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Boj's ¢hriamius Tale.

THE HAUNTED MAN AND THE GHOST'S
BARGAIN ... A Faxcy ror CHRISTMASTIME.
BY CHARLES DICKENS.

[Concluded,)

* How old and shabby he looks " said Mex. Tet-
terhy, watching him. * I never saw such a change
inaman. Ah! dear me, dear me, dear roe, it was
a sacrifice !

* What was & sacrifice I her husband sourly
inquired.,

Mrs. Tetterby shook her head, and, without re-
plying in words, mised n complete sea-storm ahout
the bahy, by her violent agitation of the cmdle.

“If you mean your marringe was s sacrifice, my
good woman—"" satd her hushand,

1 do mean it !"* said his wife.

“ Why, then, | mean to =ay,” pursued Mr, Tet-
terhy, ax sulkily and surlily as she, ** that there are
two sides 1o that affuir : and that 7 was the sacri-
fice ; und that I wish the sacrifice had n't been ac-
copind."”

“ 1 wish it had n’t, Tetterby, with all my heart
and soul, I do assure you," said his wife.  * You
can "t wish it more than 1 do, Tetterby.”

“1don't know what 1 saw in her,” muttered
the newsman, ** [ 'm sure ; certainly, if 1 saw nny
thing, it 's not there now. 1 was thinking so lasi
night, after supper, by the fire. She s fat, she 's
ageing, she won't bear with comparison with mos)
other women."

* He *s common-looking, he has no air with him,
he 's small, he ’s beginning to stoop, and he s get-
ting bald,” muttered Mrs. Tetterby.

“Imust have been half out of my mind, when
L did it,” muttered Mr. Tettarby.

** NIy senses must have forsook me. That s the
only way in which I can explain it to myself,”’ said
Mre. Tetterby, with elaboration,

In this mood they sat down to breakfast. The
little Tetterbys were not habituated to regard that
meal in the light of a sedentary occupation, but
disoussed L ns a dance or trot ; rather resembling
nsavage mony, in the oceasional shirill whoops,
and brandiNings of bread and butter, with which it
was nccompanied, ns well as in the intricate filings
ofl into the street and back again, and the hoppings
upand down the door-steps, which wers ineidental
to the performance. In the present instance, the
contentions hetween these Tetterby children for
the milk-and-water jug, common to all, which
stood upon the table, presented so lamentable an
instance of angry passions risen very high indensd,
that it was an ontrage on the memory of Dr. Watts.
It was not until Mr. Tetterby had driven the whole
herd out at the front door, that a moment’s peace
wan secured ; and even that was broken by the
discovery that Johnny had surreptitiously come
hack, and wax at that instant choking in the jug
llulr n ventriloquist, in his indecent and rapacious

inste.

** These clildren will be the death of meat last "
waid Mry. Tetterby, after banishing the culprit.
“And the sooner the better, I think.”

* Poor people,” said Mr. Tetterby, ““ ought not
to have children atall, They give us no pleasure.”

He wnas a1 that moment taking up the cup which
Mrs. Tetterhy had rudely pushed towand him, and
Mrs. Tetterby was lifting ,n-r own eup to her lips,
when they both stopped, as if they were transfixed.

“Here! Mother! Father eried Johnny, run-
ning into the room. ** Here s Mrs, William com-
ing down the street.”

And if ever, since the world began, a voung hoy
took a baby from the eradle with the eare of an old
nurse, and hushed and soothed it tenderly, and
tottered away with it cheerfully, Johhny was that
boy,and Moloch was that baby, as they went out
together.

Mr. Tetterby put down his cup; M. Tetterby
put down ber eup. Mr. T'etterby rubbed his fore-
head ; Mrs. Tetterby rubbed hers.  Mr, Tetterby’s
face began to smooth and brighten ; Mrs. Tetter-
by’s face began 1o smooth and brighten.

“ Why, Lord forgive me,” said Mr. Tetterby to
himself, *“ what evil tempers have I been giving
way to!  What has been the matter here !

“ How could 1 ever treat him ill again, after all
I have said and felt last night !”* sobbed Mra. Ter-
terhy, with her apron to her eyes,

“Am 1 abrate,” suid Mr. Totterhy, “or is thers
any good in me atall? Sophia! My lintle woman !**

a 'l)nl}-lnm. dear,” returned his wife.

“I—I've boen in a state of mind,” said Mr.
Tetterby, ““that I can't ahear to think of, Soph

“Oh! It's nothing to what I've been in, "Dolf,”
eried his wife, in & great burst of grief.

“My Sophm,” snicd Mr. Tetterby, * don’t take
on. I never shall forgive myself. 1 must have
nearly broke your heart, | know.™

“No, 'Dolf, no. It wasme' Me'" cried Mrs.
Tetterby.

“ My little woman,” said her husband, * do n't.
You make me repronch myself dreadfal, when vou
show such a noble spirit.  Sophin, my dear, you
do n't know what I thought. 1 showed it bad
enough, no doubt ; but what I thought, my little
woman !

* O, dear "Dolf, do n't! Don’t!"” cried his wife.

