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fiterature, &r. 

From Chambers’ Edinburgh Journal. 

THE FIRST OFFENCE. 

In the cheerful dining-room of my bachelor 
friend Stevenson, a select party was assembled 
to celebrate his birthday. A very animated 
discussion had been carried on for some time, 
a8 to whether the first deviation from integrity 
should be treated with severity or leniency. 

ious were the opinions, and numerous the 
arguments brought forward to support them. 
The majority appeared to lean to the side of 
¢ erush all offences in the bud,” whena warm- 
hearted old gentleman exclaimed, ¢ Depend 
upon it, more young people are lost to saciety 
from a first offence being treated with injudi- 
olous severity, than from the contrary extreme. 
Not that I would pass over even the slightest 
deviation from integrity, either in word or 
deed ; that would certainly be mistaken kind- 
ness; but, on the other hand, neither would 
punish with severity an offence committed, 
perhaps, under the influence of temptation— 
temptation, too, that we ourselves may have 
thoughtlessly placed in the way, in such a men- 
ner as to render it irresistible. For instance, a 
lady hires a servant; the girl has hitherto borne 
a good character, but it is her first place; her 

honesty has never yet been put to the test. 
Her mistress, without thinking of the continual 
temptation to which she is exposing a fellow- 
creature, is in the habit of leaving small sums 
of meney, generally copper, lying about in her 
usual sitting-room. After a time, she begins 
to think that these sums are not always found 
exactly as she ‘found them. Suspicion falls 
upon the girl, whose duty it is to clean the room 
every morning. - Her mistress, however,thinks 
she will be quite convinced before she brings 
forward her accusation. She countsthe money 
at night, and the next morning some is missing. 
No one has been in the room but the girl ; her 
guilt is evident. Well, what does her mistress 
do? Why, she turns the girl out of her house 
at arn hours notice; cannot, in conscience, 
give her a character ; tells all her friends how 
dreadfully distressed she is; declares there is 
nothing but ingratitude to be met with among 
servants ; laments over the depravity of human 
nature ; and aever dreams of blaming herself 
for her wicked—yes, it is wicked—thoughtless- 
ness in thus constantly exposing to temptation a 
young ignorant girl; one most likely whose 
mind, if not enveloped in total darkness, has 
only an imperfect twilight knowledge whereby 
to distinguish right from wrong. At whose 
door, { ask,” continued he, growing warmer, 
“will the gin lie, if that girl sink into the low- 
est depts of vice and misery? Why, at the 
door of her who, after placing temptation in 
her very path, turned her into the pitiless 
world, deprived of that which constituted her 
only means of obtaining an honest livelihood— 
her character ; and that without one effort to 
reclaim her—without affording a single oppor- 
tunity of retrieving the past, and regaining by 
future good conduct the confidence of her em. 
ployer.” 
“There is, I fear, too much truth in what 

you say,” remarked our benevolent host, who 
had hitherto taken no part in the conversation ; 
“aad it reminds me of a circumstance that 
occurred in the earlier part of my life, which, 
as it may serve to illustrate the subject you 
have been discussing, I will relate.” There 
was a general movement of attention; for it 
was a well-known fact, that no manufacturer 
in the town of —— was sarrounded with so 
many old and faithful servants as our friend 
Stevenson. 
¢ In the outset of my business career,” said 

he, “I took into my employment a young man 
to fill the situation of under clerk ; and, accord- 
ing to a rule I had laid down, whenever a stran- 
ger entered my service, his duties were cf a 
nature to involve as little responsibility as pos- 
sible, until sufficient time had been given to 
form a correct estimate of his character. This 
young man, whom I shali call Smith, was of a 
respectable family. He had lost his father, and 
had a mother and sisters in some measure de- 
pendent upon him. After he had been a short 
time in my employment, it happened that my 
confidential elerk, whose duty ii was to receive 
the money from the benk fur the payment ef 
wages, being prevented by an uaforseen cir. 
cumstance from attending at the proper time, 
sent the sum required by Smith My conti 
dence was so great in my head clerk, who had 
been long known to me, that I was not is {4e 
habit of regularly counting the money when 
brought to me ; but as, on this occasion, it had 
passed through other hands, I thought it right 
to do 80. Therefore calling Smith back ws he 
was leaving my counting house, I desired him 
to waita few minutes, and proceeded to ascer~ 
tain whether it was quite correct. Great was 
my surprise and concern ou finding that there 
was a considerable deficiency, 
‘From whom,” said I, “ did you receive 

