G. BAILEY, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR:

VOL VIL .

!

JOHN G.

NAL K

WHITTIER, CORRESPONDING BD@WR?J

NO. 344.

~ {to National Era ia Published Weekly, os
gorcuth Btreat, opposite Odd Pellows' Hall
TERMS,

4o dollars per annuim, payable in advanes.

_‘5 " ,,-:‘ ﬁ:'i:-m:mg.—?n centa & line for the
¢t imsertion, five cents » line for ench subsequent
jgarrtion.

Ll communications to the Era, whethsr on busi-
t_."'l n;oﬂu paper or for pab , should be ad
jnased to @. BarLwy, Wi D.cC

grect & Braxcuano, Printers, Washington, D. C.

“WASHINGTON, D. C.

For the National Era
[corYRIGNT SECURED BY THE AUTHOR.)

MARK SUTHERLAND:

“l
FOWER AND PRINCIPLE.
BY EMMA D. K N. SOUTHWORTH.
CHAP. XXV.
He's had misfortunes, and swa’,
Hut aye & soul above them far;

He'll be a eredit to ws &',
We'll &' be proud o' Willie — Hurns.

Mark Sutherlpnd went on board the Vie- | 4
almpet i

tress, wnd stely betok himeelf
w the solitude of the en horriesne deck,
there to walk, and, while the water breere

fanned his fevered brow, to reflect
sinfulness, the dan dmﬁ of
sold—upon the erimes to it often leads,

:ml upon % felony n;?do known to h‘? ﬂr;.t
evenin e orgies of a noisy party of ca
r].,,.-:-fin the saloon below i broke
upon his {zilenm lnd"'; sweet m’of
young girls, walking on the guards -
y T Kuabin. was gne upwards on the wind.
But the hurricane deck was lonely, and there
he paced up and down, mournful
thought, until the arrival of a _uoiay set, who,
weary of the heated m.m!h the free.
{rosh sir above, and distarbed his solitude.
Then he went below, and sought his berth.

Early in the momin&he arose from o sleop-
Jess couch, to find all the officers and hands on
the boat engaged v inhm.m' ing last m&

assengers, while the engine waa

or steam to be off. Mark Sutherland m%h:s
his morping toilet and went out wupon the
guards, just as the boat was beginning to move
from the wharf. The usual crowd of idlers,
porters, and loafers, stood u the shore,
watching her departure. And Mark Suther-
land fixed hlnlJi’ in a favorable position
watohing the receding whart of what might be
eslled his native village, when the figure of &
fat man, in white linen jacket and trowsers
with his light hair blowing free behind his rosy
face, waving 8 straw hat, came running deper-
stely towards the wharf. The boat arrested her
motions, the plank was thrown out, and Uncle
Billy, followed by a man with his trunk and

rimantesu, stepped on board. Panting and
R?u\ring. and wiping his face, he hastened
to Mr. Sutherland, exclaiming, “ My dear
I liked to have mised you! Near as possible!
Woaldn't have lost you for the world, my dear.
est lad! Stiok to you aas long as I live, Mark,
for your dear mother my sister’s sake! Whew!
Whee-ewr ! what o chase I've had ! Oaly heard
this moroing, from Clement, that you were
going by the Viotress! Running sin’t good
for me. Dangerous!” And so, talking and
shakipg his nephew’s hand, snd wiping his own
rosy faoe, and blowing and panting, Mr, Boll-
ing at last sat down, and began to fan himsell
with his broad-brimmed straw hat.

Mark Sutherland received his relative’s de-
monstrations of sttachment aa hest he might—
he welcomed him, and went o the osptain’s
uffi e tro n&ir he could secure a state-room for
his enforead travelli panion ; th
time he ]ladm umm ﬁ n-“
rand, the passengers were summoned to the
breakfast table ; and the boat had cleared the
wharf and was well under way up the Missis-
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II:u'n.u a slow voyage up the river, and on
the afternoon of the tm-lah day the steamer
arrivad at the wharf of Shelton. Mark Suth-
erlind wished, if possible, to get rid of his
troublesome teaveliing companion for s fow
hours, while he could go home guietly, snd
:nn-l an uninterru meeting and talk with

i denr Rosalie. So, leavi their baggage
in the sare of the clerk of nﬂ?ﬂ hont, Mark drew
Uncle Billy's fat arm within kis own, aod con-
ducted him to Col. Garner's hotel, to & private
purlor containing a comfortable lounge and
easy-chair. Here he ordered a luncheon of cold
ham, fowl, sardines, pickled oysters, port and
champagne, and all the late newspapers the
house could muster ; and having seen them all
arrangad upon the table, to which the e
chair was drawn up, and while Uncle Eﬁr
stretched his lazy length upon the Mr.
Sutherland turned to Mr. Bolling, snd

“And now, ['nole Billy, oan you excuse me,
sod make yourself comfortable, while 1 ron
LI--!IS:J to Rosalie and propare her for your arri-
it

“Eh® Yes; all right! Cortainly! The
child slways was fond of me, and it might give
hFr too much of s shock to meet me suddenly,
alter 5o long & separation! Very considernte
of you, Mar .oorlllaly—vm!:q
* In 1lhm- anything else | can order for you,

wlore | go L

Eh!  No, nothing ; | am mueh obliged to
vou. nephew.”

