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ONE OF THE “ UPPER TEN THOU-
“ 'SAND AXD ONE OF THE
PEOPLE.

BY MR8. J, C. CAMPBELL.
[Concluded.]
CHAPTER III.

“ 8o it has come at last—ruin, final, irre-
trievable ruin—-every thing gone—the very
heuse I’m in mortgaged. Confusien! But I'il
not give up yet—no, rot yet! I’ll see Brown
to.night—what if we should fail? But that is
impossible.  Browne has been too long enga-
ged in getting his living from the public to let
it scratinize very elosely the process by which
the needfal is obtained. , If I thought 1 could
win anything at play—bot I have had such
#n infernal ran of ill luck lately that there .is
no, chance in  that quarter. Waell—well!
There appears to.be no alternative—and it is
ouce done - then ho! for England !’ ;
;. Thas solilequized Gustavus Tremaine, as he
sat at a late hourin the merning sipping his cof-.
fae in his room, for his wife and hehad: long
ceased to take their meals together. = Separate,
reoms: and  separate tables had served to com-
plotg the estrangement ‘which capriee and ill
temper had begun, aund they. now exhibited
that, pitiable spectacle of a' house divided
against itself.  And what is more pitiable than
to see those who “should mautually encourages
and support each other, who sheuld bear one
another’s burdens, and in the spirit of blessed
charity endure all thiogs, and ‘hope all things
~—what 'is ‘more pitiable than to see them un-
kind, sélf-willed, bandying bitter sarcasnis and
rude reproaches >

Oh; that the daties, the responsibilities, the
self sacrifices of wédded life were better un-
derstood, their sacred character mors fully ap.
preciated, how would - each home ‘become a
temple of love, each fireside analtar, op which
was daily laid an offering of all the amenities,
all the sweet charities of social life. How
would the child who)"in his early home, had
keard none save kind words, had seen none
other than heart-warm deeds, who had been
trained to habits of submission, and taught to
yield the gratification of his own wishes for
the good or.the!plensurs. of others, taught to
de this even as a child may be .taught, in the
meek spirit of the gospel—how: would such an
ene grow up ‘& crown: of glory to the hoary
hairs of his parents, and 'a blessing to soctety.
But, alas! the spirit of insubordination iz rife
in the world. - ‘The!child- spurns the. yoke of
domestic discipline, ets-at nanght the counsels
.of his father, and harkens net to the voice of
his mother—and the man disregards the voice
of constience, sets the laws of his country at
defiance, and becomes an' outcast and a fe-
lon!

It ‘'was a cold winter evening, and the heavy
olouds were loaming up in broad masses over
the troubled sky, while the wind hewled
through every cranny, and sent the snow-mist
which began rapidly to descend, into the faces
of the stray pedestrians who were either hardy

enough to venture abroad in search of pleasure |

or wretched eneugh to be obliged from dire
mecessity to leave their homes.  Mr. Tre-
maine was among the few who were braving
the fury of the storm. lie had eft his elegant
bnt cheerless mansion in- the upper part of tho
city, and sped enward, regardless alike of
wind and snow, 1o the place of his destinati-
on. ¢
It was the haunt of vice, but ne dark alley,
no out-of-the-way nook did it seek to hide it-
self from public contempt. No—it reared its
front unblashingly in the public thoroughlare—
within sonnd of the charch-going bell—it was
fitted up with every luxury; silver and gold,
polished marble, and costly hangings in lavish
profasion, adoraed ths place which. fostered
every malignant aad evil passion, and made
human beings, endowed with imimortal souls,
ripe for deeds of desperation.
robbed his employer, the defulter, the forger,
tha destroyer of female virtue, the marderer,
the sucide, each-and all of these had been
withia its wails—each and all of these had
taken their first lessons in iniquity in that
place, so truly aud emphaticaliy called a heji.
And it was to this place of pollntion that T're-
maine was hasteaing. Here he jad staked,

aad lest, snd cursed his ili luck; vet; with the |

desperate infatuation of a confirmed gamester,
hp kad staked again and again, vl all was
gone... On_entering he looked round with a
furtive and eager glince, and, gvidently dis-
appointed, enuntered toward a - ronlefte teble
roaand  which’a crowd was standing

‘Do you play te-night?” 'The speaker was
a tall slender youny man, scarcely pust-his mi-
nority, but with a wan, sitkly countenance,
and'the prematare stoop of old age, - <Po you
play to-might ?* he repented.

