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THEE FUTURE IS HIDDEN FROM 
'OUR_SIGET. 

1t was good, it was kind in the-Wise ONz above 

To fling destiny’s veil o’er the face of our years, 
“That we dread not the blow that shall strike at our 

love EARS «LEIS FRC A 

Pogdsdipeot idl the beams that shall dry up our 

Did weknow that the voices now gentle and bland - 
Will forego the fond word and’ the whispering 
$odOBE amber] Bova denis alr ly rin iin 

Did we know that the eager and warm-pressing 

Will ba joyfully forward in casting the stone ; 
Did we know the pff:ction engrossing our breast 
Will end, as it oft does, in madness and pain; 

That the passionate heart will but hazard its rest, 

APT TTT SUC epee © Bt i ey S—— : 

. Oh!did a but know of the shadows go nigh, 
~The world would indeed be a prison of gloom : 

NO a 

so yy 

-+-And-the prayer-lisping. infant: would ask for the 

For if hope be a star that may load us astray 
And © deceiveth the heart,’ as the aged ones 

Yet *twas moroy that gave it to beacon our way, 
Though its halo illomes where Wo mevér, can 

3 reach. : : : ls 
Thoughfriendship but fiit like a meteor gleam. 

Though it burst like a moon-lighted bubble of 
ISB LA dw; : i gill 

Though it passes away like a leaf on the stream, 
. Yet, tis bliss while we fancy the vision is true. 

Oh’! tis well that the future is hid from our sight, 
+ That we walk in the’ sunshine, nor dream of thy 
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‘That we cherish. a flower, and think aot of blight 
‘+Lhat we danced on the loom that may weave us 

~~ ‘ashroud. 

. From Godey’s Lady's Book. 
TWO DOCTORS OF OLD- 

ne By Ann LE. Porter. 

20 $Ean St RTAPTER. bn » , 
- It was a warm afternoon in May ; the sun 

was shining brightly out of doors, and strug- 
‘gled, with partial success, to enter the dusty 

_ panes of the school-room windows. Some 
‘Tobins were busy building a nest upon 2 soli- 
tary. tree that stood near, and bordered the 

HE 

travelled street. Old Mr’ Pearson was spa- | 
~ ding some beds in his garden that lay on 
the opposite side of the street ; and as. he 

- Was new soon weary from age, he stopped 
~ frequently, leaning upon bis spade, and 
looking with: much apparent interest upon 
the rows of early peas that were doing their 
best to repay his early and careful cultare.— 

. There was little else to be seen from the front 
windows of the scheol-room ; but those ‘who 

“sat upon the north side, the ‘first class,’ had 
a view of the Merchants’ Bank, a large brick 
building, one department of which was the 
Reading Room. ~ The windows were raised, 
and a row of very sedate citizens were stand- 
ing by the long table, looking very silent and 
very wise.. Upon the outside, between two 
windows on the rear of the building, leaned 
the hugh jawbone of a whale. It was often 
a subject of speculation with the girls, who 

- came to the conclusion that the mouth from 
whenes it was taken might easily have swal- 
lowed Jonah, but wodld find it rather difi- 
cult to make room for a horse and chaise, as 
one.of our school-books averred a. whales 
mouth was capable of doing. But ¢ Cousin 
Lizzie" insisted upon the propriety of 
believing the school-book, netwithstadding 
the ocular demonstration to the contrary ; 
for she ingeniously reasoned, ‘ what would 
our books be good for, if they did'nt tell the 
“rath Bat then she was one of thee 7itile 
+ garls,and sat upon the west end of the room. 

near. the window which lyoked upon the 
quiet home of a sweet and popular poetess.— 
The neatly kept and carefully trained flow- 
ers in the garden, the shrubbery in the front 
yard, and the wood-bine that grew so luxu- 
Tiautly as to cover the whole of one &ide of 
the house, aud in which the birds nestled so 
cozily and sung so sweetly, almost umeon- 
selously drew the attention of the passer-by, 
for there were no other houses in the’ street | 
that bore similar marks of taste and refine. 
ment. -Lizzie's little, warm, loving heart de- 
lighted in it, and she said she was nver tired 
lovkin Batis, ora the little shoemaker's shop opposite. She liked to hear the tap, tap of the liztle hammer, and see the boots and 
shoes with nice new patches upon them, 
‘hanging round, ready when called for. 

