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THE SPIRIT OF, THE MAGAZINES,
4 EVENING SOLACEH.
: BY CURRE R BELL,
Tus human heart has hidden treasures,
In seerctkept, in silence sealed ; :
Tle thoughts, the hopes, the dreams, the plea-
sures,
‘Whose charms were broken, if revealed,
Aud days may pass-in gay confusion,
_And nights in noisy riot fly,
While lost in Fame’s or Wealth’s illusion,
‘T'he memory of the past may die.

Rut there are hours of lonely musing,
Such asin evening silence come,
‘¥hen soft as birds their pinions closing,
‘Phe heart’s best feelings gather home.
‘I'hen' in our souls there seems to languish
A tender grief that i3 not woe : ;
And thoughts that once wrung groans of an-
guish,
Now cause but some mild tears to flow.

Angd feelings, once as strong as passions,
Yloat softly back—a faded dream ;

Qur own sharp griefs and wild sensations,
'The taste of others’ sufferings seem ;

Oh! when the heartis freshly bleeding,

.. How longs it for that time to be,

‘When, through the mist of years recoding,
Its woes but live in reverie, :

And it can dwell on moonlight glimmer,
On evening shades and loneliness,
Axnd, while the sky grows dim and dim-
. mer, :
Feel no untold and strange distress—
Ouly adeeper impulse given
By lonely hour and darkened room,
To solemn thoughts that soar to heaven,
woeking the life and world to come.

JOHN MILDIAW,
O, STILL WATKER RUNS DMEBP.

¢Captain Hawksley,” said Miss Sternhold,
‘you little expected to ind me here, but your
villany and duplicity are discovered.  Fortu-
nately for myself, and more fortunately for poor
Emily, Foverheard the conversation this morn-
ing. Was it not manly in you to seek theruin
ot a young and lovely bride? to blast the hopes
of a family by your specious villany? You
stole the key to the garden ‘gate and Temoved
the bolt from the door, that your plang for her
ruin might be accomplished, and the gift of
i:).ur'dog was but the design of an artful vil-

1. .

¢ Your excitement, Miss Sternhold;’ said he
with calmness, ¢makes you illogical. I admit
I have done ail thig, and—-="
- * Would have done more,” interrupted she

«¢if I had not prevented you. I have warme

& viper that it might sting you, . but I have
saved my uniece, and instead or resting in your
arms she now reposes in the bed of her hushand,
whose absense you would have availed yourself
of to dishonor her.”

¢ Now, really, Miss Sternhold, youare getting
melo dramatie.  Could'nt you possibley intro-
duce a little blue fire > . *

¢ Listen Hasksley! Because. I have been
weak, you havethoughtmeblind. I have been
your benefactress—yes, wince! I say your
benefactress—but in your eyes I was but one
dupe the more.  You did not know that a wo-
man could love a man without esteeming him.
From the firet day I have known you, 1 have
seen through you -—your commission — your
services—the credit you boast—the luxury you
parade. Iknewitall alie—a shallow, trans-
parent lie ! You are nothing-—you have no-
thing—’

¢ By Jove, madam,’ exclaimed he, starting

up. i
‘Be still. I have not done yet. I say, I
kuow you, snd yet was weak enough to love
you. That love drew me on to serve your ends
~-blindly, devotedly—to give countenance to
~your deceptions—credit to your lies: this is
what I have done for you, and thus it is 1 am
rewarded. . My blind love has made me thus
guilty, and you—you, for whose sake I have
done those things—upbraid me with my weak-
moss! Meaven is just! but ’tis bitter! very
bitter ! aud she burst into tears.
. ‘Dow’t ery!  You'll spoil your comples-
won !’ .
¢ From this moment I devote myself ‘to your
destruction, with all the energy I have hither-
to employed for your service. I know your
heart s wvulnerable. I will not strike st that.’
exelaimed Miss Sternhold, whose cousitenance
was an index: to the resolves of her. heart.—
* Yourfortung shall crumble into thin air, for I
will divuige your secrets, end the money L have
wrung from my brother for your speculati
and which you rely upen-tp meet your en
ments to-morrow, will not be paid.” A f

flood of tears choked her utterance, and she |

- gauk into a cheir) . Hawksley's brow was con- |

tracted end he essumed the air of s bravado as |
he nsked in g stern voico— -

‘Have you doune+’

