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LEAVES ¥FROM YHE NOTE-BOOK OF A CURATE.

HELEN CORRIZ.

Having devoted myself to the service of
Him who said unto the demoniac and the le-
per, ' Be whole,” I go forth daily, treading
humbly in the pathway of my self-appointed
mission, through the dreary regions, the close
and crowded streets, that exist like a plague-
ground in the very heart of the wealthy town
of b——.

They have no atmosphere of their own,
those dilapidated courts,those noisome alleys,
those dark nooks, where the tenements are
green with damp, where the breath grows
faint and the head throbs with an oppressive
pain ; and yet, amid the horrors of such
abodes, hundreds of our tellow-creatures act
the sad tragedy of life, and the gay crowd be-
yond sweep onward, witheut a thought of
those who perish daiiy for want of tne bread
of eternal life. Oh! cast it upon those dar-
kened waters, and it shall be found again af-
ter many days. There we see human nature
in all its unveiled and degraded nakedness—
the vile passions, the brutal coarseness, the
corroding malice, the nndisguised licentious-
ness. On, ye who look on and abhor, who
pass like the Pharisee, and coundemn the
wretch by the wayside, pause and look with-
in: education, circumstances, have refined
and elevated your thoughts and actions; but
blessed are those who shall never know by
fearful experience how want and degredation
can blunt the finest sympathies, aud change,
nay, brutalise the moral being.

tlow have I shuddered to hear the fearfal
mirth with whose wild laughter blasphemy
and obscenity were mingled—that mockery
of my sacred profession, which I knew too
well lurked under the over-strained assumpu-
on of revereace for my words, when I was
permitied to utter them, and the shout ot
derision that followed too often my departing
steps, knowing that these immorial souls
must one day render up their accouunt; and
humbly have I prayed, that my still unwea-
ried zeal might yet be permitted to scatter-
forth the good seed which the cares and an-
xieties should not choke, nor the stony soil
iefuse !

Passing one evening throngh one of those
dilapidated streets, to which the doors, haif
torn from their hinges, and the bioken win-
dows, admitting the raw, cold, gusty winds,
gave 8o comfortiess an aspect, I (uroed at a
sudden angle into a distriet wtich I had ne-
ver before visited. Through the low arch of a
half-ruined bridge, a turbid stream rolled ra-
pidly on, augmented by the late rains. A
strange looking building, partly formed of
wood, black and decaying with age and Jamp,
leaned heavily over the passing waters; it
was composed of many storeys, which were
approachd by a wooden stair and shed-like
gallery without, and evidently occupied by
many families. The lamenting wail of ne-
g.ecxgd children and the din of contention
w u‘w'un ard within. H‘esnaung on the thr sh-
oid, I leant ever the bridge, aad perceived an
extensive area beneath the ancient tenement -
many low-browed doors, over whose broker
steps the water washed and rippled, became
distinguishable. As I gazed one of them sud-
denly opened, and a pale haggaid woman
appeared, shading a flickering light with her
hand, Idescended the few shippery wooden
steps leading to the strange abodes, and ap-
proached her. AsI advanced, she appeared
10 recogn!se me.

Come in sir, shesaid hurriedly; ¢ there i3
one within will be glad to see you;’ and, tur-
ning, she led me through a8 windiag passage
inio a dreary room, whose blackened floor of
stone bore sirong evidence that the flood cha-
fed and darkened beneath it.
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* Ithank you,' she said, ‘for tihs kind visit
those soothing prayers. Oh, how often in
my wanderings have I longed to listen to
such words ! Castout, like an Indian pariah,
from tbe pale of human fellowship, I had al
most forgotten how te piay; but you have
sbed the healing balm of religion once more,
upon my seared and blighted heart, and 1 can
weep glad tears of peniteace, aud dare to hope
for pardon.’

Alter this burst of excitement, she grew
more caim, aad our conversation assumed a
devotional yet placid tenor, until she drew
from her'bosom a smali packet, and gave it
to me with a trembling hand.

‘ Read it sir,)’ she said ; * it is the sad histo-
ry of a life of sorrow. Have pity as you trace
the record of human frailty, and remember
that you are the servant of the Merciful.

She paused, and her cheek grew paler, as
if her ear caught an unwelcome but well-
known sound. A quick step was soon heard
in the passage, and a man entered, bearing a
light ; he stood a moment on the threshold,
as if surprised, and then hastily approached
us. A model of manly beauty, his haughty
features bore the prevailing characteristics of
the gipsy blood—the rich olive cheek, the lus-
treus eyes, the long silky raven hair, the
light aad flexible form, the step lithe and
graceful as the leopard’s; yet were all these
pertections marred by a man of reckless li-
centiousness. His attire, which strangely
mingled the rich and gaudy with the worn
and faded, added to the rutiianism of his ap-
pearance ; and as he cast a stern look on the
pale girl, who shrank beneath his eye, Iread
at once the mourntul secret of her despair.—
With rough words be bade me begone, and
as the beseecning eye of bhis vicim glanced
meaningly towards the doar, { deparied, with
a silent prayer 1n wy hearl lor the belrayer
and the erring.