The afternoon to which [ refer was memo- 
rable to myself, as being the time when ['was 
first conscious of that rather disagreeable sen- 

led; ‘it will kill me! 

‘| eome in its places == 

a | without a smile. All Tight would be quenched in youil’s cloguent | 

sation, the tooth-ache. Now there was seme 
thing dignified, I fancied, in suffering what 
people, older than myself, complained of so 
frequently : so I tied up my’ face, and very 
heroically tried to study. But it woulda’tdo; 
the tears would come, though I tried lard 
to keep them back and choke down the bad 
feelings. So, after making a great many 
inistaltod i my ‘eiphering. asad getting an 
ugly blob in my manuscript book, I pliced 
ail my things in the blue: book appropristed: 
tomy use, and, going to the teacher, wked 
if I might be excused for the afrerncen. The 
request was, readily granted, and, turming 
my steps to my father’s place of business, 1 
sought bis sympathy. eo ENE SES 
“No help for you, my daughter, bus to 

have the tooth extracted.” . .. ~~ of 
“¢Oh, I can’t have: that done? I exclaint- 

; “Oh no, it is one of your" first teeth: the 
pain will last bat a momens; let me takd the 
troublesonie thing out, and a new one will 

¢ Oh mo, no’ I said; and holding with 
both hands my flushed face, 1 sat down upon 
a Tomek seal. i507) ital bag sas POST 

Just then Dr. Carter ealled. He was a tall 

us a child shrinks from, aod women grect 

‘ There; now.’ said my mother, ‘the dector 
has come just in time; he will draw your 
tooth: betore you carn. say Jack Robinson.’ 

I dropped my band in my lap, sat erect. 
and said ‘it doesn’t ache so. hard mow: Pil 
wait till another time.’ (ras 15 

“Let me see your tooth,” sid the Doctor; 
“Til not pull it; 1 will only loek to ses 
what's the matter.” : ) 
With all the confidenen of childhood in'his 

word and his skill, [drew near and raised 
my little face for his inspection. Before J 
knew what he was about, his long, bony, aud 
wedicine-tasting fingers were in my mouth, 
and grasping firmly the offending tooth. One 
§trong arm Was thrown aiound me so firmly 
that 1s could not siruggle—one sharp, fierce 
pang, and the suffering. member ‘was upon 
the floor. a 

“There, now! he said, exultingly, ‘yon 
see it’s just nothing av all to have a tooth 
out! : 

tle heart, would have wade him, hardened as 
he was, change countenance a little; and 
then | walked silently out of the store to- 
wards home. : : 
‘Dr. Carter is a very wicked man ; he told 
a falsehood,’ | said, as 1 entered the room 
where my mother sat sewing... 

She locked up in surprise, and when I had 
related my story, she, who had taught me a 
strict and unswerving regard for tfuth, could 
not acquit him, though she tried to pailiate 
his offence. : : 

I'tbought that night more kindly of the 
man when ! lay down te sleep, for 1 fancied 
his conscience must trouble him, and that it 
would be in vain for him te sleep after. eom- 
mitting 50 great a sin. My enildish sym- 
pathy was all in vain, for, Dr Carter never 
having found tbe conscience in. 
tions of the human framé—h aving locked in 
vain for it from the pia mater and dura mat- 
ter of the brain, through’ the thorax, spinal 
marrow, midriff, spleen, &e.'to the curious 
and complicated bones of the ‘human foot—' 
‘he therefore denied its existence.” What he 
dould see with his eyes. hear with Ei% Wes, 
‘and touch with his hands, he helieved. , He 
knew professionally at least—for when I 
first remembered him he was an old bachelor 
— that man was born'of woman? lived but a 
brief existence; and dropped into” the grave. 
Then the human frame slowly crumbled, 
mingling its elements with the dust of the 
earth. All this he could see, and therefore 
believed, and could could even tell you the 
proportions of phosphate of lime in the bones 
the constituent elements of blood in the veins 
or the comparative weight of muscle and fat. 
But, mathematically, he could not prove 
that Ore * strong to deliver and mighty to 
save’ had proclaimed himself the ¢ resurrec- 
tien and the life ;’ therefore the bible was to 
him an idle tale, or rather a very curious 
and antiquated book. © “Phe raptures of the 