* Sophin,"” said Mr. Tetterby, * I muswreveal it.
1 eould n't_rest in my conscience unless I men-
tioned it. My little woman—""

** Mrs. William *n very nearly here I screamed
Johnuy at the door.

“ My linle woman, I wondersd how,”

Mr. Tetterby, supporting himself by his chair—" 1
wondered how 1 had ever admired you—I forgot
the precious children you have bronght about me,
and thought you did n't look as slim as | could
wish. never gave a recollection,” said Mr.
Tettarby, with severe self-accusation, ** to the enres
you ‘ve had as my wife, and along of me and mine,
when you might have had hardly any with another
man, who got on better, and was luckier than me,
and 1 quarrelled with you for having uged o little
in the rough years yon ‘ve lightened for me. Can
you beliove 1, my little woman? | hanlly can
mysel("”

Mrv. Tetterby, in a whirlwind of Iaughing and
erying, canght his face within her hands, and held
it thare,

S Oh, "Dolf!™ she eried, “ 1 am so happy that
you thought so; I am so grateful that you thought
so!  For | thought that you were common-looking,
"Dalf; and so you are, my dear, and may you be
tle commonest of all sights in my eyes, ull you
close them with your own good hands. 1 thought
that yon were small ; and so you are, and I'll make
much of you because you are, and more of you be-
cause | love my huysband. 1 thought that you began
tostoop : and so you do, and you shall lean on me,
and 11l do all T can w keep you up. I thought
there was no air about you; but there is, and (
hless home once more, and all belonging o it,"Dolf!"

* Hurrah ! here's Mrs. William ' cried Johnny.

So she was, and all the children with her; and
ns she came in, they kissed her, and kissed one
another, nod kissed the baby, and kissed their father
and mother, and then mn back flocked and
danced about her, trooping on witf™her in triumph.

Mr. and Mrs. Tetterhy were not a bit behind-
hand in the warmth of their recepiion. They were
as much attrcted to her as the children wers
they ran towards her, kissed her hands

sinstically enough.  She came among them like the
spirit of all goodness, affsction, gentle considern-
tion, love and domesticity,

* What ! are you all so glad to ses me, 100, this
bright Christmas morning I"* said Milly, clapping
her hands in & pleasant wonder.  * Oh, dear, how
delightiul this 15!

More shouting from the children, more kissing,
more trooping round her, more ppiness, more
love, more joy, more honor, on all sides, than she
could bear.

** Oh dear!” said Milly, “ what delicious tears
you make meshed!  How can | ever Lave deserved
this! What have [ done to he so loved !

*“ Who can help it!"” eried Mr. Titterby,

“ Who ean help it!" cried Mre Tim.-rz

“ Who ean help it " echoed the children,  a
joyfal chorus.  And they danced and trooped ahout
her agnin, and clung o ber, und laid their rosy
faces against her dress, and Kissed and fondled if,
and could not fondle it, or her, enough.

“ I never was so moved,"” suid Milly, drying her
eyes, “as | have been this morning. 1 must tell
you, as goon as I can speak. Mr. Redlaw came to
me at sunrise, and with & tenderness in his manner,
more as if I had been his darling danghter than
myself, implored me to go with him 1o where Wil-
linm’s brother George is lying ill. We went to-
gether, and all the way along he was o kind, and
so subdued, and seemed to put such trust and hope
in me, that I could not help erying with pleasure.
When we got to the house, we met a woman at the
door (somebody had bruised and hurt her, I am
afraid) who caught me by the hand, and blessed
me as | A

** She was right ! said Mr. Tetterby. Mrs, Tet-
terby said she was right.  All the children cried out
she was right.

** Al, but there’s more than that,” said Milly,
“* When we got up stairs, into the room, the sick
mun, who had lain for hours in a state from which
no effirt could rouse him, rose up in his bed, and,
bursting into tears, stretched out hix arms to me,
and said thut he had led n misspent life, but that he
was truly repentant now, in his sorrow for the past,
which was all as plain to him as a great prospect,
from which 2 dense black eloud had cleared away,
and that he entreated me to ask his poor old father
for his pardon and his blessing, and to say a prayer
beside his bed.  And when 1 did so, Mr. Redlaw
joled in it so fervently, and then so thanked and
thanked me, and thanked Heaven, tiat my heart
quite overflowed, and 1 could have done nothing
but sob and ery, if the sick man had not begged me
#it down by him—which made me quietof course,
As | sat there, he held my hand in his until he sunk
ina doze; and even then, when I withdrew m
hand to leave him to come here, (which Mr. Red-
law was very earnest indeed in wishing me to do,)
his hand felt for mine, so that some one else was
obliged to take my place and make believe o give
him my hand back.  Oh dear, oh dear,” said Milly,
sobbing, ““ How thankful and how happy lshnuKi
feel, and do feel, for all this "

While she was speaking, Redlaw had come in,
and, after pausing fora moment to observe the group
of which she was the centre, had silently ascended
the stairs. Upon those stairs he now appesred
again ; remaining there, while the young student
passed him and came running down.

* Kind nurse, gentlest, best of creatures,” he said,
failing on his knee to her, and eatching at her hand,
*“ forgive my cruel ingratitude !”

“Oh dear, oh dear,” cried Milly innocently,
““here’s another of them! Oh dear, here's some-
body else who likes me. 524

What shall Jever do!

he guileless, simple way in which she said it,
and in which she put her hands before her eyes
and w-r« for very hmppiness, was as touching as it
was delightful.

“1 was not myself,” he said. “1don’t know
what it was—it was some consequence of my disor-
der perbinps—I was mad. But 1am so no longer.
Almost as | speak, | am restored. | heard the chil-
dren erying out your name, and the shade passed
from me at the very sound of it. Oh don’t weep'
Dear Millz. if you could read my heart, and only
know with what affection and what grateful hom-
age it is glowing, you would not let me see you
weep. It is such deep reproach.”

