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THA LLOYDS. 

By Mrs. 8. J. Hale. 
CHAPTER I. 

' “To me, what’s greatness whan content is wanting ? 
Or wor lth, raked up together with much cave, 
To be kept with more, woen the heart pines, 
[2 being dispossessed of what it longs for 
Béyond the indian mines ?’ 

MA4SSINGER. 

ARTHUR Lroyp was about twenty-two 
when, by his father's death, he came into 
ossession of property worth, at least, a mil- 
ion. His father died somewhat suddently, 
and the young man, who was thenin Paris, 
partly on business for his father, partly to see 
the world, was summoned home by the cares 
which such an inheritance naturally invol- 
ved. There are few scenes that more deeply 
try the spirit of a man than a return to a 
desolate home. The mind can support the 
separations which the common current of 
bhamnap affairs renders inevitable without 
much suffering. One may even dwell in the 
midst of strangers. and not feel lonely, if the 
heart bas a resting-place eltewhere. But 
when we open the solitary apartments. where 
everything we see calls up associations of 
dear friends we can hope to meet no more | 
forever, a blight falls oa our path of life, and 
we know that whatever of happiness may 
await us, our enjoyments can never be as in 
days past. 

Lt was late on Saturday night when Arthur 
Lloyd reached the elegant mansion in 
Street, New York, of which he was now the 
sole proprietor. The domestics have .been 
expecting his arrival, and every arrangement 
had been made, as far as they knew his wish- 
es and taste, to gratify him. Wealth will 
command attention, but in this case there 
was more devotion to the man than his 
money ; for Arthur was beloved, and affec- 
tion needs no prompter. 3 
‘How sorry | am that this pretty mignon- 

ette is not in bloom! said Mrs. Ruth, the 
housekeeper; ‘you remember, Lydia, how 
young Mr. Lloyd liked the mignonette. 

“Yes, I remember it well; but [ always 
thought it was because Mi-s Ellen called is 
her flower, and he wanted to please the pretty 
little girl. 

¢ That might make some difference. Lydia, 
for he has such a kind heart. And now I 
think of it, [ wonder if Miss Kilen knows he 
is expected home so soon’ 

¢ She does,’ said Lydia, ¢ for I told her yes- 
terday, bust she didn't seem to care. Aud I 
do not think she likes him’ 

¢ She is melancholy, poor child! and who 
can blame her when she has'lost her Pest 
friend ¥ 

¢ Why, Mrs Ruth, cannot young Mr Lloyd 

be as good a friend as his father? I am sure 
he will be as kind. 

‘Yes. no doubt of that. But, Lydia, it 
will not do for a young man to be so kind to 
apretty girl ; Miss Ellex is now quite a young 
lady ; the world would talk about it. 

“I'wonder who would dare to speak a word 
against ¥{r Arthur ? said Lydia, reddening 
with indignation. 
When a man's household are his friends, 

he hardly need care for the frowns of the 
wor.d : and even the gloom of sorrow was 
relieved as Arthur shook hards with the old 
and favored domesties, whose familiar faces 
glowed with that honest, hearty weleome 
which no parasite can counterfeit. But when 
he retired to his chamber, the silence and 
solitude brought the memory of his lost friend 
sadly and deeply on Lis mind. He felt alone 
ip the world. What did it avail that he 
had wealth to purchase all which earth calls 
pleasures, when the disposition of enjoy them 
could not be purchased ? £ The brevity of 
life seemed written on every ehjeet aronud. 
All these things had belo.ged to his paren:s. 
And now they had no part in all that was 
done beneath the sun. 

‘And yet, thought Arthur. ‘who knows 
that their intere:t in earsaly things is anni- 
hilated by death Why may not a good 
man receive much of his heavenly fi licity 
from witnessing the growsh of the good seed 
he has planted in living hearts ? Why may 

gladdened, evem wien singing the 
song of his own redemption, by seeing thut 
the plans he had devised for the improve 
ment of his fellow-beings ave in progress, car- 
ried forward by agents whom God bas raised 
up todo their share of the labor in fitting 
this world for the reign of the just? It if 
Hy good parents are ever permitted to look 
down upon the son they have trained g. care- 
tully, God grant they may find he has not de 
‘parted from the way their precepts and ex- 
ample have alike made plain before him * 

here is no opiate, excopting a good con- 
acieace, like a resolution. And Arthur 
slept soundly that night, and passed the Sa:- 
bath in the tranquilisy which d spirit resign- 
od to the will of heaven. and vet ie<olved to do 

“|inculeated to me. 

