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Mt Oakly was a rich man;stately dwellings
and neble warehouses were his; he o_wned_
large and  flourishing farms, and the sails of
hia ships whitened the oceau. No man en-
joyed a higher reputation on ehange; no
merchant’s opinion was more quoted or de-
pended on, no man’s integrity considered more
gpotless. Blest, too, with an excellent wife,
tae world pronounced Mr Oakly avery hap<
py man. But where - the mere surface of
things [forms thé criterion of judgment, the
world, wise as it is, very apt to be mistaken.
M: Oakly was not a happy man. Neither was
he a favourite with the multitude; and had
not the magic of riches eurounded him, he
would have had fewer professed friends, and
many more open enemies—for his manners
were arrogant and repulsive, while his deeds
of charity were but as a feather in the scals
with hig power of being charitable. ;

Mr Oakly had paid a great prices for his
riches—no less a jewel than his own peace of
mind. He might count over his heaps of

gold, and talk avout the just reward of long |

years of industry and economy, ard try to
cheat even himsali into the belief that his pro-
perty wae but his deserts, yet well he knew
that. the foundation of his fortune wax based
on crime. Flatter himself, then, as he would,
the whispers of conse'ence told him louder
thao the jingling of coin that it was mockery
all! His oniy child, too, was miserably de-
formed and lame; thus it proved with all his
great wealth, he was neither an enviable nor a
happy man. 3

Mr Oakly, with his family, were spending
the warm months at his delightful country re:
sidence on the Yanks of the Susquehanna ; and
there our story lakes us on a suliry August
moreing. - Breakfast is just over, and now,
while Mr Oakly breaks tbe seals of various
lettecs whica the postman has juat left at the
door, Mra Oakly listlessly looks over ke city
journals.

* So John is dead at fast?’ exclaimed Mr
Oakly, with something ot relie{ in his toue,
aad tarowing down upon the table a dirty~
Jooking Jetter, with a huge black seal. ¢ Di-
ed a pauper! well I expected it, and so might
he, when he refused compliance with the
wishes of his {riends’

Mrs Oakly looked with sorprise.

¢ Of whom are you speaking, my dear—a
relative of ours? ehe enquired.

* Oaly my brother,” replied her husband
coolly,

¢ Your brother—and died a pauper!
amaze me. Pray how did it happen?’ :

¢ It happened, and justly, too, through his
own folly and imprudence,’ eried the cold
hearted man—for even had his brother been
the oasest of criminals, he was h
still. Death should have inspired some some
faint shadow of grief, if no more.

¢ The fact is,” continued Mr Oakly, Joha
wag too much favoured in early life. He was
roy father’s idol, and, to my disadvantage,
favour after favour was heaped upon hum.
Althoagh younger by several years than my-
self, ke was sent to college, I was kept at
bome—he had the choice of a profession, I
was forced to stay at home and measure off
tape and calico by the yard. He became dis~
sipated, was wounded in some rowdy frolic,
fell in love with, and married 2 girl of low
tamily, who took care of him daring his ill-
ness. Such conduct highly exasperated my
father. Who avowed that unless he would
abandon this low connexion forever, and
tarn home, he not only would 'disinherit him
but would never sce him more. = Joha refu
the terms; and the corsequence was as my
father had said, who shorily after died. [
was his only heir, and of course, us such, was
bound to hold my father’s views sacred ; and
as he pever forgave my ungratcful brother,
consequently neither did 1.

So mush for Mr Oakly’s versioa of his bro~
ther’s history. We shall see by and by how
far it may be depended upon

< But were you not aware of your brorher’z
destitute condition?’ said Mrs Oakly, some~
what reproachiull 3

¢« Why not exactly—at least—I did not
know it for a fact. But what then—snppose
I did, he choose bis own path—what had 1
to co with n?

Mrs Oakly shook her head and

¢« Did your brother leave any { y?¥

¢ Yea, so it seems—ior here comes a beg-
somie couniry scribe, where-
leit a widow and two
ad it yoursell’

You

res

]

T

ging letter from s
by 1t appears he nas
irls too; butre
took the

children—gir

Mrs Oakly

Sir,—Your
ried yesterday at ihie exper
Upon his dex:t bed he requ hat: Aol
should be forwarded to you of the event, aud
some assisiance solicited oa behail of )!:iv“
titute family. He leaves a widow la 2ell
o health, sad two small ¢!
hey are without any
ve the litile which t
I trust this

se of the parish.
sted that golce

ildren, both gi

your sympalhy

my dear,’ gatd Mrs Ozakly
gly at nes husband, as she

M
i00RKID
3

:uqqtnh foan

reading.

s Well?
cern g it of mine i
wing to 18 connéx

a that his mstertia

echoed her husband, ¢ what coo.
{ they starve! Tt 1l

a with this same Wwo-
him, and

teil npon

brother Mr John Oakly wasba. |

{ thing, so

now do you think I am goiag to encourage
her arts by aiding her in her jostly deserved
poverty: no not I Mrs Oakly.’

