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And ses in the bedge hid
The violet blne,

Witk |ta halfl-opened Lid
Lades with dew;

Asd iz the barder tries,
The croces lifts up,

Ass young movice prim,
Hrr tiny onp.

And the brook burries fast,
With bright, dimpled fuce,

Ana child frolics past,
Flasbed with the chase;

Aad the wind wooing sips
Dalight aa it goes,

Frem the rwest bodding Tips
Of the young ress!

0h' Yis the sesson gy,
When sarth from (s gloom,
Warmed by the veraal ray,
Bersts iato bloom!
And tha soul’s eborished thoaghl,
Imprisoaed too Joug,
By its awn fervor tanghs,
Braaks [nto seag.

Thea hail 1o the Epring-time!
Het runshine, ber showers!

Welcoma the merry chime
Heard ia her bawen!

Hail hor with besming brow,
With wparts and with cheer!

Crown ber with guriumds now,
Qasen of the year!

Stlect Tale.

THE MUTE DOCTOR;

—OR.—
TEE MAN WITH MANY NAMES.

A TALE OF PASSION.

BT MRA. M. L. AWEETSER.

CHAPTER L
THE QUACK AND THE ITALIAN.

For many months & small and some.
what ohacore office in the western part of
Boston had remained onocenpied. Ear-
ly onecloudless winter's morn in 1832,
its doors and window shutters were
thrown open, an| a little bustle in and
about it, showel that it was again to be
no longer vacant. It was opened by
two men ; one of them, evidently a stran-
g, surveying the premises with sn air
of atisfaction. He wrots s few words
upon aalip of paper, received a key in
e, and both left the office, though by
different routes.

One of the men immediately returned,
wd was accompanjed by a few articles of
farnitare and » carpenter carrying some
shelves, which were nailed up in proper
order, and opon them were soon arrang-
ol bozes and vials of various deseriptions.
Some printed bills were now pasted to
the walls in conspicnons places, & stove,
which had evidently beem left by the
lat occupant of the room, was set up,
4 fire kindled in it, and a table and three
thairs set in the centre of the room. ]

. The office, being pretty large, was di-
vided 1nto two apartments by & beavy
green eurtain suspended from the ceiling
4o the floor, thus leaving ample space for
L ] lﬁ!ging.Mn.

uthis recess was placed a bed and
such other articles as rendered it s com-
fortable dressing and slesping room for a
feotieman,

Orver the door was then suspended &
Wodest sign bearing the following inserip-
Won: ** Awp; Bovp, M. D.

Pursionax & Arormscany.

Avvice Graue”
Arrangements being completed,
“"Pﬂ occopant of the shop drew =
chair near the stove snd sat opon it. He
was tall, rather qul.nt]y formed, and
sboot thirty years of age. His counte-
uance, when mingling with strangers,
wore s bland and courteons expression,
bat when alone, as at present, this gave
to one cold, sinister and intriguing,

far more nataral.
hasty and yet sstisfied
E'“Nmnd his shop, he mattered to
welf, at the same Stime examining the
s ']_G’ contents of & well-worn parss;
This will answer the pu finely, if it
d T goees it will”” He then

S ——
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politeness. Two places were atill unoe-
cupied, and Mrs. Ellerton, the hostess,
was ovidently awsiting the arrival of
some persons to riate them, and
meanwhile ebnudw:i:;pha boarders in
s light, merry voice, snd with a sweet,
m""h,’._...,"“a..:.":*"“.:':::;:‘; S
j ar ife.

Shepossessed that pecaliarly happy
temperament which cast .a light re-
flection of its own joyousness—on all
within its sphere, and those who bad
once foond s home in her hospitable
mansion seldom wished to change it for
any other. They received but few boar-
ders, never exceeding twelve, mostly gen-
tlemen with their wives; t were,
Lowever, s6me exceptions.

By the side of Mrs, Ellerton and ex-
actly opposite one of the vacant seats,
sat & young friend of hers, Scarcely sev-
enteen summers had graced her brow, and
their departare and retarn had brought to
her heart no sorrow save the parting from
her dearly loved parents, who had left
her some twelve months previons opon a
three years' tour through Europe and
Asin, and in this separation even suffered
little, because, beside her, ever beamed
the bright, soul-inspiring smiles of Mrs.
Ellerton.