EN 

cannot but enjoy. But one thought would 
intrude to harass him. His father's death 
had occurred while Artbur was fur away.— 
He had, not heard the parting counsel. the 
dying benedietion. Perhaps his father had, 
in his last mements, thought of come impor 
tant suggestion or warning for his son, but 
there was no ear turned by affection to vibrate 
at the trembling sound, and catch and inter- 
pret the whispered and broken sentence, and 
so the pale lips were mute. 
With such impressions on bis mind. Arthur 

was prepared to read eagerly a letter, direct. 
ed to himself which he found deposited io his 
father's desk, purposely, as it appeared, to 
meet the notice of his son, before begianing 
the inspection of those papers business would 
render necessary. I shall giye the entire let- 
ter, because the character of the father must 
be understood in order to comprel end the in- 
fluence which bad modelled that of the son. 

It is on the very rich and the very poor 
that domestis example and instruction oper- 
ate with the most sure and abiding effecs.— 
We find the children of parents in the mid- 
dling class, removed from the temptation 
of arrogance on the one hand, and despair oa 
the other, are those who admire and endea- 
vour to imitate the models of goodness and 
greatness history furnishes, or the world pre- 
sents. Such may become what is termed 
self-educated ; but this process the very rich 
think necessary, and the very poor impossi- 
ble. Therefore, when the early training of 
these two classes has inclined them to evil, 
they rarely recover themselves from the con- 
tamination. But the letter ; it ran thus:-. 

My pear aNp oxry Sox: I informed yen 
in my last Jetter that my health was declin- 
ing. Ifelt even then, though I did not ex- 
press it, that I should never ses you again in 
this world ; still I did not anticipate the ra- 
pid progress which my disease has since 
made. However, I have much cause for 
thankfulness. I endure little pain, and my 
mind was never more calm and collected, | 
have resolved, therefore, to arrange some of 

my thoughts and reflections for your perusal, 
krowing that you will prize them as the last 
expression of your father’s love. 

[ have often endeavoured, in my hours of 
health, to bring the final scene of departure 
from this world vividly betore my mind. | 
bave thought I had succeeded.” Kus the 
wear approach to the borders of eternity 
wonderfully alters the appearance of all 
earthly things. [ often find myself saying. 
¢ What shadows we are, and shadows we 
pursue 

Shadows indeed! But it would not be 
well that the veil should be removed from the 
«yes of those whese journey of life is, appar- 
ently long before them.© The duties which 
prepare us for heaven must be done on earth. 
It 1s this moral responsibility which makes 
the importanee of every action we perform 
Considered in this light. the example of every 
rational being is invested with a mighty pow- 
er fo- good or evil ; and that good is produc- 
tive of happiness, and evil of misery, we need 
not the award of the last judgment to con- 
vince us. The history of the world our ob- 
servation, cur conscience, and our reason, all 
prove that to deal justly, to love mercy, and 
to walk humbly before God is the perfection 
of man’s felicity. The great error lies in mis- 
taking our true interest. We separate earth 
from beaven by an impassible gulf, and in 
our labors for the body think the spirivs 
work has no connection. Thnis false philoso- 
phy makes us selfish while we are young 
and superstikions when we are old, and con- 
sequence unhappy through life. But these 
things may be remedied. It the wise man 
spoke the truth, there is a way in which we 
should go, and we may beso trained as to 
walk in it when we are your g, and prefer jt 
when we are old. 

It has, my son, since you were given me, 
been the great aim of my life to educate you 
in such habits and principles as I believe will 
insure your present and final felicity. W hen 
[ speak of what 1 have done. it 1s with a 
humble acknowledgment of the mercy and 
goodness of €od who has supported and biess- 
ed me; and [ would impress it on your heart 
that Heaven's blessing will descend 01 every 
one who seeks it with patience and with 
prayer. But | do not always have these 
views. I was not cducated as you have heen 
and it is for the purpose of explaining to you 
the motives which have governed my con- 
duc: towards you that | shall enver into a re- 
citak of seme incidents. which yoa may know 
as facts, but of their consequence yuu are not 
aware. 
My father, as you have often heard, lef: a 

handsome fortune to each of nis twelve ghil- 
dren ; but as he acquired his property late io 
life by lucky speculations, we are none of us 
ws prea to the temptations of luxury in cur 
childhood We were all educated to be m- 
dustrions and pradent, and wn uncommon 
share of these virtues had, as the eldest. been 

So that when, ia addition 
to my wel-won thrift. the siiure I recsived 
from my father's estate made me a rich mun, 
[ fels no disposition to enjoy it” in sny other 
mode than to increase it. | didnot mean to 
drudge always in the service of mawmon : all that earth demands of a rational being. but | thought | must wait wll I was come. 