" Well,if you should think of anything after
| m gone, you can ring for it, you know.”

CA—yes,”

" Good alterncon for the present. 1 will come
aod fetoh you at tes time.”

r Vos very well, | hall be ready. Hark ye,
Mark! break mi’ srrival to your wife cautious-
¥, do you hear ¥ Jog kills sometimes”

‘I shall he careful not to en: Rosalie’s
life. " waid Mark, smiling, as he the room.
3 |\1 . hadmun &wﬁm behind his

tphew, than, with g profound eatisfuo.
tion, Uncle Bill lm:‘:lﬂ sat down in the
easy-chair, and the table toward him. In
wddition to everyth
was u tall, black h
took u,\ unorked, put to his nose with a
look of delightful sntieipation. He sat it down
*uddenly, with an expression of intense din-
Banf—

Tomato eatsup, by all that is
Sad 1 thought it was port wine! Here, waiter!
P::*m the devil is the bell-rope )~ Waitor, |-

;\ man in & linen apron pat his head in at

HOF ~—

“bid you eall, sir?”

‘_m:eg. bring me u bottle of your best port
The wan withdrew, and after & while re-

m:l:md with & black bottle of the villanous

compound which is sold and bought

i IA: best port wine, and which bon vivants
'ﬁ' r Bﬂ"lﬂ‘ imbibe with w faith,

bt T W gy

Mark .\'ullerlan: to his “ aweet home." .

CHAP. XXV

A sammor v
T shadaw'd h” the “n'm;-”'u the ‘m.’ o

The witd
n..',.'u.,.'t".':i.."“" s yolow feult from fragrant

Awd Bowery piairies from the door strete
meet the eky. — Hryamt, i
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th_e I' mllem flnurhhad luxariantly. Rose
treu‘.dmad the yard, rose hedged the
parte rose vines shaded the arbors and
climbed the pillars of the phn:,.ad graceful-

ly festooved the eaves, and of
roses filled the air. What gave o in-
terest to these besutiful roses was, that t:s
were ll love-offerings from the young girls

i
it

children to their besutiful nod
Mark Sutherland approached this sw.
Fovery care and sorrow deopped fi

na he opened the little wicket-gaté t
rated his en of Eden from the
He walked on through the shaded
house, and went up 1o the pinzza and
the front door into the hall, or passage.
two doors, oppesite each other to the right
left, opened—one into their parlor and
room, and the other into the school
room, He paused a moment, and
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Maps and pictures, of rare beauty snd appro-
ninerll;‘:r.d m 'ﬁwﬂd the “b.updm
young children—some engaged in
study, eome in pencil-drawing or penmanshi
and some in needle-work—looked cheery an
verg much at their ease. They left their seats
an @ to each other without infringing any,
rule, but all was done quietly and
as under the influence of & beloved mistress
whom they obeyed with no forced eye-service,
and whom they would not for the world dis
tress or annoy. And there, at the upper end
of the room, on a platform raised but one step
above the floor, on a chair, at a table, sat the
young schoolmistress—the wife of four yesis’
standing—searcely turned twenty-one, and with
the lovelicst and most delic to face and form
in the world, by the power of her soul’s
strength and beauty hmph& in aweet subjec-
tion & miscellaneous orowd of girls, of all
sizes, and tempers. There she sat, with her
sweet, fair face, and pale, golden, curly hair,
and white muslin wrap king the fairest
irl among them all. When Mark entered
ﬁu quiet hight of joy dawneg in her eyes, and
she arose and carpe eofily down to meet him.
Thore was a eubdued gladness in the mapner
of both, as they met and clasped hands.

“ My dearest Rose, you are looking so much
hetter than when | went away,” said Mark,
looking fondly at her, as the deepened
on her checks.

“T am bettor—I am well,” ratlied Rogalie,
smiling and looking round u er girls, sov-
eral o’ whom, encouraged by her smile, Teft
their seats, and came fluttering forward to
welopme Mr. Sutherland with esucy pleasure.
He had & merry jest or a loving word for each
affectionate child, but soon sent them gaily
back to their places, as the hoor of dismissal
had come. And Rosalie, accompanied by
Mark, went back to her seat and called the
school to order, and gave out and led the even-
ing hymn that closed their exerciscs. When
the song was finished, and the dear girla all
gone, Mark Sutherland turned.to his you:g
wife, and with & smile of joy drew her to
bosom. But in & moment s shade of anxiety
elouded his face ; and, still clasping her close to
hin bosorn, he asked—

“Rose, what makes your heart throb so vio-

o

Rosalie raised her to his face, and he
noticed that a sorrowful shade dimmed their
lustre for an instant, but vanished before the
#mile with which she replied—

“I am so glad to see you, that is all.”

“ But your heart knocks so foreibly ?”

“ Come in the . and let’s sit down thero
and talk—I have so many things to tell you,
and to nsk you about” said Rosalie, eu.zin
his remarks ; and gently withdrawing hersel
she led thae:u int::; be;#p;;:m and wh&o:h
up an easy-chair, an im to “sit down
and mn.h? himself at home.”

