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I OWE NO MAN A DOLLAR.
00N UBY CAABLES. P, SHIRAS.
Oz, do not envy, my own dear wife,
The wealth of our next door neighbor,
But bid me still be stout of heart,
And cheerfully follow my labor.
You must know the least ¢f those little debts,
That have been our lingering sorrow,
Is paid - this night! so we’ll both go forth,
With happier hearts to-morrow,
Oh, the debtor is but a shamefaced dog,
With the crediter’s name on his collar;
While I am a king, and you are a queen,
Tor I owe no man a dollar.

N

Our neighbor you saw in his coach to-day,
With his wife and flaunting daughter,
While we sat down at opr coverless board,
To a crust and a cup of cold water,
saw that the tear drop stood in your eye,
Though you tried your best to concesl jt—
kuew that the contrast reached your heart,
And you could not help but feel it ;
But knowing how that our seanty fare,
© Has freed my neck from the collar,
You'll join my laugh, and help me shout,
That we owe no man a dollar.

This neighbor, whose show has dazzied your
eyes,
In fac)tr; is a wretched debtor ;
T pity him oft from my very heart,
And I wish that his lot were better.
Why, the man is the veriest slave elive,
+ Yor his ‘dashing wife and daughter,
Will live in style, though ruin should come—
5o he goes like a Iamb to the slaughter ;
But be feels it tighter every day,
That terrible debtor’s collar !
Oh, what would he give could he say. with us,
That he owed no man a dollar.

" You seem amazed, but I’ll tell you more;
Within two hours I met him
Sneaking away with a frightened air,
As ifa fiend had beset him,
Yet he fled from, a very worthy man,
~Whom I met with the greatest pleasure—
Whom I called by name, and forced %o stop,
Though hesaid he was not at leasure.
He held my last note ! so I held him fast,
Till he freed my neck from the collar;
Then I ghook his hand and proudly said,
" “Now, I owe zo man a dollur [”

A5, now you smile, for you feel the force

Of the truth I have been repeating ;
1 know that & downright honest heart

In that gentle breast was beating!
"To-morrow i'll rise, with giant’s strength,

To follow my daily labor !
But ere we sleep, l¢t us humbly pray

+ For our wretched next door neighbor;
And we'll pray for the time when all shall ‘be
free

I'rom the weight of the debtor’s collar—
When the poorest will lift up his yoice and
ery .
“Now :I owe no man a dollar !"

From Blackwood’s Magazine for March.
HESTER BENFIELD,

STRETCHED upon  the pebbly beach which
{ringes one of our southern counties, a man,
whose appearance indicated that he belonged
“to whatare termed the ¢ higher classes’, watch-
watch, on a lovely af-

ed, or rather seemed to
fernoon in August, the progress of the incom-
ing tide, of which the waves, as they followed
one upon another with g ‘pleasing sound,
approached him' more nearly at every rush.
He did indeed but seem to watch, for the ab-
stracted look told plainly the. spirit. was far
away, and had no part-in the. strange intent-
ness with which he leaned forward and en-
deavoured, by using his stick, to draw towards
nim a portion of pink seiweed; each time as the
rippling water washed it almost to his feet,
and as quickly bore it back, until, at length, as
a wave cast it within his his reach, he with ear-
nest vehemence beat the mass to pieces, and
seattered here and there the clinging transpa-
. renp leaves, which a moment before, had fleat-
ed so lightly before him.
George Maldon Asleigh was one of Fortune’s
favourites : heir to a title, and possessed of
meuns sufficient to procure for him everything !
that' wealth could purchase, it had heen raye
for him to find a wish ungratified. ~ Sufficiently
£00d looking, and gifted with talents above the
average, he had been courted until life seemed
e jong sunkhine. 'Naturally of an easy tem-
Der he could be capable of acts of kindness and
RENEIOsity in cases where his.own interests or
whims were not in questior ; but, like a spoilt
child—as the erushed: sea=weed illustrated—his
best were t ] ed

energies
pursuit of ohjects
cast aside as valueless, and
And still, inconsistent gy ¢
pure and true affection wa
map since the days of oy
had ‘burned within his basom for on
Heving bim to be in all things fiek o,
ed to listen to bis prayers ; yet he, t
Aslvieh, would for hee sake have
ficed wea'thand title—would hav

rmed the heart of

he envied |

00 frequently exerted in the {umph.
Wwhich, ‘when' attained, were |band. as he part
speedily forgotten, | destined by an
may seem, if eéver a | wife

T great forefather, it|th
e who, he- | wi
had refus- | sh
was about to take.
gladly saeri- | bratod in a dist
¢ served cheer- | his bri

fully to win her, like another Jacob for his Ra-
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His humour alternated from despair to angry
defiance ; at one moment the desire to end a
lifenow so- ainiless was uppermost, at another
the wish for retaiiation .teok its place. He
would marry, and wound her thus—yes, marry
at ouce the person he thought she would like
least ; that would pierce her woman’s heart. A
victim to such feelings, and shunning society,
he thad sought refuge in a distant viilage on
the southern coast of England, where we first
find him. '

The sea-weed completely demolished and
scattered to the winds, he took his way dream-
ily across the common, until a cry for help in
a woman's voice aroused him, and turning has-
tily, he perceived at a short distapce a girl run-
ning wildly along, followed by a sailor, - whose
unsteady movements told plinly how the
morning had been spent.

