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lion's (Christmas <2Eale. 
THE HAUNTED MAN AND THE GHOST'S 

BARGAIN — A FANCY FOR CHRISTMAS-TIME. 
BY CHARLES DICKENS. 

[Concluded.] 
" How old and shabby he looks !" said Mrs. Tet-

terby, watching him. " I never saw such a change 
in a man. Ah ! dear me, dear me, dear me, it was 
a sacrifice !" 

" What was a sacrifice ?" her husband sourly 
inquired. 

Mrs. Tetterby shook her head, and, without re­
plying in words, raised a complete sea-storm about 
tiie baby, by her violent agitation of the cradle. 
" if you mean your marriage was a sacrifice, my 

good woman—" said her husband. 
" I do mean it !" said his wife. 
"Why, then, I mean to say," pursued Mr. Tet­

terby, as sulkily and surlily as she, " that there are 
two sides to that affair : and that / was the sacri­
fice ; and that I wish the sacrifice had n't been ac­
cepted." 

" I 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 I do, Tetterby." 

" I do n't know what I saw in her," muttered 
the newsman, " I'm sure ; certainly, if I saw any 
thing, it's not there now. I was thinking so !a*t 
night, after supper, by the fire. S.'ie's fat, she 'a 
ageing, she won't bear with comparison with most 
other women." 

" He's common-looking, he has no air with him, 
lie 'K small, he's beginning to stoop, and he's get­
ting bald," muttered Mrs. Tetterby. 
" 1 must have been half out of my mind, when 

I did it," muttered Mr. Tetterby. 
" My senses must have forsook me. That's the 

only way in which I can explain it to myself," said 
Mrs. 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 
discussed il as a dance or trot ; rather resembling 
a savage jStmonv. in the occasional shrill whoops, 
and brand iSTlings of bread and butter, with which it 
was accompanied,as well as in the intricate filings 
off into the street and back again,and the hoppings 
up and down the door-steps, which were incidental 
to the performance. In the present instance, the 
contentions between 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 indeed, 
that it was an outrage on the memory of Dr. Watts, 
ft was not until Mr. Tetterby had driven the whole 
herd out at the front door, that a moment's [ieace 
was secured ; and even that was broken by the 
discovery that Johnny had surreptitiously come 
back, and was at that instant choking in the jug 
like a ventriloquist, in his indecent and rapacious 
haste. 
" These children will be the death of meat last !" 

said Mrs. Tetterby, after banishing the culprit. 
"And the sooner the better, I think." 

"Poor people," said Mr. Tetterby, " ought not 
to have children at all. They give us no plea-sure." 

He was al that moment taking up the cup which 
Mrs. Tetterby had rudely pushed toward him, and 
Mrs. Tetterby was lifting her own cup to her lips, 
when they both stopped, as if they were transfixed. 

"Here! Mother! Father!" cried Johnny, run­
ning into the room. Here's Mrs. William com­
ing down the street." 

And if ever, since the world began, a young boy 
took a baby from the cradle with the care 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 ; Mrs. Tetterby 
put down her cup. Mr. Tetterby rubbed his fore­
head ; Mrs. Tetterby rubbed hers. Mr. Tetterby's 
face began to smooth and brighten ; Mrs. Tetter­
by'» face began to 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 I ever treat him ill again, after all 

I have said and felt last night !" sobbed Mrs. Tet­
terby, with her apron to her eyes. 
" Am l a brute," said Mr. Tetterby, "or is there 

any good in me at all ? Sophia ! Mv little woman !" 
" Dolphus, dear," returned his wife. 
" I—I've been in a state of mind," said Mr. 

Tetterby, "that I can't abear to think of, Sophy." 
" Oh ! It's nothing to what I've been in, 'Dolf," 

cried his w ife, in a great burst of grief. 
"My Soph»." said Mr. Tetterby, "don't take 

on. I never shall forgive myself. I must have 
nearly broke your heart, I know." 
" No, 'Doli, no. It was me ! Me !" cried Mrs. 

Tetterby. 
" My little woman," said her husband, " do n't. 

You make me reproach myself dreadful, when you 
show such a noble spirit. Sophia, my dear, you 
do n't know what I thought. 1 showed it bad 
enough, no doubt ; but what I thought, my little 
woman !" 

"Oh, dear 'Dolf,do n't! Don't!" cried his wife. 
" Sophia," said Mr. Tetterby, " I musfrreveal it. 

I could n't rest in my conscience unless I men­
tioned it. My little woman—" 
" Mrs. William's very nearly here !" screamed 

Johnny at the door. 
" My little woman, I wondered how," gasped 

Mr. Tetterby, supporting himself by his chair—" I 
wondered how I had ever admired you—I forgot 
the precious children you have brought about me, 
and thought you did n't look as slim as I could 
wish. 1—I never gave a recollection," said Mr. 
Tetterby, with severe self-accusation, " to the cares 
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 w ith you for having aged a little 
in the rough years you've lightened for me. Can 
you believe it, my little woman ? I hardly can 
myself." 