this money 1” 
He replied, © From Mr ——,” naming my 

confidential clerk. 
_¢“ Itisstrange,” said I, looking steadily at 

him. ‘ But this money is incorrect, aad it is 
the first time I have found it 80.” He changed 
countenance, and his eye fell before mire ; but 
he answered, with tolerable composure, ** that 
it was as he had received it.” 
“It wasinvain,” I replied, * to attempt to 
impose upon me, or to endeavour to cast suspi- 
cion on one whose character for the strictest 
honesty and undeviating integrity is so well es- 
wblished. Now, I am perfectly convinced 
that you have taken this money, and that itis 
at this moment 1n your possession; and 1 think 
the evidence ageinst you would be thought 
sufficient to justify me in immediately dismie- 
sing you {rom my service. . But you are a very 
young man ; your conduct has, 1 believe, been 

—— 

hitherto perfectly correct, and I am willing to 
afford you an opportunity of redeeming the 
past. All knowledge of this matter rests be- 
tween ourselves. Candidly con{es¥; therefore, 
the error of which you have been guilty ; res- 
tore what you have go dishonestly taken; en- 
deavour, by your future good conduet, to de- 
serve my confidence and respect, and this cir- 
cumstance shall never transpire to injure you.” 
The poor fellow was deeply affected. in a 
voice almost inarticulate with emotion he ac- 
knowledged his guilt, and said that, having 
frequently seen me receive the money without- 
counting it, on being intrusted with it himself, 
the’idea flashed across his mind that he might 
easily abstract some without incurring suspici- 
on, or at all events without there being suffici- 
ent evidence to justify it ; that, being in distress 
the temptation had proved stromger than his 
power of resistance, and he had yielded. * I 
cannot now,” he continued, * prove how deep- 
ly your forbearance has touched me; time alone 
can show that it has not been misplaced.” He 
left me to resume his duties. 

Days, weeks, and months j passed away, dur- 
ing whieh I scrutinised his conduct with the 
greatest anxiety, whilst at the same time I 
carefully guarded ageinst any appearance of 
euspicious watchfulness; and with delight I 
observed that so far my experiment had suc- 
ceeded. Tae greatest regularity and attention 
—the utmost devotion to my interests—marked 
his bnsiness habits ; and this without any dis- 
play ; for his quiet and humble deportment was 
from that time remarkable. At length, finding 
his conduct invariably marked by the utmost 
openness and plain dealing, my confidence in 
him was so far restored, that, on a vacency 
occurring in a situation of greater trust and 
increased emolument than the one he had hi- 
therto filled, I placed him in it ; and never had 
I the slightest reason to repent of the part I 
had acted towards him. Not cnly had I the 
pleasure of reflecting that I had, in all probebi- 
lity, saved a fellow creature from a course of 
vice, and consequent misery, and affording him 
the opportunity of becoming a respectable and 
useful member of society, but I had gained for 
myself an indefatigable servant—a faithful and 
constant friend. For years he served me with 
the greatest fidelity and devotion. His charac- 
ter for rigid, nay, even scrupuloushonresty, was 
so well known, that “ as honest as Smith,” be- 
came & proverb amongst his 2equaintances. 
One morning I missed him from kis accustom. 
ed place, and upon inquiry, learnt that he was 
detained at home by indisposition. Beveral 
days elapsed, and still ke was absent ; and upon 
calling athis house to inguire after him, I found | 
the family ia great distress on his account, 
His complaint had proved typhus fever of a 
malignant kind. From almost the commence- 
ment of his attack, he had, as his wife (for he 
hed been some time married) informed me, 
lain in a state of total unconsciousness, from 
which he had roused only to the ravings of de- 
lirium, and that the physician gave little hope 
of his recovery. For some days he continued 
in the same state: at length a message was 
brought me, saying that Mr Smith wished to 
see me ; the messenger adding, that Mre Smith 
hoped I would come as soon as possible, for 
she feared her husband was dying. I imme- 
diately obeyed the summons 
On entering his chamber, I found the whola 