what advanced. before I.eonld retire and live 
honorably without exertion; but, in the 
mean time, I would heap pleature on my 
family. 
Your mother was a lovely. amiable woman 

whom 1 had married from affection, and rais- 
ed to affluence; and she thought, out .of 
gratitude to me, she must be happy as [ 
chose. The only path of felicity before us 
s-eined that of fashion ; and so we plunged 
into all the gayeties of our gay city. And 
for eight or ten years we lived a life of con- 
stant bustle, excitement, show, and apparent 
mirth. Yet, Arthur, [ declare to you I was 
never satisfied with myself, never aontented 
during the whole time. | donot eay I was 
wretched—that would be too strong an ex- 
pression—but I was restless. The excite- 
ments of pleasure stimulate; they never satis- 
fy. And then there was a constant succes- 
sion of disagreements. rivairies, and slar.ders, 
arising from trifling things ; but those whose 
great business it was to regulate fashionable 
society contrived to make great matters out 
of these molehills. Your mother was a sweet 
tempered woman, forbearing and forgiving. 
as a true woman should be; but, neverthe- 
less, she used sometimes to be involved in 
these bickerings, ard then what scenes of 
accusation and explanation must be endured 
before the master could be finally settled and 
harmony restored! and what precious time 
was wasted on questions of etiquette which, 
after sll, made no individual bester, wiser, or 
happier. y 
We lived thus nuarly ten $ears, and might 

| have dreamed away cor lives in this round of 
trifling, had mot Heaven awakencd us by a 
stroke, severe indeed, but I trust salutary. 
We had, 8s you know, Arthur, three chil- 
dren, a son and two danghters. Fashion 
had never absorded our souls go as to over- 
power natural affection. We did love our 
children most dearly, and every advantage 
money could purchuse had been lavished upon 
them. They were fair flowers, but, owing 
to the delicacy of their rearing, very frail. 
One after the other sickened ; the croup was 
fatal to our little Mary ; the measles and the 
scarlet fever destroyed the others. In six 
months they were all at peace. 
Never never can the feeling of desolation | 

then experienced be effaced from my heart. 
A house of mourning bad no attraction for 
our fashionable friends. They pitied, but 
deserted us ; the thought of onr wealth only 
made vs more miserable ; the splendor which 
surrounded, seemed to meck vs. 

‘For what purpose) I frequently asked 
myself. ‘for what purpose had been all my 
labor * I might beap up, but a stranger 
would inherit.” Dy wife was more tranquil, 
but then ber disposition was td be resigned. 
still she yielded, [ saw, to the gloem of grief, 
and [ feared the consequences. But her 
mind was differently employed from what | 
had expected. 
Ste asked me one day if there was no 

method in which I could employ my wealth 
to bereft others. 

I enquired what she meant. 
“Jam weary. said she, ‘of the pomp of 

wealth. It is nothingness; or worse. it is a 
snare. 1 feel that our children have been 
taken from the temptations of the world. 

which we were drawing around them. There 
is surely, my husband, some object more 
worthy the tyme and heart of Christians than 
this pursuit of pleasure. 

‘I'hiese observations may seem only the com- 
morplace remarks of a saddened spirit 5 but 
to me they were words fitly spcken. They 
opened a commune of sentiment between us, 
such as wo had never before enjoyed I bad 
olten felt the vanity of our fashiovable life, 
but theught my wife was happier for the dis- 
play, and that it wouid be cruel for me to 
deprive ber of amusements | could so well af- 
ford, and which she so gracefully adorned. — 
And { did not see what better use to make of 
my riches. but the spell of the world was 
broken when wu begun to reason together of 
its folly, and strengthen each other to resist 
its enticements, 
Man is scvereign of the world ; but a virtu- 

ous woman is the crown of her busband ; and 
this proverb was doubtless intended to teach 
us that the highest exeellences of the human 
character, in either sex, are attainable only 
by the aid of each other. 

I could fill a volute with our conversations 
on these subjects ; but the resule is the most 
important ; we resolved to make the aim of 
doing good the governing principle of our 
lives and conducs. 

And these resolutions, by the blessing of 
God. we were enabled, in a mensure, to falfil. 
Qur fashionable friends ascribed the alter- 
ation in our habits and manners to melan- 
choly for the loss of our children ; bus it was 
a course entered on with the firm conviction 
ot its superior advantages both of improve 
meant and happiness. We realize more than 
we anticipated. There is a delight in the 
exertion of cur benevolent faculiies which 
seems nearly allied to the joy of the angels 
a beaven—for these are ministering spirits. 
And this felicity the rich may eommand. 

