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PREFACE

Fron information that I have received concerning faets, I am
enahled to present the subsequent pages more as & true story
than & work of fiction. - Following somewhat in the ‘course of & |
certain talented Iady, 1 have dovoted a small portion of my book
to  revelation and vindiestion.” And now, in answer to the
q!lBBthﬂ as to why I have made this disclosure,” I 'will reply,
in the very words of my illustrious predecessor e

<« Because I considered it my duty to make it.” ’
The name of that person whom I call i in these pages. Arthur :

‘Richards was formerly ‘associated with mine as contributor to the

same magazine; and in those by-gone days his character ranked -
far above the' average standard of mankind as regards yirtue
and upno'btuess }

“Of my heroine, Kabe Callender, 1 can say that she is lmown
and loved by a friend who was once a former schoolmate of mine ;
and I am fully Justlﬁed in the delineation of the characﬁer of my
heroine by information received from that friend. I wish to be-
lieve that there is still somethmg of purity, of virtue, and Jovelir

‘ness in this world of ours ; and for this reason I shall preserve . '

my faith in the moral goodness of those two people whose -
motives and eonduct I may have defended in these pages.-
My ambition'and hopes are moderate. 1 do not expeet thésef-, ,

‘ vmdwatlons ”? of mine w:ll eonvulse two contments but shall H
s .
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be well satisfied if they thoroughly slmka but one, - As much as
I desme fame ; and, even more than this, as much as T love
" those -filthy - greenbacks” that come to me occasionally, too
often redolent with the vile aroma of nearly every nationality
under the sun, — still, T would rather move qmel;ly on in this
mundane sphere with my pralse unsung and my purse unreplen—
mhed, than to realize a prqﬁtable and emenmable notoneby

“ Go listle book! From this my sohmde,
' I cast thee on the waters. Go thy ways;
Aud if; as I believe, 'thy vein is good, -
The world will find thee after many days.”
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AV OvEROASTSEY . 4, . .o L e THE young ladies who were' Puplls it the Water—
3 CHAPTER XX~ \ ford Academy were leisurely walking ' towards
L/ . E
TaE Mfmmn d ELOPEMENT . . . . ., , ; " their homes, chatting together in that happy manner
RécoNéitamion . . . o . Rm o ' . in which girls are wont to do when about to enjoy a
| OE[APTER XX fow days’ relaxation from study. The chief topic of
‘rma Broges Lok . . . .0, " conversation was the recent marrmge of the prmclpal
T CHAPTER XXIV. B - of the academy with oné of the assistants. Although -
JEALOUSY - . . . . . . .. . e e . . the event had long been looked for, it-was not strange
S o  CHAPTER XXV. " o that the marriage of the teachers should call forth
;AN Oib FRIESD BERIND Tem Fooriichts .- ' e anew the comments of their pupils, and that these
R CHAPTER XXVI. . ‘ v B young girls, whose sharp eyes had been for some time.
Sowssrs HHRODGH ramms . . .. : g open to the state of affairs between Mr. Thornmg and
N OHAPTER T m - - 3B Miss Stanley, the teacher-of French, should be by no -’
UewrrmTee TiMEE ., . . . . ", - T
' ' - . means chary of expressing. thelr opmlons, now that the -
union was consummated. -

They had done what they considered a plea.sant duty,_
by subscribing money to buy a silver ted-service for
the ma,rmed couple, and, perhaps for this very. reason, :

7
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felt justified in indulging a little 'éossip about the
.affairs of the wedded pair, as soon as they (the puplls)
were away from the academic walls,

“T.am very thankful that 7 have not become Mrs.
Thormng, and been taken to the -cars by the stage-
drivér.  When I am married, it shall be to a person

who can afford to buy me an elegant wedding-ring ;.
- I will have a gay wedding-party, with at least eight

bridesmaids ; and I will start on my tour in a barouche
«drawn by six white horses. "'I'he newspapers shall be
filled with deseriptions of the proceedings.” Every lady
will ask, ¢ Who is the bride ?’ and you girls will be
- ready to boast of havmg been schoolmates of the for-
tunate one,’
This extravagant talk of pretty Matty Dav1dson was
received with shouts of laughter from the other girls,
| who all expressed hopes that her expectations would
. be realized ; that they would be invited to the wedding,
and share in the honor of bemg her friends. The
talk was continued in much the same strain; nearly

o all of them expressing their 1deas with rega.rd to mar-
wnage prospects.

Durlng this a.mma.tei dlscussmn, Kate Callender, one
of the party, remained silent; but, to” all appearance,
she was listening attentively. Her large brown eyes
had a thought;ful expression. The other girls were

- accustomed to say of her at such times, Look at

'Kate her eyes are wide open, but she seems neither
 to-wink nor to see any thing.”

- Takmg advantage of a pause.in the talk, Kate, all
- at once, began to speak “ Girls,” said she, ¢ this

WATERFORD ACADEMY.

marrymg is a humdrum affair, at the best. It matters

little to me whether I am married as plain Miss Stan- |

ley has been to plam Mr. Thorning, or whether some
nabob comes for me with presents of diamonds, and
takes me away in his coach-and-six. I am not wﬂlmg,

_anyhow, to dwindle into the insignificance of a married

woman. When you read a romance, do- you not find.

that it usually comes to an end as soon 2s the heroine

i married ? Why'is it so? . Only because whatever
may ocgur after that event, is comparatlvely of httle

importance.

«Do you remember Nelly‘? and What 2 roma.ntlc
yet jolly companion she was? and how you all envied
her when she was married ? . You probably have not -
forgotten your calls on her three months afterwards,
listening to her talk on domestic affairs, and examin-
ing her drawers of sheets and of tablelinen. You
must also remember that Charley Dupont, the husband
of three months, whom you all, at one time, thought ‘
so splendid, eame in looking rather ill-natured, and
‘said he wished they could have tea earlier,in a cross
tone, that he tried to conceal from the company; hut ,
was unable wholly to do. o

¢ Nearly all of you expressed the same opinion, —
that Nelly had become very dull and uninteresting ;
and that you were glad you were not in her place,
but were still free, happy-hearted girls. . None of you
have any reason to expect that you will be better sit-
uated, if you marry, than she.is. I prefer to be a.

' romantlc young girl, and then ‘a romantic young: wo-

When 1 am what s called an old mald I shall -
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try to put on a look of sweet sad reelgnatwn and sen-
timentalism, as ¢ if T had loved and lost, that will
make me interesting still. But I have an ambition
" beyond all this. I would make for myself a name and
a_ fame that I can enjoy while I live, and that will
flourish long after I am dead. 1 asplre to be an au-

thoress or an actross.

¢¢T would counterfeit the great trigedian :

. Speak, and lock back, and pry on every side ;

" Tremble and start at wagging of a straw,
Pretending decp suspicion. Ghastly looks -
Are at my service; like enforced smiles ;
And both are ready in their offices,

At any time, to grace my siratagems.’”

~ Kate Oallender at this time was somewhat conceited.
~ ‘We seldom find any person. more self-satisfied than a
" newly-fledged author, aspiring to literary houors.
Kate had written for a magazine, and tasted the joy of
seeing her own idéas in priut. The publication did
not pay, certainly ; but her” articles had always been

accepted, while many other less fortunate (?) effusions _

were rejected.  She was often stimulated and encour-
aged by a little 1mp11ed praise from the editor; as,
“ The sketch by Elsie Greenwood is well written, and

is tobe found in the present number. We shall be

glad o hear from her whenever she can send us an
artlcle. : : :

"Kate was by nature proud. and. mdependent, and .

these editorial compliments tended to increase these
feelings. She reasoned with herself, that many others
" had begun in this same small way, who had afterwards

&
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&istinguished themselves in the literary republic ; Ja.nd

why should she not equal, or even excel, any of

them ?
The girls had now ga.thered together under a large.

_pine-tree, — a place they were in the habit of resorting

to whenever they had any mterestmg sub;eet to dis-
cuss. Tlis rendezvous had been selected on account

. of its seclusmn as well as its distance from the acad--

emy.

Here they felt at hberty to talk of theu' pmvate af-
fairs, and to speak words of approbation, or the. oppo-
site, of the management of the school as oeca.smn'

might require.

Fanny Fletcher, a rogmsh glrl who had listened to
Kate’s long’ harangue, now laughed uproariously,

‘and said, “ I know what Kate aspires to :.she will be .

an advoca.te for ¢ woman’s rights,” and will soon enter
into the partnership of Lucy Stone & Co.”

“ No: you are mistaken thore,” replied Kate. « Myli‘
notions regarding that subject are all anti. During
recess to-day, I scribbled off an article that I may
prepare for print, Wlneh eXpresses my opinion some-
what.’

The girls would see. 1t ,Héi:" school-bag was ran-
sacked, and the manuscript found : 'and though Kate"
declared that it had been hastily written, and re- "
quired revision and numerous corrections, the major- |
1ty were for having it read aloud; to which Kate.
tinally assented.’ Margaret MOITISOII was a.ppomted-
reader, and from her lofty stand polnt thus be-,.
gan ; — : -
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| “A scene anticipated in the golden age,’ when
woman’s rights shall be established : — S

«The women have assembled for the purpose of -

“having . one of their periodical consultations, and: of
~ keeping up the spirit of reform, so that the power
they have obtained by so much labor shall not be los
by their negligence ; for they believe, with man, that
& 1iberty is the reward of eternal vigilance.’

« The hall for the meeting is densely thronged with
maids and matrons, whose slovenIy appearance be-
tokens any thing but reformation ; for, alas! politics and
momentous affairs of state have engrossed so much of

their attention, that they find no time to devoi;e to the

' embelhshment of their persons.

“ We look in vain for the former lords of creation in .
this vast assembly; for it is one of the recently ac-’

_quired privileges of the women, that men should be
excluded from the feminine couneils. '
* «Pirst rises Mrs. Baxter, the premdmg officer of the
meetlng In a 1oud voice, nasally modulated she an-

nounces that one of the sisterhood is abous to deliver

a lecture. Moved by eurmsn.ty, each head in the au~

-dience is eagerly stretched forward, as far as length of

" neck will admit, in order to obtain a glimpse of the
' speaker. She is a tall, goarse personage, with 2 mas-
culine expression of face, of which the nose is the
most important feature. . It séems to -crave public

notice by extending far beyond ordinary d;mensmns. .'
'A pair of small gray eyes are nearly concealed by tbe.'r

: overha.ngmg brows, and seem by their unobtrusive

o - ‘modesty to- acknowledge meekly the - supremacy of
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nose. . Her lecture is upon the happy emancipatien of:
woman, and is delivered in a strangely discordant -
voice, which;, beginning in low_ tones, gradually be-
comes louder and louder, till at last it resembles a
distressing yell. This soul-disturbing, head-racking
eloquence receives the unanimous applause of the
meeting. Her gestures are uncouth; and her long
arm, raised on high, frequently brings her hand down
on the desk with a startling effect.” This motion
causes the frail curls which hang about her face hke*~
Medusa’s snakes to elongate themselves, and threéaten

. the other sex, if any were so bold as.to enter here,

with instant destruction by their fangs, if they were
not metamorphosed into stone by a sight of the head.

" Man, luckily, would not wish to endanger himself by L

interfering with Aer rights. At the close of the lec-
ture, the hall resounds with feminine cheers in honor
of the speaker. o

¢ Matters appertaining fo- thelr freedom, and to the
difficulties of maintaining it, are then discussed and

‘expatiated on, One outraged woman relates that her*

rebellious husband has dared to dispute her right :to.
reign, and shown resistance to female authority. For

this atrocious conduct he receives their, unanimous. -

condemnation ; and measures are taken to -punish or
subdue such atrocity.” ‘
“ Good! excellent ! shouted several “of the girls.
“ Kate understands well how to treat her subJect ?
Not so thought the reader, Margaret Morrison, who

: ha.d maintained throughout an injured, indignant air ;

and she immediately responded, * Kate has tried to

w7
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draw a Iudlerous picture of & sub;eet of which she has
no knowledge whatever. I have always observed ‘that
the persons most inclined to oppose ‘and ridicule the

“woman’s movement are those who know the least

about it. I don’t believe Kate has ever heard a lecture

on the subject.” Kate acknowledged that she had not. .
‘Her ‘idea had been suggested by hearing & woman

lecture on phrenolegy The lecturer’s looks, manner,

and voice were’ just what she had been describing.

" The lecturer had also a very unprofessmnal way of. ex-

amining heads, fumbling round the Lair of her sub-.

jeots very much as a hen seratches for worms for. her
. chickens. Kate said “the lecturer’s manners were
very dlsagreeable, and had impressed on her mind the
idea that a woman could. graee any position better than

. that of a pubhe speaker.”

% Now, please, Kate,” said Merga.ret “do niot ox-

press your opinion or write upon thlS subject. agalu,
- till-you have seen and heard Lucy Stone. She is yet
young ; her face is round, and her cheeks are rosy;
~“her eyes are bnght and pleasing, her voice is soft and
' persuasive. - Bhe 1is, giving up her youth and talerits,
~ estranging her personal friends, and- sacrificing her

populamty, for-this cause, which is to elevate our posi-

tion. . But I do not wish to take up too much of your

- time, and will finish reading Kate’s article, if you de-

sire it.”’
-They requested her to go on, and she eontmued the

‘ -readmg  But, hark ! there is a sound of nervous,
. tramping feet; and the prwa.ey of this female meeting
. is bemg mvaded “Behold their 1nd1gna.1;10n, as each
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maiden and matron places herself on the defenswe'
but this warlike array is useless’; for the intruder is
only a harmless, inoffensive man, the worthy spouse of

Mrs. Baxter, whose dilapidated ¢ dicky’ tells a. sad tale -

of neglect; and whose. tongue utfers an account of -

screaming babes at home, which is still sadder. A
song, all about woman’s rights, is then sung, and the
meeting disperses. Mrs. Baxter proudly takes the
lead, and her dutiful’ husband meekly follows his lord

and master. - But in an unguarded moment, as ke

beholds her apparently forgetful of her usual vigilance,

he quietly vanishes into a beer-saloon, where he may -

‘drown all sense of his misfortunes, and forget for the

time the storm which will ‘most surely await his

arrival home. '
“0 you who would thus aspire to a situation "be.’

yond what Nature has intended you for! do you ever

think that you are endowed with the responsible |
. power of ruling a household ¢ In asserting what you
choose to call your rights, will you not cause man to -

forget your right to his love 77

This was received with almost unammous ap-
plause,

Kate ‘said, « That last clause may suit you, glrls, '

but'you know very well, from what I have said before
about marriage, that it is not exaetly my opinion. In

~writing, I often find it necessary, in .order to make

the ai:'tlele passable and give it a moral to add
something that does not exactl aceo;

rd w th
sentlments 7 ’ e

“It makes Very htﬂe diﬂ'ereuee,” Margaret qmckly
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. said, « whether any of us are married or not. As
-~ long as we occupy the position we now do in the

soma} circle, we shall be of very little cousequence,
anyhow._ ‘My intention now is mneither, fo marry nor
~ to not marry : but I pray that power ma,y be gwen to

me, either . by voice or pen; to aid Luey Stone in the.

- great work she has_undertaken ; and, in the event of
success, I _shall feel that my life had not been wholly
. m vain.”

“The dléthSSlon was drlftmg wholly beyond the com-
prehension of most of the company : they were much

" more interested in their beaux, ribbons, and laces,

than in any renown they might acquire by political
strife. Besides, they had lmgered so long by the way,
that it was past their usual dinner-hour ; and they
. began to feel more intérest in satisfying the natural
cravings of hunger than in dis¢ussing matrimony or
the rights of women. But the words of the school-
girl, Margaret Morrison, were prophetic of the deeds
of the woman. .

Long years after; when ‘these gay children ‘were

changed into sober wives and mothers, or into digni-
fied old maids, hearing frequently | from their old school-

-mate, Margaret, through the paper - “she edited, and

the -lectures she delivered (for she worked hard, hand

_+in hand with Lucy Stone, is still working with her, for
the great cause to which they have both devoted their

lives), they recalled the memorable events of that day.

And after ‘those long years there came, also, tidings.

of Kate Callender. Her name was mingled w1L'h one

of the most exciting tragedles of the day. - Many of

]
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them 11ad no knowledge of her whereabouts none of
them had forgotten her: and, when they reealled the
bright promise of their gay, talented and much-loved
schoolmate, tears of sorrow coursed down theu' cheeks
at the sad fulfilment.

2




CHAPTER IL
PLANS.

ICHARD CALLENDER and his wife Mary had-

s begun® early the journey of life together. They
had neither enJoyed any great prosperity, nor ‘met
with any great misfortune. By toiling early and late,
‘ .they had managed to keep their little place, though

not to pay for it entirely; and they had reared comf-

fortably and respectably their three children.

Mr. Callender had always given his children to un-

derstand that he could do nothing more for them than
to give them a common-school education ; and, after

that, they must manage for themselves. In view of

this, John, their only son, a steady, quiet youth, had
obtained a clerkship ; and Hannah, their gldest daugh-

~ter, had a prospect of teaching in the distriet school.
¢« But what shall we do with Kate ?”’ was a ques-

| “tion often propounded by Mr. Callendér to his wife ;

and the ‘wife would often ask the same thing of her
husband. Of one thing the mother was pretty sure:
that she could make her of very little use about

- domestic affairs, 'When there was any thing specml‘

- to do, Kate wds sure to be among lthe missing ; or,
~ if found, had something of great importance that
' 18 - o

T
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reqmred to be done for herself. Kate was a ﬂlghty
thing, and loved to romp out of doors, free of re-
straint ; and, if her mother had company, she never
dared call on her, fearful of the condltlon in which
she might present herself,

She had just gradua.tedfrom the school of t;he vil-
lage, and had received great praise.from Mr. Shat-
tuck, of the examining committee, for scholarship.
In conversation with' Mr. Callender, a fow days after,

- he said, “ Why don’t you educate your daughter?

She is smart and- talented and may be an honor to
you some day. Send her to the academy of the
neighboring town, and let her receive all the benefit
that institution can give her.” Mr. Callender pon-

dered over this advice. That his daughter was 3

“smart,” he well knew. Sometimes lie thought her
too smart, aftet he had had an ‘argument with her,
and had come off second best, as frequently hap--
pened. He considered that she mlght be fitted for a

-teacher, and, perhaps, get a situation in the academy,

But would she accept it? Ah! there was a doubt.
He had heard her say more than once that she would

e pull weeds, rake and pitch hay, even; but she would

not sink into the insignificance of a ¢ schoolma’am.”
Mr. Callender talked it over with his wife. She -

- thought that Kate might hereafter be willing to be-

come a teacher: she was too young then to have any
decided opinion about it, and would probably change-
her mind wheh she became older. :
Thenext question was, Would she be willing to enter
the academy ? She had been used to having her own
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Way, and was ot easily -influenced when ;she ad .

" made up her mind to the contrary. Her mother said
that she seemed perfectly satisfied with the way of life
she was living. * She had often urged her tostay in the
“house, and work upon some dresses for herself, and
“had promised her new ones even: but Kate would
. reply, that she preferred old clothes, and wanted only

one good dress for Sundays ; she would only be tearmg '

and spoiling them, if she wore better ones.

“When they had finished breakfast the following

' morning, Mr. Callender said, -
« Kate, how would you like to commence at the

Waterford Academy next term ?”

Kate was overjoyed : she said she would like it ver y )
much. Fan Fletcher and Mag Morrison were going -

300 ; and shé would not be among strangers. She had
thought of it lrerself, she said, but did- not venture to

propose the matter, as she did not know as her father-

would feel able to meet the expense of board and tuition.
M. Callender sdid;“ I can spare something for your
advancement, as you'r brother and sister are in a fair
way to do something for themselves; and I expect to
be repaid by seeing you a teacher in the acad.emy, or
- filling some equally-useful position.”
Kate winced at this a Mttle, but hoped she mlght
- be able to do him credit, and herself too, in some way.
Kate Callender had pride, thougi: -her friends were
not generally aware of it; and there were times when

" a slumbering ambition 'would arise, and she would *

“long for a destiny brlghter than that of the people sur-

rounding her. Though she had fmmed no partlculal |
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plan or purpose, yet she considered an education as
‘@ necessary step- towards the glory and Tenown for
which she, was longing.

Busy were the -days that elapsed before the begin-
‘ning of the term and Kate was Wllhng, for once, to
take a needle in hand, and assist in the necessary
preparation to complete her outfit.

The three girls met often, to consult over their fu-
ture plans and . prospeets, and repwe that they were
all goinig togéther. .

