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beginning, a° middle, and-ansend 2:1 If so turin | 
the Pages ‘for thts wil! not bso your waste.’ 1) 
am'w ‘of treading the  sanestrack. 1 will | mow love me, or.you could not reason thus.” 
tell iy’ fo | my pit why, even if itbelike || If you idk, Horage,! we) Kad beter 
a chiltPs fire ‘expériment>in knitting; where, never reeur to the subject,” was the calm re- 

theug ae fhiread 8 left uabroken, many af Joinder. Co 
stitéh'is 'dropped—or, likeold Dr. ———'s Oaly letine ‘appear ‘before ‘the world. as 
sermons, whiel' eontiiti broKen bits of a golden | your lover, Getrriide, and I care’not | for ‘every 
chbifi"of thought, but are always wanting cin | Iriel: I willigo forth and win the ‘mreans which’ 
oofaeeting links) oo oiiee insiin/ the mid- || can enable me to claim yonr handy butJcan-! 
dle; and finishes: afte: {1 hemi 450 read if | notbéar this stifling of all "true. .emotion, this 
you willy, Ihave given'You an honest warning. { daily acted lie. , Let ua atleast be true to our 
“ia spacious apartment; whose low! ceiling | | ApS maf 1etisl & . Beuyaiinoes poilesy 

and carved ‘phuels were in keeping swithithe || “Iam so, Horace; tell you, pride win 
quaint'and éambrous-frniwure whichthe Par- Ie is as strong 2s lave; our secrets must be 
ticians of Albany fancied at the “begining “of |} buried in our own hearts, ad Fah met, e 1 
the last century, sat two persons‘engafied in || content With a’ cons2iousness of recognition, || 
deepsand earaest gonyersation.: The lady was | that allows of po’ dutward sign." If this con 
young and very beautiful, but there was pride 
in ; : 
the cur ide ingher 
routs HR Se pride hid dR SPR 
of her superb eyes, pride in every lineament, 
save inthe curve of her. sweet mouth—that on-| 
ly feature which cannot ibe, educated to false 
seemiag.; There (was an, expression of. exqui-; 
site tenderness in the full softness of her lips, 
Thich ARIAS ILE variance with the ca 
and statug Nagy 2x. of her, command 
besnty, shams ut line skill pil sipgno- 
my lo discovertaat she was, ope to, whom the 
wf had early nile ere: of conceal- 

of 
‘than they. | “Het “coms. 

u the prime of early ‘mans 

of her prong. 

phn Nak hc hood, with @ tall, commanding figite and & face} the lady sat still as a stawe, . * You had betier fall GL tobe jefinoustess. Even the" most’ Blas me in anger, Horace,” sid she, in a 
careless observer might have discovered how 
much more, egsily the .seal of worldliness is 
stamped on” the “ductile character of woman, 
than on the less impressible nature of man ; for 
his cheek u; ed dd piled; hig lip ‘quivered;’ 
his eye flashed and filled with tears, while the 
calf, earaest guze of the Jady seemed to re- 
prgac him for such unrestrained’ enyotién.’ * 

“W You rpust learn prudence, Horace,” said 
she, in a low clear voice.” "#F Jove you, and 
have been W Td th fo ‘confess to you my 
regard for ‘you; “but; BéF; that sings pride 
is- aw strong ‘we mv affection: Yau drew: upon 
us thie ‘eyes ‘of'a gaping crowd: by: your. vehe= 
rience; add'l cannot'submit : to: lie: a laughing! 
stock of fools.” nisyod 
«Do 'yournean to fay, Gertrude, that I must 

tamely submit to see, others: elajming: xigh:« 
where I dare | tvileges? Why did 
you refuse: me your hand, and then; five minus 
tea afterward; ‘allow that’ puppy Saupders to 
lead you to the dance XZ, 
‘Iv might;be sufficient to say that such wae, 

my pleasure ; but,1 will give. you another rea- 
son.’ Your attentions; to me bas been so mark. 
wd, soiexplusive;all the evening, thatspmething 
vefy'decided was necessary inorder to silsnce | 
the tongues ofiggssiping friends.” ~~ 
“Then we must forever play each other false, 

lest the world should suspec truth’ 
i Ny fle e, let us paneer positi- |! 