.Mrs. Tetterby, in a whirlwind of laughing and 
crying, caught his face within her hands, and held 
it th?re. 
" Oh, 'Dolf!" she cried, " I am so happy that 

you thought so; 1 am so grateful that you thought 
so ! For 1 thought that you were common-looking, 
'Dolf ; and so you are, my dear, and may you be 
tl e commonest of all .tights in my eyes, till you 
close them with your own good hands. I thought 
t hat you were small ; and so you are, and I'll make 
much of you because you are, and more of you be­
cause I love my husband. 1 thought that you began 
to sloop ; and so you do, and you shall lean on me, 
and 1 '11 do all I can to keep you up. I thought 
there was no air about you ; but there is, and God 
bless home once more, and all belonging to it,'Dolf !" 
" Hurrah ! here's Mrs. William !" cried Johnny. 
So she was, and all the children with her ; and 

as she came in, they kissed her, and kissed one 
another,and kissed the baby, and kissed their father 
and mother, and then ran back and flocked and 
danced about her, trooping on witirher in triumph. 

Mr. anil Mrs. Tetterby were not a bit behind­
hand in the warmth of their reception. They were 
as much attracted to her as the children were ; 
they ran towards her, kissed her hands, pressed 
round her, could not receive her ardently or euthu-

siastically enough. She came among them like the 
spirit of all goodness, affection, gentle considera­
tion. love and domesticity. 
" What ! are you all so glad to see me, too, this 

bright Christmas morning !" said Milly, clapping 
her hands in a pleasant wonder. " Oh, dear, how 
delightful this is !" 

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

"Oh dear!" said Milly, "what delicious tears 
you make me shed ! How can I ever have deserved 
this ! What have I done to be so loved !" 
" Who can help it!" cried Mr. Titterby. 
" Who can help it!" cried Mrs. Titterby. 
" \\ ho can help it !" echoed the children, in a 

joyful chorus. And they danced and trooped about 
her again, and clung to her, and laid their rosy 
faces against her dress, and kissed and fondled it, 
and could not fondle it, or her, enough. 
" I never was so moved," said Milly, drying her 

eyes, " as 1 have been this morning. I must tell 
you, as soon as I can speak. Mr. Redlaw came to 
me at sunrise, and with a tenderness in his manner, 
more as if I had been his darling daughter than 
myself, implored me to go with him to where Wil­
liam's brother George is lying ill. We went to­
gether, and all the way along he was so kind, and 
so subdued, and seemed to put such trust and hope 
in me, that I could not help crying w ith 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 I passed." 
" She was right !" said Mr. Tetterby. Mrs. Tet­

terby said she was right. All the children cried out 
she was right. 

" Ah, hut there's more than that," said Milly, 
" When we got up stairs, into the room, the sick 
man, who had lain for hours in a state from which 
no effort could rouse him, rose up in his bed, and, 
bursting into tears, stretched out his arms to me, 
and said that he had led a 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 a dense black cloud 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 I did so, Mr. Redlaw 
jokied in it so fervently, and then so thanked and 
thanked me, and thanked Heaven, that ray heart 
quite overflowed, and I could have done nothing 
but sob and cry, if the sick man had not begged me 
sit down by him—which made me quiet of course. 
As I sat there, he held my hand in his until he sunk 
in a doze ; and even then, when I withdrew my 
hand to leave him to coine 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 to give 
him my hand back. Oh dear, oh dear," said Milly. 
sobbing, " How thankful and how happy I should 
feel, and do feel, for all this !" 

While she was speaking, Redlaw had come in, 
and, after pausing for a moment to observe the group 
of which she was the centre, had silently ascended 
the stairs. Upon those stairs he now appeared 
again ; remaining there, while the young student 
passed him and came running down. 
" Kind nurse, gentlest, best of creatures," he said, 

falling on his knee to her, and catching 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. What shall I ever do !" 

The guileless, simple way in which she said it, 
and in which she put her hands before her eyes 
and wept for very happiness, was as touching as it 
was delightful. 

"I was not myself," he said. " I don't know 
what it was—it was some consequence of my disor­
der perhaps—I was mad. But I am so no longer. 
Almost as 1 speak, I am restored. 1 heard the chil­
dren crying out your name, and the shade passed 
from me at the very sound of it. Oh don't weep ! 
Dear Milly, 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 not, 

indeed. It's joy. It's wonder that you should 
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 
the little curtain ?" 
" No," said Milly, drying her eyes, and shaking 

her head. " You won't care for my needlework 
now." 
" Is it forgiving me, to say that ?" 
She beckoned him aside, and whispered in 

his ear. 
" There is news from your home, Mr. Edmund." 
"News? How?" 
" Either your not writing when you were very 

ill, or the change in your handwriting when you 
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 ?" 
" Sure." 
" Then there's some one come !" said Milly. 
" My mother ?" asked the student, glancing 

round involuntarily towards Redlaw, who had 
come dow n from the stairs. 
" Hush ! No," said Milly. 
" It can be no one else." 
" Indeed ?" said Milly, " are you sure ?" 
" It is not—" Before he could say more, she 

put her hand upon his mouth. 
" Yes it is !" said Milly. " The young lady (she 

is very like the minature, Mr. Edmund, but she is 
prettier) was too unhappy to rest without satisfy­
ing her doubts, and came up, last night, with a 
little servant-maid. As you always dated your 
letters from the college, she came there ; and be­
fore I saw Mr. Redlaw this morning, I saw her. 
She likes me too!" said Milly. -'Oh dear, that's 
another !" 

