was able to ‘marfy me right off, for I do so
long to become his wife! I wondér who' this lady is that, he brought here?
Well, it don's much matter. How I love hunf’” -
~Frank, on parting with Mary, said t6 himsélf—e = * ¢
- That story which I told her was a good lyne, and completely satlsﬁed
ner. | “Wisab: & delisionis Hitle: benitty she is! 11l have hor, but I will' not
keep her long,’ as King Richard - says, T myst get hiér toelope with.me,
for elapemems ase yomantic, and generally take with the women. When
[t tiraveaf han—-whwh will not be very sogn, however—she can ehroll

'the alms house, uotmthstandmg my fine speech to ‘her about giving b

N
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herself among the gay girls, and fill the vacancy upon the Broadway proro-

enade ercated by the departure of Hannah Sherwood, Poor Hannah! T
pity her from th® bottom of my heart; but what the devil can 7 do for
her, I haven’t any money, and shiaht have -any until I get to be of age,

Hannah will be blind and horibly disfigured, and I foar that her appearancé
will inspire me with isguist,  inspite . of | myself wfor:l am ewrsedly
sensitive and nervousabout such things, - What a very ufortunate affair !
I very much fear that poor Hanuah will _necessarily be obl:ged 10, go e
my protection and support, and so forth Tt does real]y seem tbat !gl‘ae::
predwtwns of the old fortune-teller, a;;Le deshnecl to be ﬁﬁﬁlled aftcr L,
But I must dismiss the dxsagreeabla subject from my mmd,‘as far a.s possnble,,
and devote my entue attentlon to the con\]_uest of' my pretty‘ Mary N Helgho !

ner at Rabmea.u ,5, aud then for a stroll up to F lorence 8 to chat and (llrlsﬁk
mth the hloods I must tl:y and borrqw a twenty spot(from some ﬂool o

ailow, t,he 1uxuuons halnts of the Onental volupt‘ ries, | I’ll gwemagmﬁ-
cent midnight feqqts and entertamme,nts of all sorts, and make _my.. housa
the 1¢sort of, all the, fashlonable and pleasure seekmg men, and women
the day "Bt stop. 1—how long w1ll my fortune last, & ‘that rate? '?;h
style of living would require the co[ossal wealth of Jolm Jacob As }n,m
gelf. But now for dinner.” o K
» Qur “fast young man” en,terPd Rabmeau 5 sa.loon and partook of a luxun-
ous repast, whmh he washed down with an abundance of' the costhest wm%ash
Then, with a pnme clga.r placed carelessly between hls laps, ho sa,untgred(
up Broadway, ogling every prétty woman whom he met ‘and- ,exchzmg' ry
familiar greetings w1th many a.cqumntances, ‘both male and femalo. . 5
Forgetting all, about the suffering Hannah, .Frank passed the e.femng
among his dssmpated companions ; and, at a la.be hour, he. remred o bed:
in a state of glorious, obhvmusness produeed by a.n Jmmaderate ilndulgenee
in sparkh g champaign. - el e e
. all, in ,the _succeeding chapter, mwbe ﬂm rqader to Ageompany. m
on a vmt to an. establxehment wh:ch most peo?Ie are dlesuous)of ayoiding.
—we, meau the * Egyptlan Tombs,” in Centre ptreet? e o sl en ad
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CHAPTER 1V.

“To hold, an *twere, the mirror up to nature,
To show virtue her own leature—scorn, her vaa image,
And the very age and body of the timse his form and pressare.”

The Tomhsz? How many associations of a painful character gre insepar

ably connected with that name ! How many young andtalented men have

been incarcerated within its walls, to emerge as hardened eriminals and as
[ etiteasts from society? And those walls, too, have witnessed many a fear
ful tragedy—many a legal murder—for men have been | led forth to die in
t’hat prison yard, and sleek parsons have invoked merey from Hdaven when
merey was not to be found on earth for the poor condeipned,
But a tryee to moralizing, Let us, in imagination, entgr the Tpmbs, and
traverse its gloomy corridors. Alas for the poor wretches who are enfombed

herg! Deprived of. liberty; shut out from the light of the glorioys sun, and’

with the prospect befors them, perhaps, of a lengthehed imprisonment,
what a horrible existance is theirs!
‘Weo pause before the door of a-cell, and look in through the fmall aper-
t’nr»e.' What do’ we behold? A man with chains npon| his limbs and a
sitile of flerision upon his face. A clergyman is urging him to repent,
and prepars for death ; for, to-morrow morning, he will{be led |forth inte
thé'f;l'isq 1 yard and there hung by the neck until heisdead. |
' “Andimay the Lord have mercy upon his soul [
Let us| pass on, and look into another cell,

“A'woman is confined here—a woman of middle age, [elegantly dressad *

"handsbm> and very voluptuous in appearance. Judging from her looks,
she has been a daughter of pleasure, and has partaken ab ndantly of earth’s
delights. | Yet her countenance mow wears an expression oll1 profoun?
despair, ' v ‘ g

“Who is she, and what is her crime? we ask of 4 turnkey who ia
ié\iiiginw about and smoking a cigar, '

Her name,” replies the man—"is Mrs. Bishop, T believe. She is the 7

keeper of a house of accommodation for single gentlemen and their wives
-—-you ‘utiderstand. She was brought in this afternoon for throwmg vitriol

iti"the face of a girl,n a Broadway saloon.” The gir), it is said, has lost’

her eye-sight and will be spoiled for life as far as her beauty is coneorned
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sonsequently, her trades gone! This woman will be sent to’ the State
Prison.- It's a great pity, for she’s a handsome piece, as you sce.  Well,

- those that dance must pay the fiddler I

Jlaving relieved himself -of this phtlosophlcal quotation, the tumkey
strolls off, whistling an Ethiopian air with an artistic skill and effect
peculiarly his own,

As soon as she found herse]f an inmate of the Tombs—wnth nothmg to
gaze upon but the white, sepulchral walls of her cell-—surrounded by the
oppressive ‘silence that prevailed-—all her excitement gone—Mrs. Bishop
abandoned herself to despair, for she was deficient in that moral courage
which would have enabled some women to bear up under the pressure of
adverse circurastances, and to contemplate with calmness the realities of
an unfortunate situation, ‘ B

‘Aceustomed to every luxury, Mrs. Bishop eould not help contrasting. the
meagre and somewhat squalid arrangements of her cell, with the sumptuous-
ness that prevailed in her own splendid but polluted, abode, She looked
with & shudder at the hard, miserable bed before her, and at the coarse
fare which had been handed in for her supper; and then she thought, with
a sigh, of her own yoluptuous couch, and of the luxurious repasts which
she liad been accustomed to enjoy. ‘

But soon these thoucrhfs gave place to others of a far more painful
nature. She knew that her crime was of an aggravated eharacter, and she
had reason to expect that her punishment would be very severe.

“] shall be deprived of my liberty for many years,” thonght she—%T
shall b debarred from all the Jnxuries of life, and all the dulights of love,
of which I am so extravaganily fond. Clad in coarse raimént, and com-
pelled to subsist upon the meancst fave, I will be foréed to degrade myself
by engaging in the most servile labor. Should T live to emerge from my
prison cell, what will be my condition? BShurned by all my former as-
sociates—pointed at as a State Prison conviet—and being old, worn out,
and devoid of beauty, I shall be obliged to enter the lowest ranks of
common-prostitution, or else go to the alms house and end my days as a
pauper. Oh, terrible thought!4-that I, Estelle Bishop, should be buried
in a pauper's gravel —~Would to heaven that Arthar Wallingford were
alive now, for his influence could save me. DBut T am alone—friendiess—
deserted——:md must meet. the terrible storm that tlueatens to overwhelm

3

me!® = .
The unhapm womah paced up and down her cell two or three hmea.,
and then contmned her melancholy reflections:— £

i
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:

#9Fool that T was, to form such- an infernal plot against, Hannab Sher:
wood—a plot which; while it has horribly m_]ured her, has brought destrue:
tion upon wme/ I have wrecked my own happiness forever, by yielding.ta .
the promptings of my revengeful nature. . And'now I must meet the con-
soqirences of my mad folly. “What-will be those consequences? A public
trisl—a thorough. exposure of my character and past carcer—and a
eondémnation to a protrieted - and dlsgraceful imprisonment.—Bnt cannot
T avoid: this terrible fate? - Yes I.can and will do it! I.will prove to the
world that:1 am a woman of spmt, one whojsnat to be publicly degraded.
Th'remedy is a foarful one, yei I must not shrink from it. Come to. my
afd, all ye powers of darkness‘—eudow me with ‘sufficient courage. to.do

this deed of selt-destruction, and I will meet ye soon in your world of flame
and tortura " ' e

The wretched and desperate|woman now began to prepare for the com-

-migsion. of the dreadful act of syicide. - We will not dwell upon the details

‘of the awful seenc.’ . Suffice it to say that when, next morning, the turnkey
‘opened the door of the ceIl he discovered the dead - body of Mrs, Blshop,
‘who had hung herself, '
* 'Thus perished Mrs. Estelle Bishop, an accomplmhed ,and beauhful ‘woman,
whose history, if written—and|we could write it, were we so.disposed, for
o ave “posted up”—would furnish many startling and romantic develope-
ents, Perhaps, at some future time, we may- gwe that history. to:the
world, We Lave the documents. - : Sl

" If licentiousness the most unt ounded——extravagance the most profuse—
‘magnificence the most costly; and crimes the most atrocious, can combine
) form an attractive narrative, then must the h:story, of Mrs, Estelle Bmhop
be one of surpassing interest. | -

“But let us now leave the gloomy. portalr; of tlie Tambs and pay & visit
to the unfortunate Hannalr Sherwood,

* At the expiration of a few weeks, Hannah's wounds healed up; she WAS
-free from paim, and was able fo leave her bed. - Dut she was stone blind,
-and her face was terribly disfipured, :- .

Frank Rattlelon visited her occasionally, and almys spoke to her kmdly
‘and ehecurngingly; assuring her of-his unceasing protection and support,
Pos1 Flannal: believed him to be sincere, and derived -mwtck: comfort from
this:kadiety and conversation, = But Fiank did not reveatthi true sentiments

* of his heart, for he was tired o Hannah, and amxious to-get rid of ‘her.

(He: Gontinited his visits to the house metely ‘on-account of the pretty Mary
Sowrby, who, by the way, attended to the invalid with the most benevolent

[

: upon it:

{ LIFE OF BROADWAY. ™ T

assiduity, although “she never asked sny - questions  of “Flmnah, being
restrained by a certain delicacy of féeling which is.as rare as it'is beaiitiful,
espemally in'the female sex, whlch is sometxmes apt t»o be exeesswe]y in-
qmmtwe SRR
" The first time that- Frank saw Hannah vnth tbe bandages removed from
her face, he was filled with horror and disgust, and was tempted to iy from

her presence without any ceremony whatever. : Herappeatande was; indéed,

truly frightful, for her countenance tesembled that of a putrid cbrpse, being

streaked with red and ycllow, the eﬁ’eats of ‘the ntmol whmh had been akt
UItds diffieult to :magme a-more hornbie-l@okmg objeet than wasipré- _
sented in the pemon of Haunah Sherwood,- o

" Poor Hannah! who, that ever saw thes in all the glory of thy radmnt.

~beaufy, would have recognized thee now 2.