But, first, he wade her recline u the
lounge and rest, while he drew the chair u
and gat by her side. And there she lay, wi

her iritual fmwhiuuhcdnp.;
g conoentrated Y

Iy,

bad Jeft '
fever heat for healthful bloom. He sat, tryin
to #mile and talk cheerfully, yet with a dulf
aching prophecy in his heart. It waa in vain
to stifle the rising anxicty. It found some vent
in these words :

“My love, work too hard; that school is

hurting your health ! "

“No, dear Mark, believe me, it is not—it
keeps me up.”

“1t exhausts, it rates you, my love—in-
deed, i|l mast be that school must be
closed!”

By way of nimbly proving how strong she
was, she arcse to a mitting posture,
her hair by running ber slender fingers thmoill
the ringlets, adjusted her dress, and sat straight
up, while she answered—

“ Not for the world would I close that school,
. 1 have no children, and that
school is my field of slmost unhounded useful-
ness, Those girls are my children; and not
only must | cultivate their tlahl::h. but in
every young, receptive heart | must sow
m:i, lr:: 151‘!! bring forth fruit long nﬂtm

She suddenly, in embarrassment.
hﬁwn—:m mzn, Rosalie?” he naked,
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-ﬁﬂgzgﬂatpa-nnaau Bot do
‘me onoe in 8 while!”

“ Blesa your kind heart, dear Mark, he will
be no trouble to me. | have not the shadow
of sn objection to his coming ; [ think | shall
rather like to have him. Uncle Biliy always
was rather a cheerful objest to me—such a
uneat, clean, fresh, dainty, self-satistied, delight-
ful old gentleman! We can put him in the
other frout room, up stairs, you know !

“But to be saddled with him forever, Rose !
Just think of it! And the most provoking
of it is, be thinks he is doing us n mighty E::
efit!"”

“Well! poor, dear, lone, homeless old gen-
tleman ! let him think #o, if it makes him {:r\-
py. Never let him foel a sense of obligation,
or fancy that we are not delighted to huve
him! I can speak truly for myself—I shall be
very to make the old man contented!”

, Yoo ; bhe says you're very fond of him,
and begged me not to brosk his srrival to you
too abruptly, lest the sudden joy should be too
muech for you!”

Rosalie laughed outright. Her silvery laugh-
ter was very sweet, from its rarity, and Mark
found it charming. He onught her gnx'.e:ud
kissod her oheek. O, that burni k!
it sobered him direotly. He took Lis hat, and
went to fetch Uncle Billy.

THE DAUGHTER OF JUDAH.
BY LIRZZIE.
Mournfully, mournfully,
Foundeth the wall,
Like the requiem of suuny days
Sung by the gale.
A daughter of Judah
Is chanting the lay ;
Her bharp from the willows
She taketh to-day

“Alas' Oh, my country '
How long shall it be

Ere thou, in thy glory,

. Again witt bo free”

Ob ! when will the vales
Of Judes be clad

With the vine and the olive
To cheer and make glad *

As by Babylon's waters
Our futhers did moan,

Ho now in the land
Of the stranger we roam.

While Jarusalem mourneth,
The city of God

With darkness is covered—
By wicked onee trod

Hor mountain sides terraced,
And valloys so green,

There now but the briers
And thistles are seen,

My weary head noheth ;
Oh, when may it lave

In the river of beauty —
The Jordan's blue wave.

Oh, hear us, our Father !
We ery unto thee

From the fetters of bondage ;
We long to be free!

To the land of my fathers
I yearn to be gone ;

With the dust of my kindred
1'd fain lay my own”

Thus sadly and mournfully
Houndeth the wail,

Like the requiem of sunny days
Sung by the gale;

Yot weep thou not, maiden,
For Isruel's God

Wil list to thy wailing
And lighten \hy load.

Like the Garden of Eden
Thy eity shall be,
For He, in bis merey,
Rememberoth thee
Return then, ob, Judah '
Reutwrn wuto Him,
And know that Owr Savions
Will pardon thy sin.
South Argyle, Washington county, N. Y.
For the National Era
THE TEACHER'S TRIAL AND REWARD,

BY MARY IRVING.
“(h, itisa thankless task to teach!” ex-

“What now, Mary?!”

; pn';!y, looking up with ap inguiring smile,
1

ry herself into the beckoning arms
of the crimson-cushioned rooking-chsir, and
shook down her eurls over her fl cheeks.

“ Nothing so very new nor mﬁ' to be
sure. A teacher's trinls are like—liko these
troublesome m toes,” ehe aaid, erushing, ns
she spoke, one of the melodious insects upon
her hand, impatiently; “ they are little to medt
and conquer singly, inl,_noning in swarms,
and without e—lian, they sting one’s nerves
to distraotion !

She grew eloquent as she recovered breath,
and went on :

“There is a fine drapery of romanoce thrown
about the ideal of teaching, that will bear lit-
tle of the rough handling of reality, It is de-
:ljhtful in puvﬂu—ﬁih enthroning your-

fon a pyramid of young hearts, whoss up-
gushings are to wafl you into the seventh heav-
eo of self-complacency. It is delicious to fancy
yoursel{ the prime mover of an electrical bat-
tery, whose wires shall vibrate simultancously

itelf out through heels and. hands, in-
stead of hend. You hammer away upon your
mgﬂl know my

tain high!

