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How I instructed my dear and interesting pup'.Z,f st of the growing girls, |
Henry Fairly, for the several years that he sojourned | y themselves in a corner  near the
in my humble dwelling, and how I taught him all man-{ window. |
ner of heathen learning—as is the fashion—and deliver-| °© WVhere is Henry? I inquired 1n anxious, disap-
ed to him many counsels regarding the affairs of the!‘P'«‘inUmf-
world into which he was about to enter as is nof the | No answer was given me for a moment; and the fa- |
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midst of its temptation, andhow the thoughtful youth| ¢ Take a glass withme,’ said Mr. Fairly—pushing,
hung upon my words and reciprocated my inferences— | with a silly expression, a glass towards me; ‘and we
it is not for me with any boasting to detail. But be-|will talk of Henry afterwards.’

fore he had quite finished his time with me, behold a| ° Is he not here? Where is he?’—said I, refusing
letter came hastily to my hands ordering him home with | the liquor.

=1l speed, for that all things there were in great disor-| ¢ My father does not like to speak of poor Henry’ —
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¢ No—there are many things that your father does

| not like to speak of, my poor child,’ said the old man,

his look of joyous excitement subsiding into pathetic
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sadness, as he looked upon his daughter and was remind-

i ed of his wife.

¢ For God’s sake, inform me,’ said I, ¢ who that is,
that keeps walking about above us in this strange
manner,’

Tha eldant o '3 1 k

te eldest girl now arose, and, with a look of brok-

en-hearten melancholy led the way up stairs. Heavens!
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what I felt, when the door was opened, and Henry
Bairlv , . 3
Fairly, my clever and handsome former pupil stood be-

{ foreme. He fixed his hollow death-like eyes upon me

for a moment, and without uttering a word threw him-

| self into my arms.

¢ What this—Henry 2’ said I. ¢ Why that changedy

| that ominious look? "'Why remain by yourself in this

-olitarv apartment 7 i [ 1
solitary apartment? Why this appearance of affecting
ne’

‘ Desolation, indeed! my dear, my more than father,’

{said the youth. ¢Little 'did I think, when I went 8
+ hopeful boy to sea, that my career was so soon to ter-
| minate.  But yet [ am resigned—-1 am almost happy—

if I could only hope that when [ was gone, God would
provide aprotector for my poor orphan sisters.’

¥ soon learned the whole truth—that, in the cold
dampsof the French prison, where my spirited Henry
had lain a whole winter, he had caught a terrible in-
vard disease, that had been slowly eatine into his
{rame; that the only relief he had from his pain was b,

| constantly keeping on his feet, as longas his strengt

sustained him; and that, in short, in. a desolate home,

( and withall his earthly hopes blasted, the poor. youth
| was fast walking to his deeth. T do not remember o0
| ever having met with a severer trial of my feelings,

than what was presented to me at this painful moment.
The very sense and manliness with which the youth
spoke—of the unfortunate end ofall his hopes for the
renovating of his family, of the state in whieh he should
be 19! ced {o leave his beloved sisters, and of his sad,
sad feelings, on his return: home, on finding his father
not only reduced to poverty, but his mind so perfectly
broken up, as to be unable to protect his own children
—while I looked upon it with pride as evidencing, that
the good seed Ihad sown in Eis nmind was not sown (0
the winde, affected me the more deeply for his melan-
choly situation,

 And why do you not go below, Henry,’ [ said, ¢ in-
stead of wearing out yoursolitary hours in this naked
apartment?’
¢ My father cannot bear to see me, sirl, he said, ¢ for
[ remind him so muchof my mother that’s gone; and
would not vex my unhappy parent for the few days
< here in this lonely room
imes [ almost think that my own “siste
neglect me. But grief, you know, sir, is indolent, and
I will bear up as I can—for the girls will have enough

| to sufler when I am dead.’

something awful in the manliness of this
in the terrible expression of mortality
o with warm-blooded youth, that appeared in
en face of my dying pupil; and as he ever and
anon pressed my hand, and thanked me for my former
instruction, whieh, as he said, placed earth and heaven
in its true light before him. But when I eame to cay
something of bis disceased mother, he grasped my arm
almost to pain, and said—¢ My friend!{ my more than
father!—if ever you would do that good in your cene-
ration which Ishall never live to do— : :
whenever you can, concerning the mis
caused by unequal marriages for fil
My mother was fitted to adorn the we
was a wise and . a worthy ~man with his class. Yoo
know what has happened—yet you know but -in part
for the world will never know, as it ought, what mise-
ries the felly 6F parents entail upon their chil P
Why need 1 tell what follos my

Henry—or with what distress we parted, never to meet
(il beautiful remains
5l

in life—or how [ prayed over his

when, on coming next to Netherton found him @8
streached corse—or how his father was havdly able to
attend him to the grave?—~ What shall Tadd more? the
old man is dead, and the orphans, beautiful as their
mother, are little minded by any, except mysel{—for it
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1s not the way of the world to care for the unfor-*

tunate.

Tre Privosorny or Lospow.—The British ca-
pital has been calied a province covered with houses;
the chiel causeway of the world; the great estuary of
the tide of human exzistence; the empress of zli ctties
with whose fame the nations * ring from side to side;”
the Babylon of the west, which in wealth and popula~
tion may claim precedence of contemporary realms’
There is but one London; and, take it for a!l in all, i
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