of his family assembled to take farewell of him 
they so tenderly loved. As soon as he percei- 
ved me, he motioned for me to approach near 
to him, and taking my hand ia both of his, he 
«urned towerds me his dying counteannce, full * 
of gratitude gnd affection, and said, ** My dear 
master, my best earthly friend, 1 have sent for 
you that I may give you the thanks and blessing 
of a dying man for all your goodness to me 
To your generosity and mercy Iowe it, that I 
have lived usefal and respected, that I die la- 
mented and happy, To you I owe it, that] 
leave to my children a name uasnllied by crime 
that in after years the blush of shame shall ne- 
ver tinge their cheeks at the memory of their 
father. O God!” he centinwed, “ Thou who 
hast said, *‘ blessed are the meteiful,” bless 
him According to the measure he has meted 
to others, do thon mete unto him.” Then 
turning to his family, he said, “ My beloved 
wife and children, I entrust you, without fear, 
to the eare of that heavenly parent who hus 
said, * Leave thy fatherless children to me, 
and I will preserve them alive, and let thy wi- 
dows trust in me.” Aud you, my dear master, 
will, I know, be to them as you have been to 
me—guide, protector, and friend.” That,” 
continued the kind old man, looking round 
upon us with glistening eyes, * though mixed 
with sorrow, was one of the happiest moments 
of my life. As I stood by the bedside of the 
dying man, and leoked around vpon his ehil- 
dren growing up virtuous, intelligent, and up- 
right, respecting and honouring, as much as 
they loved their father ; when Isaw his wife, 
though overcome with grief for the Joss cf a 
tender and beloved husband, yet sorrowing not 
as one without hope, but even in that moment 
of agony deriving comfort from the belief that 
she should meet him again in that world 
where 

¢ Adieus and farewells isa sound unknown ;” 

when I listened to his ferveat expressions of 
gratitude, and saw him calmly awaiting the 
inevitable stroke, trusting in the mercy of God, 
and at peace with his fellow men ; and when I 
thought of what the reverse of all this might 
have been—crime, misery, a disgraccful and 
dishonoured life, perhaps a shameful and vio- 
lent death—had I yielded to the first impulse of 
indignation, I felt a happiness which no words 
can express. We are told that there is more 
joy amongst the angels of God over one sinner 
that repenteth, than over ninety and nine just 
persons that need no repentence. With such 
a joy as we may imagine theirs, did I rejoice 
over poor Smith, 28 I clozed his eyes, and 

f 

3 

heard the attendnnt minister in fervent tones 
exclaim, * Blessed are the dead that die in the 
Lord; yea, saith the spirit, for they rest from 
their labouts, and their works do follow them.” 
My friends, I am an old man. During a long 
and eventful career in business, 1 have had in- 
tercourse with almost cvery variety of temper 
and disposition, and with many degrees of ta- 
lent, but I have never found resgon to swerve 
from the principle with which I set outin life, 
“ temper justice with merey.” 
Such was the story of our friend And I 

believe not one in that company but returned 
home more disposed to judge leniently of the 
failings of bis fellow creatures, and, as far as 
lay in his power, to extend to all who might 
fall into temptation that mercy which, under 
similar circumstances, he would wish shown to 
himself feeling *¢ that it ismore blessed to save 
than to destroy.”’* 

* It may not be superfluous to remark, that 
this little paper describes events of actua |- 
currence. 

From the London Pictorial Times. 

THE. DYING GIRL. 
Ax thou art dying, beautiful end young, 
When smiles of joy should on thy lips be 

playing, 4 . 
And though shouldst bound with sportive glee 

along, 
Where merry maids are in the meadows 

meying. : 
The spring sun ehineth through my window- 

ane, y 
The pleasunt breeze with balmy breath is 

sighing, 
And thou canst hear the feather’d minnstrel’s 

strain 
In that still room where thou art pale and 

dying. 

Why is thy spirit summon’d to the ekies, 
Untried by yesrs, unvisited by sorrow 2 

Why art thou call’d, ere yet thy gentle eyes 
Have fear’d to look upon the coming mor- 

row 1 
The check hath never paled with anxious 

care, 
Thy heart hsth never throbb’d with guilty 

sadness ; 
Even as thyself thy course was pure and fair, 
Hallow'd by Jove, and cheer’d with looks of 

gladness. 