Tgnorant of the frightful extent of her disfigurement, sho little suspe‘cteﬂ

‘the feclings of intense disgust with which she inspired Frank Rattleton;;
-and, as she knew nothing of the progress of affairs betwean':Frank -and

Mary Sourbyf[, ghe endenvored to bear her ‘awful misfortiunes with as -muéh
philosophy ‘as possible; believing Frank to be incapable. of deserting her,
and feeling assured that he would -never cease 1o take 'care of - her and

-provide for her wants. - - - - . o

:“Flannah . soon discovered the great mlstake whmh gha had made-in
‘placing implicit confidence in-so volatile and reckless a young man a9

Frank Rattleton. .
¢ One 'morning, Mrs, Sourby: rushed into Hannah’s room:with a. degree 'of

‘violenes and an appesrance of anger which announced that something

‘sorious had oceurred: to yuffle her by 2o means amiable temper- . - -1
« Here's a pratty piece of work!”. exclaimed. the good lady, wiio held in

‘her hand a letter—* that fiend of yours; miss, that Mr. Rattleton, a8 he - -~

calls himsolf, although T suspect that the is a thief with & false name,
‘and: that you are no bett.er for it is said that birds of a feather flock
“together—" .

Hannzh here ventured to interrupt Mrs, Sourby by saymg—-

%] enfreat you not to be so violent, madam What enorm:ty has My,

“Raltleton been committing 4 . - o
" 6Tt tellyou, misa” shricked the mago——-“ he has seduced my daugh-

ter,” and, by?this tirne, has rained her outright. .1 dare 'say that you
*.kmew all about this precious plan... But.you shall pay dearly forit.” o
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“Woman, do you speak the truth 7" ingquired poor Hannd,h, who felt a
Aeadly faintness coming over her heart.

“Io you dure to doubt me!" screamed the irascible and ]noh]y exeited
Mrs. Sourby—*de you think that I would jest upon such a subject?
‘There, read that letter, and judge for yourself whether T speak the truth
ormot. But [ forgot that you are blind, T will read it for you. It was
written by Mary, and I found it just now in her chamber. The hussey
was even defiberate enough to pack up all her clothes and carry them off.
Just hear with what imper tmcnce she writes to me :—* Blame me not too
aeverely, my dear mother, on account of my anxiety and haste to procure
o husband.  Although I am on]y a girl of sixteen, I have long felt the
need of having somebody whom I can love, and who will love me in re-
turn,. Mr. Trank Rattleton is the objeet of my choice, and, although he
is a handsome and very superior young man in every respect, [ fear that
you might object to him, for, dear mother, you know that you are apt to
be unreasonably particular; therefore I shall elope with my dear Frank
this very night, and we are to be married innnediately. When I think
that your temper has calmed down sufficiently to permit me to enter your
presenco with perfect safety, I will come to you and allow you to forgive
me for my naughty conduct. Adieu, mother; Frank is wuiling for me
at the corner of the strect, and I am goiug to be very happy with him,

From your affectionate daughter, Mary Soursy, Oh, the wretch—the:

ade—the hussey ! T could toar her eyes out if I had her here! To run

~ swaly and get married, without ‘asking my consent, to a fllow who. proba-
bly has not a cent in the world to bless himself with! Mis, you are to
blame for this seandalous affair, for it was solely on y,(\‘m' account that I
admitted the villain Rattfeton into the house. A, it was an wulucky dsy
when I first clapped eyes on the pair of you!”

Hannah made no reply to the infurtated woman, for her thoun'hts were

! busy’ with the terrible realities of her position,

1t was clear then, that Frank Rattleton had deserted her in the most
cruel and heartless manner—deserted her for the sake of ancther woman,
and under circumstances of such peculiar and overwhelming misfortune on
her part. , : ‘

What was now to become of her? She was entirely destitute of vo.
sources} she was unable to earn her living in any way|whatever, and she
hatd no friend to whom she could apply for assistanct. Women of the

tovn seldom form substantial friendships, for their- moidy of life is opposed .
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to that, and besides, the thousand petty jealousies that exist among them,
prevent their being firm friends onte to-another. - J
* «The prophecy of the old fortune-teller is likely- to| be- fulfilled to the
very letter,” said Hannsh to herself, with a deep-drawn. sigh.

She was aroused from her melancholly revery by the. sharp voice of
Mrs. Sourby, who said-—
© “'Well, miss, what are your plans-~what do you mtend todo ¥

“ Alas, madam, I know not !” was Hannab's sorroyful reply.

-“But,” remarked Mrs. Sourby, with increased severity of tone—* you
maust kmow, and that very soon, It seems that your friend Mr.' Frank
Rattleton, the thief who has stolen away my danghter, although he gave
himself such consequential airs of grandenr and importance, is hothing
more than a poor, paltry and penniless scoundrel, after all said-and done,
for T have never yet seen the color of his money, as he has never paid me
a single farthing for my troubls in taking cage of you. It is well worth
twenty dollars 2 week to board and attend td you, for you are perf'ectly
helpless, as you know, and besides, although T don’t want to hurt your
feelings, miss, I must say that your appearance is quite disgusting, and
several of my other boarders, who caught a glimpse of you, declare that
it is a shame to keep such a fright in the house, your looks being calcula-
ted to terrify sick and nervous.people, There, you needn't. cry, for that
won't do any good. Have yoUu any meney, or jewels, or valaables of any
kind?” -

“Nong,” was the sad reply. :

“Then you must leave this house at once!” said the crusl Mrs, Sourby,
speaking in & stern, decided tone that seemed to'admit of neither dispute,
argument nor entreaty;“I can't afford to keep a house for the accommo-
dation of non-paying boarders. So prepare, miss, to move this very day.?

“ Where, oh, where shall, I go?” bried poor Haunah wringing her
hands.

“That's your aﬁ'a:r, not mine, But it is clear that you wﬂl have te go
to the alms-house, unless you prefer to die in the strests... Come, ybu had
better begin to make your preparations for departure.” '

“Oh, madam,” exclaimed Hannah, as sho fell on her knees at the feet:
of the hard-hearted woman—*do not, I entreat you, for the love of
Heaven, do not so suddenly turn me out of doors. Consider, I am blind
and entirely helpless, Let me remain a few days longer, and T will try
and think of some plan by which to raise a supply of money.  Yow' shall
bo paid the full amonnt of my indebtedness, to the very last farthing.
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¢T don’t see,” said Mrs. Sourby; with a coarse laugh—* how you are to
make the raise you epeak of, for no.gentleman’ will give you money onr
account’ of your beauty: Howsver, as P'm benevolent to a fault, Il allow
you to remain here un’qfl to-might, and then, unless you’ have “thought of
some, plan, you must tremp./- T sorry that T am obliged to be so strict
with you; but, you see, I'm a poor lone widow woman and must take care
of number one! Now, miss, you understa.nd me perfectly, 0 no. more
need be said about the matter.” )

- 'With these werds, the’ benevolent Mrs, Sourby stalkfd out of the room
mth all the grim' dignity of the giant ‘who is alluded tp in history ds hav-

mg uttered this remarkable sentence

.. “¥e,fo,fom,
T sniell the blood of an Englishmti-
Dend or alive, [ will have some ¥

_ Towaxds evening, Mis. Sourby again made her appearance in the cham-
ber of Hannah, who had in vain endeavored to devis¢ some scheme by
which she pould raise money sufficient to satisfy her rapacious landlady
and avoid 'being' tirned out into the streets,

"4 Well, miss,” satd: Mrs. Scutby, crossly—*what is the result of your
deliberations 7 - Have you thought of 'any plan which will enable. you to
pa.y me what you: owé me ™

% No, madam,” was Hannah’s sorrowful reply——“ I foar that I have not
8 fmnd in the world who would be wﬂlmg tp aid me in this temble emer-
gem,y 3y i i
“ Very well,” repmed Mrs. Sourby, with a:freezing Iook that was 10513
upon the poor blind gitl, although the tonein'which the landlady spoke
snﬂ;‘mently proclaimed that her determination was unglterable—" very
well; dllow me to assist you on with your bormet and shawl .and then to
wnduct you to the street-door, You had better inquire for a policéman
and cause yourself to.be taken care of, for I'm sure that I don’t - want to
healr of your dying in the'streets, . Now you are all ready’;—your veil
will hide your face from obsetvation. 'Give me your hand,.and [ will lead
yox; safely down staits to the door. Youhaven't a‘friend in the world,
e‘n? Well, ¥ admire your candor, and appland the honesty of the confes-
slo‘n. -But it's’a great pity, though—a great pity, for. you: certainly need
& £nend or two, about’ this. time. Hare we are fo the doori 80, good bye,
aud may success atténd youl” .
With thie piece: of heartless mbckery, Mrs Sourby slamned_ the door
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#ponitha-blind girl, who stood for some time - upon the steps of the- house,

‘completely hewildered and not knowing which way to turn,

Tt was: certamly & terrible situation for poor Hapnah Sherwood- o be
placed in, and we trust that the geuerous sympathea of the reader have
heen aroused in;her. behalf, -

Truly, “the way of the transgressor i hard.” Hannah had smned ‘out hel'
suffarings were far toa severe, speakmg ‘with strlek reference: to the requlre- '
ments of justice,

- Bhe had done nothing. to deaarve the homble punshment whmh we are

, desenbmg

There she. sbooct, tipon the sbeps of that house from whlch shie had been‘
50 cruelly eJected Penniless—friendless—disfigured and blind—what
more was necessary. to fill up to the very brim her enp of misery$
. Hannah naturally possessed a most excellent, ainiable and generous dispo~

_ sition.. Her fanlts had-been -those .of circumstances-—not: of inclination.

From the vory first commencement of her career.as a # gay gn'] i she had
been “more sinned against than sipning,” - . .

There are thousands of poor creatures who are foreed to endure. all the
I.orments of the damned, because they were, in the fitst place,’ made the
vietims of designing brutes in the shape of men. .

Those “men” laugh over their triumphs, and look afser fresh eonqueats, i
whlle the frail, delicate creatures whom they have: rumed and destmyed,
writhe in angumh,, both physical and mental. .

But enough of this, for we. might preach until &omsday mthout pro-
ducing any -practieal good, so hardened are the mcked, and. so deaf are
they to the admonitions of a pions missionary. :

So resume the direct course of our narratwe S

After the lapse of 2 short time, Hannah Sherwood gmped her way from
the inhospitable. mansion of Mrs. Sourby, and sat down upon the steps-of.
onother house, so as to collect her tboughts, and in order to try, i’ posm—
ble, to form some plan of action: - :

But she could think of none. All before her Was, terniﬂe darkness a.nd
grim despalr

- Thoughts of suicide took possesswn of her soul and gha had almost,
nade up her mind to destroy herself in- some way or other, when. she was
uddenly starbted by feeling. the welght of a heavy }mnd, upon her arm, as
« hoarse voice whmpered inher ear— . .