“Auxlhns}”ulhryuudh the
relationship of affection, not of kindred
usﬁmfmwsmhb
"ddﬂ’—dlm‘mum She was
calm and Quaker-like in her manpers and in
her dross ; but her spartments were furnished
hnltyhcl’mﬁmbhnlq::qﬁd“
them peculiarly attractive young
lli-;s“hn:u-u.”udsmdw
tune, she usually bound to her hoarth some
glad, ﬂﬁ:‘hm
soul D its of life. Her
g bt cipeapmdba o oy L
in m0 Y s
city ! lohﬂ:';hkndddwm
Mh:::ﬁ 10 her beart and home as
. ;

Mary was & sunny-spirited cresture, mot
often shadowed by sn eclipse of discourage-
lﬂ;ﬁm'w So,u‘oﬂuy - her
MuwMumumh
little oration, and burst into tears, like & home-

i
£

“Oh, nonsense ' e

Mary, looking
up, blushing, and o apite of horsell,
ua she bit the corner of her ecambric handker-
chief. “1 will bo more of & woman, there'
But the childish will gome over me in

some moments. - You don’s know anything

about the trisls of a publie sehool, sunt. Real-
ly, you o?nnot understand this ‘continual drop-
ping ' of vexations, that wear oubt the
palfeuce of a stone I believe !’
“;And what il you were h ken, Mary??

id Aunt Hannab, layieg her hund on her

“Why! Did yon ever tesoh, Aunt Hannah ?
I am sure lhm’wu no meed of it; you were
rich, and '— :
She glanced around her, without finishing
hier sentenoe. !

“And you think teaching 8 penance, which
none but the iless #0 through,” said
the lady, | ing. -

She grew grave as she

“Shall T give you a h&‘? life's experi-
ml M,nr,'! You may ﬂnm blﬁ.ll
it g

“Oh! 8"
inhrut,%‘
the ald Jady’s U Rut first

tell me how you onme to teach? 1f it was from
the love of teaching, you can Hever sympathize
with me!”

Aunt Hannah stroked l{l'lj'c solt bair, and
looked steadily, almost , into :er hazel
eyes, for a few min ithoat speaking.

¢ 806 & dram.:iail thesa oyes, Mary,”
she said, st lust, in a low, tone—"'a dream
that lies in your heart’s ore! No, do not drop
the lashes ; et mo read, and recollect thus the
dream that budded and grew in my heart,
onoce— anted to Heaven lodg ago!”

“ did not mean to pain you, sunt,” whis-
sered Mary, her lips to the withered
and that on her sunt's lap. “ Forgive
my inquisitiveness.” - 4

“It does not paio me, Mary " she answered,
cheerfully ; “for why should the thought of
that which is immortal, pain? But F'will not
sadden you with what your young, lwinﬁ and
loved heart would call & sad story, to-night, |
will only say, that at the age of nineteen |
found myself, by one stroke, out aloof from lile’s
joye and hopes, and driven to life's duties for
the support of an existence that was long like,
 withered rose leaf.”

She drew herself up, took out ber knitting,
snd commaenoced her with animation.

“] beoame, in short, Mary, & distriot ‘school
ma'am’ in o small country village, actually
from choice. Buf 1t was in none of your ro-
mantio little countty seheol. houseathat 1 found
mysell epsooneed —no whita, greon-blinded,
elm-shaded nook of soience-~nor even & neat,
red school-house, in the corner of n yellow
corn-field. No; a bare, blank, and weather-
blackened establishment, unshaded by shrub,
tree, or blind, in the exact triangle furmed by
three dusty roads, was my seat of empire.

“It was o summer sohool—ladios at thsuhr
taught only in the melting season. My -
ars were generally the lesser fry, whose elder
brothers and sisters were detained at home,
meanwhile, to oultivate domestic scicnoce in the
cheese-room and bay-field. Small us they were,
however, they were large emaugh to embody
the imps of mischief that always lurk about
the walls of a school-house,

only to be smiled at. The two largest of my
pupils shall be the heroes of my story. They
were the only sizable scions in wy narsery of
‘shooting idens,’ and, as such, naturally as.
sumed im ce,

“One waa the minister's san—a high-browed

Mury, with deep
cnrls rested on

WASHINGTON, THURSPAY, AUGUST 4, 1853,
— S

“{Walter, you sit convicted of this mect, by

the testimony of your schoolmates. Have you
any exouso to give !

“There was a moment's pause, in which
Walter studied the expression of my fixed eye ;
then, clear and calm as o bell, bis voico rang
out—

4 No, ma'am !’

““Then your sense of hovor will tell you
what is expected of you, Walter! Noone else
is to remove this rubbish,’ I added, turning to
the other scholara,

“His lips pressed esnch other more firmly ;
but he turnod. with apparent indifference, to
his books, with something, now and then, be-
tween & smile and & sneer. | took note of all,
but took no notice, by word, of him or of his
lessons, Daring the noon intermission, |
thought he might relent. But no; the hour of
two brought us both to our places in the yot
untidy school-room. | grew desperate, | felt
thst & erisis had come in my reign, and it must
be met.