on, Wé a Both poor and. proud =iwe fave 
een ayrared | hy tiny ¢ ped hive to 
secure ot position i Society —you by your, ta- 
lgnts and your education=Sand 1," by" my poor 
beauty and my wom TRCS Your family are 
ambitious for yon, they anticipate your 
titure -arfiage ‘with wealth, as an essential’ 
mekis of acquiring distinétion: Something tof 
the same/kind iw expected’ of me,» Nay; sever 
{ro wht Aud ‘shakevyour * heads=it: is seven so. 
They would fain barterius for that. whidh; they 
mokt heeds ugk do Lblarel thems forptrying 10 
preserve tbeirstimeshonared station in society, 
by: ail lawfal and-proper. means.” 1. 
“ Even by the sale of trug hearts, I suppose,” 

was thedtuer reply. ror wont 
““ You forget, Horace; that hepa Apt 

ing of our real feelings, and that therefore they- 
anticipate no sch nde ut such being 
in plan with regard (0"us; yol well know what 
lerce, gpposition we might expect if our secret 
were suspected, [tm > It may be that T° carry’ my 
womanly pride ‘7a TR sure that I 

gin ei tidieale;” or’ the con- 
1 

could nevere y i 
temip1RovS pity of” the world: 1 amy content:td 
wait/for better uimes, Horace, and I only ask 
you'toobe asepmiient as myself. With me love 
1a'sacredoand holysthing; ‘it must not be bla- 
zoned before the eyes of every one; I will.che- 
rish itn my heart, buted Will o 
upon my breast.” 3% 
“ Yow .nvean to say; 

ye 
BFL 

you, Gertrude; sthat, 
would rather Sacrifice me to: the ‘world. than | 
give apithesworld for me Paitsqiu © io wins 
+ Yow talksof giving ‘up: the! world as-if we 

lived inithe ddys-of romance. We must live 
in the world, and as ‘tae: world does, at least 
as far as appearance goes, « Lwill notsacrifics 
& prineiple 10 theswhims of society, but Lwill 
always repress:amw impulse in order. to, Rvoid 
its censure.” 1 abate a q 
# * How can youreason so coldly; on-a: mat- 
ter which'too mies involves! ;somethiag, dearer 
thad MeMOL 2AM AL 3 
“ 1tell you, Horace; that all.affections richest 

atore of gifts could, nat repay ‘me for the loss 
of that dignity which ig sonlyi to; be: preserved 

[ 2 =p $toqmi oi 

by self-governange,? « x7 oy oy oo 
* Good Heavens! Gertrude, how can you 

place the cold cavillings of a set of gossips, in 

From Graham's Maga%ine: 1" 

HUNDRED YEARS, % 
2 word, but there must be. no 

not bear itsbadge | 

mF whole hedt, yet 1 will'not nek ob world’s’ 
1} dread téugh for you! Anything else 1 would’ 
doth sacrifice” of fy life ihe dow martyr-| 
dom’ of heheart==alliwould I suffer © but “mot 
heicontumely of those among whom: my lots: 
ast; yl-may be: wrong, but education hae con«. 

firmed the inmate; pride of my| nature. Yom, 
must trust. me, Horace, trust.my, Jove; aad. my; 

rd, but ; 10 dond, between, bs, 
vhich can be converted into & fetter, clanking 
n the ears of society. T'will not be pitied as, 
lcvelorn damsel pining with hope deférréd.”™ 
Ae Gert - : 

{ 

tents yourot; At7is' better that’ ‘we’ “part ‘at’ 
add. mo to 11000 adi lo aoiinavisin 

{ 9Theiyoung man gazed earnestly onvthe fair 
face before him, but not: a trace of emotion: 
was, upon it,” The position , of her delicate, 
hand hid {rom his view ihe, pained ‘sorrowful 
foe of her tremulous lip, while. her, 

