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WOMEN'S TRIALS IN HUMBLE -
LIFE.

STORY OF ISBEL LUCAS,

A RUMBER of years ago, a woman of the
mame of Isbel Lucas kept a small lodging-
house in the. southern suburbs of Edinburgh.
Bhe was the daughter of a respectable teacher
in the city, who, at his death, had bequeathed
to her, as his sole surviving relation, abont
three hundred pounds, together with the furni-
tare of a house. The latier part of the legacy
suggested to her the propriety of endeavouring
to support herself by keepng lodgings, while
the part which consisted in money promised
to stand effectually. between her and all the
mischances that could be expected to befall
her in such a walk of life. She accordingly,
for several years, let one or two rooms to “stu-
dents and other persons, and thus contrived to
live very decently, without trenching upon her
little capital, till at length she attained the age
of iwo-and-forty.

Isbe! had at no period of life been a beauty.
She had an iron-grey complexion, and a cast
of features bespeaking rather strength of cha-
racter than femenine grace. She was now
less a beauty than ever, and for years had ta-
citly acknowledged her sense of the fact, by
abandoning all those modes and materials of
dress which womer. wear so Jong as they have
any thoughts of matrimeny. Where, however,
18 the woman at that, or any more juyenile pe-
riod of life, in whose bosom the spark of love
lies dead ®eyond recall? If any such there be,
isbel’s was not of the number.

Among her lodgers was an individaal of the
name of Fordyne, who kepta grocer’s shop
of an inferior kind in the neighborhood. This
potson gave himself out for a native of the Isle
of Man, and stated that he had made a liitle
money as- mess man of a militia regiment, by
which he aad been enabled to set up in busi-
ness. {le wasa large, dark, coa rse man, of
about five aad thirty, with a somewhat un-
promising cast of face, and a slight twist in
his left eye. Fordyne seemed to be a man of
great industry and application, and used to
speak of his circumstances as agreeable in
every respect, except that he wanted a wife.
This he said was a great want. There were
many things about bis shop that no one but a
female counld properly attend to. Without
such a helpmate things were continually go-
ing wrong; but with her, all would go right.
One point however he must be clear about :
she who should be his wife wonld require to
bring something with her, to add to his stock,
and buy the necessary honse farniture,  He
cared little about good looks, if there were
good sense; and indeed a woman of some ex-
perience in the world would answer his
parpose best.

Honest Isbel began in a little while to turn
all these matters in hsr mind. She one day
took a steady look at Fordyne, and discovered
that he had a good upright carriage of body,
and that though his mouth was of the largest
yet his teeth were among the best she had ev-
ec seen.  Next time she visited his shop she
took a glance at the room behind, and found
that: it hud ‘a mce outlook upon Salisbury
crags.: Fondyne observing that she glanced
into his back shop, invitad her to come in and
see what a fine house he had, for sach it
really was, though wunfurnished. Ishel very
quickly saw that there was one capital bed-
room, a parlour, and a Kitchen, and a vast
variety of closets, where tnings could be put

“off one’s han.d>> One press, Mr Fordvne
showed, was already furnished, being tenants
ed by a huge ‘dram bottle and a server full
of#hort bread, which he said had been lately
required to treat his custombers, on account of
the new year. Of this he made Isbel a par-
taker, drinking in his turn to her good health,
and a good man to her before the next fecur-
rence of the season. This exchange of com-
plimems did not 1ake pluce without some ef-
fect. Isbel ascended the stair ina kind of
reverie, and found herself entering the next
door above, instead of her own, before she
was aware. In .a month therefore the two
were married.