¢ Walter R—— will please stop s moment
after school’ said |, as I disbanded my little
army for the night,

“He kapt his seat, while the others walked
away. Fddie was thelust to leave, a0 *as he
passed throngh the doorwoy, he sent Lack to
me 8 look of mingled anxioty and sympathy,
that soothed and strengthened my heart. My
culprit came up, boldly, to my mde, and con-
fronted me with his willful hlack eyes.

“¢Walter," I began, quietly, *this is worthy
of a hero! A mighty chevalier a boy of six-
teen must be, who undertakes tu dispute the
authority of a young lady, shorter than him-
self, and mistross of some thirty little country
ehildren !’

“ His assurance wus rather taken ahack by
this unexpected tone, and the first shade of &
blush marked & mowentary confusion.

“¢] would be your friend, it | could, Walter.
You see, well, that in this room | must
and shall be obe If you choose to absent
yourself from this room, very well! 1 have
nothing to do with boys too old to be gentle-
mien !’ %

“] saw his lips arch slightly, and added—

i | 4 {nu really wish my assistance in your
studies, Walter, should you not make me some
return !’

“ No answer, Hia hand played with the
leaves of my Atlas.

%¢Do you not owe me the assistance of your
example, in Musintaining law and order among
the younger onesa? What would you do, in
my place, Walter ? Would you think little of
the obedience and the respect of your oldest
scholar ! I leave this to your conscience and
to your honor !"

“ We parted without another word,

T was not surprised, although 1 was greatly
ralieved, on entering my premises the next
morning, to find them * swept and garnished.’
The scholars had nssembled. 1 rang the bell
immediately, to prevent all needless observa-
tions. Walter was soon in his seat, with a
bright spot under each eye, and lips that seem-
ed struggling to regain their usual expression
of pride. | saw and pitied the conflict, especial-
ly when I took a gealed paper from my desk,
and read—

W] beg pardon, Miss Willis, for my offence
against law and order. You shall find me a
supporter of both.’

|T0 BE CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.|

-

For the National Era.
THE DISAPPOINTED WIFE,

BY LIZZIE LINN.

CHAP. L
“ With cosy freedom and & gay nddross,
A preasing lover seldom wants susooss.”
i Mr. Soceks is yery particular in his stteu-
tiona. | more than believe the rumor.”

and pre
mo:;o&lhﬁrnin&lma lhhmgfnl
Ve ]
‘mng;mm”'ﬁ:* d"\:"]u:”
frau,’ whose legend you ni‘#trug-
bpmmhmu%
world than was his soul of that

1 can see it now, ing up to mo from his
hrown pine desk, over which he was hending
closely—alas! too olosely! and it alwayw pour-
id a Lrighter gleam from its inner fountain of
ight na it met mine. His faults—if they could
be called faults—were all involuntary, If |
felt constraified, by consistency, to reprove him
for the work of some musing moment, my voice
unconsoiously took a softer tone, and my nye,
eato h-l-d'um the reflection of his winning glance,
oo cted the reprimand. Such was Eddie
Carroll—m , my pride, i
“A very t youngater was Master Wal.
ter Raleigh R——, a year the eenior of Eddie,
but searcely towering above the tall, slender
boy. Walter was the only child of the widow of
a naval offi~ar, who waa ing the summer in
the country sir for the of her health,
and who wished to have her willful but dar-
ling boy enltivatin 5;110 talents which he wax
dhpcud.h.o}m . He had been reared
smong city influences, and indulged, us I then
Mﬁ to his ruin. 1 scarcely wondered ot
thin, hin face was one iﬁnm-l: Nature
!wu:hl"li 'nllndmtb':e..rndhhg i'nillv;u
quite mu’h to down the j tof n
griel- invalid like his muma had,
a4 the saying is, ‘seen o little of the world'—
quitetoo much for his years—and fancied him-
self equal to all exigencies, superior to all au-
thority. Yet, when his cloak of obstinacy was
thrown off, he could be us generous and gallant
a4 his namesake of old.
“Of course, ‘ Sir Walter’ was not going to
sarrender, unconditionally, his citadel of pride
perversencss to a country schoolmistress—
h-h‘npan whom he eould liternlly *look
4 thistle in my

and
one,
down.' He was 8 most

tor,

‘l‘l'_ °‘m.ulf'allmgl:a went around e
never turn m " to

the o it mad,, w-nnn:"-d

with most
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world's de g in he was no
cold-hearted paragon of , carved in
ioe—my gentle, loving Eddie! Hix blue oye— |

- | has ever been allowed to visit

'fr,mm I hope

“ What does rumor say "

“ Just what she slways does, when & spruco
widower s making low bows to & handsome
young widow, like yonrself
Mre. Eldridge oolored slightly, but her
brother continued—

“Sneeks—Sneck? That ia & hard name,
Mary —it is suggestive. However, | know
nothing against the man. But if my sister
ohooses to marry, she ean form as advantage.
ons snd a8 honorable a cooneotion as she
rluuel. Thera are 4 plenty of good men in
l\td" market, und it rather surprises me that

r. 8

“Why so!?
him??

