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BY Wy STEDMAN. 
Is thera na oye that looks around, ; 

Oar haven and earth, o’er land and ccean, 

And sees no gentls things abound, 
To stir thegonl to swest gomwotion ? 

+ No voiseless ecng of harmonigs? 
© “No music sounded shrough the eyes ! 

© '18 thero a soul 'thatdwells within | 
. An eyo of hazel, brown, or blue, 

"That S23 not, “mid the olash and din 
Of changing worlds, a bzauty too? 

Seronest sanbsams resting lightly 
"O%r the volcano, burning brightly. 

lu avery ray that falls on earch, 
And from that earth reflected rises, 

There isa joy, & gentle mirth, 
That goon tke captive soul surprises; 

Sweat glimpses of the Lost ideal, | 

‘Flashing about the transient real. 

* Th pretty flowar that decks the leaf, {said Willie. 
“ach day its bosom opening wider, 

Kiolds choicest honey to the bee, 
But poisen to the bloated spider, 

And are there hearts and eyes that see 
This difference of philosophy 1 fa great deal better. 

As with the part, so with lt all ; 
* As with the Gower, so with ergation, 

And there's for hate, as bitter gall, 

As houay sweet for adoration. 

Ah' honey sweet, a busy bee, 
Lot’ work in thy philosophy. 

From Godey’s Lady’s Book. 

‘DOCTORS OF OLD- 
BURY. 

By Aun E. Porter. 
CHAPTER II. 

Dg. Cartrr's frequent visit to Greenwood, 
Mrs. Lee's residence, notwithstanding her 
alight illness, began to awaken the gossip of 
the.neighbourhood. It was not possible that 
even he, world-hardened as he was, might be 
‘charmed by the fascinations of the young] 
“widow?! And was it not possible, too, that 
“her gratitude might ripen to a warmer feel- 

THE TWO 

ing? § 
: "Fo be sure, Dr. Carter was a different man 
from her first husband ; but such was almost 
the case in second marriages. 
Summer had succeeded to spring. From 

our sc¢hool-room window we had watched Mr 
Pearson gathering the fruit of his labors with 
his thin, trembling, hands. From. the first 
eripsy lettuce of the hotbad to the little sugar 

"pears, which he gathered so slowly in a little 
Dacioet, wa had caught daily glimpses of him. 
The roses in the poet's yard were gone, and 
the dahlias, in'their rich autumn dress, had 
taken their vacant places. Apples hung 
ripening in the sun, and the pumpkins ad- 
ded a deeper shade of yellow each day. 
The merchants and wise men of Oldburg 

still gathered in the Reading-room, yes their 
faces had now grown mellow with all ease in 
nature, but new wrinkles were added; on 
some of the old West ladia aud Liverpool 
merchants, as they were called, who owned 
vessels sg. thereto, it would seem asif old 
Father Time had been trying subsoil plough- 
ing, so deep were the furrows his ploughshare 
had made. Tap, Tap, went the bammer of 
the shoemaker on one side of us, and silently 
avhitened the old jawbone of the whale in the 
summer suns and: gutumn rains. Smiling 
and bright as ever was the rosy face of Lizzie; 
oh yes, brighter, far brighter, for her checks 
seemed to have oaught a deeper hue from the 
glowing flowers. illie, was running about 
playful and full of fun as over. 

“There goes Dr. Carter with a new coat!" 
exclaimed one of the girls at recess, as the 
learned doctor's gaunt form passed through 
the Street. ‘Ibis the strangest event that 
has occurred in Oldbury this fall. 

