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OoUT OF WORK.
4 STORY FOR THANKSGIVING EVE.
e
BY ANNIE BOUTHCOMB,
Pt tichdubatohidiy

CHAPTER L
The rain feli in torrepts; the demon of
the storm shrieked through the now deserled
sireets like the voice of an angry spiril, while
the windows rattied and branches of leafless
trees graled harsh]y against the panes, [i
was a cheerlgsy' Thaaksgiving Eve without,
but in the well furnished parlor of Mr. At.
wood sll was gaiely aud happiness. Tea
wag over; the family adjourned to the parlor;
the bright, cheeclul grate, filled with glowing
anthracite, diffused an air of comfort through
the apartment. Mr. Atwood was a merchant
of well established reputation for wealth, and
a man who, by careful examination, was able
1o {form an estimate of the actual value of the
+ services of every one in his employ, and one
who would pay 1o the last (arthing 1he wages
due, but would invariably put them down to
the lowest possible cent.  He had been look-
ipg over the numerous gilts with which the
centre table was loaded, when his daughter
and san entered the room,
“WWell Ads,” said he, how do you purpose
spending Thanksgiving 17 )
“0, Pa, you know we have a dinner party
to-morrow I
#Yes, Pa,” said"a little: Raxen.haired girl
by his side. *¥ou ought to see the lurkeys
and pies, S/L{éﬂ u heap ; and O, this many
cakes, (stretching out her little hands to indi-
cate the fuantity.) Ma has so many good
things for Thanksgiving, And | have new
dres/ses, gaiters, and O, such 3 darling Jutle
bonnet, 0, ain’t I glad 1o see Thanksgiv.
)'ng !J’
" “Ada, has your new dress come in 1 ask-
ed Mrs. Atwood, on entering the parlor,
_4No,” said Ada. “Now don’t you think
it provoking. That hateful Mrs,” Castleton
has disappointed me. She sent a note inform-

ribet when the term for
d shall have expired, by the stamp
—Time Out,” on the margin of the last paper.
¢ will then be stopped untila further re-
received, By thisarrangement no man

into nearly every neighborhood in the
It is sent free of poslage 1o 8ny Post-office
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the leaves of a juvenile toy book. At length,
growing tired of the book, she arose and sat
down upon a low stool at the mother's feet.

“Mother, don’t you think Miss Atwood
mean not to pay you, when she has so much
money. And O, you just ought to see the
nice things they have there ; and the biggest
turkeys you ever saw! The girl says they
are 1o have a dinner party to.morrow, Don’t
[ wish we were rich. Mother, what ara we
going to have l—Is papa going to get a tur-
key to night 1

*Hush, Lizzie, hush ; here comes papa.”

Mra, Castleton arose and opened the door,
Her husband entered dripping with the rain.

#Oh, Fred, you are wet. Let me help you
off with your coat, and take off those wet
boots. Here Lizzie,.get papa dry shoes.”

“There Ellen, that will do. You make a
complete child of me,” -After Castleton’s
wet garments had-been remgved, his wifo re-
plenished the -fire, and they tack their seats
at the table,
+Q, Ellen [ have been so worried that 1
almost forgot 1o ask how the baby is,”
“Poor little fellow, %% sleeps now, but the
Doctor does not think him much better.”
Mr. Casileton arose and looked at the child,
#Oh, Elen this is a gloomy Thanksgiving
Eve to us, 1 fear the baby will not see the
light of another day.”
~ His wife's only answer was in tears,

The meal was partaken of in silence, Mr.
‘Cas\!e\on sighed heavily, and ate but very
ittle,

“Will you lake another cup of tea 1" urged
his wife. “You look tired and cold.”