‘Three days after the nuptials, Mrs Fordyna
wus sitting ip her little parlour, waiting s.up-
per for her Liusband, and reflecting on the step
she was about to take next day—namely, the
transtere of her household furniture to the
tinents behind Fordyne’s shop, aad the
render of her little fortune into his hands.
; eye happened, in the course of her cogita—
“ons, to wander to. a portrait of her father,
which hung opposite; and as she gazed on i,
she could bardly help thinking that its nataral-
ly stern aud even sour features assumed an
pression stiil sterner and soarer. No doubt
t ere effect of some inward plead-
Ing of conscience, for she could not bLut ac
know'edge secratly to herselt that the step sh
had taken was not of that kind which her pa-
rent would have approved. She withdrew
her eyes with a distarbed mind, and asain
looked musingly towards the fire, when she
thoaght she heard the outer door open, and a
person come in At first she supposed that
this most be her husband, and she bezan,
therefore, to transfer the supper from the fire
to the table. QOa listening, however, she heard
that the footsteps were accompanied by the
sound ofa walking-cane, which assured her
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that it conld. not be Fordyne. She stood for
a minute motionless and silent, and distinctly
heard the sound as of an old man walking
along the passage with a stick—sounds which
at once brought to her recollection her depar-
ted father. She sunk into her chair; the
sounds died away in the distance; and almost
at that minute her husband came in to cheer
her, calling to the servant as he passed, in his
lond and boisterous way, that she had stu-
pidly left the outer door open.

Though Isbel Lucas had committed a very
imprudent aetion, in marrying a man who was
a perfect stranger to her, nevertheless the pre-
dominating feature of her mind was prudence.
The impressions just made upon her senses
were of a very agitating natare; yet knowing
that it was toe late to act upon them, she con-
cealed her emotions.  There could; be no
doubt that she had received what in her na-
tive country is called a ¢ warning;® yet concei-
ving that her best coursc was to go on, and
betray no suspicion, she never faltered inany.
of her promises to her husband. = She was next
day installed in Mr. Fordyne’s own house, to
whom, in return, she committed a sum rather
above four hundred pounds; for to that ex-
test had she increased her stock in the course
of her late employment.

For some time matters proceeded very well.
i Her husband professed to lay out part of her
money upon those goods which he had for-
merly represented himself as unable to buy.
His habits of application ‘were rather increas-
ed than diminished, and a few customers of a
more respectable kind than any he had hith-
erto had, began to frequent the shop, being
drawn tlither in consideration of his wife.
Among the new articles he dealt in was whis-
ky, which he bought m large quartities from
the distilleries,and sold wholesale to a number
of the ‘neighbonring. dealers. By and by this
branch of his trade seemed to outgrow all the
rest, and he'found himself occasivnally obliged
to pay visits to the places where the liquor
was manufactured, in order to purchase it at
the greatest advantage, - His wife in a little
while became accustomed to his absence for a
day or two at a time, -and having every rea-
son to believe that the affairs wese ina very
prosperous state, began to forget all her for-
mer ml?ngmgs.

On one occasion he left her on what he de-
scribed as a circuit of the Highland distilleries
intending he said, to be absent for at least a
week, and carrying with him woney to the
amount of nearly a thousand pounds, which
he said he would probably spend npon whisky
before he came back. Nothing that could
awaken the least spspicion ocenrred at their
parting; but next day while his wife superin-

when a'large bill was presented, for which he
bad made no provision. On inspecting it, she
was still farther sarprized to find that it refer-
red to a transaction, which she uuderstood at
the timeto be' a ready money one. Having
dismissed the presenter of the bill, she lost
no time in repairing to the counting house of
a . large commission -house -in  Leith, with
which she knew her husband to have had
large transactions. 'Theré, on ‘making some
indirect inquiries, she fourd that his purchases
instead of being entirely fot ready wioney, us
he had represented to her, were mostly paid

becoming due. It was now but too apparent
that this unprincipled man bad taken his final
teave of her and his creditors, bearing with
him all the spoils that his ingenuity could col-
lect.