“] know but little about him, and [ fear you
are not as well informed as you should be.
Bat, whether you marry him or another, Mary,
allow me to advise you on one point. Mr.

ks is the nocepted suitor.”
What ohjection is there to

of n handsome estate; you have now not less
than fifteen thousand dollars in t:;im!, ::rd
n good deal of personal propert 3
haﬂ- a statuta-law in 'l.hirgtﬁe,! w#ich au;hlel

ou to retain possession of all this, choose
,to dowo. The prl:gmy wils daigna’dm' for your
own especial benefit, and | do hope that you
will never be so foolish as to surrender it into,
the hands of another. Should you do 8o, l!“m.l
would be unjust to yourself, and nalso to him
who so kind provM{d for your wants.”

Mra, E!dr(dp threw up her head and shook
back her glossy curls; then, fixing her sye
upon hoer brother, she said, very emphatioally :

“ Do you think | would marry a msn that |
cannot trust with money? Do you think:d
conld harbor & suspicion of that man's integ-
rity, to whose keoping 1 should eommit my
happiness for ﬁfa;erhna never found it neces-
sary to control fifteen thousand do or, in-
deed, any stipulated sum, and | trost | neyer
shall; and yet my wants have all been sup-

dreams! You seat careflully-tended garden. springing up every- | plied.”
form, n queen, you are disenchanted into | where to annoy and bafile me. a8 u carica- [ “Mary, you koow but little of the world,
a servant of servants. The eyes which you | ture chalked on the blnok- board—I knew the | You ware our only sister—our pet—our idol.
piotured turning to you, as the sun. flower to the | hand st & glance. Was an puppy | Your were all happy to serve you—
sun, are wandering over desk and beneh in | tethered to my desk, or & of * Blacksmith- [ nny one of them would almost have sacrificed
search of paper quill ends, or what-nots | ing ' poated over the sch door—eanch | himself for your sake, Our father and our
of misohievous The ‘young af- | bore witness to my own mind of the mother were wholly devoted to their children,
- Mmmd“ﬁ and you were the most dearly cherished, the

most tenderly oared for. You grew up in an
a n’f love and kindoess. You zurld,

and, ately, married one in \
worthy, Char i nm‘m:ﬂm
noblemen.’ Your relations R
blessing to both, No'rnde breath of heaven
you; and not
ontil Charles died did know ﬁhﬂflﬁ
fliction. You must not judge mank 'zytm
Men are salfish, avaricious,
ly dishonest. You are
unsuspioious ; and thut is the beauty
: you will never be
otherwise. But, Mary, take my advice in this
matter, No harm can ever come of

~should engage in somo

- | hazardous and unsaocessful enterprise—your

entire meavs, if' you sllowed him to use them,

E

P

me for
he should prove unworthy your uf-

dthri

h:s daughter 50,000 "

Eldridge left you the unconditional possessor | dyags

Th
be nbsorbed ; or, g—and
ve M‘m upon your
fections—he should be s mean, miserly being, | i

sbould not suspect her motives. A good oppor-
tunity oceurred ; for Miss Walton—an acquaint-
ance of theits in the city—was about to be
warried.

“Mr. Suffrance steps into quite a fortune,’
observed Mr. Snceks. “ Mr. Walton gi\'l'-ll to

“Yea" replied the lady, “ but do you kaow
how it is given! [t is ull secured to her—she
has no power to transfer a dollar of it for his
use.”
“ Ah! I had not thought of that, Suffrance
will excuse himself, then, | presume, from ful-
filling his part of the contraoct”,

“ T'hy. you don’t think he is marryiog for
money 1"
“Not at all. But no man of spirit would go
into s family where there are such palpable
suspicions ofiin ability and integrity.’
ad Mrs. Eldridge scrutinized the fage of
ber lover, she would have discovered much
more feeling in this remark than the carcless
manner in which it was uttered would evince.
“Fortune hunters,” he continued, “ 1 despise .
hut 8 man has a right to the confidence of his
affisnced, and that of her friends ; and he does
himself injustice by forming s connection where
it if withheld.”
Mrs. Eldridge mustered courage to say—
“ Men are sometimes unfortunate in busi.
vess ; and this may be designed to provide for
such em ioi—to save the family from

povert ruin,”

- W’Irmn a man and woman enter into that
holy relation, they ought not only to unite their
hearts and their hands, but sheir interests—
their fortunes. Let them riso or fall together;
let them remain side by side, whether on the
wave of prosperity, or in the depths of adver-
sity.”

This was concluded with one of his most
fascinating smiles. Then he drew the lady to-
ward him, and imprinted a kiss; while she,
forgetting sll her brother’s advice, leaned in
confiding love upon his bosom.

“Now, why do you torture me by delaying
our union? Come, dear Mary, say that we
shall marry next week

“Next week! Oh! that is very soon.”

“]t seems an age to me,’ said he, with a
heavy sigh.

Next week came; and before its elose, the
happy, gay, and independent Mrs. Eldridge
was the happy, gay, but dependent Mrs. Snecks.
They concluded to live on & farm; and a very
desirable one, in that neighborhood, was then
for sale.