She zpade no reply, when he approached her.
*1 was waiting for vou,’ he said, ¢ to get out of
the quicksands of sentiment to the solid round

of business  Be good enourh to listen to me—
and, ehove al}, follow my ergument closely.. 1!
am herein two characters—as a gentleman, and |
as a man of business.  As a'gentlemen, I eon- |
fess, my conduct has been scandalous—I admit !
it. Call1ne what you ke, I deacrve the very l

worst your abundant vocabulary can supply.—
but, 23 a man of busined—hands otf ! There I
deeline your jurisdiction altogether. The spee-
ulator cannot in fairness be saddled with the
lover’s peceadilloes. Mr Mildmay intends to
invest largely, I hope, in Galvanics. You will

be good enough not to prevent him from exe- |

cuting that'laudible intention.”
h“ Sir, you mistake me—for I shall forbid
im.’

¢ And I forbid you," responded Hawksley, * to
say a word to him in the matter! And woe to
you if you breathe one syllable of my concerns
to him, or any other living soul !  You talk of
my imprudence! haveyou forgotten your own?
You cen ruin my fortune! True. But your
own reputation—that reputation =0 intact—so
awful—kept up at such a cost of hypoerisy and
deceit. I aman adventurer! Granted. What
are you ¥ 0

* Whatam I¥ repeated Miss Sternhold, im-
periously, and then paused, as if her past cha-
racter came up to remind her that she was, as
she confessed, a most unhappy woman,

¢ Yes, you speak truly, but you will have a
better title, Miss, to that name, when I have
shown you to the world in your true colors.’—
She cast an insulting glanee at Hawksley and
sneeringly remarked : ¢ It is not in your pow-
cr.  'Who will believe you »

¢ Allow me to observe that T am the fortpnate
possessor of no less than thirteen of your let-
ters. ’ 4

¢ You have not burned them !” exclaimed the
poor woman, petritied with astonishment at
his rascality—¢ you swore to do so on your
honor—Even I did not know this man,” and
Miss 8. for the first time in her life felt how
helplessly she was committed. She saw no
way to escape his clutehes, and she stood tremb-
ling with fear at the thought of what she had
done. To appeal to the better instinets of such
aman would have been vain and her tears
flowed faster than ever,

¢ Look you, Miss Sternhold,” said he as he
prepared toleave. ¢ This is my ultimatum !—
Peace or war as you will. I prefer peace in-
finitely, but if Mildmay doesn’t show to-morrow
with the money—your interesting - autographs
will be added to the literature of the country,’
and he passed, almost brushing with his elbowr,
the form of Mildmay. Miss Sternhald went
to her chamber to refleet upon the scene she
had just passed through, and Mildmay was
satislied that his laissez aller principle had been
in operation quite long enough and he sought
his couch to plan a coup d@'etar.

Miss Sternhold passed a sleep less night The
reader was probably prepared for this announce-
ment. . Foolish girls and inexperienced maiden
ladies generally dolosea deal of sleep when en-
gaged in love affairs, for Cupid is the natural
antagonist of Morpheus, and when his arrows
pierce the heart, they seem to touch a nerve
connecting with the eye. To recover possess-
ion of the letters must be done at any and every
sacrifice.  Oh, that she had written them in
magie ink which would have faded in a day !
Should she go to his rooms in Oxford street and
plead her cause } No, .that was too much—
she could not do that, and a thousand ideas
flitted through her brain, only to be succeeded
by others more ridiculous and impossible. Her
mind finally fixed upon John Mildmay, — the
poor stupid Mildmay, as her champion, and she
descended to the breakfast table, determined to
enlist him in her cause, as soon as he should re-
turn from Manchester. Her brother noticed
her swollen eyes and asked the cause, but wo-
man’s equivocation was too much for him.
Fearful that it had been caused by his refusal
to invest more money in the shares, he infer-
med her that he had coneluded to do as she
wished, and also informed her that Mildmay
had also determined to become a parficipator
in the profits of the enterprise, stating at the
same time-that he had not gone to Mauchester.
She pade him send John to her as she had bu-
siness of mment with him, and to serve the
guardian angel of the family, as he believed her
he left his cup of cofive to find him. o inspire
Mildmay’s sluggish nature with aspark of chi-
valry and induce him to extort from Hawks-
ley’s fears, what she could not obtain from his
generosity was her aim, and though he entered
as cooly as ever, she at once commenced the at-
tack. She wished ‘to entrust to him a secret,
but John quietly asked for the suwar; she
pledged him to secreey, but he interrupted hér
by arequest for the butter ; she then supposed
a variety of cases appropos to her own,  but
Mildmay, aware of which way the wind lay,
shaped his course accordingly, until she finally
came to the point, aud asked him flatly : «If a
mun gave you a blow, what would you
do ¥