" This morning ! WThere is she now ?" 
" Why, she is now," said Milly, advancing her 

lips to his ear, " in my little parlor in the Lodge, 
and waiting to see you." 

He pressed her hand, and was darting ®ff, but 
sh detained him. 

" Mr. Redlaw is much altered, and has told me 
this morning that his memory is impaired. Be very 
considerate to him, Mr. Edmund; he needs that 
from us 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 out, bent respectfully, and 
with an obvious 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-awaken something he had lost. But it 
was gone. 

The abiding change that had come upon him 
since 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, clearly, with the natural 
slate of those around him. In this, an interest in 
those who were around him was revived and a meel% 
submissive sense of his calamity was bred, resem­
bling that which sometimes obtains an age, when 
its mental powers are weakened, without insensi­
bility or suilenness being added to the list of its in­
firmities. 

He was conscious, that, as he redeemed, through 
Milly, more and more of the evil he had done, and 
as 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 lie was quite dependent 
on her, and that she was his staff in his affliction. 

So, w hen she asked him w hether they should go 
home now, to where the old man and her husband 
were, and he readilv replied " yes "—being anx­
ious in that regard—he put his arm through hers, 
and walked beside her ; not as if he were the wise 
and learned man to 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 caress 
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 
parents : he breathed the simple air of their poor 
home, restored to its tranquility ; he thought of the 
unwholesome blight he had shed upon it, and 

might, but for her, have been diffusing then ; and 
perhaps it is no wonder that he walked submis­
sively beside her, and drew her gentle bosom near 
to his own. 

When they arrived at the Lodge, the old man 
was sitting in his chair in the chimney-corner, 
with his eyes 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 
Started, and turned round towards her, and a 
diant change came upon their faces. 
" Oh dear, dear, dear, they are pleased to see me 

like the rest !"* cried Milly, clapping her hands in 
an ecstasy, anil stopping short. " Here are two 
more !" 

Pleased to see her ! Pleased was no word for it. 
She ran into her husband's arms, thrown wide 
open to receive her, and he would have been glad 
to have her there, with her head lying on his 
shoulder, through 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, where has my quiet Mouse been all this 

time ?" said the old man. " She has been a long 
while away. I find that it's impossible for me to 
get on without Mouse. I—where's my son Wil­
liam?—I fancy I have been dreaming, William." 
" That's what I say myself, father," returned his 

son. " / have been in an ugly sort of dream, I 
think. How are you, father? Are you pretty 
well ?" 
" Strong and brave, my boy," returned the old 

man. 
It was quite a sight to see Mr. William shaking 

hands with 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 pretty hearty, 
though ?" said William, shaking hands with him 
again, and patting him again, and rubbing him 
gently down again. 

" I never was fresher or stouter in my life, my 
boy." 
" What a wonderful man you are, father ! But 

that's exactly where it is," said Mr. William, with 
enthusiasm. " When I think of all my father's 
gone through, and all the chances 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, I feel as if we could n't do 
enough to honor the old gentleman, and make his 
old age 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 
again, if the old man had not espied the Chemist, 
whom until now he had not seen. 
" I ask 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 
so hard that you was backwards and forwards in 
our library even at Christmas time. Ha! ha! I'm 
old enough to remember that ; and I remember it 
well, I do, though I'm eighty-seven. It. was after 
you left here that my poor wife died. You remem­
ber my poor wife wife, Mr. Redlaw ! " 

The Chemist answered "Yes." 
" Yes," said the old man. " She was a dear 

creatur. I 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 to ? " 

The Chemist looked at him and shook his head. 
" I 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 to walk 
in, and sit by the fire that is always a-burning on 
Christmas day, in what used to be, before our ten 
poor gentlemen commuted, our great dinner hall. 
I was there ; and I recollect, as I 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. 'Lord, 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 very 
earnestly, if they were called away young, with 
reference to those who were dearest to them. ' My 
brother,' says the young lady—' My husband,' 
says my poor wife—' Lord, keep his memory of me 
green, anil do not let me be forgotten ! ' " 

Tears more painful and more bitter than he had 
ever shed in all his life, coursed down Redlaw's 
face. Philip, fully occupied in recalling his story, 
had not observed him until now, nor Milly's anxiety 
that he should not proceed. 
" Philip! " said Redlaw, laying his hand upon 

his arm, " I am a stricken man, on whom the hand 
of Providence has fallen heavily, although de­
servedly. You speak to me, my friend, of what I 
cannot follow ; my memory is gone." 
" Merciful power ! " cried the old man. 
" I have lost my memory of sorrow, wrong and 

trouble," said the Chemist ; " and with that I have 
lost all man would 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 a solemn sense of his bereave­
ment. was to know, in some degree, how precious 
to old age such recollections are. 