“My good lady, won't you come and tske & httle wa}k with mel Twas

W
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jast longing' for company. My residence is a very pleasant one, and-if you ;
will go with me there, you shall be well treated, and well paid, too.”:

Poor Hannah was about to explain that she was not in want of com-
pany, when she reflocted that it was ridiculous for ome in her deplorable
situation to affect reserve, particularly after having led a public life upon
the towa,

“By forming a connection with this stranger,” thought she—% whoever

- he may be, (and it scarcely matters) I may be preserved from starvation
and death in the streefs. But the monent he discovers that T am blind
and distigured, he will be filled with horror and disgust, and will refuse to

have anything to do with me Ah, had I but one-tenth I;art of my former |

i

beauty, I might still lead a life of luxury and splendor I
“ Lot me see your face, my dear,” eaid the stranger, as he uneeremon- |
iously raised Hannah’s veil, _ .
The man started back with a ery of horror, when his eyes rested wpon
that mangled and ghastly face; for, although he was well aceustomed to -
the contemplation of repulsive-looking objects, he had never before gazed -
upon anything qnite so terrible as that /

“Good heavens!” muttered the man—* what have we here? A perfect
monster of ugliness, as I'm a sinnor.” {

“My poor woman,” said the stranger, aloud—*T now see that yon have
met with an awful misfortune. | Pray, how did it happen o

Hannah briefly related the particulars of her encounter with Mrs.
Bishop; and, when she had concluded, the man said—

“1 have read a full account of that affair in the newspapers, How are
your circumstances—you are poor, I presume 7" X

"The reply was of course an affirmative one, - I '
(

“Well," remarked the sizanger, whose aceent showed him to ba a foreig-
ner—“1 have now, of course, no desire to become your lover: but P'll tell
vou what I will do—1 will becoms your exhibitor 1 '

“My exhibitor,'sir! T really do not understand you.” . .

“Listen, then. What I have to propose is this, You shall, under my
management, exhibit yourself to the public as a great curiosity—a woman
. who was born with a death’s face—that will draw admirably, and we will

. both of us make money. . You had better accept this offer, for there is but
one ‘other alternative, and that is for you to perish miserably in the streets,
for yov-must be aware that no man would form an intimacy with you as
& lover.  True, f “you éonsent to exhibit yourself according to my sugges-
tion, yoiz will be stared at and eommented upon by the public, but what
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need yon care for et ?  Receiving a centain, permanent ‘and handsorhe
mcome—for you will travel all over the United Btates under my protection,
and you will be  novelty wherever you go|-yon will stiIl be emble’d to en-
joy all the Tuxuries of life which wealth ca farnigh. Come, tvhat say you
—do you accept my offer, or shall I leave you in your helpless blindness
and misery, to die like a dumb beast I

Poor Hannah did not hesitate long between the two prospects of star.
vation and abundance, for life is sweet, afte all, and tis but human nature
to-cling to it with desperate tenacity, There was something to her inex-
pressibly appalting, however as well as degrading, in the idea of exhibiting .
herself, in ail ker horrible deformity, to the gaze of the public, who would
in all probability continually jeer at, deride and insult her, o

Bosides, Hannab -was natwrally very seositive, and she' instictively
shrank from the familiar and about brutal |manner iv. which ts"he stranger

addressed her, . o
 What guarantee had she that this man Would not treat her with the

utmost harshiegs and cruelty, and what security did she possess that hF

would give her a portion of the profits of ;
These discouraging thoughts, however, did not eause her to l‘reitat.e long

about accopting: the man’s offer, for she kn¢w that he was right when he.

remarked that she had but one other alte

ish miserably in the atreets. |

'

She therefore said to the stranger, as she arose from her seat wpon the
steps of the house— . ‘ |

“T accept your proposals, sir and trust that you will treat me honorably
in consideration of my perfect helplessness, if on no other account.”

“(ome along, then I” cried the man, in 8 tone of boisterous triumph—-
wher, take my arn, and Il pilot you saiely throngh.  But keep your veil
down safely, don't show your face, theruby gratifying public curiotity frge of
charge. You face is your fortune, as the song says. By the way, cotﬂd
you not sing and dance before the public, 4nd thus enhance your attrac-
tions? We must think of that—You must have been a beauty before that

" unfortunate fight of yours with Mss. Bishop, for your walk is splendid and

graceful, your form is magnificent, while, judging from the color of your
fine bust and shoulders, which you seem even mow anxious to display to
advantage, your complexion must have been brilliantly fair. You see
that T am capable of expatiating upon female beauty. Ah1 I am an en-
thusiastic admiver of pretty women; and I'much regret that I never had
the good fortune to meet’ you prior to the loss of your loveliness, You
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are as ugly. as the devil now, in the face, and thérefore I couldn’t for 2 mo-
ment dveam of making love to you; so you needn’t biild up any-hopes on
. that ground-—althiough, if you were to put on a very handsome mask, a
man might possible force himself to endure you—what do you think of’

 the-suggestion, - ‘1mny lady of the deatl’s face? Do you feel mclmed to
indulge in & little bilfing and cooing—eh

. “Pyay, sir,” remonstrated poor Hannah—*do not. make’ such remarks
for they are very painfal.to me, .My beanty hias 'departed; it is true, but
ny sensifiveness hos inereased rathier thin. diminished. - Have some respeet
for ry feelings, I 'beg of you.” ' X :

;7 # D—n your feclings " growled the man, in a savage undertone——
“ you must give up these sirs. of refinement, for they won't suit ‘the show
business, I can asswre you. Come along; walk a httle faster, for | am
anxious fo get home, ‘

“Where do you resule, sir " Hannah ventured to i mqmre.
‘The man laughed strangely, as he replied—

.4 Oh, not far from here, in.a safe and convenient abode—not styhsh, yott
know, but sung—devilish snug and comfortable, We shall have plenty of
company there—in fact, all sorts of people-—and an sbundance of noise id
confusion—perhaps some quarrelling and fighting. But don't be frightened
nor astonished at-anything which yon may hear or seq; confound my
stupidity | you ean’t see—1 had almost forgolten that. Whatever may
happen, I'll be near-you to protect you from all harm. And HOW, Iy
dear, you are curious to know what sort of a looking fellow- I am—is it not
0} Well, your -curiosity, which is perfectly natural, shall be- gramﬁed.
Tn the first plﬁee, by way of preface, I will tell you-that T am a native of
France, and that my name is Louis Michaud. In the second- place.I am
tall and well-proportioned, about, thirty years of age, and very distingue in
appearance, My clothes are of the most costly, elegant and fashionable
deseription. In this particular T exeel every gother man in the city, . Do
you feel this ring upon my finger? Tt is a diamond of the frst water, and
is worth one thousand dollars and twenty-eight cents, that being the exaef.'
value attached fo it by jowellers on account of its size, weight and Iustre,
Tt was presented to me by a lady acquaintance of mine who. admires me,,
and in fact she can't help doing that, so long as she has eyes to seo with.
Poor thing, 1 pity her, but I don’t encourage her, although she’s as rich as.
Creesus and as beantiful as Venus. You 'will understand that a3 a man of .
strict and unsullied honor I can't conscientiously.encourage her mad ‘passion
for me, for she hps a hushand,  follow who has amassed a colossal fortuse.
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10 the: low but lucrative business of peddling lemons ! .. Poor, hea.vte-,brolfen'
Victorine! her ‘Sonnet to' the Whiskers of the man whor I adore; which
wag first published'ip: the -Bkowhegan Clarion and afterwards: copied dnto

. gvéry newspaper in the country, was. really.a clover and affecting producs

tion. Those whisker§ of mine, by the way, are the talk of the whole town.
—the. admiration of all the women, and.the envy of all the mén;: Tam
highly -accomplished,’ too, for - ny: father, a: Parisian nobleman :of great
renown; exhausted his fortuné in bestowing upon me an. education. which
may with perfect propnety bo called  stupendous, .. I.write and speak one
hundred and forty-sux different: languages, am-posted up ih-every science,
and play with skill and effect upon every. known and unknown’ mstrumenb
in the world. As regards my proficiency in shooting-and fencing—but
you are a woman, and dont't undetstand such things, I mingle in the best
society in the metr opolls, which fact may cause you to wonder why T have
selected, as my lodglt:ﬁ place, the low and no:sy celdar. to. which I am now
conductmg you, Ilodge there because i am eccentnc, and a,lso because 1
am mow- wntmg a novel, and w1sh to. acqmre E thorough knowledge of
human nature as it is seen in the hovels of the poor a3 well as in the palaces
of the rich. That novel, when pubhsi:ecl, will create a sensatxon that, could

' only be equalled by the eﬁ'ect which wonld undoubtedly be pl‘oduced by

the oceurrence of an European revolutwn, or the ravages of the. small-pox
m a rural c’nstnet _ The work wﬂl be entltled-n“ The mldmght. Toreh, or,

of the Mystenous Secret Cavem The proﬂts of that book—-the superb

title of which must secure its ready and extenswe sale——wxll add incal-
cuiably to my presen's glgantxc fortune. . Now, my. c-urlomty, you see, that,
you have fallen in with no ordmary chara.cter. _The only fdult that I find

with myself—the only fault that others find with e, s this: 1. am 100

d—d eccentric! "Well, there is something cursedly ridiculous-in i;he idea
of my lodgmg in a cellar on the Five Points " =
Fannah started, and her blood ran cold when she, heard the man utter

this last sentence, for the recolleetlon of old Gmmzy G‘rzzzle ami her pro- .

phecy réturned pamfully t,o her mind.
«1 understand, that pmphecy now,” thought the wretched Hanna.h—
& the singular words of the old woman are explamed for she 8aid that I

should meet her agam, but nover again see. her.—--.Some mvatenous and ‘

1r1;e313t1ble power seems to hurry me on towards the ﬁﬂﬁ,ﬂment of that

prophecy, and 1 am powaﬂess to hold back But camlot. I avmgl tb,a!_ '
dreadful cellar by eseaping from t]na man? N o, for he clutches my arm |
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_with a grasp of iron, and. besxdes 1 fear to plovoLe him,. I must try and
“wmeet my fate with resignation.” -,

> But let. us glance at Monsieur Louis Mlchaud and see if his speech is
not as cccentric as his personal habits, - We will ascertain how far his
gaseonade hartonizes with the truth,

His real name was not Michand, but he had adopted that title on havmg
vifected his escape from 4 French prison. He was formerly a miaitre de
cutsine, or cook, in Paris; he was also a thief, and, in that capacxty, kad
been under the eyes of the police authorites mahy years,

To the excellent and highly respectable Monsieur Michaud n m1 ght be
appropriately applied this poetical comphment—-— \ :

L
f
¥ Brave patriot he t~for, be it understood, . }
" e left his country for higs country's good 1* |

L

: . & o . . I
Leaving I belle France to mourn his absence, he came to thd United
States and entered upon & rather extensive career of imposture and crime,

In his personal appearance, our French hero was tall and certztmly not

badly-proportioned ; but he'was fifty years of age instead of thirty, and his

Jooks were only distingue so far as thay seemed to point him ont ﬂ.ia thief.
In fact, no intelligent member of the municipal police could enjoy the
fehmty of contemplating Monsieut Michaud’s personal graces without
artiving at the conelusion that he was not- on!y 1o better than he o ght to
be, but that, on the contrary, ho was 2 decidedly suspicious charactar, and
one whose movements requued the strictest watching.

Monsieur M. rejoiced in the. possession of that deseription of countenance
which is sometimes termed hang- dog. His face was adorned withi a pro-
fusion of coarse red hair, which gave him a look laﬁler more piratie than
romantic.

He was dressed with all the swaggering shabbiness of Robert acaire,
whom he resembled in more respects than one. The Ting upon hi ﬁnger
was 2 iserable imitation of a diamond; it had been presented to him hy
a colored female fellow-lodger’ and it had originally cost just one shilling,

Monsieur M. was the son of & rag-picker instead of a nobleman, a trifling
difference. which the reader may consider to be worthy of notice.

Monsi¢ur's boasted proficiency in Iangua,ges consisted of his knowledge
of French, English, and the slang of thieves. To do him Justice, the follow
was a capital talker, and capab!e of -impressing ignorant people with the
belief that he was a man of profound learnmg.——The ‘only amm;mmt

-

" gingle word,

IIFE ON

however, which he could perform

_ordinary hand-organ.