¢ Hit him again’ was the bluff reply.

¢ Yes, responded Miss S——, who saw day-
light peeping through the darkness, ¢ if he were
# bruiser; but ifhe were a gentleman, you
would use the weapons of a gentleman in your
defence.  Yeur honor and that of your wife's

relatives are onme ¢ you have been insult-
ed through me. Now do you unders-

tand ¥

The langnage was plain enough for ane Jess
initiated ianto the position of the dromatis per-
sone of this domestie drama to underscand and
after & momeut’s th Mildmay said' ¢ «I
sce ¢ a lady has bee she wishes
me'to iz
eccourt. Well, there's one remark T wish ta
make on that point; v
Iwasly
}'l m 8¢

insulted,

ng on the soiz, asleep, as you thought,

to my wife, « Mr. Mildmay is dull,

istupid, I admit it ; but then ke has none of|

thoseridiculous pretensions that mogt men set
up to a will of his own ; you could do what
vou Jike with him, if you'd oaly take the trou-
ble,

t on gentlewanly s etion on her!

terday, after dinner, as |

Miss 8. protested against any recollection of
such imputations.

« If you don’t recollect. I do, Migs Sternhold.
I haveno doubt that you were quite right;
only Idon’t see how a man without any will of
his ownistoset up a character for pluck and
energy all of a sudden, and turn fire-cater, not
onhis own accountbut on yours ; there’s my
difficulty.’

¢ You are trifling, sir, and this is no
answer,” replied the lady, provoked at his
manner.

¢« Well, then, I think Ican put itinto unmis-
takable English. I have been married nearly a
year,and 1've taken things as they came. I
confess I have always hada sort of idea that a
man ought to be master in his own house ; but
I'know that isn’t your notion; you think a
man ought to let his wife lead him by the
nose ; that a woman should control everything,
in fact, you're the head of the family. I da-
ren’t ask a friend home to dinner without no-
tice given, and leave obtained beforehand ; the
servants look to you for orders, and to me only
for wages ; you settle the patterns of the furni-
ture, and the laying out ofthe garden ; in short,
you'are A1, and I'm nobody. I've no objec-
tion ; only ifI'm not to have any authority, I
can’t think of taking any responsibility; if I'm
a cipher, I claim the right to act as a ci-
pher.’

She rose indignant at his refusal, and left the
room, muttering something about ¢just as she
expected,” ¢ the feelings of a man,” &e., when
Potter entered, aud if his sister went out the
personification of anger, he stood the type of
Joy, for Mildmay offered to take his shares in the
Inexplosible Galvanic Boat Co., at par, which
were quickiy endorsed over to him, and he left
for the city to sec Hawksley to secure others
which he intended to take.

¢Poor lad,’ exclaimed Potter, after he left—
I've done my duty, I've cautioned him against
the plan. He thinks himself a develish clever
fellow ! Ifhe had a little of my experience !
But there’s no taking the self-conceitput of the
young men now-a-days,” and with thsse re-
tlections he commenced the perusal of his mor-
ning. paper. .

John Mildmay in an hour’s time wasushered
into the luxuriantly furnished apartments of
Capt. Hawksley, who received him with some-
what of the empressement that aspider would a
fly, or aliona lamb. Heregarded him asa stu-
pid goose who had come to be plucked, and he
was determined to discharge ‘the agreeable du-
ties in the most skilful manner. A surgeon
never held the knife over a splendid subject
with more inward satisfaction, than did Hawk-
sley regard his victim. ‘Lhey took seuts, and the
expert swindler spoke of the ladies and the wea-
ther, andif, as by mere aceident, brought the
conversation upon Galvanies.

