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THE'GLEANER, &ec.

Literature, &r.

From the Ladies’ Companion.
THE ESCAPE.
BY MRS. CAROLINE ORNE.

Oxw & cold, bleak evening, late in November,
a female enveloped in a weather beaten plaid
cloak, was seen hurrying along the side walk
of a fashionable streetin one of the Atlantic
cities. Once she ascended the door steps of a
splendid mansion, and was about to pull the
bell, when asudden burst of merriment from
within seemed to deter her, and she again re-
sumed her course with an air more hasty and
timid than before. Having passed a dozen or
more houses, she paused in front of one that,
compared with the others, wore a quiet, seclu-
ded air. After some hesitation, she ventured
to ring the bell. The door was opened by a
servant of whom she inquired if she could see
the mistress of the house.

¢ I will s=e,”he replied.

In a few moments he re-yppeared, and con-
ducted her into a parlor, elegantly though not
showily furnished. The inmates were a middle
aged lady, of a pale, though not sickly counte-
nance, somewhat precise in dress and man-
ners, and a young man who sat by the table,
reading.

¢ I am very anxious,” said the female ap-
proaching the lady, “ to obtain cmployment in
some f:umily for a few mouths—are you willing
to furnish me with some 7"

“ What kind of employment would you like?”’
inquired the lady

%] chould prefer needle work, either “plain
or ornamental, but am willing to undertake
any labor whatever, that I can perform to your
satisfaction ”

¢ Well, sit down, and we will talk more
about it, bat first tell me your name, and if
you have a recommendatien from your last em-
ployer.”

¢ My name,” she replied, hesitating, 2 little,
“ jg Mary —Mary Leviston.”

¢ And the name ofthe family where you last
resided ?”

“ Pardon me, madam, but I cannot tell.”

She was evidentiy much agitated as she re-
plied, and forgetful of the faded cloak that con-
cealed her form, it slipped from one shoulder
and revealed a rich white satin dress, trimmed
with blonde, and an clegaat pearl neck lace.
The lady now obscrved for the first time that
she was very beautilul, a discovery that the
young man had already made, although at the
time of her entrance, be wasin the midst of a
deeply interesting article on political economy.
The lady puton a look of severity, and fixing
her eyes on the neck-lace, told her that she
could give no employment to a person who
found means to obtain such expensive orna.
ments,

¢ Oh don’t turn me away,” said the girl,
bursting, into tears, and wringing her hands in
the greatest distress and agitation. ¢ If you
do I don’t know what will become of me.”

The young man new hastily threw aside his
book, aod approaching the lady, said in a low
voice, ** Aunt Leonard, 1 beg 10 speak a few
words with you in private.

Mrs. Leonard rose, and passing through the
folding doors, to a distance that conversation
carried on in an undertone could not be heard
by her visitor, although, feeling some anxiety
relative to a gold watch that hung over the
mantel,she could keep her eye on her. “Well
Percy,” said she to hernephew who had fol-
lowed her closely, “ what have you tosay that
38 of a nature so private 7

¢ Simply, that { do wish that you would
take this young girl on trial —I know what your
impression is, but if I ever saw innocence de-
picted in & human conntenance, Isee itin her's.
Artifice may have lured her into the haunts of
vice, and if she bhas made her escape, turn her
rot away from your door and compel her to
turn.”

“ Percy,” said his Annt, *° if her face were
not so beautiful, were its expression, ever so
janocent, do you think she would, find in you
80 powerful a pleader ?”

¢ She ought to,” he replied, coloring, * and
I think she would. Promise me, Aunt, that
yeu will receive her.”

¢« No, for your sake,” I must
away.”

¢ That you shall never do. I promised my
friend Northcote, that T would espend a few
weeks with him, and although it is not exactly
the scason to make a visitin the country, I will
start to-morrow morningz. Now, auntyou have
no excuse, or pone that you are not capable of
despising, if it will prevent you from performing
& good action. 1 have sewing enough myself
that 1 wish to get done to employ her three
months.”

“ Well, Percy, since you are so vely earnest
for her to remain, if yon will promise to maks
your visitto your friend Northeots, I will take
her for a week or two wpon trial, althongh I
ghould not be surprised if she should know no
more about hemmiog and stitching that you
do

turn her

Mra. T.eonard retarned, and resumed the seat
she had left:

« ] think yon told me that your name is Mary
Leviston,” seid she to the girl, who siill st
weeping and trembling.