SBhe was a timid, wsensitive creature,
hardly daring, even with the enconrage-
ment of geatle words and among faithful
friends, to utter the thounghts which lay
uppermost in her bosora, but there exis-
ted in her soul & capability of strong and
fervent Jove, and a pever-failing fountain
of sympsthy. All loved the shrinkiog
and trosting Maleen, and polluted indeed
must have been the heart that could have
deceived her even in trifles. Bhe was
utterly ignorant of the world, save the
rphere of love and ¢onfidence in which
she had always mixed, and dreamed not
that there could be an outward profes-
li.m': with no ioner corresponding prin-
ciple.
pﬂfl. Ellerton had jnst placed the tips
of her fingers on the delicate shoul-
der of Maleen, and whispered that in her
ear which sent bright roses to ber cheeks,
when Mr. Ellerton threw open the parlor
door and allowed to pass in before him

_ | # gracefal and elegantly dressed stranger.

“We have kept you waiting, my love,”
said Mr. Ellerton, in an apologizing tone
to his lady, and offering the stranger one
of the vacant chairs, seated himself in the
other. Mr. E was the very counnterpart
of his wife. Always merry, light-hearted
and successful, he had mnever experi-
enced a tronble in life, save when his
beantifol bride had roguishly referred
him to her father, instead of giving him
the aflirmative which was to seal his des-
tiny, and had thereby cansed him a sus-
pense of some hours,

He looked on his smiling family—for
smiles as well as clonds are_contagious—
and assured them that he should be de-
lighted to introduce to their scquaintance
the distipgnshed stranger who sat by his

a practical and skillfal Physician, but as
he eould neither spesk nor hear, it was
then quite impossible ; after tea he would
endeavor to do so.

The stranger’s face was clothed in the
sweetest smiles, and as Maleen once rais-

their mild and benevolent expression,
mingled with just that qoantity of sub-
dued sadness which showed that he did
mourn, thongh he strove not to do so, the
sad affliction to which he was doomed.
“How sad it must be,”” thongh she, “‘nev

er to listen to the sweet silvery voices of
our friends, never to communicate in
words, our love for them! Oh! that 1
could comfort him.” “Does he remsin
long with us ?** whispered she, to Mre.
Ellerton. )

“For the present,” she replied, *‘and I
trust we shall make him happy.”

. Upon the removal of the tes things,
cards, games, books and work were
brought forward for the evening's enter-
tainment, and Dr. Boyd, as the stranger
styled himself, was kindly invited by
signs to remsin and participate in their
amnsements. He consented to do so,
end soon won sll hearts by the unrestrain-
ed cordiality of his manper, and by the
short, social i.n‘uiﬂ'. and sentences he
wrote upon the s

atein ‘a fair, beautiful,
bat manly hand. Each one was to
make lhn!lrlt evening pass pkum;r

to
him, and in s0 doing, gathered the wealth
of bappiness to his own heart. T

One uncongeoial spirit had crept inlo
this fairy circle. In « distant part of the
room, upon & low ottoman l'j!
baried in folds of & hesvy window.curtsin,
sat & lady of some twenty.three or foor
years of age. . A shaded stood near,

vithdrew to the inner room and exchang-
* bis present clothes of dusty gray for &
futidiously nice and fashionable snit of
‘black cloth, with a satin vest and bighly
polished boots. He also wore an ex-
Quisitely finished gold chain, snd in his
" pocket earried a small porcelain
:lnmuhiea was attached 1 gold pen-
h’?mdﬂu of his being deal and

dnl?itg surveyed himeell with an air
futire aatisfaction, he threw gracefolly
:::"" person a circalar cloak of the
fashion, the richest material and
:wﬂm with velvet. 9Thén‘carsfl-
ushing a hat, be placed it np-

'“ bin head, melki{n extinguishing tl!:o
:P aad closing the door und = shutters,
h-liﬁly left the shop.
& & few streets from the one in which
office was sitnated, some eight or ten