** No, no,” said Milly, “ It's not that. It's nut,
indeed. It's joy. It's wonder that you shoald
think it necessary to ask me to forgive so little, and
yet it's a pleasure that you do.”

“And will you come again ? and will you finish
ittle curtain '

No," said Milly, drying her eyes, and shaking
her h,::ad. “ You won't care for my needlework
now.

“Is it forgiving me, 10 say that "

She beckoned him aside, and whispersd in
his ear.

““There is news from your home, Mr. Edmund.”
News? How 1

** Etther your not writing when you were very
ill, or the change in your handwriting when yon
began to be better, created some suspicion of the
truth ; however that is— but you're sure you'll not
be the worse for any news, if it’s not bad news 1’

“Suore.”

“Then there’s some one come !"” said Milly.

*“My mother?” asked the student, glancing
round involuntarily towards Redlaw, who had
come down from the staims,

* Hush! No,” said Milly.

It can be no one else,””

** Indeed 1 said Milly, ** are you sure ?**

*Itis not—"" Before he could say more, she
put her hand upon his mouth,

“ Yesitis " said Milly. ““The young lady (she
is very like the minature, Mr. Edmund, but she is
prettier) wis oo unhappy to rest without satisfy-
ing her doubts, and came up, last night, witha
little servant-maid. As you always dated your
Jetters from the college, she came there ; and be-
fore 1 saw Mr. Redlaw this morning, | saw her.
She likes me too!” said Milly. * Oh dear, that’s
another !

*This morning! Where is she now 1"

** Why, she is now," said Milly, advancing her
lips to his ear, “in my little parlor in the Lodge,
and waiting to see yon.”

He pressed her hand, and was darting off, but
letained him.

* Mr. Redlaw ix much altered, and has told me

this morning that his memory is impaired. Be very

considerate to him, Mr. Edmund; he needs that

from ns all.”

The young man assured her, by a look, that her
caution was not ill-bestowed ; and as he passed the
Chemist on his way ount, bent respectfully, and
with an ohvious interest before him.

Redlaw returned the salutation courteously and
even humbly, and looked after him as he passed
on. He drooped his head upon his hand too, as
trying to re-awnken something he had lost. But it
was gone,

The abiding change that had come upon him
sinee the influence of the music, and the Phantom's
re-appearance, was, that now he truly felt how
much he had lost, and could compassionate his own
condition, and contrast it, elearly, with the natural
state of those around him. In this, an interest in
those who were around him was revived and a meely
subinissive sense of his calsmity was bred, resem-
bling that which sometimes obtains an age, when
its mental powers are weakened, without insensi-
hility or sullenness being added to the list of its in-
firmities,

He was conscions, that, as he redeemed, through
Milly, more and more of the evil he had done, and
ns he was more and more with her, this change ri-
pened itself within him. Therefore, and because
of the attachment she inspired him with (but with-
out other hope,) he felt that he was quiie dependent
on her, and that she was his staff in his afflietion.

So, when she asked him whether they should go
bome now, 1o where the old man and her husband
were, and he readily replied * yes ""—being anx-
jous in that regard—he put his arm through hers,
and walked beside her; not as if he were the wise
and learned man w0 whom the wonders of nature
were an open book, and hers were the uninstructed
mind, but as if their two positions were reversed,
and he knew nothing, and she all.

He saw the children throng about her, and earess
her, as he and she went away together thus, out of
the house ; he heard the ringing of their laughter,
and their merry voices ; he saw their bright faces,
clustering round him like flowers; he witnessed
the renewed contentment and affection of their

nts : he breathed the simple nir of their poor
d o its ility ; hought of the

sh

round her, could not receive her ardently or eathu-

unwholesome Dlight he‘tnd'-'lml upon it, and

wight, bt for her, have been diffusing then ; and
perhaps it is no wonder that he walked submis-
sively heside her, and drew her genile bosom near
to his own.

When they arrived at the Lodge, the old man
was xitting in his chair in the chimney-corner,
with his eves fixed on the ground, and his son was
leaning against the opposite side of the fire-place,
looking at him. As she came in at the door, both
suarted, and turned round wwards her, and & ra-
diant change came upon their faces.

““ Oh dear, dear, dear., they are pleased to see ma
Tike the rest!"” cried Milly, eclapping her hands in
an ecstasy, and stopping short. ** Hers are two
more !"*

Pleased to see her!  Pleased was no word forit.
She mn into her hushand’s arms, thrown wide
apen 10 receive her, and he would have been glad
to have her there, with her bead lyig on his
shoulder, throngh the short winter’s day. But the
old man could n't spare her, He had arms for her
too, and he locked her in them.

“ Why, whers has my quiet Mouse been all this
time 2™ said the old man. * She has been n long
while away. 1 find that it"s impossible for me 10
wet on withomt Mouse. I—where's my son Wil-
linm ?—1 fancy 1 have been dreaming, William."

* That's what | say myself, father,” returned his
son. I have been in an ugly sort of dream, |
think. How are you, father? Are you pretty
well 17

* Strong and brave, my boy,” returned the old
man.

It was quite u sight to see Mr. William shaking
hands wiBn his father, and patting him on the back,
and rubbing him gently down with his hand, as if
he could not possibly do enough to show an interest
in him.

* What a wonderful man you are, father? How
are you, father? Are you really preity hearty,
though "' said William, shaking hands with him
agamn, and patting him again, and rubbing him
gently down again.

b-" I”ue\‘-,-r was fresher or stouter in my life, my

Y.