CI=1 believe not) arswered
again glancing round the tooie

“ You are u foolish fellow; the finkle goddess
may even now be t.irni: the wheel in vour
fivor.  ‘Come” he 'continued, Wusirna, ~v'if
youa have not baen at yoir banker’s o ay, ‘1
have and can wccomodate you with'a' few hun-
drede;’ o tool'the roll of bille' from his
pachet, und handed tha money to Tremaina.

“But when shall | retura this Gladsden -

YOk, “a fortnight hsuce will be fime
enouph ’

Tremuing tarned to'the tahla and staked the
monty-——he woxj stuked the whole ametnt

Tremaine,

The wan who .

—won again the third time. < You had better
stopnow,” whispered a voice in his ear. He
turned, and saw the persen for whom, a shert
time before, he had been looking so eagerly;
but he' was clated with saccess, and paid no
heed te the speaker. The fourth—the fith
tima, he won. Such a run or luck was most
extraordinary; he trembled with excitement,
and now determined that he would try but
once mere, and, if successful, he might yet ro-
trieve the past.

“Are you mad Tremaine >—you surely will
not risk all 2’ ‘whispered the voice.

¢ All or nothing. I am fortane’s chief favor-
ite te-night. Al or nothing,” “repeated the
gamester, as if communing with hiwself, * all
or_nothing!’

The bystanders looked on earnestly; for a
few moments there was a dead silence—then
Tremnine’s face became livid, his brow con-
tracted, and his  lips compressed. ‘He had
risked all; he had gained—nothing!

¢ What a fool you have made of yourself!’
‘once more whispered the ominous voice.

* Not a word, Browne; perhaps it neéded
this to inake me wholly - yours,” replied Tre-
maine, as he walked through the crowd which
opened ‘to let him and'his companion pass.
When in the street, the two walked on for a
time in moody silence, which was first broken
by Browne. 4
[« Well, Trewaine, that Tast was a bad stake
of yours, and mty cost one of us' the halter.’

* Why, I theught you told me thers would be
no blood spilt.’

¢ Well, blood s rather ugly looking, I must
confess; but if the man should wake?’

* Did you not say you would have kLim well
drugged?’

*1did;but by. the slightest possible chance, I
find it cannot be done?’

* How so?’

*You know it was expected that he would
sail in the packet from this port, but I find he
has determined on going by the steamer, and
will start to-morrow morning by the Long Is-
land railroad; so that we mustdo it now or
never.’

¢ Now or never be it, then.
man, and ripe for mischief,’

¢ Again the two walked on in silence, until
they reached a fine looking house in the vicin-
ity of the Battery. Here Browne applied his
key to the night latch; and in a few moments
he and Tremaine had entered one of the upper
rooms and locked the door.

¢ Where does he sleep 2’ abruptly - inquired
Tremaine.

* In the opposite .room.’

<And you are sure that you can effect an
entrance without arousing any of the board-
ers 2’

¢ Sure! I wish I was as sure that he would
not wake,” and Browne smiled centemptuous-
ly.  *But you are not growing” faint-hearted,
eh, Tremaine? Come; here is something will
give you courage, man,” 'and’ tuking a bottle
{ from a side closet, he placed it on the table be-
| fore him, and continued—* fifty thousand dol-
{ Jars! I'saw himn count it over this afternoen.
What lools seme men are! Beecause I flattered
. him, and pretended to take an interest in his

love affair, he opened his whole heart, and,

was of far more value, his purse, and displayed

1ts contents before me. Bat it grows late,and
| we must to busiress.

lam a ruined

Remember, when 1 have secared the money
you are to take it and make your escape ont of
the house, while [ shall return, quietly te. bed
to lull suspicion, and to morrow evening will
meet you where we met to-night. Now do
you hold this dark lantern while I open the
lock. That'will do—put it in my room again
—so—all right: come in a little further,” con-

cautious—ihe money is under his pillow?