A8 were gathered aroond 8 neat and
'l:;l.;ﬂ‘:lg ﬂnﬁ?‘n :;-nu. Every

! w breedi
*d % high degren of -m::“ a0’ Sosial

and inher hand was an open book, from
which she was apparently reading.
Whether she was sofferring from ber
full sympathy with the scenes sad inci-
dents of the story, or from some hidden
canse, does not appear, bat frequent tears
bedewed ber ps
ure sat apon her brow, as she turnad the
leaves with a restless and impatient move-
ment, It might have been her hasts to
reach a clifnax in the story, or it might
have been from some otber cause, that
these efforts were produced —we sre not
enlightened upon this mysterious point.|
At last the book salil slowly to the carpet;
closing her eyes and folding her hands,
she leaned back the wall, snd in
sn doing caosed enrtain tofall more
closely sbont her, and’ she was thes se-
cored from observation.
“d'n:in lady "-mld nw e
one would soon -
foct ,f:uh‘ﬁty of her festures, the soft
pearly complexion, the rich glossry risg-

side, and who, by his own scconnt, was|her

face, and & coll moist- | gran

only besatiful ;|
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lots that reposed on either cheek, and
gaze apell-boand into Mer large liquid
eyes, till he became for & moment be-
wildered at the depth of feeling and pas-
sion thers revealed. She made no at-
tempt to join in the mirth which filled
ﬂ:hormbcd wit;:luh m music, but
in her own quietly re-
posed among the folds of the window cur.
tain, till ber husband, upon the breaking
up of the gay party, said, “Come, Bells,
it is nesrly twelve, shall we not retire
**As you will,”” she replied indifferent.
ly, rising snd unconssiously displaying a
tall, finely rounded and exquisitely de-
veloped figure.
Her hosband, either careless of her
manner to him or from having become

ness, but raising the book which had fal-
len st her feet, said smiling: “Doubtless
you have been wandering in some en-
chanting world of your own this even-
ing ; Tam now happy to congratulate
you npon your arrival in this more hom-
ble planet, in which oar little Ini has been
sometime awake, and expecting your usa-
al nightly visit to her.”

. At !h:l allusion to her child, a llig:::
egree of animation appeared upon t
marble-liko features ofm Glﬁll:nq. and

“Certainly, I will go to her.”

she replied hastily :

Passing through several long entries
both before and after ascending a flight
of stairs, the lady at last cantiously open-
ed the door of a small bed-room, in which
as well as in the entires, there was & de-
lightful summer beat. Two children’s
cribs stood in the apartment, in which
were reposing & boy and girl.

“My sweet little Ini,”” said Mrs: Gas-
tone, going to the first snd folding in her
arms with all the warmth of devoted ma-
terial tenderness, & lovely child of three
years. The little girl sesmed accustomed
to these nocturnal caresses, and put her
arms around her mother’s neck, laying
her little fat cheek to her face coaxingly
and with sweet infantile grace. She held
the child to her bosom till s quiet slom-
ber stole over her ; then laying her in the
crib beneath the snow-white spread, she
pressed her lips to the forehead of the
sleeping boy and passed to sn inner and
still smaller room. Hers everything was
comfortable and convenient. A middle
aged woman sat by the table atill sewing
industriously.

“You are late to-night, Catharine,”
said Mrs. Gastons to her.

“Yes ma'am,” replied the woman,

I have an opportaonity to send this dress
to my daoghter to-morrow, and it is
therefore necessary that I finish it to-
night,”

tone of surprise,
live 7

At s considerable distance, from the
city, in the villags of Lee=,” replied
Catharine, the unbidden tesrs starting to

os.
"ghould like you to tell me your sto-
ry some time, but for the g'reunt send her
this with the dress,”” and the lady drew a
bill from her purse and laid it gpon the
table. Tears of gratitude fast flowing
down her cheeks, almost choked the

od her eyes to his, she was strack with | expressions of thankfulness she wishel to

utter.

«See wall to the children, for it is in-
tensely cold,” said Mrs. (Gastone, as she
re-entered their room, sad opening a door
to her dressing closet, passed thenee to
their sleeping apartment.  Her husband
was engaged with a newspaper, but
throwing it aside on her entrance, inquired
how sha liked the stranger.

