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THE DEMOCRAT 
Is published at St. Cloud, Stearns County, 
Minnesota, erery Thursday afternoon. 

Orn«s—Ise POST Omei Bciuim, WASUXQTOK 
ATSNUS. 

W. B MITCHELL, Idltor A Proprietor. 

T B R M S t 
TWO DOLLARS A TEAR, IN .itflFU.VCK 

R A T B S O F A D V E R T I S I N G t 
One column, one. year,. $75 00 
One-half column, on* year, 40 00 
One-fourth column, one. year, 25 00 
One column, six months, 46 00 
One-half column, six months. 80 00 
One-fourth column, six months, 18 00 
Cue square, one year, 10 00 
One square, six months, 7 00 
Business cards, fire lines or less, $5 per 

annum; six lines, $6; seven lines, $7. 
Lrgal advertisements at statute rafts, 
[''en lines of this sized type constitute a 

square, and cards will be charged propor
tionate to the space they occupy in brevier 
•olid.] 

J O B W O R K 
Of ell kinds executed with neatness and 
di^p itch, and at reasonable rates. 

i ? ^ " l ^ T » " 1 ,1' • I . , J ... • 

Real Estate Agency, 
S T . < L O I D MINNESOTA 

S T . C L O U D B O O K S T O R E 

J. M. ROSBNBKBGEE, 

BOOKSELLER, STATIONER 4 NEWSDEALER 
,~i.:0 vV Z \ ' a ,''" 3 risl i *• 

Hu always on hand a Tin* Assortment of 

Sttjufcloiieiry'. 

THE LATEST PAPERS & MAGAZINES 

THE STANDARD SCH00LB00KS, 

And everything usually found in a first 
class Bookstore. . ..-, •"* ••"ui&rtfV. ~ 

" Y «iiii"-

B O O I C M a n d 

EXTENSIVE Explorations of Land in 
this District subject to private entry, 

and long experience in Land Office business, 
Rive tho undersigned peculiar advantages 
iu tho 

S e l e o t i o n o f Land , 
And location of Land Warrants. 

L a n d W a r r a n t * 

1 or sale at a small advance on New York 
1 rices. 

Contested Pre emption cases prosecuted 
| efore the Local and General Land Offices. 

Attention paid to 

THE PATIENT OF TiXES 
In Benton, 8herbnrne, Morrison and 
tfteams fMuaties. 

Townh<ta for sale in St. Cloud. 
•6nl8-tf L. A. EVANS. 

P H O T O G R A P H G A L L E R Y . 

PHOTOGRAPHS, AMBROTYPES, A C , 
TAKES AT 

M r s . F a r w e l l ' s G a l l e r y , 
Opposite the DBMOCBAT Office, Lower town. 

Hours between 9 A.M. and 4 P. M. 
Every variety of Albums, -Frames and 

Cases kepi on hand.' . v5n52-tf 

F . C . M E R C E R , 
[FROM LIVERPOOL."! 

WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER, 
, 8 A 1 » T CLOUD, MINN;: : 

N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Time-pieces, Mu
sic Boxes, Jewelry, &c, &c. 

Neatly Fixed and Warranted. 

Old Verge and Lupine Watches made in
to New English Patent Levers at a small 
cost. 

Engraving done to order. v5n51-ly 

H. C W A I T , 

H A N K E R , 

AND LICENSED DEALER IN 

Exi-k t B f r, iiamtl W a r r a n t s , S c r i p , 
C o u n t y , T o w a a n d S t a t * Orders . 

LE1LE1 
— n u 

ll 1EAL ESTATE. 

is and Remittances promptly CoW. jti.i 
Bs«4*. 

Taxe« paid for Non-residents. 

Offije on Washington avenne, one door 
south at the Central House. v6*18-tf 

W I L L I A M J . P A R S O N S , 

Attorney and Counselor at Law, 
17. S . Banat jr , C l a i m a n d P a t e n t A g e n t , 

ST. CLOUD, : : : MINN 

PRACTICES in all Courts, State and Fed-
.eral: prosecutes claims before any of 

the Departments at Washington. 
WST Particular attention paid to the col

lection of Bounty and Arrearages of Pay 
of Sol tiers, Pensions for Discharged Sol
diers or for the heirs of those Who have 
died in the service. 