Id, calm eyes looked quietly out, as if. they 
were never illumined with other than external, 
light.” Hs 
more.“ 
{ “Be it's, madam,” “Ke exclaimed, « you 
peak of parting as ifthe thodghv were a’ fa: 
yiliar one. It shalt:be as you will ; I willine 

apes of worldly hoaors,.+ We will; partand at 
Bee asiY 20 ViBoT) SLL 0) 29116 Sis 
He turned toward the door as he spoke ; but p

u
 

ivoice gs unfaltering'as if she had beer bidding 
{him to 2 baniquat.  ¢“ You had better not'leave 
ime THis; there are some things which’ cannot? 
‘be forgiven." i) 914 STE { y 

| =%:Yes, there are things whic the heart can 
{neither forgive nor forge,” exclaiming Horace 
{ vebemeniiy. “Proud, cold, unfeeling woman, 
may. you yet learn. the, value of the true affecy 

{tion you no. cast‘rom you; my presence and 
{my hopes shall no longer trouble your repose.” 
{He turned, gave one look at the’ wonderful 
‘beauty of “that calm ‘face, and then, the heavy 
‘closing of the door signalled his hurried’ depar-’ 
jtare. With a face pale almost” to ghastliness, 

{detained herby some household question. She: 
(answered it as: edlmly.and.collectedly as. if ne 

(deeper subjeet had ever occupied her thoughts, 
‘and then; entering. the sanctuary of her own, 
‘apartment, and securing herself from all in- 
itrusion, she flung hersell upon the Hoar, ia all, 
(the buter augnish of despair “Fearful ‘was the: 
‘power of passion ia tha: woman's heart—more 
[fedrful still that alniost superhuman’ power of 
‘repression. 
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i Tex years have passed away, since the scene 
talready depicted, and ‘we ‘will enée more lift 
ithe curtam'™> © ¢ 0 adr ai guinisays. 

In a magnificent library, futed vp with all 
ithe appliances of taste and luxury, sat Horaco 
{Le His Companion was a woman, fair 
‘and delicate, apd bearing that high refivement, 
‘both of look and manher, which mikes one es 
ireadily pardon the want of symmetry of feature, | 
‘She was much’ younger, and far [¢58 strikiog 
lip personal beanty than he,” yet there” was a 
‘similitude, rather of expression than of linea: 
iment, which'betrayed “their relationship. * Ho- 
‘race had been gazing abstractedly in the fire, 
‘for some momeqts, Wien he suddenly turned {0 ) 

1) 

s sister, and said: Ee 
“Will you answer me ‘one questidn frankly, 

{LE Gertainly, did T ever hes 
{was the immediate reply.” "" #9 . 
i “No, my sistef, you have everbeen fall” of 
‘truthfulness, but tell me—this new adinirer of 
iyours, who comes armed with all’ the’ powers 
fof intellect and “counly grace—your sraveled 
| friend—what do you really think of him 77" 
i * That he would be one of ‘the most capti- 
ivating of men 16 mast of my’sex.” ©" © 
i,“ Have ou found him so, Fulia °° * 
{A merry light shone in her eyes‘as she look- 
ied up from her needle-work, but the sad ear- 
i niestness of her brother’s counrenance 'chiscked 
‘her gayety. She arose, and laying her hand 
ion his shoulder, said : Te 

.““ He does not reach my standard of perfee- 
"tion, Horace, he is som inchesshorter, both in 
‘bodily and ment-1 stature.” aL {1p 

Horace smiled mournfully. «I have leng, 
wanted 10; speak’ to you on this subject, Julia, 
and yet Fave shrunk from 1t with "a kind of 
childish dread. "1 ‘am afraid’ that time has 
made me selfish, and I ill ot yield. to =o 
mean a feeling. The frosts of forty winters 
have chilled my heart far ‘more then they have 
silvered my. brow ; I am weary of the, hollow- 
ness of society, but 1o you, who' are yet in the 
early season of womanhood, 1t may still offer 
charms. Iris wrong in me to suffer you thus 
fo devots your bes: years to a wayward bro. | 
He a ots 
“ 1 

3 i tate to. do so?” 