. Kate felt somewhat saddened when the day arrived -
for leaving home. She was dearly attached to her
home, to her parents, and her brother and sistér ; and,
as the moment of departure’ drew nigh, the tears filled

“her eyes. Her mother tried to cheer her with words

of encouragement and comfort, though she, too, felt
sad at parting with her child ; for, in spite of her wa-
wardness sometimes, Kate was the pride of both mother o

cand father

Kate felt a little more cheerful when Fanny and
Maxgaret came in, la.ughmg and talking, equlpped in
their travelling-suits. They were all going in Mr,
Callender’s large carry-all, which was an antique
affair, handed down to Mr. Callender from his an-
cestors, and which was seldom used except on Sun-
days. John hurried in the trunks and then the girls ;

knowing very well that the fewer partlng words spoken ~
_ the better.

“ Be sure not to mmsten your handkerchwf Katy,”
called John, who surmised, from appearances, that
somethmg of the kind was about to happen
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A cold, drizzling, spring rain, mingled with snow,
had set in when they arrived at Judge Abbott’s door,
where a boarding-place had been engaged for them.
It was not the kind of weather likely to raise depressed
spirits; and Kate’s heart was full nearly to bursting
when her father bade her ¢ good-by,” and turned from

‘the door. She had. seldom been from home, and had

associated with but few people besides her own friends

‘and relatives. She was pretty well aware, too, from
the comments which her brother and sister were wont

" to make of her, that her manners were somewhat awk-
ward ; which thought did not tend to create a comfort-

able feeling. - Mag and Fanny, too, had ceased to be .

talkative, and had reached the same state of despond-
ency. When the bell rang to call them to tea, they
- consulted together whether they had better go or not,
_as they had no appetite for food.. Margaret thought
it would look better to go down, at any rate, evep if
they did not feel\any hunger. S
~ Our friends managed to worry through the meal,
but excused themselves as soon.as they consistently
_could, and departed to their rooms. } :

_ Fanny immediately sank into a rocking-chair, and .

began- to cry. '

- Kate, who had been longing to give vent to her pent- .

“up feelings, followed her example. Margaret managed
to kkeep her eyes dry ; though she felt every whit as sad
and: gloomy, and made a few vain attempts to console
_her companions. :
They turned the key of their door, that no one
‘might intrude upon their grief. "Now and then, they
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W(?uld dry their eyes, and consult together ;- but some-
thing Wou'ld be brought.up about home, that would
make thhelr tears flow afresh. At last, Kate said.
she would get her pen and paper, and write to her
mother: it might make her feel better. - And she then
commenced in the following style : — , .

“ DEAR MoTHER, ~ You will be surprised to get a
letter from me so soon, for I have not been here a
whole day yet; butI am feeling so miserable, I shall
have to express my feelings to somtebody, or d;e Fan- -
ny and I have cried for nearly an hou,r; and T can -
scarcely keep the tears off this paper : they flow from

- My eyes like brooks. You may think this is an exag-

geration ; hut .it s not.‘ John told me not to moisten”
my handkerchief ; but they are all wringing-wet now.

- Margaret has not eried yet ; but she says she should

fele better if she could. T would give the world to be
with you, round the tea-table, to-night. I could not
eat any thing here: not but what the food was ood
enough, but there seemed to be a hard lamp ingm '
throat, thaﬁ prevented me from swallowing any thin .V
The people seem very pleasant here. Mrs. Abbott llgl.-

. troduced me to her niece, Miss Stanley, a teacher in

the academy, ‘who boards here ‘with us, ' I tried to
:;gkelmybbisti bow,— the one I learned at the dancing-
ool ; 't k ' i
o nOt., ut I don’t Ipmow whethey she ,apprecxateﬂ it
“1 cannot realize that I am o1 ni
, n : only five miles from you:
ﬁvgry thing looks so differenily, and seems so strznge '
ere, I feel as though thousands of miles separated us, -
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Don’t forgei; to remind Hannah to feed my bantams

and little doves. I left my hat-and old shoes in the

" boat, by the pond, the day before I came away ; but,

. oh, dear ! perhaps I may never wear them again. I
hope you will answer this letter as soon as you can:

I shall be looking and longing for an answer. Tell
father and John to write me also; for I want comfort
from every one of you. ) '- o '
“ Ybur affectionate but sorrowful daughter,
* . “Kare”

Mrs. Callender was not at all surprised to receive
this sad effusion from Kate. It was but natural that
‘ghe should feel as she did, since she was so little accus-
‘tomed to any place but her own home ;" and the moth-
er trusted that time would heal her daughter’s tran-
sient woes. . ‘ o .
*'She immediately wrote a long letter to her daugh-
ter, filled with encouragement and affection. She told
her she must try and realize that the distance was

short between them, and she could come home at least

once a week, if she chose. John and Hannah added -

little jokes and pleasantries. John told her that he had

found her hat and shoes, but they were so soaked with

rain, he' did not think she would ever wear them

‘again ; but he would preserve them as a pleasant remi-

niscence of his little sister. - . '

- Kind words from home,—how they cheer the heart!
' Would that they might be oftener sent! Their cost is

little, but their worth is inqaléulabl’e. .

-~

OHAI’TER II1.

HERBERT WILLARD,

HOM‘ESIGKNESS, though a very disagreeable feel-

——- g, as everybody knows who has experienced it,
1s neither fatal nor incurable ; and the unpleasant im-

pressions, our firiends received at first soon wore
away. : :

Kate soon became generally acquainted, and enjoyéd’
the scenes that opened before her in her new way of

~ Jife.  She made herself very popular with her school-

mates, and was at once the pride and. plague of the
teachers: she was often reprimanded and compli- -~
mented at the same time. Fearless, mischievous, and
regardless of consequences, she was in more « scrapes
than any other scholar, but, at the same time
manifested a remarkable faculty for getting out o;f' '
them. I T

When visitors came, Mr. Thorning liked to have
the school appear to good advantage, and relied much
upon. Kate for answering general questions. - On these
occasions, she was usually asked to produce and read
one of her brilliant compositions, in .the -writing of

~ which she excelled, or take part in some dialogue.

Though the teachers were proud 6 exhibit her tal-
N . 25 ’ .
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ents and scholarship, she often proved herself a serious
annoyance to them. Mr. Thorning and Miss Stanley
had especial cause to complain of her. Their hearts

had been pierced by Cppld’s arrows, and Kate had
found it out. She had no sympathy or respect for

love’s: young dream; and the little endearments of
" her superiors furnished her with many a httle joke for
~ the entertainment of her companions.’
. Lovers do not like to be watched too closely,. and
‘Kate was a very close observer. If Miss. Stanley
_ blushed when Mr. Thorning spoke to her, she made
note of it. If Mr. Thorning came iito the recitation-
room, as he often did, while they were translating
‘their French lesson, Miss Stanley would lose her
place ; and Kate would show that she had noticed this
confusion, by handing her own book to her, opened at
the proper place. She was bold, brilliant, and vex-
atious. _ ’ o
- 8till, the teachers would' overlook many of the
httle annoyances she caused them. :
" ' The academy, though situated in a quiet country-
town, had long possessed a wide-spread reputation.
- At this period of our story, a few years before the civil
war broke - out, it was enjoying great prosperity,

- receiving pupils of every station in life. Here the rich

~ Southern plantér sent his sons and daughters to be

educated ; the country farmer and the city merchant.

thelr children ; and many young men .came ‘here, who
had neither parents nor friends to assist them, but had
- their own way to make in life, who, managed, by toil-
ing part of the year at some lucratwe employment, to

&
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pay for their tmtlon, a few months at a time, at this-
institution.

Among the students at this time was one Herbert
Willard, who, though young, had seen a great deal of -

- life’s rough ways. ‘He had run away from his father’s

“house in Richmond, Va., when but thirteen years-old,

~ on account of havmg dlfﬁculty with his step—mother,

and went to Boston, where he had some distant rela-
tives.’ - '

For days and days he traversed the stroets i in search
of employment, but with little success, until his only
suit of clothes was worn nearly threadbare. For a
while he obtained a situation as supernumerary at the
Howard Athensum ; but it was not permanent. He

~ then joined. a.Thespian club, and undertook to glve‘r-

Shakspearlan readings ; but his receipts did not pay his

- expenses. One day, when he had parted with his last

cent, and his spirits had sunk to & low ebb, he caught
sight of an advertisement in the daily paper: « Clerk .
wanted in a dry-goods establishment. Must apply
in his own handwriting. Direet to box 52, Boston P.
Office.” 'He answered the advertisement, and being
an excellent penman, obtained the situation, and found .
himself, for the first time since leaving home, in com- °
fortable circumstances. But the ordlnary routine of
business was not enouwh to satisfy him. He still be-
longed to the Thesplan club, and had' joined 2 young
men’s literary association. He possessed considerable
elocutionary talent, which he dearly loved to displ-é,y;
and never neglec\ted to make a public speech when the -

" opportunity presented itself. ‘At a sabbath-school eon-

*
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vention, the attention of Mr. Gordon, a man of great
wealth ‘and. liberality, was drawn towards him. Wil-
lard had made a very excellent speech upon the im--
_portance of sabbath schools for training the minds of
‘children aright; which awakened so much interest in
Mr. Gordon, that he commmenced 1mmedmtely to make
" inquiries, concermng him.
~* Mr., Gordon was 2 friend of education and rehgmn
: By his liberality he had enriched many churches and
- .. colleges. He believed that it was rare for a young
- man like Herbert Willard to take such an iuterest in sab-
" bath schools, and that a person so disposed might exert
a powerful influence as a minister ; and he resolved
to take upon himself the expense of his education.

He proposed the "matter to Herbert, who gladly'

" accepted 'it, and entered 1mmedlately upon a. course
of study. -

Herbert Willard had been but a short time at the
academy; when he received the nickname of * Direc-
_tor.” - This was owing partly to his bemrr somewhat
_ older than the other students, and partly to his domi-
neering, dictatorial disposition. He was very ener:
getic, ambitious, and original, but not very well bal-
anced. ' He would make a speech, sometimes, filled
with the wisdom of a philosopher ; while, in some of the
common affairs of life, he would show as little judgment
_as a child. He took an active part in the manage-

- ‘ment of the theatrical entertainments occasionally given -

at the school. At. such times he was much pleased
to be Romeo, and ‘selected Kate Callender as. his Ju-
liet. This was dxscouragmg ‘work, at ﬂnst for her.

s
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At the rehearsal, Romeo would ‘scold, dictate, and
sometimes get angry, till poor Kate would give up in

- despair, and declare that she would have nothing more

to do with it. But he would have none other for his
Juliet; and after a while, by dint of scolding and
drilling, Kate was enabled to perform her partin a |
satisfactory manner. e
We have said very little thus far about the personal
beauty of our heroine. Kate, at the time of leaving
home, might have been called passably good-looking.

* She had been careless in the arrangement.of her halr

and dress, and her complexion had been freckled and
browned by out-of-door exposure But she is now in
her fifteenth year, and isverging from girlhood to
womanhood. The lines of her face are growing more
softened and delicate, and the Iarge, brown, mischiev-

" ous eyes more thoughtful and expressive, Time will

do much for her beauty, and polish her awkward man-
ners. She is but a girl now: we shall behold her yet
in womanly loveliness.

Kate had known little of style or luxury tﬂI she
entered the pcademy. But seeing it displayed, as she
did, by the elegant dresses and expensive jewelry of
some of the girls, awakened new wants and ideas in
her mind. . Rich gentlemen’s daughters, whose homes
were in the sunny South, would tell her of their ele-
gant houses, gay earriages, and numerous servants,
till poor Kate would be dazzled, and would long that -
she, too, might be rich. At such times she would (

~ often wonder if girls like herself ever came into pos-

session of a fortune, or whether she had any rich rela-
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tive likely to beQuéath her wealth. She bad never -

~ heard her parents mention any thing about it, and she
.. determined to ask her mother the question. .

" Mrs. Callender was a little surprised when. Kate
made this inquiry in one of her letters, Whether she
had any rich relatives? - Her miother answered that
" she ¢id ‘not know of any, thongh some of them had
become comfortably well off while in middle life;
and added that she hoped Kate would consider that
“g good name is rather to be chosen than great
. riches.” In her letters to her daughter, she would

always give her some advice upon the importance of

‘keeping herself neat and tidy; though Kate’s love
of approbation was causing this thought to dawn grad-
ually and spontaneously upon her own mind.

She began to build “air-castles; and, though they

soon tottered and fell, her hopeful spirit created more
upon the ruins: and in after-years, when  troubles

came thick and heavily upon her, this same spirit
kept her heart.from breaking.

i

CHAPTER IV.

- MISCHIEF,

KATE had been a whole year at the academy, and

had made remarkable progress in her studies.
She could learn a lesson in about half the time that
was usually allowed for it, thus leaving a great deal
of leisure time on her hands. o
“ An idle mind is Satan’s workshop;” and Kate's
many spare moments proved the fruitful source of -
her troubles, and brought her, at | length, into a seri-
ous mishap. ' I |

" One bright day in June, Wbeh there was to be no

school, Mr. Thorning caiue to take Miss Stanley out to
gather a few strawberries. The -day proved to be a /
remarkably hot one; and Miss Stanley, not being used .
to the sun’s rays, had her nose very seriously burned."
As Kate boarded in the same house, she had good op-
portunity for knowing this little affair. She assisted
Miss Stanley in many ways, by applying lotions ; and

-they tried all sorts of meaus to allay the inflammation.

But all in vain: erysipelas, or something of that sort,
set in, and her nose became very much swollen.
Miss Stanley had some personal beauty; and this
AR 81
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" Httle misfortune marred it very much, oauenig her to
feel dlsagreeably But what could she do ¥ She could
not cover up the offendmg member, nor leave it at
home; and she must go to school, day after day, with
her face comically disfigured. Miss Stanley liked to

~ appear to good advantage in the presence of her lover,

as is perfectly natural; and Kate noticed that she
~avoided him as much as possible, -

" There-s always a certain antagonism felt by schol-
ars towards their teacher, probably owing to the re-
_straint so often put upon the former by the latter ;

and our school-girls, instead 'of feeling the sympathy .

they ought to have done for their teacher’s misfor-
tune, enjoyed many a sly joke at her expense.
- Satan, the old adversary, found Kate idle one day,
and set her to work

She took ler pendil in hand, and commenced draw-
" ing, first the countenance of Mr. Thornmg, and next
that of Miss Stanley, with her trouble largely repre-
- sented.

‘crude. * Still, she managed to put sufficient resem-
‘blance into her productions to cause them to be rec-
rogmzed and sufficient of the llldiCI'OIIS to make them
amusmg

Mr. Thorning was represented as lookmg over his
) glasses in a very loving and comforting manner, and

_saying’ to Miss Stauley, “ Never mind your nose, dear -

Phoebe. In color and. brightuess, it reminds me pleas-
‘antly of the charming fruit we had in June. Though
‘it should grow to the size of a éarrot, and remain so,

Our heroine was no artist : her drawings were very - that.
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which seems probable at present, yet my love for you -
would be unchangeable,” ,

Kate had drawn this caricature for her OWD amuse-
ment: . bust she was not selfish enough to enjoy it alone ;
and she passed it to her nearest neighbor, who smiled
discreetly, and continued the circulation. Thus it
was passed from one to another, till, as ill luck would
have it, it fell into the hands of mirth-loving Emma
Barker, who could not restrain her laughter, but burst

~out into a loud glggle

-Mr. Thorning looked up mstautly, and said, “1I
should like to have Miss Barker bring to me whatever
she has that causes her so- much amusement.”

Kate realized her situation at once. She knew that
trouble was coming ; and, gathering up all her courage
(and a good stock of it she had), tried to put on an air

of unconcera.

Poor Emma was in a dilemma. She rummaged her
desk for a subterfuge; seized nervously a French
grammar, but there was nothing amusmg about

“You seem very reluotant to do as I requested,
Miss Barker,” said her teacher. He had laid down
his book, and was closely observing her. -
Emma, like Bluebeard’s wife, wanted but a moment
more. She made another vain attempt to light upon
something amusing in her desk ; but, finding. it use-
less, walked slowy up with the offending article.
- Mr. Thorning looked at it but for a moment; then

his face grew red and pale by turns, and he shiit his

teeth firmly together. The girls had never seen such
3
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: an eXpressmn on his conntenance befme, and they be-
gan to grow fearful for Kate,
. “QCan you tell me who is the anthor of this carica-

-ture, Miss Barker?” he said, in a stern, husky

voice.
Emma, though trembhng from head to foot, main-
 tained suﬂiclent composure to reply, “ T prefer not 1;0,

_sir.” .

Mr. Thorning requested all those who had seen the -

drawing to rise ; and about ten of the girls stood up.
He asked them, severally, if they knew who had made
" the sketch. Some of them did not; those who did,
stoutly refused to tell.
Mr. Thorning had suspected it all along to be Kate’s
work, though she looked more- dlsmterestod and inno-
cent than any one in the room. |
~ «Am I indebted to you, Miss Gallender for thls eX-
. travagant delineation ? 7 he said.
~Kate had expected this; and, having tried to pre—
pare herself as much as possible for the emergency,
answered that it was her work.. )
“ My opnuon regardmg this action of yours you can
learn by remaining after school.” Saying this, he
opened the lid of - his deg‘k and threw the unlucky
slip of paper into it, and resumied the exercises that
~ had been interrupted by the occurrence.
Mr. Thorning talked with Kate a long time after

‘school. He told her that he should be obl]ged to expel

‘her, in order to maintain his dignity as prineipal of
the- school. She had treated him and -Miss Stanley
_ in such a disrespectful manner, it could not be over-
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looked. He was very much grieved to be obliged to
take such a course, as he considered her, in many
respects, an ornament to the institution. He spoke
of her talents, and told her, if they were but rightly
directed, they would insure her a brilliant future.

' Kate, for the first time in her life, felt ashamed of . =~

herself. She had done this act thoughtlessly and un-
wittingly, and could offer no apology. But it proved
to be a good lesson to her; and she never afterwalds
felt inclined to show disrespect to her elders.

While Eate was detained in the schoolroom, her
companions had gathered under the old pine-tree to

wait for her, and speculate npon the events of the

day. When she came towards them, her eyes red

with weeping, and fold the result, — that she was
to be expelled from the school, — their indignation
knew. no bounds. Not. one of them but loved her;
and they immediately began to devise some means
for relieving her from her embarrassing position.

At last, Emma Barker, who accused herself of being

- the canse of the present troable, hit upon a plan.

She had just received a letter from home, saying that
the teacher of their village school had been obliged -
to discontinue, on account of sickness. If Kate could
only get the situation, it would be excellent; and bet-
ter than for her to go to her own home, and have
it noised abroad that she had been expelled from the
academy. It was the only alternative ; and Kate as--
sented, though she had neither sufﬁoient‘experience
nor inclination for school-teaching.

They immediately commenced maklng preparatlons
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to leave for Emma’s home that afternoon, in the last
tram '

* Kate, not wishing to see Mrs. Abbott, as she sup-
posed she might feel somewhat indignant towards
her, on account of the affront to her niece, wrote a
few brief lines, stating that she was going home with
“her friend Emma, to stay over Saturday and Sunday,

and would net be back till Monday morning. As

there was no school on Saturday, it was customary
for the .girls who lived near by to leave for their
homes on Friday afternoon ; and mo surprise was

‘caused by their sudden departure.

-CHAPTER V.
| LITERARY ATTEMPTS.

HEN Miss Stanley beheld the caricature, she felt
mortified and vexed enough. But being by na-
ture good tempered and fond of a joke, even when at
her own expense, she soon began to take a more leni-
ent view of the matter. Though Kate had ridiculed
lier trouble, no one had been more anxious in trying to
find a cure for it. After cousulting various medical
books ou the subject, Kate lad become convinced that
erysipelas had set in, and had suggested the remedy -
which now seemed about to produce a favorable effect.
In consideration of these things, Miss Stanley could
not but feel grateful, and ready to forgive the offender.
Mrs. Abbott alse iirterceded for Kate, who had won
her heart by her social and suushmy disposition.
Though the production of Kate’s pencil was indis- .

“creet, and in bad taste, yet Miss Stanley and her aunt

could not but appreciate the humor it exhibited.
Finally, a more favorable state of feeling on the sub-
Jject was brought about by the hearty laugh they had

“over the drawing.

If Miss Stanley could overlook being made an ob-

Ject of ridieule, Mr. Thorning certainly could also; as .
37

4
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he had been indignant on her account rather than on
hisown. So when Kate returned on Monday morning,
with Emma and her father, Miss Stanley was the first

one to greet her kmdly and cordially. Mr. Barker

had influence in school-matters in his village, and had
procured the situation for Kate ; who had 1eturned
“only for her clothing, and was to go back at once. " Mr.
- Thorning, however, said, *“ We cannot spare Kate ;
but I can recommend another young lady for the
school, who has had experience in teaehmg, and Would
"therefore serve your purpose better.”