Offi.e in 3d story, Broker's Bio k, over 
J. C. & H. C. Burbank ft Co. v6n23 

E D W A R D O. H A M L I N , 

Has resumed the 

P R A C T I C E O P L A W , 

IN ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

Oflos, Five Doom wrath of H. 01 Wait's Bask 

W 

GEO. W . S W E E T , 
ATTVRNET AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW, 

r ILL attend promptly to Collections, 
and payment of taxes in Stearns and 

Benton Counties. Special attention given 
to cases before the Local and Oeneral Land 
Offices. 

Oflos en 8t Germain it, over Broker's Store. 
ST. CLOUD, : : : s MINN. 

T O L M A N & W H E E L O C K , 

PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS, 

Will attend to tho practice of Medicine and 
Surgery in all their various branches. 

Oflos over Edtltaoek's store, 
ST. CLOUD, i i : MINN. 

t. >. wasnocx, i f . » . n . c. TOMUW, M. ». 

W M . R . H U N T E R , 

P H Y S I C I A N A N D 8 U B G E 0 N , 

ST. CLOUD, • • - MINN. 

J . V . W R E N , 
P H Y S I C I A N A N D S U R G E O N , 

Will practice Medicine in aU its branches 
including midwifery and operative surgery 
f 8 t Cloud, Minn*, Deo. 11th, 1862. 

A N T O N S M I T H , 
BOOT A N D S H O E S T O R E 

A full supply of 

B o o t s a n d S h o e s , 
BUFFALO OVERSHOES & MOCCASINS, 
Kept always on hand, and for sale at fa
vorable prices. 

A good stock of Leather and Shoemaker's 
Findings. 

Particular attention paid to Custom Work. y e s c a n e 
The highest market price in Cash paid ^""P^ 

THB MODEL'S STORY. 

I don't know what it fas that first 
induced rue to become a painter. Ev
ery one was against it. My father 
thought it was madness. My mother 
said she was dreadfully disappointed at 
my foolish choice. My sisters wonder
ed that I did not prefer the army, the 
bar, a public office, anything, rather 
than such a profession. As for Dr. 
Dactyl (then headmaster of Muzzing-
ton School where I was pursuing my 
curriculum,) he privately informed me 
in his library that any young man who 
would wilfully abandon the study of 
the classic authors at my age, and thus 
forego the inestimable advantages of a 
university career, must be in a bad way. 

The truth is, the/ doctor and I had 
not been on the best of terms. Long 
before I began to draw in an orthodox 
way from the "antique," at Mr. Mas 
tic's atelier in Berners street, I had had 
an idle knack of scribbling ; and, in 
my school hours, this youthful 'taste 
frequently developed itself in the form 
of caricature. I believe 1 might have 
filled a portfolio with sketches of my 
schoolfellows. Podgkins, the stcut boy 
in his short trousers; Dullaway, the tall 
dunce in the fourth form, who was al
ways blubbering over his syntax; Moth
er Baabary, who came to us regularly 
on Wednesdays and Saturdays with a 
tremendous basket of pastry, and. with 
whom we used to run up a monthly 
"tick;"—all these characters, I recol
lect, were depicted with great fidelity 
on the fly-leaves of my Gradus and 
Lexicon. Nor did the doctor himself 

His portly form, clothed in 
for Hides 

Washington av 
ANTON SMITH. 

St. Cloud. v6nl9-ly 

N I C O L A S M A U B B R , 

Manufacturer and Dealer in 

Boots, Shoes, Leather a id Findings, 

(Between Tobey's and Book Store) 

ST. CLOUD. v7n24-ly MINN. 

J O H N S C H W A R T Z , 

Keeps constantly on hand 
Saddles, Harness, Carriage Trimmings, £c. 

St. Germsine street,- near Washington ave
nue. Saint Cloud, Minn. 

J W . T . T U T T J L B , 
MANUFACTURER OF CABINET WARE. 

Building and Carpentering attended to. 

l e u the 8tearai House, Lower Town, 
ST. CLOUD, - - - MINN. 

S T . P A U L H A T S T O R E . 