dle patients, and the awful remomse of the 
conscience-stricken debauchee were, in his 
view, but so many manifestations of variable 
temperaments—the effect ‘produced by dis- 
ease upon the brain. Dr Carter was a good 
surgeon ; why shonld he not be? The hu- 
man body Was to him merely a curious ma- 
chine, wonderfully adapted to its uses; but 
shen it was bus the highest developement in 
a long chain of being. ~ Slowly, bot surely, 
we had advaneed from the scarcely organized 
animalcules to tadpoles, lizards, fishes &e., 
till we could now claim the ape and monkey 
for ancestors. Having, therefore no ¢ im- 
mortal lodgings: no theological speculations, 
no moral pabulum to provide for thas inmost 
hidden self, the trae min, he devoted all his 
energies to his profession. And so he came 

and the companionship of*dead bodies ‘better | 
than social convefte with the living. . His’ 

gaunt, stern-looking man—sucli a personage 

I gave him one look, which, if it expressed | 
| half the indignation and contempt ia my lit- 

his dissec- | 

dying saint, the stoicul philosophy of hisinfi- |- 

to love the sealpel, and the dissecting-knife, | ; 

scientific. attainments were highly appreei- 
ated by the inhabitants of Oldbury, and ‘the 
aristocracy of the pidee thought it quite be- 
neath their dignity to be healed by other 
skill than his. ‘It ‘was rather strange; too, 
for he had little refinement or taste himself, 
was generally perfumed with his own drugs, 
careless in dress, extremely parsimonious in 
all his dealings, and stiff and awkward in 
manner.  Heé Kad small, cold blue eyes; and 
looked as if tears” would be chilled at the 
fountain-head; you never could imagine 
them rg 7 cnough to flow from such a 
source. «Hi 
and not above medium, size—a fine’ promi- 
nent nasal organ. wculd have redeemed his 
face from the sordid, pinched up expression | 
which it al ‘Wore, 
that much fat in the human system was 
productive F dinatin and he had some way 
of putting his theory into. practice, for he 
was lean as an Arab, and about as muscular. | 
Inow think he must have produced this 
healthy state of the system by never allow- 
ing himselfto laugh : a good, hearty, side- 
shaki 84a en Was never known to, pro- 
ceed from his corperosity. He was almost 
passionless ; incapable of: deep 'hatred or 
warni' love ; a man without a soul; a second 
Cavendish, endowed with a clear, cool,’ in- 
vestigating intellect, but it was intellcet un- 
married “of feeling. "One passion alone, a 
thirst for gold, linked him to his fellow men. 

| He'lioared his gains, or carefully invested 
them where they brought good interest. His 
housekeeper, a thin, pale, sad-looking wo- 
man, ratained her place by her econgmy and 
silence. Dr. Carter had little iuters(t in 

‘would listen patiently, ind to whom he tried 
to make himself agreeably. This famed per! 
son was Mrs Lee, mother ol little Lizzie; She 
was a widow but young, beautiful; and weal 
‘thy. Her Hushaud was twenty years her 
sendor, but she had been a devoted wile, and 
worthy of the worshipping love of ber father- 
ly-spouse. Seto he died he said to her = 

‘Alice, vou. will morn: forue, but time wi 
heal thoQioh id) and ITRET, marry, 
again; it is not my wish® that you ‘should 
spend the best of your life clad in widows’ 

Mis Lee felt then that she would never 
wish te marry again, and entreated him not 
to mention it: she was sure his place would 
never be filled.” Her cheeks was. yet moist 
with the tears which this conversation drew 
forth, wher the Doctor made his daily call, 
end. from some remarks of Mr Lee, he learn- 
od their cause. sani no interest or 
‘sensibi eet. Why should he ? 
What was marriage, in bis eyes, bus the 
most healthy and repectable way of perpe- 
trating the human species * © As for love, it 
was as fabulous as the childest tale of * Jack's 
Bean.’ He would. as'soon expect to mount 
the upper skies on such a frail ladder as that, 
as to ascend to felicity by wedded love. 

