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THE CAPUCHIN.

ATALE.
Concluded.

My father was a merchant of Genoa, who
had amassed considerable property and eventu-
ally retired npon his gains. Elevated by his
prosperity, he felt reluctant to' acknowledge
the means by which it had been meintained,
and uothing gave him greater offence than the
mention of any passage of his mercantile life ;
not that his dealings had not been conducted
with the greatest probity and order, but because
he considered the profession eof a merchant
derogatory to the renown of his aitered station.
He who had been a pattern of frugality and pru-
dence as a merchant, now adopted a very dif-
ferent course, and launched out into all manner
of folly and extravagance. My education, which
had been caleulated to render me a useful and
active member of society, suffered,among other
things, by the change. It wasnot enough that
1 was left toseek out the objects of dissipation
and the haunts of fashionable extravagance,
theee were actually thrown in my way, and I
made to rush blindfold, as it were into them.
The quiet and well-ordered house of the mer-
chant was changed for a palace, and menialsin
abundance hired to trumpet their master’s fame
in his presence, while they derided and robbed
him behind his back.

One day at dinner, it happened that my fa-
ther’s oldest and best friend said somethiag in
allusion to the transactions of the counting-
house ; my father heard' it, and though the re-
mark was simple and innocent enough in itself,
hé never forgave the person who made it, and
took the earliest opportunity of coming te an
open quarrel. With such an example before
me, in My own parent, and surrounded as I was
with every temptation to err, it could not be
matter of astonishment that T became haughty,
overbearing, and selfish to a degree. The dis-
tinctions of rank were, in ‘those days, more
strictly drawn than they are even at present,
and in Genoa the upstart Creesus, unaided by
the advantages of birth and family, was held
in no more regard by the aristocracy than the
tradesman or the peasant.

Many, therefore, were the slights which the
vanity of my father received, and not a few
fell upon myself. Enabled by the influence of
wealth to lord it over inferiors we expected to
carry it with the same high hand among the
nobles; but here the matter was very different,
and e who could ruffle it over his tradesmen
with impunity, was quickly made to yield
submission to the aristocrats. There is some-
thing about the manner and the habits of the
truly noble, that ean never be attained by the
parvenu ; in wealth he may exceed them, in
oetentation and display—if wealthy—he is sure
to outdo them, but the effect produced is a fai-
lure; and the intrinsic merit as comparable as
a diamond of paste with the real gem itself
Such was the case with my father in his
sphere, and with myself in mine. To emulate
the pomp and splendor of the notles, he lavish-
ed his hardly earned wealth ; he feasted and
feted them, and while they partook of his cheer,
they ridiculed the entertainer. Not a friend
then did all this extravagance procure him, and
his life became thenceforth but a series of in-
sults. 'With myself the case was similar ; the
young and extravagant, often badly supplied at
home, wouldbank with my purse upon a credit
which knows no security—the bond of a spend-
thrift gentleman given to a purse proud parve-
au!

* * » L *

Familiar with such haunts, [the gaming ta-
ble] and arugged tothe full with the cup of ini-
quity, you will wonder when I tell you that
there was yet a spot in my heart untainted
by the general corruption—that 3pot was dedi-
cated to love—to a passion as pure and holy as
the rest was base and impure.

Ernesta Soria was the only daughter of one of
the Seignors of Genoa, the descendant of a noble
but impoverished family. She was indeed love-
ly, and the rivals for her hand were neither
few nor insiguificant.  Oh! had youseen those
full expressive black eyes now flashing with
censcious pride upon some luckless suitor, now
beaming with & soft and languid light from the
eilken lashes that shrined them; had youseen
those raven locksthat fell in many a luxuriovs
curl around her clear and noble brow—the
arch smile of those small and roby lips—the

grace, the beauty of that form just developing |

1nto womanhood—had you seen these graces as
1 saw them combined ia the person of Ernesta,
you would not 'wonder at hearing her praises
even frem an old man of eighty,

Need you be told how ardently, how pas-
sionately I loved her? No! you in the full
prime and freshness of youth can imagine far
better than I caa describe.

‘“Butalas! my love was not returned; the
{ather tolerated my society for the sake of the
wealth 1 possessed, but the daughter regarded
me with & haughty superiority, if net with
contempt. That very scorn inflamed the spirit
of lovela my heart. Could i win such a being
even.in. spite of herseif theught I, whata -
umph should Iachieve, what a glotieus prize
for ambition!