“ What a wonderful man you are, father! But
that's exactly where it is,"” said Mr. William, with
enthusizsm.  ““ When 1 think of all my father's
gone through, and all the ehances and changes,
and sorrows and troubles that have happened to
him in the course of his long life, and under which
his head had grown gray, and years upon years
have gathered on it, T feel as if we couldn’t do
enongh to honor the old gentleman, and make his
old nge easy. How are you, father? Are you re-
ally pretty well, though?™

Mr. William might never have left off repeating
this inquiry, and shaking hands with him again,
and patting him again, and rubbing him down
agnin, if the old man had not espied the Chemist,
whom until now he had not seen.

** Task your pardon, Mr. Redlaw, said Philip,
*“but didn’t know you were here, sir, or should
have made less free, It reminds me, Mr. Redlaw,
seeing you here on a Christmas morning, of the
time when you was a student yourself, and worked
20 hard that you was backwards and forwards in
our library even at Christmas ti Ha! ha! I'm
old encugh to remember that ; and I remember it
well, I do, though I'm t-ighly-’ ven. It was after
rnu left here that my poor wife died.  You remem-
wer my poor wife wife, Mr. Redlaw !

The Chemist answered * Yes.”

“ Yes,” said the old man, * She was a dear
creatur. 1 recollect you come here one Christmas
morning with a young lady—I ask your pardon,
Mr. Redlaw, but I think it was a sister you was
very much attached 10 7™

The Chemist looked at him and shook his hewd.
“1 had a sister,” he said vacantly. He knew no
more.

“ One Christmas morning,” pursued the old man,
“that you came here with her—and it began to
snow, and my wife invited the young lady 1w walk
in, and sit by the fire that is always a-burning on
Christmas day, in what need to be, before our ten
roor gentlemen commuted, our great dinner hall.

was there ; and I recolleet, as 1 was stirring up
the blaze for the young lady to warm her pretty
feet by, she read the scroll out aloud that is under
that picture. ‘ Lond, keep my memory green!’
She and my poor wife fell a-talking about it ; and it’s
a strange thing to think of now, that they both said
(both being so unlike to die) that it was a good
prayer, and that it was one they would put up ver
enrnestly, if they were called away young, with
reference to those who were dearest 10 them. My
brother,” says the young lady—' My hushand.’
says my poor wife—* Lord, keep his memory of me
green, and donot let me be forgotien ! "

‘Tears more painful and more bitter than he had
ever shed in all his life, coursed down Redlaw’s
face.  Philip, fully oceupied in recalling his story,
lind not ohserved him until now, nor Milly's anxiety
that he should not proceed.

“Philip! " said Redlaw, laying his hand upon
his arm, ** 1 am a stricken man, on whom the hand
of Providence has follen heavily, althongh de-
servedly,  You speak to me, my friend, of what |
eannot follow ; my memory is gone.”

“ Merciful power! ™ eried the old man.

“ | have lost my memory of sorrow, wrong and
trouble,” said the Chemist ; ““and with that I have
lost ull man wonld remember.”

To see old Philip’s pity for him, to see him wheel
his own great chair for him to rest in, and look
down upon him with & solemn sense of his bereave-
ment, wis to know, in some degree, how precious
to old age such recollections are.

The boy came running in, and ran to Milly.

“ Here's the man,’” he said, *“ in the other room.
I don’t want him.™

“What man does he mean?" saxked Mr. Wil-
inm.

“Huosh!™ said Milly.

Obedient 10 a sign from ber, he and his old father
softly withdrew. As they went out, vnuoticed,
Redlaw beckoned to the boy to the boy to come to
him.

“ 1 like the woman best,”” he answered, holding
to her skirts.

“You are right,” said Redlaw, with a faint
smile. * But you needn’t fear to come tome. |1
am gentler than 1 was,  Of all the world, to you,
poor child ! .

The boy still held back at first; but f'u-hlinu
little by littls to her urging, he consented to ap-
pronch, and even to sit down at her foet.  As Red-
[nw laid his hand upon the shoulder of the child,
looking on him with compassion and a fellow-feel-
ing, he put out his other had 1w Milly. She stooped
down on that side of him, so that she could look
into his face, and, after silence, said :

“ Mr. Redlaw, may | speak 1o you! "

“Yes,” he answered, fixing his eyes upon her,
“ Your voice and musie are the same 1o me.”

** May | ask you something 1"

“ What you will.””

“ Do you remember what I said, when | knocked
at vour door lastnight 7 About one who was your
friend once, and who stood on the verge of destrue-
tion '™

L8 Yes; |

®

remember,”” he said, with some hesita-

o
** Do you understand it 1

He smoothed the boy's hair—looking at her fix-
edly the while—and shook his head.

“This person,” said Milly, in her clear soft
voice, which her mild eyes, looking at him, made
clear and softer, ** I found soon afterwards. 1 went
back to the house, and, with Heaven's help. traced
him. 1 was not too soon. A very little, and 1 should
have been too late.”

He took his haod from the boy, and laying it on
the back of that hand of hers, whose timid snd yet
earnest touch addressed him no less appealingly
than her voice and eyes, looked more intently
on her.

*““He 12 the father of Mr, Edmund, the young

entleman we saw just now. His name is

ongford. You recollect the name 1"

“* 1 reoollect the nune.”

*““ And the man "

* No, not the man.  Did he ever wrong me 1"

“Yes!"