This pleased.Kate very much; and she told Mr.
Barker that he could not do better than take Mr.

Thornmg § nominee : and this was. eecordmgly,

done.
- Kate was surpnsed and overwhelmed by the kind-

. -ness of her friends ; especially when Miss Stanley, with

a, comical expression of mouth, told her that she felt

sorry that her own misfortuires should bring her pupil

into a disagreeable position, and hoped that neither of

them ‘would experience -any more trouble from tlhe

same cause, as it was rapidly disappearing, owing to
- the remedies that her young friend had a.ppllec:i

These incidents caused new-developments in favor

“of our heroine. Miss Lovering, teacher of rhetoric

- and history, told Mr. Thormng that Kate could write

- gketches of sufficient merit to be worthy of publication ;

- and that, if they could stimulate her to adopt this occu-

pation, there would be no 1d1e moments for Satan to

fill ‘with mischief.

The proposmon was made to Kate, and reeelved

-

LITERARY A’I‘TEMPTS

with joy. She felt mueh ﬂattered that her eﬁ'usmns
should be appreelated

Miss Lovering selected one from Kate’s meny |
~ sketches ; and Kate, after revising it carelully, sent it,

with many feelings of doubt and fear, to the editor of
a magazine. She had adopted the nom de plume of
“ Elsie Greenwood ;” hoping ‘to. persuade the public

that she was a relative of Grace Greeuwood whose :

writings Kate much admired.

- Kate awaited the result with nervous anxiety ; and
- when she at last learned that her article had not only

been accepted, but that the editor called for more
from the same writer, her j Joy was such as to be inde-

scribable to most.persons. Those only can understand

it wlro have had a like experience.
The success of her first attempt stimulated her to

new exertion ; and she began to hope, that, in this new

field, sore brlght mines might be opened by her. work.

Mlss Lovering, ene day, found Kate very busy with

her pen, while the other girls were out at recess. s
“ What is it,” she said, ¢ that interests you so much

as to keep you in, Kate?’’ coming close up to the’

writer before she was aware of the presence of any
one. “ Will you allow me to read it ?”

“ Yqu may read it in a moment, if you W:sh ; but I
must explain to you, first, why I have thus ertten. |

“ I have been enjoying Mrs, Stowe’s book, * Unecle

Tom’s Cabin,” and wishing for the pecuniary success
aud fame which she has gained by it. .I should like to
wnte a book that would make me famous, ard enable

- me to travel on the proceeds, as she has done. Then

P
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1 thought of Fanny Fern, who ngtes littlé‘ .T9CYy

sketehes, for which she receives great pay. 1 was

wishing that T might write & la Stowe or @ la Fernj

‘and the thought that I could do neither drew from me
the following spiteful soliloquy : —

¢« Oh, dear! I wonder when the presiding literary
characters will pass off the stage. 1 am tired of wait-
ing for an opportunity of distinguishing myself. '
-« No sooner does an authoress establish her fame,
_than she immediately begins to travel. I have always
had a strong desire to travel, in order to. see the
world. Now, to accomplish this object, and in order
that I might everywhere be. favorably received, I be-
gan to make literary pretensions. -
« But only one American lioness can exist at the
same time ; and I seem doomed continually to behold
the palm borne away by more fortunate competitors.
<« Pirst, Mrs. Stowe proved quite an extinguisher to
my youthful -aspirations. I had to struggle against

" the popular feeling, that could relish nothing but

¢Uncle Tom’s Cabin.’ What a great furore that
created ! ) ‘ '

-« 1 gtood for a time free from the attacks of the

fever, but was at length-seized by the universal mania,
and exhibited the first symptoms by rushing frau-

tically in search of 2 ¢Cabin I lad seen others

weeping over its affecting narrations, and, having tears,
prepared to shed them now. It might be owing to my

unféminine hardness of heart, or to my. anti-abolition

gentiments, or to my jealousy of the merit of the

'S

' Miss Lovering smiled when she
ing. " -

LITERARY" ATTEMPTS, 4

writer. - For these reasons, or some other, I would not
weep ; and the original purity of my cambric handker-
chief remained unsullied. - | ‘

- “Ihad to confess that the story was good, but not . N
worth. making so much fuss about. ¢ There is genius

greater than that still slumbering in America,’ I said .

* to myself, involuntarily casting a glance at a neighbor-

ing mirror. ' ‘ : :
“ May you remain contented with the laurels you

“have won, Mrs. Stowe, and find forever a comfortable- -
shelter in your ¢ Cabin”! ' |

“ Next, Fanny Fern claimed public attention, pla-

_cing her on the literary pinnacle.

“I threw down my pen a second time in despair ; but-
I feel better now, and have summoned considerable

‘courage to my relief: for you, Fanny, are said to be

fstout and fat,” and this destroys half your bewitch-
ing power ; besides, you are so unromantic as to be a

_matron, and to have some interesting children, while .

I am yet in the heyday of my maidenly beauty, and
my young ideas have only begun to shoot. But fear
that you may wield against me that powerful pen of
yours deters me from speaking my whole mind : and

‘there is something I dread even more,— namely, 2

contact with you physically; for my own proportions
are rather small, as I have pined away somewhat, on
account of my romantic aspirations.” - '

!

had finished read-

“ You have begun early, Kate, to deal in personali-
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tnes,” she said. « Take my adee, and imitate nelther
the style of Beecher Stowe nor of Fanny Fern. It is
by your own originality, if at all, that you will succeed
as an author.  To lay down your individuality, and
adopt another’s, is like trying to wear borrowed gar-
ments that would not fit you or "become you

Kate disliked to correct manuscript; nor did she

 like to read again or re-write. any thing once written.

‘Miss Lovering tried hard to impress upon her mind

- the necessity of submitting to this labor of correction,
_if she would ever attain to literary distinction. She
quoted a remark of Horace, in his Epistles to the
~ Pisos, and told her to ponder on it well: “ Condemn
~ that poem which many a day and many a blot have
not corrected, and castlgated ten times fo perfect ac-
curacy.”

CHAPTER VI
THEl STRANGEE.

R. THORNING and his wife, after a wedding-
tour of a few weeks, returned, and resumed- their
usual duties at the atademy. - Though they had become
objects of-less interest to their pupils, they were not,
by any means, grieved on that account, and gladly
accepted the new state of affairs.

They could afford to dwindle into the “ little conse-
quehce » of married people, if, by so doing, they could
enjoy more freedom of action, could go and come
without having every little movement noticed and
commented upon, and could enjoy more than before
of each. other’s society, which had become so dear
to them both. ‘

They had married for love,——love tempered by
reason. Neither of them had much worldly means:
but Mr. Thorning considered himself rich in having
obtained such -a loving wife, with so sweet a disposi-
tion ; and she regarded with pride the many manly and -
noble qualities of her husband.. They immediately
began - housekeeping "in a small way. Mrs. Thorning
had brought from her home an. old servant, who
assumed the duties of hotisekeeper; and she still con-

‘ s |

{
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tinued her .instructions in the ‘acedemy. ~This ar-
- rangement was continued on account of its pecuniary
- advantages; for Mrs. Thorning, like a true wife, wished
‘to-be a helpmeet for her husband. She asked Kate to

- come and board with them: and Kate accepted with -
»_ pleasure, for she had becomg quite attached to her

teather ; and, as she grew older and more companion-
able, they ‘became as sisters to each other.

Mrs. Thorning would frequently allude to Kate’s .
- - little indiscretion, which had been so near separating

them, and say that she ‘hoped to keep her nose within
‘bounds for the_future, that she might not lead her
- friend into temptation ; and Kate would answer, good-

naturedly, that, no matter what might happen, she - -
would not undertake again to immortalize any feature

 of her face, either in poetry or prose.

‘Some weeks after the marriage of the principal had
‘come to be & settled fact, another nine-days’ wonder
_occurred at the quiet little village, which excited the

interest and awakened the eum0s1ty of our young .

ladies.

‘hotel in the place, and a young man alight therefrom.
~ That he was' handsome, their own eyes told them :
- they conjectured that he was rich, from the fact that
" his clothes were of the most fashionable cut and of

~the finest material, and. his kld gloves of the nicest :
ﬁE Wl;et his name was, and what had brought him to -
that place, they were not long in finding out. Fanny -

'Fle'tehelr and Matty Davidson were' out gathering bo-
~ tanical specimens one Wednesday afternoon, and this

They had seen 2 the stage-coach drlve up to the only
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same young man, about whom they had all specul’dted
“so much, suddenly appeared in their pathway.

Raising his hat gracefully, he apologized for coming
so abruptly upon them, and said that he was sketching
from Nature. Matty had dropped her flowers, and was .
speechless, so unexpected was the meeting. But -
Fanny replied, I hope you ﬁnd objects. worthy of
your pencil, sir.”

“ That I do,” he said; ¢ but this pencil—sketching
is not exactly my forte: I paint faces.”

* He had been picking up Matty’s flowers during thls
speech, and, as he finished, handed them to her, look-
ing full in her face. Her face was immediately
painted : it turned a déep scarlet. Matty thought she
had never seen such bold-looking, handsome blue eyes
as those that were gazing into hers; and he thought
that he had never painted a lovelier face.

The stranger became very talkative. He told them
that he was from New-York City ;. that he had come
to that place for recreatlou and rest: -whether he
staid a long or a short time depended entirely upon
how much he might enjoy himself. Matty found the
use of her tongue after a while; and they all three -
were soon walking together, and talking like friends.

Mr. Arnold (for that was the name of the stranger)
expressed a hope that it might be his-good fortune to
meet the young ladies often, as it had been a pleasant
occurrence to him; and they expressed themselves
gratified by the meeting,

When Fanny and Matty rejoined . then' compan—

.~ ions, they were enthusiastic in praise of their new ac-
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rq‘uaintance. Matty said he came up to her idea of a
hero.. '

With Mr. Arnold there seemed to be no lack of .

money. He started all sorts of fishing-excursions and

picnics, and Was always ready to pay the expenses him-

.self

" ‘Among the young men 1t was wh;spered about that
his hablts -were not wholly above reproach; but these

scandals did not reach the ears of his fairer friends.

If the length of his stay depended upon his eng]oy-‘, .

ment, he was likely to hover round a Iong time, like a

~ bee amid the flowers.

Mr. Arnold, as he had stated, was a portralt-pa.lnter
by profession, and he excelled i in his art.
‘He was an orphan, his parents having died when he

was quite’ young, — so young; indeed, that he retained -

no remembrance of either of - them ; and_he had been

~brought up and educated by a rich, morose old uncle,

a brother of his mother.

- From hints his uncle occasionally let fall, Frederic

- knew hie had 1o reason to.be proud of his father. His
~uncle would sometimes get quite angry at his childish
words or acts, years ago, and say;in an excited man-
ner, “ Never let me hear you say that again;” or,
-« Never do that again. It reminds me too much of your

. father.” From this source he soon learned that his
father had wasted his wife’s fortune at the gaming-

table ; bhad received a wound in a drunken frohe, that
was the cause of his death. - .

- The uncle had supported his mother durmcr three
« years,——as long as she had survived her husband —
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* and, finally, at her death, had adopted Frederic. Old

Mr. Manning and his nephew did not always get along -

~ together harmoniously. The uncle had but little
patience : the nephew was self-willed and provoking.

The senior educated his junior well; gave him
every opportunity to improve the talent he early devel-
oped for painting, and furnished him the means for
making a sojourn in Italy, that he might receive.in-
structions from the best masters. He expected to be
recompensed for this by seeing his relative apply him-_
self to, and distinguish himself in, his profession. In
this he was, however, sadly disappointed. Frederic

loved pleasure too well. He would paint when it suited -

him, for pastime.  When in want of funds, he would
call on his uncle. - At such times, if his calls had been
too frequent, his uncle would become fearfully angry,
and threaten to disinherit him if he did not set about
doing something for himself. But Frederic Arnold
possessed attractive qualities, well-suited, when he
ehose to use them, to win a wonian’s love. His voice
was finely modulated. His hair, which he with bad -
taste parted in the middle, was brown and curling.
His forehead was white and high, and his large blue
eyes, as we have said, were bold-looking and expres-
sive.

A careless observer might have pronounced him
handsome ; but, if you had asked a-physiogwomist to
express an opinion concerning him, he would have ex-
amined carefully the mouth, hidden by the beard, and,.
detecting there the existing signs of cruelty and sel-
fishness, would have told you that you had better "let
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loose a wolf among a flock of larabs, than suffer this

mai to roam at will in” company with romantic young

ladies. :
Mr. Arnold had an artlst’s appreclatlon of beauty;

"and he asked Matty Davidson, one "day, if she would

_ . sit to him for-her portrait. She felt flattered by the
request, and willingly gave consent. Matty’s face did

“ eredit to the artist’s skill. She had that auburn-col-

ored hair which approaches somewhat to red, and those -

peculiar reddish-brown eyes which frequently accom-
* pany such hair. Her skin was white, and her cheeks
had been tinted with roses by Nature, Mr. Arnold
was quite satisfied with “his work : it was admired by
everybody who saw it, and-established the fame of the
artist throughout the neighborhood. After finishing

the portrait of Matty, Mr. Arnold requested to ‘paint -

. that of Kate Callender ; but Kate objected, as she said

that every thing Wlnch had been undertaken for her in

that line had proved a failure. Frederic was so"sure
of success, and so persistent, that Kate finally con-

sented. It was difficult work, he. found and it eame

near costing him.his erown.
Mr. Arnold made repeated trials to delmeate Kate 8

face, but i in vain. When he had finished, the painting
did not look much like her. He had drawn a good

" likeness of each feature, but the features united did "

not resefhble her face. At one trial he tore the can-
vas in shreds before he had proceeded but little way.
At the next, when the painting was nearly done, he

thrust the unsuccessful representatlon into the stove. -

The artist was baffled and perplexed. At last he found

Y
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out the cause of his failure ; but he was lIonger in find-

* ing out-a remedy. * Each feature of Kate’s face, taken
: separatelv, was plaiu ; but she had a wonderful beauty
- of expression. To be handsome, her face must be lit

up, as it usually was in laughmg, talking, or by some
happy thought.

One day, she came into the studio, laughmg, and
said,  Good-morning, most unsuccessful of painters!”

“ Good-morning,” he replied, ¢ most provoking of
demoiselles! Why don’t you wear that smlle long
enough for me to copy it? '

“ For the reason that your chair is the dullest and
most‘tedlous of all places to sit in. I no sooner settle

.down in it, than I begin -to consider myself a martyr.

I wish, at times, that some good angel would appear,
and carry me out of your presence forever. I am
really fearful, sometimes; that you may treat me no
better than you did the canvas.”

“1 was provoked with the canvas because_'my work
upon it was so un.ike you. If there had heen the

Jeast resembla,nce, I never could have had the Leart to -
~do so.

« Please remember, Sir nght of the Brush, that I
can be at your service but a short time Ionger.” ,
“Open not your lips again ; but imagine that your
publisher has forwarded to you a hundred dollars for

- your last literary production.”

Katé smiled, but kept silence for a time.
Our artist displayed remarkable zeal in his work,
and toiled on, day by day, persistently and indefatiga-

bly; and was at last réwarded by finishing his work in

4 [
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. a manner sat1sfactory both to lnmself and to Kate, as
well as to her numerous friends.” He had managed,

by some means, to brmg into Kate's face the expres-

“sion that he desired, and had skilfully transferred: it
to the canvas. +But his last trial seemed to have ex-

hausted his energy, or to have discouraged him by the

numerous difficulties encountered ; for he declared
that he would paint no more portraits. '

One day, after he had spent eight weeks in the Vll-
lage, the neighbors were surprised at the announce-
ment that he had taken his departure. He had
started in the eally traln, with his numerous trunks,
boxes, perfumery, &c.; -and had bidden good-by to

none of his many acquaintances.

- His bills at ‘the hotel had all been pald : in that re-
spect he had left a clear record. For a wonder, the
" tongue of scandal was not let loose upon his name.

Some of the students, who had been on fishing ex-
cursions ‘with him, thought that. he sometimes .ap-

peared excited, as if with wine; but their suspicions .
had not become certainty, and, therefore, but little’

was said on- the subject.

Poor Matty Davidson thought he must ha,ve forgot-

ten something, — a declaration of love ! He had flat-
tered her, paid her every attention, and filled her

heart with love fancies and dreams. He was her
beau-ideal of manly excellence ; and she was seen fre-

- quently to wipe the moisture from her eyes when hlS
name was mentioned.

 Happily, it proved to be but an ephemeral fondness, :

and made no lasting impression on her glrhsh heart.

.
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Conjecture was in vain exhaisted in attempting to
assign a cause for the sudden departure of our artist
from the place where he had seemed to reahze 50
much enjoyment.
Why he had gone-in this hasty and unannounced
manner was known only to one ‘man and one young
woman, -~ Frederic Arnold and Kate Callender.
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CHAPTER VIL

SCHOOL- GIRLS’ AMBITION,

HE mere reward of seeing her literary productions

‘in print had ceased to be sufficient incitement
" to Kate. .She had many and. incteasing wants, which-
-she knew her parents were not able to supply; and
she began to set her heart on filthy lucre.

Having heard of a publication’ that paid for every .

. ﬂung that was considered worthy of acceptance, she
immediately prepared an article for its columns. She
- awalted with much anxiety the result; for the accept-
ance or refusal of this article would prove whether
er talents had. any ‘marketable value or not. . For a

- long time, she received ho-information with rﬁefra.rd to

the matter. At last, she directed a. note to the editor,
~ inquiring the result.  Shie soon received an answer,
* stating that her article had been accepted, but de-
layed ; and a check for ten dollars was enclosed, as a
recompense. . S ‘
‘Kate was in high spirits. She could see, in this
good fortune, an opening to - future independence,
She went immediately to the bank. |
.''The cashier looked -at the check thewdly “ You

are Elsm Greenwood I suppose ?”’
: 52
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Kate blushed, and said, No, not exactly. Her
name was Kate Callender ; but the check was intended
for herself. .

She had not been a sufficiently long time an
authoress to be able to state the fact with indiffer-,
ence. .
“ You must bring in somebody who can 1dent1fy
you as the person meant in this check,” answered the
cashier. T

Kate spoke to Mr. Thorning of the dllemma and
he immediately went with her, and made a - satzsfac-'

tory explanation of the case, and she received the
‘money.

As they were Walkmg towards home together, Mr.
'I‘hornmg said to.Kate, “ Why is it that you never

. write a story? I'notice that your productions are

usually sketches
~ «In answer to that questlon 1 shall have to ac-

knowledge a defeat. I have made the endeavor more

than once, but I soon become tired of putting wise
sayings into the mouths of my characters: then I am
apt to plunge them into the lowest depths of despair ;
and, after I get them there, I do not know any way
of extricating them, but have to kill them off, or -

‘marry them, to get them out of their own misery and .

ming. These attempts proved so unsatisfactory to
me, that I never felt as though T could impose upon
an_editor by sending my stories to him, I think

- authors should be mterested in. their own subjects, if

they would interest their readers.”
“ That is very {rue, Kate and one of these days,

* -
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when you find out tha.t you ha,ve 2 heart, you will give
.-us a good love-story.” '
'« «I have no inspiration that Way as yet,” answered
_ Kate, blushing.
~ Mr. Thorning llOthed that she did not exlublt the

' self-satxsﬁed dssurance that she usually did When
speaking of such matters.

'This was to be Kate’s last year at the academy ; and

she began to think of parting from her school-com-

panions with regret. It seemed to her asif the hap-
piest days of her life had been spent there; and she
‘disliked to break up the pleasant association.

She would often have long talks with Margaret Mor-
rison on the subject ; and Margaret would say, < If it
- were ndt for you and I having some purpose in life,
~ there would be nothing for us to do but to pile up our
books, and go home, and wait patiently for somebody
to come and marry us. In the mean time, we could
manage to eke out our exmtence by ﬁxmg up our
millinery, and reta,llmg gossip.”

Kate was glad that she had a purpose unhke Marga— |

_"ret’s but still, she was always willing to discuss her
- pet subject pleasantly with her.

One day, Margaret said, “ Do you think women have
a right to-express an opinion on.any subject ? 7

« Certainly they should,” Kate would answer

L« ‘Then you believe that women have a rwﬁt to
vote ;- for that is nothing more than expressing an opin-

" jon concerning political affairs. If a woman has a

" right to a voice in regard to ‘househgld affairs, Whosd

_interests affect her, she also has a right to express an

B
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opmmn concerning the affairs of a natlon whose in-
torests also affect her.” -

Kate thought there was much force in Margaret’
argument though she did not wish for any.of the pre-
rogatives of the male sex, or to become an advocate of -
the cause herself. She was always a willing listener; -

‘and Margaret felt grateful for that, as most of the girls

treated this subject with ridicule or indifference.
These - incidents that we have been relating hap-
pened some years ago, when this class of reformers
was small, — a mere handful, — and were experien-
cing all the opposition that new ideas usually call forth.
Any person who has watched the progress of reform,
either in politics or religion, knows that every new
movement has to pass through cer ta.ln stages before it

is generally adopted.