“No, Ellen, I cannot eat. Tell me, do
you think aur coal will last this week 7'

“1 am afraid not”

«Weil, Ellen, I do not see how we are 1o
get along through this gloomy winter, and
we owe lwo months rent now 1Y

“Papa, ain’t you goiog to get my new shoes
to-night for Thanksgiving? Eilie Boon is
going to have a little party to-morrow, and

ing me that it would be impossible to get my
dress done, as her child is sick, and as it is
Thanksgiving, she wants the dav 10 attend to
some necessary matlers for the family. Her
child sick! The litde brat; it would.bea
goad thing if all paor sick children were dead,

I'am sure.  And Thanksgiving, too! What
impudence! What is Thanksgiving day 1o

her more than any other day! I declare
gome of Lhese poor people do pot on airs.—
And then she had the audacity to send Io see
if I could let her have the litile bill I owe
her, to get something for Thanksgiving 1"
“And of course you gave it to her, sis 1”
said hec brower, a 1ail, haudsume-looking

young maa, of perhaps twenty-one or twenty.
two years, who had appareniiy oecn nusoiutu

in the perusal of a paper, but notwithstand-
ing had been a listener to the conversation,

“Of course I did no such thing ! Charlie.

Do yot thiok I am going 10 pay away the last
cent, when you know 1 have spent so much
for presents. Just loak on that table, and you
can guess the extent of my finances.

«Ch, sister could you refuse to pay a just
debt, and squander away so much money
uselessly, KFor shame !’

«Now, Charlie, don’t go into one of your
Forrest attitudes ! [ did not refuse to pay it,
but told the girl that, when she brought my
dress home, she should have the bill.” )

“Wha is making your dress, Ada?” said}
Mr. Atwoed, looking up.

*“Mrs, Castleton.”

“Castleton! Why that is Fred Castleton’s
wife, Heisa clerk in my counting room.
I don’t think she can be out of money ; Fred
got his wages on Saturday night.”

- “Yes, but to.morrow is Thanksgivin
said Charlie.

“Thanksgiving ! And supposeitis. What

 has that 10 dd with their being out of money?
"'What busines$ have poor people to go Lo up-

I
8

mother said if | got my shoes I might go.”
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AND UNTIL **MAN’S INHUMANITY T0 MAN” SHALL CEASE, AGITATION MOUST CONTINUE.

Food and fuel are necessary, and to obisin
these we must have money. Money 1- Oh,
il those who have Lhe means of employment
anly knew the feeling of utter desolfation em.
braced in those three little words—out of
work—they would hesitate to pronounce
them 10 those who have wives and children
depending upon on their labor for subsistence,

Mrs. Castleton arose and took down the
Bible from the mantel,

« Now, Ellen, do put up that book, It
only makes me angry to hear the Bible read
when nothing but poverty stares us in the
faceand you sewing on that dress for the
haughty  daughter “of the purse-proud At.
wood ! Great God { to think that you must
submit to the degradation of sewing for her )
You, wha are ten thousand times, her supe-
rior,” ‘

% Not in dollars and cents, Fred. Now,
do try this once o trust in God for our
Thaaksgiving, and forget my hasty words.”
At this moment a rap was heard at the
door, and Charlie Atwood entered, his cheer.
ful face glowing with benevolence,

** Good evening, Mrs, Castleton. O, Mr,
Castleton, how do you do? (Taking his
hand). How is the litile ones? . fs the baby
better 1" ‘ )

“ No, sir.”

“I am sorty to hear that, but hape it may

be better to-morrow. O, I had almost forgot
my mission. Sister requested ma to calf and
seltle her litile bill. You need nut hurry
with the dress as it is of no consequence.
And now will you accept of the preseat from
me of a turkey and accompaniments, for
Thanksgiving 7 Your little gitl told Ada that

the child was sick, and [ thought you might
aat be able (v get out to purchase one. (The
tears glistened in Mrs. Castleton’s eyes.)

And aow that you are out of employment,

Mr. Castleton, will you allow me to be your

banker umif you get suited 7

“God bless yoa, Charlie ; you were always

considerate, Oh, if your father had been

like you.”

Mr. Castleton covered his face with his
hands.