A cold drizzling rain was falling without
and I walked homewards, musing on the
strange scene in which I had so lately min-
gled. Seated in my littie study, I drew my
table near the fire, arranged my readiug-iamp,
and commenced the perusal of the manu-
script confided to my charge. It was written
in a delicate Italian hand upon uncouth and
various s<raps of paper. and appeared (o have
been transcribed with little atlempt at ar-
rangement, and at long 1atervals; but my
curiosity added the links to the leading events,

and I giadually entered will deep interest |

into the mournful aistory.

|
| father, with a sigh, as he closed the casket,

‘ How happy was my childhood ! it began,

I can scarcely remember a grief through ail
that sunny lapse ot yeais. Idweltio a beau-

tiful abode, uniting the verandahs and vine- !

covered porticoes of southern climes with the
substantial in door comforts of English lux-.
ury. The country around was romaantic, and
I grew up in its sylvan solitudes almost as
wild and happy as the birds and fawns that
were my companions.

I was motineriess, My father on her death
had ietired from public jife, and devoted
himsell to her child. Idolised by him, my
wiidest wishes were uniestrajned; the com-
mon forms of knowledge were eagerly accep-
ted by me, for I had an intutitive talent of
g anytbing which contributed to my
pleasure; and I early discovered that, without
jearning to read and write, the gilded books
and enamelled desks in my father's library
would remain to meonly as so many splen-
did baubles : but a regular education, a reli-
gious and intellectual course of study, I never
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sary for my happiness, as my father might se-
parate us if he suspected that another shared
the heart hitherto exclusively his own.

This was my furst deception. Fatal trans.
gression. | had departed from the path of
trath, and my guardian angel grew pale in
the presence of the tempter.

Winter began to darken the valleys; our
fireside circle was enlivened by the piesence
ot our accomplished guest. On the eve of
my natal day he, spoke of the birthday fetes
he had witnessed during his continental and
oriental rambles, comphimented my father on
tne antique beauly and massy richness of the
gold and silver plate which, rarely used, de-
corated the sideboard in honor ot the occa-
sion ; and, admiring the pearls adorning my
bair and bosom, spoke so learnedly on the
subject of jewels, that my father brought
forth from his Indian cabinet my mother s
bridal jewels, diamonds, and emeralds ol ex
quisite lustie and beauty. I had never bee
fore seen these tieasures,and our guest joined
in the raptures of my aumiration.

¢ They wilk adorn my daughter,” said my

and retired to replace it.

‘ Yes, ny Helen, said my lover, ‘ they ghall
glitter on that fair brow 1 a prouder scene,
whean thy beauty shall gladden the eyes of
England’s nobles, and create envy in her fair-
est daughters’

I listened with a smile, and, on my father’s
return passed another evening ot happiness—-
my last.

We retired early, and oh, how bright were
the dreams that Hloated around my piliow,
how sweet the sleep that stole upon me as |
painted the future—an elysivm of love and
splendor. 4

I was awakened by a wild ery that rang
with agoniaing terror through the midnight
stillness : it was the voice of my fatner. I
sprang hastily from my couch, drew on a
wrapper, seized the night lamp, and hurried
to his chamber. Rufilans opposed my ea-
trance ; the Indian cabinet lay shattered on
the floor, and I beheld my father struggling
in the fierce grasp of a man who had clasped
his throat to stop the siarthag cry. With
maniac force I reached the couch, and seizing
the murderous hand, called aloud for .help.

The robber started with a wild execration ;
the mask fell fiom his face and 1 beneld Gil-
bert Corrie !

* * ¥ *

When I recovered consciousness, I found
that | had suffered a long tllness—a brain te-
ver, caused, the strange nuise said, by some
sudden shock. Alas, how dreadful had been
that fatal cause. Sometimes [ think my
head has nevec been cool since ; a dull throb
of agony presses yet upon my brow ; some-
times 1t passes ; my Spirits mount lightly
and [ ean laugh, but it has a hollow sound—
oh, how unlike the sweet laughter of by-
gone days.

* * 3 ¥

We were in London.
were sumpluous : all that wealth could
ply was mine; but what a wretch was [ amid
that scene of splendor. The destroyer was
now the arbiter ol my destiny. | Kuew his
weailh arose frem ‘Hlﬁ nelarious transacadons
at the gaming tabie.