The more she manifested dislike to my seci-
ely, the.desper grew my attachmeat, and the
stronger my dcicrmmauou to make her my
bride. :

Whereever she went in public, there did I
watch her with a jealous eye; observing her

companions, her amusemenis, and in short
everything, that was in. the smallest degree
connected with herself. Among her many sui-
tors there was one who seemed more favered
than the rest, and consequently against him my
dislike and anger.was principally dirceied. The

oung Count of Savona was oae of the few who

had never condescended to use me es a too; for
the performance of any object; he had never
sought my acquaintance nor courted me for my
wealth, but had ever avoided the society in
which I moved. e f *

“ Hardened as I wasin the fashionable vices
ofthe time, and hating the young count of Sa-
vona for his success with Ernesta, I still shrunk
from the method so common in Italy of disposing
of arival, namely, the stiletto of the hireling
bravado ; and while I wished him every evil
comprehended in the sum of human misfortune,
I should have been sorry had I been the means
of inflicting it- Thus'did weeks pass away in
the indulgence of unrequited affection, and 2
cherished hatred, until an event took place
which annihilated forever both the one and the
other.

One morniag, I received informaiion thata
party was to start in a felucca, belonging te the
count of Savona, on an excursion to Rapalla,
and that Ernesta was to be of the party. En-
raged at not being iavited, and tormented with
jealousy at the happiness of my rival, I determin-
ed to watch from the shote the progress of the
vessel at sea.  For this purpose 1 mounted a
horse, and rode leisurely along the road leading
to Rapalla. As you must have travelled it so
recently yourself, I shall not describe it, nor
shall I mention the inn at the village itself, as
you must have slept there the first night after
leaving Genoa. At every opening in the road
where a view of the sea could be obtained, I
stopped to watch the progress of the felucca,
longing all the while to be one of the party on
board. At lesgth she neared the Jitile bay of
Rapalla, and I pushed on to arrive before them
at the inn, This [ effected, and arrived in time
to have the mortification of seeing the object of
my affections lifted from the boat, and approach-
ing slowly, leaning or the arm of my fortunate
rival.

A formal bend of the head, and some cold and
common place words of recegnition, were all
that I received from Ersesta; while a turn
of the nostril, and sarcastic compressing of
the lips, betrayed the inward triumph which
her companion was enjoying.

““ How constantly does misery walk side by
side with happiness in this ever-varyiag world !”*
thought I, as that happy group passed by to the
inn ; while more dis ented and jealous than
ever, and eursing my folly in thus riding ont
upen so fruitless an errand, 1 hastened to the
stable, and watehing the moment when my
horse hed finished his feed, I ordered him to be
saddled, and hurried back to Genoa.

The devil was now fairly roused in my heart,
and opportunity alone was wanting to pick a
quarrel with Savona. That, too, was nearer at
hand than I imagined—for that very night,
while strolling near the Palazzo Sorie, ia the
hope of catching a glimpse of Emesta, who
should come by bat my rival! It was the cus-
tem in those days for gentlemen {o wear their
swords wherever they went, and unfortunately
for us on this occasion, we were both armed,
It is easy enough to pick a qaarrel even from
the merest trifle, for such indeed was it upon
this occasion. As we were about to pass each
other, the count—though it wax not his side of
the street—was preparing to t:ke the wall of
me, which Isaw, aad as quickly moved up to
prevent it,

“Ha, sirrah! what mean you by this 7" he
said; ‘““do you wish me to teach you your
duty to your superiors?’

This was more than I could endure, and has-
tily drawing my sword, bid him defend him-
self

The moon was shining brightly at the time,
and glittered with a treacherous lustre upon the
polished steel of our weapons; the clashing of
our rapiers too, had drawn some people to the
windows,and on the balcony ef the Soria Palace
stood the fair form of Ernesta

The glance, however, which discovered her
to me was but momentary, for my adversary
gave me ample employment ia warding off his
thrusts. It became at length my turn to press
him, and faiiing to parry a thrust which 1lan
gedat him, my sword pierced through his heart
—a groan was all he uttered, when he fell upon
the pavement

