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sunny ; she was thrust hither and thither
bf better dressed people; she saw shops
overloaded with delicate viands.—her child
cried for them—that cry irritated her; she
was herself very, very hungry. Ye, who
have never hungered, be merciful in your
condemnation. On that day, at that mo-
mont, her heart hardened; she, who had,

POBELER R,
To-Day and To-Norrow.
Don’t tell me of to-morrow!
~Give me the man who'll say,
That, when a good deed’s:to e done,
Let’s do the deed to-day.

We may all command the present,
-+ Ifwe act and never wait ;

through all her misery, never yet been |

fingers, that so agitate the hosoms of the’
beholders, once agitated the cinder sieve?
The expression of her countenance is that
of a subdued joyousness. Once, or per-
haps twice, in the course of a day, a little
absence of manner, and a swimming of
the eyes intears that she could not re-
press, yet would not let fall, told, that e.
ven the summer of o loveliness  sweet us

But repentance is_the phantom
Of the past, that comes too late !

Don’t teli me of to-morrow!

There’s much to do to-day
- That can never be accomplished,
If we throw the hours away:,
- Every moment hasits duty—

Who the future can foretell ?

Then why put off till to-morrow
What to-day cun do as well 7

Don'ttell me ofto-morrow !

" If we look upon the past,

How much that we have left to do
We cannot do atlast!

To.day ! it isthe only time

{wag a widow and childiess.

selfish, now entered into her own soul.——' hers was sometimes overcast with a pass-
Rhe said to herself, « Yes, he will die,” & (ing cloud; yet did it not, on that account,
she was glad; “and were 1 quit, too, of:scem the lcss transcendent.
this whimpering brat, I am not yet twenty Sut she had some dreadful hours of sol-
—-my beauty may return—I can shift for itude. There, there was the throbbing of |
myself were [ but quit of him!” It was o' the riven heart, the wild tossing ol'rthei
diabolical thought.  She was in a crowd- arms, the agonized wringing of the hands |
ed thoroughfare—she did not attempt lo!—“M)‘ Alfred, my little :mgcl " Andin|
lose him:=—no, I will never believe it; I;the darkness of night, and in the world ol
am myself a father;—but she was care- | dreams, slecping or waking, the icy hand'
‘less, abstracted, reckless,  That nightshe of reticcment lay hetivy on her lu:u’rt, and-
;then the childless mother felt the horror of
The living heightened Ly the dread of death -—

Then people were kind to her,

roverseers took blame to themsclves-—mag- - How often did she scan over oy LTy Mo-
' naninous souls!  They had no idea that mnt of that fatal morning ;

how fearfully
the ense was one of extremity,  Howev. ex:cl was every face painted to her, that
er, they were pious folks; their pews at she had met in that walk ; and how she

I 3 o o . . . v .
. tI;(I)(r all on this frail earth; cthe parish church were decorated with ' strained every nenve that secmed to cut
es an age to forma lifey s ernimson curtains moving upen brightbrass | into Ler tightening heart, to find out some

A moment gives it birth, ’

From tho Metropalitar,

THE WEDDING GARMENT.

Beauty, thou art a dangerous but n,
bright mantle—there is fire, too, in thy

rods; consequently they told the widow exculpation for what she wished, but could
that “ Gad witled everything for the best,” | not call, her passtve erime T The fact eve
and bude her take comfort, but she could cr came painted (o her in pictures of fire
noti—her little Alfred! i upou her brain, that when she missed the

Whether the parish authoritics were ve- . little, hungry sobler from her side, she’
ry Iussnduousin their search afler the lost Jdid not look back until she hoped, nntil
littie pauper, we know not—he was never ' she know, that looking bac’ was froitless,

against my conscience, and | had alrcady ble! Yet she must not be provoked.”—
made up my mind to give the sum | have  The other, “I never forget my friends, nor
won to-night to some charity. So, you forgive my enemics,” with a bitter empha-
sce, if you win this back of me, you are sis on the four last words,
winning from the poor and unfortunate;{ It was long before Mrs. Canderson re-
really I am loath to play.” ' covered that estimation in her own set,
“Well, as you please, Lady Rankles,” ; that ‘the . trausaction of this memoriable !
said Mrs. Canderson, with a fiendish ma- ;night had enstranged {rom her. Howev-
lignity : “but, in return for your very plea. er, the two widows now became insepera-
sant and moral refusal to oblige me, per- ‘ble, Nothing ‘that attention, ﬂuticry' or

