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He calmly replied to Cunninghiaimi~

‘Unquestionably the pleasures of domestic,.
life are the. mdst .pure, the miost rational
-that-can-be-enjoyed.” ._. R

‘Oh, it is strange,’ said Mr. Canningham, -
Sthat any, one can willingly exchange them:
for crowded rooms and pestilential “vapors,
suchas we .are now inhaling! There'is -
| nothing ta 'bie gained. in such company as
this, Take any dozen, or half dozen of

Her efforts to please him were unceasing.
‘Her: hoime was kept in perfect—6¢dérand
every thing was done in time, and well done.
Grood taste and good judgement. were -dis-.
played-in-every—airangement.. Her table
-was’ always spread with great care, and if
-her husband ‘partook of any dish with. pe-
coliar relish, she was eareful to have it re-
peated, but” at such intervals.as to ghatify |
rather than clog the appetite. = In her dress

color he s0 much dislikes about. me., His
heart.belobgs to another——and he cares not:
—minds, not how she is clad whom he
calls’wifel’ S ’ S
" Mr.- Westbury. and his friend now mov-,
ed to dnother partof the room, and ~it"Was |
ag much 'as Julia" could do,to-answer -with-
proprigty, the remarks that a passing ac..
quaintance now and then madé her. At
length the company .began to disperse and

1 ¢an do'ds you please,

three months, Frederick fullowed-herto ful- | .. For yourgolf you éan do a .
t ; -but I shull certainly ‘at-

fil_his. promise. “He .was wretched,. and Mrs,,.,‘yeslbuij
‘would have given the wdrld, had he pogéss- | PR, : L
ed-it,“to~bé- free from- his engagemeiit. |-, ¢k am quite-indifferent about - the party,’
But he never "could "'be. His word- had|said Jnlia, ‘as such”5cenes afford me little
been given to his-father; and must ~ be" re- | pleastre, but_should e ‘pleased “to do_as
ligiously redvémed.  I'will make her my |you think bes.t? Hervoice trembled as she
wife," thotught lie—I' promised my father |spoke, for she had not.yet become sufficient.
that I.would. Thank Heaven, I ncver|ly accustomed to Mr.. Westbury’s brisque
‘promised that { would ‘love. herl’ " Répug-

updn my head, gave me a putting blessing,
andsaid that hisson would love me! Mis-
| taken " assurance! ah, why "did 1 fondly
trust it Were' T now frec!<==would I then:
‘| havé the knot-untied that make$ mie his for,
life? Not for a world like-this! - No, he'is’
ming and-1am bis—=by thelaws of God and
| man, we are one.  He must sometimes be
at home) and an occasional hour in his socie-
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manneér towards heiself to bear it with per.

' With sweetest flowers envich’d,’

L e O i with oare ty will be a-dearer bliss.than {his world can ! i lowards hers bear ) 1 : A \h an clog th : r . i ) n o

g S OATIONs SaNCENS chibihi begtow_beside. ~ His; father’s blessing-is still-. nant as-such ‘a union. was 0. his _feelings, | fect firmness. - ‘I sliould think it very suita. | presently Julia saw Mr. Westbury leading | shie' waspieculiarly neat and simple, carefully | them.by themselves; -and_you might stand .
v ' -warm at-my heart! I still feel his handignhieswas-really-impatient to-have-it-complet- | ble that-yot-pay-Mi. and-Mrs.~Brooks this| Miss Eldon from the room. * His. head was | avoiding every article of apparel that was |'some chance to be entertained and instrutt.
: ' 4 ' ed, but bring them all together, and eachy’

tinctured with:the ‘odious color.” She had
naturally a fine mind, Wwhich had: the ad-
-vantage of high cuitivation, and wiihout be-
ing obstrusive or aiming at. display, she
strove to be entertaining and cSmpanion.
able. Above all, she ¢onstaritly endeavor-

inclined toward her—a bright hectic " spot
was oh hier cheek—and he was speaking to
her in the softest tone, as they passed fiear
where Julia was sitting. -Miss Eldon’s eyes
were raised to his face, while her counte-.
nance wore 4 mingled expression’ of pain

Westbury xeplied.,’
™ ‘The_4vening. ' visit to Mrs. Brooks at
length arrived, hnd Julia ‘repaired to her
bed chamber to dtess for' this occasion.—
To rendér herself pledsing in the eye of her

ed-for as his idea of his duty and obliga- | attention’
tjon went not beyond the bare act.of ma-’
king her his wife he .felt that once done,
he should be comparatively.a free man.

- ¢ am come,’ said he to Julia, *10. fulfil

. THEDREAM LAND: -/~

BX MISB M, MILES.,

"my head! . Let me act as hetrusted I should
act, and all may yet be well. Duties are
mine—and thine, heavenly father, are the
results. . Overlook my infirmities, forgive
‘| all that needs forgiveness, sustain my weak-

one seems to think it a duty to give himself
up to frivolity ‘and mnonsense. I doubt
whether there has been a hundred sensible
words said here to-night, except by yonder
‘tircle, of which Mrs. Westbury seems fo .

N —_ et
. *Sitvery and bright are the floating “clouds in the
. beautiful Dream Land.”’

.
f

o . Speék not!
. T am far away in the lacd ‘of dreams, B
‘Wandering beside its golden sfreams, =
" With those most dedf! ' '
"'The beautiful and bright of carth, |
“Whese music was around my path,
“All! all sre here. s

R B o
* Their voicés low and bird-like full,

| ness,and guide me by thy unerring wisdom.’

|.befo

Shefeli'on hes knees to continue her sup-
plication dnd pour out her full soul befgre
hér father in heaven—and when’ she rose,
her heart, if not happy, was calm—her
brow, if not chéerful, was serene. ’
Frederick Westbury was .an only child.
He never enjoyed the advantages of mater-
nal instruction, impressed on'the heart by
miiternal ‘tendérness—for his muther died
he was three years old, and all recol-

my engagement. Will.you ‘namg_a- day
for the ceremony?’. * = -~ ST

His countenance was so gloomy, his man:
ner so cold—so utterly destitute of ‘tender-
ness, of kindly feeling, that something. like
tarfor seized -Julia’s” heart—and, without
'making any Yeply, she burst into tears.