“He is very handsome and very unfor-
tunate,” she replied, in & less indifferent

dressed him.

merry voice, “be will get the sympathies
of all you ladies, without a doubt. Itis
said that he is & bachelor, and rich; there
is no one here to be conquersd by his
many attractions, excepting our little Ma-
leen. and she is too timid for a speechless
hushand.”
The lady at this moment bent cereless-
ly over her dressing table, bat whether to
recover some lost nrticle, or to conceal
the rich and unusual glow which illamed
her cheek, was best known to herself.—
The husband did not heed it, bat indalg-
ing in a little more innocent bumor at the
ex of the handsome mate physician,
he retired to rest. '
'Mrs. Gastone returned to her dressing
having locked the door and
closely drawn the cartains, she drew from
ber bosom a small and delicately mlh:d
note. Pressing it many times to her
fips, she st length broke the rose-colored
seal, and perused the following words :
#What bliss to bask again in the glo-
ry of your presence. Ba uataral, serene,
cautions and patient, and we shall soon
accomplish eur object. BL:nwo means,
t me soon an interview. Despair
not, my beautions angel.”’
Taking & key from a delicate hair
chain which she alwsays wore aboat her
a beantifal pearl casket,

habitaated to it, took no notice her cold- |
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of their adoption. It was.dariog the
first year of their sojogrn bere that Bella
was bom,mdth-lﬁ ' v

passsionate tem

Whatever suited ber present desire was
right, and to resson with her, was like
attempting to combat the prejudices of

insanity. She loved
eqnal intensity. There conld never be a
fault in the being on whom her affections
were placed, nor & virtue, one whom she
detested.

At twelve years of aga she was left, by
the decease ol’ both parents, to the care of
Mr. Dumont, a wealthy gentleman, “who
had passed many years in Italy, and who
was also an intimate friend of Mr. Gas-
tone, g n

In a fit of extravagant and psasionate
love, she had married the latter gentle-
man, and of course greatly astonished
her hasband, by appearing to him, a
faw days after, perfectly cold and unap-
proachable.

" Bearcely five years had peassed since
their marriage, and so muoch had these
fits of coldness and neglect increased, that
she now seldom sacrificed her own selfish
feelings in the least to gratify him, bat
lived within and regarded hersell as a be-
ing of superior monld, from whom the
-ordinary coartesies of life wers not to be
expected. She balanced her many faults
by two redecming qualities; & strong and
fervent affection for her children, and an
unbounded benevolence, so far as the giv-
ing of property was concerned. Seldom
did any one reveal their sulferings to her,
without receiving ample, often extrava.
gant assistance. Bnt she knew nothing
of the true valne of money, and ber bus-
band never reproached ber.

Adrian Gastone was the exact oppo-
site of his wife. Though possessing a
guick, flashing spirit, as revealed by his
small, sparkling, restless dark eye, he
was a man of untarnished honor, unyiel-
ding prineiples, untiring devotion to busi-
ness, deeply and steadily interested in all
political movements and public im-
rovements, and sbove all, anunvarying-
y kind and nsffectionate husband - and
father. The immense changes in his wife,
which for a long time puzsled him, had
produced some sorrow in his heart ; buot
finding that they weres part of her or-

without raising her eyes from ber work, |ganization, he philosophically concluded [to be the source of so much joy to his

to tronble himself as little as possible
about them. Whenshe loved him, he
was ready to receive her with open arms ;
when she hated him, be was still atten-

“Your daughter I"" said Mrs. G. in a|tive to her wishes, and kind even to affec- | of Mr. Lawrence so small that he sent his
“pray where does she|tion. He little dreamed the depth of mis. | clerk home for a visit of two weeks, and

ery to which she was redacing him—baut
we will not anticipate.

CHAPTER IL
THE WIFE AND THE BETROTHED.