ed to be terrificd at the act she was-about
to commit, Twice she strove for utter.
ance, and twice nothing but an indistinat
murmur cscaped her lips. At length a
shrill, unnatural voice burst fromi her, and
producing a common-looking old deal-box, _
she spoke thus, “Lady Rankles, this is
your wedding day. 1 have contrived:it—
I have labored for it—&—1I have achieved
it—F never forget my friends, or forgive

mit me to give you a picce of very excel-
lent moral advice.  Give the money to &
charity, but take care that it be the Forxn-
rinG Hospital 17

Had scntenee of death been suddenly '
passed upon Lady Rankles, she could not:

have been more horror struck,  She knew
that none possessed  her- fatal sceret; but

this dreadf{u! allusion from this very dread.

tul woman’s lips, wsccidentalas it seemed
to bey was like the Llast of lightning, Yet,
with a wondertul effort, she prevented her-
stdl from  fintingg and, though  deadly
pale, she bowed hee hend as in submission
to a chastiscment fron Heaven, and. with
scarcely a thought of her moral tormentor,
saad with humility, ©Mvs, Canderson, 1
will play {or whatever vou pleage,”

The hostess, aguin mantling her face
over with arifidial smiles, said, ¢Well,
then, in deference to your scruples, that |
really respeet, I will meet you with con-
siderntion for vour acquicscence—Jet the
stukes be but five guinens, [ am a plain,
honest woman, ‘that ncver forget sy

zeal could- do, was lefi undone by Mrs.:my enemies! This day shall you be
.Canderson to win the affection of Lady | wedded, but wedded to misery inexhausti.
Rankles. She succecded. About this: ble.” s
“time Mrs Canderson invited to her house| ¢ My dear aunt!” . S
a Captain Templetower, a fine, handsome |  “Graciousheavens ! what do youmean?}’
youth ofonc and tweaty, gentle in his man- | —were the simultaneous oxclamations. of
ners, muily in his bearing, und, with “all | her alarmed auditors. , CL A
good graces that do grace o gentleman.”;  “That I never forgive my cnemies l—
o-was Mrs. (s nephew, her only rela. | This madam, is your wedding day ! And
tive, an undoubted favorite, & heir to her, that " throwing at her fect some rags
very considerable property.  Lady Rank-that formed, apparantly, the dress of a
les admired from the firs' inoment that shc!chi!d in very humble life, “that is your
beheld bim.  Young LEarnest was cqually wedding dress and so sure as God will,
struck with the rich and beautiful widow ; ' must punish meditated infanticide, and so
and though years were ceviainly not in sare as I stand here an avenged woman,
her favor, in vouthful apoearance they so sure is the bridegroom that is trgmb-
seemed nemly equal, They were o hap- ling there before you, Alfred Runt, . the
py trio.  Young Earnest was all gratitude owner of thatdress, at once your affianced
and love, und devotiop—AMye. Canderson  hushand, and your deserted son I - . -
all affection ; her nature seemed to have: “Monster!"” exclaimed the almost petri-
undergone a change—her occasional as. - fied youth, K ol
perity of mannes to be entirely subdued— " “Aye, monster, if you will!  The curse
even whist and ecarte hadlost for her half of'God, and of outraged nature lies between
their attractions.  All her energies were you and your laves; but still she may
concentrated in promoting  the happiness’ make you a very decent mother, though

brightness; for sometimes, like the shirt, found ; but this we know, when Mr. Bloat-: She would repeat to nerselr, untl it was friends, or forgiee my encmies,” and if youiof her nephew and her friend.  Lady : she did abandon you to starve in the strect

are going to give so largely to a chauritv, I Rankles had accepted lim.  She now be- - But beware of the motherly kiss, of the
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of Dejanira, thou art fatal to the wearer— €1, the averseer, met Mr. Scrimp, the ves. | uttered in serewms—eOh ! God, T did not