_“ Lam Ha 
Horace,” 

poy, petfecily happy with you, 

« But, are you not tesigning, for my sake, 

impetuous ‘temper could bear no | | ! anxier 
CRE ERR RET uhaTE iii COA race fet us make a spiritual matriagé=—lét me 

onger; thrust myself .between ‘you and your | nad TERE ; 

‘yet with unfaltéring step, the lady slowly arose |: 
+4 and left ties room.©! On’ the staircase a servant 

| cated tobe a:wife ; she isinstructed inithe art: 

| [4 Never, dearest brotlier, néver have Tkpown 
‘that bewildering emotion which is ealled love: 
Frommy:childhood revered you ‘assa emg 
lof dofty order, yon were.my girlish idegi of all 
that;iy beautilul, and good, and noble; in, mas- 

fashioning, for mysélf some. hero of ‘romance, 
las phe 5 do, pel grew older and saw 
eoROMbing of BolAty ound’ that 1 Ere ‘was 

| pigmies beside yon—=you were ve King of Ts- : y 

ready ‘possess thei :deepest! veneration ofr my 
pies “il have loved you with allsa sister's: af 

Fraoieilaginey my natyre hasbeen expended: 
‘here, and neverhas athovght proved traitor: tor 
'yéuy® JAv your side lowould fair: liver and - die. 
‘One ‘thing “only ‘sometimes overshddows: ‘my. 

hould at some future time claim, asa, wifey" 
‘he privilege of ministering to; your comforts, 
‘while Ishall beieastiout.” 10! viooasson «df 1s 
“Fear not that," Julia; T'Have: mo faith in 

‘woman; I know “your truthfulness; o your ino~ 
leness, your unselfish: devotion; but ‘you .are 

“| the only being of yoursex whom} would trust: 
Yow are one, but the name of the:false:is Leyi-: 
on: -Yetds it’ not strange that the same vagve! 
fear of future separation should have come to; 
the hearts of both of uspmy: sister? ‘Among all: 
that have loved you, have found none worthy 

of you, and i bave sometimes doubted whe. 
ther, I was not blinded omy selfishness.” 
“ Let us then quiet all such avxieties, Ho= 

life, the ‘partner of dt your “fortunes, sharing 
with you every sorrow and éveéry’joy.”?! 
She knelt before her brother as ‘she. spoke; 

and her countenance was almost beautiful, il- 
umined, as it was, by, the pure enthusiasm of 
affection. The eyes of Horace were suffused 
with feed Be he bent ST fish area] his; 
ips.to her fair and open J Ar ide 
Ra SPB ELAS TS 
live for each other.” It shall be my privilege 
to guard you from every soriow, while you’ 

°| shall sltdre’ my €very ‘joy, © With "siyiles ont 
er lips, while tears yevstood upon hercheeksy 

Julia, half playfully, half seriously drew from; 
her finger a: plain; gold: ring; ‘add, exchanged. 
from an.aniique chased one; worn by her bro, 

‘ Now we have plighted our troth,” sai 
she, « death only can sever us if we are true’ 
to out pledge ;”" and. the words uttered in'jost-’ 
jing mood were, remembered ‘by both during 

i or {any [ature “yeats. ‘ 
\ ‘mo 

AxoTHER period of “ten ye 
away. stuariiih ad! 39 0 

Horace L***** reclined invhis seasy. chair, » 
his goury: foot rested on a cushion; end, beside, , 
‘him sa his devoted sister. Time had touched 
both with a gentle hand, and. the, brow of Julia 
was still as smooth. as in days of, gitliood, for 
there had been no passions to deepen the light 
foot prints of quiet years. . Her brother's fioble 
bearing was still unchanged, his eyes were" 
still bright, his forehead wrought’ over by’ the 
interséeted lines of thought,” rather than of 
age, and the almost ‘womanish beauty: of his 
mouth was still unimpaired: © © 

Ther door opened, and a handsome youth, 
entered, with a merry laugh and, joy ous. greet. 
‘ng. “Ah, uncle Horace, | 18 your toot still 
wrapped. in, 1 fleegy hosiery 1” vou must fling 
off those fetters next week ; your presence can. 

ars “has passed 

not be dispensed with gt Elmsdale.” : 
* So you are really going io be married, next’ 

WES FrrnicEN CEES APGINEER. sae fut 

a Wellywell, boy, T'do my daty: by you: all; 
in’ the way of ‘warning and remonstrande ; but 
I don’t see that itis of mneh use. Pray what 
doyou want of, a wife” 3G ni hobs : 
| +** 1 want some one to love; some oue to love 
me all my life.” Pray mek Bie aid 

