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THE CHILD'S FIRST GRIEF. 
0, call my brother back to me! 
I pant play alone; 

mmer comes with flower and bee,— 
XN is my brother gone? 
Te flowers run wild, the flowers we sow'd 

Around onr garden tree ; 
Our vine is drooping with its load ; 

0, call him back to me! 

-~
 

“Te would not hear thy voice, fair child! 
He may not come to thee; 

The face that once hike Sommer smiled, 
On earth no more thou’ see, 

A rose’s brict bought lite of joy 
Such vate iin was given; 

fo, thou mat play alone. my boy! 
Toy brother 1# in heaven. 

And has he left his birds and flowers? 
And must call in vam? 

And through the long, long summer hours, 
Will ha rot come again ! 

And by the brook and in the glade 
Are all our wandering o'er? 

0! while my hyve; with me played, 
Would 1 had Lsv'd him more. 

Vv. M C. 
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A TI OF PROMISE. 
SKETCHED FROM LIFE. 

BY A RARRISTER. 

I had just laid down a iengthy abstract, which 

hed occupied my attention for some hours, aid 

weary and yawniug, I had seized the poker. for 

the purpose of putting oat the fire, that IT might 

It was nearly twelve o'clock. 

The night was bright and fresty, when, preparing 

to enter my room, a knock at the door disturbed 

me. My servant wasalready abed.  [shuoflled on 

my slippers aud hastened to answer the sum- 
mons, A respectable looking man said he wished 
to consult me, and apologized for disturbing me at 

$0 unseasonable an hour. 

retire to my pillow 

Clients never come to 

hours, so I invited him to 

seat in my office, and state the o' jeet of 

his cominu. 

me at unseasonable 

ako « 

There was no delay in obtaining it; 

but [ must relate the previous circumstances, as 

I learned them alterwards more from 

Time, 
diligence, and honesty, had exalted the man who 

called upon me to the station of heaa clerk in a 

public office, at a salary of £80 per anuvm. He 

was a widower, his helpmate having died in giv. 

ing birth to a daughter, ‘on the very day that an- 

nounced to him his increased dignity and income 

at length 
the lips of the other parties concerned, 

Theuncelorth all his thoughts and cares, that were 

sot'dlaimeid by his situation, ‘were given 10 his 

child. * At home she was seldom ont of his sight. 
An hour after the office had closed, he was to be 
seen strolling with his infant charge in the neigh. 

a beaunful black water-spanisl 
bounding before them, in pursuit of whom the lit- 
tle Mary ran with a XH of delight,the glad fath- 

ously and as ably as many of maturer, years, 

T + IIE 

Her smiles, het song welcomed bin, un he crouse 
ed his own threshold; and he departed with per- 
fect confidence that in his absente she would dis- 

charge the domestic duties of the house as zeal- 

v ey 
——rrrd- v 

who 

have been compelled by necessity to eall forth 
their mental And the happy father 
numbered sixteen of her birthdays, celebrated by 
a plum-pudding and a bottle of wine, at au even- 
ing party of friends. In truth, Mary well deserv- 
ed the love that her father lavished upon her. She 
was a sweet girl. Some called her prety, though 

that was a contested point. For my own part, | 
thought her beautiful; but then my taste is some- 
what peculiar. Her features were not modelled 

according to the seuiptor’s beau ideal—they were 
not regular, and cold. Nay, examlne each feat- 

Bat then 

All smiles and 

swushine, good temper was in every glance, feel- 
ing in every accent that breathed from her lips. — 
Sl The 

energies, 

ure apart, and no one was faultless, 

they were fuliof life and mind. 

She had few companions mn her chiidhood. 
hours that were not devoted 10 her domestic duties 
and to her father, were employed in the attain- 
ment of usefullearning. She was passionately 

fond of reading, and the little book-shelf in the 
parlor supp ied her with the elegant essays of 
Addison, the poetry of Thomson and Cowper, and 

more recently, the liharies of useful and 

taining knowledge. 
enter- 

Thus she entered upon that 
delightful but danzerous era of human life, when 

a thousand feelings and passions, as pleasing ax 

news fill the aide nt mind with a thousand stranve 

emotiv,.s, before reason has taught us to guide, or 

the ay precepis of experience to subdue them. 
Hitherto her exisience had been all serenity, — 

The fondness for nature. fields and tow- 

father in their morning 

and evening walks, and furmed by the volumes 
which he had judiciously placed before her, as 
food fora youthiul mind; had led herto the stndv | 

and the 

ers, first infused by hes 

of botany, and sie kuew every oue of the many 
flowers which adorn our luxoriant hedges. 