I cannot describe to you how I felt at that
moment; every particle of hatred, jealousy and
revenge secmed 10 have left me; a film came
over my eyes, end a dreemy uneonscionspess
seemed 10 par ilyse every action ; how iur\;.v[
remained in this state [ know pot, but it counld
not have been long, for & shriek—the wildest [
| ever heard—methinks I hear it this Very mo*

llleng—»y‘oke me from the stupor; I logked up
just in time to see the form .of Eraesta borpe
fainting from the Lx:‘ccny 1 the arms of her
father. I‘u..'u-d 10 the corse, the moon was
shining h.l‘upoq it, and by that light [ caw
something glittering on his breast; as if know.
ing what it was, ! stooped down and gn stched
ithasaly away, it was a locket wih her mi.
niature, which had e
confu

s aped from its place in the
sion of the fray ; eagerly did I seizs i and
ly did I conceal'the ireasure which, 1o
ris day, bas never left its place upon my heart
Psonle had essembled dro us, and many a
voice bade me fly, while no one pat forth a
hand to seize me. There was & church o!‘the
Capuchins near the spot, and thither, warged
my fears, [
far was then a sanc!uar_v tor the
lood, whence the hand of 1ne aven.
10 remove hin Th

excitement in which I had been ,1:‘,11 {‘;,‘.e
many weeks needed buithis last mlcfor’xb':.;p |).
lay me upon a bed of sickness, and g okl
eught I everto be for that mercify] . -
Bog istte-

Dauring the fever that attacked
was done by the kind monks
comfort me,.and it could not
the desire to lead their quie
shounld present itsell wi
dation to one who, like my

e, everything
88 10 relieve and
be wondered g if

t and peacefy] ife
a {u‘%ﬁ I_r recommen-
zell, had liule [ejy j n

the world to regret, and much to reform and
repent of. I was now told by the monks of a
circumstance which had happened at the com-
mencement of my illness, and which, in-coni-
deration of my aflliction, they had kept from
my knowledge. It appeared that a few hours
after the fatal encounter with Savena, his bro-
ther and several of his brethren came to the
convent, and violently urged that I should be
delivered up to their vengeance. At the risk of
their displeasure, and perhaps even of more se~
rious consequences, the abbot refused to com-
ply, urging the antiquity and the inviolable ob-
servance of the refuge of the church.  This still
further confirmed my resolution—not that I
feared their vengeance, forI had become indif-
ferent to consequences—but the desire to atone
for the. past, and to make my peace with the
world urged me torward. I now intimated to
the abbot my desire of joiniag their society,
and mentioned the motives for so doing He
approved the resolution, at the same time advi-
sing me to quit Genoa for a season and pass the
period of my noviciate at this convent. - Thus
was everything put in train for the aecomplish-
ment of my desire, and nothing remained for
me to do but to seek a reconeiliation with the
relatives of Savona. Through the intercession
of the abbot an interview was agreed upon, and
it was arranged that on the morrow I was to
repair to the house of the count’s brother and
there publicly sue for pardon.

You may well imagine how mortifying euch a
proceeding must have been to my natural dispo-
sition ; and how completely I was changed thus
to submit toit. Well, the hour of my trial
came, and there, in the midst of a room filled
with the relatives and {riends of the slain, did I
kneel to the brother for pardon!

It seemed a harder struggle oa his part'to
grant than it was even on mine to seek that
pardou; but his vengeance was satisfied, and
raising me from my knees, he embraced me in
token of forgiveness. ‘I am saticfied,” he
exclaimed, ““ and though you cannot repair the
injury, you have doune all in your pewer to atone
for it ; and now before you depart let me pray
you to eat at my table.”

“ The vows,” said I, * which I am about to
make, must be the excuse if I refuse to partake
of your bouaty in this house; but if you will
bestow a loaf bread upon me, and sufler me to
depart, I will eat it in token of your reconcilia-
tion.” - ** Be it so then,” he replied, ““and peace
be with youn.”

The loaf was given me and 1 departed ; that
very hour Iset out from Genoa, and came hi-
ther on foot ; that loaf served for the first meal
on the road, and never did bread taste to me
sweeter than did that loaf of reconciliation.

My 1ale is told: may it be a warning to you
my son, in your days of youth to shun the vices
which are productive of misery at the time, and
entail upon our alter years the miserable burden
of remorse.