Upon one of the smaller lakes in the
wetern part of New York, reposed a vil-
lage which sent up its tall spires to Heav-
en, and cherished in its bosom the nsaal
quantity of love and hatred, bastle and
quiet, order and disorder, dignified intel.
ligence and scandalons gossip, prosper-
ons wealth and beart consuming poverty.
In a corner of this village, and beneath
the spreading
stood s cottage which bore the traces of
having been used for several generstions.
One part was in ruins, the other having
been patched by pieces of board and sbin-
gles. Panes of glass were here and there
wanting, whose places were supplied with
eloth and paper. )

Within the single room every thing

tone than that in which she had beforead- | /. {he marks of the most untiring neat. | the already exasperated ereditors would

ness snd industry, The old uneven floor

“Yes," continucd the gentleman, ina| o o cop o o tain, the walls were cov-|open, and nothing remained in it bat

ered with scraps of all kinds of paper
pasted on, the low bed in one correr was
perfectly clean, and a beautifal velvot rose
which bloomed in a broken pitcher upon
the decayed window-sill, batokened re-
finement and love o:i] beauty, even in a
verty-strigen dwelling.

P°A :omn. whe hldnfml yet passed her
thirtieth year, but whose pale, thin face
and attennated form gave the i i
of greater age, sat by the window catch
ing the last raya of the departing sun to
complete the garments she held in - her
hands. Her countenance was mild, ami-
able and benevolent, mingling with which
were courage, hope and firmness. Bome
great and crushing sorrow was evidently
wearing away her life, though at presem
there was lhllight smile ‘::. .mth
and triump ing a 3 mou
which bhad mphh?:l‘ beantiful, as she
held np and examined the completed
dress.

This Iady was Mrs. Lawrence, the de.
serted wife of the bandsome man who,
-hDr. Ah‘“i Boyd was at pm“ d’:

i is pecaliar charms io .
&g!:‘;bli.hml of Mra. Ellerton, and
was already the received lover of Mrs,
Gastone.

Mra. Lawrence was the only. child of
an excellent man who, in bis forty-filth
year, married a sweet youog girl and was,
the following year, » 2 , thoagh
the same event had left & bereaved
and mourping busband. The yonng
mather survived the birth of ber yabe on-
ly a few hours. Theold gentleman nev-
er again ventured into matrimonial
nlations, bat gave his thonghts to as
in doe time made him a very wealthy

Tl la Mary grew beneath
b-fM&n“ g hand, # lovely flow-
er which needed but the sunshive of affec-

branches of an aged elm, |departed, promising to retarn in & fort-

tion in which to bloom. Bbs must have

been the pure, good being that she was,
ot his idolatry would have spoiled her.
If she had a faclt, it was trusting too con-

" Im her sixteenth year there came to re-

pleasing, affable manoers, whose whole
pearsnce was s0 prepossessing that

his howse, ‘and st length pérceived an

proteector.

bride and Augustine Lawrence a well-
satisfied hosband, though he knew not
the value of the precious gem he had
won.

came a member of their family.
time all went on well.

of maternal love, a nolle boy, upon whom
his father looked with apparent pride.

thereby enabling bim to extend it mauch
beyond its present limits. The old gen-
tleman, with the utmost confidence in his
son-in-law, consented, declaring that as
they were his only beirs, it was of little
conaeti::'m to bim whether they under-
took the management of his property then
or a few months or years henco. He lib-
erally invested all, and a splendid busi-
ness was the consequence.

At length Mary began to perceive a
change in her hosband ; he was often ab-
rurt, even imperious to her, and com-
pelled her to wait for his retorn till long
past midnight. The gentle girl who had
ever breathed the atmosphere of pure
love, was deeply wounded, bot with a
forgiving heart, never upbraiding him
w;ti her sorrow, and aboveall never re-
vealed it to her father. She bore all in
silence,

During the third year of their marri-
age a littlegirl was born. This event
seemed to recall the wandering affections
ofher husband, and be became as atten-
tive as in their days of courtship. The
eyss of the aged father, too, dwelt with
peculiar delight upon him, believing him

Mary.

It was in the spring of the year. Tha
little girl was nearly six months old.—
The early season as yet made the business

declared his intention of shutting hisshop
till after his retorn from the city with
fresh goods, whither he intended going in
two or thres days. Meanwhile he stated
that he was eccopied in taking the inven-
tory of his goods, and shonld be at home
but verry little for a few nights.

After collecting every debt which he
possibly conld, he stated to the old gen-
tleman that he was still in the want of
five hundred dollars. A pretty coftage
was immediately sold, and he received the
necessary [nods.

Taking an affectionate leave of all, he

night at most. Weeks, mooths passad
away, and he came not.