The boy came running in, and rail to Milly. 
" Here's the man," he said, " in the other room. 

I don't want him." 
" What man does he mean ? " asked Mr. Wil­

liam. 
" Hush ! " said Milly. 
Obedient to a sign from her, he and his old father 

softly withdrew. As :hey went out, unnoticed, 
Redlaw beckoned to the boy to the boy to come to 
him. 
" I 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 to me. I 
am gentler than I was. Of all the world, to you, 
poor child ! " 

The boy still held back at first ; but yielding 
little by little to her urging, he consented to ap­
proach, and even to sit down at her feet. As Red-
law 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 to Milly. She stooped 
down on that side of him, so that she could look 
into his face, and, after silence, said : 
" Mr. Redlaw, may I speak to you ? " 
"Yes," he answered, fixing his eyes upon her. 

" Your voice and music are the same to me." 
" May I ask you something ?" 
" What you will." 
" Do you remember what I said, when I knocked 

at your door last night ? About one who was your 
friend once, and who stood on the verge of destruc­
tion ?" 
" Yes ; 1 remember," he said, with some hesita­

tion. 
" Do you understand it ?" 
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 a; him, made 
clear and softer, " I found soon afterwards. I went 
back to the house, and, with Heaven's help, traced 
him. I was not too soon. A very little, and I should 
have been too late." 

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

gentleman we saw just now. His real name is 
Longford. You recollect the name ?" 
"I recollect the naine." 
" And the man ?" 
" No, not the man. Did he ever wrong me ?" 
" 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
tion. 
" I did not go to Mr. Edmund last night," said 

Milly. " You will listen to me just the same as if 
you did remember all ?" 

" To every syllable you say." 
" Both, because I did not know then, that this 

really was his father, and because I was fearful of 
the effect of such intelligence upon him, after his 
illness, if it should be. Since I have known who 
this person is, I have not gone either ; but that is 
for another reason. He has long been separated 
from his wife and son—has been a stranger to his 
home almost from this son's infancy, I learn from 
him—and has abandoned and deserted what he 
should have held most dear. In all that time he 
has heen falling from the state of a gentleman more 
and more, until—" she rose up hastily, and going 
out for a moment, returned, accumpanied by the 
wreck that Redlaw had beheld last night. 
" Do you know me ?" asked the Chemist. 
•' I should be glad," returned the other, "and 

that is an unwonted word for me to use, if I could 
answer no." 

The Chemist looked at the man, standing in self-
abasement and degradation before him, and would 
have looked longer, in an ineffectual struggle for 
enlightenment, but that Milly resumed her late 
position by his side, and attracted his attentive gaze 
to her own face. 
" See how low he is sunk, how lost he is !" she 

whispered, stretching ont her arm towards him. 
witout 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 us mind how 
long ago, or in whas belief that he has forfeited) 
should come to this ?" 

" 1 hope it would," he answered. " I believe I 
would." 

His eyes wandered to the figure standing near 
the door, but came back speedily 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. 

" I have no learning, and you have much," said 
Milly ; " I am not used to think, and you are al­
ways thinking. May I tell you why it seems to 
me a good thing for us to remember wrong that has 
been done us." 

" Yes." 
" That we may forgive it." 
" Pardon me, great Heaven !" said Redlaw, lift­

ing up his eyes, "for having thrown away thine 
own high attribute !" 
" And 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 recall 
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 to him to shine into his mind from 
her bright face. 
" He cannot go to his abandoned home. He does 

not seek to go there. He knows that he 6ould only 
carry shame and trouble to those he has so cruelly 
neglected ; and that the best reparation he can 
make them now is to avoid them. A very little 
money, carefully bestowed, would remove him to 
some distant place, where he might live and do no 
wrong, and make such atonement as is left 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 
friend could give them—one too that they need 
never know of; and to him, shattered in reputation, 
mind, and body, it might be salvation." 

He took her head between his hands and kissed 
it, and said : " It shall be done. I trust to you to 
do it for me, now and secretly ; and to tell him that 
I would forgive him, if I were so happy as to know 
for what." 

As she rose and turned her beaming face towards 
the fallen man, implying that her mediation had 
been successful, he advanced a step and, without 
raising his eyes,addressed himself to Redlaw. 
" You are so 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 in it the clue to what he 
heard. 
" I am too decayed a wretch to make professions ; 

I recollect my own career too well, to array any 
such before you. But from the day on which I 
made my first step downward, in dealing falsely by 
you, I have gone down iwith a certain, steady, 
doomed progression. Thar, 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. 
" I might have been another man, my life might 

have been another life, if I had avoided that first 
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 could have been with 
me, if I had continued even what you thought me ; 
even what I once supposed thyself to be." 

Redlaw made a hasty motion with his hand, as if 
he would have put that subject on one side. 
" I speak," the other went on, " like a man taken 

from the grave. I should 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 !" 
' I could have put myself in your way last night, 

even for bread. But, to-day, my recollection of 
w hat has been between us is so strongly stirred, and 
is presented to me, 1 don't know how, so vividly, 
that I have dared to come at her suggestion, and to 
take your bounty, and to thank you for it, and to 
beg you, Redlaw, in your dying hour, to be as 
merciful to me in your thoughts as you are in your 
deeds." 