‘He has worn kis old one from the time 

drive her mother out-in his new chase. He 
bad never done the like before. 
up to her little room and eried ; but thinking 
this would do no good, she put on ker bonne: 
and went down to the ‘Ruins’ in search of 

plums, and placing the. choicest in a little 

stone, andspreading his handkerchief, asked 

'|.eyes dancing with joy. * Yeu like Dr Parker 

| guess it is about this very matter. { prophesy 

She went 

Willie. He was there picking over some 

basket, which he designed as a present to 

+. Hollo, coz! glad to sea you in my cave.) — 
And he brushed the dust from a large flat 

her to take a seat. 
«Qh, Willie!" said Lizzie, while tears came 

afresh, <I never can call Dr. Carter my fa- 
ther!’ . : 

“Willie started with surprise, 2nd, in his 
forgetfulness, let his plams roll upon the 
bricks und rubbish. ‘Who says you must, 
Lizzie X 

« Why, didn’t you know that he's got a 
new ceat, and now he has taken my mother 
to the island 

* Why, as to the new coat, Lizzie, he was 
sadly in need of it ; but about histaken Aunt 
Alice out to ride, this does look suspicious.'— 
And Willie took his cap off, rubbed his rore- 
head, and run his fingers through bis brown 
hair, as was his custom when perplexed. 

Ligzie's tears came faster. ¥ 
¢ Why, [ thought yon liked Dr. Carter,’ 

* I used to before you were sick ; but now 

‘Gh yes, I know,’ said Willie. his bright 

So do I. Hurrah for 
Dr Parker, Isay ? And he threw his cap 
into the air, eatching it as it descended. * If 
I was a woman, { would rather marry Dr 
Parker with his great big heart and littis 
purse, than Dr Carter with all his dry 
bones and money. I suppose, Lizzie, if | 
was a man, Dr Parker's partner, say—for 
when 1 am old enough, I mean to study medi- 
cine with him—and Henry Johanson should 
come home from West Point, with kis blua 
coat and guilt buttons, and his great estate 
that he inherits when of age, you'd marry 
him rather than a poor little doctor like me? 
And now it was Willie's turn to look serious, 
for he had conjured up a a great sorrow for 
the future. 
“Why Willie! was all peor Lizzie could 

say ; but her soft eyes were full af reproach- 
ful sorrow. 
~ “There now. said Willie, taking her 
pocket-handkerchief, and wiping Lizzies 
eyes, ‘ don’t you bs troubled ; Idon't believe 
Dr Carter will @ver marry Aunt Alice. My 
father said the other day that he * must have 
a serions talk with his sister Alice,’ and 1 

the marriage will never take plate. You 
know what black Bory used to eay, when 
she believed some unusual event was going to 
take place, ¢ I believe 16 in my bones. ? 
“I'm so glad you think so, Willie, for I 

can't bear to think of calling that old dried- 
up, mummy*loeking mau * father. I sup- 
pose he is a very learned man, and has cured 
mamma when nobody else could give her 
belp. I feel very greatful to him; but—but 
Bod : 

¢ Yon don’t want him for your father ; and 
he sha'n’t be your father ! saia Willie, © So 
let us have a game at ¢ hide and seek,’ and 
then go home.” 

Lizzie dried her tears, and was so engaged 
in her play that she forgot Ber troubles, till, 
in trying te escape pursuit, she suddenly 
found herself prostrate in a large puddle of 
water which had aceummiated in one of the 
cellars. Willie led her home as soon as pos- 
sible, and the housekeeper changed her 
clothes, ard made her sit a while by the 
fire, where she and Willie passed the even- 
ning reading ‘ Robinson Crusoe.’ 

CHAPTER IIL 
DR. CARTER returned from his ride, and, 

as usual, threw the reins to the little erphan 
boy who swept bis office, washed the bottles, 
and acted the groom. . 

¢ Water the horse and then wash the car- 
riage wheels tharoughly,” he said; ‘and here 
is a ninepence for your extra trouble.’ 
The boy was stupid with astenishment; 

to which memory runneth not to the con- 
trary.’ as my father once remarked,’ suid | 
lawyer Musters's daughter, 

‘It's a sign someting is going to happen,’ | 
said Lucy fan, glancing at Lizsie Lee avd 
then at the other girls. 