“Pred,” said his wife, «] hate to ask you,
but i you wonld ask Mr. Atweod to advance

such an accommodation to us,
being sick has hiadered us’so much that I

wan't setle the bill now standing-until it is
sent home, Besides, | want to get Lizzie's

theirs; though, poor things, they will be so
disappointed. Why do you not speak 17
“Because, Ellen,” soid her husband, in a
vaice of emolion, i My senad Yo wdicthm ob
oney.”
" “Oi, Fred { Well, never mind, The
God who has taken care of us in our {ormer
trinls wifl take care of us mow.{ And you
really feared 10 tell me the evil tidings, did
you 1 said Mrs. Castleton, laying her hand
upon his arm. «+We have seen some bright,
happy days, and some stormy weather, but
if God only spares my child | will try to take
this trouble lightly.” '
2sLizzie, dear, clear up the table,and 1 will
sit down and finish Miss Atwood's dress.”
Then turning -to her husband, she *said :
] guess you need not go out in the storm
to market. [ think I can make out with
what provision I have in the house_." .
«Oh Ellen, why do you try to disguisc the
fact of our not being able to affard & Thanks-
iving dinper 1
8 }‘l‘gx'ue, we cannot afford it, and _lherefore
it would be wrong to get it. What little mou-
ey we have, it is necessary for us lo econo-
omize, until you can obiain another situa.
tion.” :
! +Qh, Ellen, another situation !
will that be1” '

But when

Tecessary expense in making preparations
for a holiday if they cannot afford it? That
is a principle L despise in the working class.
Thay must follow the fashion, and have their
turkey on Thanksgiving day because the rich
have cne.  All wrong, all wrong.”

“Ves, Pa,” suid Charlie, “but the working
clags require & holiday as. well ns those in
good ciscumstances, and of course like 10
have something betier than usual when their
friends call on them, as well as we. And,
Pa, is it true that you gave orders to dis-
charge Mr. Castleton this evening? Stewart
tells me it was by your orders.”

“Mr, Stewart is paid to execute my ordets,
not to repeat them ; and if I choose to dis.
charge one or all of my clerks, it is no-bosi-
pess of Stewart’s, or yours either.” And
with a heavy frown he passed into the strest,
closing the door vislenlly slter him.

“Charlie, what have you begn saying to
Pa” said Ada, ] wish you would mind
¥our own business, Now, you Have pul him
s adad humar. { intended 1o/ 8sk him to
£et a box at the opera for to-morrow night,

but i's no use now,”

The spoiled beauty pouted her rosy lips
a8 she looked contemptuously at her brother.

“Weil,{Ada, you ought 10 ke ashamed of
Yoursel{ to keep poor Mrs. Castleton wailing
for her money when you know hér husband
was discharged this very evening. No doubt
she ,n,eeds it. 1 willistep sound and pay it for
You.!

“Go then, and pay her i yon choose ; but

sLet us hope for the best, and not despond.”
“Elien, pul away that wark and take the
baby ; something unusual is the matter with
him.”

Mrs. Castleton arose in alarm and found
the little one in spasms. )

«Oh, Fred, run for the doctor. Our child
is dying. Dying! Great God! Is not my
cup of sorrow overflowing "

The doctor soon mads his appearance, and
ptescribed the usval remedies, leaving ordersz
for the medicine to be given regularly thro
the night, and a careful watch kept over the
sufferer.

CHAPTER II.

Mrs. Castlelon sat by the side of the sick
child, sewing on the dress destined to adorn
the person of the haughty Ada Atwood at the
dinger party to be given on Thanksgiving
day. The tears would flow when she tho’t
of the gloomy future, She sirove 1o sus-
press all signs of emotion before her husban h
fearing to worry him; but her heart sun
withio her when she thought of the coming
winler, the want of fuel, the rent in arrears,
of sickness, perhaps of death- Was itany
wonder that, in the bitterness of her spirit,
she asked her l;usbtx‘znd; ‘;’de God make

sgiving for the poor
2 l‘}:asn‘i ;ovunhgave comeplo that at last ! You
have always preached upon patience and re‘s-
igoation.  But do you think [ can tamely
submit to be put down by those who cad
count dollars where [ cannol count cents;

Temember it is on your own responsibility.®
hd » * * * ¥

We will now Jaok upon the family of Fred-
erick Castleton on the same Thanksgiving
v6. Ina small, yet neat apariment, sal a
pale but handsome woman, bending over the
cradle of g sleeping child. The,tears drop-