sometimes, like a flower that is withered
up by the sun, destructive to b azap!
Of this quality, so fmperter or el
fur'evi), Arne Wilkins hed almost more
than rrortal’s share,  She was the daugh-
ter of low, almost vagabord, parents; of !
her father she knew little—he disappenred
whegiehe had attained her tenth year, o-,
ve#fhelmed, no doubt, in some of those!
gullics of filth and wretchednese that per- |
forate the heart of this metropolis—he was
heard of no more. Her mother was al
practical political cconomist; she in the
neightorhood of Paddington, verified one
of its prineipal degmos—the turning into,l
the ntmost profit the residuon, the caput’
mortwnt oftho raw material—she gained |
her Lvelihood by sifting cinders—a dirty,
but certainly an honorable cinploy—and,’
thanks tq the carclessness of onr” metro-
politan menials, not rnltogcther unprofita. |
ble-—as many n silver spoon and fork re.
warded " Mra. Wilking’ 'inquisitorial re.-
searches.  Till Aon wes foutern she
shook her eltows on the dusty field, in’
unison with her mother, and, locking at
them, I nssure the reader, that she did it
with infinitely more grace than ever wus
pesséssed by the Marquis of H , tho'’
the“ivories fell from under his aristoeratic
menual vibrations, and ashes from hers.
Yes, she was a beauty—iall, rounded,
glowing; with eyes that conld madden and
lips that could smile away tha! niadness.
At fousteen Ler companions began to {ooat
her o a woment ehe no lonper sifidd,
shoclesz tnd sioclingless—slie gasve her.
gell" wirs, ond Dbigged people to benave
gintezlly—had o amanst dress, cloan whin
eotton s'ockings, and prittily  sandaled
shocs for Sundays-—hat was a foot—nev-
ct mind—why should we speak of hor
fpot, when so meny, even then, veere bin'. !
ing of hrv hand,
Thexe is a great affinity between strong,
contrasts. A young buker, not yet out of,

© el

wy clek and attorney, that cvening, in walk faster—I did notwalk faster. - Tlhe
wows I urnished apartineats of the mas. Matiering anction™ would st lie upea her
v of the workbouse, they congratalated  soul:-—und the borrible word, infunticide,

e . M i . N N r
_¢uch other and the parish over an excel- would quiver upon her lips. Then when

lewt Lottle of part, at the expense of the ther compunction was of a more tender pa-
"‘f‘id parish, at their pood luck in getting “ture, how would she weep, weep, weep for
rid, in one day, of two such incumbran-: uncounted hours, utteringonly these words, !
ces as the father and the son.  Ged had, My poor, |oor hungry Alfred!™  But
no doubt, taken them both—so thev pro- these pa roxysms were not of frequent oc-
nounced it a God send., ’ jenrrence, or she would have sunk under
Let us pass rapidly over the next 6. :ithem. They were generally brought on
teen vears of Ann’s life.  The housekeep. by seeing children of about the age of the
er of Sir Peter Rankles, a middle-aged ,une she bad lost, weep,  Miscrabic asall
bachelor, had heard of her story, so he this wus, she had her consolation, and that’
tcok Ann upon trinl as housemaid, Her Wwas in repentance and in prayer. It made’
beauty returned, if possible, with an in- | her think of heaven oflentr than otherwise
ereased splendor,  Sir Peter, after well.she would have done, and, had it not been'
sutisfying himself with her looks, wished ' for this, carth would perhaps have held
nest o be satisfied with her story. e oo much sovereignty over her,
then gave ber his countenance, because! This lovely being is now playing whist
he liked her own so well; afterwards an against her hostess, The stakes are rath- !
education, es he said thut he intended her | ¢r high—DMrs Condersen s uolor]()u.sly:
to suceeed his houscheeper; he was his avaricious. It is short whist, 2 terrible’
ownsteward, So she was taught music, provecation of short tewapers.  She and

oy L « . . . '
dancing, French, and Italinn, in order the ther partner are really playing admirably

Letler to be able to check the bakers’ and ,—vet they reerinvinate,  Mrs, C's. moncy |
butchers’ bills,  The old housckeeper o- and good humor are fast going——there—;
pengd her eyes ; she, however, shut them: the latter is cntirely gone—that ast hand
again in quict satisfaction, upon being pen. - did the business, '
sioned out of office in excellent style.—'  “Mr. Obit,”” says Mrs. Canderson,
People began to surmise; Sir Peter grew  finging down iier loss with much asperity, |

“a charity cennon, instend of one.