All understood the remark but Lizzi hep- 
self, who innocently asked— 

¢ What is going to happen ¥ 
" Did you ever sce a jewelin a pig's ear 
gaid Anna Gillett. * You know Solomon 
tells about one.’ 
“Oh no," said Lizzie: ‘you don’t quote it 

right. He don’t say anything about a pig's 
ear.’ = 

* Well, never mind where it ought not to 
be; I heard they were going to try the ex- 
periment here in Oldbury. “For my part, I 
think the jewel better remain in the cas- 
ket. 5 

It was all mystery to poor Lizzie ; but she 

such a ratuity was as welcome as it were 
rare ‘The doctor proceeded to his study, 
and, Bfter. depositing his new coat carefully 
on two Looks in a clothes-press—a careful 
man was Dr. Carter—and arraying himself 

a threadbare, old-fashioned gown, that 
had served him for many years while com- 
pounding his drugs or poring over his well- 
studied volumes, he sat down in his arm- 
chair. Those thin lips of his actually wreath- 
ed themselves into a smile, and the dull eyes 
were unusually bright. 

¢ A blessed thing "is gratitude,” he said to 
aimself. That supporter was a happy hit 
of mine; but well for me there was really 
RO serious disease in the spine, for I have no 
faith in such sp-called remedies. But it was 
well invested for me. Let mesce; fee must 
bave bee worth $50,000 nt least, estate. en- | 

States Bank Stock. Lucky dog am 1! 1 

d the riddle not many days afterwards, | 
whon Dr. Cacter, in hisnew cout, called to 

almost wonder that she said ves so quick. 

cumbered, mest of it invested in the United | 

But gratitude, gratitude! I shall begin te 

1 shall'fancy her endowed with one. The 
doetsr’s soliloquy is interrupted by the hpuse 
keeper's bell for supper. 

A short distance from Dr Carter's Office, 
but in another street, its young Dr. Parker, 
alone in his littl hired apartment. 
earefully looking over a thin ledger-book, 
with but few entries, and thus he muges with 
himself : — : 

He is 

“Ten, twenty, thirty; no more. Have 
been here six months, and this is the sum 
total of my receipts. Board bill, washing, 
and rents will take twice that sum.’ Ex. 
amine 2 small “pocket-book:) I. shall Sos 
five dollars left when all my expenses are 
paid the coming day, which will ‘be 31st Oc- 
tober. Well, well, if iz were not for my 
widowed mother and invalid sister, I would 
be content. Here follows a sigh, and almost 
« tear ; but the doctor rose and took his 
flute, and the passer-by might have recog 
nized the air set to those cheerful words of 
erry Burns— 

¢¢ Contented with little and canty wi’ more.” 

i little, ragged, barefooted boy enters the 
offiee. 

‘ Mammy has her bad spells coming en, 
and wants you to eome right down to Sodom, 
and bring along a bottle of nervous drops.’ 

* Has your mother taken all thas [ Jefs with 
her ? 

‘ Yes, long ago; she e’enamost lives on 
‘em. She says they 've done her a heap of 
good, and sho ’s grown power{ul weak for 
the want ¢n’em.’ 
The doctor hesitated ; the summons came 

from a family in the outskirts of the town, a 
district noted for ils intemperance, and pro- 
fanity. It was two miles from his office ; he 
had po horse, and moreover, he had repeated- 
ly visited this fuwily, furnished them with 
medicine, and, in their extreme poverty, had 
taken from his own slender purse to supply 
their necessities. No fee was expected, none 
charged. This evening he particularly wish- 
ed for quiet and sslitade. The bey remained 
in the same position, looking wistfully at the 
doctor and half conscious of his unwillingness. 
A bright thought seemed to enter the child's. 
mind, for his black eyes grew brighter, and 
shone from out the tangled hsir, and dirty 
face like a couple of stars in a murky night. 