W M . F. M A S O N , 
W I I O L S S A L S DEALER BY T H B 

Case o r P a c k a g e , 
Corner of 3d and Wabnabaw sta., oppasito tha Bridga 

WATSON, DENSMORE £ CO., 
Manufacturers and Dealers in 

BREAD, CAKES, CRACKERS, 
CONFECTIONERY, 

Also, Carbon Oil, Burning Fluid j - Benzole, 
At North-Western Steam Bakery, 

Corner of Robert street and tbe Levee, St. Paul. 

H E N R Y W . W E A R Y , 
CARRIAGEMAKER. 

I l l A V E removed to-my new shop near 
the Bridge, r here I am prepared to do 

all kinds of work in the Carriagemaking 
line. Wagons, carriages and sleighs made 
in a neat and substantial manner at low 
rates. Particular attention paid to repair
ing. v3-tf 

J . W . M E T Z R O T H , 
M E R C H A N T T A I L O R , 

OULD invite his friends and the pub
lic to calt and examine his New Styles 

to Gentlemen's Furnishing Goods. Partic
ular attention paid to custom work. 

w? 

A . T . U P H A M , 

9TA 

ST. CLOUD, MINN. 

F O R AL.1. K I N D S O P 

JOB PRINTING, 
SEND TOUR OBDSaS TO 

JTIa© D e m o c r a t O f f i c e * 

Nath'l Pope Causin, 
C L A I M : A T T O R N E Y 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 
' • .. . ; - . . i 

Having held a situation in the General Land 
Office, for upwards of twenty years, in 
charge of the Pre-emption Bureau, Mr. C. 
offer» his serviees in the prosecution of claims 
before the Department, under tho Pie-emp-
Laws, Town Site Act of 1844. Ac. 

He will also attend to Mail Contrictors* 
Claims, business before Indian Bureau, &c. 

tST Special attention given to the collection 
of Claims for Indian Depredations—Sioux, $c. 

REFERS TO 
Bon. JL Ramsey, 17,8. Senate. 
HOD. M. 8. WHkimon, U. 8. Senate. 
Hen. I . A. HeaWcttjJT, 8. Seine, and Ute Com-

missioner of the tana Office. - ••--
HOB. Wm. Windon, Honsref RepresentetiTos. 

Hon. O. L. Becker, " 
Hen. John Wilson, Third Auditor U. 8. Trearary. 
Hon. Geo. 0. Whitinc, • late Qammtsstoncr of Pen

sions, and now of Dept. Interior. 
A. 8. H. White, Esq^Dept. Inferior. •" 

Also to tho District Land, Officers gener
ally, and to all who have had land business 
at the seat of Government for years, back. 

Charges moderate. A retaining fie expect
ed in every ease. 

4 9 " Office No. 6, first floor "Intelligen
cer" baildings, 7th street, Washington 

v7n2gl6m 

the picturesque costume of trencher-
cap and flowing robe, was too magnifi
cent a subject to forego; and many 
were the sheets of theme piper which 
I devoted to this purpose. One on-
lucky cartoon which I had imprudent
ly left about somewhere, found its way 
into the doctor's awful desk, where it 
was recognised weeks: afterwards by 
Simkins, a third-formv boy, who had 
been sent to fetch the birch from that 
awful repository; and whoso informa
tion to me fully explained how it came 
to pass that I had lost* at one and the 
same time my favorite sketch and the 
doctor's affections. 

I need scarcely say that I made no 
endeavor to reclaim this lost property 
when I took my final conge. The doe-
tor gave me a cold aud flabby hand— 
remarked with peculiar emphasis, that 
if I persisted in my wish to become an 
artist, he only hoped I should devote 
my energies in the right direction, and 
not degrade my pencil by . I 
guessed pretty well what he was going 
to say; but as we saw the Muzzington 
coach draw up at that moment outside 
his study window, he was obliged to 
stop short in his lecture I had just 
time to get my traps together, to give 
the doctor's niece, Mary VVyllford (a 
dear little soul of fourteen, who had 
brought me a paper of sandwitcbes,) a 
parting salute behind the dining-room 
door, shake hands with my schooHel-
lows all round, jump on the "Tantivy** 
coach beside the driver, and roll out of 
the town. 