sincarcly wish you may double yourgning.” { gan to taste o happiness at once passionate |
And, in her zeal for the good of the poor, and pure : dearly she loved that hand.
she commenced playiog, by placing her’ some youth,and Tichly was that generous
large white handkerchicfon the table, and fove deserved.
dropping two out of the four kings into her!  But no one uppearcd so joyous as the
lap.  Her opponent saw it fwunt,  The Lridal day was fixed,  She
FLadics cheatat cards—sometimes. The had settled anample allowance upon her
young and beautiful—bless their brightfuuphe\\'; so umple, indeed, that she would,
cyes —do it daringly and desperately, to carry itinto cffect, much siraighten hey
with a frankness that is quite charming.’ own circumstances ; but she would listen |
Oh! they avow it, and laugh at you. An touo remonstrances, She would do it.—
excellent jolke, if U did not cost us poor. Her tviend and her nephew happy, was
“ymasculine humans” such an immorial, happiness enough for her ; let an old wo.
deal of money. Elderly ladics, who are imnn have her way; but upon one thing
preparing their souls for hu:aven, cheat pi- ) she must insist, that she alone must pro-
ously und secretly, in order that they may ! vide the “swedding dress.”” This of course,
put two shillings into the plate at th: door! was readily granted; but as the day grew
of the chapel or church, when they have! near, no one, not cven the bride, was al.!
A These lowed a peep atit. There were several
devout ones do it sccrclly, because ll)cy lyoung persons at work at Mrs. Cunder-
know that they are, speaking of their good " son's, butit scemed as if they had been all
deeds, “not to let the right hand know sworn to sccrecy ; for not a word respec-
what the left doeth.”  So praiseworthy an ting this wonderful dress could be extrac-
end sanctifies the means, | Ladies cheat ted from any of them,
at cards—sometimes, ' We must condense our narrative, or
Lady Rankles soun lost all that she had we would gladly expiate upon the beauti- |
won, and a few pounds gver.  Play had ful, the noble chaggeter of young Earuest|
censed in the other quartefs of  the roon, Templitower, of* entrancing {elicity of
Muny had alrcady left, and almost all who | his weoing, and of the many exccllencies
hud renmined had collected round the twoof heart that this new state of feeling cli-
antagonists, The loser rose—the winner | ¢ited from our old fricnd Ann.  Now, fori

)

!'pefacation, yet was not.
i concentration of all direful fancies, of ail

filial cinbrace ; there may be in them”an
unholy fire. Isay young man beware !
Hitherto had the ugonized mather pre-
served a silence, that appeared like a stu-
It was the awful -

horrible thoughts; but the frame could ne¢
longer bear this intensity of suffering,—
One long, wild shriek, cscaped from her
distended mouth, and she fuil in a parox.
ysmon the floor. Alfred rushed to sup:
port her; he held herhead upon bis knces,
and wiped carefully away the small
streams of Llood that issued from her nos.
trils and corners of her mouth, nn(_l once
kissed the clanmy and insensible f01'chcu}i
of his dying parent: whilst the pale witch
her exccutioner, stood dver the groups ang
extending her long, skinny fingers tow-
ards him, again croaked out her sepulch,
ral “Beware!” o
Notwithstanding the dangerous symp- ¥
toms of her fit, Lady Raankles slowly re.
covered. She rose, she rallied, and with
awlul dignity of unutterable misery, she
thus addressed her torturer. “Woman!
you think that [ amgoing to curse you,—
God, in his unspeakable goodness, forbid !

'I am a humbled—a debased—— a . guilty

creature ; yet, of such, I will, gray Tq‘,'“}"Q':l
—-1 will bless you! See me here, in un-

angry, and talled of.his disinterestedness, 1 think if you cannot handle parchment grew angry, and again began lo be sarcas- | the first time, at thirty-five she began to ; feign=d humility, knzel at your feet, ‘and
Now, it was well known, that everybody better than you do pastebonrd, you oughttic. She still kept her seat, and continucd ienjoy her youth ; the expression is correct, | reverently kiss the hem of your garment,

who knew Siv Peter, and evervbody who not, in conscicnce, to undermke agy man's
Loew Ann, did not want the baronet to, luw business.  You will pardon me, sir,!
marry the widow of the journeyman ba. but I never saw any one play worse,”

ker,y so they went the very best way about’
deeting the mateh,  They said, “that it castically, “the blame of iy luss, this eve-|
wus improper and scandelous,” and they ning, lies between three  parties, damne:
dared him to do it: he did it—only to Fortune, my partner, and myself,  OFf the!

prove that it was neither scandalous nor: three, | really can exonerate only my.self.” 1 van go no further.