¢ Daddy hain't drank no rum for a week, 
not since you toid him how it burnt up the 
in'ards; and now we have tea instead of rum 
for breakfast.’ v 
The doctor was now decided, and, taking 

his hat, prepared to accompany the ehild, 
recaling to mind the text often quoted by 
his mother: ‘He that giveth to the poor 
iendeth to the Lord.’ Having nothing else 
to invest, he thought he might as well put 
his own good works out at interest. 
Weary, and somewhat desporiding, he re- 

turned to his ledgings and sought repose and 
forgetfulness in bed. a 
About midnight bis bell rang, and he was 

summonsed in great haste to Mrs Lee’s. He 
rubbed his eyes ; thought he must have been 
dreaming. But no, there was no mistake; 
he was wished immediately at Mrs Alice 
Lee's; her little daughter, they feared, was 
dying with the croup. Ay, the young doc- 
tor understood it now ; hia little friend wish- 
ed for him in her distress. He lost no time 
in bastening to her, congratulating himself 

that he had paid particular attention to this 
disease, and had met witha great success in 
treating it. So deep was his interest in the 
case that he did not recollect that he had ne- 
ver met with Mrs Lee. This lady hada 
somewhat eontemptible opinion of his abili- 
ties in comparison with Dr Carter, and had 
not thought it worth her while to seek his 
acquaintance. It was only at the urgent re- 

j Quest of Lizzie that he was now summon- 
va. 

! All eeremony was, of course waived, for 
our durling Lizzie wasin great danger. But 
Dr Parker, in common with other physieians 
who like their profession, rejoiced that the 
enemy Was lt known to him, and that his 
skill could conquer. With great calmness he 
ordered his remidies, remaining himself by 
the little sufferer tiil she was completely out 
of danger, and had sunk into a quiet sleep— 
then, and not til! then, did he p2use and 
take notice of the Lssatiful young widow; 
for beautiful still was Mrs Lac in ber young 
widowhood, She invited him into her pitting 
room, where a cup of tea and other refresh- 
ments awaited them. 
Mrs Lee, in ber neat wrapper, with her 

dark glossy bair plainly parted, and gathered 
in a massive braid, was quite as interresting 

as the same lady in her most studied attire 
and richest ornaments. She now thought 
nothing of her parsonal appearance ; but her 
delight at the recevery of her child filled 
Ler whole soul, and, as her face was but the 
mirror of her thoughts, sho looked joyous and 
happy, and was in wonderons good humor 
with the new doctor as they seated them- 
selves at the little table, redolent with the 
fragrant beverage. The clock struck two 
just.as Mrs Lee passed the Doctor's cup to 
him ; their ayes met. The noble intellectual 
fago of the one was not unheeded by the wi- 
dow, and as for the doctor he came near spil- 
ling bis tea at such an apparition of delight 

was something in the time, place, and hour 
that seemed to strike shem rather comically, 
and they both smiled. There was an sawk~ 
ward pause for a moment, which she lady 
was the first to break, 

** Rather a singular time, Dr Parker, for 
me $0 Invite you to take a aup of tea with us, 
but Lizzie’s unfortunate bath yesterday mast 
be an apology for such an unusual hour.’ 
‘A most fortunate bath I was the dostor's 

mental exclamation ; hut he was pru- 
dent enough not to speak it amdibly. The 
{ice was, however, broken ; and, refreshed by the tea, and cheered by the guiet, regular 
breathing of Lizzie in the adjoining room, the two plunged at once into a most agres- 

 tete-a-tete, which was prolonged til the bands 
ups: the dial-plate had traversed smother 
aircle. 
Again their eyes met. Oh, the wendrous 

magnetic power of such momentary glances | 
It was the dootor’s turn to spoek this time ; 
and, rising, he apologized for detsining hex 
so long from repose, saying that tes was a 
favorite beverage, and very exhilarating siter such a fatiguing day as the last Lad proved. 
Ho tnep 8 2% good evening, and.had puss- 
ed into the hall, when, stepping lightly aft 
him, Mrs Lee said— RHEAE IRATE * Call again to-morrow, if you pleass, doe- tor; Lizzie may need advice.’ on 