Why didat thou leave thine own immertal hea- 
ven, 

For earthly guests to cherish and caress 
thee? ECT 

Why unto us wert thou, sweet spirit, given, 
And call’d away when we had learn’d to 

bless thee 7 
Why wert thou fashian’d lovely to the sight? 
Why were thine eyes with tender radiance 

streaming ? 
Why didst thou come, young being of de- 

light, 
To fade like miraje on the pilgrim gleam- 

ingit 

Selfish and weak !—why should,we wish thee 
here? 

Pzss to thy home, umspotted, hapyy spint; 
Hasten on blissful wing to that glad sphere, 
Where thou wilt glory evermore inherit, 

Mingle and dwell among the angel-band, 
But, oh! whilst stars beneath thy path are 

burning, 
Thirk'thou at times upon our sinful land, 

And’plead for those whose gaze is upwards 
turning. 

British Magazines for April. 
— 

Illuminated Magazine. 

[We extract a portion of a tale by Miss Toul. 

min, illustrative of the eufferings of those 

white-slaves, the milliner’s epprentices, in 
whose behalf the voice «f Humanity is yet 

but too feebly heard ] y 

THE ORPHAN MILLINERS. 

A TALE OF THE WEST END. 

In one of the prettiest cottages lived for some 
years a widow and her two daughters. A 
small annuity secured to Mrs Sandford wus 
their only dependance ; and Willow dale had 
been chosen as a residence, because house rent 
was low, and the litle income would go far- 
ther in such a neighbourhood than elsewhere. 
The even thread of poor Mrs Sandford's life 
was gnapped suddenly at last. The funeral 
wae over with its dull formalities, that seem 
so cold and are so heart-rending. Henrietta— 
or Etty, as she was generally called—was nine- 
teen, and Annie five years her junior. Of course 
responsibility devolved on the elder sister— 
though, if in the multitude of counsellors there 
is always wisdom, they must have been sagely 
advised. Every member of the litle commu- 
nity of Willow dale was a friend—though, 
alas! with very limited power. In one opin- 
ion they were unanimous, namely, that Henri- 
etty should write to a wealthy cousin in the 
North—the only relative she could claim—and 
ask his advice and assistance. He expressed 
much regret at their bereavement, and enclo~ 
sed a trifling present to assist in the purchase 
of mourning, and proposed that the girls should 
be apprenticed to a London dress-maker,— 
kindly considering it would be a satisfaction 
not to separate them, and generously offering 
to provide the requirite money. They were 
to reside inthe establishment of Madame Do- 
biere; such an arrangement having been taken 
inte account in the premium paid. It was 
night when, afler a wearying journey, they 

They were almost awed at ite grandeur, the 
brilliantly lit show room, and the noble en- 
trance; but something the opposite of this wag 
felt when they were ushered, after a frugaf 
meal, inte the dingy, cold, uncomfortable gar- 
ret, crowded with Leds, not destined to be 
pressed, for hours to come, by the toil worn 
baad our orphans were about to join. The 
morsel of candle with which they had been en- 
trusted, warned them to hurry their unpacking; 
but it was a moonlight night, and long alter 
they had wept in each others arms—they 
scarcely knew why—and endeavored to sleep, 
the bright light which streamed through the 
curtainless windows, seemed to come 88 if Wit 
a message to keep them from gleep. That very 
moonlight, which had for so many years fallea 
on their neat white bed, casting in the summer, 
when they needed no other curtain, the quiv- 
ering shadow of a trained laburnum! Annie 
was the first to eleep; but efter the clocks from 
the neighbouring steeple had tolled one, the 
door was opened, and Henrietta saw a pale 
thin girl of twenty enter. There was nothing 
remarkable in her appearance ; there are hun- 
dreds such rise end toil every day, and wither 
and die every year in the great metropolis: 
She attempted to andress, but sleep overpow* 
ered her, and she threw herself on & bed with= 
out removing her gown. Again the church 
clocks struck, telling that another hour belong 
ed to the past. Seon afterwards two apprenti 
ces were heard upon the creaking stairs; and 
when they had entered, and Henrietta had he 
time to notice them,she felt surprised that they, 
up an hour later, were evidently less fatigued 