‘ Revoke that cruel sentence, I beseech you
Alfred,” said his wile, ¢ you surely will not
let this appeal to your sympathy pass without
notice; do not, I entreat you, let the litle
ones suffer for their parents’ fault”

¢ Really Mrs Oakly,’ cried her husband ear-
castically, “really T hope I may do as I please
with what is mine. Those who have no
money of their own and never had a cent in
all their lives, may well cant upon charity.’

There was evideatly a bitter meaning
crouched under these words, for Mrs Oakly
coloured deeply, and temrs filled her eyes
toough she made no reply, but throwing open
the window upoa the lawn, was about to step
forth, when the nurse entered the room, lead.
ing by'the hand & poor deformed little girl,
apparently about two yeers of age The
sight of hiz only and unfortunate child appear-
ed ta awaken a new train of ideas in the
mind of Mr Oakly. For some moments he
walked the room in deep thought, now Jook-
ing at the child, now at his wife, and then
again resuming his measured tread: At length
motioning the nurze, with her charge, to
leave the room, he approached his wite, and
in & much less arrogant manaer, said,

¢ My dear, a new idea has occurred to me,
which, if I mistake not, may be productive of
much good, not only to ourselves, but aiso 1o
those for whom your sympathy appears so
foolishly urgent. The more [ ceosider of my
purpose, the better I thiok of it. My brother
1t seems, bas left iwo litle girls—very well.
Now 1 propose taking the youngest of these
children as our owpn—.’

¢This is indeed noble of you, my dear hus«
band I’ exclaimed Mrs Oakly.

*in lieu of our own poor Agatha,’ said Mr
Oakly.

Mrs Oakly screamed, and clasping her hands

sat pale as marble lockiig up into the face of
i

her husband

“Nay my dear,’ said he, taking her haud
feel very badly at first, but only consider ihe
benefits that
Agatha isa poor uchappy object, and as long
as she lives wili be a sorrow and reproach 1o
us. [t will be very easy for me to induce this
woman, my brother’s widow, I mean, to yield
up one of her ewn children to me, upoa the
condition that if she will take ail future charge
of the poor Agaiha, her own shall be brovght
up in every tendermess and iuxury. There is
one proviso, however, to which I shall require
an oaith—that
forever secret—she is never to claim her own
child, but on the coanirary to acknowledge
Agatha as hers’

Mr Orkly paused, but his wife made uo re- |
It seemed es if surprise and grief had |

ply.
deprived her of speech.

*We ean pursue our plan the better, he
continded, * as we have aiways kept Agatha
secluded from observation. It will be very
easy for us pow to give out word chat she is
under skillful treatment. By degrees we
report of her wonderful improvement, u
the end of some menths, er even a ye
can produce our adopted child in proof ot our
assertions,’

¢ But why is it necessary te do this ? cried
Mrs Oakly, falteriogly, ¢ why oot keep our
own poor unfortunate, and at the same time
adopt one or botnh of your brother’s children ?
God ksows, Alfred,’ she added earnestly, ¢I
will be a mother to them—1I will cherish and
love them, but oh, not so tenderly as my own
poor Agatha !’

¢ Nonsense, nonsense !" nterrupted Mr Oak-
ly hestily. *don’t you see how mach disgrace
end xrcuhie}‘uu will save yourself by my ar-
rangement,

¢ Disgrace, Alired! and from
babe!”

‘flear me if you please. You wiil have the
double satisfaztion of knowing that she will be
well provided for, and kindly treated, while
at the same time she can never trouble you by
i ing presence.’
od to such a woman as you have deseris
yoer brother’s wile to be, would you con-
fide so precious a trust ¥’ said Mrs Oskly, ho»
g this appeal might arrest her husband’s
views.
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So saying, Mr Oakly turned coolly on his beel j ery and cooking atensils of the poorest kind.

and left the room.

Now wo to the poor wife—for we!l did she
koow her husband’s us/alteriug determination,
If it is poesible for a woman to be too amiable
Mrs Oakly was so—while ker L.usband ‘ar from
appreciating such a characier, ruled over her
like some petty despot. Her only hope now
rested upon the belief that the widow could
never be induced to give up one of her chil«
dren for the unfortunate Agatha.

