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A NEW (YEAR’S TALE FOR THE CHIL-
DREN. ‘
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Tux poor. Freach orphan, of whom Harry
Haccourt had taken charge so romantically on
the Christmas day of 1847, received the most
unwearying attention, and kindest sympathy,
from the eutire family of her ‘benefactor. 1Its
members, one and all, vied with each other to
auticipate all her wants and wishes; though,
indeed, affliction had smitten her mind o sorely
that she was able to form but few wishes of any
Kind; and she would hdve had as few wants,
bad they ot been forced upon her by her gen-
erons friends, anxious to restore her as early
as possible to health and happiness. = Mrs Har-
¢ourt, although she could not speak French,
nor undersiand it when spoken by others, and
consequently experienced some difficulty in
commanicating with her, youthful guest, had
nevertheless such gentleness of mauners, was
80 truly good humoured and good natured, and
prassed the hands of Margaret within her own
80 tenderly, that the latter was.not slow to per-
ceive, that she had not-been abandoned by hea-
ven, but that, in loosing the first, 'she had
loundusacun% mother.. In Lucy and Mary
Harcourt she felt that ' she had sisters; and in
Harry, if oot ‘a brother, yet at least some-
thiag more thun a brother.

.. The funeral of the poor exile having been
j?nrfogrﬁgd under the direction and at the charge
of the doctor, and Margaret having recovered
from the indisposition Jato which excessive
grief had thrown her, inquiries were instituted
into the history of the mether »nd daughter ‘o
ascertain whether they had any relatives or
friends in London, and to devise what would
bethe best course to take for the futare. The
story of Margaret was simple, and cannot be
told better than it was related by herself 10
dlarry Harcourts

o £ My father,’ said’ she, *was an English-
man, and he had a brother who is now resi-
deat o' Londen. ‘That brother “is 'a wealthy
East Indian merchant—a director of the Fast
India‘company; butto my mother and I he
has been cruel, pitiless and unjust. It was to
recgver. fiom bim a legal debt that we came to
this country. I need not tell you how he, left

us “hare, among strangers, to exist or perish a‘J

we eould"You saw our miserable abode; and”

the corsammation of his neglect and injustice.”
‘¢ My mother, in early womanhood, married
Edward Clifford, who had lived for some time
il Parisand was engaged in commerce. ]
was their only child, and we were all devoted
to aad happy in each other. After a few years,
Bowéver, niy father’ was seized with a~ fatal
sickness. ' Fedling a presentiment that he was
about to'be snatched away from us, and wish-
ing to assure our future weélfare, he wrote to
his l‘xrother. Sir Robert Chifford, desiring to
ses him"before he died. Sir Robert obeyed
the call “immediately. =
‘To him ‘mv father commended the care
p‘f‘fnd ?fohuqas, of those who were in a few
dnys to become a widow and orphan. "My dn-’
cle pledged himself, in the name of henven
und of his hener, 10 treat and provide for both
as though we had been his own. His brother
then charged him to dispose of his property,
both in France and in England, and to invest
the proceeds in the best manner he could for
our benefit, so that we might have ample
means of evading the cold lovks and colder es-
trangements of such as withdraw their smiles
from acquaintances whosa resources have
been diminished. Sir Rober: Clifford solemnly
promised to perform all that was required of
him; he would be a brother 1o my poor mother,
to nie a tender purent.
¢ T'he East India Director waited in Paris
ealy (il he had readered the last duties to his
brother. _ On taking leave of my mether and
wa he reiterated the ussurance that he would
panctually perform the last injeActions of my
dying father, and that we- should speedily
have a good account of what he had done for
our advantage. i
e Many weeks passed without a letter reach-
ing us, bat the wind of my rother was too
strongly absorbed'by the affliction of her recent
Dereaverment to take much notice of that omi-
nous silences” At length, however, we began
to find our”affairs embarrassed, for want of re-
mitances. My wother wrote to Sir Robert
Cliffofd, pressing him for money, and explain-
14 the nature of our unpleasant position. There
wad.no.reply . We were sorely harrassed by
the importunities of those who had given us
credit, Another ard moro urgant letter was
forwarded to London; but still the same tanta-
lizing kind of silence was maintined hy the
mmn who had engaged himself, before his
" Malcer, to protect and aid us.
¢ After another brief interval, we were cum-
pelled to quit our early and once happv home,
from inability to pay the rent.  OQur furnitgre
and plate ware subsequently seized and sold;
avd, af fast, bowed down by sorrow and po-
verty, misery and shame, my motber parted
with the few jewels which alone remained to

ber of all our former wealth, and resolved to |
come aver io England, to demand in persen,-

