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THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES. 

From Harper's Monthly Mage zine. 

. THE BALLET-DANCER. 
© Tae last scene was played out, and the 
grim curtain of death fell forever over the 
tragedy of Neil Preston's lifa. : 
tragedy, indeed ! 

~~ 

L A bitter 
Wife, fortune, health 

—all had gone by turns, until, of his for- 
mer large possessions of happiness only 
two fuir girls were left, as the last frail 
argsies on his sea of fate : left him were 
they for to-day, to be themselves wrecked 
on the morrow, when death should have 
carried his soul out into infirnity, and 
trampled his body beneath the church 
yard god. And so, with choking sobs 

tA trifle wie in] the gusset,’;said 
Miss Lilias Wentworth. 
 Humph! pretty fair for a girl of the 

present day,’ said old Miss Wentworth, 
gruffly ; but half of it is cats’ eyes, too! 
Ah, girls! in my time young ladies could 
sew ; they could not have dared to call 
such cobblings as this fine work. 
Now, the three Miss Wentworths were 

kind-hearted, ‘precise, testy old maids; 
horribly conventional, but really benevo- 
lent when you ges through the upper 
crust; ever at war with themselves be- 
tween educational primciples and instine- 
tive impulses; and therefore uncertain in 
their actions, and eapricious in their deal- 
ings. They never passed a beggar with- 
out giving him something i 
gave him a lalf-penny without taking it 
out in a lecture on 
They used to tell him 

, but they never 

dm economy. 
of his sin in begging 

and grieving prayers, Neil Preston com- 
menced them to the care of the universal 
Father, and died as a good man should— | 
one loosening han : 
fections of earth, 
to the glories of the coming heaven. 
The girls were hoth 
was a mere child 
maid, some three years before her teens - 
while Mabel was already almost a woman 
at sevent 
‘fastest, and her sobs the loudest ab the 
loss of a kind playmate who had been al- 
ways so glad to eee her when she came 
baek from her day school; who used to 
call her his evenin 
her without a smile and a kiss, how- 
ever grave and silent he might be to 
others. 
rosy face, and her sobs soon changed to 
the light quick laugnter of childhood ; 
and thel 
large for its first griefsoon danced blithe. 
ly mn her breast again, understanding no- 
thing of the bitterness of orphanage. But 
Mabel, though she did not weep nor sob 
—u$ least when cthers were by—sorrow- 
ed as few sorrow even by 
nowing 

ly friend 
of life must now open 
thorny p 
fully she 
bility of 
felt how 
ber pretty Nell and mis 
had told 
nity ofa d 
little one to her care, 
toone that would never fail her: ang 

whether for shelter from the Sobans 
nter or from the burning sun of sum- 

that, 
of wi 
mer, for 
rotection in times of temptation, his be. 
oved Mabel would be all that he him. |b 

self could have been to their darling, t} star, their idol child. And Mabel, undey- standing fall well the extent of t 
dence reposed in her, was the more ful to perform her appointed task fair, ully, and therefore the more any 
to the m 

Long 
-cold figure, plannin 
os from all of wh 
youth or incomonetency tyr 
Whatever she “did, TR 
cient for 
cation ; 
that would give hor enou 

‘clasped in the af- 
rth, and one outstretched 

young ; but Nelly 
—a pretty romping little 

een. The little one's tears were 

star, and never met 

But the tears soon dried on her 

ittle heart. which had swelleq 80 

a father's grave, 
that she had lost her Jigs 
and protector, and that her way 

WO upon a dark 
ath of solitude and < efe Pa 
shrank {rom the heavy responsi- 
her condition, and keenly she 
frail a barrier she wag between 

ery. Her fathe 
. and told her with the proving 

ying man, that io leaving the 
he knew he left her 

her. 