IT SNOWS.
“Ir snows 1” cries the school boy—** hurrah,”
and his shout
Is rushiug through parlor and hall,
While swilt as the wing of the swallow he's
out ’
And his playmates have answered hiscall ;
It makesthe heart leap but to wizness their joy —
Proud wealth has no pleasure, I trow,
Like the rapture that throbs in the pulse of the
boy,
__As he gathers his treasure of snow ;
Then lay not the trappings of gold on thine
_heirs,
While health and the riches of nature are theirs.

“Itsnows!” sighs the imbecile—~* Ah,” and his
breath
Comes heavy, as if clogged by « weight ;
While from the pale aspeet of natare 15 death
He turns to the blaze of the grate ; :
And nearer and nearer his soft cushioned chair
Is wheeled to’ard the life-giving flame—
Oh, small is the pleasure exwstence can give
Whean we fear we shall die, only proves ll‘ml
we live.

“ It snows!” eries the traveller—* Ho, » and
the word '
Has quickened his steed’s lagging pace ;
The wiad rushes by and its howl 1s usheard—
. Unfelt the sharp drift in his face ;
For bright through the tempest kis own home
appeared ;
TnA)', _xhuughvlcagnes intervere he can see,
ere’s the clear glowing hearth and the table
prepared ;
m““,’z“." wife with her babes ou her knee ;
siess’d thought ! how it lightens the grief laden
hour,
That these we love dearest are safe from his
power.
“It snows !” eries the belle—
ky,” and turns
L_Emr;\ her mirror to see the flakes fall;
Lke the first rose of summer } A ol
se i her dim chee)
A e pie cheek
With musing oa sleigh ride and b
There are visions of cong
mirth,
; Floating over each drear w
Bat the tidings of hope
..« PArth
\Yl” melt Like the enow 1
Then, turn thee

*“ Dear, how luc.

ull H
uest, of epleador and

inter's dey ;
oa the snow beaten

akes away ;
ok | e
Tt 0 knowledge, {air maiden, for
The ti¢

asuies of earth are al] fi. eting but this,

<

11t sncee -
At.snows I orieg the
her sighs

f

Have stifle g
e BLied the voice of he

It's burdens ye'l "“.,\. of her prayer ;
Oo her by , 4G 10 her tear swollen eye,
. ACe 3

"Tia night 'd'( SUBK wirh fasting and care,
15 might, and her fatherlesy ayk her for bread
-Ji'-'lfﬂélV‘CdZ"Lrt\n. 2 S /'(d'-

& HE young ravens their food.”

Widow—* Oh God ! and

And she trusts till her dark breath adds horror to
dread
And she lays on her last chip of wood,
Poor sufferer, that sorrow thy God only knows,
*Tis & most bitter Jot to be poor whew 1t snowe.

MRS. 8. J. HALE.

New Works.
From Ned Myers; or, a Life before the Mest.
Written by J. Fennimore Cooper.
THE LIFE 6F A SAILOR.

“ Assoon as we got partique, Mailet, Barae#
and myself, went up to town to look after ouf
affairs, Jeaving the brig below. The owners
gave us thirty dollars each, to beginupon. *We
ascertained that our landlord had received ouf
wages from Government, and held it ready for
us, sailor fashion. I also sold my share in the
Venus’ voyage for one hundred and twenty do
lars. This gave me, in all, about five hundre
dollars ; which money lasted me between five
and six weeks. How trueis it that * sailo®
make their money like horses. and epend ¥
like asses " I camnot say this prodigal wasl®
of my meauns afforded me any substantial gre”
tification. I have experienced more real ple®”
sure from oneday passed in a way of whi
my conscience could approve, than from all the
loose and thoughtless foilies, in which 1 W8
then in the habit of indulging when on ehorés
of a whole life. The manner in which th*
hard earned gold was thrown away, may ser'®
to warn some brother tar of the dangers the!
beset me, and let the reader understand *
real wants of so large a body of hisfellow er¢®
tures, - Onturning ovtin the morning 1 felt
approach to that which seamen call the % hof’
rors,” and contioned in this state until 1
swallowed several glasses of vum. 1 had o
appot:te for breakfast, and life wae sus(ll"
prircipally by drink. Half of the time I ate8%
dinner, and when I did it was almost drO".‘
ingrog. Occasionally I drove out in a ©
ora gig, and generally had something 'g
to pay for damages. One of these cruise® o
me forty dellars and 1 shall always think T
given a horse that sailed erab fashion, on P 1
pose to do me out of the money. At night
geaerally went to the play, and felt bous
treat the landlord and his family to ticket® .il
refreshments  We always had a coach 1© Iy
and it was a reasonable night that cost mé °'n.'
ten dollars. At first, T was a sort of .ad"
among beggars” ; but as the money wfn"N
importance went with it, until, one 0‘_157"
virtuous landlord intimated to me that if 'l'b“
be well, as I happened to be sober, t0 ""mw
our accounts, ~He then began to read for
books, two dollars for this, twenty d""":wn
that, and thirty for the other, until I wo*
tired, and wauted to know how muci w
Istill had fifty dollars, éven according ]
account of the matter ; and as that mIES 5 gr
week with good management, I wanté
no more about the items.”