?ﬁh--Sir Robert Clifford [ 'the fortune ofthe ‘wi-
dJdw uund orphan of his brother, |

thy and 'titled merchant. - He had just married
the daughter of an Irish Peer—a * Lady,” and
bis excess of pride seemed to have depri=
ved him of all recollection of fornier days, and
past engagements, = He received us in a state-
Iy parlour, with freezing hateur ; scarcely deign-

« family, forgot

ed to recognise us as relatives; and,after an in-
terview of about five mitutes’ duration, refers
red my mother, for .information regarding all
business transactions, to his. principal. clerk.
He then hurried out of the reem; placing in
my hand, as he passed, a ten pound note. I
coald have screamed with anguish.as 1 touch-
ed the paltry ¢ paper promise to pay,’ and
should have cast it after hir, but for the in-
terposition of the timely 1eflection that it was
not a dole of charity, bat payment of - part of
a much larger debt which was «due to us, and
that, trifling as the amount was, iL wonld at
Jeast afford some relief to my mother in the
midst of her destition. ‘ :

¢ With Sir Robert’s Clerk we fared little
better than with the Khight himself. He was
a mere man of accounts and of routme; and
seemed to have been less than balf informed
as to the circumstances of the case which was
left in his hands for settlement. He wanted to
see my father’s will, and on hearing that he
had made none, questioned us about Doctor’s
| Commons and letters of administration.  He
wlked much about the laws of Franee and
England, and dwelt with pedantic minuteness
and satisfaction on the salutary provisions of
the Alien Act; suggesting a thousand difficul-
ties' which we had never contemplated or
dreamed of as incident to so clear a matter of
right and justice; and finally ended by telling
us_that we must apply to some solicitor, in or-
der to bring certain questions, upon which Sir
Robert and he were in doubt, before the court
of chancery. - :

* My poor mothar’s heart sank within her.
She was -was far from her own land, in the
midst of strangers, without a fiiend to whotn
she could apply for aid or counsel, and was
now penniless.

* We made a new appeal te the stony-heart-
ed Sir Robert Clifford, but'in vain.  He confi-
ded solely in tha discretion of his clerk; and
repulsed all ideas of rendering us temporary
assistance. We then applied to a lawyer, but
he also conjured up a crowd of doubts and ob-
stacles; and refused to undertake our cause
unless we could deposit in his hauds a lurge
sum of money to cover the costs.

¢ Mental and physical distress had complete-
ly prostiated my poor wmether’s soul.  She
becane restless and fevered, and in a_few
days’ time was dangerously ill. Bit by bit T
sold f{or her support all that remained to us;
our shawls, some lace we had preserved, our
veils, every article of eur clothing that could
‘be dispensed with. 1 took the miserable gar.
revin which yeu found us, because it conld be
hired for a few weekly pence; caused my mo-
ther to be conveyed thither; applied for nee-
dleswork, s order- that 1 might sustain her
languishing life; and aguin sosght the residence
of my' futher’s ‘brother, in the foolish vope
that his heart would reient at the tale of
wretchedness 1'had to tell to bim. He refa-
sed to see me; und all my other toils ‘and
cares were uscless. My mother sunk under
her sufferings, cheered, however, in her dying
moments by the knowledge that goodness and
virtue “had " not ‘become quite extinct in the
world.” :

Harry Harcourt communicated to his mother
“all that Margaret “bad related to him, and up-
on a consuitatien between them it was deci-
ded that, until the young orphan should find a
more favorable opportanity and better pros-
pects of returning to France, and till some
more satisfactory-intellizence concerning the
canduct and intentiens of Sir Robert Clifford
had been obtained, she should remain in Lon-
don, under the maternal guardianship of Mrs
Barcourt. Margaret consented willingly to
the arrangement, and testified deep gratitude
to_her new found friends.  As she felt reluc-
tant, however, to ba a burden ta her benefac-
tors, she proposed that a situation should be
songht for her, as governess or teacher in a
school, to give lessons in the French language,
in music and drawing. The doctor promised
to make inquiries as she desired, on the simple
condition that, in the meanwhile, she should
remain where she was.