A : d la.
that ] must be satisfied with poorly pai

bor, until 1 am discharged, aud then sit dowr;
patient while my wile and childsen starve!
No, never! ‘That old wretch, Atwood, keeps
a s¢
and because | have not ma
as the others the few past we

shoes. The twa younger girls must wait for | a

hedule of a)) 1he sales inade by hisclerks
de as large sales

eks, he ordered
ped from her eyes gs she gazed upon the al. | Stewart, the head clerk, to discharge me.—
lered face of thp sleeper. 'Tho table, covered | And at this time too, when businegs 1a 50
with & coarse byt snowy cloth, stood with the | dull. 1 ! :
-frugat supper upon it, near which sat o litle | tion before Spring, and Ged only knows #
gt of eight or nine summers, turning over |-will become of my family in the meantime.

am afraid that | canoot get a sitva-
s whal

“He is my father I
“Well, we will say no more on this sub.
ec!,” said Mr. Castleton.

“I must go now, but I will tell you a piece

i

us five dollars to get some coal it would be { of news, just to put you in good humor for | furnished, besides clothing for all, out of that
The baby | Thanksgiviag. Yoo koow the firm of Stea. | Small sum,

dy, Trust & Ca? Well, I heard to day that

could not finish Miss Ada’s dress, and she {their second clerk will go iate business for Tamily their surely of support, and given
So, thinking of you, I stepped | 3500 fo a foreign charity! «Oh, shame,

himself,
around and spoke a word in your favor. You
re to have the offer of the situation at $500
a
week, ain’c t7”
'"ul“mﬁgd';"tb .u‘"\‘é\.nmg?on B

ter will call around with my present to mor-
row morning. Stop, I forgot the ckildren I”
And puttidg an eagle into the hand of Lizzie,
he told her it was 10 buy presents for the
tittle ones. ’

«Did the Krise Kingle send this 1" asked
Lizzie,
“No, No, . Kis
only comes at Christmas times ; but it is so
near Christmas now that I shouldn't wonder
if he did send some coal and flour here to.
morrow. 8o, Lizzie, i any does come you
may koow that Kriss Kingle is about.”
«Good night all; there; never min
thaaks.

must retrench ; so don't think hard of P}i,
for my sake. And with a kiss to Lizzie,
he left the humble home of indusiry and
peace, .

On his 1eturn home he found quite a num.
ber of his young persons assembled 1o spend
the evening with his sister. )

uSp, Charlie,” said a pretty girl as he en-
tered, *Ada tells me that you are quite a Don
Quixote, in a limited way ; not exacily res.
cuing damsels in.disiress, byt paying seam-
siresses bills. How I do wish I had a big
brother ! 1sihe seamstresa youngand pretty ?
You know ‘pity ie akin to love."”

You may spare your raillery, Miss Mary ;
the Jady you allude to is mmr.\ed. So you
see you have lost 2 frighlful subject for sport.
But suppose she had been single, what differ.
ence would it make 1” ] .
“None at )l ; only Ada might have a sis-
tes-in-law, and have her dresses made in the
house, **That is all.”

«Charlie knows betier, He w'oulté not
dare to poy atlention to A sewing girl,” said

Ada. . .
«[ndeed, you ‘are going lo considerable

1rouble concerning my affuirs,” replied Chru:'
lie lapghing. “Ithisk I will have to wail
for linle Luzzie Castlelon. She bids fuir to
be a bandsome womaqa. She gave me a
very sweet kiss this evening. None ol your
cold, prudish. fashionable forms i but a real
bona fide kiss—warm and glowing from &
pair of the rosiest lips [ ever saw.”

«Why, Charlie is going to be a poet, [ be'-'
lieve, along with his ather accomplishmens,
snl‘dAhrirgrgx;pposg I am, would that be an ab-
jection ¥’ ) )

#None in the least, il you do not wrife
for pay ! Tt looks very weli for people in
good circumslances 10 Write poelry, espe.
cially if they are good looking ; but every-
body knows that poverty and poetry are
nearly allied. So, Charlie look out for a
garret in prospective.” ) .

«Thank you for your cor'nphrr;cpt:'?arucu.

he pood looking portian of it!
la‘r‘]‘ylv):m’lgthnnk me for that, Charslie ; for
persons who write are generally not gifted
with beauty, and therefore take to literature
to compensate for the want of that desirable
commodity ! .