Bupport in times of misery or for 

reir 

and not going to the nice comfortable 
alme-house, and all this in the harshest 
language and most disagreeable language 
andthe shrillest voices immaginable ; they 
threatened him with the police and hint- 
ed big terrors of the lock-up : they told 
him that he ought to be put in the stocks 
—a wretch, to leave his wife and chil- 
dren, as the case might be ; and then they 
pointed out their little villa, and told him 
he would find a dinner their. And all the 
while they had been anathematizing 
him and his ways so bitterly, their eyes 
had been taking cognizance of the holes 
in his jacket, or the wounds of his shoe- 
less feet, and they grumbled among them- 
selves as to what old clothes they were 
possessed of and could spare for the poor 
fellow ; and then they would walk away, 
gosng pleasantly, satisfied with the 
uty they had rendered to the stern re- 

quirements of political economy, and vow- 
ing the man had such a lecture he would 
never beg again. 
They had known alittle of Neil Pres- 

ton in his befter days, when he had bur- 
ned a great blue and red lamp before his 
door, and had ¢ Surgeon,” &e., blazoned 
in great golden letters thereon : and they 
were glad to be kind, in their way, to 
his daughter. They were wise enough to 
know that money earned is better than | 
alms received ; so they gave Mabel work 
and high wages, so intrinsically a more 
benevolent thing to do than making her 
resents : nor that they were behind hand 

in that either, for many a pretty frock 
and bonnet the Miss Wentworths gave 
the orphaus., though unfortunately they 
always forgot their doep mourning, and 
gave them pink and blue instead of black. 
Still, the meaning was all the same ; and 
Mabel was just as grateful as if she could 
have worn and lonked smart in their rib- 
ons and flounces instead of being obliged 

to sell them all, at very small prices, for 

\ 
3% 

Df 

! ious as! 
ats vighs fulfilment, ours did Mabel sit by that clay- | 

g various schemes of] 
ich considerations of | 

ned her aside. | x she must gain suffi- Nelly's fit maintenance and edy- and she could think of nothing 
gh whereby to 

eans of jtg 
h 

live herself, and tenderly to foster her precious 

governess ; her own 
ar t00 meagrs and 
ed, too, 80 earl 
ther's long illnea 
fore imp 
thing else. 
blank qi 
hefore h 
ed to paralyze h 
girl who cannot 
other pr 
workmen, 
all the ¢ 
until we come ¢ 
ous brangh eg, 
Ply Mabel must make her choice. verness 

could not be 
had done, 
burned oy 
on this aristocratic 
feeble taney and 

charge, 
education had been 
desultory, interrupt- 

y bei Ty iin of her mo- 
1 : the thing was - 0ssible—she myst rv Ay * pen But to what else? Ah, that 

testion Tose up like a din ehost er, and by its Very presence seem- 
er energies. A young 
be 4 governess has few 
8 left her. Governesses, 

shopwomen—these are nearly areers open to the middie class, 
0 the stage and its vari- 
And from this small sup- 

: Go- 
89€ could not be ; shopwoman she 

. Poor Mabel! Before she 
this little harmless pride was 
tof her. She used to look hack 

impulse as on a child's 
wonder bow she could 

ofession 

have been go week, 80 wanting to her nos 
bler self, to have 
ment, 
Professi on 

cherished it for a mo- 
Needleworker, then, must be her 

a badly-paid one enough, but Independent, and consequently more en- durable — 

respectable than 
el set great stoco b 

of 

private, and consequently moro 
many others. For Ma- 

the strictest forms 
oharavter 1 uty, holding herself and her 
dertaking brave] an 
any profession Aria 

ust for her littlo one, un- 
following cordially 
would support her own life—weich was Nelly's capital— ander the condition of perfocs blameless- 

ness, according to the world's code. 

lla’ sally very woll done,’ eaid Miss Pris- entworth, 

She could not he a | 
| worth, who, as beeame « partizan of the 

one black fro~™ for pretty Nelly’s dancing 
los tay Tiss iv 

pr - 4s entworths, though kina fi nves, itv. €ntitely Support ‘the gi wdy to answeat deal of sisters. 