¢« Ever dome much in that sort of thing,
sir 2

¢« No,’ replied Milemay, ¢ but I might like to
get a few shares.’

¢Ah " said Hawksley. ¢ you see there’s been
sucha run on ’em, that we've had twice as
many applied for as could be allotted.  But
there may bea few in the market still.  Ano-
ther weck, and you'd net have had a chance,
Perhaps it would be as well, though, before you
connect yourself with it, that I should give you
briefly, an idea of our schemes, our means
of carrying it out, and its profitable re-
sults.

¢ If you would beso kind,’

¢ Steam, it has been often remarked,” dom-
menced the angler, ¢ is yet in its infancy—gal-
vanism, if I may be allowed the comparison, is
unborn.  Our Company praposes to play mid-
wife to this mysterious power, which, like
Hercules. is destind tostrangle steam in the cra-
{dle. But, to do this effectually is. the work of
no mere every-day speculator.  We require a
| plan of operations calculated on a suh:l and
comprchensive basis. You follow me.

«Oh, yes,” said John, ¢ A solid and compre-
hensive basis ? I suppose that means a good
lot of money.’ » 5

¢Preciscly. Money is the sinews of industry,
as of war. . Now, to anticipatc cvents a little,
let us thraw ourselves into thefuture, and ima-
gine our Company at work. We have ereated
between the ports of the West of Ireland and
the United States, Mexico, the West India Is-
lands, and Brazil, 2 line of Galvanic Boats—
rapid, cconomieal, safe, andregular. For rapi-
dity, we can give four knots an hour to the fas-
test steamer yet built.  As for safety, our Galv-
anicengines can’t blow up.’

¢ But suppose the Company should ¥ sugges-
ted Mildmay. Companies do blow up some-
timez, don’t they ¥

¢ Bubbles do, but not such Companies gs this,
But to resume ; economy we ensure, by getting
rid of coal altogethicr.'

¢ Get rid of coal! Do you really? And
pray what do you use iastead? querried the
incredalous Mildmay.

Hawksley proceeded at some length to paint
the beanties of the scheme, to depict in glowing
colors the revolution in the mercantile world it
would effect, and consternations it would cause i
among cities which would be injured by its|
introduction. = No Spaniard’ ever revelled in |
more luxuriant castles in theair, and no dreamy |
enthusiast every pictured a more brilliant fu- |
ture than Hawksley drew of this Company |
and when he imagined the gull fairly winged
| he inquired the number of shares he would

like ?
| John Mildmay threw himself back in his chair |

i end quietly replied, « Not one,’
{ 3

: i
‘The devil!” extlaimed Hawksley — ¢ Miss |
| Sternhold has been advising you.’ ‘
t ¢ Lassure you she has not.”

«I'must sutisfy myself on that point,’ gaid he
s pwing the room, sud then' twning euddenly

round he walk towards Mildmay and seating
himaelf on the corner of the table and looking
at him said, ¢« Well, as you don’t know your
own mind for four and twenty hours together,
there’s nothing more to be said.  But as you
don’t want these shares, may I ask what has
procured me the pleasure of secing you this
morning ¥
¢ Certainly.  I'had two objects in coming.—
In the first place, about two months ago, wmy
father-in-law, Mr Potter, took twenty shares
in your Company. Those shares have come in-
to my hands this morning by Mr Potter's cu-
dorsements.  Now, as I don’t care about them
myself, and as there seems such a rush for
them in the market, I suppose you'll have zeo
objection to take them off my hands at par.’
¢Eh? Take them off your hands at par i—
Ha!ha! ha! No! Bylove, that's rather. too
good! My dear Mr Mildmay, I know you're
the most amiable of men—a consummate culti-
vator of that delicate vegetable,. cclery—a idis-
tinguished house painter and deeorator—but T
!mlzl no idea how great you were at a practical
oke.” : 44
‘Very well.  We'll drop the sharea for ibe
present, and come to motive number two.’ :
¢ Pray do—and if it's better fun than motive
number one, I shall have to thank you for two
of the heartiest laughs I've enjoyed for many a

Y.