] did.” o ;

« Az my nephew thinks of_leavmg town to-
morrow, to be gone for some time, end as [ shall
be rether lonely, I have cc\lnpl;lt‘led to let you

i rtwo ontrial ™
rc:?!;%:rw;:i‘d: are a thousand times better
then life to me,” snid she, starting up, and
geizing Mrs. L-.o:;ud'» hand, which ghe pressed

1ed! 8
:m‘r‘nse:ia.; :?:f;xc[‘;g, Leounard, with an air tha
be wed that she was sightly ennoyedy “ if yeu

r
emain, there are several conditions, which you
must promise to comply with.””

“ 1 will comply with any condition that you
wish. All I askis that you will suffer me to
stay.”

*¢ The first condition is, that you will under
no pretext whatever, leave the house except to
attend church on the Sabbath, and then it must
bein the company of some person I shall pro-
vide.”

*¢ That will suit me—I do mnot wish to go
out.”

“ Another is that you must not attempt to
hold any correspondence with your old asso-
ciates.”

““There is not a person upon earth with
whom I wish to hold any correspondence.”

“ The third, and last condition is, that sheuld
any of your old acquaintance ecall, you will al-
together refuse to see them.”

“ All that you require, Ishould have perfor-
med voluntarily,”

“ Well, then, you had better take off your

clozk and hood, for the room israther too warm
to require such warm garments.”
She withdrew to the opposite side of the apart.
ment, and Percy observed that, at the moment
she removed her hood, she tore a wreath of
flowers from her hair, and crushed it in her
hand, which soon afterwards, when she ima-
gined she was not noticed, she threw ioto the
fire.

When divested of her clozk and her hood,
with her rich dress exacily fitted to her form,
and her bright golden hair enwoven with pearls
Mrs. Leonard could not help confessing to her.
self that she had never seen a female so per-
feetly beautiful. If the admiration of Percy
was graduated upon a lower scale, his counte
nance was no true incex of his mind, and the
idea of his proposed visit to the country be-
gan to grow exceedingly distasteful to him.

The next moraing, at the breakfast table,
Miss Leviston appeated in 2 calico morning
dress, which Mrs. L. had provided for her,
with her hair, which was plainly paried on
her forehead, compressed into one heavy
rich braid, which shone with a lustre almost
equal to the small golden comb, which confined
it to the back part of her head. Her demean-
or was modest, almost to bashiulaess, her color
varying with every metion, from the palest
hue of the blush-rose, to which dyes the leaves
neatest its heart.—Mrs. Leonard was at a loss
whether to attribute this fitful varying of her
complexion to modesty or guilt; but Perey,
who had a great deal of chivalry about him,
would not have hesitated, had it been the cus.
tom in those degenerate days, to break a lance
with the bravest man iu the country, in vindi-
cation of her innocence. .

“Have you sent to secure a seat in the
stage 1 inquired his aunt, as they rose from
the table.

“ No, but it is time enough yet ; it will a0t
start this half hour.”

“ You are mistaken, Percy : it lacks but just
fifteen miautes of the time

“ You are right, I believe,,” he replied, look-
ing at his watch, “ but vever mind, if T am
too late, I can just as well go to-morrow.”

¢ That will not do,” said his aunt with a
look and tone of severity.  “ If you miss the
stage, I chell lend you my carriage.”

* Well, sunt, since you are so earnest to
get rid of me, I will send Patrick to tell the
driver to call for me.”

¢ No, itis teo late now to trust to servan's ;
go yourself, and call for your trunk es you
p‘}s ”

“ Just s you say, I am all obedience, but if
my exile prove too tedious, I shall return
before the expiration of the time 1 first men-
tioned.”

“ Not without writing first,” replied hie
aunt

“ To be sure not; I shall give you fair warn-
og.’
Having eaid this, he shook bhands with his
aunt, and bowing with an air of profound
respect to Miss Leviston, he left the apart.
ment.