Mr. Atwood now came in.
sation took & general turn,and the

The conver-
Castle.
(.

year. Something bettier than our 88 per of the micsiénaries would explore the streets,

“Yes, yes? Heaven bless you, Charlie,” |
¢

a living upon the small earnings of the hus.

comforts have o be dispensed with, in order

" gaid Charles. “Kriss Kingle | she must
i
a week is inadequate to defray.

d; no | definite period !
I am only anticipating Pa, for [}°¢
know he would do the same if he thought |8

i i i st of slavery—

; fact is, he has meg | would be involved in that wors
fo:r: momer;l;s::l 1::11:“ aa’nd { suppose he debt/ This is not an isolated case. There
st retsench ’ are more than on Mr. Atwood in oar city.
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tons were temporar:ly lorgotien.
“Well, this is Thaoksgiviog Eve,” said

lo have these national holidays, At first it

These dinner parties form happy re-unions,
For my par, [ like the idea of the day, es.
pecially for the poorer class,” .

“Yes, ma, if they have the means of cel
ebrating i1, but Thaaksgiving day without
money, or its ‘equivalent, is but & name,—~—
Now, the family I have just left were in no
circumstances to r
the season,

SWill you pever get done talking about
that Castleisn protege of yours 1" said Ada.
“I am sure | cannot see what you can take
such an interest in them for. Really Charlie,
1 am ashamed of you.”

“Never mind, Sis, Lizzie will be a woman
one of these days; and then—"
u‘:,Why, she may marry somebody ? That’s
all. :

' ‘CHAPTER 111,

Thanksgiving day dawned clear and cold,
The bells peated forth their welcome to the
general holiday. Churches were thrown
open for the well dressed worshippers to
enter. Mr. Atwood atiended the church of
the Rev. Dr, , for he made it a point to
occupy his cushioned pew on Thanksgiving,
and lislened to an elaborate dissertation on
charily and the approaching winter, after
which a coliection - was trken up to delray
the expenses of sending iwo missionaries to
the Sandwich Islands, and Mr. Atwood
headed the subscription list with $500 to
build 2 new church for the civilized natives
of Feejee; all of which appeared in the
columns of the Daily Gazette, and Mr, At

wood’s liberality was duly commented on by
the editor,

Such i§ life! Yet this very man had the

evening before thrown a clerk out of em-

ployment whose services he had for the mis.

erable pitlance of eight dollars per week ;

and ou those eight dollars depended the sub.

sistence of a wife and four children. Rent

ta be paid, fuel to be purchased, and provision

He had remorseclessly taken from that

whete is thy blush " It is an old adage
that »Charity begins a1 home I” If some
lnnes and alleys of their own city, perhiaps

bey might find fit subjecis for charitv and
ammiseration  =wrvTT T 0 e nerchant
or artlized food,

How many families are there whoeke out

i

band or father; and, oh, how many litle

that the necessary expenses may be met!
How hard it is for a mother to know that
deny her children proper, and
ofien necessary, clothing! for a large fam.
ly involve expenses that eight or ten dollars
What, then
must be her feelings when the only support
is taken away from her children for an in-
With the koowledge that
ven did he succeed in procuring another
ituation in one ar two months, yet they

Ada’s dress wes.sent home in season for
the dioner, and Lizzie was acknowledged to
be & handsome child for poor people.  Her
fealures were pronounced aristocratic and
her manners fackiess. Ada even condescen-
ded to give her a dime for bringing her dress
home. .

Early in the morning the porter arrived
at the residence of Mr. Castleton, bearing a
large basket containing Charlie’s present;
and a few minutes after, a ton of coaf and a
barrel of’ flour, accompanied by sundry hams
and groceries made their appearance—all of
which were directed in a familiar hand, sign-
ed, Kriss Kringle. 1n the course of the day
a communication was received by Mr. Cas-
tleton from the firm of Steady, Trust & Ca.,
tendering. him 1he clerkship that would be va-
cant shortly, and with a grateful heart he

Mrs. Atwead.  »I think it is very pleasant

seemed odd in the South to have a Thaaks.
giving, but it js now a fxed institution.—

ejoice in the festivities of

exlensive mercaniile houses ini1hat city.