They” ! 
work to give way among them, 

ly; but even the plain npeedle-work 

certain- | 
of { 

end some time ; at last, their new sets’ of 
collars and cuffs —and those more compli- 
cated matters still ; which every one] 
wears, and no one names—were made, | 
washed, ironed, and put away ; and Ma- | 
hel's occupation was gone—gone with the | 
last half-dozen long jean pockets—the old | 
fashioned pockets—made for Miss  Went- 

good old times, disdained all modern in- 
ventions; from polities to milinery.  Ma- 
bel must, then, look out for employment 
elsewhere, and after many disappoint- 
ments. and no small trials both to her 
dignity and her resolution, she found a 
slop-selling shop that gave her shirts at | 
six cents, and other articles, in proportion, | 
as much. Compelled by poverty, Mabel | 
entered herself on their list, trying to 
make the best of her condition, and to 
bear her evils hopefully, but failing sadly 
in her attempts at self deception. She 
soon found that as much as the most di- 
ligent industry and unwearied self-sacri- 
fice could do, was not enough to sapply 
them both with daily bread ; not to speak 
of the more expensive requirements of 
Nelly's schooling. Her failing health and 
wasted strength were not sufficient offer- 
ings before this great Juggernaut car of 
toil, to gain her the scanty goods for 
which they were so cheerfully offered up 
Still, hitherto she had straggled on. Old 
savings now came in as grand helps ; and 
being consciencious and diligent, she had 
not yet been fined for bad work or wun- 
punctuality. She had secured all her ear- 
nings at any rate, so far as she had gone, 
though she knew, by what she saw ‘about 
her, that her turn would come goon, and 
that, by some device, she should find her- 
self in the power of the overseer, and on 
the wrong side of the books. She had 

As 
bh : ain : 
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floor. I can't receive it. You must tako 
it back.’ 

1t ‘was a white flowered waistcoat ho 
threw down on the dirty flor : an expen- 
sive thing to buy, and a cheap thing to 
sell—as Mabel would be obliged to sell it 
—to the Jews. ‘1am very al stam- 
mered sho, the blood rushing to her face, 
for she remembered now that: the : candle 
had * guttered” lastnight when she took 
it up strirs to hear Nelly say her prayers, 
and the waistcoat had been lying on the 
table—‘I am very gorry: where is it 
spoiled ©! fA 

. The man sprawled a grimy thumb on a 
minute Siok of grease by the armhole—a 
very small spot, undiscoverable by ordi- 
{nary eyes, and which would have been 
{hidden in the wearing. His unwashed 
hands lefs a broad dark mark, made pur- 
posely, as Mabel saw too well. 

She gave a little indignant cry, and 
snatched the waistcoat from him. 

‘ Is was not so bad before I You have 
ruined it on purpose I” she said, looking 
him straight in the face, and speaking 
passionately. 
He rh | his band to stike her, but a 

general murmur among the bystandess 
stopped him. Like all bullies, he was an 
arrant coward, and the meanest populari- 
ty hunters as;well. 

You impudent wench I’ he said, *if 
you give me another word of your sauce, 
{ will turn you off altogether | . Coming 
here with your {impertinence and fine- 
lady airs, indeed, as if the earth was not 
good enough for you, because you were 
an apothecary's daughter! I have as 
great a mind as [ ever bad in my life to 
turn you out of the place, and never let 
you set foot jn it again. Here, madam, 
take this waiscoat back, and bring no 
more of your  airsiand graces here. A 
pale-faced chit like you, striking out 
against laws and masters) What next, 
indeed ! You owe the house three dol- 
lars, and that's lettingiyou off cagy, after 
your impudence, too. ‘Take care how 
vou .pay it, for, {by Geotgl, ou shall 
smart for it if you shirk. Will you take 
the waiscoot, [ say ¥ He seized her by 

| the shoulder roughly, leaving the mark of {* 
his strong clench on her flesh. The girl 
winced, anda fatnt; moan escaped her. 
Thare was a general cry, and a hurried 
movement among the women; and he 
turned round with an oath, and silenced 
them. No one knew whose turn would 
come next; and women, however true in 
heart, are too weak, in both purpose and 
strength, to stand by each other Jong 
against a superior force. So Mabel bad 
to bear her wrongs undefended. ; 
She received no wages that day, butia 