Stealthily approaching the bed of the uncon-
scious sleeper, Browne put his haod softly un-
der the pillow and arew forthra wallet. - “T'hus
far they were successful, but in groping their
way out of the room Browse stumbled . and
fell; the noise awoke the slceping man, and
the cries of *Ilelp!—robbers!—help!’ rang
throtgh the house. In one moment Brown was
on his feet, in anosher in his room, where the
money was given to Fremaine, aud in the noise
and confusion of bastly opening and shutting
' doors, the latter escaped.

1t is unnecessary to detail the causes which
led to the suspicion and, arrest of Browne,
and the implication of Tremaiae. Suffice it
that on the following evening, when entering
ths place in which be had appointed to meet
his accomplice and divide the booty, Tremaine
wus taken into cusiedy,'and the money found
i in his possession.
| Sophia was dressing for the opera. It was
| the Grst night upon which she had Jaid aside
the mounrning worn for the loss of lier parents,
ana, determined on appesring in a style of al-
most regal magnificence, she had placed a
circlet cf jewels en her brow, and a diamond
bracelet was seen flashing on her arm amid
the rich luce of a*demi-sleeve as she reached

the'servant.  On opening it her agitation was
extreme, and, hustly disipigsing her atiend-
ants, she read over word by word the news

prisonment.
And now was she tortared by conflicting

! could no longer docht. Crime had besn com-
i mitted—diszrace had Gillen vpon them—and
;-then came the thought, * Have not I heiped
to goad hisi 02 1o ruin?’ and pity for him
breught a momentary forgetfulness of self—the
wanun was uot wholly dead withia her!

B et
i winch he had represented them to be—but she

tinued be, in a low whisper, *we mast be,

out her hand to receive a note brought 1 by !

of her hosband’s crime, and subsequent im- 3 -~ . ; :

. that refined delicacy and unobtrusive  kindness
l which soou placed hitn comparatively at ease
ions. She had never believed that her®
’s affiirs were in the ruinous state in }

abroad that Tremaine, :he dashing - Tremaine,
was imprisoned for rebbery! His fashionable
friends wisely shook their heads, and raised
their hands, and utiered sundry exclamations.
But they stood aloof—net one offered to go for-
ward as bail for the unfortunate man. Notone
of Mrs. Tremaine’s gay lady visiters weat to
speak a word to the humbled woman as she
sat writhing under her disgrace. But we foe-
get—there wag one! Fanny Dunning, like a
winistering angel, strove to seothe and comfort
her, promised that her husband would 'do his
utmost to aid Mr. Tremaine, and, when the
mortgage on the house was foreclosed, took
the weeping Sophia to her own home and was
to her as a sister,

CHAPTER 1V.

It was not in human nature to forget the re-
peated slights and insults with which Tremaine
had sought to wound the feelings of his old
school-mate; but it was in human nature to
imitate the divine exemplar, to forgive injuries,
and to retarn good for evil, and Robert Dun-
ning promised Sophia, that he would do ail
in his power’to effect the liberation of her hus-
band. For this purpose it became necessary
that he should visit Tremaine in prison.

But the calprit obstinate'y refused to see
him, until at lenght, finding the time draw
near when he would be publiely arrainged at
the bar, he consented to his admittance.
Dunning gave him te understand that he must
know the facts of the case, at the same time.
assuring him that he would plead 'his cause
with pleasure, and that there was no doubt of’
his acquital.

“Qhe thing.can be easily managed,’ said
Tremaine, doggedly—*I intend to plead an
albi.’ :

Dunning started .

*Is this necessary, Mr. Tremaine? Tthought
the charge could not be proved against you?”

“ Nor can it, if you ‘Se the expert lawyer
you are said to be.”

*Mr. Tremaine, let us understand each
other. Is it important that you should plead an
alibi?’

e L

“Then I regret that T cannot undertake
your cause. Iwas still under the impression
that you were innoceat.’

¢ And who dares say Iam not? Did you,
sir, come here to entrap me in my words?
Who will dare say I aw not innoceat, when
the most fameus lawyer in town shall have
proven that I was far from here on the night
of the robbery?’

The last words were said in a sneering and
contempluous manner.