In & fow years after we had entered on our 
naw mode of life. you, my son, was bestowed 
to crown our blessings, We felt that the 

precious trust was a trial of our faith. To 
bave an heir to our fortune was a temptation 
to selfichness : to have an heir to our name 
was a chord to draw us sgain into the vortex 
of the world. Bat we did not look back. We 
resolved to train you to enjoy active habits 
and benevolent pleasures.” It was for this 
purpose I used to take you, when a little child, 
with me to visit the peor, premitting you to 
give the money you had earned of me y feats 
of strength und dexterity tp those yon 
thought needed it. And when you grew 
larger you recollect, probably, how steadily 
you would work in the shop, with your jittle 
tools, finishing uny Loxes, &e.. ‘that your 
mother or I paid you for at stated prices, 
which money you appropriated to thesupport 
of the families in —— Street. By these means 
we gave you & motive for exertions which 
pre vs your Liealth and made you bappy, 
and we gave you, olso, an opportunity of tak- 
ing thought for others, and enjoying the plea- 
sure of relieving the destitute. The love for 
our fellow-beings, like all other feelings, must 
be formed by the wish, and improved by the 
habit of doing them good. We never paid 
you for mental efforts or moral virtues, bee 
cause we thought these should find their ve 
ward in the pleasure improvement communi- 
cated to your own heart and mind, aided b 
our caresses and commendations which sesti- 
fied the pleasure your conduct gave us. 
Thus you see, my son, that in all the re- 

stricticns we imposed, and indulgences we 
premitted. it was our grard object to meke 
you a good, intelligent, useful and happy 
man. e endeavored to make wisdom's 
ways those of pleasantness to you; and [ feel 
confident tha: the course your parents have 
marked will be fallowed by youas far as your 
conscience und reason hall approve. 
You will find yourself what the world calls 

rich. To human calculation, bad I rigidly 
sought my own interest in all my business, | 
should have left yow a much larger fortune. 
But who knows that the blessing which has 
crowned all my enterprises would not have 
been withdrawn bad such selfish polizy go- 
verned me ? Itbavk my Saviour that | was 
inspired with a wish to serve my fellow-men. 
And my greatest regret now rises from the 
reflection that with such means | have done 
so little good. Endeavor, my son, to cxeeed 
your father in rigbtecusness. ‘the earth is 
the Lords; consider yourself only as the 
steward over the portion he has assigned you. 
Enter into business, not to add to your stores 
of wealth. but as the best means of making 
that wealth useful to the cause of human im- 
provement. And let the honorable sequisi- 
tion and the generous distributicn go en te- 
gether. The man, whose heart of marble 
wust be smitten by the rod of death before a 
stream ef charity can gush forth, deserves 
little respect from the living. To give what 
we can no longer enjoy is not charity ; thas 
heavenly virtue is ovly practised by those 
who enjoy what they give. 

I do not undervalue charitable bequests. 
These may be of great public utility: and, 
when they harmouize with the example of 
the testators, they deserve grateful asknow- 
ledgement and everlasting remembrance. 
Bus [ cannot commend as a model the char- 
acter of a man who has been exclusively de- 
voted all his life to amassing property, be- 
cause he acquires the means of leaving a 
large charitable donation at his decease. 
This seems to be making virtue a penance 
rather than a pleasure. « 

[ wish you. my son, to frame for yourself » 
system of conduct, founded on the rational ss 
well as religions principle of doing to others 
as you would they should do unto you; snd 
then your life ns well as death will be a pub- 
lic blessing. Amother great advantage will 
be, you ean bold on your consistent, Chris. 
tian course to the emd. You need never re- 
tire from business in order te enjoy yourself. 
But | must shorten that [ would wish to say 
were wy own strength greater, or my confi- 
dence in your eharacter less firm. There is 
one other subject to which | must refer. 
Your dear mother, as you well know, a- 

dopted Ellen Grey, and intended to edueate 
the girl in every respect like a child. After 
your mother’s death, [ placed the cbild under 
tbe care of Mrs C., where she has ever since 
remained. You know but little of Ellen, for 
you entered college soon after she came to 
our house, and have been or red absent since, 
but when you return it wi mr you 
should, fn guardian and the only friend 
she has a claim vpon, become acquainted 
with her. She is now at the winning age 
of seventeen, and very lovely in person and 
disposiiion ; one that I should be proud to 
call my daughter. ; 

ter mother was the dear friend of your 
mother, and that circumstances, which first 
induced us to take the orphan, joined with 

Her own sweetness and affectionate gratitude, , 
hus deeply endesred her to me. And new 
when [ am gove. she will feel hor lemeliness, 
for she has no blood relation wm the world. 
You, Arthur, will have a dalicate part so net 
as the son of her benefactor. sad tbe person 
whom in the singleness and simplicity of her 
pure heart she will think she bas a right to 
confide in, to preserve that just method of 
kindnoss end dignity which will satisfy ber 