. ¢Why.those tears, Miss Horton?’ said he,
‘our mutual promise was given to my fath-
er; it is fit that" weredeem.it.” "

*No particalar time was specified,’ said

husbahd was the sole wish of her heart, but
‘how to do this..was the. question. She
‘would- have-given-the world to know hix
taste, his favorite colors, and other.trifles of
the lilké naturo—but of these she.was com-

pletely ignorant,and must therefore be guid-
ed by°herown fancy. - ‘Siinplicity,thought’
she:tsimplicity is the surest ruy; for it never
offends,if it never captivates.’ Accordingly
she arrayed-herself in ‘plain -white satin—

‘and over her chouldérs was thrown o white:

and pleasute. ' Julia had- just time to re-
mark all this erethey had left the .room.—
‘Oh, that Iayere awny!” thought she, ‘that |
were at-home—that I were—in my grave?’
She sat perfectly ynconscious of all that
was going forward, until Mr. Westhiry
came to her, inquiring ‘whether she' meant
to be the lnst to take leavel” Julin mechan.
ically arose—mechanically 'made heedpart--
ing~-compliments to Mrs.  Brooks—and

ed fo maintain._ a placid, a cheerful brow,

discontented, frowning face. She felt-that
nothing was unimportant that either.pleased

happiness of her life depended on the senti-
ments he should uvilimately enteftain to-
wards ‘her! Every thing that she'did was
done not only properly but gragefully, and

knowing that, nothing is so repulsive ag'a

or displeased her husband, his heart was the
prize she was endeavoring to.win, and the

te the centre. . Therc scems to be some-
thing liké rational conversation thefe.’ ..

- Mr. Westbury turned his eyes, and saw’
that Julid was_surrqunded by the elite of~
the party, who'all seemed to be lisiening to

a cenversation. that was 'evidently carried

‘on between herself "and Eveleth, a” gentle~-
.man_who was universally acknowledged as .
one of the first in' rank _and talent in the

city. For & minute Mr. Westbury suffer~

ed hiseyes to rest on Julia. ' Her cheek
was suffused with the beautiful carmine tint
of.modesty, and her ‘eyes were .beaming -
with intellectual light—while over her-fea~
tures was spread a slight shade of care,as . -,

though she never wearied in her efforts,she.
would often-times sigh that they .were so
unsuvccessful.  She somctimes feared that
her very anxicely to plesse, blinded her as
to-the best manner of doing so.

" Grief has no shade, SoTrow-no pnll!. .-
“In this fair land; C
No cloud is on the sunny brow,
Estrangement’s shadow fleeth now,

scarcely knew anything, 1iil she arrived at
her own door.  Justtouching hei husband’s
‘hand, she sprang -from the carriage, und
flew to the chamber. .For a while-she walk-
ed the floor in'an agony of Teeling.

Jiilia, timdly, and with a _faltering -voice- | blond. mantle, -with an azure border, while’
‘fs so much haste necessary? a girdle of the same hue encircled her waist.
"+ *My father wished that no unnecessary | Her toilet completed. Julia descended to

-delny should be-made;>said Frederick,tand{the-parlor her shawl clasped in. her hand.

lectiBh of licr had faded from his memory.
Judge Westhury was one of the most amia-
‘| ble, one of*the best of men, but with regird
to the management-of. his son, he -was too-

" From this bright band!

. . Speak-notf "
Earth has its hour of wo and blight,
Its flowers bloom; then fade from sight,
Dariiness is there! &L
.Bﬁt in the Dream land all is gay.
Shadow and cloud both pass away,

’

, * The stars _afo fair!~

2a

" Bpeak hot!” e

Alas!..the light words have been sp'oken;'

.| warnjng, but instruction and disciplinedid

much like the venerable Israelitish priést.
His son; like other sons, often did that.which
was wrong, and he restrained him not.—
He was neither-tiegligent in teaching or. in

not as theyever should do, go handin hand,
and-for want ‘of this discipline, Frederick.
‘grew_up with passions uncontrolled—with
a will unsubdued. He received a finished
education, and "his mind which was of a
high order, was richly stored with knowl.

I see no reason why.we should not as well
be married. now,as-at any future period.
If you consult' my wishes you will name an
carly day.” AR
"I):e day was fixed, and at length arriv-
ed, presenting the anomalyof 'a man ea-
gerly hastening to the allar, to utter. vows
from which his heart" recoiled, and a wo-
man going to it with -trembling “and ‘reluc-
‘tance, though about te be united to’ him who
possessed her undivided affections.
- 'The wedding ceremony over, M¢. West-

d

Mr.  Westbury was waiting for “her, and
just casting his eyes over her porson, he
said—¢If you are ready, Mrs. Westbury,
we will go immediately, asit is now late.’
". Most of the guests were already assem-
bled at the mansion open’ for their recep-
tion and it was not quite easy.to get access
to the lady of the house, to make their com-’
pliments.  ‘The important duty, however,
was at length happily accomplished, and
Mr. Westbury’s next effort was to obtain, a,
seat for his wife. " She;would have prefer-

The constraint upder which she labored,
served.but to increase the violence of- her-
emotion, now thatshe was fieg to induilge it.
“Oh, why did I attend this-party? at_length
thought she—‘Oh, what have Lstiffered!’—
After a while, however, her reason.began
to operate.’ ‘What have I.seen, that I
ought not to have expected?’ she asked her.
sell,-‘what have'l learned that I knew not
before? "excepi,’ she added *a trifling fact
concerning my husband’s taste?’ ‘