¢ I must repeat miy regret that I cannot un-
dertake your cause, while at the same time I
assure you that I shall be silent as to what
has transpired between us.’

* Puppy’’ exclaimed Tremaine,. thorougly
enraged, * Who asked you to ugdertuke at?
Who asked yon to come and thrust. yourself
upon me? . Puppy—plebeian! did I scek ad-
vice or assistance from you?’

¢ Mr. Tremaiue,’ replied Dunnihg, with a
calm and gentlemanly dignity—¢ Mr. ‘[remaine
it is in vaio talking in this' manner. I came
to you in the spirit of kindness—but my errand
has been a fruitless one.’

Before Tremaine had time to reply the door
was opened by the keeper, and Dunning passed
out ot the cell.

It wae with a heavy heart Fanny heard from
her husband that he “could not' undertake to
plead for the accused, and, gently asshe could
shie broke the 8ad news to Sophia. ' Browne
and Tremaine were tried; convicted and sen-
‘teiced to'the State Prison. ' And now the
hand which had sinfully Javished thousands—
the hand that had ' béen Kept so daintily
white and soft—the hand of the “son of a
gentleman’ was roughly manacled, and linked
to the brown, hard, weather-beaten hand of a
fellow convict. ‘He who had been the pam-
pered heir of luxury was now to be the parta-
ker of coarse fare—the daily companion of all
that was base and vile—and the nightly dwell-
er in ths lone dark cell of a” prison. He, .the
once flattered,courted and caressed,was to pass
shamefuliy from the haunts ef his fellow-men,
and, afler a few exclamations of wonder and
reproach, was figally to be forgotten.

Bat there was one secretly at work, one who
had been spurned, one whose noble hand had
been flung aside with *contempt—and that one
was now busily émployed in writing petitions,
in travelling to and fro; and: doing all in his
power to obtain the liberation of the: man .who
had ever treated him with insult; and scorn.
At length he wus successful, and ‘I'remaine
was pardoned on condition of his leaving the
State.  But for Browns, who had been recog-
nized as an old offender, there was no attempt
made to procure his release,

It was with mingled feelings of shame and
defiunce that Tremaine ungraciouly received
| the assurance of his freedown. from the mouth
: of Duuning; for, the better to. avoid obsarvati-
| ony the latter went himssif for the prisoner,
} took him frem his convict cell, ana conveyed
him to the warm hespitaiities ofia happy home,
where he was receivad by Mrs. Duiging with

in their society.

i A strange and embarrassed mecting was that
{ of Tremaine and his wife. Sophia’s firet im-
i pulse was (o break out into invective nagainst
! him who had thas brought disgrace and ruin,
| not only upon himself, but wpon her. Bditer
| feelings; however, © prevailed, for 'sha  had
{ learned manylia lesson of late, #nd had lready
' begun to catchithe  kind and forgiving epirit

{ The next day the hateful news was broited |

‘good fortune. My employer has enlarged bi

.the school of adversity may ewable me to teack

| fiend, and we ought to rejoice with exceedinf

of these with whom she dwelt; so, after a fow
moments’ hesitation, a fow moments’ struggle
betweon pride, anger and womanly tenderness,
she drew near her husband, laid har head up-
on_ his bosom; and sobbed in very grief and
zorrow of heart.  ‘Sophia!’ ¢ Tremaias!’ wers
the only words uttered daring that first ont-
burat of anguish. But soon the foustria of
thought was unsealed, when, instead of taunts
and mutual upbraidings,the bitter lessons Jearn-
ed in that school of adversity made them seli-
accussing, and willing to excuse each other,

But little time was given to make arrange-
ments for the departure of Tremaine, whe bad
determined not vnly on leaving the State, but
the conntry, - Mr. and Mrs. Dunning wished
Sophia to remsin with them, at least until her
husband had procured some sitmation whick
might aflord him a ecompetent support. But
Sophia would rot listen to this—she would go
with him—¢she could do many things,’
she said, * to aid him:" ~ Fanny, Denning smi-
led, but she knew that Sophia was right ia
thus fulfilling her wifely duties, and both her-
sel{and her husband prepared every thing ne -
cegsary for the comfort the voyagers.