Isbel Lucas was not a resan to sit
in idle despairion such an event.  Sbe was a
steady Scotchwoman, with astout beart for
difficulty; and her resolution ‘was soon taken.
She instantly proceeded to the Glasgow coach

8
offices, and asceriained, as ske expected, that
a'man answering to the deseription of ber hus-
hand had taken a place forthat city the day
before.

parture she put inte her pocket; the shop she
committed to the porter and her old servant
Jenny; and having wade up a small bundie of
extra clothes, shs set off by ‘he coach to
Glasgow. On alighting in the Trongate, the
first person she saw was a female frend from

and ber hosband !
the same time.

question?’ asked Ishel
thz other, * 1 shook &
yesterday, as he w
of Man steamboat at

" ¢ Because,’ replied
s with Mr.
going on board tle fsle
ie Broomielaw.”  This
was enough for Isbel. She immediatey as-
certained the time when the Isle of Man
steamboat would aext sail, and, to her yreat
oy, found -tha: she would wet be two lays
later than her husband in reaching the islind.
On landing is proper time at Douglas i
Man, she found her purse almost empty; but
her desperate circumstances made her resove
to prosecute the search, though she sbedd
beg ber way back.

It was morning when she landed at Doug
las. The whole forenoon she spent in wan-
dering about the streets, in the hope of en-
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tended matters in the shop, she was sarprised |

by bills, some of winch were on the point of |

down |

The small quantity of mongy that j apartment, she saw her husband capetitg in
had been collected in tae shop since his de- | forious mirth amidst a set of coarse peannt-

reach of the road, she saw a figure which® sh
took for that of her husband, just disappearin
at the opposile extremity. Immediately gath
ering fresh strength, she pushed briskly o
and zfter an hour’s toilsome march, had th
satisfaction,"on  turning a prejection, “to’ fin
her husband sitting right before heron
stone.

Fordyne was certainly very much surprise
at her appearance, whch was totally” unes
pected, but he soon recovered his composur(|
He met her with more than even unusua
kindness, as if concerned at her “havin
thought proper to_perlorm so toilsome a  joui
ney. He basteped to explain that some infof
mation he had received at Glasgow respectin
the dangerous state of his mother, had induce]
him to make a start outof his w:y to see hef
after which he wonld immediately returit. I}
was then bis turn to ask explanations fred
her, but this subject he pressed very lightly
aud, for her part, she hardly ‘dared, in thi
fonely place, to avow the suspicions whic
| had induced her to undertake the journey
¢ It is all very well,” said Fordyne, with uij
fected complaisance;  you'll just go forway
with me tomy mother’s hoase, and she wi
be the better pleased to sea me since I brig
you with me.” Ishel, smothering her ref
feelings, agreed to do this, though it well ma
! may be supposed that, after what he had a
ready done, she must have entertained y
; comfortable prospect of her night’s adventuy|

On, then they walked through a country whid
seemed destitute of houses and inhabitants,an
where the universal stillness was hardly ev(
broken by the sound of any animal, wiid ¢
tame.

The road, as formerly was partly on th
edge of a sea-worn precipize, over which
victim might be doshed In a moment, wjl
hardly the least chance of ever been seen |
heard of, and partly in the recesses of a ru/
ged country, in'whose pathless wilderness t}
work of murder rmght be almost a  secure
effected. JIsbel Lucus, knowing how mu)
reason her husband nad to wish her out of t
world, was fully alive to - the danger of I
path, and at every place that seemed me

| convenient than another for such a work, i
" garded im, in the midst of a civil convers
tion, with the watchful eye of one who dreas
the spring of a tiger at every brake. Se
contrived too keep upen the side of the r¢d
| most remote from the precipices, and carpd
i in her pocket an unclasped penknife, thogh
almost hopeless that her womanly neres:
{ would permit her to use it. ' They did wlk
i on for several miles, till. at length, allca
sudden Fordyne started offthe road, and as
instanly lost in a wild, tortuous ravine. "his
event was so different from any which he
had feared, that for a moment Isbel stood 10-
tionless with surprise, Apother momat,
however, sufficed to make up her mind asto
her futare course, and she immediately phns
ged into the defle, following asnearlyin
the direction which the fugitive appearedto
{ have taken, * On, on she toiled, through tick
| entangling bushes, and over much soft nd
|
|

mossy ground, her limbs every moment thrit-
|-ening-to sink beneath her with fatigue, wich
{ they certainly would bave dons very speedy,
{ if the desperate anxieties 'which filled rer
| mind had not rendered her in a great mead™®
! insensible to the languor of her body.’ “<]at
‘ length became @ more pressing object ith
| her to find some place where she conld be