The creditors from New York at length
camo on, and by the bills which they
presented, it was evident that Lawrence
had not expended the money received in
purchasing goods ; every thing was un-
paid for. The debts were enormons, and

bear of no delay. The store was forced

some of tha cheapest and most clamasy
articles, It was then evident that so far
from intending to retarn, Lawrence had
made his final departore, and taken every-
thing valuable with him. ‘The whole re-
sponsibility restel upon the old gentle-
man, who gave up everything.
1o two weeks the broken hearted wife
saw him quietly laid to rest where no
sorrow could reach him, and she rejoiced
that the good man was spared s sight of
the misery which she koew must be
hars.
Clasping ber babes to ber bosom, the
desolate mother left the home of ber child-
hood and remeved to the old cottage we
have described.
Long years of desertion and severs la-
bor and deprivation, had not  in the least
changed her love for Augustine Lawrence,
but throagh all she bad been sustained by
the solitary hope of once more seeing bim.
Since ber children had required less per-
sonal aitestion, she had every year saved
a few dollars, which, when they amount-
od to fifty, she resolved shoold merve a=
the means of taking her to New York,
where she fondly hoped to meet him.
On the night to which we have alla-
ded, she was fimishing & plain’ staff dress
for herself, and the conscionsness that the
so long lsbored for, was now bers,
snd everything was ot Jest in readi-
ness fur the iotiney, uuud s smile of
trivmsph st the recollection of so many
difficulties overcome. It was Satarday
pight, snd early Mondsy morning they
were to start fur the eity.

Meanwhile the door opened, and two
childrea entared besring between them s
basket of sticks and brush procured from
the neighboring woods. Serol, (he el-
des. was & bold, bandsome boy, with

attachment betweeen him and his daugh- |
ter. He was not displeased, for he felt| a small and beantifully finished work-box | texture, and a'piercing eye which I have
that his own life would soon draw to a|—her husband's first gift—she drew from ! bronght perfectly under my control, came
close, and wished not to leave without a it a miniature, upon which she gazed long | to my aid. Thera wasne room for des-

A few months saw Mary a blushing |

;ltrain but Lis great love and venoruiun;tongm

for his mother.

Hetty, the younger, was the pet of each.

.| fidingly in others; this, however, was!Small, delicately formed, with mild blne |
feprrected by an after and bitter experience. | eyes and flaxen curls, she seemed to have

{ nothing in common with the sphere in

side in the village a young merchant of| which she lived, excepting a patient, un-

complaining spirit.
After giving ber childrea their supper,

ary's (ather frequently invited him to|she stated to them her plans for the future| A fine-fizore, a hand

land then seat them to rest,
Taking from an old chest of drawars,

and fizedly, tears of bitter anguish rolling
down ber sickly face. With clasped
| hands and eyes upraised to heaven, she
| exelaimed :

| *Permit me, O, my God! once more
{ to behold his face, and surely, he will yot

if for the the first time, and pressing each
to her lips, replaced all and retarnad the

gotten every sensa of honor and reduced
her to toil and suffering, and to whom
ber wealth afforded a means of display in
the fashionable world st the gaming
table.

On Monday morning they took their
final leave of the old cottage, which sud-
denly scemed to them a bright, happy
spot, and pursued their journey to the

for a time to our friends in Beston.

Upon the same Saturday eveaiog in
which Mrs, Lawrence wept over the min-
inture of her husband and made prepara-
tions for her departare to the city, Mrs.
Gastone sat in her children's narsery,
though at & somewhat later bour, and lis-
tened to Catharine’s story.

*Were you ever married ¥ she asked,
in a sympathizing voice.

Catharine bloshed a deep crimson, bat
replied honestly, I was not, and yet I
expected tobe. If you have patience to
listen to me, I will tell you all, and prob-
ably you will not blame me g0 mach.
My parents were honest and industrions.
I am the youngest of a large family, whom
they educated with much care, and it has
nearly broken my heart that [ should so
have sinned against their instructions. I
was called pretty when young, and at.
tracted the notice of & young gentleman
who came into the village as head clerk.
He soon won my heart, and with the con-
sent of my parents we were engaged to
be marriad. My father had given me
three hundred dollars with which to fur-
nish & house, and I had trusted it to him.
The wedding dsy approached, fiiends were
invited, but Ae came not, and from that
day I have never seen him, though I have
never ceased to mourn for him.”