There are some people who are always in advance
of public opinion, and others who are half a century
behind. To the former we owe our improvements in
religion and politics, and our many ingenious inven-

« tions in mechanies. The latter are usually the croak-*

ers and opposers. ‘We may be mdebted to them for
the prevention of too much haste in carrying out new
movements. Like the country farmer of olden time,
who opposed the erection of a mew schioolhouse, they
are apt to consider * reading, writing, and arithmetic
enough learning for a boy, and teo much for a girl! p

We cannot afford “to dispense with our martyrs, fa-
natics, or monomamacs, if we wish to improve as a
nation. -

" Those who have watched the ¢ woman’s movement,”

ik

}
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know that it started in the same way, has met with the
same recéption, and has been through all the stages
that all other reforms have. We can_just as safely

predict its final success, as say that the 'doctrines of’

Phillips and Garrison have been established.
I, as a woman, am not as yet sufficiently ¢ progres-

sive”; to desire suffrage for myself; still, should it

~ become a law of the land ; should I hear a sound like

-« All quiet on the Potomac?’ inspiring me with confi- =~

dence; .should it please the gentlemen (I love to
ptease the gentlemen) ; should it become fashionable (1
like to be fashionable) ; should I see my neighbors on
either side put on their best bonnets and shawls, and
walk down the street to: drop a bit of paper into a
- box, when there comes up such an issue, equally im-

- portant, as whether a man like Grant or like Seymour

should be President of the United States, — then I

should put on my best bonnet and shawl, and do like-
wise, - -

There! T have cenfessed without intending it, that

I am for “ woman’s suﬂ"rage .1 have made my first
acknowledgment of it on this page.

" Margaret Morrisonwas doomed to meet with much
opposition and dlscouragement at home, as well as at
school. When her father, Dr. Morrison, first heard
‘of the bent her mind had taken, he made the remark

» that he would' rather have put a strait-jacket on his

‘ daughter, and, taken her to the lunatic asylum, than
that she should have imbibed such fanatical notions.
He considered that she and Kate Callender had ac-

quired their peculiar ideas' by going to the board-

/

SCHOOL-GIRLS' AMBITION.

ing-school ; and he regretted, for his own part that

i he had ever consented to let his dautrhter enter it;

He hated all sorts of fanatics ; and woman-fanatics he
considered more hopeless than any. He tried, every

" way in his power, to divert Margaret’s mind from the

subject ;' but her opinions had become settled convic-
tions, and it was all to no purpose. - : |

“I hope you don’t intend to lecture, as some of -
those crack-brained women are doing ?”" he said to-
her one day. : ! :

“ 1 do not expect to be capable of it,” she answered.

« Well, if you ever get the insane notion into your
head, just let me know ; and I will see that there are
a thousand miles between us.”

To undertake to reason Margaret Morrison out of
these fixed ideas ¢ was as absurd as would be the at-
tempt to extinguish Vesuvius with a glass of water.”




CHAPTER VIL

POI}RING FORTH.

R THORNING‘r and his wife had occasion to
: leave home for fow days on account of the
, marrmge of a sister; and, wishing. to take their
| housekeeper with them, to assist in the necessary
preparations for the wedding, they made arrangements

~with Mrs. Abbott to board Kate and a nephew of Mr.

Thornmg during their absence.
But Kate said that she should enjoy the chance of

keeping house, and preferred ‘{0 remain where she
was. She knew that she should get along well.

Mrs. Thorning consented; though with reluctance,

and some doubts as to the success.

A few days after, Margaret Morrison pereelved that
“her friend was in a sad state of despondency.

“ What is the matter, Kate ?”’ she asked. “ You
"come late to school, and look as if you had been
.’through a time of sickness.”

1t is owing to my trouble and care,” was the
h hasty answer. - “1 am housekeeping, and nea,rly dis-

tracted with my anxieties. If I'am so fortunate as to -
live through them, I will write an account . of my do- -

-ings and failures. I will express an opinion.”
55 7 -
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True to her word, Kate did pour forth ler sorrows,
and Margaret had an opportunity of reading the mel-
ancholy adventures, as follows : —

“ EXPERIENCI]S OF A HOUSEKEEPER

T nevar shall forget those fow days of toil and per-
plexity. They made too deep an impression upon
my mind to be erased from the tablets of my mem-
ory.

“I bhad frequently wondered Why hOUSekeepers
compldined so- much, since their lot seemed to me
so comparatively happy ; and had even gone so far as
to presume that I should acquit myself creditably if
éver-placed in such a situation. I had frequently
laughed in my sleeve, when I heard women, placed,
as 1 thought, in sueh easy situations, complain- of
their trials. :

« What would they think of my fate—of me? who
am doomed to move submissively at the ringing of a
bell, whether it is congenial to my own feeling, or
not; am obliged, almost continually, to pore over
books ; and, what is. worse, am bound to obey certain
rules, which prohibit all communication with my dear
fellow-pupils, even when I desire ever so much to
communicate some desirable: information ; and, by -
the fear of a penalty, am prevented from turrlllxo"
round to behold the occupation of the. loved- ones.
Methinks they would instantly cease from their com-
plaints, and breathe a sigh for me instead, if they
could only realize the anxious hours I pass, conning
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_exercises and trenslatmg Virgil, sternly demanded of .
me by hard taskmasters, whilst they enJoy a delicious
_repose. ,

housekeepmg But that time has passed away, and I
now look back with bitterness on tho,se days of igno-

rance and inexperience.

«T hailed with joy the first chance that presented:
1tself' for displaying my domestic capacities, and sin- |

cerely expected to show to my acquaintances an im-
‘proved system of housckeeping, -
. «During the first day. of my management, 1 got
along pelfeetly well; for our housckeeper, just de-
parted, being thoroughly skilled in her art, had left a
go6d stock of provisions for our necessities.

«J knew that she was a good manager,— much
better, in fact, than most of her class;' but 1 still

- thought that she could not guite come up to that per-

. fection which I inteuded 1o display.

“ The morning of the second day, I was awakened \

. by a knocking on the ceiling beneath me, caused by

. 1INy compenlon whose office it, was to make the fire.
This was his mode of swue.lhng that his duty was

- _performed, and of hinting, in no gentle manner, that
" it was time for me to be stirring. It execited my in-

dignation, that T should be awakened in such an un- -

-ceremonious manner. I felt provoked with the per-
petrator of the mischief, who had so unhesitatingly
disturbed my reépose; and roused me ﬁom my oblivious

state only to meke me feel the weight of my 1mpend- ‘

J

«In my heart, I formerly envied those domestic
beings whose only labor was to attend to the duties of
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ing edres. The noise was continued at intervals, with
unremitting patience. There never was a more untiz-

~ing rapper ; but they were not.spiritual rappings, for

they were produced by that most unspiritual of things,
a broom-handle. It might have been owing to a cer-
tain reluctance I felt for performing the necessary pre-
liminaries "attending breakfast’ it might have been

_wearingss caused by preceding labors; or it might

have been some other reason : but I did not stir from
my plage, and soon fell fast asleep again.
“ When next awakened, I was startled by the str1k~ '

~ing of the clock, which proclaimed, that, in another

hour, the ringing of the school-bell would summon
me to other scencs. With what haste I could, I made
my descent into the kitchen, and bustled about with
strange desperation. In' my confusion I sprinkled
some coffee-grounds upon a cooking steak, and put
the pepper and salt into the coffee-pot ; and then was
so overwhelmed by my ¢onfusion, that the plate I held -
slipped from my nervous hand, and broke into many

pieces.

~ “ But my trouble had only eommenced : the bread -
wouldn’t rise, the fire Wouldn t burn, and the eoﬂ‘ee

“wouldn’t settle .

¢ After breakfast had been despa.tched I commenced
flourishing a broom ; only a flourish, — a mere setting
in motion of dirt and dust, and sending it to seek un--
scen resting-places under chairs and tables. :
“ I hastened to school and, when there it required
all the presence of mmd that I -was mistress of to
avoid mmglmg Wlth my recitations some extracts

- - ’ .J
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from the cook-book that- I had -c'onsuited jﬁst before
leaving home. . :

« Never before did the walls of the old ‘academy . .

seem so kindly beneficent; and never did I so reluc-
‘tantly retrace my way homeward. Instead of the
" busy housewife, bright fire, and good dinner. that
us)ually awaited us, was cold -desolation, empty rooms,
and uncooked dinner. I found, that, in my absence,
the eat had been by no means idle, but liad com-
mitted great depredations. She had devoured half
the breakfast that I had left on the table, and upset
various dishes that I had no time to secure in the cup-
. board. Alas! T had neglected to supply the wants of
poor grimalkin, and she had taken the opportunity to
supply herself. ' : o
«The dinner was that day a picked-up affair, and
-was partaken of with but little relish by either my

* companion or myself. I felt mortified to see him

, eat so sparingly of the food
- him. . o : . ,
. “«The meal over, I began to make an attempt to

" glear up and put things to rights. This it was no
easy mafter to accomplish amid such confusion.
Chairs, that had usually occupicd modest stations by
* the walls, stood boldly forth in the middle of the
room ;. tables were in angular positions; and dust
showed itself to my sight, lying in obscure corners. I

darkened the windows to hide the view; and, where

. dirt was most- conspicuous, T placed a chair or some

other piece of furniture. o
« Blush for me and with me, all prudent, tidy house-

.1 had placed before
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wives. I confess now, to my shame, that the dirt was

not removed, but hidden from sight.
“ After having restored somethi i e '
A thing like order, I sat
(cllown to study. I took up my Virgil, and soonr'b,ec'ame
ecply absorbed in the account of the siege of Ti'oy

) t]he!treachery of the perjured Sinon, and stratagem of
; e WOOdl?ll ho.rse. So greatly was I interested, that I
egan to imagine that a siege of some kind was going

on around me,

“ Soon, however, I was aroused from my studie
and found that the noise of ‘my fancied siege ca .
from the kitchen. I rushed at once to the sgot; amg
found the tea-kettle: (pardon the word, but it Iv?vas"tl!lle‘
tea-kettle, and nothing else,) sending forth its contents

_upon the stove, and smoking with all the fury of a

steam engine. I snatched’it quickly from the hot mist

that enveloped it, but-dropped it more quickly still ; for

‘tlu‘a‘ l;e??id handle had lefs its impress on -my hand. -
: 14 not resume my studies tl for the'
| ' gt day, for tl
;h.read of the story had been too roughly brgl;en ; billi
, . . b
inmediately began to prepare tea. But it could not

- be called tea; for I had dispensed with the use of that

article, having conceived, all ‘ Ji

: ing d, alt at once; a wonderful an-
txpa,thy against the tea-kettle and all ;ts appurtenanc:s
(my b}lsterfad hand could well testify to its cruel
power): neither could my preparatio‘ns be called by

50 substantial a name as supper ; and it was too meagre -
- to be called even a meal. It was a chajr placed log :
-tablfe on which were a plate and a glass of water a"};ld_
- a few fragments of food ; and -that was all. As for

myself, I had no appetite ; and I'did not wait to wit-

.
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ness the appetlte of my compamon at his scanty re-

past.
¢ The fourth day I was nearly dlstraoted My pa-

tlence was exhausted, and so were the provisions. My |

lessons were sadly neglected, and- the teachers began
to look at me in an unpleasant manner.

“ Where was my boasted power ! It had’ va,mshed -

. away and in those few days I became very humble
and subdued. I expected my friends-at noon ; but I

had expected them the noon before, and they dld not

- come.
"« And now, as I neared the house, my steps became

%

“slower and slower ; for I feared a renewal of my disap-
pointment. But no: I obtained a glimpse of a well-
‘known shawl, and soon heard the sound of familiar

voices, — a sound that had ever been Welcome, but was

“doubly weloome now..
“For a moment I halted on the threshold to gem

‘breath, and tr1@ to look self-satisfied, as if every thing -

had passed with me agreeably. But the attempt was
vain; and before me was a discouraging picture. A
skilful manager of the broom was already ejecting
from the house the dirt that had accumulated while I
_had been its mistress; and dirty pots and kettles, that
" had beén drawn from their Liding-places, glared
-threateningly at mé whenever I )aesumed my cheerful
looks. My friends observed that-I seemed pale, and
wished to know if I was ill. "I answered mechani-
‘cally.in the negative. I was slightly emaciated, owing

' to those few days of anxiety and fasting,
“Thus I who had been eloquent in theory was
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!
proved quite deficient in practioe But a che,nge in.
my opinion has been wrought since then ; and I never
can hear another speak of household -labors as light, ~
without - exclaiming, ¢ Thou fool !’ and wishing that
the  person may pass through- the same ordeal that

. Idid

“I have suddenly become a champlon of Womane
rlghts, and demand emphamoelly their claim to- move
in a sphere higher than that enclosed in a kitchen’s

,lwalls, and to be bound to something more noble and =
ennobling than a tea-kettle. -

“You men, or lords of creation (as sometimes
called), have taxed your mighty intellects to invent
mauy labor-saving machines, but lave neglected to

“improve the. almportant machinery for household work.

My advice is to all votaries of the kitchen, that they
would do well to serve a shorter or longer apprentice-
ship. to some professor of the black art, and learn
some process of performmg culinary operations by
that mode of magic that may be termed ‘sle:ght of

- hand.” ”

T




CHAPTER IX.

PHILOSOPHIZING. .

ERBERT WILLARD sat in his room alone,

‘ meditating upon his future prospects in life.

He should soon finish his course at the academy ; and
. after that, he was to enter college, and prepare for the
“ministry. This plan had been proposed to him by Mr.
Gordon ; and, as it suited his inclinations, he was
about to pursue. it with pleasure.

Mr. Willard had a large bump on his head, where
, phrenologlsts had located the. organ of self-esteem.

‘He was thiuking of the forcible and elaborate sermons
that he would write, and that would be sure to carry
~ conviction to the minds of his delighted hearers.

He meant to touch their hearts with eloquence and
’ truth, in such a manner that they would feel obliged .

“to award him a large salary in return for his services.
Under such circumstances, it would be a gratifying
responsibility to convey splrlmal instruction to the

'minds of the young and the old, and to point out the

. only safe road to salvation.
Next, he began to think of a Wlfe, as a very impor-

tant requisite for a minister, Not that he felt in any

- haste to marry; that. event need -not happen for
.

menced at the top would find themselves, in not
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years: still, it would be comfortmg and eneouragmg

to feel as 1f e belonged to somebody, and to have :

some one to feel a special interest in him.

His mind turned g_radually towards Kate Callender.
He thought she would be rarely fitted for the position
of a minister’s wife. She was every day gaining more

of that womanly dignity and grace which he loved,.

and with what talent she possessed, and the educa-

~ tion she was obtaining, would be able to render

him much assistance in the " profession he hag
chosen. |

 He knew that she already felt a great interest in
his plans. Sometimes, when he had confided his

glowing thoughts to her, he had watched the effect as

they caught her girlish fancy, illumined her fair brow,

and caused the bright eyes to sparkle.
He was in.a philosophic mood, and looked sharply

at all the advantages and disadvantages of the con-
~ nection ; and, at last, thought of an obstacle, ‘

Mr. Willard was an important personage in his

- own eyes. Though the doors of -his father’s house -
were shut agdinst him, it was to him a comforting

reflection that he belonged to ¢ one of the first fami-
lies of Virginia;” The station in life of Kate Cal-
lender was far beneath his own, and he knew very

well of her plebeian origin. But he soon argued this
ObJthIOIl away, to his own satisfaction. This was a
democratic country and a democratic age; and many

a person who started at the lowest round of the lad-
der had climbed to-the top, while some who had com-

ot ik gl e e
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many years, at its base Kate had talents that Would

" lift her from a common station in life."
He determined to be wise and speculative concern- .

ing his matrimonial prospects;. and he had counted
- on every thing likely to occur, as he supposed. But

_he never once 1mag1ned that he miglit meet w1t11 a

refusal.

When Herbert Wlllard once had a purpose fixed in

his'mind, he could not easily dismiss it; and he deter—
‘mined to take the first opportunity that might occur,
_ and speak to Kate on the subject.
Butfortune did not favor him for some time. When-
~ever he chanced to meet Kate, she was in company
‘with others, or in some situation unsuitable forprivate
conversation. ,

One morning, however, he espied . her Walkmg to-
wards home alone, and immediately hastened to join

her. -She had been taking a morning walk, and had -

gathered a few flowers by the roadside. Her cheeks

were rosy from exercise, and her eyes were sparkling .

with delight. Herbert thought she looked remarka-
bly handsome as he spoke to her. :
“ How happens it, Kate, that you are alone in your
monung walk?”
“T like to go by myself, beeause Ican thmk and can
‘see 50 much more than when with ‘company.”
. % But you do not deslre to walk throughlife alone,
“doyou?”

At first Kate d1d not understand What he meant to .

| 4 lmply, and she answered, “ Oh, no, indeed! I.enjoy

- soclety very mueh but there are times when- I hke
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unmterrupted thought, and then I feel like secludmg
myself.”
Iis little manceuvre for drawmg Kate out had not

succeeded : he must try again.

“The time we have spent at this academy has passed

very pleasantly to me; and I regret-very much, some- = -

times, that I am soon to leavé such pleasant scenes.””

“I shouldn’t suppose you would feel so, as you:
have a profession in view,in which you are very much
interested. With girls it is different. After leaving
school, they have nothing particular with which to
occupy their minds. ~They have no business pursuits,
and have but little employment for their talents, or

~ gratification for their ambition.”

“But I find it disagreeable to have to break up -

 pleasant associations, no matter what else the change

may bring.”
They were now very near Kate s home, and he began -
to feel the lmportanee ‘of haung a deCISIOH soon ; and
he continued, — ~
“You and I have enjoyed eaeh other’s society

" much : but our paths may diverge héreafter; we > may

lose sight of each other.””
Kate hoped not. . 8he said that she should always
be interested in his welfare, and glad, to hear of his

_ prosperity.

He would have to be qulck now : they were almost

,at the house-door. He was used to speech-making,

but this was a new and delicate subject.
“ May I know if you take sufficient interest in my
welfare to share it with me some day ? I know you
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are young, and it may be long years before I -shall
be able to marry: still, it would be an incentive and
, encouragement to my exertions to know that I was in
possession of your love, and that you would some time
become my wife.” :

- His manner showed none of the tlmldlby of a lover
who expects a rejection of his suit.

When he began this last speech, Kate looked first

interested, then astomshed and finally decided.

“ That can never be, Herbert : I‘ think you have

mistaken your feelings towards me.”
The comfortable, confident aiy he had maintained
throughout most of the conversation immediately van-

‘ished. He looked mortified, not grieved. Kate’s un-

expected refusal had wounded his self-love, but had
not affected his heart. He thought, perhaps, that Kate
had refused him on account of his poverty; that she
did not appreciate sufficiently his- talents, that were
sure to bring him prosperity and honor. He felt
that she was throwing away a bmlhant‘. oppoxtu-

nity,

sal.” .-

“Jam very sure that I shall not 1 shall alwdys be
: pleased to number you among my friends.”
- He wished her good—mormng in a A very dlgmﬁed
- manner. |
, For a time he: treated Kate thh a stately super-
ciliousness ; he greeted her, when they met, with a
cool ¢ Good-morning, Miss Oallender,” or “ Good-

afternoon, Miss Callender : ¥ but he soon forgot that

- “You 'may some time think. dzﬂ'erently of my propo- “

' PHILOSOPHIZING. on

his dignity had been 1n3ured and they resumed their .

former friendly intercourse.

.Lll;e‘a philosopher, he had reasoned on his matrimo-
nial prospects ; -and, like a philosopher, he comforted
himself after his refusal.

. ‘ . .
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CHAPTER X.

v

SEPARZJATIONS.

IME rolled swxf'tly on, and brought about at last

the closing day of the school,—the day of sad

.partmgs The school-girls assembled for the last time
" under the pine-tree, — their old trystmg—pla.ce.

They expressed. many sad regrets at parting, and
made vows that they would ‘always cherish- pleasant
recollections of each other and of the many happy
_ moments they had spent together. ‘

- Many were leaving for homes near by, and others
were gomg thousands of miles away. Some were leav-
“ing their girlish hearts behind, and taking a young
man’s image with them. Many remained true to these

* early attachments: othels abandoned the old loves, and

formed BW Onies.