It now became necessaryi 1o establish a
branch in Europe, and the ydunger Arwood
sailed for London for that porpose. Before
leaving he paid a visit 1o our od friends, the
Castletons, and laughingly bage Lizzie io
 take care of herself, as he intended 10 bring
her a beeu from London, - |

A few months afier his departure Adu was
married to a French adventurer, who capti-
vated her with -his high-sounding name and
8lossy mounstache ; while on his part her fath.
er’s wealth was the principal iattraction.—
This marriage in high life brénled quite &
sensation in the fashionable world, as he was
reputed to be a millionaire ; buf unfortunste.
ly for Ada’s hopes of grandeut, it was dis.
covered (o be a mistake | Mr} Atwond be.
came so enraged at the imposifion pracrised
upoa him that he never forgave Mr. Mont.
morencie, for such was the name of Ada's
husband. A few briel monihs served 1o dis;™
pel the romance of this marrisgde. She sooh
sincerely hated him who had| been the angel
of her dreams, while he hegriily despised her
for her ill temper and capriciqusness.  Ap
length, 10 an evil hour he fnrged his father.
in-law’s name to a gheck fof several.thou.
sands, and fled, leaving his disgraced wife 1o
face the wrath of her enrage%l fatber. With
Mr. Atwood's increased wealth jrrew his anx-
iety for more. Like the maniin pursuit of
the * last dollar,” he left no fmeans uniried
to aceumulate his wealth, His vessels sail.
ed to and from fareign ports, laden with val.
dable cargoes. but money hardéned his heart
and he became parsimonious.! He was at
the counting.room first in the; morning and
{ast at night, keepiog the s:ric;eél surveillance
over the clerks, whom he invatiably kept an
poor pay, and consequently they were of the
kind that would take advantage whenéver
thev could. When his cal-like siep was.
heard, every face lengthened.; Not the shad-
ow af a smile was to be seen || But the mo.
ment he was out of hearing’ they fell back
ag their cigar and the last copy of the Triz-
oNe! Old Grabb, as he was familiarly call.
ed in his absence, was “ brick! and no mis-
take!” But riches often makejto themselves
wings, Mr. Atwood speculated largely and
waeht so alten that, emboldened by success,
he embarked his all in an investment which,
had it been successiul, wonld] have -added
largely io his fortune. The speculation !sil.
ed. Mislortune never comes l'singly. The
paper that chronicled the failure of the mag-
nificent bubble also recorded the wreck and
tola) loss of the Ada Arwood, heavily ladea
with sifks, wines and spices, cansigned 1o the

L

sakp e
To add to the catalogue eQ the disasiers, a
fire broke out in the counting-room, caused
by the carelessness of one ol the fast clerks,
which consumed the remuant of his fortune.
Mr, Atwood was a man who'had no fixed re-
ligious principles and his mind recqiled‘ with
horror at the prospect of pove{'rty in his old

oe. 13
“Ada had disappointed his darling’ hopes,
but Charles wag as dear 1o his heart as i
was possible for aught ta be save gold ; and
the thought that he had dragged him down
1o poverty was gall and wormwood io his
heart. All day he remained in his chamber.
To his wife's tearfulzinguiries; his invariable
answer was: ¢ 1 do not wish 1o be disturb-
ed.l' E. . A
Long afier midnight, the weeiched woman
heard his heavy tread, paci

nzithe floor. The
morning came. All was quiet, There was
no response lo the kaock al the door. The
family becoming alarmed, forced it, and the
bright sunlight beamed upon the face of the
miserable suicide, A vial labeled, morphine

revealed the meaus of dealh,

|

CHAPTER 1]
" The widow Atwood a%adj her miserable
daughter~—now a faded, si(h!g‘ly woman—re-
\ired (o a furnished lodging in a quiet atreer,
where they could live secluded [rom the pry-
ing gaze of idle curiosity }ur?lfl Charhe.’s re-
tarn. A kiod friend had ;wriiten to him on
the death of his father. [mmediately on the
receipt of the intelligencg of; the total faifure
of the firm, he placed his ixﬂ(’mrs in the hands
of his creditors, and, wil‘h ;4 heavy hv:}n,
sailed for home, butevil fortune pursued him.
The vessel in which he embarked spruag a

——

accepted it. .
+ Now, Fred, you will trust in Providence
ia future,” said Mrs. Castieton, after dinner
was over and the litile ones dressed and gone
to the party. °* See,the baby is so much
better ; that alone is abundant cause for
thanksgiving.”