“It would be impossible,” said the newly-
wedded husband, “for me to command
means, now, to purchase that place. [ could
not sell my property without o sacrifice.”

Sell his property without a sacrifice!

“Ob, what suthority and show of truth

Can cunning sin cover itsalf withal'™
Mrs. Sneeks proposed that the farm shonld
be purchased with her money ; and this was
accardingly done. A due supply of stock and
farming utensils Were procured ; and thus was
invested not less than twelve thousand dollars.
In a town near by, was a house and lot for
snle, which could be had for three thousand,
though that was not more than balf the real
value. Both husband and wife thought this u
very desirnble investment ; consequently it was
made; and this consumed all Mrs. Sneek’s
ready money. This property—both the farm
and that in town—was conveyed, as
usually is, to the hushand. Arrangements were
duly made, sod this happy pair commenced
their new lifo, in the country, with decided
satisfaotion.

CHAP. IL
“Think'st thou there is no tyranny but that
Of blood snd chains * "

Mr. Sneeks was well pleased with his wifo,
snd very woll pleassd with his farm. Owe
could hardly fuil of being satisfied with her.
She was very attractive in n and amiable
in disposition ; she hed never had aught to
make her otherwise. 1t is true, she had loved

His wife wondered why he did this, and wha
he would do with the proceeds; but it was no
for ber to look into Lusiness matters, #0 Do in

guiries were made. The (ruth, however, wus
inadvertently thrust upon her. A strauger had
culled st her hoose several times within a few
weeks, and during one of his visits, the door
was slightly ajar, and she, being in an adjoin.

ing room, overheard the following

“They say you got a good haul with the
widow. By George! fifleen thousand dollars
sots o man on hs fest, even though he has
some debts to pay.”

A long pauee ensued, then the stranger rpoke
again

“ You must pay me more than this before |
leave. | must have one thousand dollars
more.”’

“] cannot raise that amount,’ said Mr
Speeks ; “ 1 acknowledge the debt, of course,
but | cannot meet it fully at present.”

“ Don’t put me off in that way. [ am nof

i young one, to be sucked in with such pre-
tensions, You shall pay me, or | will expose
you, a8 sure as you're a live man. That pew
wife of yours shall know"——

“Huosh! hush! What's the use of blabhing ¢
you d "' The epithet Mi. Snecks wouold
nve used, seemed to die upon bis lips. He
walked nervously aroand the room, and find-
ing the door ujar, he closed it with much vio-
lence,

“That new wife shall know! Shall know
what?” thought she. A chilling heaviness
of heart at once oppressed her; a recoil ol
affection made her shudder. After a time, her
thoughts reverted to other interests.  “ And g0
my good old Jerry, and Mr Pfldrld[iu-'u wateh,
and the buggy, and other thinge, have gone
to psy Mr. Sneeke's debts. Now, that is
wrong, all wrong,” mused the agitated woman
She felt rery uncomfortable afier hearing the
above: but she was sach a loving, trusting
areature, that many days had oot passed be
fore her mpirits reguined their former tone
The sffectionate part of her nature alone had
been developed. Her hushand seemed to doat
upon her, ns at first; and she soon dismissed
u'l fears, that there had been anything wrong
in hinr?nrmar life. Oceasionally that threst
would ring in ber ear— I will expose you'”
but she consoled herself with the flattering
unotion—* the best of men have been guilty
of indiseretion some time in their lives, and |
presume this was nothing very had.”

Searcely a year had passed, however, before
the wife found hersell restricted in various
direotions. Mr. Sneeks interested himself in a

at many little matters around the house,
5::1 she had no idea before that men ever med.
dled with.

“What are you going to do with that
bread 1" asked be, alluding to & piece that
Alive, the kitchen girl, was putting into a
hasket.

“That is for Mother Shepherd,” replied the
mistress, in & gay good humer: “and Alico,”
added he, “get a pioce of the butter you
vhurned to-day, and that little pie, and put
with it”

“ Are you sending food to that old woman
avery day "

“rglul. every day. [ send it ns often as she

needs it. It is & very little, however, that she
does need from me. Mother Shepherd,” con-
tinued Mrs, Sncoks, “wus our nurse. Sho
raised all my mother's children, and we are
not only under obligafion to take care of her,
but it is & pleasure to do so. She prefers being
near me, and never, while I have any proper-
ty, shall she suffer.”
“While you have any property,” repeated
Sneeks, meeringly. ‘““Now, | tell you to
stop thil."? will have nothing of the kind. |
am not m‘w support that old crone.”

Mrs. turned around, and looked him
full in the face, to wee what be mesnt. His
brow was contracted, he looked sullen and do-
termined. She stood os if petrified. The farm
yielded an abundunce of everything to eat, and
could she not have the privilege of giving bread

before ; but what of that? Just as if o woman
could love but onee! Shallow fountains are
exhausted at a single flow: but deep, living
waters run on forever, and, if obstructed in one
digoction, they scek another channel.