To sum up Monsieur's manifol
own phrase and say that he was in
“ Heigho !” exclaimed Monsieur,
Melnotte after that young gentlem

.wars—" heigho! I dined with B

day, and partook rather too freely

| ,
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upon with any kind of effest, was the ~

perfectmns in brief, we w111 a.dopt. hls

eoll “ d—d escentric "

B hflst,rutted on with the air of Claude
upposed to have returned from. the

ttlenozzle, the Russian ambassador; fo-

f the pleasures of the table, -The con-

n 18

sequence is, that Pm rather out of sorts to-night.”.

Had poor Hannah possessed the

gift of sight, she mlght have noticed

that Monsieur Michaud's garments scarcely favored the idea of his having
dined with the Russian ambassador, particularly as Monsieur seemed to be

suparior to that ridiculous vanity w

But Hannah could not help thi

tlenozzle must have been queerly
the person of her companion a stro
the odor of very bad rum and dubi
- Monsieur kept up & continual
which it would appear that he was
earth, &
Hannah Sherwood was already
—but caring little what became of

hich prompts most men to wear shirés.
nking that the dinner-table of Bot-
upplied, inasmuch as there issued from
ng sméll of raw onions combined wnth
oug fish,

strain of boasting *small talk,” from
the greatest man' on the face of the

thoroughly dmgusted with t.he fellow

her, she walked on without. saying a

Monsieur at last paused before an alley, and said—
- «Here is my burible lodging-place. . Don't be at all alarmed if. there

ghould happen to be a devil of & row down in the cellar, for such arrange-
ments are common encugh there, and I like them, for suchi exciting events
contribute essentially to my forthcoming work. Come along, and .don't
Do, afraid, for nobody shall harm you while you are under my protection.
These people foar me as they fear the very devil, and they have reason to;
for I am a terrible fellow when .onea aroused. This way, my invaluable
euriosity—this way.”

Hannah shuddered as she passed through that alley, which sha ramember-
ed 80 woll, and descended into . the ceflar which she kad once . before
visited, under such different- cxrcumstances, in company with- Fra,nk Ratt!e-
ton.

The predmtmn of Monmeur Mmhand Ras venﬁed, for a funous ﬁght

was raging in the cellar.
« When Greek mects Greek, than comes the tug of. war.”, Men m&
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women; Irishmen; Anie'ri(za,nsi.vf‘'j Grermans and negroes, all mingled in -the
desperate affray. Fierce oaths were exchanged, yells:of deflance -and:cf
anguish were. heard, while bottles and other missiles flow- in every- diree-
tion,’ Moses, the Jew-bar-kecper,” was - contemplating the scene’ with
all-the ¢ool philoscphy of one:who was perfectly accustomed to such mat-
ters, and who. suomed to mterfere wnth the . a.musemenf}s of his respeﬁta»
ble patrons. - T e
-+ Monsieur. Michaund condut,ted Hannah Sherwood {0 & room in whwh he.
«wdged.  The apartment was. small, and exceedingly ﬁlﬁhy, cont.almng
little besides a bed, a table and a couple of chairs.
- “8it down,” said the French gentleman, with an air of magmﬁcelit and
princely hospitality~—* sit down, while I go and procure sore refreshments,
" Makd yourself perfectly at home; in..my snug- bachelor ‘retreat, which, is

eleganily furnished; as you would see if you were not blind. I am always

reckless “of expense. with : reference to- the - procurement .of luxunes, for
what is life without -enjoyment

Michand withdrew and soon returned: with the “refreshments,” in the'

shape of -a bottle of execrable brandy, of which Hannah: refused’to par-
take although-she. was urgently. pressed to do so by. her hospltable ‘host,

who, after he had gulped down two or three doses of the liquor, said— . -
it Temperance is # great -virtue, but I never could practice i, . 1IN ature

has endowed me~with a ‘great -amount of seciability and. eonvmahty of
dizposition, and T eannot vefrain from indulging in the exhilardting wine.
cup. Here's to your health, old girl, and hoping that we may realize
fortune as the tesult of our enterprise. . To-morrow. I shall make - arra.nge—
| ments. for'our exhibition, and see to the pnntmg of bills, and such matters.
| But to the devil with- busmess-—let us devote tha night exclusively to
‘ mirth and pleasure.”- \ .
- Michaud now - deliberately proceeded to get exoeedingly drunk, and he
soon-beeame uproarious in the extreme, singing snatches of obscena songs,
“and samorously embracing ‘poor . Hanneh| notwithstanding -his previous
avowal that he couid not and would not mhke love to her. (= ..
* Hamiah was.of course ‘obliged to submit|to the extravagant conduet oi’
the- man; for she'was completely in his power, and did not dare atterapt to
resist himy, + Shaivightly believed him to ble capa,blé of any atrocious act

of cruelty or outrage. She shuddered with disgust when she felt her form '

encircled by his arms;- but-she yielded in silence.
Thus passed the night, in licentiousness and revelry-of th& mo&t replﬂ-
siva eantacter, which we shrink from desoribing.- Co

-
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When the morning “sitni rose 1 ‘all-its “Flory, s -golden rays streamed
down into that eellar, revea]mg a wremhed and appallmg scene, that
chel’

world.

Scattered about upon the ﬂoor, were the forms of about twenty men,
women and even children, who, were. sleeping off the effects of the previ-
ous night's debauch, These  persons, of course, were all of the lowest
and most degraded character, n fact that was eloguently proclaimed by
their diseased, bloated, ragged and ﬁlthy gppearance. There they lay,
like beasts, affording- an awful pmture of the temble effects of vice and
Gl'lmﬁ

Moses, the Jewish bar-keeper, wag: already b hls post, dlspensmg Hguid -
luxuries in the shape of “fire-water” fo such thirsty individuals and early
risers as were desirous of procuring “their “bitters” | The poar wrotches
huddled around the bas,:and eagerly imbibed the vile and poisonous stuff
that was handed to them in retarn for the’ f’ew coppers which they Pos-y,
sessed.

Oh! who, but a drunkard, knows the miseries of a drunkard’s career?
Who, but a drunkazd, knows the degradatxon to which & man will stoop,

in order to “put an enemy:in-his mouth te steal away his braing [
Reader, when ycu behold an unfortunate man under the inflaence of

. liguor—even should ke be reduced to- a condition of pei'sonal shabbmess

~~do‘not despise or ridieule that mau-for he- may possess talents and
qualities fit to adorn-the: highest "stations of society. 'Men of the’ niost
brilliant genius have been oscasional and: sometimés” corfirnied meBnafe&
Ah! how many instances could we cite, to prove the truth” of* our theoryl
How many poets, authors and: actors have we known, who were unfortil—
nately-addicted to habits of interperancs! How miny a great. mind has
been o'erclonded and ﬁnally crushed by the relenitléss hau& of drunken-
neds! . Let the sober ass, whose dull and'cast-iron brain® refuses to respond
to the enlivening fumes of' winé—who buttons up his pockets and delivers
fearned lectures to the unfortunate—who, like the Phansee, thaﬁks t'ho
Lord and congratulates hur*ﬂself that he is-unlike other men—-—-let that" pro
found; respectable donkey| think of- these things—if he'is capable of t,hmk
ing—and refrain from ins lting ‘s fallen 'man of intellect and genius -

- We find that we must ocehsionally moralize, but e trust that ‘the i in¥
dulgent reader will pardon us. Tn this connection, we may be excused’ ‘tor
inserting o few lines: which we once wrot.e in order t:o Wam unthin'kmg

youths against - .- :
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. THE DRUNKARD'S DOOM,

A sound of woa snlunter. my oar,
Fell misery meets my eye-—

1 goé the lonaly widow’s tear,
I hoar the orphan’s sigh;

And houseless children phivering stand
‘With brows of haggard grief=

‘With hungry look-and datsivetehed hand,
Bue humbly for relief.

Oh, what, with pestilential breath,

Sends tironeands to thelr doam,
"i {Dread cause of foul diseesé and death,)

Unto an early tomb ?

Tndemperance ] whose flery waves
Engulph tho vieilms thers,

And sink into their eaxly graves, |
The youn g—ihe brave—the fair!

- Ohl tll!'ink not of the fatai dranght—
Avoid the polsoned howl,
. Or soon will sorrow’s keenost shaft

Pierce to thy very soule

And wretchedness, and grim despair
Will then thy frame consume-—

Oh, be i‘t ever then thy care
.To stmn'the Prendard's Doom !

During the whole of that daly, Hannah Sherwood remained secluded in
that subterranean chamber, solifary and alone, for Monsieur Michaud. was
absent; attending to the proparations for his exkébition,

, . :
Hannah’s reflections were of course of the most gloomy and despairing
character, but we shall not attempt to describe them. She was in a po-

sition from which she could not possibly extricate herself, and she deter-

mined to yleld herself unresistingly to the circumstanees of her situation, -

The door of the chamber being locked, she was froe from interruption ;
lt;ut she-heard the sounds of wrangling and fighting in the cellar, and more
20 once detected the cracked and peculiar voice of old , ]
the fortune-teller, ‘ T (e Grizte
,'T.owm'ds evening, Monsiour Michaud returned, in the highest - possible
spirits, for he had been particularly successful, and besides, he had drank
an extra quantity of stimulating fluids, which rendered him very affection-
ate towards Hannah to whom h‘e 8aid, as he bestowed upon her an ardens
dmbrace— o : :
o My;dear: curiosity,. the most complete success has crowned all my ef-
forts, and Michaud’s himself 'agz‘ain! I have been so fortunste as to en-

¢
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counter an old friend, who has plenty of cash, an article with which I am
not at present overburddned. - Well, this friend has assisted me; it' being
understood bétween us|that he is' to receive a portion of the profits of
the exhibition, for which we have secured a place in Chatham street.  To-

‘morrow morning we will commence our operations, and we have before us

the most encouraging prospects of success, My friend, who is an old and
experienced showman, plays with skill upon the base-drum, which will ate
tract crowds. Our bills are alveady printed; I have one with me, and
will read it to you, merdly remarking that its contents are the effusions.of

my prolific brain, . Listen, and you will find that I have done full justice

to your extraordinary mprits as the greatest curiosity of the day i—

: «¢STUPENDOUS ATTRACTION !!!
There is now exhibiting, ot No, — Chathom sirest, the greatest wonder
which the world has ever produced, in the shape of @
: LIVING WOMAN, B
well-formed gnd accqmﬁla’shed, ‘who was born with o
DEATH'S FACE!!!
This extraordinary freak of nature will vemain on exhibition for a
fow days only. Admission, one shilling. Call and see 1rpn

When Monsieur Michand had finished the petusal of this intéresting
document, he demandod- of poor Hannah, ini & tone of trinmph—

«What do you think of ‘that, old girl? Ten't it capital, and just the
very thing to take in the flats? T made it short, because people won't
stop to read a long bill.| ThatT know by ésperience, for this sort of busi-
ness is not entirely new to me. T made a great deal of money by exhibit-
ing the Sagacious Pig, whose name was Julius Ozesar, and a very fine
talented animal he was, for he could smoke a pipe, play on the jewsharp,
and do many other wonderful things. But Julius Cresar took it into his
sagacious head to die one day, in consequence of indigestion produced by
eating too much beefSteak and onions for his supper. 8o Michaud’s occu-
pation was gone! But come, let us have some swpper mow, and. some-
thing to wash it down with, for I am as’ hungry ‘as the very devil, and
fool as if T could eat a chark, You will need all your encigy to-morrow,
for the rush to see you will ba tremendous, and ‘you will have to sustain
the curious observation and Teply to the questions of many thousands of
people.” Make up a good story, and averything wilk bé all right.”