=¥ our pavents,” asked Mrs. G. kindly,
whow did they bear all this ¥’

«0Oh! ma'am,’" replisl she, almost
convulsively, ‘I cannot bear to think how
my mother sank at once, and before my
litte girl saw the light, we Iaid her in the|
grave ; my father never smiled afgain,
and in a few years rested his weary head
beside ber. I had broken their hearts !'
and thetender hearted woman wept at
these sorrowful remembrances.

**And the child,” continned the lady,
when Catharine became composed.

#Bhe is now thirteen years of age.—
Seven years since, at the death of my
father, I was so lonely in our deserted
house that I left her with an elder marri-
ed sister, and came to the city to [u'rocure
wotk. Evary sime I see her she is more|
beantiful ; indeed it does not sesm at l":’
as if she belonged to me. 1f becould but |
lock npon his child, with her regnlar|
features, her clear, dark complexion and |
glossy black ringlets, he must cer- |
tatnly acknowleige and love the image
of himself ; the hair, in particdlar, is so
like his own,”” and she drew from her bo-
som a gold locket in which was enclosed
asingle jet curl, adding, “he gave me
this.” A very slight tings was percepti-
bls npon Mrs. Gastone’s pale cheeks as
Catharine ottered these last words and
placed before her the lover's keepsake,
but whatever emotions were agitating
her, she carefnlly concealed, sad after »
few more remarks passed with apparent
tranquillity to her owa room. Upon
reaching it she sat for & long time quite
still, and baried in deep asnd bilter
thooghts. '
A dark snspicion erossed her wind,
svd thoogh she sacceeded in banishing it
in some measure as 88 immibility. it
was mneveriheless trme, lover of
Catharine and Dr. Boyd were one and

1

city, where we will leavs them and return |

e ——
from its self-imposing silence !
“I will for my own edification, just take
8 retrospective view of my past. lifew
rather an interesting affair by the way—
and form my plans for ths fatare. A
’boyhood: stespod in poverty, disgnated
| my fine sensibilitien; and I swore to re-
| move the carse, whether honestly or dia- -
{honestly mattered little to my purpose, -
fio some face set off by
| brilliant teeth, black, silky eurls, & pro-
fosion of whiskers of the same hne and

I

{ pair. At twenty, while for want of more
| genteel employment, I stool bebind the
| counter of an infernal coantry village, =
silly girl fe!l desperately in love with me,
and seeing a good chance for some mon-
{ey. of which I was sadly in want, I con-

The father, who'could not be parted  return to the wife in whose besom his sented to every thing. T came Very near
from his child, gave up to them his large ) imaga has ever been cherished ; to the settling myself, but the bait was too small.
house—the handsomest inthe vi[lnge—-'child:fn. whe, throogh long years of ab- | Pshaw ! with what a paltry sum did I
reserving some rooms for himself, and be- | sence, hava been taught to respect and clear from the village. The pretty girl is
For a! honor him ;' then taking from the box!by this time an old maid, and no doubt
At tha close of | some old notes written in an exceedingly | well satisfied a5 to my intentions.
the first year Mary clasped to ber bosom, | fair hand, snd a single eurl of glossy |
where were kindled all the new delights | black hair, she slowly read the former as | get in no way bat a legal one, and whose

“And the pretty Mary whom [ could

line property has saved me many
lings from the long, sharp, bon tin:::'{:;

At the period of their nnion, Mr. Law- | box to ite deposite. Little dreamed the|the Police! I think she loved me, and
rence had persuaded his father-in-law to| excellent and forgiving woman of the!I was often tempted to leave playing the
become a silent partner in his business, | black perfidy of him who had thus for- | villain and become s good man for her

sake. Dutin truth [ am by natare sn
infernal rascal, and if my braio ceased to
| eoncoct some villainous deed, I should
{ sicken and die—each one to his vocation!
If I possoss sach a superlative attractions
that every lady’s heart is at my com-
mand, it is no fault of mive. I only nse
the powers given me, snd I should be
moch to blame if 1 did oot reap some
solid advantages from the fair ereatures

|who so continually molest my path,

**I dofnot steal from them—no, I i
'that—1 only take what they freely give. -
| The magnificent Bella is mine already,

| and lier husband keeps an open purse. It

will not be my fault or hers if my fingers
are not in it some fine day, and then the
lady will be lost, Lut w do I care?