. The first thing to_disturd the kind of qui-
another ‘party. One morning, while at
the breakfast table,a card: was brought in
from Mr. and Mrs: Parker, who were to be
‘at home’ on Friday ‘evening: .- After look-
ing at the card Julia hand
bury in silence.
‘It will be proper that
tation,” snid Mr. Westbury. .
- The rémembrance of thie.agony she en-

et that Julia gnjoyed, was.the prospect of

ed'it. to Mr. West~

we accepi the invi:

if the heart were wot-perfectly at ease.. “She,

bury’s thought—and his feeling was one of -
gratified pride, that she who was inevitgbl
his-wife did not find her proper level amion
the liﬁh(.lhe vain and the frivolous.
-7 [ro -pe_conTinuED.]
Riumsclier's Confessiom. -
"¢ The following confession s given in the
Boston Motning Star as a true mx'njnt‘\;é: o

g“

.

certainlty looks very well,” was Mr. West- o

" The silver spell that bound me broken, - edge.  His p‘nde.of’;qhn”ruqte_r‘:was great, SR e Lreaar AN . Lo e e R T ol the } eplv—lior spir-| dured.at he Jast pasty « re . , lye: .
- " The hrpenotes. digl. <. 2 and he loo};ed ‘down with® coplempt_op all :3'?{-2-?{',’me“’!"-“?g#ﬂ?fk;‘!yaﬂ?ﬂgf(\?".h‘!’»' ele- req -remaining on.:his arm at !gz_;gg.~lfqr_ al . 9!;111!)9_33))1{}0@_13953 deeply—her spir- | dured.at the last ppr:_}li.‘.rpcg_tr;gd‘tp; h.gr ‘}‘,“i ““Sisteen, yearsngo, 1 waé the owner of n digs " 2%
R X m&?,v,. ‘ f\ oo e that was.dishororable or viciois.* He-_hmﬂ ganltgfurﬁ;s\ﬁr, plise; threw it ‘open lor a | while, as-few persons.present were knowh its chume‘ calim~-slie "renewed r?ff"‘-'ﬁ;\,‘?: _sj);sqz‘l'# S, T ST Hillery, and was. doing a large businessin u.'e‘,wayl :
o onofl el S ase fuiry bowers; - - to_het, and she.felt somewhat embarrassed | solutionss—looked'to heaven for wisdom'to |~ *Just as.you. think best—Dbut for my own of destruction and death, und although the busi-

3

" " Here sunshine is e'er.chidsed by showers, -
" . And bright Lopes fly! *

' o
piae ]

THEAEEOSITOAK,

"] a ékivalrous geacrosity, and a franknéss of
_{disposition that, lead him to detest deceit.—

He loved ot hated with his whole soul, In
person he was elegant, his'cglintenance was
marked with intellect-and”strong feeling—

week 10 receive. bridal visits~~and then
gladly obéyed a summons to New 'York to
attend tosome affairs of importance. . On
leaving home he felt as if relieved from bon.’
-dage. A sense of propriety had constrair-.

and confused, but she durst not say so, as
from her husband’s manner, .gheé” saw “that
be ‘wished to be free from such attendance.
In such matters the heart of a-delicate and

guide, and strgnglh to sustain her—and
castingadidethe mantle which wopld hence-

a shawl over her shoulders to conceal the
-unlucky girdle, .and although.the hour was

forth be uscless to-wear, she instantly threw |-

part I should seldomatt

sake ofenjoyment,’
CICMrs. Westbury,
immure hersel{ as in a ¢

end a party for the

onvent, she can,’

i{ihi{;;‘it fé)rop-cr‘to'

said Mr- Westbury, for*myéelf I feal "that

neas waa at that time _comparatively respédgable,
I muost acknowledge that “there ‘was, scldom a -
time when I did not feel, in o greater or less dec -

greo, o sensé of wrong.deing. -In-proportion-ass- i._.

T A = === | ahd he hnd the beating of “a prince. —Suglied him to veceivetiiecongratulations-of-his| -sensitiv’eﬂvomnn—sgldoni';deeqives—her.—ﬁlt'- 8 ‘as | SUC r. Yrestbury 1 feei | this-feelingin: P t in—the-busio—
" LOSING AND WINNING. |was Frederick Westbiiiy at the age-ol four | friends with an airof satisfaction, at least, | isthat lier instincts are stiperior to those of | Tate, descended to the parlor. Mr. West- soeiety ha.? clafms upon _me'tlm Twishrto [~ p l.p;c-"’”el 1 myinterest-in=t °b‘“h
: —_— : 3 ' - . while those very congratilations congealed | men.. R C bury was sitting by atable,leaging his hepd | discharge.” . PR nesa declined, and ¢ 10 consequence was a failure, -

| . 5 ety - btk R L ¢ . Lsrhich brought me —into- reduced -circumstances, - - -

" feet 'of Him, who *rideth upon th

- maguificence would have been' lost on him—

" that leaned on.his arm, and whom he again

[
L
"

wl s

_ ‘joyful bridegrosm and’ happy bride, dwelt

- that samoe bright evening she was sitting in

“——tharvanishes like the sliadow o & summor

- 1 -

Tt was a bright and beautiful autumnal

- evening. ‘The earth was clad in a garb of
" therichest and brightest hires—and theclear
cerulean of the heavens gave place near
the se'ting sun to a glowing ‘saflron color,’

" over which .was hung 4 most magnificent
" drapety of crimson _clouds, . Farther to:
wards thé north and south wis suspended

- here and there a sable curtdin fringed with
gold, folded as but one hand could fold them.
They seemed Gtting-drapery to shroud the
e wings of
the wind. . :
Such was the evening in-which Edward
Cunningham conducted his fair bride into
the mnaosion prepared for her reception.~—|
But had both earth and.heaven been deck-
edgvith tenfold, splendor, their beauty and

for his thoughts, ‘his, affections, his whola
being were centered in the'graceful creature