-Qur French hero, having-procured a quantity of provisions and.- liguor,
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‘now proceeded-to enjoy himself liin a very comfortable manner, eating and
drinking with the voracity of an ostrich. Hoge masses of bread and

_-bacon disappeared -mygste‘riouslyi-down his ravenous maw, and floods of
very bad brandy impaited, seemingly, a- zest to the feast,

Monsieur soon becams helplessly drunk, and tumbled inte bed without

gomg through with, the tedious’ formahty of undressmg himself.

: The miserable Hannah . Sherwood slept not any that might, for her

thoughts were too much oocupled with the sickeninig and degradmg oareer
“whicl she was to commence on l;he MOITOW, -
+i Poot‘Tlannah | -who, shalli déscribe..her terrible" reﬂectmns, a3 she. sat
throughout the whole. night in that foul chamber, listening with fesr and
‘horror to the dranken uproar that prevailed in the cellar outside, among
the wretches who frequented that infernal resort? :

- Morning came st last, and Monsieur Michaud awoke from his slumbers
in no very amiablé mood, for his debauch had made him cross and no-
well, .

The first word uttered by the ga.llant. Frenchman was 2 curse, and his firat

act was to stnke Hannsh, beoause she had taken no rest and would therefore
be bus poorly qualified to perform thie fatiguing duties of the exhibition.
“Tears sprang ffom Hannah's sightless eyes and rolled down her disfigtired
face, while the brutel French raseal, whom of eourse the reader has already
recognized as a, most,atroomusyﬂ,lam, resumed his stuffing. and swilling
processes, -
. Having drank himself into a state of comparatwe good humor ‘\i[mhaud
;made bis vietim. put on her honnet and shawl; and being satisfied that her
face was effectnally concealed by her veil, he led her out of .the cellar and
-condneted her to the place of exhibition in Chatham street,

“This place of exhibition was 2 mean and dilapidated shanty, in a horrlbly
ﬁlthy state, for it had . just been vacated by.a mammoth hog and its pro
-prietor.  That unhappy porker, having ccased to be a source of profit to
the owner, was ruthlessly given up to slaughter. .

Michand’s ‘partner in - business—the man who had furmshed hnn with

the means of .engaging in the. enterprise—was a thick set, low- browed, ‘

villanous-looking . customer, flashily ‘dressed, and wearing a- profusion of
dubious jewelry.  He- was an English-cockney, a travelling showman, &
professional thief, and a graduato of almost every eriminal institution ip
'the country, -

This scoundrel, who ha.d Iate]y perpetrated a2 suocesaful robbery, and
Who regarded Hanuah 48 to & certain extent-his personal. property, rudely

. aiglit'of thatFinug of Lers, Wwith its ornamental s
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tore - aside ¢he. poor creature’s: veil, in order that he mrght Judge how: far _

she was Hk: aly to prove attractive; -
-After ‘ani a%tentwe survey of that ghastly and - gorpse-like face, Drok

Flipper—for {hat was the man's name—-admmng]y -exclaiméd, accom-
panying the Wwords wrth 2 frsghtful oath whlch would not look'well in |

print

“She'll do, Lomsl Blow me, tlght 1f she be not a perfoct beauty ] She's

a Ereéoure,rah{ no mistake about it} Thunder,han{lig‘htning'l.fhe very

dnka and =0 forth, is

enough 'to miike a man’s blood run cold in his véins. - But cotte, let us
commence -- show. * You tend the door, Louis; and take the ohange but

wn, yau know for I shall count every peraon’ that'comes in, so

there should be honor

cnnhty You must
tell everybod ’ nr. You can speak I

suppose i* |
“Yes, sir,” fepli " misera inal, wi ‘deep-draw‘n ‘sxgh,- a8

%Come, d-——n you, no whining [” growled Flipper—“ for that spoils
busmess, and I shall have to touch yot up with a ho se-whip. That's my

‘game, when' u' ly of my show-people take a notion o be- refractory, "You

le that you are very happy; and that T hnd this other gentlé-
man here- ara] regular phﬂanthroplsts who take the very best of care of
you, and give Jou all the money which is' made in|this busmess Now,
you've got yoyr mstruotrons and it remains for you fo obey them or tako

. the’ oonsequenes. Louis; hand the b:lls to the people as ‘ohey pass, and

urge them o nter, with all' the eloquence of whic you ate the master,
and’ you are pnmfully endowed with the gift of the gab. —Here ve go! »

" Witk ﬂneoe i ords, Mr. Flipper commenced a t‘arl us assault upon a big
bass.drum, which had been hired for the oecusion, gnd- which produced a
oise that deafened everybody within a exrcmﬁ of half a mile.”

" What  singular thing is public cunosrr,y, ang Liw eagerly pedple will
flotk and pay| their money to behold the 'most rep sive-looking objects,
iwhich afford po instruetion, produee no agreeable ensations, but which
‘erely granfy & morbid and depraved appetite] How' well was, and i is,
this weaknessjof human nature understoed and {ak advanbage of by a
certam gentleman whose name begins with a B, and who, commenoro'g!on
wétlnng, Has zmaased a princely fortune by ‘the exhibition of ‘the ot




1g2 THE GAY GIRLS OF NEW-TORK; OR, ‘ ;

palpable humbugs—-—some of them confoundedly silly-—that ever existed !
The Fejee Mermaid—Joice Heath-—the Woolly Horse—the Bearded Lady
—oh, thou Spirit of Humbug l—when thou art next tempted to cut up
thy mischievous antics— . .

“ Take any other forma bat fiose,
And our frin zerves shall never fremble I

~ People whose curiosity was stronger than their love of money, and who
were irresistibly attracted by the novel announcement contained in the bils
which Monsieur Michaud distributed so liberally, soon began to drop inte
the exhibition, Among these curiosity-seekers were women and children
and the unfortunate Hannah was forced to listen to their expressions of
horror and disgust, produced by the terrific appearance of her face.

% Good heavens ! exclaimed one—* what a loathsome-looking wretch ¢
The sight of her actually curdles my blood !”

“8hocldng—shocking 1" eried another.

“Disgusting " said a third, who, ﬁowever, was not so overwhelmed

with disgust but that she continned to stare at Hannah with the most eager
scrutiny.
A few of the speetators utiered words of sympathy and pity w1th re-
ference to the unhappy young woman, The majority of them however,
indulged in the most insulting remarks, and many biutes in the shape of
men assailed Hannah with obscene questions, to which she was compelled
to make some sort of reply by her dread of Mr. Flipper's horse-whip, which
she rightly believed him to be capable of usmg upon her person in the
most cruel and savage manner,

Thus the day passed away, Messieurs Mlclmud and Flipper realizing a
handsome sum by the cxhibition. They were ccnsequently int high spirits,
and condescended to speak in spprowng terms of Hannah's conduet, saying
that she “would do,” and asaunng her that they would treat her well so
long as she continued to behave herself with perfect propriety. )

A week passed away, Hannah continuing to exhibit herself every day,
and sharing the miserable chamber of Mongienr Michaud at night. The
two ruffians who had her in their power, frequently beat and otherwisa
abused her in the most brutal manner, saying that as no marks of violence
would show on ker face, they felt themselves at liberty to do with her aa
they pleased. j

At last, after havmg ‘received a savage flogging for some zmagmary
offence on her part, Hannah fell so dangerougly ill that Michaud and Flip*

|
|

“surly tons,

.\& .
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per apprehended. |losing the source of their profits. Unable to appear at
the exhibitiof, Hannah was compelled to remain in thit foul cellars. and
her tyrants, wishing to preserve her lifo—actuated, of ‘course, by only the
most mercendry motives—oaused her to be visited by a physician, who
dsclared that her system was completely prostrated and that she could not
long swrive | | o »

In fect, poor Hannak, independent of the physical injuries which she

had re seived, fvas rapidly dying of a broken heart. 7
© Hey horrible misfortunes, and the degraded mode of Jife which she had

been compalled to adopt, were too much for her endurance ; and she hailed
the epproach | f the ® grim king of terrors” with the satlsfactmn of one who
is about to befrelepsed ﬁom a hfe of misery and torment, -~

“upon the tabld

Dccasionally,

her wretched couch, and prayed for death.

Diek Flipper w the firsi to bresk the silence which had prevailed sinco
the departure of the doctor i— ;
- % Well, here's a pretty kettle of fish I* growled he, glancing savagely at
h:s companion— the physician says that the woman must dle, and there.
fore our busingss is ruined.” %,

“Well, Dick, is [that my faunlt in particular " -demanded Mmhaud, ina

8 ¥es ! cried the other, feroclously——“ you beat the woman, 'and made
her unwell. Of cnjurse it's your fault.”

% Well, d——n you, haven's you abused her as much as Thave?”

* Never so as to fincapacitate. her for business,  Besides, I had a right to
treat her as I plepsed, which you had not, for I advanced all the money
on the arrangemept. - That money I have now mno chance to recover.
More than all this, Michaud, you have swindled me in the most scoundr%“y
manner.” : | s SR

& What do you mean Y . '

% My.meaning id plain . enough, . You have not given a tme acwunt ot
what money you tpok in at the door of the show. You have. knocked
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down a poriion;.of ‘the proceeds of the exh1b1t10n, and have robbed ms of
my jostand equal share® . . - 1

“Robbed you; did you say #" woo

“Yes; that was my word, and T repeat 1t You are a contemptible
nneakmg villain, to be guilty of cheating a comtade in this manner.”

* “Tf you say that I have cheated you, then you are a liar!"

“No. man shall give me the lie, and live|after it ™ eried Flipper, as he
sprang to his feet and drew from his- breast knife of the most formidable
and dingerdus appearance. T -

- Michaud, who was similarly armed; also drew his weapon, and"the fwo
men rushed dowards eaeh other and eng' ged in 2 desperate and deadly
eonflict, S

“ After soveral severs wounds had been given and reeeived'on‘beth sides
Dick: Flipper fell to-the floor & corpse, the’ k ife of his aﬁtagonisﬁ'having
passed through his heart.

~ % This is-no longer any place for- me,” mu tered Mlchaud, a8 he retirned
his bloody weapon to its sheath.

. Then, without saying a single word-to H4nnah, who had keard the noise
- .of the combat but was ignorant of its result the Frenchman left the cellar,
after he had taken possession of the contents of the dead man’s pockets.

During the remainder of that night, Hunniah lay there upon her couch
of: pain, and-near her, on the floor and welﬁenng in blood Iay the eorpae
of Dick Flipper. '

. Hannah, ntterly unconseious of the elose proxlmlty of a dead body, and

thinlaing, «that Diek had teken his departute; wondered what had become

of Michaud. oo A
¢ 'The next moming, somé of the inmates of the 'eeIlaf discm’rereﬂ-the‘-boﬂy
of Flipper. ‘

- Hannal's blinduess screened Im- from all-suspieion with: regard 1o the

L

bloody deed ; and as Dick was known to have been connected with Miehamd A

in business, the authorities, to whom: all the’ particulars of-the. affair ‘were
-eotmunicated, immadiately sent out officars in pursdit of the: Frenchman,
whose usual. haunts'were well known to the police-—for Tre had lonig been
a - marked - man—and who was 8001 . arrested ‘and eafely ledged in the
Tombe. . - o ‘ ' : (
Hanngh, although she had got rid of both her tyra.nts, was now mthout
‘resources of any kind. She was sick, mthout 'the - fiteins of proeu i ng
“tredicing or- i‘oodf and en{ntely a.tfshe merey ef the 'vmtehes who mhabl ;
Ahégellar, :

Dy IF,E OH‘BRQA:DWAY- © T

her most’ mélancholy ehredr, 7 | oo

‘One uight, shié crawled Tnto a coriiér of the! eeilar ‘to die sk

U A hidéons old womidi éépied and follgwed het, 1 1 v

“What aills you!” demanded -thé' 6id hag, ' hersh and diseoidhﬁt ‘
‘woice, which Hannab-témenbered too well, :

ot it 'was' the Voled'of Qranny Gizsli; the fcrtdne-téller e

“I am dying of starvation, discase and wretc!hedness," rep}ied ihe ox-
piring woman, faintly.

