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CHAPTER IL

¢ Count that day jost whose low dercending sun

Views from thy hand no worthy action dous.”

¢IT seems strange our children should be so
perverse ; we have always given them good
counsel,” said a lady, whose darling son bad
just been sent to sea as the last scheme pa-
rental anxiety could devise for his reforma-
tion.

Good counsel is a very good thing, doubt-
less ; but, to make it effectual, we must con-
vimee our children that goodness is pleasure.
I once saw a lady punishing her little son for

laying on the Sabbath. The boy sat sob-
Eing and sulky, and his mother, whose heart
melted at his tears, while her sense of duty
forbade her to indulge him, turned to me and

¢ The Sabbath is a most trying day; I can
keep it myself, though it is dull; bat my
children have nothing to occupy their minds,
and they will be in mischief. Iam always
giad when the Sabbath is over.’

The children looked up, very pleasantly, at
this, aud probably thought their mother ha-
ted the Sagbn.th a8 truly as they did;and
they might reason it would be a pleasure to
her if they were no Sabbaths.

The elder Mr Lloyd managed things bet-
ter. He maintained that children were in-
olined to goed or tempted to evil, by the in-
fluenees of their education ; that the fear of
losing a pleasure Joperated more foreibly on
their hearts than the fear of incurring a
punishment ; and, consequently, that —we
must make the way in which we would have
them go seem so pleasant by our own glad-
ness while treading it, that they may be in-
clined to follow us for choice.

¢ Itis a poor compliment to virtue,if her
votariessmust be always sad,” he would say;
and the peate and good-will which the Gos-
pel was given expresdly to diffuse over the
earth, should not make men gleomy and
children miserable.’

What he commended he practised. In
forming the character of Arthur, he was care-
fal to make him distinguish between the hap-
piness which 1n his own heart he enjoyed,
and that which others might flatter him
with possessing.

¢ The reason why so many are blind to
their best interests,” Mr Lioyd would say, *is
because they will trust to sheir neighbors’
eyes rather than their own. [ intend Arthur
shall see for himself. Had Bonaparte done
what his own heart approved. he would have
preserved frecdom and the repuablic ; but he
wanted the world should flatter him, that
posterity should honor him, and so he viola-
ted his integrity of purpose, and grasped a
erown tha: proved bat a shadow.

It would be very gratifying to me ‘o de-
soribe particularly the wmanner of Arthur
Lloyd's domestic education, the means whieh
were employed to draw forth his powers, as-
certain his peculiar talents, and exercise and
direct these as they were developed. But it
isnow my purpose rather to display effects
than trace causes. ' Yet one thing must be
noted ; his father's great aim, after religious
training, was to cultivate the reason and |
judgment of his son. Muthematics and na- |
tural philosophy had been made to oceupy a
prominent plice in his studies.

* The pleasures these pursuits confer,” Mr
Lloyd would wisely remark, *canrot be en-
Joyed without self-exertion. Any man who
has money may obtain the reputation of taste
by the mere purchasing of works of art, while |

tue on which he gazes with so much seeming
admiration. But he who would gain credit
for understanding muthematical sciences or
natural philosophy, must deserve it by patient
toil and preserving industry. Now, this
thirst fot knowledge, which must be won by
personal exertion, is the talisman wkhich wiil
effectually seeure the rich man from the tor-
ment of ennui ; and, if with this knowledze
be united the disposition te make his talants
and means of doing good serviceabie to the |
world, his own hapviness is sccure as thas de- |
rived from earthly ohjects ¢an be.’
= S0 thought the futher, and so he trained
his son to think.

I did not expeet to find you thus deeply at
work,’ said George Wiilet, a classmate, who

history, waich awakens some pleasant asso-
ciation of heart, memory, or mind. Some
were presented by men 1 honor, and some by
iriends 1 love. %his curious shell was the
gift of a lady on my last birthday: and the
benignant wishes that accompanied it made
me, | trust, a better man ; or, at least. they
inspired me with new resolutiogs to deserve
Ler commendations. These petrifactions and
fossils are a memento of many delightful hours
I have spent with some of the nople French
naturalists and philosophers. That beetle, [
could tell you a long story about it, the time
1 spent in watching its habits, the pains [ took
to assure myself it was a nondescript, and the
pleasure I enjoyed when the great Cuvier
complimented me for my patience and research
—but I fear you would think this all non-
sense.’

¢ 1t is not what I should go to Paris to learn’
returned the other. ‘ But then I must think
of my profession ; a physician is the slave of
the public. You can use your time as you
please, and are not compelled to coim it into
money in order to live. ¥

¢ No; but I have had as bard a lesson per-
haps. | have had to learn that money will
nos buy happiness, and that he who is not
compeiled to labor for food must labor for an
appetite, which, in the end, amounts to about
tike same thing.’

thur; bat a young man with a million at
ccmmand will find it rather difficult to act
the philosopher. The world has a powertul
current, and fashion a sweeping breeze.’