Mat avidson was going to her home in Charles-

. ton, §.C.; and she urged her frlends, Fanny Fletcher
" and Kate, to make her a visit there,

‘She promised them abundance of luxury and pleas—

. ure if they would come. Her father was a rich cotton-
planter, and his home was farnished with every thing

- _™ that wealth' could procure. Fanny accepted the invi-
tation; but Kate knew that it would be utterly imprac-

(£ ‘
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ticable for her, as she ha.d not the means of paymg the
expenses of so long a journey. _
With the closing term, Mrs. Thernmg was to resign

 her situation as teacher of Frencly; and Mr, Thorning

offered the place to Kate,— nay, urged her strongly to
aceept it. She did not decidedly refuse, though she
disliked much to confine herself to the monotony of
teaching. She kuew very well that her parents were
not able to. supply her many wants; and the returns
from Ler literary productions were as yet an uncer-
tain source. She might feel obliged to adopt this, to
her, distasteful avocation after a Wlule and she Wlshed”
Mr. Thorning to give her a little time to consider the - |
matter before giving him a final answer, “

Margaret Morrison was looking forward to her fu-
ture prospect with pleasure. Her father had proposed
to her that she should make a long visit to some rela-
tions in New York. He hoped that the gayeties and

_ the excitement of city-life would drive that notion " -

that he detosted out of her head. This arrangement
gratified Margaret mach, as it offered to' her a wider
field for the development of her clierished purposes.

Kate’s parents were plodding, har d-working people :
they were poor in worldly goods, but rich in the Jjoys.
of home and heart. Theyhad only a moderate ambi-
tion, and their two elder children had taken positions -
quite satisfactory to them. They had never had any
literary character in their family or amoncr their ac-
quaintances; and they were inclined to regard such
as unhappy and unapproachable sort of people

Kate had changed very much : she did not seem so
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happy and ilght-hearted as formerly, and they sup-

posed her literary aspirations.to be the cause. But *

she had always had a will of her own, and this she
.. still retained. They could advise with and dictate to

“her elder sister and her brother, but they could not
succeed so well with her.

« She had gone from among them a romplng, self-

‘Wﬂled sunny-hearted careless, freckled-faced girl:
'she had returned a’ handsome, talented, self-reliant

woman. She had a feminine fondness for dress, and

liked to make a good personal appearance. Her
parents could find no fault with the change, except
that she was'not so genial and companionable as be-
fore. Sometimes she would exhibit flashes of her old
- wit' and merriment, and sometimes she would have
" moments of quiet and even depressnon

John Callender, one day, remarked to her that
~ boarding-school notions spoiled all the girls; that
~ they had made Fanny Fletcher ¢ stuck-up,” Margaret
Morrison half an amazon,” and hersel{ a < blue~

stockmg »

Kate laughed, and said, “I Wlll return that com-

~pliment some day.” .

- John said this in an ‘jrritated manner ; and he had

_‘some reason, as far as Fanny was concerned: for
" they had been schoolmates together, and Fanny had
seemed: much pleased with many little attentions
_ John had paid her; but, since her return from the
' boardmg-school she - had avoided him, and _given him
the < cold shoulder.”
Ha.nnah Callender was. very different in character

SEPARATIONS.

from her sister Kate. Sheé was sensible, prudent, and
matter-of-fact, and could not sympathize with Kate’s
“ longings after itnmortality.” She considered ¢ solid
pudding better than empty praisé;” and told her
sister that she thought her very unwise to hesitate
‘about accepting sueh a situation as that offered her

‘at the academy. ‘ : s

“But there is a drudgery about school—teachmg
that 1 dislike. I expeect to make my writings profit-
able in time: besides, there is a satisfaction in being

‘able to leave an honorable record of my works here,

that may be appreciated after I am dead.”

“That may be a pleasant delusion to you, Kate:
but I don’t expect to know whether my merits are
appreciated or not after I am dead ; and, even should
it be so, I should place but little Value on posthumous
fame.”

«I have joys that you know not of,” Kate answered |
laughingly ; ““and, in order to realize my feehngs, you
must have had my experience.”

I do not wish for it. I should prefer to go out "

“washing,. or undertake some ¢ floors to clean,” than to-
spend my time as you do yours,— en suh;ects that
- were so uncertain of bringing mé any recompense.”

“But I expect that both honor and profit wﬂl come
to me in time.” ’
~In spite of all ber eﬂ"ofts, the mind of Kate Callen-
der was ill at ease. It had been so for a long time,
though she had tried hard to conceal it; and the quiet
solitude of her own home had only increased the feel-
ing. She had found out, at last, that she had a heart.

.
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She had had a cup of happiniess pressed to her lips, but
“had dashed it away with her own hand; and now she
regretted it. The face and the form of the painter
Arnold rose up before her, haunting her sleeping and
waking hours.  She could not forget-the whiteness of
his face, nor the determined expression of his eye,
when he told her. that hopeless love sometimes broke
the hearts of women, but that it drove men to ruin
and madness; that the world was to him as nothing,
without her love. While Frederic Arnold was paint-
ing Kate’s portrait, he had fallen in love with his sub-
ject. He had told her so, and begged and pleaded (as
a man of the world knows how to plead) for her love

in return ; but she had refused him. He told her she -
had now too much ambition to feel that she had a~

heart ; but that she would find it out at some futurc
~time. He left the town immediately after: and he
had scarcely gone, ere Kate regretted her refusal; his
winning countenance and mauners had more charms
“for her than shé had at first realized. A sweet pic-
ture of happiness (of what life with love might be)
- rose up to tempt her; and she would have called him
back, had not her pride prevented. She could not
forget the beseeching elogquence of his look and lan-

-guage when he said that her love was unecessary to

. )
~ his happineSS' and there is always a tendency in a

true’ woman’s heart. to pity and believe, Where the
- affections are interested.

She was afraid that her refusal might drive lum to

" some act of desperation; and, should this prove the
case, she felt that she never could f'urglve herself. A

)
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poet has said that 4 woman might do 2 more foolish
thing than te fall in love, and a wiser one than to tell

of it. Our heroine -may have had a sentiment some- ‘
thing like this ; for no soouer did she discover herself -
to be in love than she determined thas no«:nther mortal -
should be able to detect the secret regret that filled -
her heart. She felt sometimes as if she would will-

ingly give up all her ambition, and hopes of fame

could she but find refuge within a heart that was 'all -
her own. Alas for women ! they have too much trust
in their nature ; they make too many clay idols ; they
may be ambitious, “strong minded,” intellectual, and
self-reliant: but in their faith lies their weakness ; and
by misplaced confidence they are often deceived and

‘ruined. Kate had a large soul, with wide sympathies
and strange depth. Though she would -confide her - -

troubles to no ear, however friendly, she sought com- -
fort in her own way, by * pouring forth,” and com-
mencing her first love-story. She gave'it the title of
“The Mind and Heart.” | :

Her heroine was a young girl of talent and ambi-
tion, who aspired to be a star among actresses, and
finally succeeded. Her long dreams and ambitious

‘hopes were realized to the full extent. Newspapers

raug with her praises, and with' a stroke of the pen

“made her famous, and placed her at the summit of

the histrionie profession. But, to accomplish this, she
put away the love of her youth, and found out, when .
too late, that her best successes were but fleeting

shadows; that the fruits of her ambition could not
satisfy the longing of her heart, but, though splendidly
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beautlful to the eye, were filled with nought but dust and
‘ashes. Then she became dejected, disappointed, and
lost.all further interest in the stage ; and, finally, died
young, a martyr to unsatisfied ambition. .As this was
" Kate’s first effort in this direction, she was quite anx-

ious to know how it might be received. - She was soon

gratlﬁed and, as she opened the last number of the
. magazine, read the following : —

“¢The Mind and Heart,’ by Elsie Greenwood, has
- been téo long delayed ‘for so good a story, and sllall

: appean in the next number.”

* Theé story attracted the-attention of Mr. Thorning,
for e knew Kate’s signature. - He remembered what
- she had once said to him, — that she must feel an im-
presston, and be herself interested in her subject, be-
fore she could do it justice. He considered this the
best ‘production of her pen, and conjectured that she

" must have had some experience to be able to tell her
story in so striking a mauner. “You may. be sure

that our Kate has fallen in Iove,” he said one day to
“his wife. “Why s0?” As a reply, Mr, Thorning
shovkred his wife the story. She read it through, and

was-of the same opinion. “ But who do you suppose is’

“'the object of her aﬂ'ectlons?” she asked. ¢ Perhaps

~ Herbert Willard : they seemed very much interested
iii -each other before leaving school.” Mrs. Thorning

hoped it mlght be so, as.she conmdered them very well
smtéd to each-other.

CHAPTER XI.

FREDERIC ARNOLD.

N an artist’s studio, sitnated on Broadway, where
that thoroughfare is most crowded, sat Frederic
Arnold. The apartment was elegantly furnished ;
books in costly bindings were on the shelves; original
paintings by tlie best masters graced “the walls, and a
row of marble columns were ranged -along its whole
length. The room had been fitted up in costly style
by Mr. Mauning. He thought he would encourage his
nephew fo a dlhgent pursuit of his profession by -
making his room attractive to him. There was noth-
ing in the studio that looked like work, except an un-
finished portrait of a lady resting on the’ easel: Our
artist was altered strangely, both in look and manner.
There was-a wildness in his eye, and a careless negli-
gence in his dress, entirely unlike his appearance when
we saw him last. He looked like a man recovering
from a fever, or some intemperate indulgence : he was

~ trying to regain the cnergy and collect the senses that’

had been somewhat scattered of late. If he had wished -

_ to give a correct account of the manner in which he

had passed the last few weeks of his life, he could not.

have done so. Of one thing he was sure: the time '7 e
liad not been spent in a creditable manmner. ‘

79
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Dlsappomtment caused by unrequited love was by
_h}m.‘deemed a sufficient excuse for phinglng into any
. excesses. - With returning reason, again came to- im

the ;thought, of Kate Callender. He accused her as -

the cause of all his wrong-doing. With such a wo-
.man’s love as an incentive to usefulness and virtue,
he could e a saint: without it, a devil. Had you
‘asked Frederic Arnold, previous to his meeting with
Kate Callender, if he had ever been in love, he would

“have answered, ¢ Yes, twenty times;’’ but now he be-

‘lieved that he had experiencéd the sentiment for the
first time. . He who had usually been so successful in
~ love could not endure the idea of being baffled and
- rejected by'a country school-girl. At this point in his
- reflections, he turned his gaze towards the portrait of

Kate haugmo' on the wall.” The eyes seemed to look

. down apon him with encouragement and admiration,

if not with love. She had bent that glance upon him

more than onee, he remembered, while he had been
_ taking her portrait ; and the tho,ught gave him new
courage. Kate’s picture seemed to have a strange in~’
- fluence over him.. By Jove! I'll be a man, and win

_Her love yet,” he muttered. .

. He had hardly given utterance to this resolutmn,_ .
when lie heard a-noise upon the stairs. He knew by

the step, and the peculiar thump, thump, of a cane,

- that his uncle was coming ; and he would have. pre--
" ferred to see any one else Wlnle in hlB present condi-

tion,
M. Manmng gave with his cane some hard knocks
i on. the door, which was 1mmed1ately opened. -

e
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The uncle was a sharp-sighted man: he noticed the
nervous, excited manuer of his nephew, so unlike his -
usual self-possession, and, suspecting something had
gone wrong, said gruffly, ¢ Then you have not either
hanged or drowned yourself, as I expected from not
having seen any thing of you lately.”

«If such an event had happened, you would prob-
ably not have been inconsolable.” ,

%It might be worse, much worse. I would rather
see my sister’s son in his coffin than see him living
only to be a disgrace to himself and to me.”

Frederic explained his absence by stating that he
had been unwell, and had been in a small country town
to recruit. ‘

Mr. Manning knew his nephew’s habits too Well and
surmised from appearances that some of the time had’
been wasted in dissipation. He began to look curious- :
ly round the room, and his eye glanced towards the

~ balf-finished portrait on the casel.

« How is it that you have not finished that painting ?
"You commenced it at least six months ago.” '

Frederic said that sickness had interrupted Lis work ¢
he expected to recommence upon it immediately.

“ You do not mean to say that you have been un-

well for six months ? ”

‘“No: I have not been sick all the time ; but I have .
been in no mood for painting.”
. Mr. Manmng was beginning to be angry. He had
come to speak his mind ; and he did not intend -to go |
away till he had done so. '

A It is the same old story : you will not work ‘because }
8 |
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you are ot in the mood. N ow, I wish you to under-

stand that you will have' to Work or starve; for you

::._hWIﬂ get no more supplies from me. And, unless you

- reform your ways, I will see to it that not a particle of

N any thing that belongs to me comes into your. posses-
51011 after my death.” :

Frederic answered, that he intended to apply him-

| self closely to his art in future. He did not wish
“his uncle to give him any money, but would ask him

for the loan of five hundred dollars for present neces-

smes, until he could finish the portrait, which would

bring a.great price, and then he Would repay the

cloan. - - .

‘After much grumblmg and muttermg, the old man
‘consented. to lend the money, but said he hoped his
nephew would behave like & man of honor for ouce,
and repay the debt. It was the first time Frederic had
ever asked for a loan: he had seemed to expect to be
gratuitously . supplied heretofore ; and his unéle was

= inclined to regard this as a new ruse to extort money.

Mr. Manhing continued to examine the. state - of
~ affairs about the room. He took down some costly
volumes from the - shelves, expatlated upon the

amounts- they had eost him,and the poor returns he

“had received for all his trouble and- expense.

o Frederic was in no mood to bear these reproaches:

besuies, his own conscience was awakened, and he was
- already feeling the penitence and remorgpe tha,t usually
follow evil deeds. :

. The taunting. words aggravated lum exceedingly ;
but he kti‘ew by cxpenenee that it would be of litle
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use to express what he felt on the subject,.as his uncle
would placg no confidence in any good resolutions he
might form. -
_ He was very glad to shut the door, at last, on his re-
treating uncle, who was no sooner out of mght and
liearing than the nephew gave vent to his wrath by
shaking his fist irreverently towards the direction of the-
retiring form, and muttering fiercely, “If you should

- fall down those stairs and break your neck, you would

do yourself 1o harm, and might bung good fortune to
somebody.” . :
Surely there could have been but little true aﬁ'ectlon
existing between this uncle and this nephew. -
Frederic Arnold did apply-himself to his work with

‘new energy ; and the pure image of that lovely girl

that graced his room became to him-an inspiration.
The determination he had formed of deserving and

“winning her love became an incentive for him to vir-

tue and exertion. |
Al ! could he have only kept these good resolutlons'




CHAPTER XII.

;'A'rim- VILLAGE SCHOOLMA’AM AND THE BLUE-STOCKING.

NE mornmg, very early, Kate Was s1tt1ng in her

" room, with pen and paper before her. She was
- holding her pen indolently, and admlrlng the bright-
ness of-the sun through the window, and wishing she

‘might transfer its radiant tints to her paper. Han-

~ nah was rattling the broom, and brushing away the

du't near Kate’s door, and singing, “ For I am to be’

queeu of the May, mother,”-&e.

Al at once she threw open Kate’s door, and ex-
“claimed, “ I should certainly think, by your looks and

attltude,,that you were some moon—struck damsel.”.

" “Oh, no! not moon-struck, but sun-struck, just
- now. I am wishing I could erte a gmphlc descrlp-
“tion of that rising sun.”

“What a useless oceupatlon thast would be! I have'
‘come to propose a more sensible Way of spending your

tune. L - .

“ Well, lot me know what 1t is : 1f agreeable to me,

I w;ll not-object.” -
-« wish to make a visit to a sick friend for a few
days, and. should like to have you take charge of my

sr,hool 111 the mean tlme.
84
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&1 will gladly do so, if you will only instruct me
in your system. I have no eXperlence, and do 10t

- understand managing very well.”

“ We can easily arrange matters if you will go into
the school with me for a day or two, take notice of
my mode of managmg, and follow the directions I

will give you.” ’
Kate agreed, and went with her sister. That she !
. watched her movements closely, Hannah had good

reason to believe by what she discovered afterwards:
that she profited- by the dlrectlons given her was not
so certain. ’ :

‘Upon her return, Haunah found her school demor-
alized, and in a state of confusion ; her scholars in
msubordmatlon. Kate had given them long recesses'.
and ' short lessons, letting them have pretty much
theu- own way. :

Hannal soon found out how Kate had contrived to
amuse herself, and pass away the time; as she found'in

| the desk a description, not very flattering, of herself,

The subject began with'a prelude, as follows P —

¢ Miss CALLENDER, — As you saw fit to draw away
my attention from the radiant beaims of the rising

sun, the fragrance of the early dawn, and the pearl-

like glitter of the dewdrops, that were about to give
eloquenoe to my pen, I feel bound in “duty to employ
my poor wit in your behalf, by sketching the interior

: of' your village school, as it appeared to me.

% On a warm and sultry day, the presiding goddess-

of the v.111age school was promenading her domains

i
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thh all the consequence and maJesty' 1mavma,ble, and
wzeldmcr with merciless power her- birchen sceptre.
;She seemed Wonderf'ully suited ‘to- her vocation: her
‘eye and earhad become quickened in the service; and
the, birch she bore appeared as if it naturally apper-
tained to her, and, without that, she wounld constitute-
- only a part of the perfect whole now preseated.

« Hers was no picture of feminine.loveliness. Such
looks would not.grace a heroine. There was nothing
there for faney to dwell . upon, or. likely to inspire a
sonnet : love-lorn swains would have looked strangely
-out of place.-sighing for mercy at her feet, or pressing
" soft kisses upon lips-too rigid and commonssensical to
be either melted or flattered. In short, hers was a
“physiognomy pldin and matter-of-fact, and expressed,
‘naught. but unmixed utility -and .a shrewd, dearly-
" bought faculty for detecting youthful wiles. But
“enough of the schoolma’am. . .

“ A few of the Juvemles were stretched upon their _.

ha,rd benches, enjoying a blissful oblivion, notwith-
standmg the abundance and the impertinence - of the
-~ flies, and of the oppressive heat; others, who had but
lately. been admltted to the school, and who "as yet

felt an awe of the birch, which was in perpetual mo-

tion, eyed with- anxious look its awful aectivity;, and
‘sat erect wpon their seats, as fitm and motionless as if
they had been pinioned. & :

.« There were others, who had been longer ab the
school and whom custom had hardened, who showed
"bold' defiance and reckless disregard of birchen rule
(whose smart experlence told them,; tlme Would soon

-
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" heal) ; and they tore their books and made ugly faces,

in spite of its fearful threats and frequent appllcatlons, ‘
On the floor stood a group of delmquents, whose dirty,

_ streaked faces hore witness that tears had been the only

ablution they had received that day. Having neglected
their appointed tasks,they were doomed to remain
standing, with books in hand, as an expla.tlon of their
offences. .

“Owing to their close proximity, and the extreme
difficulty of mamtannng their upright p031t10n, they
were sipping draughts, by no means cooling, from the
fount of learning. Frequently crowdiug each other
for more room, they would jostle their next neighbor,
nearly destroying his equilibrinm, and-cansing him to
utter discordant and forbidden sounds. But-the magic
wand had great power; for faces broadened by grins,

‘and those - distorted by fear, suddenly became length-

ene,d over books, and the crafty urchins assumed an
appearance of studiousness and gravity that would_
have done credit to their grandsires. -

“ Beneath the imperial throne, alias the desk, of her
maJesty, was confined a notoriéus reprobate of cunning
rare. After the utteraticg of a shriek from Joe Scott,
he Liad been couvicted of inflicting a pincly on the arm
of the said Joe; and it was for this offence that the

~ young aggressor was séntenced to a separation from

his eompanions, aud to solitary confinement. - His situ-
ation wis altogéther too secluded for one- of his abili-

ties and activity, and his limited bounds were ill suited.

to, so free- a nature and to so lnsplrlng a genius: in
short our little friend was not at home. To relieve

-
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the monotony of his conﬁnement ‘he placed himself .
-in- every posture he could 1mag1ne, both rectangular

- and horizontal. He scratched out all the o’s from his

spelling-book with a pin; and, removing from it all the
pictures that came under his ‘notice, he pasted them

“around him, if they might, perchance, relieve the soli-
“tude of his prison-house. At length, remembermg his -

companions, curiosity and his remarkably social nature

- aroused an interest in their welfare, and prompted him

to- peep forth -that he might see their good works.
Even his darnw spirit felt some timidity at. the un-
~ dertaking.. He ventured, however, and’ immediately
shrank back, pale with fear; for he encountered the
glance of hlS teacher, who showed her indignation by

: euﬂing him severely with her horuy nail, *

- “Now the schoolma’am seats herself, and lisping
children assemble around ler, that they may imbibe

the rudiments of knowledge. With an expression of

awful reverence on their young faces, they gaze into
hers, and repeat the sounds she utters with studied im-
itation and nolsy effect Though the young aspirants
m:ght sneeze in her face, or wipe their noses on her
" apron, she does not wince, but, even at this not un-
COMMON 0CCUITence, sits sublime and unmoved in all
her grandeur. Now her quick ear detects a slight com-
motlon made by the regiment on the floor; and,

- waving the birch about their heads, each one feels the"_

tmglmg dealt. by her skilful haid.
% In a corner somewhat remote from the teaoher,

youth of audacmus nmien sits upon. his seat with great

apparent uneesmeSS. He had oaught all the flies that

"t
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had dared to venture into his vicinity, and kept them

tied by the legs till they had become dlsmembered -or
till existence with them had ceased. Having exhausted
this source of amusement, he was looking round fora

- new pastime. At length he thinks of the window

above him, and slowly raises himself that hLe may enjoy

" the prospect without,— a° forbidden pleasure. . From

lhis observatory he perceives Farmer Brown trying to
persuade an unruly cow into the pasture and is ex-
ceedingly diverted by the. proceedings. So greatly is
he interested, that, at last, he loses all recollection of”
his whereabouts and-the extreme danger of his pres-
ent position. S :

“¢Now she is going in,” soliloquized our hero,.' '
wholly intent on the subject before him. ¢No: she is
going by ;” and he uttered an audible ¢ Hejgh I’ for the
purpose of stOpping the cow, but which, instead, draws

- down upon himself the wrath of the angry goddess.