‘Haw for himself, more to his own taste..—

.and twenty., . L

About a year before his marriage, Fred’k.
became acquainted with Maria Eldon, a’
young lady of great beauty of ‘person, and
fascination of manners, who at once'en-
slaved (his affections.” But agerinst Miss
Fildon, Judge Westbury ‘had” conceived, a
prejudice, and foy once in his life was obsli-
nate in refusing to indulge his’ son % the
wish of his ‘heart. * He foresaw, or thought
he did.so, the utter ruin of that solid happi-
nesa should he so ally himsell. He had
selected a wife for his son, a ‘daughter-in-

Julin Horton was possessed of all that he
thought valuable or fascinating in'woman,
Possibly Frederick might have thought so
too, had he known her ere his Heart wasin
possession” of another, but being pointed
out 10 him as one to whom he must trans-
fer his affections, he looked on “her with
aversinn as the ehiof obstacle to the reali.
zation of his wishes.

’

his heart, by hringingto mind "the ties he
had formed with one he could not love, to
the impossibility of forming them with one
whom he idolized. When 'he had been
absent ahout-ten days, he availed himself of
an opportunity to send a verbal ‘message to
bis wife, informing hér that -he was. well,

course of two ‘weeks, but when'that. period
was drawing towards a close, his business
was not completed, and as his* house was
the last place hg wished to visit, he resolv-
ed to protract his nbsence, so long as he
had a ‘reasonable ‘excusc. ‘I must write
and inform her of the “change in my plan,’
thought he—*decency demindsit. Yet how
shall I write? My dear” Julinl my dear
wife!.no such thing—she is not dear to me?
48he is my wile—she is Mrs. Westbury
“—shc is mistress of my hopse and must
share my fortune, let dhat suffice her!” It
‘must have been for these that she married

and should probably be at-home in the )

*Julia, hnd been seated buta short'time
before Mr.and Mrs. Cunningham approach-
ed her, and entered into a_ lively conversa-
tion. This was n great reliefto. Julia, who
could have wept at heér solitary and ncglect-
edsitation;-alone inthe midst of a crowd.
Mrs. Cudiningham was 'in fine ‘spirits, and
“her-husbnnd appeared the happiest of the
hoppy. _ Not that he appeared.particularly
to enjoy -society, but his blooming. wife was
by his side, and _his eyes rested on her with
a look of tenderest love. ~Wiile the sound
of her voice seemed ¢onstantly “to dwaken
the thrill of pleasure in. his_heart. After
conversing with Julia’ awhi'e, Mrs. Cun.
ningham said—¢Do you prefer (§itting or
walking, Mrs Westbury,  Pray take my
arm, and move about with us a little—t
looks so dull. for a person to sit through a
party.’ : .
Julia ghdly accepted the offer, and was
soon drawn away from herself, in listening

on his hand. It was not easy-for-Julia’to
‘pddress. him on.any subject not exciting to,
‘her feeling, and still more difficult, perfectly
to command her voice, that its tonesmight be
those of ease and cheerfulnessy yet-she suc-
ceeded in. both. The question she asked, in-
duced Mr. Westbury to look up,and he wag]
strick by the denthlikepaleness ofher check.
Julia could by an effort control her voice—
shie could in a degree subdue her feelings—-
but she could not command the expression
of_her countenance—could not bid the blood
visit or recede (rom her cheeks at_her will.
She knew not, indeed, that at thistime.she
was pale—her own face was the last thing
in Ner mind. Mr. Westbury had no soongr
answered her question, . than he added—
*You had better retire, Mrs. Westbury : you
look asif the ftigues of the ‘evening’ had
been too much for you.’ ’
‘Fatigues of the evening! Agonies rathér!?
thought Julfa, but thanking him for his kind
advice, she - tmmcdiately retreated to her

I will go iff
improprictylin my staying away,’said Julia.
. *Situnted as you are, [ thinkthere would,’
said Mr. Westbury,. ~ - '

Situated as I -am? thought Julia, what
does lje mcan? Does he referto- my sta-
tion in saciely! or does he' think thai the
world -will think me arunhappy wife, that
-wishes 1o seclude herself from observation!’
. In the course of the -morning, Julia call.
-ed on' Mrs. Cunningham, and found that
lady and her husband discussing the point,
whether or not theyshould attend Mis. Par-
ker’s party. ‘

- ‘Are you going, Mrs.
Mts. Cunningham. -

“Yes, Mr. "Westbury thinks we had- bet.
ter do so,’ replied Julia. - L

“Hear that, Edward?” snid Mrs. Cunning-
ham, ‘you perceive thal Mr. Westbury likes

Westbary? asked

society.” Mr. Cunningham:laoked a little

hurt, as he snid—¢my dear Lucy, am I not

you think there would be ~miy-

‘that his wife shorld enjoy the pleasures of

ding liquors of all sorts; and eontinted in this-for

some time, but could riever getridofa feeling “of
-meanness, which seemcd to me to attaeh itsclf to*
| a busincss which ¥ knew-to be th ;
erty and misery, —- - 7
It happened on one occasic

winter, a xgyghbor whom I knew to be vory in.’
temperate, called as usual with his jug for a quart

ked me in an imploring*way if I would trust Kim

told him"l would take back the rom in exchange:
for aloaf This, iowever, he promptly refused to -
do, and soon left the sfora. . ' )
““My symputhy was awakened, and thinking
his family might be in distress, I went into the
house and succeeded in inducing my. wife to go
to their miscrable hovel and aseertain the condi-’
tion of their family. She soon returncd with the
sad tale of their misery. The drunhen husband