* They will not move me from my course
George: that is fixed, and, with Heaven's
blessing, I will hold on my way. My father's
example is my chart, and the Christian rule
my compass.’

* Youn think so now—well, we shall ses.—
Your father was a good man and & happy
one, and that is much in your favor. Had
you witnessed, as [ have done, the weary, mo-
notonous, heartless, wretched life many who
eall themselves good undergo, and, what is
worse, inflict an others, you would not have
much inclination for goodness,’

¢ Your remarks, George, are just. T have
known young men plunge into dissipation
avowed!y to shake off the restraints of morali-
ty whieh had been imposed in & maner sogal-
ling. And 1 havekrown others hold business
in abhorrance only because the selfish, slavish
life their fathers had led made application
seem a drudgery. I trust [ have more ratie-
nal views—thanks to my good parents !’

- = %

Noman should say he will be always wise.
Who would guess that Arthur, se salm, rati-
onal, and discriminating. wonld have fallen
in love with a coquetie? But this he did.

* *

cultivate for the pretty Ellen Gray. My la-
dy readers probably thought she was predes-
tined to be his wife, and I should have been
glad to deseribe the tender and tranquil loves

authors cannet control fate.

rested with Ellen’s meck andinnocent beauty.

rents would excite in her manner even when
she controlled the expreesion of her grief,
which she could not always. And he often
thought nothing could be more lovely than
her fair face, rather pale perhaps : but then

effect of purity of miad, net larguor of body,
when contrasted with the deed mournizg ha-

outward token of that sadness of spirit which

had also been the dearest to him.

choose but sympathize ?

very secretly and silently.
It might be that this necessity for eommu-

If vhey did, it was

Arthur from feeling other than a brother's
affection for the sweet girl whose interests be
was deputed to defena ; and, on her part,
their nardly seemed a sistor’s covfideuce
yielded to her young guardian. A guardian !
Who ever read of & lady falling in love with
her guardian ? The impossibitiay of the cir-
cumstance seemed fully understood and ucted
upon by the belles of New York, who were se-
dulous to attract the attention of such a fine
man a5 Archur Lloyd.  But he was vot dis-
posal to mingle much in society ; and during
the year whilth succeeded his father's death,
he was almost wholly engrossed with his
business and various plaus for promoting
public education and elevating.the characrer
of our wational hierature This was the

bad ealled on Arthurshiortly sfter he was set-
tled fa biv home. ¢ Why, the arrangement!
i ull these minerals and rhellsand inscots|
mist be an endlesa raak. If I had as mueh |
money as you, 1 would purchase my eabinects |
ready furnished.
¢ do would I, ifail I wanted was to exhibit

themy® replied Arthar, pleasantly.

| his energies and his resources.

favorite object to which he resolved 1o devots
He way per-
suaded that « republican  p opie mvst dexive

ors {rom inteilectual pursaits, if they interd
their institutions shall be permanent. ke

ultke tend to 1make the few masters and the

‘¢ And what more important purpose do you
infend these shall serve ¥ t
¢ I intend they shall contribute te my own l
gratification aud improvement,’ raid Arthur. |
* There is bardly a specimen here Lut hasits

many slaves ; but, if the'mi.d light of sei nee
and lterasuic be the guide of a peopie, all
will move onward together, for the impulse
for knowledye has an attractive force that ele-

{ vates, properiicnally, every miand over which

its influence can be extended.

‘ You were always stoieally inclined, Ar-

notwithstanding the penchant he intended to

ot two beings who eeewed 5o congenial.  But
Arthur Lloyd was, to be sure, deeply inte-

and he was touched to the heart by the unaf-
fected sorrow which any allusion to his pa-

the predominance of the lily seemed to be the
biliments which he kvew were in truth the

she was cherishing for the loss of those who
Could they

nion was the very cause which prevented:

their chief lixppiness and their highest hou- |

glories of conguest and the luxuries ol wealib |

Such were Arthur Lloyd’s sentiments ; and
it would have been strange if he had not felt
a deep respect for the character of the Puri-
tans, and a wish to cultivate an acquuintance
with New tingland people, who, whatever be
their faults, have rarely sinned through ig-
noranee. ,

So Arthur visited Boston during the sam-
mer of 18—, and recived from the eleves of so-
ciety all that courtesy and hospitality which
a rich stranger is sure o elicis. Ho eould
hardly be termed a stranger, however, for his
father bad many commercial friends in Bos-
ton, and they cordially transferred their fa-
vor to the son.  Everything was calculated
to make Arthur think highly of the people :
the tone of intelligent and liberal feeling ap-
penred the result of the liberality which had
laid the foundation “of popular inbstruction,
and young Lioyd became every day more satis-
fied of the truth of his favorite theory, name -
ly, educate all the children and you will re-
form all' the world. A man is never more
selt-satisfied than when he is jconfirming o
favorite theory.