AN ENGLISH MAN-OF~WAR 1N D""T'wilk
¢ When near the chops of the Ch‘”‘:; onf.
a light southerly wind, we made & sl r pand
wake, that came up with us hand ""en,,
She went nearly two feet to 0% :e wakef
barilla pressing the Sterling down int0 ‘ci‘“' »
and making her very dull, more esPE
light airs. When the strangers got neat
we saw that he was pumping, the W@
out of the scuppers in a constant B! me U
was several hoursin sight, the whole 1; s ;e“"
ing. This ship passed within ® cab eofngt”'
of us, without taking any more ﬂo‘f:c :.:“’
e

1er y\lﬂ"}::
resl op”

if we had been a mile stone. l:j‘dil“‘

Englith two decker, and we coV o
the features of her men, as they 8t their ¥y
waist, apparently teking breath ‘ﬁ"e amé
at the pumps. We never kneWw ’ rond "
this ship, but there was Di‘m"lhm! ,p h"”
stately in her manner of P«W}:"Kl ua,l ; n'“".
tress, without so much as a hail ou
cmxl:! do her no good, and her Ohkc:i:& 5,:;
was to get into dock as soon a8 POF g gol o
thought she had been in actiof ;‘;‘nol "
home to repair damuges that ¢o8

medied at sea.”

R .
THE SCHOONER x.'; l}:(:‘r‘;‘m,‘d.

jiby
d
The schooner was under BEE 0 prnl:.;
and foretop sail. The {«J\rf"ﬂ: ying ‘ubcl""
and the foot stopped, and B T g r8€ g
stowed. None of the hui)‘”d"":; pp'ﬁ‘::;.'
nor sheets stoppered. 'Ih:*’“","he ot
we always took, on accoud in p
80 tender. We first spliced ‘hb" :?:gcﬂ th‘::
then got our suppers, catiog dc i.deed. Go®
where we generally messt
hands were pretty well ured

ritl heads on shot boxe& an ,:o" if ¥
“1[!]) our heads on § = le' ”P
los eep

1 was soon Nl(’ff;-ow oof m "j,l
ing on the bed of a king, in the mtcl'o.‘,
lasted, and what took !’l“"‘"",. 1
cannot say. I awoke, bﬂ f;lﬁnc i “ment-
quence of lurge drope of mlﬂhe sain® "‘l could
Tom Goldemith woke @t l""!“w dark )
When I opened my €yed " egki: e 10 it
not see the length ofthe €1, ghout vaoﬂl
¢poke to Tom, telling im 1 and get ' T
end that I meant to g° d”w(:‘ur mess
of a litle stoff we k"i".mbwu!v if ing
that I would bring up th€ This 18 no}b"hc pleck
tafte.  Tom answered, -~ Age 0 b
n:'r neither pepper Or “l: 10 :
men apoke, and asked ':oc.
tle, and give him 8 BIP

"
& minute, perhaps o o4 10 W oug
heard a ;(runzc rushing #0480 hatehs thoP¥ e
I went towards the FoTWaIE L ipe "md‘ g8
mude no 1mpremwﬂ‘:f‘e;“° : a
had been lying b“h ¢ side of 1% ppre
which was the weal I:" side 10 1
there were any Weal

: of
being & breath of :iur'o:: s ;h.hﬂ; . %
rater : and d: pHseo chic

:f::f.-'::ﬁ fiad the Jadder ¥ ,
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