Perhaps Harry never intended to fulfil this
promise, but made it in the spirit in
which premises are sometimes made to wilful
children, merely to pacify pressnt demands
and avoid more urgent importunities. Certain
itis, that no eligible situation ever offsred for
Margaret, and that, whenever she made an in-
quiry on the subject, she was met with all
sorts of evasions. The young physician, it
may be, thought that, before setling out in the
world to teach French, it wounld be as well for
his fair protege to learn English; and we on-
iy do him justice in saying, that he was per-
sonally at grea: pains, and spent much time in
her society, in order to teach her.

Thus days, and weeks, and months rolled
on, and Margaret, in the midst of {riends who
had come to regard her asa member of their
her griefs, and had her re-
grets softened and soothed. Kind, amiabie,
affectionate, active and intelligeat, she had soon
won the love of all arousd her, She scemed
to Mrs Harcourt like another daughter, ard to
all the yonng folks an additional sister and a
| valued instructress.  Under her tuition, Mary
! and Lucy, and even the younger misses, were
saon, competent to hold little dialogues in
French; and Margaret herself, in turn, was

not loug ers she could converse intelligibly in

- SEnglish. -

interest himsell warmly in her behulf, for the
purpose of obtaining a seitlemant of the busi-
ness relating to her father’s property, with Sir
Robert Clifiord. He called on that ¢ great
man,” and was somewhat rudely desired 1o
¢ attend to the ailment of his patients.”  Not
repulsed with this, it was insinvated in his
ear that the two Frenchwomen were mere ad-
venturers; and that Edward Cliffocd was still
little better than a boy, “had been inveigled by
the artful foreigner who had vutlived him in a
messalliance, Harry was patient aad prudent
and 1ook: the precaution to obtain unquestiona-
ble proofs from Paris of the utter falsahood of
these calumnies. = It was ther broadly assert-
ed that the efiects and property of Margaret’s
father realised barely suflicient to satisfy the

" claims of his crediters; and when a statement

of aczounts were demanded, in order to test
the accuracy of that asseveration, the knight
coolly handed to the doctor the name and ad-
dress of his legal adviser.

Harcourt was more nettled and indignant at
this shufling treatment on the part of a weal-
thy and titled. man; one of: the ¢ merchant
princes’ a wielder of empire over the teeming
east, than he had ever betore been, vnder any
circamstances of provocation; and for the first
time in his life he did apply for counsel to am
attorney. He found, however, that the case
as it stood, was really a diflicult one to deal
with. The facts might be precisely as they had
been represented; buat where was the proof?
There was nota document in the hands of Mar-
garet that would have sufficed to convince a

a shilling.. - A detailed statement of the whole

upon any legal process in the case, as the issue
must be worse than uneertain.
seemed to have closed hopelessly,

"The doctor had searvely recovered from the
chagrin and disapointment he had sustained,
in his efforts to serve the good and  handsome

ronnd—the Christmas day of 1848, 'T'he res ~
dence of the Harcourts was’ again: filled  with
the family circle, some attached friends as
guests.Mrs Maxwell smiled with her wont-
ed good humor, and carrying an air of heart-
ease that gladdened all who locked upon her,
wis again seated in the drawing room, rallying
all around her unpon all that she knew of their
advenntures during the past year. © Mrs Har-
court seemed to have grown happier as age
crept npon her.  Mary and Lucy were beam-
ing with loveliness and delight, anticiputing
the pleasures of the evening; and Harry Har-
court was disengaged, and prowised to.be mora
punctual that Jay in taking his seat at the head
of the table than he had been the year before.
| The placid face of Margaret alone wore an
expression of melancholy. ‘She eould not ex«
' pel the recollection that it was the' anniver-
sary of the death'of her poor mother; and l!wt,
althovgh she had at the same time acquired
the friendship ot the Harcourts, she was still
in the position of a dependant upon their boun-
ty.  Every one strove to banish these sad re-
winiscenses, and especially Mrs Maswell, who
had become +strongly attached to the young
Frenchwosnan. She rallied 1he doctor npon
 his_last. year’s cold repast and philosophical
reflections; and gently roused the curiostiy of
the children ; concerning her  offering to the
- Chustmas tree.  Margaret listened and smiled;
and berheart could not be divertediat any ime
from the garret she had occupied with her mo-
ther, in the neighborhood of St. Martin’s Lune;
her ear refused to be filled with other ‘sounds
than the dim and fur off echoes of a dying pa-
rent’s affection.