“Burely I know that voice " almost shrieked the old hag—*is it possi-
ble that in you, disfigured and mansled-wretch, I behold the cnee besuti-
fal girl who visited this collar some/time ago in the disguise of a man, and
for whom I predicted a terrible fate| on account of her having ridiculed my
pretensions as & reader of the futfife,"8péak ! are you that girl#" *

4T am,” was the feeble response of Hannah whose latap of life was fast
becoming extmgutehed Tregantion

“Ha, ha " yelled Gmnny Gr:zzle, s she d;mced ‘about in & wild and fran. -

lap gathered about hex with wondering
loeks--“ha, hae Who mli mw dage to d;sput.e my c]aqme to the mygtlc
art of prophecy ’J}ns deformed bemg hexe W88, 3 ehqrt t:me 880, 8 ggy,
,hap;ny and bea,utlful young woman. She had ;;h’andsome lover, and enjoy:
ed all the luxunee of life. She eame to, this celler in disguise and ridienl, -
ed me, and ou.t of revenge, I predwted for her_a hol L«;Iestmy .That
predmtwu has been fulﬂlled meet st.rletly, aﬂ yeu see. | Shemocts me pgain,
but she. does t_behold mel She has lost, her b guty, and;beeeme hideous.
Her lever a.nd all her' fnends have deserted hér, and shé dles in thlswee]lax :

I

. Beware, aH of yeu how you, mdmule eldy Granny i zie, the. fortuue-teg!eg:,

for she ean brmg upon you any hornble fate that she  may dem,_ . She has
sold her soul to the deni and the Amh Flend hee beetowed upen he;; these

" 'The 1gnoran1_ and syperstltleus erp:wd sﬂrew baek, pemﬁed more _y:
‘bx \the words of {3110 Ea I,

. TEE: 43 ‘f
__.of Mmbith-rﬂe thosg. r{,l!g,r!,w

mg—-

waf sy
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% Doubls) donblo, boil and trouble,
Fire bnm, and esuldron bnbble I LO

ﬂ WAS 5007 dlscoverad that poer. Hazmah Sherw
she had at last received a happy - release from 2 w,orhd. of which she had
beeome very weary. | L . ,
~ Her remains were intorred in 2 pauper's grave, and not a single tear was
shed—not a prayer, was uttered-—over her rude pine coffin.

Thus penshed a beantiful and accomplished woran, with whom the au-
thor of these pages was well acquainted. o

Poor Hanah | may thy dreadful {ate be a warning to avery mistaken
damsel who thinksth if & happy thing to beeome enrolled among the
“ Gy, Girls of Now York .

CI:IA.PTER V

ey

L N(rw, Indies, wo must bld you all adia ;.
Good Iugk, good hasbands, nnd gnod-byo !o yon !” ,

Frank Rattleton’s elopement with Miss Mary Sourby did not create any
great pubhe séneation or exciternent, for the very significant reason, that
t.he lady in the case did not belotig tothe “upper cireles of soclety.” Tt
was 'too common an aﬁ‘au, altogether, to ¢laim publia attentlon, or to arouse
the avidity of newspaper reporters. If Mary had’ been the daughter of a
nillionaire—and parl;mularly if she had eloped with a negro coachman—
good Heavens | how h\mgry reporters wou]d have flown’ sround, disguised
in very ‘gléan dlékeys and appesmng in’ very picturesque shlrts perhapé in
no shirts at all—how, we siy, they would have flocked ‘arcund, collectmg
all the “facts,” and dlstendmg and exaggeratmg them toa most. fnghtful
extent, in order to inereasé their profits ! ,

Frank, by the aid of a convenent aecomphce, eaally sueceeded in mak-
ing Mary his thlm, for that aecomphce personated a pa.rson, and the
poor glrl was deoewed by the performance of a mock marriage.

Behsvmg herself to bo the laveful w1f'e of the dashmg Frank she’ was
happy in her i lgnorance of the cruel decept.:on whmh had been practlsed
uwpon her. |

d was dead.  Yes,
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For a time, all went well; but Frank soon became weary of his com-
panion, who did not posséss any brilliant quality to stiraetBim. . .. . .

He neglected her; and even left her without eompetgnt means of sup-
port. When she upbraided him for his ill-treatment, he unblushmgly told .
her that she was no wife of his, and described the villanous, .deception of
which she had been made the vietim, ‘

At first, Mary was overwhelmed by this announcement, whmh destroye.d
all her hopes and plinged her into the abyss of despair. But, by degrecs,
gha recovered her usual composuxye ; and, with all the, spirit and rezolution
of a wronged woman, she determined to punish, in the most terrible man- -

" ner, the villain who had betrayed her—who had eaerificed her happmass

upon the alter of his own vile pagsions. ...

" Frank little suspected that bengath Mary s ealm and gentle extenor
was concealed a most furious and revengeful spirit—a spirit which might
prompt ber to the perpetration of some. terrible deed of. retnbutlve ven-,
geance'

- One night, Frank informed Mary that. he could no. longer aontmue hxs
connection with her, inssmuch as he was without thomeans of supporting..
her, . He also insinuated that she had coased to attract him, and that .ghe
no longer fascinated him by Ler beauty and personal graces. . . . ..

Mary Jistened to him in silence, suffering. him fo-proceed without. at
tempting to interrupt him. When he had done, she c¢almly demanded if.,
he intended to do her justice for:the wrongs which. he had: inflicted - apém
her, by marrying her ¥ ‘

He laughed at this, and usfeelingly asked i she expected lnm to mm‘y
her, a person in the lowest circumstances of Ilfe, whﬂe ke was a.-gentle-
man, and heir to fortune} ‘

Mary had prepared herself -for d: dasperate emergancy The hearﬁleas
words of the man wl}o had deceived her, aroused. her soul to. fury. - She
sprang upon him, even as the tigress springs npon her prey ; and:drawing .
a-dagger from her bosom; she plunged it into the heart of Frank Rattle-
ton, who fell to.the fldor & lifeless corpse. ~~ . - L

- Having committed this bloody. deed, Mary ﬁought safety in- ﬁlght.

‘The asdassination of Frank Rattleton cansed much .exeitement. ati. t'he
time of its ocatrrence, for [Frank was well kmown sbout town, and Hi8. po-.
gition imparted to Him considerable :mportance.s et ST PR

‘Bvery-effort was madeto:capture Mary; ot she ziuﬁe& *t,he vsgﬂmee -af

o e
’ --!Ix

_ the police; and: beeame one of those * g{{ girls” - who: make ‘Broadway thes
 theatrs of their Jewd operations and Heeutious: explom. et edine
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“Fhe sensation-ereatéd' by Frank’s murdet; althbugh: great at: ﬁrst ‘8008 -

died away, and Mary felt- that!she was comparatively séours,

“@iving hersalf- no-fitrther trouble or uneasiness at-all ‘about- tbe matter,
Mty abandotied-hatself: with srdor-to ber new and degrading. profession;
which is said 'to possess ‘peculiar charms for andvice, although scon the hor-.

rible trade inspires in these unfortunate: women 'who follow it, feelings- of-
disgust and deépalr, whach 8l eventuaily suceeeded by 2 state of apathy

and iridifference. - < -
" And what i t‘]l& enidk of all—-how terminates the career of the pms-

titite ¢’ In disease and : a wretched death—-m 8 bimal ‘in & pauper’a:

gl'aVB eyt \,!.

But let us turn from the contemplaﬁmn of thesd pamful things, and- fol-'

'low, for a bmie, tha- fortunds ot 'Mi; Jotham' Flint, whom the reader will

deubtless rememberiwell, s having played a-conspicuous part in” amost
singular-adventure! in' whxch he was assisted by Frank Rattleton and. H:m«,

nah Sherwood.
{Afier that adventure, Jotham roturhed 6 his home; and ' to-- the' bosoia
of; hiis family. Mrs.-Flint, fn: some: mysterious way or- other, learned all

the partioulars of :the:affair, and, for & while, poor Jotham led - the Jife of -
a dog, being henpecked :almost to-déath, while the neighbors, all of \whora

had got wind of the: matter werd. unsparmg and uneeasmg in t,heu- abuse
of the “lypocrite: o o

+Jotham narrowly: escaped being expelled from the: ohurch ‘on account:
of his gross misconduet; but his promises of future amendment—his as-

surances Shat he had: sinceréely' repented—and a snug little business in the
wajv of hribery—thesé daved him from the .disgrace of & clurrch-maul-
ing,” and eventually made mafters all right,

Again do we find our friend Flint in: the city of New York, he havmg
60m? to town: for.the. purpose of. purehasmg 3 supply of goods for- h1s
country store. ; .

-Wpon this decasion; howaver, .Iotham was accompamed ‘by no Iess a per-

sonage than Mrs. Flint herself, that excellent lady. having resolved that:

her fickisliego.lord-should not-again fall into ervor for nsed of watching,
~This-arrangement, it must be. eonfessed wab Tather distasteful to' Jotham,
but; as-his:# better ha€” had always-: wom the breeches, he did not da.re t,o
lift up his voice in oppesition to the: plan. S
Beholdtlie worthy:couple on Bmadway, after: their farnval in the boat,
Sed hesr: i Mr:IFlint: sweats ‘and. atmgg‘]ea beéneath. the. wéight of & big:
valise, a well-stuffed.. ca.npat-bag, and: aw band«laox; the .last-namied . artiels
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contammg thg best bonnet of Mrs. Flint, who, totally without encumbrance

of any kind, 4truts on with a swell of imporfance aud an air of consr\mma
d:gmty that at.tlact the admiring notice of all who: pass, . ... '
Mr. Flint was evidently highly disgusted. w th his position, in. ‘bemb thus
constantly uuder the watchful care, of . his spouae, whose ; presence - effettu-
ally spoiled all the “fun" which he had auticipated enjoying..- e
4« Clonsarn iler pictur’?” thought Jotham—*1 have a great.mind.to. gw&
her the slip, . She -can fake pare:of herself, for.she’s, got relations here.—

“When I see her again, if ‘she tries.to. domineer. aver me, g usnal, Tl assert

my. rights as & man. - T've too long submitted to be henpecked.  Now she
is ‘erossing. the street, and e are separated by:the omnibusses and ¢arts.—
Now is my time to throw off the mafrimonial yoke—here goes!” . .

‘When-Mrs, Flint; reached the opposite side of the. street, puffing and
blowmg, for she had narrowly esoaped being run ‘over, she , looked afound.
in vain for her husband, who had. dlsa.ppeared wrth all the baggage, down
a ne1ghbormg street, "

After a protracted but unsuccessful sp.arch for her m:ssmg spouse, Mrs,
Flint sought the house, protection and sympathy of her relations, who
joined her in, her vows of vengeance against the false Jotham, declaring
that they would cause his imprisonment for adultery, and: for many other
crimes of which they said he must be gnilty,

Let us now_follow Mr. Flint for a while, and sea how he prospered after
he had-thus: unceremoniously deserted the beloved partner of his bosom.