[n her rambles in seareh of these,she was nsual- 
ly geophieie by her father; but sometimes she 

that immediately sur- 
roonded the town, dreading no hing and regard- 
ing nothing but her lavoriie pursuit. 

Her plain and simple attire, her features, rath- 
er homely than otherwise, attracted not the notice 
of 1be passer-by, and she continved 
without molestation, 

went alone no the fields 

her study 

Some [ew months before the time which maJe 
me acquainted with her history ghie was gatherine 
cowslips in a field near the town, and dreaming 
not of danger, she was alarmed by the menaces 
of a very ferocious cow: 

The animal purseed her while 
from the gate. Mary fied precipitutely—but the 

| self-possession and mtrepidity of a eentleman who 
was aceidentally strolling in the same field, 

her fiom its fury, 

saved 

forward and with 
lis stich met the enraced beast.and turned it from 
1s pursugl, 

He rushed 

Gratitude lighting 

up a cheek flushed with the re timing blood, made 

her for the moment really beautiful. 

for amid so tunely, 

The strang- 
er was evidently pleased, and behaved to her with 
a respect and gentlemanly bearing to which she 

had bee Little accustomed, 

or following, to break the fall which her fearless- 

ness threatened, and sometimes brought about — 

inthe early moming, wo in tlie summer time he 
visited with her the bhay-fields, and sported with | 

ker, like a child among the fragrant hillocks., The 
girl was everything toe him. He seemed to live 
hut for her; he drooped when she was ill. and in 
fis own seasons of sickness, his cheek weuld 

flush, and his eyes kindle, when le heard her 
laugh, and saw her healthy face, as if there was 

a'strange sympathy between them, and he caught 
from her the mood of the moment. He had been 

all lis life a steady, indastrions man, He had 
wever-been known to take more than one day in 
the year for a holiday." It chuneed, however that 
dn one occasion he was absent from his duties for 
a week. It was concluded that nothing but severe 

sickness would detaiti him from bis ask: A jon- 
ior ¢lerk was, despatched to inquire kindly ufjer 
his health, fle found him sitting by the bd. 
side of Lis daughter, pale and disordered ; ‘he had 
not slept for four nights—scarcely had he stirred 
from the spol, except for medigine and food. The 

child was passing through the terrible ordeal of 
the measles, He watehed, the progress of th 
disease with a fearful anxiety. The favorable cris 
«is came, and he returned 10 his usual task. But 
this was a solitary instance. Mary was blessed 
with robust health, and in a few years she was a 
le ta repay by het assistauce the devotion of her 
widowed parents. Hedoved his bome more than 
ever; ; for her inexhaustable spirit put to flight al 

gloomy thoughts 

—
—
—
—
—
—
—
 

Nhe was soon composed enongh to tell him the 
tobject of her research—and alter a conversati-n of 
| soma length, in which he diseovered that the being 
he had saved pessesssed no common mind, he 
bade her adieu, breathing a wish that they might 

become better acquainted.” Fler heart intnitively 
echoed that When she returned. home, 
Mary related the occurrence to her father, “who, 
wilh tears in-his eyes, thaaked God for her deliv- 
erance. She did not know the name of her preserv- 
ar ; and he eould not; as he desired hasten atonce 
to express to him a pareat’s gratitade. ‘But her 
thoughts dwelt continually on the stranger, and 
his image was in her dreams that night Her 
father bad ‘warmed her to avoid for the (future 

: but for the first time in her 
lile she eulpabiy neglected his advice. The very 
next day she proceeded, with a fluttering pulse, 
to the same teadow, to’ see, as she said, how the 
accident had happened. The first object that she 
there beheld was the gentleman who had saved 

her. He hastened to accost her. She thanked 
him again. He turned thé eonversation to her 

favarie study~it was one which he had not ne- 
glevted, and slie gathered from him much useful! 
information. She ventured to ask his name, say- 
ing that her father was desirous of personally ex: 
pressing his thanks for the favor he had conferred 
upon him. The gentleman instantly presented his 
card— Mr, Henry Hartrow. The conversation be- 
came so interesting, that neither seemed inclined 
to part, until the approach of the dinner Jour com- 
peiled Mary to tear herself from society that was 

wash. 

walks so dangerous 

but too fascinating. She did not know that there 

- 

b she was yet far | 

ree 

was anything w wrong in this. He had saved her 
life, and therefore was entitled 10 her warmest 
gratitude. She did pot know that any ether foe) 
ings mingled with her thoughts. 
The next day her father called on Mr. Hartrow. 