He hears a wluzzmg sound ; and as a blow falls upon”
him, the transgressor turns round, and _perceives
that it is the lady of the birch who is thus bringing

“him back to a painful knowledge of his true place.

Shrinking into his seat, the discomfited boy is left to

. guess, amld his smarts, whether or not the farmer suc-

ceeds by the use of Ais stick. Though our hero might -

rend the air with his cries, he could not stun her; and
-she had beeu too long- accustomed to . such sounds to .

be i any degree sofl;eued by them.
“ Now the proclamatlon is issued that w111 -release

the little culprits from their prison, will enable

cramped hmbs to resume their elastxclty, and begms |

~

Cox
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te bmghten all the sad faces. - «Put away yoei" bhooks :

sehool is to be dismissed.” It has been so declared

by the. teaeher herself; and though drowsy urchins,
. roused from’their slambers, and striving to pedp from

- their ha,lf-opened eyes, hardly credit this good- fortune,
it is a fact, nevertheless. Still, they must await their
turn and file. out with military precision, while she of °

the blrch guards the march with watchful eye. They
~ did not feel their freedom till the fresh breeze of
“heaven blew upon their faces. Then, only, did they

' ‘:',“‘ regaln the elasticity and joyousness of youth.
% They are all gone at last, and the. schoolma’am is~
left alone ; perhaps she tarries a moment to enjoy

the quiet solitude. But, in a few moments, she, too,
- has -departed, and left her domunon to the Goddess
of Silence.” = = |

7

Hamng read the above with a dlSSdtlSﬁed air, Hfm-

| nah turned the paper over, and, on the other side,

',a

dlscovered a desenpmou of “A Blue-stoekmg,”, from

the same pen, written in" Kate’s exaggerated style. - “
Feelmg curious to know how that subject might be -

treated Ha.nnah began to read as follows :

u Whaﬁ cause is there for the g,lomn that shroud:,
youder farmhouse, for the silence that reigns with-
.in it? . Can it be that the grim’ monster, Death, has

entered the dwellmg, and, with remstless power, has

sought out and seized its vietim ? Has the great

‘reaper cut’ down with his sickle some tender plant, ‘7

snatchmg it from the bosoms of these that love 11; 50

" THE BLﬁE-STOCKING.

well 7 Has a soul escaped from the land of mortahty,

to seek an.eternal ‘abode in the land of the immor-

tal?

mourn for a soul that they ‘deem estranged from
- them, :

-« What a solemn group is assembled Within !
There is but one of them joyous, and her they seem
to consider as cause enough for their‘sorrow.

¢« Tt is, in truth,a house of mourning ; “but the grief .
is not for the dead, but.the living. The inmates -

*

«The father gazes moodily into the fire, Whleh'

‘seems unable to light up his careworn brow, which is
covered with many furrows of recent date. The"
‘mother is industriously plying her kmttmg—needles,.

and their click, click, is the only sound that breaks

" the solemn silence. Her fingers now and then cease
‘their rapid motion, while she darts towards the one

of dreams and visions a look of unutterable sorrow.
A brother and a sister, gazing at her with reproachful
- looks, complete the assembled group.

“ What can have caused so great sorrow ? What'l-

canst thou have done, fair one, to awaken such deep

- grief?. Thy broad, open brow speaketh. not of guilt,

and thine eyes sparkle with.wit and genius; Ah? but’

this merry, light-hearted girl dared ‘to soar above her
~_humble origin, — was bold enou«rh to wnte her name

"inthe golden Temple of Fame. : e
“The terrible crime of which she is aeeused 1s,_ .

‘writing articles for a periodical magazine. She has
bidden farewell to the broom, the spmmng-wheel and

the shuttle, 80, ekllfully wielded by her aneestors, to -

RN A
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weave the golden threads of fancy into a ghttermg
Web of romance.

&« The mother, whose highest dream of a.mbltlon is
~ to have stockings enough knit to* supply the wear
~and’ tear of the winter months, and the father, who
s has built no greater castle above the earth than that
hlS “harvest may be abuudant, now behold m their

rosy-cheeked daughter the sad spectre of a Blue-

stoclcmg
“The power which has enrolled- ‘another victim in
~ its well-filled pages is the Press, and the great reaper
a Publisher !
“The father, Wlshmg to obtain hls Blble, that he

may read a chapter for consolation, searches in vain for

his’ ‘spectacles, which, in his abstractlon, he forgets are
on the top-of his head He reaches the book ; but, in
reaching it, e stumbles, and the large faiily Bible ,
falls heavﬂy upon the foot of his wife. She, being -
‘afflicted with that dire nuisance, ¢ corns,’ breaks - the
silence by utteri ing a loud cry of pain. How quickly,,
0 weak ‘mortal ! do the pains. of the body obhtemte
the sorrows of - the mind !

“ The mother is. absorbed in her new afﬂlctlon, the
~ father recovers possession of the Bible, and the brother
and sister resume the employments which the late

‘seenehad intefrupted, occasionally glancmcr round to

seeif the spirit of their romantic sister is hoveri ing
-mear: whilst thou, whom they deem a fanatic visionary,
dost Iaugh at them ; thou dost look with merry eye on
this-'solemn’ scene, O blighted household! Oh the
horrors of p%sessmg afblue-stockmg' ? '

-

' .
S
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Kate had dashed this off carelessly and thought-
lessly, not intending that it should be seen by any one.

"Had she thouerht that Hannalh would lhave discovered

it, and shown it to her parents, she would  have
applied to the case some of the teaching that Miss
Lovering had given her;  That she should carefully -
prune and revise whatever she wrote.” From this
article she would have pruned away many extrava-
gances, and inserted more of filial ref-*,pect. Kaltels wit
was daring, and her mirvth sparkling ; while underneath
the laughing surface was a’ current of love and - tender-

" ness, ever full and flowing. Her parents knew this
“well ; and they were ready to cover her faults w1th the

" mantle of charity.




CHAPTER XIIL.

- DEPRESSION.

: IT was one of those haleyon Indian-summer ‘days of

. antumn, that make the young heart feel blithe and

- happy, and the middle-aged that their -youth has come
“back to them. -

"There had been a gentle shower ; and the clouds
‘were rapidly disappearing, and the sun was beginning
to send forth' its warm rays.. But Kate Callender
seemed to be excepted from its genial influence. She
.was experiencing a season of depression ; for, somehow,

‘this bright weather awoke sad reminiscences, and she.

could not help comparing her present feeling and asso-

' . ciations with what. they had been in the past on similar
. gecasions, She loved society ; and the change from -
;’ééhobl—iifé to the quiet of home was not altogether con--

o gemai toher mind. She was meeting with some suc-
cess in. her literary labors, though the returns were
~‘insufficient for her wants. She began to think favor-

) ably of the situation at the academy : it would at least
" bring her good wages, and she might contrive to worry

“through half of ‘bLer existence, for the sake of making
“the other half enjoyable. Besides, she had made many

: pieasant acquamta.uces, and even some frlendshlps,
' 94 :
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while a.ttendmg school and it would glve her an op- -
portunity of renewing them.
Whilst in the middle of these medltatwns, Hannah -

bounced into the room, and exclaimed, « If you were

any thing in the world but an authoross, you would
not be able to stay in-doors suoh weather as this, sis-
9

ter. - : :
« That \is‘because we authors can create 'our own

- atmosphere and weather. We can make the sun shine,

the clouds lower; the air warm and mild as June, or
sharp and cutting like December ; we can bring down |
the soft April shower, or send the hail and sleet driving
against your windows ; we can make thé south wind

“fan your cheek gently, or rouse old Boreas with Novem- .

ber breath to chill you almost to your soul; and drive

.. you shivering to the warmest corner of the fireside.”

This was uttered by Kate in her serio-comic, style.
«T acknowledge and submit to the power you pos-’

sess. 1 know very well by experience that you ean

transform me from a quiet, orderly person into a vizen-

ish schoolma’am ; you ean afflict our dear mother with-

corns, if you choose ; and, in fact, make any thing-of

‘us that happens to suit your fanoy

« But you will all forgive me, as you know very well

“ that L had no malicious intent.”

“ We shall have to.overlook it, I suppose, as ¢ what -
can’t be cured must be endured.” But I wish to pro-
pose to you a walk tothe village with me, if you afe
not too much epgaged. I have some shopping to do,
and would like to call at Dr. Morrison’s,” SR

. Their way led aCross. pastures, through Woods, over-
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| _",Walls and fences this bemg the shortest route to the

village.

‘Hannah was cheerful and soclable, ever disposed to

look on the bright side of life, and tried fo entertain
her sister with lively talk. Tl}oufrh Kate was in good

’ ﬂ*health, and surrounded by comforts ; though she could

- see nothing ob_]eetlonable in the sky abové or the earth
| around her, — there ‘was yet a something undefinable,
.. nécessary to her contentment, that she did not possess.

Mrs. Morrison was very glad to see Kate. She had

just received a long letter from her daughter, and

was delighted with the cha.nee of showing its contents

to any one.
 Margaret’s letter was full of expressions of happl-

*ness and content. “The gay and exciting’ mode of life
" in the city suited her exactly ; and she should feel in

- no huny. to return home, but for enjoying more the
‘society of her dear father and mother.
Dr. Morrison came in during the reading of the

.. missive, and sa.1d ““ He had no doubt but- that Mar-.

garet had’ managed to get up to her-neck in the sea
~ of politics, or she Would never be /80 contented away
- from home.” ‘
. Kate held the same’opinion, but she had enough

-

'dlseretlon to keep it to herself ;> for she had often re-

ceived letters from her friend, in which she spoke of
" the hopeful prospects of her refor‘matoi-y plans.

‘Mrs. Morrison did not share in her husband’s antip-

,athy to. Margaret’s vagaries. She looked upon them

i ~as innocent delusions, not likely to harm herself or -
anyhody else. She would have been glad to' lave
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more of her daughter’s society .at home; but, like -
most mothers, she was willing to sacrifice her own
pleasure for the sake of a.dvancmg the happlness of
her chiid.

In the mean time, Ha.nna.h had been round gather—
ing up the gossip.of the village. She soon came'in to

. Dr Morrison, and made known the report she ‘had

heard, that Herbert lelard was ‘engaged to Matty .

- Davidson.

But little eredit was given to the rumor, however ;
for those best acquainted with Matty said that she had
a preference for a rich husband, and that Willard had

‘nothing to depend on but his talents and energy.

But the information came from a letter of Fanny
Fletcher, who was visiting at Mr. Davidson’ 8, and,’.
therefore, would know the truth of the matter.

Kate beheved it to be true. She knew that there
was buot little sincerity in Herbert’s love-making to

- herself; she knew, also, that he desired some tender.

attachment, some one to eheer and encourage him,
and that Matty had just the right kind of suscepti-
bility of heart to charm lim. She saw in each a fit-
ness for the other, and was re3mced at. the engage-
ment. -
While on the way home, Kate told her sister that

~ she had about made up her mind to accept the place

of teacher at the' academy, if she could still obtain it.
Hannah was pleased to hear this. She regarded =
it as the dawn of good sense and reason on Kate’s -

- part, and said all she eould to encourage and fix. the
' declsmn

‘ ‘ ¥
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«T know I shall find the dufies irksome ; and.I
' suspecti that T hdve but little capacity for them,” said
Kate with a sigh. |
- «But that you will not know till you are trled I
' should consider myself remarkably fortunate to have
such a situation offered me.” , :

' «T should hardly take upon myself such 2 respon—
s1b111ty,” said Kate, * were it not that Mr. Thornmg,
‘the ‘principal, would give me his aid, and do all in his
- power to make my labors easy. Do you know, Han-
nah, that I often wish we were rich, that I might
have a - better opportunity of following my own incli-
nations ??” : ‘

« But what would you do in that case ?”’

«T would go to the city, as Margaret Morrison has
. done, and would plunge into all its gayeties and ex-
citements. 1 would see more of hfe, human life,
tha,n it is possible to do in this little village.”

‘Kate said this in such a disappointed, sorrowful

~ tone of voice, that it occurred to Hannah at once that-

she Was suffering- unhappiness from some unknown
cause. Whatever was the occasion for her sadness,

Kate kept it a secret m her own bosom: not even to
her only sister would she oonﬁde the incessant yearn-A

ings-of her heart.

CHAPTER XIV.
HOPE,

I’I‘ was after sunset when they reached home. The

moon had already .risen, and was diffusing its -
silvery light over the landscape. Hannah opened the
front door, and weut imnicdiately up stairs to put
away her things. Kate was about to follow but

loitered a moment. She glanced carelessly through

the half-open door of the ssttmfmoom, and her eye -

caught a glimpse of a ‘man’s figure near the window.

At the sight, the' blood receded from her cheeks: she
scarcely knew whether or not she was dreaming, That
form was one she had often seen while asleep, but had
given all hope of ever seeing again in reality. She
stepped_iuto the room, and Frederic Arnold rose and

“stood before her, his face beaming with love. He

took both of her hands in his, and she made no resist-
ance ; he placed one arm around her waist, and softly
wluspered “I have not cherished in vain the hope
that I might yet gain your love. Wlll you not grant
it to me now ?”

Kate’s face expressed love, serenity, and. trust
She smiled ; and, fixing her dark eyes, full of love X

. pure as a seraph might feel, upon him, she said'in her

: - 20
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llow‘est fone, « Tt is even so.” He drew such a bril-

liant picture of happiness, thit Kate was. bewildered -

and dazzled. He told her that he wonld gain honor
greatness, and wealth for both of them; that, when
he sought for fame, it was only for her sake, and
what he won he should lay at her feet.

He spoke of his prospects of wealth: that his pro-
fession was very lucrative, and that he was the only
heir of a rich uncle. No wondér Kate’s susceptible
heart was thrilled ; for he poured into her willing ear
passionate eloquence and romantic adoration, and his
graceful, insinuating address captivated her ardent
imagination. He aroused . her terider sympathies by
speaking of the despair she had brought upon Lim by

her rejection of his love, and saying that he had only
‘beenr kept from some act of desperation by deter-

'mlned and unremitting application to his profession. -
- While engaged at: his work, the hope of gaining her
love had kept his spirits up, and he had delayed see-
~ing her again, because he feared another rejection ; for

he had preferled to cherish even wain hopes, rather

than endure. the crushing reality of a refusal again.
He ‘explained his sudden and unlooked-for appear-

ance. on that day by stating that he had waked up in-
the morning ‘with an unaccountably hopeful feelmg, '
~-that had 1nsp1red him with courage and determination -

to ‘know his fate, to learn it from ler own lips. Kate

'compa,red this, her lover’s state of mind, with her own

-~ unsatisfied, inexplicable longings through the day, and

~"-"thought she perceived in these mysterious circum-

 stances the hand of fate working out her destiny.
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A diamond ring of rare va.lue glistened on" Arnold’s
hand ; and he proceeded to give Kate a very curious
account (but the true one) ‘of the manner in which it

had come into his possession.
“ When I took my departure from the clty, to seek

retirement and repose in the little village of Waterford, ..

where I had the good fortune to meet you first, I left
upon my easel an unfinished portrait. I knew .but
little of my patroness, except that she was a married
lady of fine manners and distinguished appearance,
and that she was wealthy. She was rather dllamry in

‘attending to the engagements we made for her sittings,

or I should have finished the painting before leaving.
“ Soon after my return to the city, a gentleman came
to my studio to make inquiries of the progress of the
picture. His manner was excited and anxious ; buthe
soon explained the cause by iuforming me . that his
wife, the original of the half-finished portrait, had died -
suddenly. He lamented that it had not been com-
pleted, and asked me if I could finish it in a satisfac- -
tory manner from memory. 1 told him I thought I
should be able to do so, as I had now nearly all the-
outlmes, and her features were of that peculiar style
that were calculated to make an impression on the
memory. -The gentleman wished me to work on the
picture only while he was present; and he came every
day, regularly, to superintend and dictate ;- and some-
times he sugges,ted_;f'alteratious in ‘the work, At last,.
assisted by his advice and by my own memory, I com-
pleted the portrait to his entire satisfaction. He told

me that he ‘scarcely knew how to adequately express
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v his’ tﬁanks for the gratification I had given him. He

" paid me more money than I should have ventured to’

" charge for my work, and gave me in addition this
~ diamond ring, as 2 “token of his appreclatlon of my
success.

] can-make no better use of-it than to transfer it
to the hand of one who is dearer to me than wealth or
fame.” :

As he said this, he drew the ;ewel from his own
| hand, and placed it gently on Kate’s tapering fin ger.”
Kate folt happy and proud as slie received the ring.
‘She was happy to accept such a proof of his love, and
proud to think that it had been the reward of - his

gemus.

- When Frederic Arnold first aluved !1e found none

~of the family at liome' but Mrs. Callender. He give
" her his name, aud asked for Kate; and said that he
had formed her acquaintance while she had been
attending the academy. Mrs. Callender remembered

hearing her daughter speak of him incidentally as
having pamted her portrait, and cordlally 1nv1ted him

{0 remain till Kate s return.

- Having geen her guest comfortably seated, she com-’

menced making preparatmns for tea. Every thlng
~was hot and steaming ou the table. Mr. Callender

had come for his supper, but Kate did not make her.

. appearamce. .
R Why is. Kate absent S0 late ? ” gaid Mr. Odllender

& She s with - visitor in the parlor, whom she

found waltmg for her when we returned home,” said

Hannah
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Mr. Callender made some inquiries with regard to
the visitor, but . neither Hannah nor her mother could
‘give him much information on the subject.

They delayed tea for a while, waiting for Kate to .
make her appearance ; but, as she did not come, they

 finally concluded to ring the tea-bell.

The sound roused Kate from her blissful dreams.
She had no idea of how the moments had flown. With
blushing cheeks and sparkling eyes, she went into the
supper-room, Frederic Arnold by her side. He had’
already introduced himself to her mother, and Kate
presented him to her father and sister. -

Handsome, and possessed of insinuating manners, '
he soon gained the good will of the father and mother.
He had an inexhaustible fund of anecdotes and adven-

‘ture, and had a rare talent for relating them.

Hanuab’s eyes soon detected the diamond spar- .
kling on Kate’s finger, and surmised that there was
more than a common ititerest between the parties..

A harvest-moon was shedding its mild beams over
the earth. Love likes such half-illuminated ~dark-
ness, and our lovers went out to walk in its silvery
light. What the moon and stars saw and heard, we
shall not tell. - Suffice it to- say, that they talked
lovers’ talk, and made lovers’ vows. Everybody is
supposed to know what love is; for, if they have not

experienced it in their own.lives, they have had -

plenty of opportunities for readxng of its mysterious
workmgs.
. The dreamers rambled on in the wmdmg paths,

" throurrh pasture and woodland, and ¢ took no note of .
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- time.” The pale moon ‘looked down. ﬁpon them, and

“the bmght stars winked at them, as if they knew what
was going on; but our lovers saw them not. The
leaves rustled, and the wind sighed mournfully amid
. the trees; but they heard nought save the beating of

their own hearts. The maiden forgot her cherished -

dreams of fame, and the realities of the present, in

" that blissful hour, as she was encircled by the arms

~ of her lover, and listened to his protestatious of de-
votion, and to such vows of love as could convert
" fancy into reality, and darkness even into day.