“ Ah! then it's hopeless—hopeless. ™

He shook his head and softly beat upon the hand
he held, as though mutely asking her commisera-
twon.

“Tdid not go to Mr. Edmund last night,” said
Milly. ** You will listen 1o me just the same as if
you did remember all 1

*“To every syllable you say.”

*“ Both, because I did not know then, that this

really was his father, and becanse 1 was fearful l‘lr
the effect of such intelligence upon him, after his
illness, if it should he, ginm 1 have known wh‘u
this person is, | have not gone either ; but that is
for another reason. He has long been separnted
from his wife and son—has been n stranger 10_his
home almost from this son's infancy, I learn from
him—and has ahandoned and deserted what he
should have held most dear. In all that time he
has been falling from the state of a gentleman more
and more, until—"' she rose up hastily, and going
out for & moment, returned, accumpanied by the
wreck that Redlaw had beheld last night.

*“ Do you know me ?** asked the Chemist.

“1should be gind,” returned the other, **and
that is an unwomted word for me to use, if 1 could
answer no,™"

The Chemist looked at the man, standing in self-
shasement and degradation before him, and would
lave looked longer, in an ineflectual struggle for
enlightenment, but that Milly resumed her late
pasition by his side, and attracted his attentive gnze
10 her own face. A

* See how low he is sunk, how lost he is!" she
whisperad, stretching ont her arm towards him,
witont looking from the Chemist's face. * If you
could remember all that is connected with him, do
you not think it would move your pity to reflect
that one you ever loved (do not let ns mind how
long ago, or in whas belief that he has forfeited)
should come to this ! .

“1 hope it would,” he answered. *1helieve |
would.” )

Iis eyes wandered to the figure standing near
the door, but came ily to her, on
whom he gazed intently, as if he strove to learn
some lesson from every tone of her voice and every
beam of her eyes. B

* | have no learning, and you have much,” said
Milly; “1am not used to think, and you areal-
ways thinking. May | tell you why it seems to
me & gnod thing for us to remember wrong that has
been done us.”

b (T :

“That we may forgive it."” .

** Pardon me, zn-:n Heaven !” said Redlaw, lift-
ing up his eyes, *“for having thrown away thine
own high attribute !

s .v\u:] if,” said Milly, “if your memory should
one day be restored, as we will hope and pray it
may be, would it not be a blessing to you to reeall
at once a wrong and its forgiveness "’

He looked at the figure by the door, and fastened
his attentive eyes on her again; a ray of clearer
light appeared 1o him to shine into his mind from
her bright face.

* He cannot go to his abandoned home. He does
not seek togo there.  He knows that he eould only
carry shame and trouble 1o those he has so cruely
neglected ; and that the best reparation he ean
make them now is to avoid them. A \‘ery'lllllc
money, carefully bestowed, would remove him to
some distant place, where he might live and do no
wrong, and make such atonement as Il'lefl within
his power for the wrong he has done. To the un-
fortunate lady who is his wife, and to his son, this
would be the best and kindest boon that their best
frisnd could give them—one too that they need
never know of ; and to him, shattered in reputation,
mind, and body., it might be salvation.” A

He took her head between his hands and kissed
it, and said : *“ It shall be done. | trust to you to
do it for me, now and secretly ; and to t=ll him that
I would forgive him, if 1 were so happy as 1o know
for what.”

As she rose and turned her beaming face towards
the fallen man, implying that her mediation had
heen successful, he advanced a step and, without
raising his eyes, addressad himself to Redlaw.

“You are so0 generous,” he said—* you ever
were—that you will try to banish your rising sense
of retribution in the spectacle that is before you.
I do not try to banish it from myself, Redlaw. If
you can, believe me.”

The Chemist entreated Milly, by a gesture, to
come nearer to him ; and, as he listened, looked in
her face, as if to find init the clue to what he
b

“1am too decayed a wreteh to make professions ;
I recollect my own career too well, 10 array any
such before you, But from the day on which 1
made my first step downward, in dealing falsely by
you, 1 have gone down gwith a certain, steady,
doomed progression. 'I'Im,. I say.” :

Redlaw, keeping her close at his side, turned his
face towards the speaker, and there was sorrow in
it.  Something like mournful recognition too.

“1 might have been another man, my life might
have been another life, if I had avoided that fimt
fatal step. 1 don’t know that it would have been,
I claim nothing for the possibility. Your sister is
at rest, and better than she mul«} have been with
me, if 1 had continued even what you thought me ;
even what 1 once supposed fayself to be.”

Redlaw made a hasty motion with his hand, ns if
he would have pat that subject on one side.

““ 1 speak,” the other went on, ** like 8 man taken
from the grave. | shoold have made my own grave
last night, had it not been for this blessed hand.”

* Oh dear, he likes me too " sobbed Milly, un-
der her breath. *‘ That’s another !"

“ 1 could have put myself in your way last night,
even for bread. But, to-day, my recollection of
what has been between us is so strongly stirmed, and
is presented 10 me, 1 don’t know how, so vividly,
that T have dared to come at her suggestion, and w
take your bounty, and to thank you for it, and to
beg you, Redlaw, in your dying hour, 1o be as
mereifal to me in your thoughts as you are in your
deeds.”

He wirned towanl the door, and stopped a mo-
ment on his way forth.

“1 hope my son my interest you, for his mother’s
<ake. I hope he may deserve to do se.  Unless my
life should be preserved a long time, and I should
know that 1 have not misused your aid, I shall
never look npon him more.”