sheltered for the night, than to follow i 50
! helpless a pursuit, and she therefore expecu-
{ ced great joy on perceiving light at a distace.
| As she approachéd « the ‘place  whenca his
seemed to proceed, she discovered a cottgé,
whence she could hear the sounds of siging
and dancing. With great caution she dew
near the window through which theight
was glancing, and there, peeping »imto the

like individuals, mingled with a few who
bore all the appearance of sea-smugglers: An
old woman, of most unamiabje aspect, su by
the fireside, occasionally giving orders fc the
preparation of food, and now and then adires-

Edinburgh, who asked, with surprise, how she { whom Isbel therefore guessed to be her (son,
ppeved to be trawlling at | Afier the party seemed to have become ticed
¢ Why do you =k that | of dancing, the sat down o a rade but plnte-

Iordyne !

countering her f: husband, and injui--
ring afier khim at the inns.. At lust she satis-
fied herself that he muost have left the iown
that very day for a remote part of the island,
and on foot.. She mmn tely set out upon
Rhe same road, and w'th the same means of
conveyance, determined to sink with fatigue,
or subject herself to any kind of danger, rather
than retarn without her object At first the
road passed over a moorish part of the country,
but after preceeding several miles, it began to
border ou the sea, in some places edging on

the precipices which overhong the shore, and |

sing acomplimentary expression to Forcyhe,
I Y

ons repast;and after that! wag concludel the
whole party aldressed themselyes to  ripose.
Some retired into an apartment at the 1ppo-
site end of the honse; but most streched Hem-
seives on straw, which lay ‘in various cor-
ners of the room in which they had/been
feasting. The single bed which ‘stood ir this
apartment was appropriated to Fordyne; xppa-
reatly on acconut of his being the most inpor-
ant indivldual in the party, and "he the'efore
continued under the  unsuspected obsewance
of his wife till he bad consigned ' himstll to
repose.  Previous: to doing so, ghe ob#rved
nim place  something with great cautim be—
reath his pillow.

For another hour Isbel stood at thy window
inspecting the ' interior ‘of the hause, which
was now very imperfectly lighted by fhe ex-
piring fire. At leagth when every recymbent
Sigure seemed 10 have been bound secyrely in
sleep, she first uttered one brief but Tervent
tnd emphatic prayer, and thep undid the
he loose fastenings of the door, and glided in-
0 the apartment, carefully avoiding the straw
pllats which lay strerched around, she ap-
pbached the bed whereon lay the treacherous
Frdyne, and slowly and softly withdwew the
lage poclket boolk from beneath the pillow.

{
i

Toher inexpressible joy she succesded in ex—
ecuing this maneuvre without giving him tke

 at others in the deep recesses of the country| Jeast disturbance. Grasping the bovk fast in
At length, on coming to the opening of a Jon| one hand, she piloted her way back with the

other, and in a few seconds 'regained the cx-
terior’ of the cottage.

Ay she had expected she found (he large
sum which Fordyne had taken away ahnost
‘entire. " Transferring the ' precious parcel to
her bosom, she set forward iastantly upon a
pathway which led from the cottage, appar-
ently in the direction of Douglas, = This she
pursued-a little way, till she regained the read
she had formerly left, aleng which she imme-
diutely proceeded with all possible haste.
Fortunately, she had not andvanced far, when
a peasant came wp behind her in an empty
cart, and readily consented to give hera lift
for a’'few miles. By means of this help shs
reached Douglas at an early hour in the morn-
ing, where, finding a steamboat ' just ready te
sail, she immediately embarked, and wae
goon beyond ail danger from her husband.

The intrepid isbel Lucas returned in a foew
days to Edinburgh, with a suflicieat sum to
satisfy all her husband’s creditors, and enough
over to set her up once more in her former
way of life. tShe was never again troubled
with the wretched Fordyne, who, a few years
dfterwards she had the satisfaction of hearing
hud died a natural death of an epidemic fever
in the bridewel! of Tralee, Ireland,

From Chambers’s Edinburgh Joaraal:
, THE CONVICT’S DAUGHTER.