¢ We shall see.  You have iff your possession
thirteen letters, addressed to you by Miss Stern-
hold. The wecond motive for my visit was e
ask you to give up those letters,’

Hawksley atarted back, and clinching his fist
exclaimed in low tone, ¢ so the murder’s out
She prefers war! Sheshall have it !’ and then
addressing Mildmay he continued : ¢ Sir, your
tirst demand was a good joko—I laughed gt it
accordingly ; but your second you may fud no
joke, and I would rocommend you to {xc care-
ful how you persist in exceuting this commis-
sion of Misg Sternhold’s.’ :

¢ I beg your pardon. I have no commisgion
from Miss Sternhold.’

* It was not she who told you of thosg let-
ters ¥ o

It was mnot,” replied Mildmay firmly, ¢and
yow'll excuse my telling you how I becane
aware they were in your possession. I Wa¥ pra-
pared for all this bluster, but I came to obtain
the money on those shares, and to sceuro Pos-
session of those letters, and I came prepared
with means for compelling you to grant both of
my demands. Now be seated and I'll ex-
plain.’

¢ Do, if you please,’ said the Captain assum-
ing en air of indifferance, ¢but let me light my
cigar tirst.

Mildmay waited till -he was seated in his
fauteuil and then commeneed. :

¢ When you explained the theory of your
speculation just now, you thought you were
speaking to a grecnhorn in such matters, You
were under amistake.  Some four years ago [
held a partnership in ahouse in the city, which
did a geod deal in disco'mtiug shares— the
house of Dalrymyle, Brothers, of Broad Street.
You may have heard of it.” (ilawksley started )
¢ One day—it was the 30th of April, 1850—a
bill was presented for payment at our counting-
house, purporting to be drawn on us by our
correspondents, Touchet and Wright, of 1‘3U"21'i‘_
Ayres.” (Hawsley appeared lm('il";."-) ¢ Though
we had no adviees of it, it was paid at oce, for
it secemed all right and rcgular; but it turned
out to be a forgery., Our correspondent’s sus-
picions fel.l n.t once upon a clerk who had
just been dismissed from their employment for
some errors in his accounts. Iis name then
was Burgess—dear me, vou've lot your cigar’
out.” (Hawksley puffed at hiscigor with an ef-
fort,) ¢ T'he body of the hill was apparently in
the same hand writing as the signature of the
firm ; but a careful examination of it estzblished
its indendity with that of the discharged clerk,
and in a blotting-hook left aceidently behind
Lim, were found various tracings of the signa-
ture of the firm.  The deteetives were at ouea
put on his track, but he had dis:'lppcurd; ne.
trace of him could ever be discovered.--~
Well, this money was repaid, and the affaix wirs
forgotten. It so happened, that when the hill
was presetend for payment, only one persan
was in the counting-house—the clerk who paid
the money and who is since dead.  But in tiie
private room of the firm, which was separated
from the counting-house by a glazed door, was
the junion partner who, through the .dnm', SN,
the bill presented, gnd observed t.ho‘h:u('.nl’ t_hg
person who presented it. I was that junior
partner : the person who prcsrr:md: the bill—
Burgess, gs he was then ealted—the forger—mwus
you.’ . . .
Hawksley foll back in his chair, and his wt-
terance was choked. 1lcga sped for breath ahd
with an effort finally cxclaimed ;—

« It's a lie, an' infamous calumny.
shall answer for this insult.” :

¢« I don’t think so,” replied Mildmay undiu-
turbed. ¢Dut allow me to conclude. Haw
you have passed your time since that 30th of
April, 1850, I havenot the advantage of know-
ing ; but I know that soon afier my ‘marriage,
and retirement from business, I met you ox a
visitor at my father-in-law’s house, I've a
wonderful memory for faces—I remombera®
yours at once.”

«It’s a lig, I tell you.” -

¢ No, it isn"t. I resolved not to' apeak tii1 1

You

| could back my words by proof. 1 applied to m¥

late partners for the forged bill.  One of thﬂth\.‘
was dead, the other abseat in South ,\r_u’:rfcﬂ 3
5o that for months I found mysell ul,l.gcui. i
receive, as a guest, at my o'wn table, as tbg -
timate and trusted frie.d of my wife's faau’;‘; .8
person I knew to be aswindler and a forger®
Hawksley rose, and ifted his hand ta strike,