Fully convinced that Lizzie would need no 
such advice, the doctor, nevertheless, said— ‘Iwill do so. In the mean tine, keep her 
quiet and warm. wt = 

‘I'he door closed, the servants removed the 
tea tray, and retired again to their beds 
The house was still, Mrs. Lee sat down in 
an arm-chair near the fire, and leaned her 
head upon ber hard in deep thought, 
The sallow, brown face of Dr Carter, with 

its cold, passionless expression, was before 
her. Look which way she would, it was there in the glowing ‘coals, in the thining 
brass of the andirons, in the very snuff that 
had collected on the untrimmed lamps.— 
Weary of it, ‘she turned with relief to the 
portrait of her Lushand, which bung wu 
the wall ; she started for a strange resem- 
blance to Dr Parker in the outline of the face 
and in the shape of the forehead, attracted, 
rivoted her gaze. Another long reverie, a3 
now, with hands folded in her lap, she sat and 
contemplated the picture. Rising at last, 
she said with emphasis, ¢ this will net do. J 
am now Doctor's sffianced wife, and I am no 
weak coquette to trifle with my own promises. 
[am boing to him by the ties of gratitude, if 
not o , 
She could not speak the word; love and 

Dr. Carter never yet came &0 near togeher, 
and even now they could mot meet. Unbraj- 
ding the long tresses of her hair, she bound 
them in a knot, and put a neat little cap with 
its tasteful edge. and changing her morning 
robe for her long, white night-dress; she 
knelt and prayed for wisdom from above, and 
strength to perform life's duties. Then glid- 
ed she softly te the couch of ber sleeping 
child, and lay down to rest. Little Lizsie 
wis drehming, sud now and then a word es- 
‘caped her. - 

*Oh/ Willie" was all Mrs Lee at first djs- 
tinguished. Soon it was repeated more dis- 
tincily, Oh, Willie! I ean’s call Dr Carter 
—. The sentence was left unfinished ; 
but the mother’s heart knew its close. She 
drew her duughier's head towards her, and 
rested it upon her own bosom, and again ase 
cended a prayer lor strength to do her du- 
t 
Toh, how brightly shown the stars as Dr. 

‘Parker traversed tho deserted streets of Old- 
bury that night! He felt an unusual elas- 
ticity of spirits; it must be the tes, he 
tought, genuive old Hyson, so different frem 
whas he usually drank st his boarding. hones. 
Ab, doctor, it was the nectar of the gods you 
bad imbibed ; but you knew it not. At any 
rato tea, old Hyson though it was did mot €c~ 
prive you of a sleep almost as deep as that 
which fell upon Adam when he lost a rib; 
and is mey be, 85 you waked the next mern- 
ing, but nob uktil the sun rode high in bea~ 
ven, you missed a far more important organ 
of the human system them that of whiok 
your ancient progenitor was deprived. 
Mrs Leo rose trom a sleepless bed ; strange 

thoughts and undefined fears troubled hey. 
When the Jesters were browght from the 

post-ofiice, she opened them listlessly, dread- 
ing the thoughts of business. Bug ene, 
tuough brief, aroused & new train of ideas. — 
It was as follows :— 

‘ My pEar Sistem: Not receiving any an- 
swer to my loiter of iast week, which Ithink 
now must have miscarried, [ have ventured 
to act in your affairs without any direction 
from yourself. 

* I bave transferred all your funds frem the 
United States Bank (so called.) and invested 
them in what I consider mach safer property. 
I tear a erash, and have prepared for the 
worst ; others laugh at my fears as ground- 
less. Let me hear from you soon. 

Yours, &e.’ 

Io this letter, Mrs Lea wrote the following 
reply: . ; 

*I confide, my dear brother, whally in your 
believe that women have souls. Af least, 'as beamed that moment on his sight. There judgment snd kuowledge of business, snd 