The following narrative is borrowed froos
the interesting work of o! M. Maurice Alhoy
on the convict prisons of France:—

‘1t is now some years,’ says this writer,
¢ since I passed several months i the tewn of
Rochefort. It became my daily habit to
walk in the gloomy avenues of the public
garden, and there I used to watch the convicts
as they worked in pairs, carrying heavy bur-
thens, and gladly purchasing, by the perform-
ance of the most laborious tasks, the favor of
being“allowed to escape for a few bours from
the pestilential atmosphere of the prison.” ¥
had remarked a young girl who passed befors
me several times, casting an anxious and long-
ing look towards the: building in' which the
ropewalks were carried on.  The young girl
wore the Vendean costume. She seated her-
self upen a bench under the tress, and  re-
maingd appurently lost in thought. 1 ap-—
proached and recognised her. I had seen her
the, preceding evening at the house of the
gatekeeper, and had then been informed of the
chiject of her journey. The' young girl was
engaged to be married, and her father was m
the convict prison. Eutrope, the peasant to
whom she was betrothed, was acquainted with
the guilt of his fature father-in-law, for the
same village had been their home. He was
conscions how much he might loose in the es-
teem of others by marrying the daughter of &
convict; bnt Tienette was beloved, and Eun-
trope’s affection for her made him shat his
eyes to the possibility thatany puinful resuls
wight arise from their union.

¢ e wished to marry the companion of his
childhood ; but he desired that this father, whe
in'the eyes of the law was deénd, who had ne
longer any right over his daughter, and whose
femembrance it was well to banish, should no
more be spoken of. 'Tienette loved her father,
and the contempt  with which others regarded
the author of her days, only redoubled the
affection of his daughter. She was desirous
that he should sign her marriage coniract, and
bestow upon her u father’s blessing.  Eutrops
had long resisted this wish of Tienctte; he
still objected to the step she proposcd to take;
and it was with an unwillicg heart he under~
took with ber the jeurney to Rochefort. It was
not fong before he joined ue, after making
séme purchases which had  detained him for a
time from his betrothed.

<1 took upon myself to interpret to him the
wishes of Tienette. I told Eutrope that a fa-
ther js uever guilty in the eyes of his daughter;
that no laws, judges, or juries can unlonse
the ties of nature; and that the flial piety of
Tienctte ougntto be considered by him as a
previous pledge of the virtues of his future
wile, 'The girl did not speak, but her eyes
were fastened on the countenance of Eutrope.
She -watched its every movement, ad if to
gather from them his acquiescence in her de-
sive. . Eutrope listened to me with hiz eyes
fived upor the ground. ~ When I had dons
spenking he made me no reply, offered no ob-
jection, but took the arm of Tienette within
hisown, and" together the voung couple turn-
ed their steps towards the prison. 1 followed
them,‘and the poor girl, who secemed to con-
sider:my presence 2s usefal in confirming ths
vacitlating resclutions of her lover, encearaged
me by her looks to remain with them. We
found ‘en her arrival that the aged convict had
.been ill for some days. He was no longer in
the prison but had been conveyed to the hos-
pital. 'We silently traversed the long court
and mounted the staircase. When we reach-
ed the entrance of the wards, the young girl
1tembled violently, her cheeks beca.me dpa:_l—
ly pale, and her heart seemed to sink within
her. Futrope and Tienetie were permitted to
approach the prisoaer’s bec; and I was refus
ed admittance by the turnkey, and 1 could
only sze from a distance the remainder ef this
touching scene. At the foot of the convict’s
bed stood Eatrope, whilst Ticrette approach-
ed ber father with an expression of fearfuluess
which she vainly strove to conceal, He raised
his langnid head, and turned his dimmed eye
upon his child and a faint smile passed over
bis suaburrt countenance. The turnkey who
had introduced the two Young people into the
ward remained gazing upen the scene , & good
Sister of charity supported the sick man, be