The tears were in his eyes as he poured forth all 
the eloquence of gratitude. Ie was received with 

la respect and kindness nnvsual between persons 
holding such different stations in socie'y, for Mr. 
Hartrow was a gentleman of family and fortune. 
An only child, the early death of his father had 
put him in possession of a considerable property. 
He expressed great interest for her welfare, and 
promised with her father’s permission, to inquire 

after Mary’s health at her own home. Onur head 
clerk was flattered by the condeseensien of =o 
wealthy a gentleman as Mr Hartrow, and bashful. 

ly accepted his self-invitation On his return he 
tola Mary of this, and praised her preserver to the 

skies He did net notice the blush that bloomed 
npon her face as she spoke The very same even- 
ing the bright metal tea-pot and neat china tea- 
cups were on the table, and Mary and her father 
were seated before the cheerful board. 
She was pouring out the tea, when throngh the 

window, she saw Mr Hartrow approaching the 

house. The tea-pot almost fell from her hand. — 
She turned pale Her father had not time to ask 

the cause of her emotion, when a gentle tap at the 

He entered, shook 

hands cordially with both, and invited by the eye 

az well as by the words of the delighted and ad- 

miting Mary, he took a seat by her side; and 

their homely meal. His kind and friendly 

door announced a stranger 

shared 

manner made them soon forget the difference of 
rank His demeanor towards Mary was so respect- 

ful, that the father was flattered by it, and she her- 

sell entranced He sat with them ll the moon 

was np. When he arose to depart, Mary could 
not «peak. When he was really gone, her heat 

1 wonld be tedious, and it is not sunk within her. 

to deni] the historv of the affection 

They met as they 
necessary, 

that grew up between them 

at first wonld fain believe, casually—then by ap- 

pointment He was almost constantly at the tea 
table, and lingered later every evening. Her eye 

continnally watehed his coming,and looked bright. 

He was daily more fond of 

reading alond 10 her the choicer works of Lord 

Byron He wrote a note on some trifling subject 
requesting an answer. 

er when he eame. 

She, of course, replied — 

Discussion once awakened well know is endless 

Oihers It was 

strange that they should exactly agree in all their 

tastes and likings and dislikings. They at length 

became ‘engaged. [He obtained from her a prom- 
1.e that her father shonld.iot be informed of their 
engagement. and =o for four months they contrive 

ed to keep their “faith” a secret from him. An 

officions friend, who had met them in one of their 

moining walks, first opened his eyes tothe real 

object of Mr Hartrow’s constant visit 

followed In quick succession. 

He resolv- 

ed to employ at once a parental anthority, and for 

that purpose accompanied Hartow on his retnrn 

home one evening. Having heard the remonstanc- 

es, and bold demand to know what were his, own 

intentions, Hartrow replied satisfactory, but sug- 
cesied the necessity of caution, 

should thwart his purpose, 
Fiom this time forth Henry and Mary regarded 

each otherina new light. No longer reserve 

pained one or the other This intended union had 

a fathes permission and a father's blessing— 

When Hartrow became of age, Mary from the hill 

side beheld, with proud and palpitating heart, the 

manifestations of joy which spread far and near 

over his vast estates, and secretly longed for the 
day when asmisiress of that huraing, multitude 
she would dispense kindness, smiles, and comfort 
over all her husband held dear, 

But all these pretty hopes,all these dear dreams, 
were on the eve of a sad djsappointment No soon- 
er did Hartrow’s intended union get noised abroad 
—it was impossible to guard the secret inviolable 
—than his friends upbraided him, called him de- 
generate, and at last avoided intercourse with so 
incorrigible an invader of aristocratic purity. Al. 
though none of the weakest of men, Henry Hart 
row could not stand long against the con tipnal 
force of derision which from all tides poured 1 upon 
him Even his very serfs spoke of it as a thing de- 
meaning Fiading the rancour of envy | 30 sjen, a- 
mongst his menials, and the horror of ‘contamina. 
tion’ so rife Senet his friends, he at Tength re- 
solved—not without calculating the difficulty—to 
relinquish his olject. 
He prepared not to see her again. He snatch: 

ed a pen, and after flinging a half dozen half- 
written epistles into the fire, at length completed 

lest his friends 

situation in which he was placed ; that bis intend. 
ed connexion with her was so decide 
by his friends,” that they threatened to abandon 

one, in which he candidly explained the delicate 

A edly opposed 

A SS 4 

him— and that a union under such cirenmstances 
could only be a source of misery io both le pro- 
fessed unalterable attachment but be appealen te 
prudence and good senso, whether the matter puoht 
not to rest as it was This letter ho despatched 
by his servant. HM was lise a thunder stroke fo the 