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

" I hope my son my interest you, for his motiier's 
sake. I hope he may deserve to do se. Unless my 
life should be preserved a long time, and I should 
know that I have not misused your aid, I shall 
never look upon him more." 

Going out he raised his eyes to Redlaw for the 
first time. Redlaw, whose steadfast gaze was fixed 
upon him, dreamily held out his hand. 

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

In the few moments that elapsed, while Milly si­
lently took him to the gate, the Chemist dropped 
into his chair, and covered his face with his hands. 
Seeing him thus, when she came back, accompa­
nied by her husband and his father (who were both 
greatly concerned for him), she avoided disturbing 
him, or permitting him tobe disturbed ; and kneeled 
down near the chair to put some warm clothing on 
the boy. 
" That's exactly where it is. That's what I al­

ways say, father!" exclaimed her admiring hus­
band. " There's a motherly feeling in Mrs. Wil­
liam's breast that must and will have vent!" 
" Ay, ay," said the old man, " you're right. My 

son William's right !" 
It happens all for the best, Milly dear, no 

doubt," said Mr. William, tenderly, " that we have 
no children of our own ; and yet I sometimes wish 
you had one to love and cherish. Our little dead 
child that you built such hopes upon, and that never 
breathed the breath of life—it has made you quiet­
like, Milly." 
" I am very happy in the recollection of it, Wil­

liam dear," she answered. " I think of it every 
day." 

" I was afraid you thoughkof it a good deal." 
" Don't say, afraid ; it is a comfort to me ; it 

speaks to me in so many ways. The innocent 
thing that never lived on earth, is like an angel to 
me, William." 
" You are like an angel to father and me," said 

Mr. William softly, " I know that." 
" When I think of all those hopes I built upon it, 

and the many times I sat and pictu.ed to myself 
the little smiling face upon my bosom that never 
lay there, and the sweet eyes that turned uptomine 
that never opened to the light," said Milly, " I can 
feel a greater tenderness, I think, for all the disap­
pointed hopes in which there is no harm. When I 
see a beautiful child in a fond mother's arms, I love 
it all the better, thinking that my child might have 
been like that, and made my heart as proud and 
happy." 

Redlaw raised his head and looked toward her. 
"All through life, it seems by ine," she continued, 

" to tell me something. For poor neglected child­
ren, my little child pleads as if it were alive, and 
had a voice I knew with which to speak to me. 
When I hear of youth in suffering or shame, I think 
that my child might have come to that, perhaps, 
and that God took 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 to lie 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 husband's arm and laid her head against it. 

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

Redlaw fell upon his kees with a loud cry. 
" O Thou," he said, " who, through the teaching 

of pure love, hast graciously restored me to the 
memory which was the memory of Christ upon the 
cross, and of all the good w ho perished in his cause, 
receive my thanks, and bless her!" 

Then he folded her to his heart ; and Milly, sob­
bing more than ever, cried, as she laughed, He is 
come back to himself ! He likes me very much in­
deed, too ! 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. Ând Redlaw, 
so changed towards him, seeing in him and in his 
youthful choice the softened shadow of that chas­
tening passage 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 Christmas is a time in which, of all times 
in the year, the memory of every remediable sor­
row. wrong and trouble in the world around us 
should be active with us, not less than our own ex 
perienceé for all good, he laid his hand upon the 
boy. and silently calling on him to witness who laid 
His hand on children in old time, rebuking, in the 
majesty of his prophetic know ledge, those who kept 
them from him, vowed to protect him, teach him, 
and reclaim him. 

Then he gave his right hand cheerily to Philip, 
and said that they would that day hold a Christmas 
dinner in what used to be, before the ten poor gen­
tlemen commuted, their great dinner hall, arid 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 make a ring round Eng­
land, as could be brought together on so short a 
notice. 

And it was that day done. There were so many 
Swidgers there, grown up and children, that an at­
tempt to state them in round numbers might engen­
der doubts, in the distrustful, of the veracity of this 
history. Therefore the attempt shall not he made. 
But there they were, by dozens and scores—and 
there was good news and good hope there, ready for 
them, of George, who had been visited again by his 
father and brother, and by Milly, and again left in 
a quiet sleep. There, present at the dinner, too, 
were the, Tetterbys, including young Adolphus, 
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 supposed state of double-
tooth ; but that was customary, and not alarming. 

It was sad 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 instinctive knowledge the 
youngest children there had of his being diff-rent 
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 unhappy. 
But he kept by Milly, and began to love her—that 
was another, 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 to be, and Philip, and the rest, 
saw. 

Some people have since said that he only thought 
what has hsen 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 nothing. 

—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 faces on the walls, and gradually changing 
what was real and familiar there, to 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 his bride that was to be, were often 
turned, which the shadows did not obscure or 
change. Deepened 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 up at it ; 
and clear and plain below, as if a voice had uttered 
them, were the words, 

Œr?ra. 