large packet of work, , with move yet to 
come, tor which not one farthing would 
be paid until hor terrible debt of three 
[@iarg was wiped off. And, she was 
| threatensd brutally, because she exclaim- 
ed against the justice of this man’s su- 
thority, 
For the ffirst time since her, father’s 

death Mabel's courage. sank, She. sat 
three precise old maids must come: to an (down on a door-step in a by:street, and 

burst into as bitter a flood of tears us ever 
scalded the eyes of grieving womanhood. 
{In all her trials, she had been preserved 
from personal iusult until now. She had 
been poor, and therefore she had known 
moments of anguish ; she had been re- 
jected in her search afier employment, 
and therefore she had felt the bitterest 
pangs of disappointment, dread, and un- 

{ certainty: but sho had ever been respect- 
ed ag a woman. No rude word or fami- 
Lar look had wounded her proud modesty 

when in her father’s house. But now 
this last sweet secret boast was gone from 
her. She had beon outraged and insult- 
ed, but there was no one to avenge 
as there had been no one to defend 
her. 
\While she sat there, weeping? passion- 

ately, and for once in her life. forgetting 
duty in feeling some one spoke to her. 
Something in the sound of the voice--the 
tender, manly voice that it was—made 
her look up. A man of middle age, with 
hair turned slightly gray about his square 
broad forehead, wish a fine cherry look in 
his deep blue eyes, and a pleasant smile 
about his handsome . mouth—a man of 
strength and nerve, on the one band, and 
of courteous breeding on the other—stood 
before her, something in a military atti- 
tude, and with much of a peternal ex- 
pression.  * Why, how now, my child, 
what has happened ? he said, kindly. 

Oh, nothing, nothing!’ eried Mabel, 

up her work. 
¢ Don't be frightened, my poor child, 

and dop’trun away from me ; [may 
be able to be of use,to you. Tell me who 
you are. or at leastiwhat lias happened to 

seen others mulcted of their wages anjuss 
ly—how could she then escape ! 

* Your work ia spoiled,’ said the over- 
seer at last, tossing her packet on. the 

you! Helaid his band cn her arm, not 
with any familiarity, as such, bus with an 
indescribsible something in hisy eyes and 
his touch that Mabel felt she muse per- 

+ 

! 

in all that regarded her condition, she; 
had been treated with no less respect than | 

hurriedly drying her tears, and gathering | 

force confide in. She felt that distrust 
would have been affectation ; the false mo 
desty of the prude, which creates the 
evil 1t iv disclaims. dh, 
She told her story, then, simply, and 

without any expression of sorry or re- 
gret. She merely related the facts, and 
lef them to be translated according to her 
hearers fancy. The stranger's face show- 
ed how that translation went. ‘The flush 
of indignation, the tender smile of pity, 
the manly impulse of protection, all spoke 
by turns on his forehead and round his 
lips ; and when Mabel ended, he drew 
out his purse, and placed in her hand to 
half-eagles, asking, at the same time, the 
pddress of the slop-shop where she had 
been so ill-treated. She shrunk back. 

“No, no! she cried; ‘I ‘cannot re- 
ceive alms!’ She let her hand x. and 
the gold fell on the pavement. Hastly 
stooping to pick it up, the man stooping 
at the same moment, their hands met. 
He took hers in his, in both of his, and 
pressed it gently. : 
“You are right, my child, he ‘said; 

though to accept a gift from me would 
not be to receive alms. Still, as you do 
not know me, you can not tell wherein I 
differ from other men—as 1 would even 
advise you to treat them. 1 will not dis- 
tress you by offering you unearned mo- 
ney again ; but at least let mo buy at my 
own price this unlucky waistcoat, which 
has brought you into so much trouble.’ 
Mabel smiled and blushed. She saw 

through the delicacy ot this feint ; and, 
oh | how her poor heart, bruised as it 
was by the roughness of the late insult, 
seemed to expand like a flower in the sun 
beneath the gentleness, and tenderness, 
and delicagy of these words | Sho unfold- 
ed her bundle, and produced the white- 
flowered waistcoat ; tears in her eyes, 
smiles on her lips, and the burning blood 
flushed in her cheeks. The stranger made 
a pretense of looking at it critically ; then 
forcing on her the two coins, ho declared 
that it was worth much more, and that 
he would ¢keep it tor his best.) 