Going out he raised his eyes 1o Redlaw for the
first time.  Redlaw, whose stead fast gaze was fixed
upon him, dreamily beld out his hnmt

He returned and touched it—little more—with
both his own ; and bending down his head, went
slowly ont.

In the few moments that elapsed, while Milly «i-
Jently took him to the gute, the Chemist dropped
into his chair, and coversd his face with his hands.
Seeing him thus, when she came back, accompa-
nied by her hushand and his father (who were both
greatly concerned for him), she avoided di:mrhinﬁ
him, or permitting him to be disturbed ; and kneelec
down near the chair to put some warm clothing on
the boy.

“That’s exactly where it is. That's what [ al-
ways say, father!” exclaimed her admiring hus-
band. “There’s a motherly feeling in Mrs. Wil-
liam’s breast that muost and will have vent!™

“ Ay, ay,” said the old man, * you're right. My
son William’s rigl !

“It _happens all for the best, Milly dear, no
doubt,” said Mr. William, tenderly, * that we have
ildren of our own ; and vet | sometimes w
1 had one to love and cherish.  Onr linde dend
ild that you built such hopes upon, and that never
breathed the breath of life—it has made you quiet-
like, Milly.*

“ Tam very happy in the recollection of it, Wil
liam dear,” she answered. “1 think of it every
day.”

4 I was afraid you thoughof it a good deal.”

“Don’t say, afraid ; it is & comfort o me: it
speaks to me in s0 many ways. The innocent
thing that never lived on earth, is like an angel 1o
me, William,™

“Youn are like an angel t father and me,” said
Mr. William softly, ** | know that.”

* When I think of all those hopes T built upon it,
and the many times Isat and pictuced o myself
the little smiling face upon my bosom that never
lay there, and the sweet eyes that tnrned up tomine
that never opened to the light,” said Milly, “ I ean
feel a greater tenderness, 1 think, for all the disap-
pointed hopes in which there is no harm.  When I
see & beautiful child in & fond mother's arms, | love
it all the better, thinking that my child might have
been like that, and made my heart as prond and

v."
mlllw raised his head and looked toward her.
“All through life, it seems by me,” she continned,

“ 10 tell me something. For poor neglected child-

ren, my little child pleads as if it were alive, and

had a voice | knew with which to speak to me.

When I hear of youth in suffering or shame, | think

that my child might have come to that, perhaps,

and that God ok it from me in his mercy. Even

in age and gray hair, such as father’s, it is present :
saying that it too might have lived w be old, long
and long after you and I were gone, and to have
needed the respect and love of younger people.”

Her quiet voice was quieter than ever, as she
took her hushand’s arm and laid her head against it.

“Children love me so, that sometimes 1 half
fancy—it 's & silly fancy, William—they have some
way 1 do n’t know of, of feeling for my little child,
and me, and understanding why their love is
precions to me. If 1 have been quiet since, | have
been mors happy, William, in & hundred ways.
Not least happy. dear, in this—that even when my
litthe child was born and dead but a few days, and
I was weak and sorrowful, and ecould not help
grieving a little, the thought arose that if 1 tried 10
lead & good life, 1 should meet in Heaven a bright
creature, who would eall me Mother !™

Redlaw fell upon his kees with a loud cry.

“ O Thou,™ he said, * who, through the teaching
of pure love, hust gracionsly restored me to the
memory which was the memory of Christ upon the
eross, and of all the good who perished in his cause,
receive my thanks, and bless her!™

Then he folded her w his heart ; and Milly, sob-
hing more than ever, cried, as she laughed, ** He is
come back to himself!  He likes me very much in-
deed, wo! Oh, dear, dear, dear me, here's an-
other!”

Then the student entered, leading by the hand a
lovely girl, who was afraid to come, And Redlaw,

80 chan; towards him, seeing in him and in his
youthful choice the softened shadow of that chas-
tening in his own life. to which, as to a

shady tree, the dove, so long imprisoned in his soli-
tary ark, might fly for rest and company, fell upon
his neck, entreating them to be his children.

Then, as Christmns is a time in which, of all times
in the year, the memory of every remedinhle sor-
row, wrong and tronble in the world aronnd ue
shonld be active with us, not less than our own ex

srienice¢ for all good, he faid his hand upon the
hoy. and -ilv-m!y calling on him to witness who Inid
His haud on children in old time, rebuking, in the
majesty of his prophetic knowledge, those who kept
them from him, vowed to protect him, teach him,
and reclaim him.

Then he gave his right Land cheerily to Philip,
and said that they would that day hold & Christmas
dinner in what used to be, before the ten poor gen-
tleinen commuted, their great dinner hall, and that
they would bid to it as many of that Swidger family,
who, his son had told him, were so numerous that
they might join hands and muke a ring round Eng-
land, as conld be brought together on so short a
notice.

And iv was that day done.  There wers so many
Swidgers there, grown up and children, that nu at-
tempt 10 state them in round numbers might engen-
der doubts, in the distrustful, of the veracity of this
history. Therefore the attempt shall not be made,
But there they were, by dozens and scores—and
there was good news and good hope there, ready for
them, of George, who hurhorn visited again by his
father and brother, and by Milly, and again left in
u quiet sleep. There, present at the dinner, too,
were the Tetterbys, including young Adolphns,
who arrived in his prismatic comforter, in good time
for the beef. Johnny and the baby were too late,
of course, and came in all on one side, the one ex-
hausted, the other in a d state of doubl
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tooth; but that was customary, and not alarming.