¢ O would she were ten times more repul-
sive !—my poor child !’ cried the unhappy mo.
ther, * I should still love her, but ske would
shrink from an object so unsightly.

It was at the close of a chi'l,rainy day, near
the middle of September, that a handsome

; ravelling carriage drew up at the door of a

small ion in a retired coun'ry town, Such an
ocearrence was rare : aud no sooner therelore,
was 1t seen entering the long streer of strags
gling houses, than it was followed by a uoisy
set of bare.footed urchius, yelping dogs, and
idle loungers, so that by the ume it reached
the wnn, & motley assemblage was formed
around it.

As the carriage stopped, the glass was let
down, a thig, szllow face looked sharply forth,
and a voice not the most gentle demanded—

‘ Here, some of you— can you tell me where
one widow Oakly lives 7’

* The landlord, who by this time had 1ea-
ched the scene of wonder, imperatively thrust
aside all other aspirants 10 the honor of aa-
sweriog the stranger, and himselt began—

* The widow Oakly—~ah, yes. The widow
Oakly yousaid, sir ¥

* To be sure I did.
to her residence.’

_‘ Ceninly sir.. Well, you see the widow
lives in that emall house yonder, on the bank

I ask you to direct me

| of the creek—that is, she has a room there—

an honest liule woman, but poor, very poor !’

* Drive on " cried the geatleman, sieraly,

| without deigning further notice of the loqua-
s | cious landlord,
with some terderness, ¢ [ dare suy you will |

. The driver cracked his whip, and the epi-
rited horses obeying the impulse, dashed thro’
the crowd at the mminent risk of trampling
some of the throng under their feet

* There, 1 told you,” cried the landlord,
¢ there was something uncommon about them
Oukly’s, poor as they are—aud mow you eee
Run
ere, Jimmy my boy, and find out what

dowa ti
1t mea

And not only Jimmy but a dozen others set
out on f{uli tret in rear of the carriage,

In the meantime the objeet of so much cu-
riosity had reached the house pointed out as
the residencs of the widow, asd carefully mine
cing his steps across the muddy pathway, Mr
O«kly rappedioudly et the door with his gold
headed caue, lor Knocker there was none,
After several repetitions of the same, each
more vehement than the last, the door was
finally opened by & middle eged woman, whose
red lace and scowling brows, told she was in
no very pleasant frame of mind. Arouad her
hesd was tied an old black bandke rchiet, thro’
which in several places, her grizzly hair shot
up like *

Sh

quills npon the fretted porcupine.’
¢ was slip.shod, and stockingless—Ler dress
drabbled and torn,
< Waell? sl :

well," she exclaimed, not at all daunted at
su,'hs either of the carr ige or J1s owner, * what
18 al | I
18 all thus rumpus—what do you want, that you
Koock a body’s house down abont t eir ears?’
e there a Mrs Ouakly lives hera V' mquired
the gentleman, involuntarily retreating
or iwo. B

a step

* Well, if there is—what do you want?
said the woman surlily o
Thaatis my business,” answered Mr Os kly
looking daggers. I there $1
here 1 must speak with her.
* Then go round to the other door
that down too,’ replied the woman, ¢ Eh
o iybe you are one of her husband’s r: !atlo;x-'a'
I"ve heard tell he had powerful rih opes.’ 1
Mr Oakly turned away without deigning re-
ply lqlhis half interogatory, St Ape
‘ Eh,’ she continned, her voice becoming

shriller and shriller, * and a plaguy proud set

you are, I’ll be bound. You cau ride in your
coach, can you, and let your brother as mays
b(; h’c was,die on straw, Ho 00-1/* she ghriek.
ed, her face inflamed with ange ‘he
found her taunts unnoticed, ¢ 7::’":“0?{"(]““-’:.ht
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sell!” Saying which she boxed the ears of 1
nearest wnlucky wight who stood .ri‘m g
gr u.ll."rt. with the rest at hl‘rc'!mmﬂn%‘(- "”‘5'
then giving him a shake, which m-:.xrlry ;\;;ndlnd
bead off, she slammed the door and rc-lly"x-,v ,”]”
Her last }vnr\‘u were inaudible 1o lh;: p.(.r(;.‘,'
were intended for, Glad to escape h -“A]

1 virago, he had hastily bent hig mut "
aro ind to the back entrance of the dom;j -p]"
lere he knocked several times, bat a8 ¢ 'T( 1

SWer was given, he ventured at length o lift
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Uponan old quilt, thrown down upon the
floor in one corner of the room, two little
children, entwimed in each others arms, were
At this sight the knees of Mr Oak-
ly trembled, his teeth chattered, and for &
momeni he leaned for support ugainst the wall
—for a voice seemed whispering in his ear,
¢ Laok wretch! thy brother’s clildran—this
s thy work!”’