Of all the various fioger-posts which 
Time sets up along the road of life, 
there are few, I think, which we re
member better than that one we leave 
behind us on the last day at school.— 
The long anticipated emancipation from 
a discipline which in our 'youthful 
dreams we think can never be surpas
sed for strictness afterwards—that rose 
colored delusion which leads us to look 
forward to the rest of life as one great 
holiday *are not these associated for 
ever with the final "breaking up ?"— 
What student of the Latin grammar 
ever drew a moral from his lessons? 
"O fortonatos nimium sua si boni norint." 

There is the text staring him in the 
face, and yet he refuses to listen to it. 
The golden age, in hia opinion, has be
gun, instead of ended. All care, he 
thinks, is thrown aside With that old 
volume of Euripides. At last he is to 
join * world in which the paradigm* of 
Greek verbs are not: important; where 
no one will question him about tbe 
nature of Agrarian laws. Ah, gaudea-
tnut igitnrl Have we not all expe
rienced this pleasure ? 

I had purchased some cigars at Mr. 
Bio wring's, in the High street (his best 
medium flavored, at fivepence apiece,) 
with the audacious notion of lighting 
one up at the school door; but when 
the time arrived, I confess my courage 

failed me. I waited until we were 
clear of the town to produce my cigar 
ease, and presently had the mortifica
tion of turning very pale before the 
coachman. , -

A month or so after that eventful 
day, I was established as an art student 
in ; Berners-street, London. I bad a 
hundred a year, which, my father as
sured me, waa.au ample allowance, to 
live upon, and the entree to Mr. Mas
tic's academy, hard by. The expenses 
of my tuition at that establishment were 
defrayed out of that parental purse j 
and when I state that fifteen shillings 
a month Was the sum charged for ad
mission, it will be observed that the 
"outset of my career was not attended 
by much investment of capital. Mr. 
Mastie had formed a fine collection of 
emits from the antique, which were 
ranged around his gallery for the bene
fit of his pupils. There Was the Fight
ing Gladiator stretching his brawny 
limbs half across the room; and the 
Discobolus, with something like the end 
of an oyster-barrel balanced in one 
hand; and the Apollo, a very elegant 
young man in a cloak, who was suppos
ed just to have shot at some one with 
an invisible bow and arrow, and seemed 
very much smprised at the result; i and 
tho Medici Venus, whom one' of our 
tellowe always would call the medical 
Venus on account of its frequent ap-
pearauee on a small scale in the chem
ist's shops, bedecked with galvanic 
chaina and elastic bandages for feeble 
joints and varicose'veins. And there 
was the Venus of Milo, whose clothes 
seemed tailing off for want of arms to 
hold them up; and chaste Diana, strid
ing along by the side of her fawn j and 
Eve, contemplating herself in an im
aginary fountain, or examining the ap
ple in a graceful attitude. With all 
these ladies and gentlemen in due time 
I made acquaintance, learned to admire 
their exquisite proportions, and derive 
from them and the study of Mr. Mas
tic's diagrams that knowledge of artis
tic anatomy which I hare since found 
so eminently useful to me in my pro
fessional career. 

RumOr asserts that Mastic had him
self dissected for years at Guy's Hos
pital, and had thus acquired great pro
ficiency in thin branch of his art; which 
indeed, he seems to value beyond all 
others. He knew the names of all the 
muscles bv heart, their attachments, 
origin, insertion—what not? Fre
quently I have known the honest fel
low remove bis cravat to show us the 
action of the sterno-cleidomastoid ; and 

bitter sneers from old professors and ] month's summer landscape, so some fa-
fellow-students.* but they did not care.! ces, I think, become mors interesting 
They went on in the road they had ' in middle life than in the fullest bloom 
chosen—painting life as they saw i t j of youth. There was sometimes a sweet 
They represented humanity in the forms sad smile on Mrs. Wyllford's features. 