Alas! poor Doctor Carter, you did not know 
that there were glorious romancers. on earth 
who believed this very Joye, to be vastly, in 
some respects, like Jack's bean :—- J 

o 1t sprang not by the ealender :————————_ 

4 You look for it and see it-not, 
And loye v’en while you look: 

——atn 

CHAPTER II. py 

The next morning after the incident of the 
tooth-pulling I called, as usual, on my way 
torsehoel, for - Lizzie. We went around hy 
State Street, as it lengthened ous’ walk, and 
the air was s0 mild, and the sun se bright, 
wo Were in no haste for the confinement of 
the school-room. As we turned the corner, 
we observed a new signabove the deor of a 
building which for some weeks had been 
*To Let?» Jd 8d : 180 | 

‘ Another new doctor,’ said Lizsie, as she 
stopped toread ‘Dr, H, Parker.’ * Mother, 
says the young doctors come here and hang 
up their signs just long enough for Dr. Carter 
t) look them into a paralytic fit, and then both owner and sign drop silextly out of sight 
Dr. Carter is a very learned man, I suppose; 
mother says he is the greatest surgeon in the 
State. I'wonder if howill ever die? 
The guestion started a new train of ideas. 

Whe knows but Dr, Carter will Jive always? 
He understands so much about discages, and 
the mechanism of the human frame. that 
perhaps he will be able to keep himself alive 
as Jong as the world lasts. ‘I'nis was quite a 
relief ; for, having been nurtured in the 
strictest puritanical tenets, even as regards 
the material nature of future punishments, | 
shuddered when | remembered the curse pro- 
nounced upon the liar, : : 

. ¢ Lizzie,” said I, in a very confidential voice, 
$I will tell you something if you will promise 
never to tel]. a .0 

“:No,'I never will as long as I live, was the 
prompt reply. I then told her of ‘the false 
hood of Dr. Carter. ri 

Lizzie was shocked; the trathfal Little 
heart could find no apology for him. 

azms round me so tight, and his fingers in my | mouth! Bak | T would rather take oastor-oil | 

s lips wers tain, his nase regular, [was obscured by clouds, and a h 

The peerless flower iz up, consumate in the birth.” | Fémuember about it. 

and rhubarb to. I wish there was another 
doctor. Perhaps this one will'stay.? 00 ooo 
Iv will do us no good if he does,’ said Liz 
zie; our parents would have Dr. Carter if 
there were & dozen more in. town; and. then 
you know how long Le attended wpon my fa- 
ther, and how wonderful he cured mama 'T_ 
wish I could love him better ; but fancy he’ 
does not love little girls.” = = "7 
We Lad now arrived in the school, forgets, 

ting all the doctors in the world in our am- 
bition to mount to the head of the spelling 
class. On the afternoon of that day the ‘sky 

x bs Tho girls Tons shower 
seemed impending. ‘the, gir -#NXious- 
ly in the desired wat yhiry ay 13 their 
new gingham ponnets, jyst prepared fur the 

It was his belief | season. Lizzie, with Lek new kid shoes and 
ix sack, tod oh alge. “tor she 
made segus with her fingers to, tell m 
the eoued Willie wild TE i Rr Pua And who was Willie? ‘Dear reader, in’ the 
eherished pictures of your memory, do you 
not often gee the playmates of your youth, 
just as they looked in their fresh young ehiid+ nood ? And do you not delight iv 
upon the picture, und forget that time, gick- 
ness, 00d €0rTow ‘have marred that beauty, 

brushed the bloom from. the check? Dear 
brother will ! if ever a cheru fh en as- 
somed a childish 45m, then wert thou that 
spirit. I eannet how, ‘in sllthe familiar in: 
tercourss of ch remember one selfish 
act, or one burst: of ill-te Every Tad Wilt The Seb ead Hh 