1 knew my father was dead; the seve
injuries he had received on thal fatal ni
and the mysterious disappearance of
davghter had laid him in the giave. Gilbert
Corrie was virtually his murderer, yet sull |
loved him. A passion paria-ing ot delirium
bound me to his destiny. [ shrank not fiom
the caress of the telon gamester—the plague-
stuin of sl was upon me—the burning
1shares of the world’s scorn day in my
I and how was the guilty one to dare the
learful ordeal ?

For fallen woman there is no return; no
peuitence can restore her sullied brightoess ;
the angel plumes of puiity are scatiered in

ist, and never can the lost one regain
the Eden of her innocence. The
may pity, may pardon, LUt never moje
respect. ; and oh, how dreadfui 10 mingle with
the pure and feel the maik of Cain upon
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tain chosen as the leader of the most dar
exploits contemplated.

Since that night how fearful have been my
vicissiludes. tometimes as the splendidiy
dressed mistress of private gambling r1ooms, I
have received the selected dupes 1na luxu-
tious boidoir, decoying the victims by lasci-
nating smiles into the snare Isid for them by
Gilbert and his associates. Sometimes en-
camping with the wild gipsy tribe in some
hidden dell or woedland haunt, where their
varied spoils were in sate keeping. Amnon,
the painted and tinselled queen ol an itinerant
show, where Gilbert eunacled the mounte-
bank, and by the brilliancy of his fascinating
eloqnence drew into his treasury tae hard
icdrned savings of the rustic gazers.

To all those degradations have | submitted,
and now, oh now, more than ever has the
1ron entered my soul. He has ceased to love
me. | have become an encumbrance; my
beauty has faded from exposare and ueglect.
I have sunk beneath his biows, writhed be.
neath the bitterness of his sarcasms, bis bru-
tal jests, his scornful mockery of my peni-
tence and tears. I have endured j the
agony of hunger while he rioted with his
companions in profligate luxury ; and yet, if
the old smule lights up his countenance, the
old look shines forth lrom his Justious eye,
he is again to me the lover ot my youth, and
the past is a hideous dream. Oh, woman's
heart, how great and unfathomable is thy
mystery !

* *
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The manuseript here ended abruptly.
How sad a moral might be drawn trom the
history of this unfortunate. What rare giits
of mind and beauty had the want of religion
marred and blighted ! Had the Sun of Rignte-
ousness shone upon that ardent heart, iis
aspirations had been glorious, its course

¢ Upwards! upwards !

Through the doubt and the dismay

Upwards ! tothe perfect day I’

What mournful tragedies are ever around
us, dowing on with the perpetual undercur-
rent of human life, each hour laden with its
mystery aud horror, sweeping like dim phan-
toms through the arch of time, and burying
the fearful records in the oblivion of the abyss
beyond. How tew of the floating wrecks aie
snatched.from the darkenicg tide.

[ returned the next day to toe dwelling ot
Helen, but it was shut up, and in the daytime
appeared as il long deserted. To all enqui-
ries the neighbors answered reluctantly tnat
it had been long uninbabited, and that its
last occupants had been a gang of coiners,
who were now suifeiing the penalty of irans-
portation. I olten visited the same cistnict
but all my atter search was in vain, and the
fate of Helen Corrie still remains an undisco-
vered mystery,

SELF-CONCEIT,
Theovrastns, an ancient Greek writer, savs
that the proud man regards the whole hyman
race wilth contempt, himself excepted. 1f he
rendered a service to any man, he w

mind him of it as he meets him in the street
and ina loud voice goad him with the obli-
gation. He is never the first to accost any
man ; he returns the salute of no
public ways.

ill res
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one in tf
This, as the reader sees, is a
sweeping condemnation of that pride which
15 full of dross, and so expressive of a mean
mind.

Mostly, pride ot person or diess cre-
ates vanity—one of the most contemptible of
those numerous failings which brsn':zt: a [ratl
numan nature, and one into which the vourng
may perhaps fall soonest of any. Ifa vulga
man have this exaggerated sentiment wi
{ him, nothing can be more clearly evinced, 10t

tin the redundant wateh chkain,
the nordinately blue and extensive cravat—
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418 oul of place—~in t
conversglion——in his manner—in everything,
E:“{“ t, this puerility betrays itself. Besides
wat 1t s ridiculous, it is also a dangerous

senliment. A self love that has grown tnto 3
vamty of this kind easily breaks the slender
bulwaiks ot moral ebligation, and sticks at no
means, however questionabie, in order W

support it.
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