Japroper. ;Mrs, Canderson was going 1o reply, hat:

Siv Pofer had hig, reward—-she made secing o titter upon the countenances ol accddend of course, drops one or two cards
thim sn excellent wife, and he made for the standers by, she felt that to encounteriinto herlap.”

the lawyer-at polite vituperative tilting,
would be only kicking against the pricks ;!

her an excellent will,
At the age of thirty-five bchold Liady

shuflling the cards.  Lady Runkic’s pa-!for at no time did she ever feel more
tienee and  forbearance wers jast giving ' youthful,

wiy to the attacks of the other; at length, [t is the wedding morning. The cere.

< Madam,” said the lawyer, bowing sar- afier one more rude than the rest, che said mony is to take place, with a splended
- - H t

with great dignity,“Mrs. Canderson, whilst .privacy, in Mrs.  Canderson’s dmu'.j
I held any of your money, I permitted you '‘Ing  room; how aunxiously she p'lcs‘;:
to getit back in your own sannes, but 1 from room to room, exumining that every
1 cannot risk wmy own 1hing has o bridal appearance!  Lady
woney with a lady, who, every deal, by Runkles arvives: two coaches and four
are ut the door—cverything looks brilliant,
“The bridegroom and Mrs, Canderson re.
“Woman,” said the tigress, “itis false I " coive her. . The somewhat agitated . host-
“Itis true " soid her ladyship, “and op- ess hurries the bride through the various

i

Ifor showing me this great mercy in this

stopping me short of inexpiable crime,—
God bless you forit! and may he turn
your wicked heart. Come, my sén, my
son. My little Alfred, let us leavs this
wretched woman. Do you know, Alfred,
my boy, that I am necarly forty? How
coald T have been deceived? You really
fock very, very young.” You have not
yet called me—mother!™ ‘
#My dear mother " said the distracted
vouth, kneeling before her, :
“Do you @ that " said the triumphant
pacent, “my boy kneels for my hlessing!

his ticic, not mere than cighfeen years of Ann Rankles, just clear of her first your,
age, saw and loved. They both were of her widowhood, resplendent in beauty, |

owder profuscly—there was sympmhy!steppiug inte her well-appointed carriage,
i that—the only difference was in thecol- ! in order to mako one ut a dinner party in
or. 'Owini to our excellent poor laws, & ' Brunswick Square. Her hostess was al-
the axcellent state of morals of our poor,' soa widow, the relict of a Colonel Cander-
the effect of those excellent poor laws, son, of the Honorable East India Compa-'

s0 she, like all cowardly spirits, turned | proaching her opponent, endeavored to re-
round with her phial of wrath brimful, to! move the bandkerchief thut lay on the
ponr it on the head of the humble in mind, |
and the meck in carriage. - rSomcthing like a scuflle ensued. Mrs.

“Lady Rankles,” said the hostess, with! Canderson ruse from her chair, and be-
a most ominous cmphasis on tho word la- | side it on the ground lay thrce of the kings.
dy! «l have lost to you just fifty-three! The'e was a dead silence for half a min-

cdize of the table, and partly on her lnp.-——}

,apartments, shows her how claborate hive _
been all the preparations, what care has|and what demon shall stand by and say
been bestowed to make the decorations!that I shall not bless him and embrace
“worthy of the occasion and of the parties. ' him?” and then, with uplifted hands, she
She istaken to the windows, and again|prayed silently over him for a space;
"mude to observe thesplendor of the equip-, blessed him audibly, and placed the ma:
‘ages, presents from her dear nephew, | ternal kiss upon his check. «Now my
son,” she continued, “lead me from this

thest two ‘Yninors committed the great
mistake—marriage—and Ann Wilkins as,
was, and Ann Runt as is, 16 usethe Pad.!
dington patois, was, at a'little moré than
tho age-of fifteen, a mother,  Start not!
Thisis an unexaggerated fact.  Tho beaus
tifl Cinderella, ere she wus out of her'in.
fancy, was fast sinking down into the sick.
ly, and the dowdy, dirty mother
of Jow life. ‘Then camo the: parish medi-
cal attendayge, and the begrudged parish
svelief, and tle obtairied gin, when food it-

ny’s service, rich, avaricious, fond of play | sovereigng this evening.” Fate,
——past forty, and not very remarkable for
personal charms.  She was one of those
of whose intimacy—itis the moral we
wish to inculeate——we should beware,  «I
never forget my friends, and ncver for-