and again welcomed to liis new abode—~her| Julia was.born and had been educated, in [me. A ntme! a fortune! an elegant estabs i to the lively rattle of her cotnpanion, who M am e ! 3
future home. . He forgot that he still moved [ a place remote from Judge Westbury’s resi- | lishment! Mean! Ambitious! heartlessi— although only a resident of n few weeks in|chamber. more than willing to f}dd to your hf’PP'"ésS'l lay stretched and senscless.upon a heap ofi dirty
- [ have only been trying 10 convinee you straw 1 a corner of the hovel, while the wife

in a world that was groaning under the pres.
sure of unnumbered evils—forgot thateurth
ly joy is oft'times but a dream, n fantasy,

dence—Dbut from time fo time, husiness led
him into that part of the country in which
her parents resided. In her childhood she

cloud thiay flits across the landscape, or as
the morning vapor before ‘the rising sun—
~forgotvthat all on this side of heaven is
fleeting and changeable and false. o his
bride, the ohject of .his fondest love, he felt
that he possessed a treasure whose smile

cntwined héfsell around the heart of the
Judge—and frgm.ihat period he had looked
on her as the future wife of his son. His

Thou, Maria—bright, beautiful” and tendey
—thou weuldst have. married me for my-
selll  Alas,| am undone! Oh my father!
Uiider the influence of feelings like these
he wrote thie laconic épistle which cost bis

bride so many tears. L .
{ about two weeks,

views and wishes, however, were strictly
confined to his own breast until to his dis-
may, he found that his affections were en-
tangled. This discovery was no sooner

..would be vnclouded sunshine to hie soul—
whose saciety would malie another Eden
bloom for him.

It was but six short months sincehe first
saw her'who was now his wile—and for
aearly that entive period he had been in a

-4 delirium of:love,” intent only on securing:
her as his own. He had attaived his ob-
ject, and life seemed spread before him a
paradise of delight blooming with roses,
anaccompanicd by thorns. . .

Joy and sorrow in this world dwell side
by side.” In.a stately .mansion, two doors
only from the one that had just received the

N

one who hhd been four weels a witfe. On
‘the solitude of -her. ljichly furnished cham»
ber, her elbows resting on a table, her hands
supporting _her head,,while a letter was

|she wished immediately to return to her na-

made, then he wrote a pressing lettéd to
Julia, who was an orphan, to come’ and
make him a visit of a few weeks. The
reason he’ gave Jfor inviting her. was, that
his health was rapidly _declining—which
was indeed too true—and he felt that her
society ‘'would be a solace to his heart, Ju-
lia came——she saw Frederick, heard his en-
lightened conversation—observed his pol-
ished manners—remarked the lofly ‘tone of
his feclingsand giving the reinig to her fancy,
without consultin
she loved him." . ‘ i A
Too late for her security, hut"l@ sooh
for her peace, she learned that he loved an- |
other. Dreading lest she should betray her
folly to the objeet of her unsought affection,

tive place. But to this Judge Westbury
would not listen: He svon discovered the

il
g reasop or prud.ence

It wasnt the close o

[from- this, that Julin® was silting one even-

ing in her parlor, dividing ‘the time betwixt
her work and book, when the door bell rang,
and a' minute after the parlor door opened,
and Mr. Westbury entered. ~ With spark-
ling "eyes and glowing “cheeks, she
sprang forward, her hand half extended to |
mect his—but his ceremonious’bow and cool
tgood evening,Mrs. Westbury,’ rccalled her
recollection—and scarcely able to reply to

-his civility, she sank back on her. chair.—

She thought she was-prepared to sée him
€old and distant—though she expected it—
but she had deccived herscll.  Notwith-
standing all her ruminations on her hus-
band’s indifferéncoe towards her, there had
‘becn a little under current of hope, playing
at the bottom of her heart, and telling her.
he might return more cordial than he went.
His cold salutations and colder eye,"sent
her to her seat disappointed, sick at heart
and nearly fainting. . In a minute;however; |

-

~=+=floint—as ihose—interésting letters—which-
. el - ~ ’

. ¢Did ever youthful bride,” 1liought she, ‘re-

while knecling by his+ dying bed, how did 1shat s Tt e ] t ! & il ! - 1S he. quetry

-~ my heart swell wilh undefinable pleasure, | Immediately on the decease of her ftiend |lia; ‘notknowing whether you would wish'to ! Africa—<Yetwhy?' thought' she.: I'dare [€d than diminished, and for all this she was | time- ha had over;reparked an - unamiable ' whose frivolous varitywhsoares ity vision ta »>"
; and father, Julia "returned “homte, and, in accept the invitation o pot.’ - " say he is ignorant that I have any-of the thankful.. A "7 gexpression on hef‘%éuyitenance., " thing open, Bonest, and hae 'l'l T wowerys
' S . . ' . C . - rt - - RN . ' ,' L ol . o .Y '\ . . h -"A".!':"h—v' S e - evnoraile, v
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-tain me in_ Newy York some time longer;,

spread before herj on which her eyes, blind-
ed by tears, were riveted. The letter was
‘frdm her ‘husband.. He had been gone
nearly three weeks, in- which time she had
heard from him but once, and then only by
a verbal message. The letter that lay. be-
_fore her had just arrived, it-was the first she:
had ever received from- her husband, and
" ran thus te— - o
" . Mrs.. Westbury—Thinking  you might
possibly‘expect to see me at home this week,
I write 1o inform you that business will de-

. Yours, &c., Fred’k. Westbury.

". For a long time, the gentle and feeling’

Julia® jnduiged her tears and her grief with-

out resiraint. Again oind again she read.

the laconic epistle before_her, to_ascertain

what more might be made of it than first

met the eye.” But nothipg could be clothed

-in plainer language or more easily _under-
_stood.” Tt:was as briel, and asimuch to the.
dobtors sometimes recéive from their credi-

torg, through the agency of an atllorney.