Had he not loved before? And was he not
forty-five years old, while she was only twenty.
five! And, besides, he was a grandfather—
Iitﬂl:; Charlie Godfrey was his only daughter's
child. -

Mrs. Godfrey lived near Mr. Shelton, and
was known in tgat neighborhood ns a haughty,
insolent woman, oftan abusing her servants,
and sometimes her neighbors. The father—
Mr. Sneeks—who had paid her & visit oeca-
liomll&vml thought to be n very differcnt per.
son, With a pleasing exterior, and good ad-
, he was always recoived, smong strangers,
with much favor. - Those who were more inti-
matoly acqunainted, knew that he was one of
those unbalanced and wesk-mind brethren,
who cannot benr the slightest prosperity. It
made a fool of him, and a tyrant besides. He
had had his ups and downs all through life—
uin;i L dr“u:od n u little brief authority ” and
playing the despot, and anon a fawning pars.
#ite, a8 servile as any subjeot of the Canr. Had
Mrs. Sneeks taken her brother's advice—ro-
tained the power, alias the money, in her own
hands —she might have lived comparativoly

; for hor Eusbund had some traits
of acter—who has not? 3 Alu oW ;nnn“tta
ware t very plessantly, and then the wish-
0 0F tha wits saemmed to bo lew regarded.
“What do yon say to selling Jerry,” inquir.
od Mr. Sneeks one morning. X
“Jarry! Why, I could not do without Aim. 1
should as soon think of selling my wardrobe.”

“Amhmhuhkeu-.grmhnoylo
him. He offers me one hundred and Mg dol-
lars, and that is twico what he is worth.

“1 don’t know about that; Jerry is worth a
hundred rnd fifty dollars to me. Mr. Eldridge
t him for my use; be is equllyr)od un-
saddle or in the harnes, and I shall
never think of parting with him."”
“

I will,” Mr. Sneeks Chm?ht. a4
hhﬂm&. “You will find that [ hap
pen to be the mnster here.
mhginﬂmmam.mwu
mlrwy f, and yoa must not set np your

opposition to miné.”
The horse was sold, and the owner was quite

w
too amiable to fret or show say ill-bumor ; but
She loved J almost an &

g
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she | the time they were married, he had

to her dear old nurse—to her who had wateh-
od over her in infancy and in her childhood,
and from whom she bad derived her own sub-
sistence the first year of her life? She made
no reply. Bhe knew not what to say.  She
was in & mnze, She wondered how she got
thers, and why she could not get out.

Thenceforth the Mothar Shepherd’s wants
were ied privately. She lived about
o hly':ﬂ:‘ diuﬂ:; and Mrs. Sneeks was
0lﬁiged to stesl away and oarry food, unknown
to her husband ; and during his brief visits to
the lower part of the furm, she would some.
times send Alice with a fresh loaf, or some
other necessary.

“Go just as quick as you can,” she would
say. “Now you must got back before Mr.
Snecks comes homo."

Sometimes she woul attempt to laugh about
it, snd then add—" You know, Alive, thut Mr
Snecks does not like Mother Shepherd, so don't
say & word, but run quick. | will serub while
you are gone.”

She began to feol, ere long, that this was a
misershle way of living. Sho had never prac-
ticed tion before, and she despised it
She hereelf in ber own estimation—it
wan mean to do thus. But what shall we say
of the wpirit that brought her into circumstan-
cos that forced hor to not contrary to her own
vonviotions of propriety !

Mr. Sneeks lppemd, to have  great passion
for trading ; but o geoerally made had bar-
ns. He urged the selling of the house and
ot in town, and the buying of o lees valuablo
lace, to which his wife consented. He sold o
arge amount of property, and bought compar-
atively little. What was done with the balance
of funds, his companion never knew. He was
in the habit of visiting the vity frequently,
which wns only two hours’ ride, by railroad,
from his own home. Although he gonerally
said he should return the next day, yot he
often staid a week, and sometimos n fortnight.
This her exceedingly. She knew that
he slways went with his pocket-hook well
filled, and eame back with it entirely empty ;
but she cared leas for that than his absence,
and the mystery that hung over his stay.
Mr. Sneeks was not s professed ﬂ. . but
he played sometimes ; neither was ha an hubit-
ual , nor notorious for his diksolute hab-
its; he had hia “ sprees " mﬁmﬂﬂ. and
very n-duz were. Thess were always
taken ; and then he oot only lrsnt all
the fands he had with him, but often involved
himself to a large extent. Tn three years from
equandered
not less than five thousand dollars that balong-
ed to his wife,
What strange ideas those old English law-
mukors had, to write down woman smong mi-
nors, idiots, &o, and then not throw d
her rty the safeguards that are thrown
mm} ] mhuihrn?. of tll:'g classos ! It';}w
» ignorant of that which pertaine to her
beet interests—if she in foolish, and surrenders,
in & dream of love, ber pomessions, under the
mmdo table belief lllﬂd:l future husband
an no 'w—“ needs proteation.
But, instead she is entangled in diffi
culties, while the man avails himself of the
sbundant fugilities offered for evil-dving.
Mre, felt rather uneasy about their

pecuniary and often said to herself, “ I
wonder whother & woman can restrain her

from wasting her property. Perhaps
| 1 ought to bave heeded my brother's advice;
but it looked s absurd.”

[ro e concLuppED IN OUR NEXT.]
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