It was a bright morning ‘in" May, whes
thesé true und tried friends accompanied Tre-
maine and his'wife in the noble ship whick
bore them'down the bay, and with many
a warm tearand repeated blessing wished thea
0 prosperous voyage to England, ‘and returned
to the city,

And now we cannot better eonclude their
story than by giving an extract from a letter,
written some time after the cccurence of the
events already related, by Mr. T'remaine to his
friend Judge Dunning.

‘I must congratulate you, my dear Danning.
on your elevation to the bench; but I must mot
allow myselfto utter all the praises that are
swelling at my heart, nor does it-require words
to convey {o you my respect, my esteeom, my
fmtitudo, and my love—ay, my love—for I de
ove you 28 a brother.

¢ Sophy bids me haste and tell you our good
fortune—softly, my dear wife, 1'will do o in
a mdinent ortwe. You may perhaps reeol-
lect, my dear friend, that I " wrote yeu how
difficult it was for me o precure empleyment
on my first arrival in Livernool, and that this
was mainly owing to my total ignorance of any
kind of business. ~ Indeed, had it not been for
the few valuables belonging to my wifs, whick
she cheerfully parted with, and had it not been
for herkind and encouraging words, | shonld
have yielded to despair. \;ou know, too, my
dear Duaning, that, glad to do anything in
hon!, I at lust obtamned a situalion as &
clerk™n a grocery store.

‘How often has my cheek burned with
shame in the recollection of my silly contempt
for trades-people, when 1, was worse thaw
idlingaway my time at collega? How often
has my heart smote me when 1 thought of my
couduct toward you, my noble minded, my
hest earthly friend?. . But why repeat all this’
You have long since forgiven me, and yet [
never can forgive myself.. And now for my

business and taken me into partnership, #0
that T am in a fair way of being once mors s
rich man, (and may I not add a wiser one?)
and your little namesake here,Robert Dunning
who is standing at my knee, is.is an equall¥
fair way. of remaining what he now is - th¢
son of a grocer. Heaven grant that he may
in every thing resemble the man to, whom his
father once used the words as a term of re-
proach.

There is now my highest earthly. ambitios
for wy Boy,and 1 pray that my own lessous is

him to place a juster estimate on the empty
distinctions of society, and to learn how tre¢
ge the words of the poet.

“Hoxor and shame from no condition rise;
Act well your part there all the honor lies.

THE MGRMONS.
Woe take the following interesting informsts
on from a forthcoming volume of Mr, Chas
Lanman ahout the Upper Mississippi.- It #

dated at Nauvoo in July, 1836. The authef
Ul\yﬁ:-——

¢On my way up the Mississippi, I' tarried
a few holrs at the far-fumed city of Nauveo'

and when I resained my course, I felt like on®
just awakened from an incomprehensib®
dream. - Surely, Fanaticism is a  aoat fo

Jjoy.that He who ruleth the armies of heaves:
is yet the protector of earth, and its inhabitants
and that He will vot leave all mankind ales®
to the merey of their idols.

‘The Mormon City occupies an clevated p*
sition, and, a8 approached from the South l"'
pears capable of contaiaing  hundred thousa®
souls. Dutits gloomy streets bring a most 7
lancholy disappointment.  Where lately ref”
ded no less than iwenty five thousand yeoP“’
there wera not to be seen more than about 67"
bundred; and these, in mind, body and Plf"x'
seemed to be perfectly wretched, In a wo
of about ten winutes, I -counted geveral ho*
dred chitnneys, which were all, that at |
that nunsber of families had left behind lb"f
a9 memorinls of folly, and the wickedness o
their persecutors. 'When this city was i ’.
glory, every dwelling was surrounded '"‘,,
garden, go that the corporation limits wero ¥

commonly extensive; but now all the fﬂ‘”
ure in ruin, and the lately crowded l"#
actuplly rank’ with vegetation ~ Of the he¥ o
left stunding, not more than one out nf'"“
ten is occupied, excepting by the spider '.”
the toad. Hardly a windew retained a. W
pane of glass, and the doors were broken,
open, and hingeless

o
hisé

Not a single Javg b

voice did I hear in the whole pluce asd
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