‘children sought’ him in 
vexations, and old people aske 

iy dnd their 
Seio0h8 of his, listening to the conversation: of women.— | fon lie.wasready to listen: to their wants, But '| There was only one'lady in town to whom he Wiilie was neta quiet child, as one mi ior. on, the habiog Allin still, and did not like ¥unday becatwe he 

must be so carefpl of his elothes, and try to be 
so very quiet. He liked to play so weil that 
ory va oi rd time Ki school, er the 

jour olmenls. But then be ulways felt so sorry if he had nS amoded Shah of + fom pain“to his parents, that it must have been 
a hard heart that could have inflicted punish- 
YE ipon.soiponi tant pg effndens io: . Une morning, I remember, tae housekeepe 
asked my father what he Wished for break- fast. rE 80088 Dal varia D3illA 

* I will send some fresh maekerel from ‘the 
markel,’ was hia reply. + Willie, come with 
me and bring it RBIS: pste aid Tuate so +, The child left his play and hastened to ne- 
ye BS oa (i. iste 
seen’ of iim; Rowever, till ‘the breakfast bell 
rung, when, flushed with exercise, “he took 
his usual place as fable. ‘I'he housekeeper, 

eng the regular market-day for Sel had prepared another dish. In‘thl course of the weal, however; my futher says—. 
so. Why didn't you ceok dhe mackerel I p” 

‘I have nos seen any,’ was her reply. 
‘ Willie “where are they ¥ said wy father ; | did I'not hand you a couple in the, mar- 

ket 1 : ioe LS REER EH 
The Tittle boy dropped higknife ‘and fork 

‘and such a look of bewilderment ashe assmed 
mads ug atldaughs sya (0 _¢ peal, child,’ said my father ; ¢ did'nt I 
Foy LY RST ET CR i via 5 1 

¢ Yes sir,’ said Willie, “and "that sg. all I 

become of them’; and ‘the child rubbed his forebead, and. scemed frying to connect a 
broken chain’ of ‘thought. "My father was never severe with his children ; and Willie seldom incurred his anger. "Many days passed; and Willie could remember nothing save that hie took the fish from his father ip the market. - But, playing ove day with some children in the ‘ ruins," as the collection of cellars and rubbish remaining afier a large fire was called, he saw the mackerel lying on the remnant of a cellar wally, just. where he had laid them when asked to stop ong minute and play Talis pe. ke did not mean to be careless or disobedient, and - lite obeyed to the latter all siaipic, iy po 5s ¢ Willie, you must never wear these shir to bed,” said my mother, when, to his grea Relight, Bhe put some little bovoms and col- lars on & new set of shirts ; * always remem- ber your night dress.” | 1 
_* Yes, mother, T certainly will,’ eaid Wil- lie. with emphasis, ns he admiringly surveyed the shirts which so pleased his fancy. ob many weeks after, cousin Edward, who was 
studying medicine with Dr Carter, and who was Willie's bedmate, on retirin gone cold 
right, found his litt.e’companion in a state of perfect nudity, Pl ; 
Now thot gh ste fair and boautifal formed 

child might be a study of an artist (and eou- 
sin Edward had an oye and taste for the beautiful), yet a cold room in a December 
nigh was hardly the placa and time : besides 
he wondered > the child. ’ 

¢ Willie; where is your night dress t* 
¢1 coulda’t find precedk washerwoman 

could ‘have told the reason: And, you 
know, mother says I mustn't wear my new 
shirts to bed onal acopufy =n 
. But one thing Willie never forgot. or ne- ‘And then to think he should put his long | glecred, and that was his cousin Lizzie. If ncloud rose when she wag at school, he ren for umbrella and overshoes, least she shovld 

dimmed the brightness of these eyes, and 

I cannot tell what has 