“Will you tell me where you live? 
he then asked, 

Mabel hesitated : 
bled. 
‘You are right,’ he said, kindly; ‘and 

I was wrong to ask the question. = Still, I 
should have liked to have seen you again, 
but you are right, quite right, to refuse it. 
I don't. wish to know where Jou live: it 
is better not. God blessyou! Bea good 
girl, and all will come right.” 

‘Good-by, sir,’ said Mabel, simply, look- 
ing upinto his face. ; 

‘How great and handsome he is!" she 
thought. 
“What a lovely face! said he, half- 

aloud ; ‘and what a good expression! Ah 
she is an honest girl, [ am gure!” He 
shook hands with her, and walked down 
the street. Mabel watched his manly fi- 
gure striding in the sunshine, and a shar 
swift ping came over her, to think {hat 
she had seen him for the last time, per- 
haps! 
“And vet I did right,’ she said. turning 

away. ‘What would my poor futher have 
said if | had made friends with a strange 
man in the street, and brought him home 
to Nelly 

she looked trou- 

(To be continued.) 

TOUR TO THE RIVER RES. 

TIGOUCHE. 

Mere; Lower Canada, July, 1853. 

I have at last reached the shores of the 
St. Lawrence, which, at this point, is one 
hundred miles from the Restigouche. Of 
all my wilderness expeditions this has 
been by far the most fatiguing, and its 
anxieties have by no means been alteviat- 
ed by the companionship of women—ul- 
beit my fellow-travellers have borne their 
trials bravely and with uncommon forti- 
tude. But, before proceeding with my 
narrative, I must accord what I have 
picked up respecting the great and ont-of- 
the-way peninsula of Gaspe, which I 
have just crossed and partially explor- 
ed. 

Although’ this district belongs by na- 
ture to New Brunswick it is the proper- 
ty, and under the jurisdiction, of the 
government of Lower Canada. = From 
what circumstance it derives its name I 
cannot tell; but know that the old French 
authors called it Gashepe, and a tradition 
is extant to the effect that the original 
inhabitants, the Gaspesians, were remark- 
able for their civilization, that they were 
acquainted with: the points of the com- 
pass and the position of the stars, and at 
the same time worshippers of the sun. 
As stated above, tho distance directly 

across the peninsula is one hundred 
miles, while ita ses coast, extending from 
the head of the Bay “of Chaleur to this 
point on the St. Lawrence, is estimated 
at more than five hundred miles. The 

interior country is still in & wild and un- 
cultivated condition ; bus, 80 far se it is |several | 

its southern shores are two ridges of 
high mountains, which aré voip indy 
question the most northern spurs o ug 
Alleghany range, whose es i gr 2 
ern peaks, look doown upon’ he Gulfo 
Mexico. the district is well wooded, bus 
while the interior is exclusively’ Ta 
with the pine and kindred tribes, '8m E 
formed that the entire district is slit 
with a belt from eight to ten miles wide, 
composed chiefly of ‘maple, elm, birch, and 

other hard wood trees. Here and there 
are elevated valleys, where the soil'is rich, 
and, when properly cultivated, yield the 
common. fruits of the earth abundantly. 
and it is well watered “with beautiful 
lakes and rivers. For about four months 
in the year the climate is delightful — 
The inhabitants are chiefly French Aca- 
dians, whose habitation” sre sparingly 
scattered all along the southern coast, 
from the Restigonche to the al ex- 
tremity of the Cape. Though simple in 
their manners, they always treat strang- 
ers with kindness, and are quite bar 
with their lot, provided the cod an wv 
ring do not fail to male them an annua 
visit, and their small fields are nob porn 