| The little Malcen, too, whom to please
| Bella T am very quietly captivating, has

at least one charm. 1 hear sho has just
received & birth-day present of s thoum-
sand dollars from ber father. Hang me,
if I don't cut « slice from that dish, bug
in all secresy it must be done. If Bells
knows it, my reputation for wealth will
be destroyed. If she were away I would
marry the child ot once—buot it is uneleas,’
she would spoil sll. A lucky fellow I,
truly ! Other men dig through the world
by the sweat of their brow—I walk
through quite easily by the help of their
purses, for which all thanks be rendered

to my fair person and the susceptible
hearts of their wives and daoghters. But
I forget'"—and ha drew from his pocket,

where it had been sadly crushed, & delicate

note in & female hand. After permwing

it, be threw it ioto the fire and penned the

following :

“How fresh and beantifal is & fret
love! Ob, thou divine idol of my ever-
lusting worship |  What proteststions
of love, high as the heavens and lasting
ns_eternity, are worthy of thee, thou most
lovely of all angels? Words fail me—
adien—adien.”

*“This will serve me for the present :
sach confounded nonsense alwsys takes
with the women;"" and with & yawn, such
as his Satanic Majesty might very pr
erly appropriate when weary of setting
world by theears, he decamped to his
sleeping room.

(ro e coxTiNveD.)

Tue Atracs o¥ Joas Hickuax.—The
Washington correspondent of the Chica-
go Press and Tribune, saya:

An investigation will ge demanded, T
understand, to inqnire into the assaile
made npon Joha Hickman, by Edmonds
son of Virginis. Muoch indignation ex-
ists on the sobject, which may finally
lead to the expnlsion of the assailant. A
mors cowardly aet eonld hardly be com-.
mitted. Edmundson in & large, pawerfal

| fallow, in fall bealth, as able bodied and

as big as any man in the House. Hick-
man, on the contrary, is a slight boilt
man, weak and fosble, snd hardly “able
to totter-into his meat; is offlieted with'
bleeding of the Inngs, and runs s strong
chance of not living to the end of his
term. To strike such aman s as cow-
ardly an act as to strike s woman. It
was the same Edmundson who was pres.
ent with Keitt whea Brooks made his
murderons sssault upon Benator Sumper.
What was the provoeation ¥ Hickman
had said in reply to distnion threats snd'
v , something sarcsstic ahout the
fright into which Vieginia had been
thrown by Old Brown with his 21 m
and by the panic cansad by & cow

his capture. Was this nol (he trath ¥
Did not Wise pnblicly opbraid -the Virt
ginians for behaving like s flock of shesp?

the same individoal, thongh bearing dif
ferent appellstions. To drop one name
and manufacture another, had slwaya been
a favorite habit with him.
We will, doring the same Satardsy
evening, visit the office of Br. Boyd. He
has closad his shotters, locked his door,
replenished the fire, and snbstitated for a
frock-coat s thick dressing-gown, and
now lonnges in his easy chair, drawn

Heaven, I am free once more,”” he ex-

w pair of boots and encaned his feel in vel-
vot sl Then sinking deeper into

hﬂl"d" , restless spi

rit nothing could re-

dark complexion, hair and eyes, whose

L T

from behind the green curtain. *“Thask
claimed with some energy. sa he drew off

cashions of the chair, he continued in
s muttering tone, as if glad to release his

Did not Old Brown, wounded ndlfy
in bis own blood, cause s panic S
tremor throngheat the whale State? Were
not thonsands of armad men |

| to hold Nim a prinoner while he war tried
| by lynch law, and did it not take s ar-
| my to execante him ?

The immortal Lester, C. Edwards Les-
ter, is in the field again. He is publish-
ing a paper callel the * Conservative,”
the object of which is to up & third
party, and thos let the e o8 bave
{ another fonr yéars tug st the Treasary.=

President Fillmore, it is said, shrntetly
advises a union of the whole Opposition,
in order to defest the Democrmoy.