FURNISHED ROOMS. 
RJPWO OR THREE elegantly furnished PARLORS ami 

a RKDROOMS to rent. fnonire at 139 Carondelet at. n7 

NO. 72 CJiMP STREET—The Second Floor j** 
and ail the Rooms above are to be rented from the ijjjr 

Apply tc 
WELD & CO., 72 Camp street. 
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ENG-TNE FOR SALE. 
SMALL ENGINE, of two hor*e power, of superior 
workmanship, complete in every respect. Aj>oly to 

~ .. ~ I,«»e<~ LEEDS & CO.. Leeds's nndry. 

TIN-PLATfi. 
OrU 1 BOXES IC and IX Charcoal brands ; 
Ov"/ 2C0 boxes 14.\20, ÏX ;*nd IXX ; 

14x14, IX and I XX, and ether extra sizes, 
assorted, in store, for »ale by SAMUEL LOCKE, 

Nos. 8 and 9 Krout Levee, 
ja5 between Custom-house and Bienville «t». 

SMALL STEAM ENGINE 

FOR SALE-A small and beautifully finished ENGINE 
nearlv new and in complete order, for sale. It wig 

manufactured in New^ York, and is of about one or one and 
a half hors* nowpr. For term«, rfn.. armlv Ht this o ce. n'& 

COPPER. 
600 sheets Braziqxs' COPPER, 30x60 in., 10,11 and 12. 
800 sheets do., assorted, from 15 to 100. 
In store and for sale by SAMUEL LOCKE, 

Nos. 8 and 9 Front Levee, between Customhouse 
nl8 and Bienville streets. 

J. McNEIL, Tailor, 
COMMON STREET. two doors from Carondelet, 

WOULD respectfully solicit the patronage of his friends 
and the public generally. He hopes, by dili-< 

genceand attention, to render entire satisfaction to 
all who may favor him with a call. He will keep )•„ 
always on hand a good astsorment of f/.OTf/.S _1I]J 
CASSIMERES, /JOESKJJYS, y ESTINGS, etc. etc. 

Ci5" Clothes nearly repaired at the shortest notice, and on 
the mo*.; reasonable terms. nlH3m 

HOUSE FURNISHING STOKE. 

ALEXANDER HILL, 
—56— 

C.1MP STREET. 
TABLE FURNITURE. KITCHEN FURNITURE. 

Chafing Dishes. 
Coffee and TealTrnsand Pots, 
Table Knives and Forks, 
Desert do. do. 
Silver Plated and German 

Silver Fo ksaod Spoons, 
Silver Plated Casters, 
Brifann'a do. 
Talile Mais, 

63^* A full stock always o 

Cooking Stoves, 
Japanned Ware, 
Tin Ware, 
Iron Ware, 
Wood Ware, 
Earthen Ware, 
F.ic.. etc., etc. 
Etc.. etc., etc. 

200 
BAR-IRON. 

TONS English Bar Iron, assorted, Round, Flat and 
and Square ; 

3Ö0 tons Tennessee and American Har-iron ; 
In store and landing, for sale bv 

SAVIUEL LOCKE, N *.8 and 9 Front Levee, 
ja5 between Customhouse and Bienville *t. 

BOOK KEEPING-ACCOUNTABILITY. 
HPHE Subscribe'', an old experenced BOOK KEEPER 
I and BUSINESS MA^, offers his servies as an Ac­

countant. for the opening of new setts of Books • the closing 
or adjusting of old ones, and the régularisation of all kinds of 
litigous accountability, on moderate terms. He would ac­
cept a permanen situation in a Commercial House ofexten 
give business, and would devote his time entirely to the inte­
rests of su'-h house. 

ENGLISH and FRENCH translated. 
Address at this office, or at Jos. Bruneau's Feed Store. 

Front Levee, Blue Store. 
References—L. CHITTKNDKN. J. D. DAMKROK, A. W 

Sc AT Es. dl4 2m P. A. AUBERT. 51 Jackson st. 

SOMETHING NEW 

m. erner—a few dozen choice superior HATS called 
the Louis Blanc Stvlf. which lor style and finish can- gf 
not lie surpassed. Thev can be had only at •• 

ja8 D'ARCY'S, corner Canal and Chartres sts. 

MARINE AND FIRE INSURANCE. 

Tennessee Marine and Fire Insurance Company. 
CAPITAL, 9300,000. 

_ __ u Directors: 
JOHN M.HILL, IALIX. ALLISON, I JAS.B.KNOWLKS 
GKO. W. MARTIN, JACOB MCGAVOCK, G. M. Fooo, 

WM.EXKIK, SAM'LSEAY. 
W.W.WOODKOLK.I JOHN M. BASS. 

JAMES J. GILL, Secretary. JOHN M. HILL, Pres't. 
tST This Ion g-established Company, with the most ample 

means for the protection of its Policies, continues to take 
RIVER, SEA and FIRE RISKS on the moit liberal terms* 
at its Agency in NewOrleans, at the office of 

o31 PICKETT. PERKINS ft CO.. CT Magazine st. 