It was to see the child who had no name or
lineage, watching the other children as they played,
not knowing how to talk with them, or sport with
them, and more strange to the ways of childhood
than a rough dog. It was sad, though in a differ-
ent way, to see what an instinetive knowledge the
youngest children there had of his being diffirent
from all the rest, and how they made timid ap-
proaches to him with soft words and touches, and
with little presents, that he might not be unbappy.
But he kept by Milly, and began to love her—that
was anuther, as she said ! and, as they all liked her
dearly, they were glad of that, and when they saw
him peeping at them from behind her chair, they
were pleased that he was so close to it.

All this the Chemist, sitting with the student and
his bride that was o be, nt?(fl’hilip, and the rest,
saw.

Some people have since said that he only thought
what hons bsen herein set down; others, that he
read it in the fire, one winter night about twilight
time ; others, that the Ghost was but the represen-
tation of his gloomy thoughts, and Milly the em-
bodiment of his better wisdom. [ say n mr.

—Except this. That as they were assembled in
the old Hall, by no other light than that of a great
fire—having dined early—the shadows once more
stole out of their hiding-places, and danced about
the room, showing the children marvellous shapes
and fuces on the walls, and gradmlly ehanging
what was real and familiar thers, 10 what was wild
and magical.  But that there was one thing in the
Hall to which the eyes of Redlaw and of Milly and
her husband, and of the old man, and of the stu-
dent, and lis bride that was to be, were often
turned, which the shadows did not obscure or
change. Duepened in its gravity by the firelight,
and gazing from the darkness of the panneled wall
like fire, the sedate face in the portrait, with the
beard and ruff, looked down at them from under its
verdant wreath of holly, as they looked upat it;
and clear and plain below, as if a voice had uttersd
them, were the words,

Torh Reep My MMemorp Green,

rgumn ROOMS.
rj'WO OR THREE ch'clllly furmished PARLORs aud
Beoknnss to rent.  [nouire at 139 Carondelet st 07
TO RLNT.
N(), 72 CAMP STREET=The Second Floor
and all the Rooms ahove are to be rented from the
1st of November next. A[aFIL 0
o) WE l)ll’?ﬂ..?ﬂ(}u!u? strvet,

ENGINE FOR SALE.

SMALL ENGINE, of two hone power, of superior

workmanship, complete in every respect.  Apuly to
LEEDS & (0. Leeds's Foundry,

A

a3
TIN-PLATE.
3(]) BOXES I1C and 1X Charcoal brands ;
200 boxes 14x20, TX und 1XX |

x4, X and | XX, and ether exten sizes,
mesorted, in store, forsale by  SAMUE! LOCKE,
Nos. Band 9 Front Lovee,
between Custom.hoose und Bienvills itx,

b

SMALL STEAM ENGINE
DOR SALE—A small and beantifully finshed ENGINE
nearly new and in complete order, for sale. |
manuinctured in New, , and is of nbout onw or one
s half bors vowes,  For tarme. ste. annlv st this e on

~ COPPER.
600 sheets Brazien' COPPER, 30x80 in., 10, 11 and 12
800 sheets do., amorted, from 15 to 100,
In stoe and fovuleh{, SAMUEL LOCKE,
ront

Nos, Sand 9 Leves, batwoen Cuntomhonse
nlR B Sl e and Bienville strenta.
= J. McNEIL, Tailor, I
COMMON STREET, tweo s from Carondeler,
D fully soli of his friends

OUL ieit

W and the public generally. He hopes, by dils.
gence and attention to render entire satisfaction to
all who may faver him with a call. He will keep
nlwars on hand a ) matsorment of CLOTHS,
CASSIMERES, DOESKINS, VESTINGS, etc. ete,

£ Clothes neatly repaired at the shortest notice, and on
the most reasonable terms, 016 3m

HOUSE FURNISHING STORE.
ALEXAN DBH.,“HJLL.
CAMP STREET.

TAELE FURNITURE, KITCHEN FURNITURE.
Chafing Dishes, Cooking Stoves,
Coffoe and Tea Urns and Pots, Jupanned Ware,
Table Kuives and Forks, Tin W
Deuertdo. do,
Siiver Plated and German

Silver Fo ks and Spoons,

Silver Plated Castors,
Britannia do,
Table Mais,

€ A full stock alwsys on hand

e

BAR-IRON.
w) TONS English Bay 1ron, ssorred, Round, Fiat and
and Square ;
y Hn!nn,; Tn!n—nr and Atn’nor:cn Harivom ;
n store and Irnding. for sl by
SAMUEL LOCKE, N «. Aand 9 Front Levee,
jn5 betwe=n Customhonse and Bienville o,
BOOK KEEFING — ACCOUNTABILI"
FPYHE Subscriber, an old expevienced BOOK KEEZPER
and BUSINESS MAN, offers his services as an Ac.
countant, for the opening of new setts of Books ; the A:km:’
or adjusting of old oves, and the regulnrisation of all kinds
Iitigous accountability, on moderats tecms. He would nc.
oept B pe ina ouse of exten.
wive business, and would devote his time entirely to the inte.
rests of su-h house.
ENGLISH aod FRENCH transluted.
Address at this office, or at Jou. Bruneau's Feed Store,
Front Levee, Blue Store.
L. Cuirrexoxs. 1 D Dasgrox. A. W
A 2m P.A.AURERT, 61 Jackwn st

Hoares.