he was never so happy as when he was 
demonstrating, as he called it, in some 
fashion, the wondrous beauties of the 
human form. Mastic never exhibited 
his pictures. The rejection ot some of 
his early works by the Royal Academy 
had inflicted a deep wound upon the 
painter's sensibilities, which time could 
never heal, l i e talked with bitter 
scorn ot the establishment in Trafalgar 
Square; hung the walls of his antelier 
with acres of canvass, and was often 
heard to remark that if the public want
ed to see what he coald do, they-might 
come there and. judge of his merits. I 
regret to add that tew availed them
selves of this golden opportunity. It 
might be that his art was of ton lotty a 
character to suit the ago; or, perhaps 
—as neglected genius is wont to d o -
he slightly overrated his own abilities. 
Certain it is, that as year after year he 
devoted his talents to the illustration of 
history, or the realisation of the poet's 
dreams, these efforts of his brush, 
whether in the field of fact or fiction, 
remained *un heeded in his studio, loss 
to all eyes except our own; and even 
we, his faithful pupils, did not perhaps 
appreciate them to the extent which 
they deserved. As we profited by his 
experience, we improved our judgment 
and by-and-by began to find faults 
where we had once seen nothing but 
perfection. I became a student of the 
Royal Academy, was admitted to paint 
in the "Life School," and soon grew 
ambitious enough to treat subjects ot 
my own. The Pre-Raphaelite school 
had just arisen. Men were beginning 
to feel that modern art had too long 
been looked upon as an end rather than 
a means, and preferred returning to an 
earlier and less sophisticated style of 
painting. They said, let ns have truth 
first,, and beauty afterwards if wo can 
get it, but truth at any rate. And the 
young disciples in this new doctrine of 
esthetics suffered endless ignominy and 

of men and women, and did not attempt 
to idealize it into a bad imitation of the: 
Greek notion of gods and goddesses.— 
When they sat down before a landscape 
their first object was to copy nature 
honestly, without remoddejing her form 
and color to suit s ''composition/* And 
as time went on, they had their reward. 
Yes; magna est veritat et prevalebit. 
At last their labors were appreciated ; 
and I am proud to think that my first 
efforts were stimulated by ,the example 
of such men as Millais. and Holman 
Hunt. 

My father's allowance to me was, as 
I have said, only a hundred a year; and 
I soon began to feel the necessity 01 
earning money. To a young artist 
without patronage that- is perhaps an 
easier matter in these dajs than it was 
some forty or fifty years ago. Unless 
a man was "taken up," as the phrase 
went, by some wealthy patron—a Sir 
George Beaumont or a Duke of Devon
shire—he could not then hope to make 
a living by his profession at its outset. 
But in these days of cheap illustrated 
literature, fair average ability may often 
find a field for work in drawing on the 
wood. I was lucky enough to become 
connected with a popular periodical, 
and managed to eke out my income by 
using my pencil in its service. 

There is something very delightful 
in handling the first money that one 
has earned. To know that you are un
der no obligation for it, that it is yours 
by the strictest law of justice, that you 
have actually. turned your brains to 
some account at last; that your service 
in the world was acknowledged substan
tially in those few glittering coins ot 
that crisp, pleasant-looking slip of pa
per ; then is a charm, I say, about the 
first tee or honorarium which we never 
experience again. Hundreds may be 
paid into our bankers when we are fa
mous. Our great-aunts may shuffle off 
this mortal coil, and leave us untold 
treasures in the Three per Cents; but 
we shall never look upon a guinea or a 
five-pound note with the same degree 
of interest which wc felt in pocketing 
the price ot our earliest labor. 

I took care not to let this employ
ment interfere with my ordinary stud
ies. My object was to be a painter, 
not a draughtsman; and it was perhaps 
fortunate that I did not get more mag
azine work than sufficed to keep me out 
of want, just then, or I might have 
neglected my palette altogether. 

One of the ' earliest commissions 
which I obtained was through the in
fluence of a little lady whose name I 
have already mentioned—Mary Wyll-
ford. Within two years after I had 
left the doctor's establishment he had 
received a colonial appointment; and 
when he left his native country, deep
ly beloved and regretted by his old pu
pils (whose pious tribute to his worth 
finally took the form of a silver ink
stand,) Mary came up to town to live 
with her mother, a young and still 
handsome widjw, of eight-and-thirty, 
who had just returned from the Conti
nent. I bad often felt some surprise 
that Mrs. Wyllford should have volun
tarily separated herself for so long a 
time from her ohild; but Mary now 
made no secret of the fact that her 
mother had been in very poor circum
stances, and that, as her uncle the doc
tor had kindly offered to take charge 
of her, Mrs. Wyllford, unwilling to be
come a further burden on her brother-
in-law, had accepted the situation of 
companion to a lady who was travel
ing abroad. The unexpected death, 
however, of a distant relative, had not 
only-placed them henceforth beyond 
the reach of want, but actually would 
insure for Miss Mary a very pretty' lit
tle fortune by the time she came of 
age. 