MUTUAL BENEFIT LIFE INSURANCE OO. 
JVo. 11 WALL STREET, New York. 

THIS COMPANY completed its third year on the 1st dar 
of ljlay last, at which time the surplus amounted to 

$542,010 08, showing an amount business unparalleled in 
the history of Life Insnranee. 

Dividends o profits are decla annually upon all life 
policies, which have settled wo or more premiums ; the 
profits draw interest at the rateol per cent, per annum, and 
«•an be made available at once, to he extent of two-thirds of 
their amount, where the party has paid his premiums in full. 

Premiums are payable annually, but may be paid semi« 
annually, or quarterly, and nar'ies taking life policies may 
if they prefer, give their indiviciupl notes for one-half the 
annual premium, upon which they will be required to pay6 
per cent, interest. 
Statement oj the Mutual Benefit Life Insurance Cam-

vanu. New York, May 1, 1848. 
This Company has issued, since April 15th, 1846, 

to this date, (three years,) 5527 Policies. 
Policies cancelled and expired 819 

Policies now in force 4708 
Amount of premiums ou the above $697,445 01 
Received for interest 21.^76 43 

Total "718.73a 04 
Losses and expenses paid, amounting to 176.721 46 

Net proceeds $542,010 88 

The recipients of the amount paid for losses, are 
as follows, viz : 

Widows 38 
Husbands 6 
Children 158 
Creditors 7 

1 he surplus of the Company, th'sdav, is $542,010 58 
ROBERT L. PATTERSON. Praident. 

BENJAMIN C. MILLER, Secretary. 

A child has an insurable interest in the life of a parent. So 
a single woman, dependent on her brother for her support 
and education, has a sufficient interest in his life to entitle 
her lo insure it. So husbands, sometimes insure the lives o 
their wives ; and, by a recent statute in New York, iti 
made lawful for any inariie > woman, by herself, and m he 
name, or in the nauu- ol auy third person, with his assent, a 
her trustee, to cause to b»» in&ured for her sole use. the life of 
her husband, for auy definite period, or for the term of his 
natural lite ; and, in case of her surviving her husband, the 
net amount of the insurance becoming due shall be payable 
to, and for her own use, free from the claims of the represen­
tatives of the husband, or any of his un-ditors. And, in case 
of the death of the wife before her husband, the amount of 
the insurance may be made payable, after her death, to her 
hildren, or their guardian, for their use. 

A creditor may insure the life of his debtor, to the extento 
his debt, as an indemuity against the loss of the debt. 

For Prospectus and all papers necessary to effect In­
surance and all information as to the plan of operations, ap­
ply L H. G. HEARTT, 

10 Banks Arcade, New Orleans. 
VALENTINE MOTT. M. D., ) Medical Board ofCon-
JER. VAN RENSSELAER, M. D., > sultation. New Yodt. 
B. STILLE, M. D., No. 3North st., opposite Lafayette 

Square, Medical Examiner, New Orleans 

N ovember.1848. 
THE MUTUAL BENEFIT LIFE INSURANCE 

COMPANY, No. 11 WALL STREET, have issued, since 
May last, four hundred and seventy-nine new policies, viz : 
To Merchants 183 

Clerks 59 
Manufacturers 51 
Mechanics 42 
Clergymen 25 
Lawyers 21 
Physicians 17 
Sea Captains 8 
Seamen 5 

Amounting to 411 

Total New Policies 479 
Surpius of the Comuany, November I, 1848 $630,000 

ROBERT L. PATTERSON. President. 
BENJ.O. MILLER Secretary. 

To Cashiers of Banks 
.. Secretaries of Ins-Cos. 2 
.. Ladies 18 
.. Hotel-keepers 
.. Public Officers 
.. 11 nited States Officers. 
.. Members of Congress.. 
.. Farmers 14 
.. Other Occupations.... 8 

S H I E L D S  &  C O L L I N S ,  
Wood, Steel and Copperplate Engraven and 

Print ers.— 34 CAMP SIREET, NEW ORLEANS, 

WOULD inform the Public that they have located them­
selves as above, and are prepared to execute all orders 

entrusted to tiiem with neatness and dispatch. BUSI­
NESS AND VISITING CARDS. BILLS OF EX­
CHANGE AND LADING, BILL-HEAD8, BANK 
CHECKS, JEWELRY AND SILVER WARE, engra-
ved in the neatest manner. Having procured an extensive 
and well selected assortment of CARDS, PAPER, etc., are 
enabled to furnish the business community with superior 
PRINTING at reduced prices. Commission Merchants 
having Plates are res|>ectfully requested to give usa trial—the 
reduction in that branch being over 30 Percent. 

STATIONERY, BLANK BOOKS, STAMPS 
and CHEAP PUBLICATIONS, for sale. 
W WOOD CUTS and STEÎÎCIL PLATES executed 

to order. dl4 3m 
WANTED 

A SITUATION as CLERK in a Mercantile House or as 
assi.tant in a C'erk's Office of a Court, is wanted by a 

middle aged man who has had some experience in either 
capacity, having been a resident of this city for some yeais 
past. The best references can be given. Address <01. Y. at 

LABORERS WANTED. 
WTANTED—TEN NECRO MEN. to .work in Ware-
VV house. EMERSON, TOURNÉ & — 

BOARDING. 