SOMETHING NEW
AS been received by the ships Arkansas and South.
erner—a few dozen superior HATS  called
the Lowis Blanc A’Yﬁ:. vhk-hl.bv style und finih can.

not be surpassed had
ns D'ARS %‘m &‘n':l'-'.l Chartres sta.

Total New Pocies..........

Surplus of tbo(‘wu.n‘
ROBE!

Bens. C. Mitten Secretary.

Waod, Steal "and Oopperviare Egeravers amd
, Ste opperplate Engravers
rinters.—34 Usxr Sinexr, New On
ot Ll A orders
ves as nhove, and are pi 10 execute
entrusted 10 them with nestmess and dispateh, A
NESS AND' VISITING CARDS, BILLS O] -
CHANGE AND LADING BI%HBADG. Al
CHECKS, JEWELRY AN LVER WARE, engra.
ved in the meatest manuer. l'lli procured an extensive
well selected assortment of CARDS, PAPE we
enabled 1o furnish the business community s
PRINTING at reduced Jriom. mision
are rospectfully mquested to give nsa tnal—the
9 STATIONERY - BLANK BOOKS, STAMPS
and CHEAP PUBLICATIONS, for sale.
T WOOD CUTS and STENCIL PLATES grecuted

to order.

WANTED. B
EITUATION as CLERK in a Mercantile Honse or as
wesi.tant in & Clerk's Office of a Court, is wanted by &
middie aged man who has some experience 1o el
uwlnl* having been n resident of this city for some
{-hul, ho best references can. bo given. Addres Q. 2 at
is office.

LABORERS W. D,
ANTED—-TEN NEGRO MEN. to work in Ware.
house. EMERSON, TOURNE & 0O,
R 168 Tchoupitoalas .

OARDING.
YHREE OR FOUR S
LT T

WISTAR'S BALSAM.
e L:‘nl;u”(iren( Am.::I?nn‘Ecmedy

Kespiratory Organs

The Best Resmedy ever known to Man, Jor Coughs,

Asthna, Colds, Croup, Bronchitis, 1

the  Lungs, Influenza, Difficulty of Breathing,

Liver Affections, Pain or W of the Breast

or Side, First Stages of C on, ele, ete.
OUI Agent at Marksville, L. writes us :

Manxsvirre, May 9 b, 1848,

Messrs. Scovil & Mead—Gent u-lihnhud f vend you m
letter from Dr. Dalany, a Graduste of Medicive, and one
our most skilful physicians, testifying to the w
effects of Wstar's Balsam in his own o stands
high among the Profession here, and B very extentive
practice, [Signed) G. A. Srevexs.

Dear Sir—1 promised 1o inform you of lh“- t of
trial of Wistar's Balsam of Wild (ﬂnirr upon M. M—:,.
I relieved her congh : and her geneinl health was o much
improved, that she fancied hersell entirely cured. nz,.ﬁ

trary to my ade ce,xho discontinasd the use of it

other remedies, ard re-ommenced her singing in the Oat]
Church, The consequence of this was she hiad & return of
spiting of hlood.  Sae is now, erer, using the Balsam
again, and 18 recovering under the use of it. Halam
was nlso used twice in M, M s famity tor Croup with the
happiost talts.  Once, very wilent caye, wheh | am
informed sas reliered in three Rours q[le.r taking three

doxea. The other, u litte girl, b y. , '1
wheved by taking one dose.  Before wrting you farther,
wush to lrvhn medicine in other eases and ou other Eduk.
oum, ete.,  [Signed] B, Douasy, M. D.
REMEMBER,
There is 8 hase counterfeit of this article sold as genuive by
led n medicine in this city.

It purports to
om Philad .J" bean the
nameof ** Wistar's Balsam." 1w ¥

come fi hin. i coxrsely put wp,
denvared 1 h--ouonthu-plnu:r-o(ﬂ: aine

ondenv o

orgimal preparation. Bowar of it, or you wdm:i

attume off Sendford & Perk 6

signnture of S "ar

A each bott e, and s soit in his

nroand each b VL & MEAD. 118 CRaria street,
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SEW.,DAVID'S

HEBREW:/ PLASTER. @

The Great Remeay
For Rivumatiem, Gout. Pain in the Side, , Back,
Limbs and Jownts, Scrofula, King's Ewil, White
Swellings, Hard Tumors, Stff Joints, and all
Fixed Pains whatever.
Where this Plaster is Applied, Pain Cannot Exist.

FPTHESE Plusters poswess the advantage of ul up in
l air-tight boxes—henos they .m"&u fall vi fes i all
climates  We have just received the Hhvllq testimnonial
tfrom Col €. C. Sellers, an awyer in suocmsinl
rvnzhur m Wilcos tounty, Alabama. He is a gentioman in
high standing, and one whose influence bas great :
Als., Nov. 3ch, 1848,
Mesrrs, Scovil & Having beeu re.

ulears, with which
Beware of Counterfeits and Base
Cavrion—The sulwcribers are the Only Agonts
ni;n the ﬂ::v‘m llut;!u m.nb this traly Valuabie
laster ; n order 10 preven ;mg.-u g teposed
b terfeit arti de, sold i i
fo e Eetan. thay 1nene oaicolas wicaion e ol
g MARKS OF TIHE GENUI
G gonuine is pot uo in smooth, engine.turned bot.
e mriine b (e soqsind head of Jow Durkd
h N LR} i 3
the directions around the box. with accompanying

of Court to E. Taylor, 3
SCOVIL & MEAD, 18 Charts st
Sork GENEraL Acenrs for the Btates.