Among the multitude of friends and 4at-
terers that surrounded Arthur, none charmed
him g0 completely as the Hon. Mr. Markley
snd family. The gentleman was himself ve-
ry eloquent, his Jady very elegant, and their
daughters exceedingly fascinating. They all
exeried their talents to please Arthur ; it was
no more than he merited, a stranger ard a
‘puest. and so handsome and intelligent and
agreesble! Who thought he was worth a
million? Not the Markleys; for they were
never heard to speak of o selfish sentiment
except to condemn it. Arthur thought he
never met with a more interesting family.

Arabella Markley was a most captivating
creature, and she soon contrived 1o make
Arthur sensible of it; and he found, to his
wortification, that he bad not eo fully and
firmly the mastery of his own mind as he had
flattered himselt with possessing. Love ex-
hibits much the same symptums in the wise
as the weak : and Arthur, when beside Are-
bella, forgot there was for him any higher ob-
jest in this world than to please a woman.—
But sometimes in the solitude of his chamber
other thoughts would arise ; he conld not but
see that the Markleys were devoted to fashi-
on and gayety, though Arabella had assured
him ghe did not enjoy the bustle, but, that ex-
citement was necessary for her father’s spirits
and health. , .

If she makes this sacrifice for her father
thonght Arthur, how gladly will she con-
form to my quiet domestic plan ! Still there
was scmething in the expression of her face,
and more in her marner, which denoted a
tondness for show and variety; and when-
ever Arthur wrote to Ellen, Gray, which he
often did as be had promised to give her the
history of his tour, the contrast between her
beruty and that of Arabella always came over
his mind. He described Arabells in one of
his letrers to Eilen. axd concluded with ob-
serving : * if she had a little mere of yeur
tenderness and placidity in the expression of
her eyes. she would be a perfeet model ot fe-
male loveliness ¢ but thas would make her too
angelie, the arch vivacity of her glance assu-
res her to be human, and susceptible of hu-
man sympathies.’ .

Ellen Gray read that pessage over and
(over ; but she never answered the letter, for
srthur returned to New York before she could
arrange ber theughts for a reply.

Arthur left Boston without any exp'ana-
tion, as they say, though he had been several
; times on the point of making the love speech.
{ I+ seemed as if some spell were restrainmg
iy, tor Arabella bad given bim opportuni-
ties of seeking her alone, Mr and Mrs Murk-
ley had evidently sought to draw him to
their parties. Perbaps this solicitude had
been one means of deferring the proposals.
{.Joyd found himself soagreeably entertained.
e could hardly wish to be happier. Like the
Frenchman who would not marry the lady he
admired and visited constantly, becauss he
should have no place to pass his ewenings.
Arthur Lloyd might huve been fearful that
certainty would have made his vieits, whick
were hailed as favors, appear cnly events of
course. Young gentlemen have thus reason-
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Arabella was sadly dissppointcd, for she
had really acted her part mostadmirably, and
she expected to sucoced. She knew the pow-
er of her charms, and, fond of flattery us she
was, had resolved such uasubstantiul eoin
should never gain ber band. A ccquette by
nature and habit. she bud managed to draw
many distingunished beaux in her train, but

suough tosaticly ber ambidon. However. he
bad ngreed to correrpond, and she knew well
how to draw an inference or fiane & remurk
which would render it necessary for him to
{ explain.

| No shey parted, both persuaded in their
own hearts thut they should soon meet,
though he d.d novfeel that the cboice was
ouo his parents would entirely I ave approved.
But “ber letters might prove Ler excellence ;
he knew the fashionable scenes in which hLe
had chifly beheld her were not calculated to
| dizplay the amiable traits of eharaster. in

none, till Arrhur had appeared, had been rich |

which occurred to Arthur, as he journeyed
homeward, that determined him to be guard- -
ed in his letters. at least for & season. And

hie determined also to consult Ellen Gray on

the subject ; he considered her as baving a

sister's right to his confidence. But Ellen

was very ill, be found, and any allusicn to the
fair ladv he had seen in Boston seemed diffi-
cult to introduce to one who looked =0 sad and

serious. Nevertheless, he ventured to nsme
the subject once, and Ellen listened calmly
to all his praises of Arabeila; and to his rei-

terated request that his sister, as he called E 1-

len, should give him her epinion.