THREE OR FOUR Single Gentlemen can be accom­
modated with BOARDING and LODGING, at No. 

236 Bnr'mne street. o23 tl 

WISTAR'S BALSAM. 
The Great American Remedy 

For Lung Complaints, and all Affections of the 
Respiratory Organs 

The Best Remedy ever knoum to Many J or Coughs, 
Asthma, Colds, Croup, Bronchitis, Bleeding of 
the Lungs, Influenza, Difficulty of Breathing, 
Liver Affections, Pain or Weakness of the Breast 
or Side, First Stages of Consumjttion, etc. etc. 

OUR Agent at Marksviüe, La. writes ns : 
MARKSVILLC, May 9 h, I84S. 

Messrs. Scovil <£* Mead—Gents—Enclosed I send you a 
letter from Dr. Dulany, a Graduate of Medicine, and one of 
our most skilful physicians, testif>ing to the remarkable 
effec's of \Vibt»r's Balsam in his own practi e. He stands 
high among the Profession here, and nas a very extensive 
practice. [Signed] G. A. STEVENS. 

Dear Sir—I promised to inform you of the resn t of my 
trial of Wistar's Balsam of Wild Cherry upon Mrs. M . 
I relieved her cough : and her general health was fo much 
improved, that she iancied herself entirely cured, and, con­
trary to vit/ ade ce, she discontinued the use of it and all 
other remedies,aLd recommenced her singing in the Catholic 
Church. The consequence of this wa* she had a re'urn of 
spitting of blood. She is now, however, using the Balsam 
again, and is rtcovering under the use of it. The I'aLam 
WHS RISO used twice in Mrs. M.'s famity for Croup with the 
happiest results. Once, in a very violent case, wh ch 1 am 
info'med was relieved in three hours after taking three 
doses. 'I he other, a little girl, less violently affected, was 
relieved by taking one dose. Before writing you further, I 
wish to try this medicine in other eases and on other patients. 

You<8, etc., [Signed] B. DULANY. M. D. 

REMEMBER, 
There is a base counterfeit of this arti< le sold as genuine by 
unprincipled dealers in medicine in this city. It purports to 
come from Philadelphia, iscoirsely put np, ana bears the 
name of " fVistar's Balsam." I is of recent origin and is 
endeavored to be sold on the reputation of th genuine and 
original preparation. Beware of it, or you will be imposed 
upon with a worthless imitation. The genuine bears Jthe 
signature of Sandford Park on the engraved wrapper 
around each bott'e. and is sold in his city only by 

SCOVIL & MEAD, 113 Chartres street. 
Between Conti and St. Louis sts. 

SOLE GENERAL AOENTS for the Southern States. 
N. B.-We h-ive no Agents in this city. jail 

,t U.EWÂPAVID'S . 

y  E B R E W C P L  A S T  E R .  
The Great Remedy 

For Rheumatism, (rout. Pain in the Side, Hip, Back, 
Limits and .Joints, Scrofula, King's Evtl, White 
Swellings, Hard Tumors, Stiff Joints, and all 
Fixed Pains whatever. 

Where this Plaster is Applied, Pain Cannot Exist. 
f HU ESE Plasters possess the advantage of being put up in 
• air-tight boxes—he nee they retain their full virtues in all 

climate« VVe have just received tne following testimonial 
from Col C. Sellers, an eminent lawyer in successful 
practice in Wilcox county, Alabama. He is a gentleman in 
high standing, and one whose influence has great weight : 

CAMDEN ,  Aia., Nov.24th, 1848. 
Messrs. Scovil ir Mead—Gentlemen—Having been re­

quested to state what has been the retul of my experience in 
the use of your " Hebrew Plaster," I cheerfully comply by 
sayinp that I have found it to be as heretofore recommended, 
an " inva'uable medicine " In different cases of my family 
I have applied the Plaster to chronic sores, tumors and pains, 
and it has never failed to afford instant teiief. I have also 
used it with good effect upon my own person, in the cure of 
ulcers, with which 1 have been severely afflicted. 

Respectfully, etc. C. C. SELLER*. 
Beware of Connterfeits and Base Imitations. 

CAI:TION —The »ubscriber* are the Only General 
in the Southern State* tor the sale of this truly Valuable 
Plaster; and in order to prevent pnrcha ers being imposed 
upon by a counterfeit arti :le. sold in this city and elsewhere, 
for the genuine, they invite particular attention to the follow­
ing M4RK0 OF THE OENUINE '. 

1. The genuine is put UD in smooth, engine-tnmed bot­
tomed boxes, not soldered in. 

2. The genuine has the engraved head of Jew David on 
the directions around the box, with accompanying Record 
of Court to E. Taylor. Rochester. 

8CÖVIL & MEAD, 113 Chartres street 
Between Conti and St. Louis sts. 

SOLE GENERAL AGENTS for the Southern States, jail 