" eeive from her husband such a letter us this,
He sttives to show the complete indifference
and coldness of his heart towards me. , Oh,

«why did I-accept his' hand, whith:twas
sather his father’s .offering than his own!
Why did T not listen :to my reason, rither
than my'fond and'foolish honrt, and resist,

_‘the old man's yeasonings and pleadings ?

Whydid I believe him when he told me I
shonld win his son’s ‘affection!: ‘Dié [ fot
know thiat his henrt was given to another!

an, he fondly believed his Pred- | ° e y died— ; ~a.ant A 9 R e by h ,

‘g?:{’;zdﬁ’gzg?i?)’n?qguld r{oﬁofig.‘he withheld | és last breath he” pronotunced” a “blessing | - ‘One day when Mr, Westbury came to| - It does.finely. in its place)’ ‘said: Mr. |of hid leisure time at home, and she had|bury?: " . - .7 ' " | nappisr now, and the better off hereafter, ' -

” from. one. whom he himself loved, so tendgr- | 5POn Julia pis ._duugh!et—ghe wife  of his dinner, Julia handed him'a card;of compli- Westbury-—‘that is—in the heayens ybgv{q: nover fet his'eye when- it expressed plea- | * Miss Eldon turned her eyes én Mr.West-| A whole chapter to Creditors: Do 45 -¥ouw
1y—-and how éagerly ‘he drank in this aseu. son—mmost solemnly. tepeating his convics | ments from My, z_anid_l‘wrs. ,Brogks who were ourv‘h’euds‘:—'b'ul never'qbout‘tt‘gg.perfi;:m ofvla slire or eyen appr‘o‘“bqllqna _'But he did not | biary, as:she waited to hear his answen,and [ wovzp mp. ok BY - c . o .- .o ‘
rance. -Amid all- the ! sorraw ithat ‘T folt | tion thatshe would saon secure:the heart ol about giving 5 splendid party. s lady” .0 ' grow more cold, mofe ceremonious; the time | an expression. ‘of curiosity,” contempt and [ - T UL

e Amid ) ' . Coquetty is'the voice.of = sinall tind; oft'mig -

state of “hier ~feelings, fand it gave him ons
mingled satisfaction. It augured well for
the success of his dearest earthly hope—
and as his strength Was rapidly declining,

those inquiries Eor‘lccrning'-his health and
journey, that propriety dictated: In spite
of kimself, she succeeded in some degree
in drawing him out.”. She-was gentle, mo-

consumption having fastened her -deadly
fangs upon him to hasten him t6 thegrave, !
hie gave his whole mind to thé accomplish-
ment of his design..- At first his son listen. .
ed to the subject with disgusled inipatience '
—but his feelings sofiened as he saw his

father sinking to-the tomb—and in an un- ;
guarded hour, ‘he promised him that he

wouild make Julia his..wife. Judge West-

bury next exerted himself'to obtain a prom.

ise from Julia thit she would accept the

hand-of his san and he rested not until they

had mutually plighted their faith by the bed

gide. ~ . | .

;~'For Frederick this Was a moment of un.
mingled misery. He saw that his father,
was dying, and felt himsell constrained to
promjse his hand Lo one woman, while his
-heart was in. posession-of-anather.

Julia’s émotions were:of the most_confi."
ding.character. 'Fo be the. plighted bride
of the man she-loved, made her heart throb
with joy and her faith in her father’s assu-
rance that she would win his affections,

the countenance of “hér futiire hisband, her.
heart sank within her. - She could not. per- -
stiade herself into the "belief; . that .its un.
‘mingled gloom arose slowly from grief at
the approaching denth of his-father, she felt
that he was making o sacrificeof hig fond.:
est wishes at the shrine of filial duty.
*Judge.Westbury died~and " with almost-

her husband.

4s he laid his handalready chilled by death,
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sustained her: hope,: that his prediction
would be verified. . Yet when she marked .

dest, and unobtrusive-——and, good sense and
propriety ‘wete conspicuous” tn all she said.
Besides she looked very pretty. Her fig-
ure, though rather below the medium size,
was very fine, her hand and foot of vnrival-
ed beauty. o

Shy was dressed with great: simplicity,
but good taste was betrayed in’everything
about her person. She wore her!dress,too,
with a peculiar grace equally " remote from
precision and negligeace.  Her features
were regular, and,complexion delicate, but
the greatest attraction of her face, was the
facility and lr_ulh, with which it expressed
every fecling of the heart. When Mr.
Waestbury first entered the parlor, an ob-
server might have propounced her beautifuly
as the bright- glow of transient joy that*kin.
dled:on_her:eheek. had-fadéd:nwav-and-le
her pale—so pale- that Mr. Westbury in-
quired, with some.little.appearancés of in-
terest, *whether her health was as good ns
usual” * Her voieewhich was always soff
and melodious, Was even softer thgn usval,
as she answered ‘that it wast” o

Mr.. Westbury at length went so far as
to make some inquiries relativeto her occu-
pations during his absence, whether she had
* called_on the new bride, Mrs. Cunningham,
and other questions of similar consequence.
Fot the time he forgot Maria Elden,’_‘was
half unconscious that Julia was his wife—
rand. viewing her only as 8 eompanion, he
 passed an hour or two comfortably.