Alas for love’s waking! ’Tis well that fancy can

. sometimes eonceal the darkness of the future by a
" web of illusion ; else how often would preseut happi-
ness be marred by a knowledge of futare woe!

In the mean time, the family were left to speculate
_concerning the visit and conduct of the new comer.
That there was 4 love-interest between Mr. Arnold

and Kate, they had no doubt: they did not require a -

wizard’s power to discover that fact. But they could
not. conjecture why she had spoken so little of an ac-
quamtanee that seemed of so much 1mportance to

hier.
Hannah . remembered that ‘Kate had been very

- much unlike her former self ever since she had
- quitted school. She also recollected how despondent

. her sister had\been all that day, and how it had then
_ flashed upon her mind that Kate had some secret

trouble to oppress Ler.
‘She told her parents that she doubted not that Mr.

Arnold and Kate were old lovers; and explamed her
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sister’s silence on the subject by supposing that they
must have had a lovers’ quarrel, which had been set'
right by the re-appearance of the gentleman.

As this seemed probable, they were ready to accept
Hannal’s views of the case.

- Kate’s'parents had ceased to be much sarprised at
any thing she might do, or any thing that might happen
to her. She had always been somewhat peculiar and
‘unaccountable -in her conduct ; and they could not
measure. her by the same rules that they dld the '

~ doings of their other children.

The life of some. people is like a boat without sml
moving gently over the unruffled surface of a lake, or
“like a pamted ship upon a palnted ocean ; ’ while
that of others'is like a full-rigged ship, with all sails
set alow and aloft, which is now tossed ebout roughly
by the winds and storm, unigoverned by its helm, and
now sails rapidly and trmmphantly over a smoether
sea to its desired haven.

There was something in the very elements of Kate
Callender’s nature which prevented her from living

. @ quiet, commonplace life. Just as impossible this
would be for her as for her brother and sister to rise

on the pinions of fancy and genius. Most fortunate
was it for Kate that she possessed more than the
common fortitude of woman, to enable her to endure
the v101351tudes of her checkered life.




‘CHAPTER XV.

LOVE.

'ATE’S cup of happiness was full to overflowing.
The winter she had ‘so much dreaded was
Warmed and cheered by the many letters and frequent
visits of her ‘lover. She resumed again those wild,
out-door rambles that she had enjoyed so much before

entering the academy. Kvery nook .where slie had

strolled with Arnold was rendered doubly-dear and

sacred by pleasant associations and memories. Her -

clear, ringing laugh was often heard throughout the
house, and it gladdened her parents’ hearts to see her
- s0 happy. ,They were inclined to encourage Mr. Ar-

" nold’s attentions, for he had made a favorable impres-

~ sion on their mlnds Because marriage had brought
" them 50 much genuine happiness, they thought it would .

bring joy, content, and peace of mind to Kate also.

Hannah liked occasionally to joke her sister on her
_ new prospects. One day, she said, ¢ Though you have
often expressed yourself against marriage, Kate, I can
 see someé. ominous-signs that you will be likely to
~ need a wedding-dress before long, and also have a
. matrimonial. yoke around your neck.”

. %1 ha.ve discovered that it is a pleasant thmg to
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Tove end be loved, though I have not counted on my
married j Joys as yet, If I thought that my bright. illu-
sions would all vanish with- marriage, as seems to be
the case with some couples, I would remain- single, in
order to keep my love-lamp still burning.”

Hannah laughed outright :~she could not appreciate
sentiment, and answered, ¢ Give me comfort and sub--
stantial things in preference to your illusions. My
idea of matrimonial bliss consists in ]revmw a snug
cottage of my own to manage. I would hke to have
it neatly carpeted and furnished. I should wish my

“husband to be steady and industrious ; Ishould like to B

have him respect me, and be satisfied with my lLiouse-
keeping. I should wish him to attend to his business,
too, and not be sitting on'a lounge, gazing into my
eyes and holding 'my hands all day. That way of pass-
ing the time may suit gentlemen who paint portraits,
and ladies who write love-stories and sketches; bv.t it
is not to my taste.” '

This was intended, as may be seen, for a sly thrust

. at Kate; but she enjoyed it.

Though the sisters were very different in character,
they never disputed or quarrelled.

Somehow, Kate’s lover had found but little favor in
Hannal’s eyes; but her objections were of a trifling -
kind, and she had kept them to herself. She thought

- his voice too effeminate, and his hands too soft and

white : and then he wore his hair parted in the mid-
dle, which somebody has said “is a sign of a knave
or a fool ;”-though we consider that a mistake. These
little thmgs did not correspond with her ideas of man-
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liness. He wrote letters to Kate, filled with all sorts
of endearments and, when he came to visit her, would

hardly.be out of her sight for a moment. Hanndh

: had no faith’ in such extravagant devotion: she did

" not believe it could be lasting.

“They did not continue the conversation, as John
came in, bringing a letter. His employment now kept
~ him in an adjoining town most of the time; but he
qsually came home once a week. -

- «Is it for me'? and is It a precious letter ?”’ asked
' Kate.- :

“It is for you; but I don’t know how precious it
may be. It has, however, come from a long way off,”
said John, as he handed her the missive. - :

“Qh! it is from Fanny Fletcher,” said Kate, glancing
at the outside. She opened it, and commenced read-

ing aloud. John betr%yed some mterest by remammg _

to hsten.

« My pearest Katg,—1 have hitherto neglected to

write you, because I have had so much enjoyment that
I could not find time. We have parties or excursions
. of some kind nearly every day. But I cannot stop to
- enter. into the particulars of my pleasures, as I have
~ - something of more importancé and iuterest to tell

you. Herbert Willard and Matty Davidson are en-

gaged. This happened just before we left school: but
Matty did not wish that any of us should know it then,
for fear we might laugh at her; as, you know, she
' .always said she Would_ have none but a rich husband,
“and Herbért is neither rich nor handsome. But Matty
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+ consoles herself now by saying.that it is much better .

for a person not to marry their ideal, as they are sure
to be disappointed if they do. She says if she should
follow -her first foolish fancy, she should  prabably
marry some perfumed dandy like Frederic Arnold ; and

‘she is very thankful now, that she dld not have a-

chance of accepting him.”
Here Kate made a very wry face, and John and

Hannah laughed.

“¢ Tvery one to their taste,’ as the old woman sald
when she kissed her cow.- ¢ ¢ De gustibus non est dis-
putandum,’ ” said Kate ; and consoled herself with the -
quotatlons. : : ,

Be it remembered that Fanny Fletcher was many
miles away, and was entirely ignorant as to how mat-

- ters stood with Frederic Arnold and Kate, or ‘she

would not have expressed herself so candldly Peo-
ple often make similar blunders, through lgnorance
of existing relations. ‘

_ Kate resumed her reading : —

“But I have not told’ you all, nor the worst of it,
yet Her father opposes the engagement : he says that
no daughter of his shall marry a poor charity-student.
He knows nothing about him, and will listen to noth-
ing in his favor. Matty has his. picture, an’ﬁ “her
father has seen it; but you know it is not very pre-

. possesing, and does not flatter him at all. - Herbert

has light hair and eyes, and one of those éxpression-
less countenances that do not take well in a picture ;
but when he grows eloquent and impassioned in public

speaking.(as we have often seen hlm), he is very fine-

looking. - -

.
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S Matty gazes on his pleture for hours, and drops :

tears over it: I thmk she must have discovered some
| bf?tsyhen;:.ys she should surely die if she had not me
* here to.whom to conﬁde her troubles; amt I am very
| glad that I can'be of any comfort to her.
; “We often speak of you, and wish you were here.
There are many young people in the neighborhood,
. and some interesting young men. You might make a -

matrimonial allianee if’ you were here ; though, 1 be-

 lieve, you are not ‘ambitious in’ that line. I am my-

: ‘-self gomewhat surprised that Matty should have'fallen

in love with a young man in such poor circumstances,
-whern she bas opportumnes enough to do better. -We
often wonder whether ornot you have Jomed Margaret

Morrison yet in advocatmg rights” We always sur-
“mised that she would convert you, some day, to her

faith. I have a great deal mqre news to write you

than this sheet will contain ; but shall have to defer
it, as Matty wishes to add a few lines, which are to be
st;'wtly private. Give my love to John. and Hannall,

dearest friend, .
remember me always as your
o ¢ FANNY &

Kate read about Matty $ prwate aﬁ'aars to herself i

“ DEAR FRIEND KATE, — Fanny has probably told
jou of my engagement to Herbert Willard. I know
~ that Ican safely confide my feelings fo you, Wlthout
~ fear of - ridicule “or - indifference. I love as I have
never loved before. I know that Herbert is poor, and

’ T«

that it may be years: before he is able to marry ; but I
do not care for that. Though he should never become
prosperous enough to marry me, he will remain true.
to me, and I to him;-and his lma,ge only shall be en-
graved on my heart. “Father opposes the eugagement
‘decidedly, on ‘account of Herbert’s poverty 3 though,
if he would only think so, he has riches sufficient for .
all of us. He says, if I should persist in marrying
him in spife of his opposition, that Mr. -Gordon, the
gentloman who pays Herbert’s expenses, will have to -
buy my wedding-dress, and take care of me after- ‘
wards. But I am determined to do as I please in this
respect ; and, whenever Herbert says that he is ready
to marry me, I shall consent, whether I have any
weddmg dress or not. I would join Margaret Morri-
~son in her cry for “rights,” if I thought by that means
a young woman might obtain the mg?zt of marrying

‘ the mau of her choiee.

« Herbert has told me all about his mistake as to his
feelings about you, and how kindly you set him right.
. Though you do not fove him (which is very fortunate
for me), I know you respect him, and have.a good
opinion of his talents. I often wish you were here; for
you have an eloquent tongue, and might influence
 father favorably with regard to Herbert’s prospects. I
shall be very sorry when Fanny returns ‘home, as she is
my greatest consolation. Don’t say any thing to Her-
bert about father. I would not, for the world, have him
hear the cruel things father says concerning him. I
~ fear I have wearied you with my troubles; but it is a
great relief to confide in somebody. If you have any




g KATE CALLENDER.

e ."thm”g in the Way of comfort to suggest, please wnte to

. | your aﬂlmted and lovmg frlend

¢ MaTTy.”

W

'4.

: Kate was much pleased to learn the certainty of this -
engagement for she esteemed both Herbert and Ma.tty, a

and she knew that they were remarkably ‘well adapted

-to each ather. He liked to be regarded with deference
~and adoratlon, and -ghe had just the right spirit to -

g adore and respect him. :

But in the father’s enmity she could discern the
black cloud that was to obscure their happiness. She
knew that Herbert Willard was quick-tempered, self-

~willed; and conceited, and would not be at all likely to

bear opposition and dislike patlently
John Callender had listened attentively. to- every
“'word of Fanny Fletcher’s letter. Though she had men-

tloned his name but once, and that in a very careless
manier, still it was sufficient to awaken a little hope in’

]]18 heart.,
Oh how he wished that a little Word from lnm

- g mxght ‘become as precious and. 1mportant to her as

‘that-had been to him! - They had been fond of each

_other as children, and his early aﬂ'ectxon had rlpened

into a-manly love.
He was honest and mdustrmus, but had llttle of that

‘ style about him- which is attractive to a gay and world-

. ly girk like Fanny Fletcher.
A thoughtless young maiden does not always appre—

- clate as ‘she ought an honest. heart.

CHAPTER XV1.

MARRIAGE.

WEEKS and months glided on, and Fredenc Arnold
began to talk frequently of a wedding-day. But
Kate’s life had been so happy; that she did not care for
any change. Not that she had any misgivings con-
cerning the character of her lover; but she was fearful -

 lest marriage might disturb her fond dreams, and cause

her love to grow cold. She was romantic and i imagina-
tive ; and she could not get rid of her former impres-
sions that there was but little romance. in matrimony,
She surmised that marriage bliss would not’ have for
her the fascination that lovers’ j joys had. L

She knew but little of the real world, and her 1deal |
world' was one of beauty and innocence. Her love was

pure and full of trust, and had in it bt a small portlon

of passionate ardor. .

She had no opportunity of learmng any thmg con»
cerning Arnold’s antecedents, but’ What he chose to
tell her himself; and he deemed it prndent to keep
from her knowledge much of his previous dourse of
life. He told her that part of it only whxch reflected
credit on himself.

. Ignorant ‘of the world’s vices and deceptwns, and |
8 . o »118 7
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| f1ncapable of artifice herself, Arnold was to her fancy
. just what he made himself to seem. :

- He was some ten years' older than Kate ; had scell
much of the world, and plunged 1arge1y into its vices.
‘Bug we will do him the credit to state here, that his

‘life had never.been so free from immoralities as since
his engagemeut It would be next to 1mpossrble for

any man to be associated with a- pure-minded young ™

. woman like Kate Callender, without. his belng influ-

-enced somewhat for the better.

.- He described to her in eloquent words the new
: _}oys likely to come to her as his wife. His income,

~ he said, was sufficient to supply her every want,
and gratify every wish of her heart; and she would

“find that there would be no need for employmg her-

. pen, except as a pastime. -
"He told her that he would mtroduce her to . the

gay . scenes of cxty-hfe, which would open to her a
-new field of enjoyment, d1ﬁ'er1ng from any thmg she

had yet expemenced
i-Kate was pleased. with the plospect Luxury and

‘ease, and every thing. appertammg to wealth had pe-»

. culiar charms for her.’
Besnies, Arnold argued that he needed her society

and ' influence. “hear him always, to cheer and eh-

Iy courage him. .
“In view of all these cxrcumstanees, Kate eonsented

: to pame the wedding-day.
- Her. parents were flattered at the prospect of

havmg such a son-in-law. Though it wasa. sorrowful -

pleasure to give up the care of thelr daughter to the

;
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keeplng of another —a holy saerlﬁce fond . parente are
often called upon to make,— they cared not to hinder
or delay the arrabgement which seemed necessary to

the happiness of both the young people.

- Swiftly passed. the time away-; and soon Kate saw
the.last day that was to be wholly her own arrive. -
~ The ceremony was to be performed at her father’s
house, and only a few relatives and 1nv1ted friends were

“t0 be present.

" Mr. Arnold arrayed lnmself with great care for
the occasion.* He appeared in a suit of black cloth
which fitted admirably his graceful ﬁgure. He jlad
the nicest of gloves-on his hands, the best of boots on
his small feet, an immaculate shirt-bosom ‘and cuffs,
and a white satin necktie. No expense had been
spared in his outfit. His  brow, glossy hair was
brushed smobthly, and slightly curled, and his beard
neatly trimmed.. The least prepossessmg part of . s
countenance was his full, heavy -looking mouth and

“ receding chin ; but that detracted nothmg from his

good looks on Lis weddmg—day, for the lower portion
of his face was carefully concealed by the full and .
well-arranged beard. : . ‘
I liave deséribed the brldegroom, and now I cannot
overlook the bride.: A more lovely and mchly—adorned :
one had never been seett in that little village. . Kate
Callender was a fully—developed woman. Her form was

» stately and symmetrical. . She had a bright, oval fdce,

lighted ur by soft dark eyes, and a mouth expresswe

of self-reli iance.

Her dress was expenswe and elaborate. The
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L "under-dress was of white sitk, and the upper ef India
muslm, openmg in front sufficiently to show a small
‘portion. of the silk under-dress. .The front breadth
“was trimmed ‘with rows of valenciennes and silk bows.
- A veil of illusion-net was confined to her hair by
".a band, and hung nearly to the floor. ‘Where - the
veil was fastened to her hair, bunches of lilies-of-the-

"'va.lley and orange-blossoms were arranged 1in pro-

‘fuswn.

.+, The marriage was solemnized in the form of the
: -Protestant-Eplseopal Chureh.” The voice of Arnold

' showedno faltering, no doubt as to the fulfilmentof

his promises, when he took Kate by the rlght hand,

'and sald —_— -

- 4T fake thee to be my wedded ‘wife, to have and

o hold from this day forward for better, for worse, for.
-richer, for poorer, in sickness and . in health, to love

““a#td to cherish till death us do part, according to

God’s’ holy ordmanee and thereto I plight thee my

' treth i .
pertamly, there was earnestness and smcemty ex-
‘=pressed ‘in Kate’s tone and countenance when she

- made ‘her res;uenses and, when Arnold placed the

weddmg-mng on the feurth finger of her left hand,

" she"gazed up into her husband’s face with a look of |

conﬁdmg trust and happiness that was mdeserlbahle
:And why should she not be happy ? Not a doubt

. came to her own mmd to dlm the brightness of her
fnture. L "
Al the JOYS of the world were befere her ; and o

vnth a l1ve1y 1mag1natzon, and the keen eppreclatlon of

e
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enJoyment -which a.ttends elghteen, how could she‘:

help being charmed by their atiractions? .

. Among. the first to wish the young couple _]oy was
Herbert Willard.” He came: forward with his- usual
self-possessed and satisfied manner, and said,—

«“ Mrs. Arnold, permit me to offer you my most

‘sincere congratulations on this happy day: and you, -

also, Mr. Arnold ; for you share largely in this good

" fortune. I hope @unshme and peace will always ﬁnd '

an abode in your hearts and home.”

There was a roguish twinkle in the young bnde 5.
eye as she a.nswered “ May we have the pleasure of
wishing you joy on a similar occasion, and at an- early" '

" day, Mr. Willard ! ”

~ Herbert noticed her manner, and wondered 1f she
knew of his engagement. He thought liow he should
some day. tell her that he had wooed a second time, in

stncerity, and met with success. - -

I have dwelt long over the details of this eeremeny, |
because I love to linger in pleasant places. .Here “ my |

task is easy, and my burden light.”’ Should dark times

come, and my subject grow sadly oppressive, I will
despa.teh it hastily.-I would much rather bring smiles
to your faces than tears to your eyes; but I must por-
tray the experiences of human life, -

Frederic Arnold 1mmed1ately started with lns young
bride on a long wedding-tour. They visited the prin-

‘cipal citigs ; - théy remained long. at Niagara ; -also

at ;other places where natural scenery exists,in its
greatost magnificence. Kate Arnold hed an. opportu-

_ mty of obserwng tha wonders of art and Nature. It is




18 ﬁA:rfE \G'ALLEN'DER'.

_ ‘not surprlslng that she was charmed and dazzled and
‘that she sometimes 1magmed herself in_dream-land.

" Her previous life had been plain ‘and snnple, and she

-'ha.d known little of the world outside of her humble

“ village. The novel scenes daily appearing to her view

~opened in her imaginative mind a current of thought
and feehng hitherto unknown. Arnold had travelled
" much. He had been among the mountains and lakes

,of Swtla,nd whose legends had been consecrated. by

song and bellad ;. and he experienced less of novelty
‘and interest in these objects : but he enjoyed much hlS
'Wlfe s manifestations of enthusiasm.

- Mrs. Arnold wearied at last of sight-seeing, and her |

husband took her to the home he had prepared in the

. eity of New York. . She thought her husband was =

rich, — possessed of great resources : and she liad good
" reason to think so; for he had hired a suite of rooms
“near Fifth Avenue, and had furnished them in elegant

style. The carpets were the richest tapestry; the chairs |

‘and lounges were covered with terry-velvet, and the
hieavy Wmdow-hangmws were made of the same rich

’ ‘material, - He had brought many of the fine pamtlngs-

from his studio, and hung them on the walls. Among
them was the school-girl, Kate Callender ; and, as Mr.
Arnold and his wife” gazed upon it, he pomted out to

‘herthe. loving’ expression of the eyes that had inspired )
him with sufficient confidence to hope again for her |

love. - Mr. Arnold was by nature extravagant,and had

| ‘spared no expense in furnishing these rooms. He had
applied hlmself diligently to his profession ; and, when

- he was wﬂlmg to do so, he met mth large pecumary

-
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returns. His uncle kept a Watchful eye upon him,
and was always ready to supply him with liberal al-
lowances from his own purse, whenever he manifested

signs of leading an honorable life, and attending to

‘his proper business. Mrs. Arnold en.;oyed highly the
pleasures which wealth afforded, and used the good -
things around her without restraint. " The change was
so great from her former humble circumstances, that
she almost imagined herself transported to fairy-land.
‘Her husband appeared to cherish for her boundless
love and devotion, and gratified her every wish. |

‘No worldly care disturbed her tranquil bosom ; no
cloud obscured thé brightness of her sky. It was pure,
calm, and beautiful. Alas for the uncertainty of

earthly hopes! Alas for the vanity of human expec-
tations! ' - ‘
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SMALL CLOUD.