« Yes, Etlen. And not the least of my
thanksgiving is that [ have such a dear devo-
ted wife to cheer me up when in trouble in
trouble and lighten my cares, Oh, bow
thankfuf we should be that God bas sent light
out of darkness, and raised up help for us
when alf looked as cheerfess as the gloomy
night just passed.

* * »*

* *

* »
Time sped on, and Fred Castleton had be-

firm of Steady, Trust & Co. He bad pow
the satisfaction of seeing his wile situated in
the manner her graceful habits deserved, His
children, too, were well clothed ; nn(_i, what
is far belter, well educated ; while his home
was furnished with every luxury thay refine-
ment could suggest. Lizzie had 1mpr0’\'ed
in beauty as well as in mental accomplish-
ments, and was universally beloved for her
sweetness of d isposition, and kindness to those
who were dependent upon 1heir own labor,
Mcr. Atwood had, in the meantime increased
his business so far that he had removed to
New Yark, where his family oceupied ane of
the fifth avenue palaces of uppertendom ; and
the firr of Atwood & Co., for Charlie was

come, first, head clerk, and then one of the

leak, and the crew, alter| enduring many
hardships,-were rescued by a brig bound for
his native home, consigned 10 Sieady & Cas.
tleton, for our old {riend was a juaior partner.
The brig had anchored, and Mr. Castleton
stepped abourd, when Charlie came on deck. |
‘- Why, Charlie, how glad [-nm 10 see you !
Come, you must go horx‘ic] with me, Ellep
will ba delighted t” o R
On entering the home of] Mr. Castleton, he
found a hearty welcome from the wife of tus
{riend. The children all came in for their
share of atiention [rom Him. At this mo.
ment Lizzie made her appearauce, with the
bright glow of health uponiher cheek, Char.
lie looked the adriration be {elt, !hcmgh he
could scarcely belicve the, lovely girl before
him could be the child he |eft a few years be-
fore.  Lizzie Castleton] was a perfect Hebe
in form and featgre, Her hair, which was
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nought but worldly circumsmnces—lhough
I would not have believed the young lady be.
fore me to be little Lizzie.”

“ Now,"” said he, afler they had lefi the
tea-table, «I must tell you of miy prospects
You know there is nothing left; so 1 wil
have 10 begin the worid over agais, for I
hiave a mother and sister depending upop my
fabor. [ will stastfor New York in the mor-
ning, and sve thal they are situated comforta-
bly. I will then return and 1ry to get a
clerkship in my naiive city ; so if you hear

Qf & situation just let me know. I will be
safis’ﬁed at a low figure, and work my way
k]

2,

“Charlie, we want a head clerk. Will
you 1ake 1he situation? O, if you will, how
happy it will make me.”

“Take jt! Yes, my dear sir, ang bless
~you for.the chance; for those 1 love belter
than my own life look wp to me for sup.
port.” .

After a short stay in New York, he re.
turned and assumed the dutjes of his situa-
tion. Night afier night found him in the
parlor of Mr. Castletun. where he was ever
a welcame visdor. Lizzie had begnn to
listen for his well-known step, and color at
hes approach, One evening he' asked tier if
she remembered the pronnse he made on
going 1o London, namely—-to bring her a
beav,

*Yes, I do,” replied she, “but you have
not fulfilled it."”

“l have, dear Lizzie—-1 have brought
myself !  Will you accept the gratelut hom.
age of a heart that reflects but your own
image. Will you give me'this lintle hand?
Believe me, I value it more than all the gold
in the universe, Tell me, may, 1 hope you -
regard me with favor,”

Lizzie blushed a deep scarletj and buried
per face in his bosom.