Jothan's flrst movement- was to get rid of his ecumbrous baggage by
depositing it for safe keeping in & public housa of rather suspicious char-
acter in Pearl street, Then, with the. air of a man of -perfect independ-
ence, one.. who ias thrown off the restraint of petticoat .government, he
re-entered Broadway, in order to see the sights by day-light.

Jotham, we will here obsarye, was:exceedingly well provided with funds,
as he intended {0 enlarge his business and miake extensive purchases of
goods,, He was possessed. of. congiderable wealth now, and, as. & natural

consequence he felt himself to be.a very great man indeed..

Passing a store over the door of which waved a red ﬂag, our. . couniry
gentleman Jooked in and saw.a number of well-dressed men sm'rouudmg-
a counter, with every appearance of deep.interest. . - - .- = s

Perched upon a chair behind the counter, was an individual vnth Iargef“'

" black whigkers, 2 hooked nose, .and very. keen black eyes, This gentleman
held  loft,n ghttenug watch, and, bewas expatiating wpon. its merils. mﬂf
ap '+  nonse saerifice which was involved in its sale, b
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“I need & gold watch,” thought Jotham, as he -entered the store—*I

have only an old-fashioned silver one that belonged ‘to-iny grand-father,
Yes, as a man of wealth, importance and infiuence, I must certainly have
a gold waich, People sometimes get splended bargains at these anctions,”

- 'The erowd around the counter courteously and almost eagerly made way
for Jotham, who, slthough he was very respectably dressed, had decidedly
the air of a gentleman from the country. -
© %What a polite set of men!” thought the gratified Jotham—# they saw,

" at a glanee, that T was a person of conssquence 1”

‘The auctioneer instantly directed his entire attention to Jotham; invit-
ing him, with the most winning politeness, to examine the superb article®
which he held in his hand. ‘

% What  fine, smart auctioneer I” thought our rural friend—*ho saw. at
once that I was a man of wealth, well able to buy the watch.”

- Jotham examined the watch, and was delighted with its splendid glitter
and its elegant finish, He was seized with a strange desire to possess it.

* How much is demanded for this ere trifle?” he mqmred with a.ssumed
indifference, ' a
© “8in” said the auctioneer, blandly—-the bids have' been raised to six-
ty-five dollazs. I pledge you my professional reputation that the watch is
well worth two hundred dqllars. Nay, I pledge you my honor as a gen-
tleman. It is the pmperty of a poor widow, who i3 left destitute in the
world by the sudden death of her husband, who, on his deatb-bed, gave
her this watch, the only legacy which he had to bequeath her. “Naver
part with it, Sally,” observed the dying man, as he turned calmly over and

gently kicked the bucket., But poor Sally is obliged to part with it, al-
though sorely against her will, for she and her twelve small orphan chil-
dren are absolutely starvmg Thus you see, genitlernan, that any one’ of
you who may purchase this watch, will not only possess himself of a mag
nificent article at a trlﬂmg rate, but. he will also asgsist the widow and the

without, resources npon the cold charities of an uufeelmnf cruel world.
Going, going, at sixty-five. Gentlemen, will you stund calm]y by and

witness this immense sacrifice—can you think of that poor mdow and her
helpless orphan children, and hesitate ¢

- “Beventy,” observed a red-face gentleman with a benevolent Jook. -

*Thank you,” said the auctioneer, locking very hard at Jotham—“Iam

pleased to see that thera is some charity Btlu left. in the world (loing at
seventy—"
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“ Baventy-five,” aaid Mr. Flint, with snimation. | : b

. Without entering into. details which might prove tedious to the reudea'.
wo will state that the watéh wis ﬁnaliy H knocked down” to Mr.. F]mt fof
one hundred and fifty ‘dollars. ...

The silly vietim of this glaring mockra,uctmn swmdle, h:mng pald over
the money-and pocketed the. watch, left the store, while the Petét- Funks
winked knowingly at each other, and applied their thumbs to their nwﬁ,m
a very humorous and mgmﬁcant manner, They then- dmded the. .spoila
and shut. up shop, for the day.. -

‘Fotham, congratulating hlmse]f upon havmg made.a declded “ barga.m
went on his way rejoieing. :

Suddenly, his foot kicked against somethmg that lay upon the szde—walk
Ho looked, and saw that it was a pocket-book; apparently: well-filled.
Bafore he cowld stoop to pick up the prize, it was inthe possession of a
rather hard-looldng customer, who eagerly opened it and dlspla.yed alarge
roll of bank-bills. ’

- “Hullo " exclaimed the hard- lookmg customer, in an! fmstacy of dehght

—“here's 5 prize! - My fortunie’s made st -ast. Eves—tens——tWephes—-
fifties—my eyes I What a streak of luek this s, to be purel™ ..o

«] saw the pocket-book first,” said Jotham, whose eyes were dazzled by
this display of wealth—"let me take it and find an owner for it. The Toser
will be sure to advertise it and offer a large reward for fits-recovery. . Youn
shall have half of that reward, whatever it may be. " You can see for your-
gelf that I am a respectable, responsible and honest man—one who may be
trusted to an unlimited extent.. Honesty is the best policy, my friend.
Let us enjoy the pleasmg sat;sfactlon of restoung this ropert.y to its un-
fort.unate owner .

% AN} wall and good,” said the poeket-book dropper . b’uf.é' a8 I ani fro-
ing to leave the city within half an hour, to stay awa altégether, how
ean [ manage to:get my share of the reward? T am ipoor, ancl li: s of
great consequence to me.” & ‘

. 4Tell me where you are going and give me your-name, and T will send
the money to you,” said Jotham wlhio longed to clutch the tréasure; foi- %he
sole purpose of- giving it up to its owner—oh, of course! "

«That won't do, no how,” ssid the -dropper—¢ for I am in 1mmed1ate
want of money. Here, givems fifty: dolIars, and ta.ke t.he pocket-book a.ild
make what-you cin by it” - oy
. #7Well, take fifty doliars ot of the book, and then glve it to me,”‘ gaid
the unsophisticated Jotham. . , e
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“No,” said the dropper, who- pearfectly understood ‘his”business--* the

cmtents of the botk shouldk ndt:be distirbedi-at! all;:i The-owner will: be
batter pleassd to have his-gropeity returned -to him: in' exattly -the!:same

condition as it was in when he Jost it. Pay .me’oht of “your éwn‘ fun‘dsw'—-*

that will;look more upon:the square.” B

14T believa you are right”-said the victim, as he handed over to: ﬁhe;drop- r

der & good fifty-dollar billand received in retarn’ the pocket-book which
contained nothing but:4 voll of broken and:counterfeit bank-notes, slips of
brown paper, and such worthless trash, not of the walus of a:single.éerit:.
The diopper; of ooutse,:lost no' time in m:kgé\lﬁmself -searce, while
Jotham hurried away in an opposite direction, indiilging in the  delightful

belief that he had # made <a good thing of it,” aud come mto possesswn of

a:ldrge sum of -money, | :

- % Ha ha!” chuckled he* ag he. wended hlS way towards the Park—-—“ the
owner:of -this pile will nover see-it- again, for I’m not going 1o wéar out
all my boots and shoes in running after him, I won'tlook into 5 news-
papiir.for-six months, for fear of -seeing’an advertisement.—If T néver see
one, of conrse my congijence won't teproathirae.” This money will:ensble
me to have a'splendid time in New York, and I will ‘pacify my-wife by
ptiwhasmg far Aher a- magmﬁeentr shaw}] wh.wh T--can now well aﬁ'erd to
mIbtha.m had ROW reached the - Pairk, and, a8 he felt much heaived and

fatigned; its- green -and . shady. appearance attacted him and detertrined-

him to.enter. A manstood at one of the gates, -who thus aceostéd hini—
*. % 8ir, if you wish to.go in here, you must pay one dollar; according to
an: :u-mngement :made by the Common Council. : They soy they can’t aﬁ'ord
to admit visitors any longer, for nothing.”
# Oneydollar-be blowed I cried Jotham, indighantly— you must thmk
I’m greett. I wouldn't give a cent for the prlwlege of entering.”
% Ohj but you don't- know-what's to. be, seen,” "said the man, with an -air
of deep mystery that aroused all of Jotham's curiosity.. -
4 What:is to be-ssen.i” demanded our rural. ﬁ'lend, eagerly, ag. he bagan
w fumble in his pocket. = - ‘
Do you see that pond of. water ?”asked the J eremy Dlddler, 28 he pm,ntad
towards the plage. where the fountain dees ot play. o
;% Yes, s I see.it," was the. impatientveply, - . . . -
“Well, sir,” said tho Diddler, in a tone of strict confidence—“you need
not.mention what, L.am. going: totell yon,-for.if yom should, the rush here
would be unpleasantly tremendous.” B D A R P ;

. wiidther there-had ever really’ béen & whale in that pond—-aﬁd ofl abécuht

S it "ol b ApWke. Y F lﬁ{

afirelll well, ‘out th I ofed Fothn e fover ofc Hitinisst extli:

- 4iThat ‘pond 7 -whispered tHé“‘DﬁddlEr' 4 GOnﬁnms g “immense spe’a*m '
while; ol dlive wid Hieking) which'wis Tately' ca,ptured dnd conveyed there
at a prodigious expense. You should s60 the fellow spout! See, “chere he
g‘é&s”now"’ ol ek e

- Af'that' mdment, the fountam be’gan'tb’ play, as'if for thé éxprass pur“-” )
pose of assisting't thi Bldéler i hxs desrgn apon’ the' pockets oi’ Mr Flmt. i
W balidve that the' fouhtain has tiot ‘played sincé.’ i

. M Flint'was astoriistied; Tor ho had nften bgen’ pmturés of whales (:nst-’
ing up imimense Goliumdy of “water fiito this dir,'and” he- balieved thaﬁ thé"
fountain which he saw was the' proditotion of o whale. ' Coote

Hamngr “forkad bver” the réquired dolieil‘, Jnthnm; ‘rished wﬂdly t0~

 wards the pohd eager to Béhiold ‘the mlghty tionstér of ‘the.deepl”

3t is Yieedless to ‘say that he “was* dlsappomted “and” then He' beg‘amé '
awaro that he had been made the vietim of a cruel hoax got up by ah m—"
gontoid swinidler”! To make matbers words; Tig Hiiféd of vatiots ’loung’éi-s E

of hig éVident’ vardancy; he' wais ﬁdmuled and laughed Wt in'd msm‘ner that*
made him almost frahtie. = : Fin et e o0
< Had hé viot been “ réstrained by grace,”-«-had He'tot remembere& : ha.t
hé Was & deacon of the’ ehureﬁ—lt is: very probable’ thb.t ‘e “would' hiwé
sworn, ' ‘As it ‘was he madly tore lns hiai¥ ‘iid’ rushe& ﬂ'aﬁtmaffy out of ‘
the Park in sesrch o ‘the Dtddl‘er who ha.d nuade such a ﬁ)ol of hl "
swmdled hun out ‘of his dolar; Pt : S
B, of ecmrse .tha ‘man - dotild” 1ot be' found He 'had probably
plan!:ed h;mself at some other gaté in the hope ot' pmkmg up a éecohcf
“ﬂat " . . o .
" Jothand ‘ot pansed to reflect what was bast for himto do. Hé waq
tiréd of wahdering about, snd he Io'nged to coinatinicate tb Mis! Fliht l'li""
good fortune with reference to havmf?r coms into possession of the'fiockbts!!