Mrs. Leonard, thinking it not beet to tagk the
skill of her new needle-woman too seversjy ot
first, gave heracambric haodkerchief to hem,
i which being performod with neatness and dis.
patch, she ventured to trust her with a pair of
ine linen wristbands for Percy, which, accord.
ing to the old son, when women probably
found it difficult to £l up all their time, were
| to be stitched twice across, each stitch to ep.
] brace just two threads. Bhe had finished one

wristband entirely to Mrs. Leonard’s satisfac.
tion, when the door bell rang. Mise Leviston
gave a nervous start, and risisg from her chajr
requested Mrs. Leonard’s leave to retire 1o
her own apartment. The person who rape
proved to be Mre. Reding, a lady with whom
Mrs. Leouard was intimately acquainted, ang
to whom she determined 1o meation (h.,'ca‘e
of hee new semstress, aad ask her advice rejs..
tive to the propricty of allowing her 1o rema;
But Mrs. Reding had something iy

. i ,CIOLng niote import.
ant to commuaicate, and commenced by gqy-
ing,

* Have you heard the great newa,
nard 1

“ No, indeed ; what news 1"

« You know old Mr Draper, don’t you

« 1 know tfma_ n_such_ a person, “hou‘gh 1
am not aoquiaiated with him »

*¢ And you have beard of the beautify Mi
Winthorp, his niece and ward 1 o

L
: “ And of ol:imll’.\ﬂ:’e‘r, whose property g said
o exceed a miliion ¥

% I have.” >

“ Fall 3 L

: \:& ell, 1§ seems ,“, t B}mer took a faney 1o
Miss Winthrop, and asked hep gaardian'y |,
to propose to her —Mr Draper’s congen ti.\ve
readly obtained, be proposed and was rpign &
Not eatisfied with this, ke contigpeq 3:@:1_

secate ber with his addrestes, gng finally ’;‘
’ i

Mra Leo-

| confining her to her cham

said, offered her guardian a heavy sum if he
would, either by persuasion or threats, induce
her to marry him. **Make yourself easy, Mr
Barner,” he said, “* she shall be vour bride."’
He found, however, that he had undertaken a
difficult task, and despairing of other means
to effect his wishes, locked her into her own
apartment, and gave out that she had leit on a
visit. For several weeks she remained obsti-
nate, but knowing herself to be entirely in her
uncle's power, and becoming weary of her im-
prisonment, sﬁe told him if he would release
her, she would marry Mr Barner. As he sus.
pected that she intended to evade her promise,
he told her that he could not trust her with her
liberty till the hour arrived for the performance
of the marriage ceremony. Knowing that re-
monstrances would prove vain, she, to appear-
ance, meckly acquiesced. Yesterday morning
was the time Mr Draper wished it to take place,
but she insisted on ita being deferred till the
evening. A eplendid bridal dress had bteen
prepared, in which she was duly arrayed, and
Mr Barner, fioe as his tailor could make him,
was puactual to the moment. One of the
bridemaids now entered, and whispered to Mr
Draper, requesting him o give ker the key to
unlock the bride chamber, as her assistant had
just called to her, and iold her that Miss Win-
throp was ready.

*“ But why were you not there to assist them?
inquired Mr Draper.

“ I arrived rather late,” she replied, *and
as you happened to be out, I could not gain
admittance.”

Five minutes elapsed, but the bride did not
appear. Mr Barner kept his eyes constantly
fastened on the door by which she wasto en-
ter.  Another five minuates elapsed, and Mr
Barner's eyes began to ache, so that he was

And whitesing all the hardened ground,
The sleet comes driving by.

The tall trees, mid the lightning’s gleams,
Bend to the tempest’s shock ;

And wildly dash the foeming etreame
From every echoing rock,

The enow falls fast, in feathery flakes,
O'erspreading hill and dale ;

And Nature in wild terror quakes,
Beneath tie furions gale.

The traveller, benighted, roams
Across the dreary moor ;

He sees the distant cottage homes,
And seeks the friendly door,

He pains the spot with eager buste,
Beget with dangers dire ;

And soon within the circle’s pluced,
Beside the cheering fire.

The farm=r, hastening heme at nighs,
From fair or merketfer,

Hails once again that ruddy light,
Like his own presiding star.