< Natnral enough; but do you expect this 
na wife? Then, take my word for it; you’ 
never were more mistaken! A woman is 
brought up even from the narsery tothe belief 
that'it'is her déstiny to be" married,” For this 
she is" traraed, for this shélis ushered 'into:so- 
ciety: Mind you, I"did: not eayishe was edu-g 

of getting married. She, sings, and plays,.and 
dances, and dresses; and, looks pretty, until 
some. flat is taken in the net, and;no sooner is 
he hooked and fairly caught, than she has ful- 
filled her yocgtion:” "1. SIREUEL AGE B00) 
. * You are 160 Federal, uncle 
marks,” interritpted Frank!" °7 
| “1 tell you, Frank, there is fio faith in wo: 
maa,” was the reply." « Slie “is/a ‘creature of 
moods and impulses ; there is no: stability in: 
her feellings; no duration in ‘her sentiments. 
Trust to the waras yourxicnly freighted bark, 
waste upon the winds, your richest music, and 
your sweetest perfumes, and ;you. will yet be 
wise; compared. with him who puts. faith ‘ia’ 
woman She wiil, she must disappoint your 
trust. Her nature 1s full of variableness, “and 
until the Ethiopian can change his skin, of thie 
l¢opard his spets, woman must ever be’ faith 

| “You are severe, uncle,”l wonder how you 
dare utter such heresies in the presence: of such 

“-<Shetis, the exception;that proves the. rule, 
Do you remember the, saying, of, Solomon 1 
'QOae man among; a faonsng, have I found, 
but a woman among all'these have I not foynd.’ | 

, in your re.’ 

% 

the hopes so dear 1a _évery” woman's heart? 
Tell me—end mind, 1 must be" answered truly 

il_have Known hundreds of women, but I never’ 

‘spirit; mine is a jealous love, and: I-dread lest: 
a being unworthy: of your. high «excellence: 

{ 

hood, 1 guthiees, Joan image instead, of; | mood 

, none other like you; all other men shrunk mito” 

Irae); 10weriiig above © his fumre subjects; ino 
physical asin mors! grandevrs 1 cavmots-love! 
iwher¢ I donot reverence, Horace; and youal- 

i 

ctidn, with'all a wommi’s devotedness. s The: 

| dom’ of ‘married Ji 

bind myself*to be ‘the’ companion of your future | 

a) 

‘| dimmed the: joyous face of the: 

| truly & Christian gentleman, 

| ask her to: admit: me tosher;| 
| have finished my: task here,” ../:i + 

ide 

{of things ; people who sail snioothly over r¢ 
‘and uicksands, ‘and’ ciaping them all by the 
aid of that especial provideric 
takes care of children’ and féols.” Tit 
:marry, and:ineur: the risks oft sliipwieek'y they 
have not much to loee even ik they arelstrand- 
‘ed, But one like you, boy, who will send forth 

the treacherous element. t 
ty orngment of 6ne’s life, buty then: it mus: 
‘worn only as gold; lace upon asgdtment, whieh 

ive philosopher in these matters, 
(would almost | 
‘but IT think you 
‘be able to judge 

.4 
‘that your bachelor’s life ‘has’ been one of pect 
liar enjoyment: You hi een for the It! 
five ‘and twenty years, a’ man’ of independ 

[saved you fromthe: isolation which usually lls: 
upon & single man as he advances in life, Yours tafections, your tastes, your very 
been the sindy of one who was devoted to : 
‘and how then can you know any of the néces- 8! sities of the heart.” 
i “A shadow gathered 
‘Horace as he replied © 

i [1 3 

trust which you seem to regard. as the. vagus 
;moodiness of. recluse, is, the result of my lex 
iperience,, , I. have, lived much -in the worlds: 
\Erank ; 1 have seen its, afigeinenty ‘through, 
{the rose colored medium o youthful, hope, # 
{well asin the sgber, gay tints of later life. ‘ iknow well the worth 5 TORE love, and 
‘bitter indeed ‘was the lesson that tanght me niy 
ipresenit’ Bkeptieivhy.’ ' [t'was & Sitter lesson then, 
(but Tam thaokiul forit How! “Fiwds an’ardents’ 
ipassionate’ being, tull of deepy strong; fierce 
emotion, but: one singles blow: changed my’ 
{whole nature, and: crushed all my rs fined sent: 
iments of lave, ‘ail; my; yearning sympathies 
‘The fountain was not frozen in A ree was, 
dried up—wasted on the sands. of worldlingss, 
and I.do not now regret its loss» ~~ "7 
There was a déep ‘and thrillin Any : 

Jin’ the Voice of thes piuekn B to the 
‘hearts’of those who listened. Tedrs glitteréd’ 
inthe eyes of “Julia; while d shade ‘of sadness. 