¢ Protect me, sir, for Heaven's sake! she
screamed, and tottering forward, fell fairting
on the ground, while a blow from Asleigh at
the same moment arrested her pursuer’s pro-

ress.
. Asleigh looked round for assistance, but no
one was to be seen, and to leave the fainting
girl there it was impossible. Her drunken
Kersecutor after giving utterance to some ineo-

erent abuse, and making several ineffectual at-
tempts to rise, lay where he had fallen, and
seemed to be already settling himself to sleep.
Nothing could be done but to endeavour to
restore animation as best he might; and As-
leigh, after loosening her bonnet and shawl, ran
to the beach, and dipping his bandkerchief in
the sea water, returned to place it on her pale
forehead ; and as he chafed her cold hands, fas-
tidious as he was, their whitenessand symme-
try struck him, notwithstanding that one first
finger bore marks of the needle. But when re-
turning consciousness brought back the colour
to her cheek, he was astonished at the beauty
of the young creature so urexpectedly thrust
upon his notice.

With the instinctive feeling of a gentleman,
he endeavoured to lessen his companion’s con-
fusion, as he conducted her across the common,
until perceiving her to grow uneasy as they ap-
proached the viliage, he gently tqok leave of her
and turnec towards the house which for the time
‘he called his home.

He occupied himself that evening in specu-
lating- upon what his new acquaintance would
turn out to be, where she lived. &e, She was,
certainly very lovely, and her language not
ill chosen ; but she could scarcely be in the
rank of 2 lady; her printed gown and common
shawl belonged to a different class ; and yet the
delicate soft hands bore testimony to no rough
work ; she must, he thought, have occupied a
higher station in life than her plain dress indi-
cated'; what could she be ?

Reader, Hester Benfield—for such was her
name—was a sewing-girl, and an orphan ; her
fatber had died duringher early youth, and she
had recently lost her mother, to whom she owed
the teaching and high principle which had
hitherto caused her to be as much respected for
her blameless life, as admired for her beauty ;
she had but a short time previously come to the
village of W——, for the purpose of learning
millinery, her desire being first to obtain initia-
tion into the mysteries of honnet-making, and
then preceed to London, that city of fabled
golden pavements, where alone, she believed
fortunes were to be made.

Asleigh quickly discovered Hester's calling
and place of husiness, and frequently waylaid
her in the evening, on berreturn to her solitary
lodging. At firsty curiosity and mere idleness
indaced him to seek her, then, piqued by the
coldness of her manner and resolute endeavors
to avoid bim, he became more earnest : lastly,
information which reached him from the metro-
polis renewed the idea that his marriage, and
such a marriage, would of all things most deep-
ly wound the woman who had rejected him ;
and thus it ended, that on one October evening,
when, as usual, he had been waiting for Hester,
and at length in the darkening caught sight of
her light figure burrying across the common,
he joined her, and ere long had declared him-
self her suitor, eliciting in return from her qui-
vering lips the assurance that she loved him.

She knew nothing of her lover's real rank,
and it pleased him to think how great would be
her surprise when some day she sbould find
berself a countess-elect. Thera was much,
however, to do in the mean time. George As-
leigh’s wife must be educated as we!l as beau-
tiful, and this he reselved to undertake himself,
She was not wanting in talen ang delicacy of
taste, and a year devoted to study would work
wonders; then woald come his hour of tri-
No thought the newly affianced hus-
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evil fortune to be his,
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art town, and Asleigh cenveyed.!

chosen, where, both being unknown, he intend-
ed they should remain until such time as it
might please him to re-appear. in the world
-with the lovely comparion he had chosen.

Hester had been a wite & little more than a
fortnight, when. one morning Asleigh entered
the room suddenly, to tell her that business of
a pressing nature required his immediate pre-
sence in London, and that he must leave her for
a few days.

‘ I have marked your studies, Hester : we
shall finish the tempest together, dearest, when
1 return, besure to write out your portion of
Milton daily ; God bless You ; good-by’—and
he was gone.

The cause of her husband’s. kurried depar-
ture, which Hester guessed not, was this: a
paragraph in the morning papers had met his
eye, announcing  the dangercus illness of
the Earl of Redland, at his house in town.