His children haste, with joy unfeigned,
To welcome back their sire 3

And he his easy clisir has ta’en
Beside the wiater fire.

When Christmas, with his merry chimes
And allits goodly chess,

Its carcls and its quaint old rhymes
Proclaim light hearts are near ;

When many a gay and joyous strain
Awakes the minstrel’s Iyre,

And friends long parted, meet again
Around the winter fire—

There's not a joy that memory Jends,
8o hallowed and o dear,

not only to wink, but even to rub them.

“ What does the girl mean by keeping us .
waiting so long 1’ said Mr Draper, aud he rang |
the bell.

A girl appeared at the door.

““ Go teli Miss Winthrop,” said he,  that she |
will oblige us by not keeping us waiting any !
longer.”

The girl obeyed, and after an absence of a |
few minutes, rewrned, sayiog that Miss Win-
throp’s chamber was empty.

“Ishould not wonder if she had contrived
to make her escape,” said Mr Draper, starting
up and rushing towards the stair-case, followed |
closely by Mr Barner. They soon proved the
truth of what the girl had told them, by a peep
1nto the deserted chamber. Bride and bride-
maids, all were gone. Mr Barner ran down
stairs, and going to the front door, inquired if

they had seen a lad; in the diess of a bride. i
Being answered in the negative, he ran down l

sureet like an insane man, asking the same
question of every one he met. Every exertion
has been made on the part of her guardian to
find her, but up to this time ske has eluded &ll
search.”
. Mre. Leonard who had listened to Mrs. Red-
ing’s acceunt withoutinterrupting her, told her
when she had finished, that she doubted not
but that Miss Winthorp was at that moment
heaeath her roof She then related to Mrs
Reding the incidents of the preceding even.
ing.

*“ It must be she,” replied Mrs. Reding. «1
know her perfectly well, and your

‘ description
suits her exactly.” ¥

As when we meet assembled (riends,
Awd happy smiles were there.

Old tales were told, and songs were suag,
By all 10 merry choir ;

| And shouts of mirth and lavghter rang

Around the Christmas fire,

And whea old age, with all its eares.
Comes creeping o’er the head,
And those we metin former years,
Are numbered with the dead ;
Remembrance then alone is left
To cheer the aged sire ;
Who eits, of all hisfriends bereft,
Beside the winter fire.

How many a happy bour was past,
In years long fled away ;
- Without, unheeded, roar'd the blast,
For all within was gay.
What dreams of futare pride and mighs,
And hopes formed, toexpire,
Were first indulged in by the light
Of the social winter fire !

From the London Puachs
MORE SHOCKING IGNORAECE:

A short time ago Punch had occasion @
rify his readers by publishing the Report
| Select Committee on I:dllca..linn, whu}b 7'"":
ed the amount of ignorance of domesti¢ N“”‘;h
preveiling among young men gencralls: theif
Commissionere have just sent up to him ledg®
second Report, which relatea to the lﬂo“'d by

*“ She did wrong,” said Mrs, Leonard, “ not
to confide to me. [ wasinclined to regard her
in a very unfavorzble light, and had it f!ad not
bee_n'for Percy, \Ziho for the sake of her re.
maining, consented to ve L
- e ﬁ" o leave town, I should haye

* Asshe was wholly unacquainted with you,”
replied Mrs. Reding, ** she coald not tell whe
ther it would be safe 10 repose confidence i-
you or not.” 3

‘ That is true. There are some who might
have taken measures to return to her gunrdii
or rather to him who has proved himself so b -
a betrayer of his trust ” g

Both ladies agreed that it would be best f
Mrs. Leonard to inform her immediate] hﬂr
she had discovered who she was, and y

: " : o quiet

h‘r‘fe-ara by assuring her, that ag Mr ll:imor

had exceeded the limiss of lawfu) coatroul, by
y b

ber in ord v

p‘:-ll h«xrhlo marry a person l‘uuln wraqse;i:f Yoy:
able to her, he wo 0 ¢ " cised
bl m“"d'u;mhip uld not be sufferad o resume

That eveniog in a Jetter to he
],mn_udinlmed the whole story
evening but one, she had the ;';
coming him home.