solved. ¢ Poor Bessy,” said one, alluding 10 
the girl who lay dressed upon the bed ; two 
nights has she been up: I thought she would 
have fallen asleep over thet fancy ball dress. 
Well, T suppose our tarn will come before the 
week is out ; for, though itis not the season, 
and T call it a shame to have such ¢ Jong hours,’ 
she wor't have ““day hands” for this country 
order, so what is to be done?” «Oh, don’t 
talk,” said the other; “T am eo tired, and my 
eyes so prickle, let ue go to bed when we can. 
And to bed they burried, without bending the 
knee to One. Let us hope that some murmur 
ed prayer to guide and bless, mounted to hi¥ 
throne! From sheer bodily weariness Henri 
etta Sandford fell asleep before three other oo- 
cupants of that gloomy attic entered singly an! 
softly. Madame Dobiere was a little sharp- 
featured woman of forty, who usually dre 
in black silk, or brown merino, without tuck o¥ 
trimming : because ladies do not like to ere 
milliners themselves adopt the mode they re- 
commend. But on Sundays, and on the fre- 
quent holidays she geve herself—why Cinder- 
ella’s fairy change could not have been more 
striking than hers. It was even said she h 
once been found out, in borrowing from her show 
room a bonnet destined for a countess. Yetl 
am afreid she would be shocked at the mere 
accusation, for Madame Dobiere stickled much 
for propriety. For instance, she would not 
suffer a brother lo visit one of her resident ap- 
prentices—it was not proper where there were 
80 mony young women, whom she felt-herse 
bound to protect; but at midnight her ** day 
hands” might traverse the streets alone on the 
way to their wretched lodgings! Madame Do- 
biere was also one of that class, who, like the 
monkey in the fable, always find a * paw” to 
win for them the object of their desires. Mr 
Dobiere, (his real name was Dobs, but Madame 
having travelled as Jady’s maid in her youth, 
and having thus picked vp a few French phra- 
ses, thought it expedient to Frenchify that ple- 
beian morosyllable,) was a peaceable individu- 
al, whose occupation, whatever it was, called 
him * into the city” every morning. Ile was 
punctnal as clock work, always returning at 
gix; when if he did not take Madame to the 
play, and they had not a few friends to take 
tea, or had not some such engagement, 
usually assisted his wife in arranging her ac: 
counts Who, then, did manage the business 
of this pleasure loving lady ? Her factotum—=a 
woman who received a high salary, for which 
she certainly worked indefatigably, But Misé 
Smith was a greater tyrant than Madame ; 
was one of those harp, passionless, yet scolding 
women, who receive unanimous'y the title of 
shrews. To this had she'been moulded by the 
ordeal passed by a milliver's apprentice. BY 
degrees, Henrietta perceived how different 
must be their existence to that which their i= 
experience had painted. But they had good 
constitutions in their favor, and Eity bore up 
bravely for a while against the sedentary life— 
the poor living—the want of sleep—and want 
of relaxation ; while her character was develo- 
ed by intenze application to acquire skill in the 
business ; and eo great was her progress, that in 
an incredibly short space of time she became 
one of the most efficient * hands” in Madame 
Dobiere’s establishment. Yet this very con- 
centration of ker energies, perhaps, prevente 
her from perceiving the gradual but melaocho- 
choly change that was taking place in Annie; 
though dearly she loved her, with an affection 
more protecting than is generally that of a aie- 
ter ; and so blended did it seem with her own 
life, that the most powerful motive she had felt 
to exertion was the hope that dear Annie’ 
opening youth might be passed more brightly 
than her own could be. Thus paseed the win- 
ter; and mow the busy season was come. 
“ Ety,” said the child to her sister, one day, 
speaking in a high-pitched tone across the 
room—* Eity, I am so giddy—so ill;”* and 
before Etty could fling down her work and 
reach her side, Annie had fainted—saved only 
from a serious fall by eome nearer companion. 
“ Throw some water over her,” said Miss Smith, 
without relinquishing for a moment her own 
catting out—** ghe’ll coon come too again ;— 
why ore would think you had never seen a gir 

arrived in the mansion in —— street, Hanover 
gquare, which was tobe henceforth their home. 

faint before me!” But the water did not res 
tore her, and Henrietta and another carried he? 

than their companion ; but the mystery was soc 
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