She advised him to marry the lady if he lo-
ved Ler, and felt assured she loved him. The
last remark was spoken in a lew tone, and
Mrs. C., the precepiress, en tering at that mo-
ment, thought Ellen was too much fatigued
for further conversation. And g0 it proved,
for she was seriously ill for several days after,
and it was weeks before she was able to see
Arthur again. %

[n the mean time, the correspondence be-
tween Mr. Lloyd and Miss Markley commen-
ced with epirit; on his part, rather intended
to fathom her principles and taste than her
affections : #nd on here, under an appearance
of careless vivacity, to ascertain his real in-
tentions respecting her. Thers is notbing
like » lit tle jealousy for expediting love mat-
ters, may ladies believe ; ard Arabella beld
the creed fully, as her third letter proved.—
Tt was filled with the deseription axd praises
of an emigrant Frenchman, Count de Verger,
who bad recently arrived in Boston. His me-
rits could beequalledionly by his misfortunes,
which had beer manifold as those of Ulysres.
His courage and constancy had hitherto borne
him up; but. when he arrived penniless on
the shore of the New World, his mental suf-
ferings were. as Arabella described them, ex-
treme. In Furope, s man was respected for
his birth and breeding, and, though he had
lest his property. his rank cutitled bim to
consideration. But, in our republic, where
men were judged by their own merits, not by
their father's title, the umlucky Count de
Verger feared that his misfortunes might be
imputed as crimes. He could endure poverty
but not eontempt. He had once resolved to.
conceal his rank, and even Lis name ; but bis
abhorrenee of falsehcod and hypoe: iey enabled
him to overceme this fulse pride, and so be
wae known for a nobleman, though ke mc-
destly disclaimed all intention of endeavoring
to suppert his rank. 1f he could earn suffici-
ent by bkis talents and accomplishnients to
maintain himself, he felt that he should be
truly happy.. Among his accomplishments
was that of playieg the harp with a sorpris-
inz degree of gkill, when it wes considered
that he bed only practised for bis own amuse-
ment. But he now thought it poesible he
might ma ke this knowledge of musie availa-
ble, if any of the fair ladies of Bosron ehould
feel dis pceed to take lestons on the harp —
His wonderful condescension wus Do sooner
known than there appeared a competition
among fashioneble ladies who should first ee-
cure the services of this amiable and gifted
Yobleman.  His tuition charges were exorbi-
tant : hut Le was o foreigner, and & ecount;
and, besides. he had Leen uvfortunate, ond
republicans may pay liberelly for the graces
which ean only be taught by those who have
witneseed the refinements of royul taste and
the magnificenee of courts.

Thegs were the items of intelligence Ara-
bella dilated upon with touching pathes in
her letter vo Arthur Lloyd ; she was in rap
tures with the Covnt de Vergar. Such an
accomplished seholar ! so perfect and gentle-
menly ! Bismind was e ceustellaticn of all
briiliunt qualities ; bis manners the embcdied
essence of snavity and elegance ! Thereo
were but two oljections the most fustidicus
ceritie cou'd make to his &ppeararce.  He
squinted a little; but Arabella did not dis-
likke & slight cast of the eye, it rather gave a
fascinating,effect to & Landsome countenarnce,
T'he other faulv was, in Ler opiricn, was in
her perfection. The ccunt wore moustaches
(this was before Leards were the rage), and

disliked moustaches ; but Arabella was glad
the ladies Liad more taste for the picturesque.
For Ler part, she should for the future make
it & sine qua mon with ll gentlemen who se-
i Yimd to her friendship to cultivate moustaches.
, t

wua needless to say she was lesrnirg to
play the baip : it might more preperly le
| culled adoring it,  She Was never befure o
engrossed with any pureult: end ehe cnly
wished, to complete her felicity. jthat Mr
Lloyd ceuld beccive #cquainted with her fu-
tor. and wituess tbe proficiency sle was na-
kirg.

¢ Fudge ! said Arthar, giving audible-ex-
pression to his thoughts. as Le kivked a fallen
brand with the petulance of s pues, forgei-
ting there WAE puker. tcpge, or seryants in
the world. " Fudge!! wears meuatsches and
equints b L1l see ihe fellow !’

Arthur was sensible he felt disappointed,
not o miuch that Arabells proved a coquetie
ss that his estimate of the effect of education
ou the female mind ehould be found false.—
He had drewn hisjconclusions logically : thus,
Virtuous and intelligent women ste sincer:

iwoman. There were several circum tances

and. reasonsble ; New England ladies sre

our smooth, Puritan-faced men of business °