Canderson,” she replied mildly, “I am re.!
ally very sorry for 1t.,”

have thought of it—I believe | have got
give my enemies,” was continually in her|just-as much pain at losing this money as!|
mouth, and, at least, the latter part in her | you have sorrow at winning-it.” i
heart.  For the first clavse of her creed®  “Never said a truer werd, by Japers,”
I never knew that her fricnds were very 'snid a voice from the crowd that usunlly ;
grateful ; how she acted upon the sccond  surrounded Lady Rankles whenever sho
will shortly be shown. To apply heraph- ' went in public. This wus wormwood and

At lenzth Mrs, Capderson enme up

“Ifit gives you pain, my dear Mrs.' to Lady Rankles, and whispering distinet-

by in her car, ntiered these words—rs('ard-

1 dropping is not, after ull, so bad as child-
“Give me pain, indecd! T should notfdro_pping ”

1t was then that Lady Rankles appeared
to he the guilty party. She staggered to
her chair, and scemed ready to fnint.—
Mrs. Canderson was a great general 5 she
knew that her reputation was at stake,
and, before surprise had time to give way
to indignation, she ran up to her ladyship,

. which dear nephew begins to grow a little
Jimpatient,
“Why, dear dunt, expafiate so long up-
; on these mere gauds 17
“4Bov,” said she, “Lady Rankles may
never again have such sweet feelings,
such unmixed enjoyment—let her drink
her fill.  O,” said she solemnly, “suffi.
cient for the day shull we find the evil
thereof.”
“That is an unlucky quotation, howev-
er,, aunt, thoughfrom so excellent 2 book,

self was unattainable; the lowering look,.

orism to herself, I know no one of whose i bitter aloes to Mrs. C.; she took, however,

wiped the perspiration from her brow, kiss- | for my bridal morning.”

wretched place.” As Alfred was leading
his mother reverently away, Mrs. Cander-
son called out to him, “Captain -Temple-
tower, [ wish not to quarrel with you,” -
“] know you no more,” was the- brief
and stern reply. , SR
We have finished. We detest windings |,
up.- The motherhbecame happier'than the
wife would probably have been, the son
than the husband. o Co

" Murder in - Louisville, Kentuckyl®=.

| ot be encumbered with his hones, refused
|y

“Vfthe magistrate, against the inhumanity

tlicheavy curse, and the heavier curse of
the debased boy-husband. His time wus
out, and his employment precarious.—
What God had intended Ann to 'be it
would be impicty to presume, but what shé’
wag—what man had made her—even the
évil one himself must have felt pity to be-
hold. ':filllia was the dark, the dangerous
part 0. life, - She looked at her wail-
Ing infant—she saw it press the enfeebled,
the fldccid, the milkléss bosom, apd she
avighed it dead. How she lived through
those four years of rags ang‘\\i;et&xedngss_
sho'ndver conld tell ; she was not yet pine-

en, when her misery scemed to have at-
fained its horsible climax. Her husband
lay ill, in the last stagg of a rapid decline.
-Whilst.tho man was dying, two parishes,
each of which was disputing who should

lief, Things weye in . this state when
nn, taking hér child in her hand, pro-
eeeded through the crowda of the well-fod
g the gay, to seek redréess atthe hands

gctions so much forgetfulness ought to | no notice of it,
have been wished, or of whom, as Chris- l ship will have the goodness to give me my |
tians, we should have more to forgive. revenge at ecarte 77