unsuspecting Mary. She hal never suffered 
doubt ‘of his trath to cloud her affection—and now 
when she expected to become his vife to find hine 
faithless I She did not weep—the fountain was 
dried up—she was stnnned Her father fonnd her 
with her eyes glazed and starting from their soak 
e's, her cheek white as marble, and the fatal l.1- 
ter fallen from her stiff hand. He glanced his 
eyes over it. The truth was evident: After vainly 
endeavoring to recall her to sense and feeling, he 
took from her drawer the letters of Henry Har 

tow, wand with them hurried to my office, 10 xen, 
withoutany delay, the avenging ai d of the jaw. 
As he finished his story, 

ble the letters alluded to 

packed in a huge bundle. 

he ftunc 

They were 

non ny 1a- 

carefully 

It was to be my task 
to pursue them, and glean sufficiert evidence fos 
an action for breach of promise of marriage. Hav- 
ing endeavored in vain to soothe the irritated and 
disappointed parent, | advised him 10 seek repose, 
promising to look into his case without delay. 1 
rose early the following morning,and co mmenced 

my task There was ample proof of promise, and 
I did not feel myself justified in indulging any cu- 
riosity by a survey of all these singular documents, 
I wrote to Mr, Hirtrow, politely informing him 
that [ had been instru: fred lo commence an action 
against him, and trusting that he would yet spare 
my client the painful task of pushing so wanton 
a breach of faith. 1 received an immediate reply 
repeating the objections urged in his letter 
Mary, and adding, that he must abide the co nse- 
quences, however painfuol—for his sense of duty to 
his relations and friends dictated the conduet 
which he admitted was, in the first place, deserv- 
ing blame, 

sued a writ. 
I re 

About a fortnight before the Assizes, 
[received a note, requesting an interview with my- 
seif and elient at my office, to endeavor to com- 

promise the difference. 

No alternative now remained 

[ seized the opportunity, 
fixed the Jollowing day, and prevailed on the fath- 
er to bring Mary with him. I arranged that sha 
should remain in another room until a fit moment 
should occur for introducing her. 

¢ The several parties arrived accordingly, Mw. 
Hartrow bowed to the father, who did not return 
the recognition ; and I conld see his lips remb- 
ling with ill-suppressed rage. 1 opened the con- 
versation by asking the object of the meeting, Ha 
wished to offer terms; he cared not at what cost, 
so that the case was not dragged before the pub- 
lic. He concluded by asking what compensation 
we demanded. 

‘ Compensation, sir’ said the father no lonyey 
able to control his feelings: ‘what can compen- 

sate my child for the loss of health and happiness ? 
What gold will buy the peace of mind you have 
destioyed for ever? Before she knew you, she was 
the gayest creature under thesun, You saved her 

life, and we were grateful ; but you wok advant- 

age of our gratitude to rob us of our domestic quiet 
Yon, rich, presumed that our poverty marked us 
as fit and passive objects for your sport. Think, 
you, sir, | deem any paltry excuse or bribe a com-~ 
pensation for my davghter’s peace ?’ 
‘My good sir, believe me, I always intended to 

act honourably ; for my regard for Mary was nos 
an unworthy one. 

‘ Then prove it, by acting like aman whose cos 
science is not blunted.’ 

“1 weuld not have thought to wrong you, bus 
circumstances have p'aced me in this unenviable 
position Now [ will settle on your daughter a 
forthne—anything at all, say A 

‘ Tush, young man !’ exclaimed the father wild- 
ly. ‘Do youalsp insult me thus? Think you a 
woman's heart is saleable? think you a true maid- 
en is thus pw¢haseable ? Away! you are worse 
thap evil!’ | 
Sgolps, my client so areatly exasperated, Iintes 

posed, TAm Li. then, to understand you decline 
giving, the. only just compensation ¥’ 

Hartrow paused for a moment in_evident agita. 
tion, «of | would, 1 would, he murmured ; bug 
my friends—mny (ammityo hot cap | cis 1- 
conciled with them ?’ 
‘Are these narrow prejudices, this pride of hone 

better than honour and justice?” Having put thie 
question, I gave a sign to my client, who left the 
room, while L continued: — Mr. Hartrow, Lear » 
worse crime still isin store. ‘or vou, and 1h lt is AM 
this young lady as I forsee, in case yo persevere 
pine aw I MURDERER! Latif 4 
‘Ww hed LAE exclaimed i int 1. 

edge Rt 1 can give is here!” 1 [I 
Jones ) Bo iting 10 lary, who at that moment eq- 

e room, almost bed by her father. Hatuow 
ta 