“Mine at last!” said he._ “Well, who
‘would have thought that the litle girl that
asked about 1he Kriss Kingle would be my
wile! Say, Lizzie, do you believe in Kriss
Kiagle now 7 T

Charlie asked Mr. Castleton’s consent, and
received it, with the assurance that nothing
could have pleased him better than to sea his
davghter the wile of one who kad been as
firm and true a friend as himself, <] can
only wish,” said he *“that she may prove as
good a wife to-you, as her mother has been
to me,”

A brother of Mrs. Atwood having arrived
from the West, prevailed on her to make
his house her home for the remainder of her
ifau. A doorno. invitsd ta anmad ; ol
the death of 1he senior member) of the firm,
and being in easy circumstapces concloded

to be married.
* E 3
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We will look in upon out friends once
more before leaving them forever, [iia
Thanksgiving Bve! But how different from
1he ape on which we introduced them to our
renders. Lizzie i3 now m wife. Charlie
and hérsell had been paying a visit 1o her
parents, and were talking of the evening he
made his first visit ! 1 will ever regard it
as a special Providence that I came lo see
you that nighy.” .
«Cast thy bread upon the wafers, and
thou shalt find it after many days,” replied
Mrs, Casileron.

«Ah, 1 have realized the truth of that
promise, for what would I have done had it
not been for Mr. Castleton, when [ had lost
all!  And 1hen, Lizzie, you might not have
been my wife, which misfortune was avene?,
by my paying a bill on Thanksgiring Ere.
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A Widower’s qu'rp!exity.
A distyrbance of a SGmewhat unusual char.
acter took place yesterday moraing, at the
dwelliag of Mr. Thomas Fothergill, a fine
old gentleman of sixty-five, who had been a
widower for eighieen months, Mr. Fother-
@l having become tired of his solitary can-
dition advertised for 2 wife, stating according
1o custom, the qualifications which applicants
for the si'uation were required {0 possess.—
The advertisemeat could not have been mara
than an hour before the public, when a brisk
wigow, Mrs, Rachel Morrison by name, miztt
have bien secn ascending the steps of Mr.
Fothergiil's residence, in Eighth street.—
This lady remembering the proverb that *the
early bird catches the worm,” presenred her.
self for the advertiser’s inspection almost as
soon as there was dayhight ennugh {0 answer
the purpose; and 1o rewnrd her business‘\:\ke
alacriry, she proved to be the first competitor
for the prize, ] )

Mr, Fothergill being a man of mercantile
habits, is very prompt at making a bargain,
and moreaver, is no! very hard 1o please.—
Havine examined Mrs. Morrison’s ereden.
tials, he seemed to decide that she would suit
fiim exactly, and the whole affiic was about
ta be concluded, to the satisfuction of alt par.
ties, when a hard pull at the door.bell an.
nounced another arrival. Almost immed!-
ately a second lady euntered the room and
glanced aronnd apprehensivelv as if afiaid
that she had come too late. She wasa thin,
eldecly lemale, whose name afierward proved

of a sofi, chesinut hue,;[’e}ll in graceful cgrls
aver her snowy neck and jbosom. Her.cgm-
plexion was so transparent that the brifliant
color came and went with each varied ema-
tion. The long, silkeh
lavely eyeol hg\venly blbe.
ing Yips — When she smiled —

temples.
« Lizzie, t
father.

partner now, was known as one of the most

+ No, nol--Charlie

'
»

1

Llnshes shaded her

The red, pout
revealed her
teeth, even snd white as pearl; and when she
spoke, her every tone was music. Mesting
the gaze of Charles, she crimsoned to the

his is Mr. ;&twood 1 said her

Essm, — changed io

to be Mizs Naomi Price. ¢ Are vou ihe gen-
tleman who adveriised for a wife?” said Miss
Price, as soon as she entered. Be.ﬂ)re Me,
Fotheraill could \'eply’r Mre. Morrison an.
swered for him, ¢ Yes, madam, he advertised ;
but T reckon he’s supplied.” “I spoke to the
gentlemna himsell, madam,” answered Miss
Price, sharply, «and' [ suppote he knows hus
own mind.” ~“He mads a declaration of bis
intentions before ynu came,” said Mrs., Mor.
rison. ©I think you must¥have misunder-
stoad bim, madam ; persons at your time of
jifo are apt to hear imperfectly,” answered
Miss Trice, #Wou appaar 1o be »ary anw.us