--‘I-have.not-returned an-answet,’ sa

1

Te.

fie ‘thinkyshgonty fele——HerHusbund s voic

imity.

the city, scemed already acquai,me.d with
a!l the genticmen ded half the ladics pre-
sent. o . A
A hour had been passed in this man.
ner,-and inpartaking of the variqus refresh-
ments that were provided—to which Julia
did but little honor, though this was of ne
consequence, as Mis. Cunnirgham amply
made up all deficiencies of the kind when
the sound of music in another room attract-.
ed their attention. Julin. was extremcly

‘fond of miusic, and as their preseilt situa-

tiony amid the- confusion .of . tongues was
very unfavorable -for its enjoyment, Mr.
Cunningham proposéd that they should en-
deavor to make their way to the music room.
Afier considerable detention, they-succeed-
ed in accomplishing their object, so” far at
Jeast as to get fairly within the door. Con-
sidering the number of persons present and
how mny there are that prefer the music
of their own tongues to any other melody,
ihe room was remarkably still,. a compli-
ment desetved by the young lady at the
piano, who played and sang with. great
skill of feeling.  Julia’s attention was soon
attractéd to her husband, who was standing
on'the opposite side of the room, . leaning
against the well, his arms folded across his

she recovered her self-possession, and_made | bréast,-his-éyes-vesting..on.-.the..performer.

with an-expression of warm admiration,
while-a deep shade of-melancholy was cast
over his features. + Julia’s heart beat tamul-
tuously: ¢Is it the music,’ thought she, ‘or
thie musician that rivets Ius attention?-—
Would I knew who il is thatplays and
and sings so sweetly.” She did not long re-
mair in doubt.” The song finished, all
voices were warm in her praise. -,
‘How ‘delightfully Miss Eldon plays and
with . what feeling+she sings!’ exclaimed
Mrs: Cunningham? I never listened to o
sweeler voice.” . . c
. "The blood rushed to Julia’s head, and
back again 10 her heart, Iik'e a torront—a
vertigo seized her and all objects before her
were for a moment an indistinct whirling
mass. But she did noteven. betray her feel-
ings, though she - took the first opportunity
to leave the room, and obtain.a seat. ~ For
a'time she” was .unconscious of what was
passing around her—she could not even
was the.first thing that aroused her atten-
tion. He was standing near her with ‘an-
other gentleman,-but it was evident that
neither of them -were‘awaie~of liel proX-
-Mrs, Brooks looks uncommeonly well to-
night’—said.Mr. ‘Westbury’s companion
sher dress is peculiarly becoming.’
It would be,” eaid-Mr. Westbury, ‘were
it not for those blue rbbands—but I can
think no lady looks well who has any of
that odious color about her.” .
"It is'one of the-most beautiful and dpli-
cate colors in the world,’ suid the ather gen-

tleman. ~*I worder at your taste.”

Julia wished her mantle and her girdle it
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- Until _this evening, Mr. Westbiry had
scarcely seen Miss K, since his marriage.,
"He liad avoided seeing her, being conscious
that she retained the power of his heart,and
his sense of rectitude forbide his indalging
a passion (or one woman, while the husband
of another. - Miss Eldon suspected this,
and felt’ piqued at his power over himselfi—
Her heart Huttered with'satisfiction when
she saw him enfet Mrs. Brook's drawing
‘room=and she resolved to ascertain whether
her influence over his affection was dimin-
ished. .

She was..mortified and chagrined, that
‘even here he kept aloof fromi her; giving her
only' & passing bow, s he walked 0another
part of the room. It was with ‘unasual
Pleasure that she complied with u'request 1o
sit o a piano; for she well knew the power
of music over his heart. Never before had
she touched the keys witlh so much interest.
She did her best—the best was pre-emintly
good—and, she soon found that she had fix-
ed the nltention of him whom she cared to
pleasc. Afler singing one or {wo modern
songs, she began one that she had learned
at Mr. ‘Westbury’s request,. at the period
wheri he used to visit her almost daily. It
was Burns’ ‘Ye banks o' bonnie Doopn,’
-and-was-with-him-a-great-fuvorites—-When-
Miss- Eldon came to. those lines— s

. “Thou *mindst me of departed joys,
Departed never to return—

she raised her eyes to his face, and in "an
instant he forgot every thing’but herself—
*her happiness is ' sacrificed as well as my
own,’ thought he, dnd leaning his. head
against thie wall of the room, he gave him.
self up for a.time to love and melancholy.—
The song concluded,-however, he regained
sothe _coutrol over his feelings, and still kept
at- a distance from her—nay, conquered
himself, so far. as to repais to the drawing
room,ta.escape from her dangerous vicinity.
He saw her not again until she was equiped
for her departure. “\Then she contrived-to
get near him, and threw so much sweotness
and melaricholy into her voice, as she said
‘good night, Mr. Westbury,’ thal he was in-
stantly ‘disarmed—and drawing.her arm
within his, conducted her fronithe room.

‘How,’ snid he, in_a low and, tiemulous.

[tonio, ‘Maria, could you sing thalsong to har-

row up my feelings? . Time was: when to
be near thee—to listen to thee, was my feli-
City=——but now duty forbids that I indulge
in the daigerous delight? -~ - === ==
. Miss Fldon replied not—but .raised her
eyes to his face while she- repressed.a half+
drawngigh. Not another word was utter
ed unﬂf thay had exchanged *adieus’ at the.
carringe door. © . . o

“Pwo or three weeks passed away wiihout
the occurrence of any indident calcujated to
excite uneasiness in_the' heart of Julin.—
‘Frue "hey husband  was atill the cold, the
ceromonious and of occasionilly’the abrupt
Mr. Westbury. . He passed but little even

Y
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J’?{‘”"”’éd at his own fireside;rather increas-.
&

how much more comfortable we should be
by our fireside; than in such a crowd as
must be epcountered at ‘Mrs. Parker's.
For mysellthe sociely of my wife is my
highest enjoyment, and of her conversation
T never grow weary”  “I'hank you- for the
compliment, dear,’ said Mrs. Cunningham
—tand we will settle the quostion at anoth.
er time.! ) o .