The first thing the good little girl 
did after they had settled in their new 
house, was to persuade her mother, 
whom I found to be a very agreeable 
and accomplished woman, to let me 
paint her portrait. I have studied many 
heads since Mn. Wyllford sat to me, 
but never remember one with which I 
was more impressed at first sight Hera 
was a beauty of which it might truly 
be said that it improved with age.— 
Just as the first autmnal tints only en
hance the charms of what was last 

which told of patient suffering and un 
wearying love through many a year of 
trial. I did not know her history then 
but had heard that she had married as 
a schoolgirl and that, the union had4 

been an unhappy one. Mary never 
mentioned her father's name to me, 
and I took care to avoid a subject which 
I knew-would be painful to her. She 
had grown up a fine, fair-baired, rosy-
cheekci girl of seventeen, and, after 
the renewal of our acquaintance, I con
fess that the boyish affection which I 
felt for her at school soon ripened into 
a stronger passion. In short, 1 fell in 
love with her, and, in the language of 
diffident suitors of the last century, had 
reason to hope that I was not altogeth
er despised. But how could I, a young 
tyro, just entering on my profession, 
without prospect of an inheritance for 
years to come, how could I venture to 
make known my case without the pos
sibility ot offering her a home? As 
tbe little pinafored dependent on trie 
doctor's bounty, she was an object of 
compassion; but as the heiress of five 
hundred pounds a year, she might mar
ry a man in some position—nay, would 
probably now have many such lovers at 
her feet. I was determined, at all 
events, to defer sayim; a ward- to her 
on the subject until there was some 
prospect of my professional success. I 
was engaged on a picture which it was 
my wish to send to the ensuing Royal 
Academy Exhibition. If it were ac
cepted, I thought I might venture to 
look tor further commissions; and the 
bright hope of Mary's love stimulated 
me to increased Industry. 

The subject I had chosen for illus
tration was the statue scene in the 
"Winter's Tale,'* at the moment when 
Leontes stands transfixed before Hcr-
mione, hardly daring to recognize her 
as his living wifo. I had had great 
difficulty in procuring a model for Le
ontes; but at last succeeded in enga
ging one through- the assistance of a 
brother-artist, who sent him to me one 
morning with a letter ot recommenda
tion. He was a tall, well-made man, 
whose age perhaps was under forty— 
rather too young in fact, for the char
acter he was to personate, if his hair, 
which was turning prematurely gray, 
had not supplied the deficiency. I 
gathered from my friend's letter that he 
had seen better days—and, indeed, the 
moment he entered my studio I was 
struck by his appearance. His features 
bore all the evidence of gentle birth ; 
and yet there were marks of want and 
caie upon them which seemed incom
patible with their refinement His 
manner was particularly quiet aad sub
dued, and, unlike most models whom I 
had engaged, he seldom spoke, even 
during the short interval in which he 
was allowed to rest from what is tech
nically called the "pose." 

After a few sittings he seemed to gain 
confidence, and, finding I was interest
ed in.him, gave me, one dark Novem
ber morning, while a dense black fog 
obsoured the light and rendered paint
ing impossible, the following account of 
his lite. 