polized by the snow more than ia ~ 

months ont of the twelve. At those pol > 

where something like a town makes od 
appearanc, especially at a gr 1 % 
Carlisle, the population is compos io 
class of Americans and British, more n 

torious for their bad rathar than oi 
good principles and habits, The od 
road, worthy of the name, runs throug A 

the extended settlement already 7 
ed, and many portions of this lie direct’y 

upon the beach ; but the “ew highway 

of the sea is theirs, and here, in Bm 

vessels of their own building, they 
quite at home. The oldest, largest, an 
most picturesque (settlemnt is that © 
Perce, which derives its name from the 
rocky islands heretofore mentioned, 2% 
which looms out of sea in its vicinity. 
The hamlet of Perce is entirely sapporte® 
by the fishery business ; and directly in 

its réar rises a ‘ver bigh granite wo 20 
tain or cape, which js considered the at- 
most ‘northern limit of ‘the * Alleghany’ 
mountains. The character of the scenery 

here is wild and terrific; especially sc ol 

the “autumn and winter, and associa 

with some of the cliffs looking down upon 

the sea are several stories of dreadful ship- 
wrecks, where the more superstitious 
Acadian fancy they at times hear the 
wailing of those ‘who have been vey 
drowned. ~ The principal harbour, at of 
one of the best in the world, is that Tt : 
Gaspe. named after the district itself: pl 
is thinly populated, and, in addition 
the more common kinds of fish, its nha Ee 
ants do a small hut thriving businesé 5 
way of capturing whales, which are i 
the hump-back species, yield from three 50 
eight tons of oil, are hunted in rr tT 
ers, and barpooned after a fashion whi¢ 
the local fishermen obtained from rH 
whalemen % Nantucket. So much 
the district of Gagpe. of 
On reaching tho Restigouche: and pe 

declaring my attention of crossing on 
the St. Lawrence, 1 was informed | Ee ) 
attended as I was by ladies, theron ey 
was impracticable and even 487 roll 
The road was represented tome lt bb 
ter than a forest trail ; that the GIS ie 
could not be accomplished in less n 

five days; and that there were rd rT 
modations whatsoever. I was on o 
that nearly parallel with this land route, 

and touching it at several points, was a 

water communication hy the Matapedia 
river, and | was advised, if determined wae 

proceed, to travel in canoes. My fond- 
ness for this mode of travelling settled rit 

matter in my own mind, and its nove yA 

to my companions made them anxious ¥ 
try the experiment, and we determined 

to take the water. Two small birch By 
noes, manned each by two Micmac 0 L 

aus, were secured ; into one of Fog ; 
was placed our luggage, and info 9: 
other, when ready, we émbarked gor 
selves. The men were to receive bi 
dollar per day each for their services oo 
found. and one dollar per day Was to be 
allowed for the two canoes. Lhey nbd 
to take us only about sixty miles, tothe 
head of the Mitapedia luke, and to acecm= 

plish the trip in four days ; and as we 

would have to spend three nights in came, 
all the neceseary requirements in the way 
of blankets, extra clothing, and proviei- 
ons, were kindly furnished for. fimo! 
sion by the Fergusons. A large exh ) 
of friends came to ree us off, an Tu 
pushed from the shore on one vf a : a ; 
liest of mornings. We ascended 29 Ls: 
tigoucke about seven miles. alterna ca 
by means of the paddle and the. 1% 8 5 
enjoyed to perfection, iglands, the deep 
black pools, and the mountains on either 
side of the river. On approaching the 
Liatapedia, we found that it had three 
moushe of outlets, and | spiering the: 
principal cae of these we WEY met by 

and pieces of timber i : 
pL knows, the northern shores ate generally | caine Looming down on the bosom 

flood, and the paddles gave place tot low, while through the interior and along’ 