One of the first persons Julia distinguish-
ed amid ‘the compary, as she entered Mrk.
Parker's drowing room, was Mrs. Cunning-

«carried the day!”  Julia had endeavored-to
arm herself for this evening’s'trial, should
Miss Eldon make one of the company—and
accordingly she was not much sufprised,
and not muchn oved, when, she saw her
husband conversing with that young lady.
She was too delicate in feeling, too -refined
in manner, to watch them, even long e-

intp conversation with the persons.near her.
Mr. Westbury had not been in Mrs. Park-
er’s drawing roem half an haur, ere Miss

to avoid addressing her, and-this point once

| gained, to escape from her was impractica.
ble. A strong sense of honor alone led
him to escape, as to be near her was to him|.

the most exquisite happiness—abut the great-

ger—of'this he was sensible, and it was not
without some resistance that he yielded to
her fascination:  Could she-once secure lis
heart, -and at this moment when she was
sure that no ear heard, and no-eye observed
her but his own, she let an ccasionat touch
of the penserosa Mingle so raturally -with
her half-subdued sprightliness,as to awaken
in their original strength, . those feelings,
and those regrets he was striving to sisbdue.
For the time he forgot every thing but that
they mutually loved and were mutually
bappy. Theéy,had been standing together
a cansiderable length of time when they
wére joined .by Mr. Cunningham, who ab-

N

ham, who gave her a'nod and an- exulting
smile a8 much-as to say—'you see 1 have

¥ - .
.nough to catch the expression of their coun-
tenances; but turned and endeavored toentér |

[:lldoq_ contrived to place hersell in such a
rsituation-as-to render-it-impossiblé-for-hinr {557

er the delight, the more imminest the dan- |

was bending overa single'coul of fire, ‘the rem. -
nant of their last stick of wood, and striving to
qnell the crios of their half-frozensnd halfistarv.
ed children. The storm howled fea;lully withs
outsand fthought of their miscruble condition,

and felt that I wus the cause of it.all, S
“It was enongh.- My eycs wore opened, and 1
mado an everlasting vow that I would nc¥or eell -
or taste niiother drop.  Thanks to God, who <has |
enabled me to keep that vow inviolate to this day.
i:‘lpwfeql it my duty to use all the inﬂﬁénqﬁ 1
may evér have, to promote the glorious cause of
temperance, and if possible, to make restitution
fur some of the miscry I havo. caused. But this
I cin-only hope to doin part, and ‘must look to )
God for forgiveness,’ - - .
“What an example is this! Would that every
‘rumseller might exhibit the” same inagnanimity
of purpove, and,.yicld to ‘the same -unavoidable
conviction of truth, before conscience shall have .
lc;x:t'hcr powerorthe fire extinguished upon the
aliar, ) N . .

Gratifying to Tailors, '~
“Some oﬁeingen‘iously proves ihat a tailor, in-"
stead of being the ninth part of a miaxt, posscsses ,

the’ qualitics of nine men combined, ax follows: *
1. As.an_economist—he
accordibg to his cloth. - ) )
2. Apagardner—he is careful ofhis cabbage.”
3. Asn covk—he provides himself with a hot .,
goose. ) . '
4. As'd sherif®s officer—hc does much a®.
sponging.
5. As an executio
many gallowses. B .
6. As a gentleman—he _brandishes not a
sword but o bare bodkin. | .
. 7. Aso sailor—he sheers off when ho thinks:
it necessary. T )

8.  As a lawyer—ho aftends fo many saits.

9. Asnehristian—and divineit is his’ chief
aim to form good habits for himself and others,

nﬁr-—he furnishes a- érent

_ Brigadicr Genreral ATkinson; of the U, 8. A.,
.died at Jefferson Barracks, Mo.on the 14th June.
He was baried with honors of war, on the 16th
He had been 28 yoats in the service,

we:clip from'the conclusion of a homily on “Herd

S P

ruptly remarked—

Times,” in the Springfleld Republican, is in our.
e R T cg‘ NE

" “You don't
Westbury.”.
*Whagmakes you t
Dbury enquired.” ~ .
~+--¢You-look-Wern 'oat, just as T feel,’ ‘an-

it is,’ he added, ‘that martied men will suf-
ferthemselves tobe drawn into such crowds!
‘Why not married men as well as bache-
lors?, asked Miss Eldor,. - o
“*Becavse th¥y relinquish. real happiness
and comfort for a fatiguing pleasuns—if
pleasuie it can be called,” answered Cun.
ningham. ‘One’s own’ hearth and one’s
wife, is the place ‘and the society, for un-
alloyed enjoymont. 'Am I'not right, West-

"

satisfaction met his-eye. - It was.the. first

Tt e i

“ehjoy yoursell (s pvoning,

hink so?’ Mr. West.)

Lom -
swered Mr. Cunningham.- ‘How sirange.

Tadgmont .excqllé'ﬁf:" .

the wall,” Lot them not be.discouraged—let them’
not be overcome by despondency. Hope like truth, |
lies 2t the bottom of the décpest well. - On the °
ashes of a ntew burnit dwelling may by’ lnid the .
foundation of a nety building.. After. the night
comes the moming. Ifaman stumble, and fall not;
he is holpen on his journey.’ Keep ‘a clear con
sciénce. Be NBonest in spite of temptation. Keep.
up vour spirits, not-by pouring spirits down, but
by doing all that within you lieth for yourselves
and yours, leaving the vesult to the hand that moves
the world. Above ‘all, ‘mest your ¢reditohy with
your shirt-slceves rolled upf/not for fighting, but for
hard work. Mind alf these hints, and you'll be the

. =, .

I then commenced a réfail grocery trado, inéfu- -

of porsoN,  Afr it was filled and poid for, heas- |

5, late at night in -

¢ caure "of pov.

for aloafof bread. 1 replied in the negative, but -~ ~

,-cuts_-lnis—garmenlr;“" -

.

" “We liave a word for dobtors wha'afié‘ﬁﬁiﬁéa o'

92 The following “word of ‘exhortation,” which