"You are right, sir," said he, "in 
supposing that I was born in a better 
station of life than this. I've been too 
proud—perhaps too foolishly proud— 
to own it to those who have employed 
me in this way before; but there is 
something about you which leads mo 
to trust you with my secret—or, at 
least, that part of it which I dare to 
speak of" 

I assured him that I would not be
tray his confidence, and he went on, his 
voice trembling as he spoke: 

"1 was the only son of an officer in 
the Indian army, who had married late 
in life, and at the time of my birth was 
living oo half-pay In the west of Eng
land. My mother died when I was 
ten years old; ani my father, who in
dulged me in every way as a child, 
dreading what he conceived to be the 
bad influence of a publie school, deter
mined to educate me himself at home. 
The motives which induced him to 
make this resolution were, no doubt 
very £ood; but experience has since 
taught me that, in doing so, he made a 
grievous mistake. A private educa
tion may, indeed, answer well in ex
ceptional cases; but as a rule, and par

ticularly when boys are wayward ly in
clined, it is the-worst of all systems.— = 
When I went to college, at the age ot 
nineteen, I ha 1 seen nothing of the 
world. I found myself suddenly eman
cipated from parental control, in the 
midst of dangerous pleasures which had 
all the charm of novelty, and associa
ting with companions whose example 
no experience had taught me to avoid. 
Naturally impulsive in my temperament 
I was soon led away, step by step, iato 
follies and vices which I had never 
learnt to see iq their proper light I 
soon became deeply involved in debt, 
and, much to my father's disappoint
ment, left Oxford without taking a de
gree. 

"He received me with coldness, and 
even severity, aid told me that if I ever 
hoped to establish myself in his. favor, 
I must speedily reform my habits, and 
enter at once on the study of the pro
fession which he had chosen for mo— 
I | was his wish that 1 should qualify 
myself fur the bar; and with this end 
in view, I was placed in a solicitor's of
fice at H 

"I can conscientiously say that at 
this period of my life my habits were 
steady, and that 1 looked forward with 
earnestness to taking that position in 
tbe world which my birth and educa

tion ought to have given me. I had, 
moreover, an additional incentive to in
dustry. I became attached to the 
daughter of a gentleman who had been 
one of my father's oldest friends. She 
had been left an orphan, and in charge 
of the lawyer's family with whom I had 
become professionally connected. As 
we were both extremely young, her 
guardian, although he knew that my 
affections were returned, would not hear 
of any formal engagement until I had 
shown, by an altered course of lite, that 
1 deserved Her. In due time I came 
up to London to read law; and had 
scarcely b*en called to the bar when 
my father died. Deeply as I then felt 
his loss, it is some satisfaction at least 
fir me to think that I was with him in 
his last moments; that he freely for
gave me the pain I had caused him; 
and—grieved as I am to say it—that 
he did not survive to see the subsequent 
misery of which I still seemed doomed 
to be the author. 

"F.ndiog that I was now in the posses
sion of a small inheritance, I determin
ed not to leave H until I could as
sure myself of the.prospect of a speedy 
union with her for whose sake I had 
labored long and steadily, and without 
whose gentle influence I felt I might 
soon relapse into former habits. I had 
kept my promise. I had relinquished 
all thoughts ot pleasure until I had at
tained a qualified position; and now I 
came to claim my reward. Her guard 
ian admitted the justice of my plea; 
the dear girl herself blushingly avowed 
her affection, and within twelve months 
after my father's death we were mar
ried. * 

"I found my wife everything that I 
bad pictured her. Kind and gentle as 
she was lovely, she had ever a sympa
thizing word for me in trouble or anx
iety ; and though her husband was al
ways her first consideration, she gained 
the admiration of all our friends by her 
sweet and winning manner. I look 
back upon the first few years of our 
marriage as the happiest in my life. I 
had already begun to practice at the 
bar with some prospect of success, 
when an unforeseen calamity occurred, 
which, combined with my own selfish 
conduct, completely turned the tide of 
our good fortune. 

"It was soon after the birth of our 
first—our only—child, that my poor 
wife was seised with a dangerous ill
ness, on. recovering of which she was 
ordered change of air. The waters-of 
a celebrated German, spa were mention
ed as likely to suit her case; and hop
ing to compensate by economy for what 
I might lose in piofessional practice, I 
determined to accompany her on tho 
Continent 

"The little watering place to which 
we had been recommended was by no 
means expensive. We hired furnished 
lodgings in a good situation; my wifo 
soon found the benefit of the air, and 
was on a fair road to recovery, when 
our baby was also taken UL To a man 
who, liko myself, had never been ac
customed to the society of children, the) 
weary noise and constant crying of in
fants are extremely irritating, and, hav-
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