RS ARNOLD had scaroely become settled in
“her hew abode, when the opera season com-
menced Her husband seemed very fond -of display-
jng his young wife, and wished her to attend them.
‘Though she liked this amusement much, and it awoke
within her all her old enthusm&m for the drame, still

- she sometimes wished that her husband would be con--.
" tent to live for a while a more quiet 11fe, as she felt

the need of rest for herself. - N
Td that great, crowded. city, Mrs, Arnold had but

one acquamtanee and that was Margaret Morrison.
- Ma.rga,ret no sooner found out’ where her ‘former
schoolmate was Jocated, than she called to see her
“and offer eongratuletlons Mrs. Arnold was delighted
wmh this visit of -her friend : to see an old familiar

fate among such a crowd of strangers was to her an. |

mdescnbable pleasu.re. They kissed .each ‘other over

“and over again, and rejoiced that their good fortune

" had brought them so near each other. .

Kate Arnold soon found out that she should’ have

’ harangues on
w1;0 listen, as usual, to her friend’s long
her f&VO;'Ite sub_]ect Margeret informed her that the
- 120 -

e
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cause was progressmg, that people were becommg'

. co:mnced that the’ mmds of women were not unlike -

‘those of men. She said, ¢ You will yet see women-in
ourpulpits and legzslatwe halls : they will e,lso become
practising lewyers and physicians.”

“But who is to attend -to the rearing of chlldren

and to domestlc duties, when this state of. aﬂ‘alrs is .

brought about ? .

~«There will always be women enough Who will
be contented with this branch of usefulness, and who
will find in it sufficient: food for their large and small
minds. But you know a great many women never
marry. Some never have an opportunity ; and some do
not wish to take on themselves the responsibility. Now,

~ supposing, among this large class of unmarried women,
- there-are some who . possess talénts for the ministry, 7

medicine, or the law : would you have them smother
their talents, and take in washing, or go out sewing,
for a bare living, wken they might gain honor and
competence in either of these professions, could they
but have the liberty to follow out' their own 1nclma—
tions ? 7’

« should think they might employ themselves more
honorably with the pen.” :
% Some men cannot distinguish themselves as writ-
ers, yet they make good doctors and lawyers. It ma,y

- be the same with woman.’

Kate had but little power in a,rgument Beszdes,
she had fdever had an opportunity of learning, much

‘about the pros and cons. on the subject. She wished

to dlreet Margeret’s mind to some other topic of con-
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versation ; and accordingly asked ¢ Why ha.ve you
never married, Margaret ?”’ - | :
. «For the best of reasons: I have lived in. this city -
" longenough to have learned a great deal of life, — do-
- mestic life; and I consider ‘matrimony to be a lottery,
with. few pl‘lzes and many blanks. You may have -
drawn a prize: I might have the misfortune to draw
4 blank. At any rate, I do not mean to sacrifice the
 few rights T possess as a women by marrying. But
how did it happen that you, Kate, should have been
\drawn into the matrimonial noose? While we were
" at the boarding-school together, you advocated the
cause of single-blessedness with as much seemmg
good faith and decision" as I did my own ideas.
‘While you have departéd from your own teachings,
I am still carrying ouf the punmples Whlch I advo—
cated in those by-gone days.” B
- 1t was rather difficult to explain t11e “ situation ™ to
an unromantic, unimaginative young woman like Mar- .
garet Morrison ; but Mrs. Arnold undertook to do so.
. «What I said on the subject of matrimony was my
true feeling at the time, and expressed with honesty
of purpose. I had an idea, that, by remaining single, I
should be of ‘more use in the world, and should. have
opportunity of exercising and 1mprov1ng myself- intel~
lectually. -1 hold the same opinion now, to some de-
gree; for I find this happiness that I now enjoy tends
to produce a sort of intellectual apathy. Present en-

. joyments seem to satisfy me; and I feel 1ess of the

interest and inspiration that formerly prompted me to
a dlhgent use of the pen. :

e
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“ But before I can make you 'undersl?ahd thoroughly
my reason for changing my course of life, you mvst

' yourself realize the mysterious workings of love.”

Margaret Morrison opened her éyes wide, and gazed
at her friend in a wondering and mystified manner.
Romance'was not in her nature ; and she had a very in-
distinet and undefined idea of what were ‘the « myste- -
rious workings of love.” However, as she tried to turn
every thing she possibly could to the advantage of her -
theory, she replied, “ I believe the mysterious some-
thing you speak of is the very thing that keeps poor
weak woman in a state of subjection and inferiority.”

“T have no doubt,” said Kate, ¢ that it has brought
much misery, as well as happmess, to many a woman.”

“I hope,” said Margaret, « to steer clear of any of

these dangerous shoals,”

And, true enough, Margaret Morrison never did
realize * the mysterious workings of love.” o
The doctrines of the ¢ strong-minded woman” had
such complete possession -of her mind, that they
allowed.no space for the indwelling of the sentiment

of love. Wedded to her cherished hobby, she feels no
necess1ty for a husband’s love, but is moving on in the
steady march of events, performing faithfully her al-

~ lotted portion of work in the world, and adding, we

believe, something to its 1mprovement and a.dvance-
ment. ‘ :

At this point of the conversation, Mr, Arnold entered.
He recognized Margaret Morrison at once, as being

~one-of the former pupils of the academy, and . soon’ -

_]omed Wlth her in pleasant conversation.
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After talkmg a while on indifferent matters, Marga-
ret expressed a wish that he would some time pamt

her portrait.

“T can do 'that -with httle dlﬂ‘iculty,” he rephed ’

« Your countenance has some decided characteristics
whxch will make the work 0asY; comparatlvely speak-
ing.”

e Only paint me ds I am, Wlth all my h0pes a.nd
. hlgh resolves expressed in my face, and I shall expect
- that my, portrait in futire ages will find- a place in

some public hall, arid be cherished there as i;he image

of one who was & martyr for her sex.”

‘Arnold and his w1fe both laughed, and Marfraret .

-joined them,
. “Buch an event will entlrely depend on the success
of your cause,” said Mr. Arnold. '

“¢Fail’ is a word ‘that.we do not believe in; and
our suecess is but a questmn of time,” answered
- Margaret. :

3 Margaret MOI’I‘ISOII had a faculty for introducing
her favorite topie on all occasions. If strong faith
can remove mountains, she may yet put aside all the

obstacles. Margaret was a little inclined to be inquis-

itive, and asked Mr. Arnold why he had left Water-

~ ford so suddenly, WJthOllt saying Good-by” to his

acquamta.nces.

“1 would prefer that you should ask Kate tha.t_

question.”
~ < But Kate has such an air of mystery about such

'matters, that I think you can explain them to me more

clearly.” -
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'« Well, if you must know, I had left wpon ‘my easel
an unfinished picture that required my attention.
You know there is such a thing as a person being
struck by a sudden sense of duty.” Mr. Arnold and
his wife both smiled in 2 conscious manner. ‘(

Margaret did not feel quite satisfied with the expla-
nation. She concluded that there was something kept

from her knowledge ; but her further questions were

prevented by a rap at the door.
- A servaut brought a letter for Mrs. Arnold: she |
took 1, and, looking at the direction, wondered who .

“could have sent it, as it was in a gentleman’s hand-

writing, and was post-marked New Orleans. |
On opening it, she found it was from Herbert Wil-

: 1ard. As she did not mean to receive letters  from

gentlemen, and keep her husband ignorant of their
contents, she commenced reading it aloud. ’

“New Onmmms LA

¢ DEAR. FRIEND Kare,—Though I am’ well aware
that you are a married woman, we have been too long

friends for me to addréss’ you in any other manner *

than the above. You will be surprised to 1éarn that I ‘
have strayed so far from home. I know that you will
be glad to hear of any good fortune which may attend

‘my footsteps ; and this is my motive for writing you

at this time. I‘am temporarily supplying.the pulpit
of a minister who has been obliged to leavé for a short
time on account of ill health. Though this is my first
experiencé in ministerial.duties, I consider that I am
meeting with pretty good success. I shall probably be
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absent a- leng time from those scenes where I have
_spent so many happy hours, as I intend to finish my
theological studies in this vicinity ; and I hope that, in
due course of time, some field will be opened to me

where my services will be accéptable, and where I may -

distinguish myself in the line of duty I have chosen.
'Hoping that my welfare may be as dear to you as

yours will ever be fo me, I remain,
“Your sincere friend,
[
“ HerBERT WILLARD.

!

« P S. T have written a fow lmes, as ¢ A Farewell

~ to New England;’ and, knowing that you will appre-
ciate - them if they contain any merit, I append them

here : —
« Adieu, adien, thou rock-bound shore -
Where oft with joy I've strayed,

" Around whose snow-clad mounts of yore
- My clustering fancies played!
Adien, adieu! I ne’er may greet

.~ Thy foam-dashed earth again :
Far lands receive my wandering feet,
_And echo to my strain. -

Dear clime ! where those I ever loved
- Still dwell, as once I dwelt;

Where in my happiest hours I roved,
And in my holiest knelt -

I prize thee far above the land B
‘Where gorgeous Summer reagns, .

And strews bright flowers with lavish. band
~ Through all her wide domains.
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Ilove thee ! —love thy northern star,
Thy frozen fields and rills,

Thy leafstript forests sounding far,
The echoes of thy hills.

Methinks I hear thy bells ring out
Their merry peal anew ; B
And laughmg school-boys’ sportive shout

.. Land that I Jove, adleul ”

Mr. A.rnold had a somewhat displeased expression
on his countenance whlle hstemng to the reading of

this letter.

Margaret Mornson expressed herself as much
pleased at hearing from their old schoolmate ; and, re-
calling to her mind the interest that hé and Kate had
formerly manifested for eaeh ether, she said inno-
cently, — ‘

“ Now, Kate, if I had only known you to be mar-
riageable, I should have supposed that you would have
‘united your fate with Herbert Wlllard sooner than
‘with any other person.” '

Mr. Afnold’s brow grew bla.cker at the Werds ; and
Margarét’s eyes for the first time noticed the anger

expressed in his countenance. She theught 1nstantly

of those lines of Shakspeare,

“Oh! beware, my lord, of jealousy : i
It is the green-eyed monster, which doth mock
The meat it feeds on.”

* Margaret Morrison pereelved a cloud arising 'in
Kates future, “ g httle larger than a man’s hand.”
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She determined to be more -cautious in expressing

herself, that. no words of hers might serve. to mar the.

J

brightness of the honeymoon.
Kate Arnold had been gazing upon her letter ab-

_ stractedly, and had not noticed any of her husband’s '
~ black looks. But she made a reply to Ma.z_'garetfs re-

ma.rk —_

« Herbert Willard and I respect each other suffi-

ciently to remain always the best of friends. I never
should wish to be his, life-long Juliet, as I was much

-.annoyed by his rather too despotic treatment of me |

- while I occupied that position temporarily.”

Mrs. Arnold was referring to the old scenes where

Mr. Willard had taken the pa,rt of Romeo, and she
that of Juliet.

Mr. Arnold had a mind capable of 1ma,g1nmg all '

sorts of evil ; forhe had had abundant opportunities
of ‘observing the worst side of human nature. He
" believed that Mr. Willard had been an old lover of
his wife’s ; and he could aseribe it to nothing but evil
intentions that a man' should wish to keep up a
'frlendly correspondence with a raarried woman. Igno-
* rant of this worldly view of the matter, Mrs. Arnold
‘was- somewhat astonished when her husband said, in
4 voice unlike his usual tone, — ‘

“If you act in this matter as a sensible woman

ouo*ht, you will throw ;hat letter into. the fire, and
nevér make any reply.”

Mrs. Arnold said she did not éare for the letter, as
she had read:it; but she should prefer to keep the' '

Tines.

O
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Frederle Arnold walked out of the réom abruptly,

| shutting the door behind him with a sound. His wife
- wondered what had provoked him.

Shrewd Margaret said, « You may be sure he is -

| Jealous The men are a.ll given to that falhng ?

.9




CHAPTER XVIIL

WOR”LDLY WISDOM.

!

XPERIENGE was teaching the young wife ‘some-
thing new every day. The truth-has dawned on

~ her that a husband whom one associates with every

+- day is not so agrecable as he was while a lover ; but
- she regarded this as one of the inevitable consequences
of matrimony, and endeavored to reconcile herself as
much as possible to this state- of things.

Then Mr. Arnold manifested some signs of selfish-
ness, and, would often form plans for her own occupa-
tion and amusement, Wlthout consultmg with her
beforehapd,— ' :

He would come in suddenly and say to- her,

‘«Katy, I have bought tickets, so that we can hear the

| play of ¢ Hamlet’ té-night ; ” "and Mrs. Arnold would
feel in duty bound to accompany him, even though she
was obliged to give up some engagement that she had
- formed for herself.

Strict economy had been maintained in the manacre-r

ment of Kate Arnold’s former home ; and, knowing
something of the cost of luxuries, she lmagmed her
 husband must have almost inexhaustible resources to
" ‘enable him to keep up their lavish expenditure.

f 10 L e
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Her husband told her very little about the affairs of
his profess10n, and seemed not much interested in it '+
himself. '

She knew that he had a studlo, and he had often
spoken to her of some rare books that he had there;
and one day she asked him to accompany her to his
rooms, that she might examine some of those volumes.
Though somewhat reluctant at first, he finally assented.
They found the place presentlng the appearance of
neglect and disuse. Pictures, busts, draperies, and

s books were crowded into this room, and covered with

dust, showing that brushes and brooms had been
sparingly used. The windows were so darkened with
dirt, that scarcely a ray of light could find its way
through. The numerous cobwebs showed that the
cunving spider had had plenty of opportunity to
weave his web, and draw mto it the silly, unsuspecting
little fly, without fear of disturbance. Mrs. Arnold
selected from the confusion some very elegant books, |
and wished to have them taken to their own rooms:
it troubled her much to sée 50 many costly articles in
such a state of neglect. In looking round, she espied
a pmture of her husband, and made i mqumes concern-
ing it. '

“ That was painted by my teacher, Mr. Lorame, in
Ttaly, nearly ten years ago, durlng the tlme I was
reeeiving instruction.”

- “But why do you. let it remain Lere to become

soiled and defaced ? Why not renovate it, and hang
it in our rooms 7 |
“Tf you must know, Mr. Lora.me dld not ﬂatter me
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‘mich with ‘regard to that picture. He wsaid that he
disliked to paint. such a mouth and chin as I had.”
~ «1 like it because it was taken so long ago, and has
' such a, youthful expression : besides, it has not so much
.of tha.t beard about your face:that I notice in the later
ones, said the wife, \
e But you would not care to hang it in our room,
and have some physmgnomzst tell you that your hus-
band’s countenance mdlcated cruelty and instability, I
“think.”
Mrs. Arnold was no physmgnomist and observed
.nothmg obJectlollable about the portrait, and insisted
upon- taking ‘it home. It hung upon her Wall but a
short time Lowever.
‘Kate Arnold concluded that Mr. Manmng, from
, wl‘xat her husband said, must be very wealthy, and
, generously dlsposed towards his nephew. She often
wondered why he never visited them ; and her husband
informed her that he was rather eccentr ic, and did not
, stlr about much.
_ " M Mannlng was very much dlspleased when he
‘ heard of his nephew s marriage. He had warned him,
- over and over again, never to take a step so likely fo
entail misery on others. He remembered the life of

wretchedness his own sister had endured with Arnold’ /

father, and how she had died of a ‘broken heart at last,

before she bad reached her twenty-ﬁfth year. He
J had hated the father and to see the son mamfest a -

dlsposmon to follow his vices. aroused in his heart all

‘the old enmity and bitterness.
He Was wﬂhnv to assist and encourage his nephew

)
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every way in his power, when he choseto conduct
himself- properly ; but he had no patlenee to bear with
his idleness and dissipation.

During his engagement to Kate Callender, Frederlc
Arnold had applied himself to work more dlh«rently
than ever before, and seemed in a fair way of gaining
fame in lus profession. For this industry he was
doubly rewarded as his unele, who ever kept a watch--
ful eye over lum, willingly asmsted him with large
sums of money. B

It was this good fortune that enabled him to com-
mence his married life with such an appearance of
‘wealth.

But alas for the wéakness of his moral nature’ he
was graduelly relapsing into idleness and into his old
habits.:

Mrs. Arnold enjoyed c1ty-11fe much, and it opened
to her mind new fountains of joy and knowledge.

She formed many acquaintances and friends; but,

among them all, none were dearer to her than the

friend and schoolmate of her earlier years, Margaret

Morrison. .
H&pplly for. Kate Arnold, she bad a dxspos1t10n

capable of appreciating every thing lovely and pleas-

“urable in life ; and out of her SOFTOWS even, she wouId

manage to extract some ray of hope.

She was social and lively ; and, possessing rare cor-
versational powers, she soon drew .around her the
society of the young, the gay, and the cultivated.
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CHAPTER XIX.

) ‘ li
THE MINISTER PLOTTING.

* FIYIME rolled on, and “Herbert Willard had attained
~L . at last the longlooked-for and much-wi.slied-f'br
success in his profession, — that of the Unitarlafl‘l min-
isitry. “He had been installed pastor of a f.lourls_hmg
flock ‘in a Southern city. He Was,.consldered an
eloguent preacher, and received for his labors a rich
roward. Naturally endowed with a ta:’lent. for d.ra-
matic representation, he had taken considerable pains
in early youth to cultivate it thoroughly. Though

we: may consider the profession of an actor as some-

"what lower in the moral scale than that of a. minister
of the 'gospel, still, we cannot but acknowledge that
the expounder of religion must'llave.mucl1 _of the
“actor’s tact, in order to gain pqpulanty. VHe n;l.lst
. have power of voice, grace of manner, an.d‘ a (.:apafnty
for touching pathetically the hearts and imaginations
of his hearers. As an example. of this, we have
‘among us many popular preachers who made their
| fiﬁfst?;appaarancq before a public a,udlencg by tl%e foot-
'l'i;g-‘hts‘.; -1 shiould not like to be understood as intend-

If there has been any thing inappropriate and unequal
‘ C 18 . : o

ing to cast aspersions against the Christian ministry..
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in the'compa‘risoh I have madé, I have purposed hyJ it

rather to elevate the calling of the actor than to lower
that of the ecclesiastic. . _.
Happily, the ban. which formerly attactied to the

vocation of an actor is passing away. He was obliged
onee to strive against prejudices which deprived him
of his place in society, and dishonored his profession; |
but now le takes his proper position among artists of
corresponding’ abilities, |

‘But 1 am' diverging from my subject. I wish
merely to state’ that the Rev. Herbert Willard found
favor in the minds of his people; and he owed this
good fortune more to his eloguent tongue and power-
ful imagination than to any “ grace ” he had received_

~from the Lord.

Although Mr. Willard has realized his most san-
guine expectations, as far as success'in his chosen
profession is concerned, still, we do not find him_ at
this time in his usual self-satisfied mood. He had. not

B yet obtained a wife, — that is of such essential impor- "

tance to.a minister’s, as well as other men’s happiness, . -
For the very reason that he was successful and pros-
perous, he wished for some person to share with him
that success and prosperity. .
There were among his flock any number of “ young
lambs ”” who would have been willing and glad to
cheer his loneliness ; but he had uo tender regards
for them. - S
His love for: Matty Davidson had proved true and
unchangeable; but dark clonds. had lowered, that
had caused doubts and fears to arise in hismind. He
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&a.s too far away from Ma.tty for ber to feel the in-
fluence of his presence. She was under parental

E authority, and that authority was Workmg strongly

'agalnst his mterest
- . He had been out to see Matty at her home, and

had ‘met with a very unfavorable reeeptlon from her

father.

He had walked into the house Wlth the assured
manner-of a-person who GOIlSlde}.S that he has a right
there.-

Mr. Davidson looked upon this conduct as bold
assumption and insolence ; and, with words more for-_

cible- than eloquent, requested Mr. Willard fo take -

his departure, and never darken his doors again,
In vain Matty pleaded with lier father, with tearful
eyes, that he ~would think more favorably of Her-

“bert: it enly served : to augment parental obsti-.

N

‘nac :
Ayngry words pa.ssed betweeu Mr. Davidson a,nd his

daughter’s lover; which added fuel to the ﬂame and

mcreased the mutual antipathy.

My Davidson had the a.dva.ntage of the pos1t10n,

- helng in his own house ; and Herbert was obliged to
retreat in a hasty manner. But he was not a person

likely to be balked in his intentions by opposition ; .

and he wrote a long letter to Matty, telling her of his
determmatlon to adhere to his plighted vows, unless

she ‘chiose to annul theé engagement. -
- He a.walted the result for some.time