And perhaps it will be as well here as else-
where, here in the scene of that brother’s
death, relate the events which led to so sad an
end.

In Mr. Alfred Oakly’s summary of hie bro-
ther’s life, there was some truth. Jcohn was
the favorite of his father; for beside that his
mind was of moch higher order than his bros
ther’s, his :1i~pn~-1"i.vn~ and depor ment were
alsp far more amiable and respeciful. Nir.
Oakly preferred not sending both his sons 1o
college,so he very wisely resolved it shonid Yo
the youuger, as one whose talents would most
honor the expense. This excited the en¥¥
and jealousy of Alfred, and from that moment
he resolved to work his brother’s sndoing:
It happened that at the same college—an
i me class with John Oak was 2
wild dissipated fellow of the same name, “!’!o
was continually getting into disgrace. Aeet
dent furnished Alfred with this clue, “']_”Ch
he determined should lead to bis desired wishe
es. By degrees whispers of misconduct be*
gan to reach the father’s ears. Then came I
ters to corroborate these rumours, filling the
reart of Mr Oakly with sorrow. Letters 100
were continaully being received, demandios
money, which if forwarded, it is uunl't‘!!“"{
to say never reached its destination. Mr. ¢
fred'took good care of that; for of eourse, !
Jetters his father received, purperting 10
from his brother, originated in his own Wick®

: . ® 8
mind, while those actually penned by Johfs e
also his father’s, were suppressed by the sa™®
crafty power,

"

When Alfred first originated this shem® I:l.

is probable he had no idea its success “‘ouh
end in 80 much miseryshis desire way as Mo
to be revenged on his father, for his parlwl.'ly
to his brother, as upon his brother for be':ﬁ
the object of his partiality; but when once it
had entangled himself in the meshes of de¢ ‘e.
he could not break through without suré v
tection of his wickedness. The futher & 10
son met but once after the latter ""—'d"le“
college. He was then received willh col "ce'
and reproaches, Conscious of his mnOC"'_:o“
Johu was too proud to make any explanat 8
and left his father’s heuse in b«uermzu.h:d P
after Mr. Oakly went ubroad, 88 \\‘rt:".nf bis
his s0D, leaving Alfred in sole charge evel

i b iy i was
siness. The constitution of John
busin | r \reatme

le
ba

strong: and no doubt the unmerite Jiseas:
of his father Lastened the work ;‘ o bat 8
He commenced the practice of the law, =0y

T
pleading his first cause unfur\un'\lci."hrug‘:ﬂn,
a blood-vessel, and was borne ll’”’f“ y dying
room to his lodgings in apparentiy .Flnnw
state. Through the kindness and c!“d“
ing of the lady with whom he ?mardt '
length partially recovered; or It may
the beauty and gentleness of Louisd,
daughter, contributed somewhat to !“F
tion. Certain it is, a rontual atlec )
up between them, and, thoagh in po 8 -
to marry, the death of her mother o
wonths after by which Louisa was lelt p
und destitnte in the world, brought the
about.

And now love and poverty weré
10 bear them company on their life
for u finnl blow was put to any w—ps
which John wmight have indulged n-,cr“;w
reconciliation with his father, through ¢ othel
chinations of his brother, It seems lh.’cun ed
John Oakly had, in the meanwhile “bhii fact
with a girl of low character. of 'l the
Alfred availed himself, and communict lnedi‘
same to to hie credvlous father, whe "”e, he
ately wrote to his yougest son, that }llim "{‘,‘l
renounced at once, and forever, the (’llg hie
connoction, ha would disinherit h”“'.'l the
letter as referring to his darling l‘m,‘;:i'.]"hn
most amiable and lovely of wives, e he

o
i

hence forth
-
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k
;i A » answert
with indignation and anger, H¢ rm;i« foehs®
letter in terms which nothing hullla‘ ’“pl“"’
as a husband could excuse—and th retuf?

Mr. Oukly soon efter FCiing

J died ' n the
off John entirely in his will, and Ei;,:: ont
whole of his property to Alfred. o
the latter communicated to his bm:hﬂ& th o
rously enclosing a fifty dollar no-e.il d
sssurance that his father had died s0
against him, out of respect L0 lh"“l
memory he must decline all urther &
with him.
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