More to tease Mr Diaper than ;
reason,the secret of Miasp\\r"imh]x;v'.f::r,\'!l;[::I:)XIlvcr
not suffered to transpire, and he, (:' ‘\n-l! wopim
public; about two months aflterwards wm‘:‘{!h'
tnl:t;'v:"m*d. on the sabject by the follo, -
pearagraph in one of the city daily .:i)-mm"
pers :— ‘ i

** Married, yesterday morning, at the ¢
dence of Mrs. Leonard, in ~~'s(r; t Nerdel
I.,e virard, Esquire, to Migs Mary [,«-v:,' I‘\"'r‘r:y
throp, daughter of the late Judge Wiy (;n >
thisbity." ithrop, of

I nephew, Mrs
y and the pext
leasure of wel.

\‘—*

THE WINTER ¥
When the sborteged d\:; ,F:,h FIRE.
Giving place ty tha N
And the last bright

Gleams witha w vering lig
Now sunk behing tha th;;"lf::ﬁg‘:'
Its glory fades afur - g
And trembling o'cp M'L-h

| P
Sless the cvcx.:r‘g star

course has rua,
1ades of Hi;zht

. * :
seam of the sanip

£ #ln

murmaring rill,

The peasant from higlab
P',l"l"“ on his hnmewur;rwr:"?‘
Awnd hails with joy (he light xcce'do
At the cloze of another day.

The gloom of right now thinkeng roupd
¥y

of business and the affaira of life possesse (be
| young ladies;and he has determined, &,

! risk of creating a fearful panio in the

; market, to print it

Mies Mary Anne Watkins exnmined~"l’"%
| daughter of a private gentleman. o8 06V
brothers and sisters, s engaged to be mer; w0
10 a young surgeon as soomas he can "n,i
practice. Ilas anidea that she eught *©
something of housekeeping ; suppodes ;"nd em
naturally. Can sing und pluy; dra¥w Jdarsed ®
broider.—Cuannot eay that she ever " posP
stocking. The price of brown Windeor ¥y
isfrom 1s. to 1s. 3d. the packet; €anP
what yellow comesto ; never bought any: s
caseian eream is half a crown a pot; w 10 {00
know the price of perlash. Knows """"v, "]
nish & house ; would go to the uphol¢! h ehe

buy turniture. Cennot say how .mﬂ:' for ®
would expect to give for an easy oba sy thiog® #
wash-hand-stand, or for a set i thoug
should ask mama, if necessary ; “evrr(he drets
of doing 80 before. Papa paid {nl;r jo
ehe has on ; forgets what he ka"(,1 amount¥ »

no notion what his butcher’s bl

in the year. : mes:

Miss Harriet Somers.—Papa 18 & c};rrflyill of
Is unable to say whether he is # p' curacy:
not. He isa curate, and has but nn‘ ould not
Pe ourse. oo
Expects to be married, of cOUrs® o a8
refuse a young man with £3008 iknll in o
property of her own. }as some ”
work ; lately worked a brigat® "oy,
green and yellow w orsted. (/tnvr:(.(
washes for the ,.,\:“',lpx‘nn.—»(‘q'x L
she would set about making 8 n,)P'i" they
Loaves should remaiv in the "Wnnd up?t
aone ; the time they would depe ould €*
cumastances If she were "”rilx?m'ﬂ:
pect her husbaud to be I‘i‘ sorr ot jellys 3
ing him to be ordered calves -‘Ull never ';f
s=nd or it to the Dzl'tTYC""k ‘,,' it herselt*
red to her that she might I3 o, feet; ¥
ghe tried, shonld buy some tl-* " rf('-"'”h
next she shonld do cannot #Y. Coq  Fr
a fashionable educatio; petter the?
and Italian, Likes daociof
thing else, hter of 8

¢ au

Miss Jane Briggs—I (.h"i‘eg ,‘:d "‘bj;! i
pectable tradesman—& €77 with gome at
Looks forward to & unl(’:v s for five 7‘0‘",&
her own station Cf‘l'! 4 . eally a¥

The winds are howliag bigh ;

a bosrding school 18 C}“‘p':.m:. ; flow
say what aledger is; 1t 18 yll*-“ paincel neve
day book. Has an album. erflies: H it e
ers in the albem; also butt eceipt »;
iroged & frill Enows ¥ -
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