_i* Don't-look} so grave, Frank 3 L’ll come; 103 
your wedding, my, hoy, 8nd, dance: with-the, 
bride, sot ibpsading, my igen lag + Ho: 
deserve to be happy, and yon will be ao. if, you don’t expect too, much. ~ But remember an, 
old man’s words ; let the love of women ba 
oaly one of the luxuries, not one of the necessi- 
gies of your bejng:” + FUIDLAY LAE THW Wey 

| “JAGAN anothér ten years fleeted by, ‘and for’ 
the last time we lift the curtaini that veils: onev 
of life’s mysteries. Horace LAt*t% had not 
reached the psalmist’s span of life, but he had 
numbered more than threeScore years when, 
like a shock of corn, fully ripe, Ji ather- 
gd pe the garner of Heaven. The respect of 
warldlings, the regard of nobler minds, the Joye 
be SfhpAlhIATLg Deas had beh bi, yi py 14 
8 brow wai clouded with grief -when' it was 
vi + that he was no more., He had won 
for himself the highest of all titles—he was 

or in his eharac- 
ter were combined the purest eléents of love 
to: God’ and ‘good. will to'mén, 21057 91) baw 
‘Ina dimly lighted ¥oony the room in whieh’ 

he had’ read; and studied, and: reposed ==gur+ 
rounded by ali: those familiar objects on which 
hia eyes had daily rested for.more than twenty. 
ears, laid the lifeless form of Horace [A#e1%.; 

His brow was furrowed, his hair was_silver 
white, and time had deepened though it could 
ot harden the lines of his fine face. Yet beau-. 

ty, the noble beaity of spirithal bein; , lingered 
on his coitenance, a8” if the ireid “soul hdd 
left upon his Brow the ‘last ‘earthly tance of ite’ 
lofty destiny.” Tt was the ‘day * preceding: that 
appointed for the fugeraly and Julia, worn with 
excitement, had prayed to bei ileft- aloge ~with * 
her grief, fora few brief hours. : Every: things 
had been prepared-+there was, nothing. more, 
oda aal sin at Regier iy be perform: 
ed, and a stillness, like that of the grave, per- 
vaded the whole household. wi 58H fin Wt 
i Suddenly the quiet was broken—a “edrriage 
drew upto the door, ahd “a lady muffled and 
veiled, so as to defy all scrutiny, aéked to ‘be’ 
adaiitted to the chamber of ‘death The > old’ 
housekeeper, who had been for years lin the” 
family, had no disposition to refuse: sucha re- 
quest, and the stranger was accordingly con 
ducted tothe apartment where, lay the cold 18+ 
mains of the once gay and gallant bachelor. 
At the threshold the lady paused ; ir Tiast 
|“ T would be alone,” she said, *aloce will 
the dead ; give me one hour of unbroken cont~ 
mune with my own’ thoughts“ in this silent 
chamber. You'surely ‘do not’ fear ‘to trust” me 
in’ the presence of death,” she'added; as ‘the 
old servant hesitatéd:; ¢¢'go to your lady rand 

presence. when °b 

. «With these words se entered the a 
the, key, turned in the lock, and, the strange - 
sitant yen from intrusion, 

e * 

pariment, 

‘Townd one Wo vould kéep her faith,” Kubiti’ 
Shall we follow that heart stricken mourner 

into’ the ‘solemn présence of the ek Shall 

which ye % 

‘eo much in the adventure, sh ever d 
1 Vis rei elo 

‘can be thrown off whea it becomes tarnished 
4 1 you. were anything-mote) than) apps att £ 

fortune ; the resources of books and travel have! 
been open to yous; the. society of asister has’ 

caprices hays, 
ol, 

over the Brow of Uricle, 
** No one can judge another’s heart ;itheidis-’ 

oung lover, as’ 
*'| herose to take his leave via. 4 mon? 