It was then duly announced that dinner was
served, and the party had just taken their
seats at table, when a violent : knocking at
the street door resounded through the honse;
and immediately afterwards the servant. de-
livered a ‘note to the doctor. Scarcely had
Harry cast his eyes upon the contents of the
billet ere he uttered an expression of strong
surprige and interest, and rising instantly from
the table, he exclaimed, * Quick, quick, Bet=
sy, My coal and hat; there is not a moment
to loose!’

¢ What, another Christmas adventure, ex-
claimed Mrs Maxwell. But without waiting to
reply or afford any explanation’respecting “this
sudden call from the nidst of his friends, Harry
hastened out of the room, and the door closed
behind him.

¢ Heaven help these doctors,” resumed’ Mrs
Maxwell. ¢ The woman who ventares to mar<
ry one of them must have the courage of a
Higblander of the old * Black Watch.. Why
one cannot eat a meal in peace with any
i of tha profession.’

¢ Sume “unhappy patient requires his servi-
ces,” interposed Mrs Harcourt;*but it wiil
be useless 0 await his return. We will pro*
ceed this time to teke our Christmas divner
in his ‘absence.”

‘He will agsuredly bring back with him,’
returned  Mrs Maxwell, liugning,  “a new
and agreeable surprise.  This is my prophefi-
cal day. If I had remained till now in Seot.’
land, I should have been reputed for #n unna-
al zift of second sight.at this season.’

The good smiled at the good old lady's

{ pleasaniry, and the repast commenced, and

iwas prolenged sormewhat inordinarily, in the
hope that Harry would return to partake it.
‘The delay, however, was in vain.  Several
~wiscful hours passed, during which his coming
‘was anxiously watched and listened for. Even

gay and social Mrs Maxwell went frequently

“ to the window to look up and down the street,

Margaret Clifford, when Christmas again came |

court that she had alegal claim oo ber uncle for |
matter was submitted to an emineht barrister
who gave a brief, but conscientious opinion |
thereupon—that it. would: be useless to enter |

Thus the affair |

on that raw, cold, misty aftermoon. = Nay, she
discovered more than once that her ears most
be beginning to beguile her; and she becasiensl:
ly herried tothe tp of the staircase, to nceriaio
whether she had not beard a knock at the
front. door; ’ r
The party, nevertheless, was not a dall Ror
a joyless ore.  I'Le children were as fall of
glee and extacy as ever at the exhibinou of
tieir Christmas tree; which, however, retain-
ed all its honors undespoiled, on this occasion,
as it_bad not yet been seen and admired’
* brother' Llarry ;> and Margaret Clifford, whoso
melancholy seemed to kave given place to'8
more intense feeling, strove 10 conceal a rising
agitation in her heart, which, notwithstanding’
all her efforte, was perfectly perceptible to
acute eyes of Mrs Maxwell, by singing sowe
of her prettiest and most characteristic. Fren
wngg, ’ J 1 by ay I
As frequently occurs in. active life, thongh
very seldom in. novels and romance, the vigi-
lance which had been used 10 welcome the
return of the doctor proved to have been il
wasted. ~Bhortly before ten o’clock he enter-
ed the drawing roow unperceived, while Ma-
ry and Lucy, and their younger ‘sisters we
in the midst of a little masquerads purform-
ance—a sort of domestic pontomime, pre-aran-
ged among themselves, and fall of harmles
merriment and fan.  Ho was soon huiledy
bowever, with cheerful greetings from all pre<
sent. ‘He looked graver than usual and hi®
mind seemed to be pre-occupied; but, 1’
eyes, and in the play of his lips, it 'might b®
read by an observer ‘that u feeling of profon
satisfaction predominated over every othes fi
ing. \
His sisters now hastened to show him their
Christraas tree, and 't thunk him for the fio€
presents with' which he had enriched it; and,
as Margaret had not bsen forgetton in the dis=
tribution of favors, she also in her turn tender*
ed her hand in acknowledgment of his boun*
ty +