.. Letus now suppose Mrs, Coloncl Can-| “Why, really, I had almost made a vow
derson to have ‘filled her two drawing-{ncver again to play that hateful game.~—
vooms with her evening party, in addition! You always beat me at it; and it is late ;
to her dinner guests; that she has left the ! but as I sce that you have set your mind
task .of making them *“comfortable”—a!upon it, we will have a game or two.”
word -not yet exploded in ‘Brunswick “Then,‘ I assare you, it must be for ve-
Squaye~to her toady, and has made her- ' ry high stakes, or I shall hold you craven';
self so at het whist-table, for she. has got! come; you have .won between fifty and
a shrivelled, adult, roguish lawyer for her|sixty pounds of me, and you limit the
partner, and Lady Rankles- for -an.oppo-!games to three; you must say twenty
nent. Mrs. Canderson is all smules, but|pounds a game,”; =

they. are glittering and false as summer “Qh, no, nip " S _
ice. Theappearance, the all-beautiful up-!  “Ten!” and the hostess hogan to shuflle
péarance of Ludy Rankles was, on that! the cards with eagerness. I
memorable night, pot beyond all descrip-}  +No, indeed; it would go against my
tion, for 1 could describe it—but I will not. | conscience.” S
I hold-the remeémbrance. of her s a dévo-| . ““Ahlconscience} well some consciences
ted lover does the mipiature of his affian. | that' would walk through- fire nnd water
ced ip, his bosom, not to.be optruded on the | without & muscle quqxing, are all, over
eye .of the inquisitive, ‘the cold, or the|nerve when they cometo a card table,—
vorldly, There.is oting liks rainjog,

after all—for who could ever.have imgg:

f the overscer. The day was bright and

Lady Repkles, L
ined that those long, white, and delicate| ‘“{‘Ter'vently hope not. It really doesgo

Do not thipk that I moan to be personal,|

“But perhaps her lady-ed her onthe check—uh ! that hated kiss!

—and exclaimed, “Good heavens! | trust

that I have not carried the joke too far l—

My dear, dear Lady Rapkles, it has been
a jest altogether.  Not ohe farthing of the
money that you think you have lost at
ecarte, was ever intendedy to be taken,.—

-1 Come hero, Mrs. Swp, and tell Lady

Rankles if all thi

Was not. u planncd
l” L

thing , : .
" The toudy advanced, and -exclaimed
with rendy assyrance, “Tobe suve! it was
all a planued thing,” =~ = ,

- A planned - thing,” echoed the guests,
who -uncere:mnoniously departed.  Lady
Rankles returned the kiss. of peace, took
back the money, laughed at it, with «
bursting: heart, as an oxcellent joke, walk-
ed. up and down the room” with her host-
ess, gave her, and two or three who were

near, an invifation for a dianer party ag

her own house, for the next day, again
kissed her torinentor, -and took her leave.
When they both' found themselves- a-
lone, one said, “Gracious God ! docs she
know my secret? ~ Impossiblé—impossi-

Mrs. Overslaugh, & German woman, Yesie

The bride, struck with something ex-
cessively singular in the manner of Mrs,
Canderson, said, *“God, in his mercy,
grant that it may not' be appropriate !”

“Ludy Rankles, I cannot say, Amen.”

There appcared now an expression so
deeply sorrowful, so almost repentant in
the countenance of the hostess, that it was
a fearful thing even to look upon it. She
then continued, “Follow me Lady Rank.
les, and you, Ilarnest, come with us. |
am about to present to your affianced brido
her wedding dress, It mdy not be so
splendéd us she expeets, but itis one that
sho will never forget.”  As they procee-
ded towards Mrs. Canderson’sboudoir, het
aayety had apparently returned.  She used
some _sparkling impertincnees *hat.are so
common place on marringe mornings, that
both her followers conéeived that the dark
cloud had passed. from her,. Here would
[ puisa 5 bilt T Haye imposed’a task vpon
mysclf; and bitterjak. it is, that’task 1: will
complete. “Bghold the three i ihe boudoir

closed.”’ She' giew very palo, dhid appear.

the door of. which the owner has carefiilly |

ding near Brassmeyer,s tavern, on Wa«
ter street, died very suddenly, andit js ag’
certained that she died by poison. ~In’hef
stomach was found: sufficicnt” arsenié’ to
destroy five persons;  ‘The suspected pert

etrator of this horrrible crime is arrvésted!

¢ hid been a v’ia’ﬁ‘m‘r house,- solici-
ting herhand in n¥riiege,  Her husbaud
and child had .died with the cholera - lost
summer, and she “was' left, - as’it was
thought, in the posession of a -considera<
b'e sum of money. It is thought the mur:
derwanted only her mény, - - Lot
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