~ book fulk'of ‘monty. Ho alsd wiiited to-shiow her the ¢ aplend id'ghld
witeh™ whicH he had phtehased it the mndemte‘boét 61’_ cme Imndt ed snd

fifty dollars, R
- “Tlnow whete to ﬁud her,” thcught ek and I cin easxly paclfy o
for Ieavmg ‘het i the’ ‘streats 40/ suddenly She wﬂl forgwa 'méd {he’ mo:""
ment ¥ 'show her fy watchi 91kt Hiotidy.” Besides, T'will telt He thab T'de ;

mdemally mmsed her in the crowdod thoroughfa{e of ‘Browd“ N
EHES e i B b ool o0 o o i vTim REIDE S5 2!
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first 'l go and get the baggage which I left n the ‘public house in Pearl
street,”

Jotham aceordingly repaired to the public. house in question, and aeked
for the valise, the carpet-bag and the band-box which he had left there for
safe-keeping,, , ,

Judge of his astonishment and mdlgnatmn When the very man, vnt]:
whom he had left the property, and who was the landlord of the house,
poeltwely denied ever having received any baggage in his carel

“I never saw you before,” said the fellow, with the most unblushing
assurance—“1 don't know what sort of a game you are trying to play,
but you'd bette1 olear out, or I shall send for an officer and have you put
into the Tombs for trying to impose mpon me.”,

“You d—d scoundrell” yelled Jotham, completely beSIde himself—

# where are my valise, my carpet-bag and my band-box? Deliver them
up, or T'll . send you to 'she State Prison as a rogus and a thief. Do you
dare fo deny that > .

Jotham was here uneeremomously bundled out into the street by the‘
iandlord, who was a ruffianly little Englishman, and who kept an, establish-.
ment of the worst possible kind—a cheap, lodging-house, a low rum-hole,

and & resort for. thieves and vagabonds of the lowest and vilest description.
Should our life; be spared, we shall, in some future novel, touch upon
he humurs, mystemes and miseries qf the cheap . lodymg-houses of New-
1" ark The puhhc will be a.mused astonished and appalled by the revela-
tions whwh we shall make, But enough of thls for the present,
Mr. Blmt was not. philosopher enough to endure with patience the nfa:

mous treatment which he had received at the hands of the villanous land-
lord He aecordmgly began to “Xick up a dovil of a Tow! " in- front of

the house, and a large erowd soon assembled to witness the sport, -
“Go.it, old fellow " shouted the mob, as our country friend danced,
a.bout in an insane. manner, and . challenged the landlord tq come. out and
ﬁght him. -
A pohee officer soon came up, and bellevmg J otham to be e:ther dmnkw

or crazy,; he t.hreatened to eonvey him instantly to the Tombs, unless he.

quietly took his departure,
In vain did Jotham attempt to explain that ho had been robbed of h15
vahse, his carpet—bag and hls band bogc The “M P.” who was, by th

him, y, and drove him away . e
“Afrer's all,” thonghf. Mr. Flint, as he wa.lked up towards Broadwasr—“ the
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loss of the bagyage is not such a very grdat-affair, after all. Tt is-certainly
not worth going:to prison about, and that fellow would haye taken me'ofl
ir a minute, I could not prove that I gave the landlord the baggage, for
there were no witnesses: present at the time. But what will Mrs, Flint
say 3 .This loss’ will enrage her. to madness: against me, especially - as

‘her best Sunday bonnet was among the lot: What s all T do to pacify

her? I have'it] I will buy her a splendld shawl, an that wxll make
averything all right.”

Jotham accordingly went into: Sbewart,’ “Marble Palace;” snd desu'ed
to look at some of the moat magmﬁeent shawls in the establishment. “An
excessively. polite clerk exhibited to his gaze an assortment of elegant and
eostly articles. ~

Jotham was quite astonmhed when he learned the price of some of
these shawls, - He finally selectéd one whose price was ﬁfty dollars' and
it was done up for him in a very neat package. el

~ ¢ Here,” - thought Jotham—is & chance to astonish thls -dandy elerk
and display my wealth, There dan be no harei in taking fifty dollaze out
of this pocket-book, for I can essily replace the money.—Wheré is ‘the
use of being rich if the world is to know nothing about it "'

 Jotham pompously drew forth -the pocket-book of the “dfopper,” and
taking out a fifty dollar bill, he threw it towards the clerk w:th a patron-

_ iging air, saiying—

“There, young man, is your money ! - - é : -~ S

Mr. Flint took good care to display to the best posslble advantage the
imimense “roll ™ which the pocket-book contained.

The clerk glanced at the bill; and instantly pronounced it a counterfeit.

@ A: cotmterfeit " ochoed Mr. Flint, turning as pale as death. =
" The cletk whispered to & lad, who left the store, 'and- almost unmedl—
ately returned, accompanied by 2 police officer.

Jotham ‘was so overwhelmed : with . astogishment and horror, that he
conld not utter a single word. B P

“Take that man into custody, officer,” said the clerk-—“ he has atteripred
to pass counterfeit money: here. . Confound! it ! wh)r cand people ]ust ‘a8
well be honest t—Roguery is so dem'd vulgar I”.

That same clerk, 4 fow weeks afterwards, was sent to 'the Staﬁe Pnéon
for stealing: goods- from the- store, for the benefit df 8 “ gay glr Oh
Consistency ! thon art a jewsl! - :

~Jotim was escorted to the: 'l‘ombs, and rrmgned before a magistrm
He earnestly. protested that he was innocent, but ne ove; bel:eved iy
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“wXou are an old offender;said the maglsixrate, sternly-—*and have beer
before mo many tines, . E-shoildn’s wonder if you had plenty of counter
feit, money. about you... Search him, officers I :

Jotham was accordingly searched, and upon Tim was found the pocket
‘book of the “dropper;” stuffed. full iof counterfeit-and. broken bank bills.:

- The victim desired to éxplain, bit no one would listen to hin, '

: % No explanation is necessary,” said -the. magistrate—*there is proof
posmve of your guilt. You old rascal, ain't you ashamed, at your tlme of
life, of being canght int: sucli villanous business I .

. « “Heore, your:honor,” said an:officer—41 have Just found wpon the ‘persen

,ef the prisotier an imitation:gold waich; worth, about thres'dollars, -1t is
such as watch-stuffers and smndlers uge to tmpose upon.flata from the
country P ' y
Tt was the same; watch for which Mr. Flmt had pald one hundred and

ﬁfty dollars | o - o
¢ % Miy it plaze yei: honor said -an Insh pohceman-—-—‘-—“f saw ,thi.s‘ “ould

thafe: of the worruld, a while ago, down in Peal strate, forninst a dacent

public house; raisin’arow, and $wearin’ that he had . lost' some -baggage:
It was all a He, yer:-honor, and he tould it-80-as-to get money out’ of: the
landlord. - Iiknow him well, yet honor, for an ould villain 17 o o

- The magistrate grosned ns he: made- out :Jotham’s dommitment to the
eells ; and our unfortunate country friend was soon the inmate of a glaomy
stone apartment thiat had evrdently been deslgned for the accummodatlon
of a-single gentleraan- ..~ ;. S

Poor Jotham's reflections were méleed ternble" " He had bedn. thoroughly ‘
vietimized—had - been ,swmd_led out of his money and baggagé:by am- '

principled shiarpers—had been made a fool .of by the man at the:Park gate
-#-and now, té cap. the climax of his mlserles, he ‘was in the Tombs charged
with erime, : : e
! Troe, he was innocent but many an mnoef-nt man is sent: to the State
PI'ISOH A strong array of circumstances was against him ; and he shudderen
ras he: thought,of the possibility=rnay, the strong probability,—of his. being
rcc'nsxgned 10 a.glaomy dungeon: for:a’long term of years... vr o - o Wl
He would have committed suicidd, but. for one tnﬂmg clmumstance s
he; hadn’t-the; conragel = A
o ‘We have.no timeito; dwell longer upon the miseries of Jotham Flmt, b
neither have we the space. Suffice it to say that his- miseries were finally
ended. by his. liberation from confinement his innocence: being made: appar-
ent,t0:the enlire satisfaction of an,intelligent: jury. of his countirymens «%:

o
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-~ We' have now done with Jothatny and, in dlsm;ssmg ‘him; ‘we will mgraly
state that he succeeded in making it “all nght” with Mrs; Flmt, ‘and that -

‘he afterwards lived happlly -and " virtnously. - He attained" cbnidefable

political efinence; several times representmg Bleepy Hollov in'the’ Légtéla«

 tuiré 3 and he wiis particularly active in padsing stungent iaws agamst Mcck

auctioneers and other swindlers in general,

Reader, -otir task is rapidly  drawing to o ‘close. W thank thee: for thy
kind attention, and shall part from thee with'some regret. 1t ‘now only
yemains for us to dlSPO$E of the yémaindor of' our“characters and then bld
theeadleu. P R

Louis Michaid; the mutderer of Dick thper, expmted that ‘orime’-and
many others in the yard of the Clty Prison, where he was 'hung by the

‘nedk untnl hé was dead, accordmg t5 the l‘equlrements of thY law and the

pI'OVISIOIIS of his sentence, He died unrepentent, exultmg il his guﬂt, and
declaring that if he had his'life’ to Tive ‘over dgair, hs “would "adopt” the
same crininal eareer wheth he had passed through. -

Thus ignominiously and justly perished one of the most black-hearted
mlscrealjts that ever cursed humanity with his presence upon earth,

Tn a general sense, we are oppesed-towapital punishment, believing as
we do that “the very worst use which can be made of a mén is to hang
him” But we think that the gallows which removed such an unmitigated
seoundral as Louis Michaud from the world, was 2 blessed instrument, and
we heartily approve of its construction and of the purpose to which it was
applied. | .

Lucj Pembroka, the sewing-girl, who passed through such a terrible and
perilous ordeal, was happily married to her lover, Oharles, and entered upon
a life of |urialloyed felicity, The voung couple were, in the course of time,
surrounded by a group of rosy little ones ;—and Forfune smiled upon them
in her blandest manner. »

The amiable and bencvolent Mrs. Sourby soon consoled herself for, the'
loss of her daughter, : and continued her charitablo carcer.as:a fnencf and‘
nurse of the sick. ~Eventually, however, she died in, hé smost abject
poverty, and was buried at the public expense. The reader, we opine, will. .
scarcely weep in view of this lady's unhappy end. ‘

Mr. Cheekey, the * Southern gent,” who accomplished thie seduction of
Alica Vernon in so villainous a manner, flourished for a season ap a “con-
fidenee mian,” and an “ universal financier;” but one day he'trod too heay
ily upon the corns of Justice, who, bémg gouty and irritable, ms.st.ed‘ upor
Mr. Cheekey's being sent to Smg Smg, where he ended his career.

#
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J And what became of all the “gay girls” whom we have introduced m
0, this our mirror of “Life on Broadway ¥
|~ Bpagish Jule and Moll Manmng continued to ﬁght whenever they
thaneed to meet; and “many a time and oft”: were they. thrust into the
‘ ells of t.he various st.at;on—h,ouses and .the . Tombs, 01} account of- the:r.
relligerent propensities.

Mary Sourby was for a long time a well -known Broadway c.ourtezan,
but she finally fell a victim, to discase. \

Emelina Bamngtons fa.t.e is unknown o us, but it is certain that she
was at one time the most popular and notorions courtezan in ihe clty

Alico Vernon, the victim of Mr. Gheekey, died in obseunty and misery,
‘in alow brothel. - :

. Thus endssour list of the & gay g’nrls of New York" Thus is finished
our plcture of “Life on Broadway™
And thus terminates ous “ strange, eventful history.”

]