¢ I have in reserve for you,” replied Harrfs
as_he pressed kiudly the hand extended
him, “a more precious offering;’ and he dre¥
from his pocket a small bundle of paperts
which he placed before the lovely youn§
Frenchwoman. - i

¢ What is 2 what is it?* arosé from t_"ﬁ
children, whose curiosity was instantly on Hp!
toe. .

Margaret smiling, opened the, packet. 4

‘It is a will,” she cried, trembling lﬂx
turning ashy pale.  The will of Sir Robert
Clifford! 1s not this a dream, Harcy? . Explaif
it, You would not be cruel enough to mock
me with such a delusion merely as a Christm#®
pleasantry?’

‘My'dear Margaret,” replied the do,d,”!
earnestly, *itis no pleasaniry. I bave n
practised jests calculated to give pain to 80f
one; and least of all should 1 do #o to you.
is'really the last willland testamen: of Sir R
bort Clifford. He died this evening. Whed)
was culled away <0 suddenly from dinner,
was to’ whit on him in the dangerous crisis: of
a sickness which he himgelf felt to be mortsi
1 bastened to his house and found that he b3
been stricken with appoplexy, the result of 3
series ‘'of matrimonial broils, The Jady '}'b"
had ‘ceded her hand to his wealth, despis®
him for his'arrogance and meanness; and
had already begun to hate her for reckinss €X*
travagance and. the contumély which she w8?
constantly throwing upon him. = He had rec®”
yered perfeet conscionsness when | was intr®;
duced to his bedside, and, feeling that his 0!
was_approaching, remorse had seized D3
mind for the cruelty he had exercised towar
youand your mother. q

¢ Heaven is jusy, doctor, he murmured." 1
have offended, and am punished ; but whil®
have yet power to do so I would make rep?”
ration for the wrongs I have inflicted.
lawyer is in the next room preparing for '”‘
anew will. My niece will be the heiess ©
ali L possess, except the dowry settled att
time of my unhappy, marriage, upon lady He#
ter Clifford.. 1 sent for you, that you might
be gratified with the knowledge of this solem?
act. of justice, because | kuow that you ha¥e
been the guardian of her whom 1 had sworl
to protectand suecour and -then abandoned. 2

I endeavoured to soothe and console l'lld
wretched man, bat in vain. 1 could not ‘fo
outa hope to him; nor did he seem to desir
that T should. He had donia with the world—
its hollow pageantries and ‘worthless baupl"’.;
and seemed tobe weary of the burden ofrld‘;
and obsequious flattery ‘whict he had borits

 Having signed the will; which T have now b

to you, and handed to ‘mein the presenc® .OI

. 1]
' his attorney, and of 'some other confident!

persons who wers called in to witnes® ::
act, he sought for a brief interval of repa®”’
but, suddenly a sérond fit convalsed bis f”'".'::
und, notwithstanding the’ most nctive and lbl
stant uid, he- expired “in ‘the widst of 1
paroxysm.

¢ My prediction is verified,"
well, with animation. * [ told you tha
was but gone to fetch us another egreea
prise.’ -

¢ And now,’ gaid Mary Harcourt, 5
ing of pleasure, modified slightly by a !‘I““ba'
vague apprehension, *you, Margaret W1 il
tich lady; and we, your poor friends—*
we be forgotten?’

Margaret remained standing
thoughtful doctor, speechless d4n
The extracrdinary events of the |
seemcd 10 have reduced her to the
ousness of a swatue, -y

¢ Sir Robert Clifford,” resamed Mr3 ‘:;:.
well, ¢ was held on *Change tobe 3 million

iod Mrs Mazx”
§ried ¢ Harry

ble suk”

with  feels

pefore the
4 motionles¥
ast few hou’.
anconse!
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