Lord Redland was Asleigh’s uncle and guar-
dian. Geourge had been almost as a son to the
old man, and fondly had they both hoped he
would in very truth become. so. . But such was
not to be : had she not driven him from her ?
And now a barrier was placed between them,
which Asleigh smiled bitterlyas he thought up-
on—poor Hester !

He reached town to find his uncle in the ex-
tremity of illness. and his cousin more inter-
esting in her grief than he had ever thought
her in her brightest days. There was a timi
dity inher manner towards himself which
touched him more than any other reception
could have done. At one time he had believed
she loved him ; could it be possible he had
mistaken her, when lately she had refused to
allow it was s0? The doubt almost distracted
him, and his agony was complete, as his uncle,
ignorant of what had passed between them,
Joined their hands, and. blessed  his children. —
Then he would have fled, but the old man clung
to the society of his nephew, declaring he felt
always better when George was by, and in
truth he seemed so.  With an affectionate gar-
rulity he would speak of the union of his chil-
dren when he should be well again. ¢ Helen,’
be said, ‘required a protector;’ and though
Helen would blush” deeply, she did not dis-
sent,

It was at night, when in solitude the voice of
conscience spoke loudest, - that George suffered
most. During the day he couléd scarcely be
said to struggle against the fascination of his
cousin’s society and it was no slight ordeal ;
for Helen, although she had her faults, was very
lovable ; her chief failing being pride ~-that oid
family pride, which had been almost inculcated
as a virtue, Iler mind, highly stored, render-!
ed her a fitting companion for a man of intel-

tion ; and wherever the Lady Ifelen appeared,
all others fell for the time into the shade. = Her
very pride seemed to add to her perfections,
and gave her ‘that highborn look  of dignity
which is never to be acquired.

George’s thoughts would revert to his bride
far away, illiterate though most lovely ; and it
must be written—the toy was becoming un-
sightly to the mind's eye, and at length “grew.
hateful, He had intended writing to his wife ;
by the close of the fourth day he felt he could
not address her. With bitfer regret, half in
remorse, half in anger, he recalled the . acts of
the past three months ; new he would curse his
own folly, now hisinnocent vietim, the obstacle
be had with bis own hand upreared to prevent
the accomplishment of his dearest wishes.

And poor Hester ! still studying that dry
history till your blue eyes lose their lustre—
still copying, with anxious care, from the sub.
lime writings of Milton—lires which your un.
instructed mind cannot yet follow—all to please
the husband who never loved you, and to whom
you are each hour growing more repugnant,
She does not wonder at not hearing from him,
for he said he should not write ; but every day,
as the evering mail arrives, finds her, dressed
in her choicest, watching for him who comes
not.

‘ George. my dear cousin George, I have
wished to ask your {orgiveness, oh, so oflen ;
you must have seen my desire to do so ; apd
drawing herself up, ¢ you know my pride, it
was long ere I could do it; but my beloved
father’s illness, that perhaps softened me, and
vour kindness to him, George—am I forgiven ?’
and Helen held out to him her matchless hand.

Suppressing. a groan of agony, and to hide
the deathlike pallor of his working face, he tur.
ned away, and then, without a word, drew her
to him, and clasped her in his arms, while one
deep sob burst from his overcharged heart.

¢ Dear George, I now know how truly vou
love me. When vu spoke hurriedly that day,
you remember, [ had heard something which
caused me pain, and [ was hurt and angry. Yoo !
don't know how I repented afterwards having |
wounded you. 1o not now ask me to tell you
: what it was I heard. You shall some day
‘ knowatl : 1 gshall never conceal anything from
yon, George, then.”

* God bless you — may God bleas you,” was all
{ his reply.

They were togeth
{room, but at this m

er ix the large drawing-
oment a summons from
°r called Helen away, and the door
on Asléigh, than whom the warld

searcely then contwired :a more. “miserable

| be annulled, perhaps de

lect; her refinement admitted  of no ques- |

" man.

Desperate was the inward strugg’e before ho-
nour gained the mastery: at one moment the
spirit of evil whispered, ¢ Cannot your marriage
nied, and Helen made
your own ” at the next, happily for him, a bet.
ter impulse ‘succeeded. Should the name which
for generations had remained uaspotted be sul-
lied by him ? ¢ And yet,” he murmured, * oh,
Helen, Helen, why did you drive me to do that
which I have done ? Wretched, hatefu! woman
that ; have made my wife, why did I ever moc:
you ¥

Helen watched for Asleigh all that ‘evening,
but he did not appearr It had rather surpri-
sed ber_ te find him gone, when. on her return
from her father, she re-entered the drawing-
room. Mow great became her astonishment
durivg the following day, when a letter from
her cousin: was placed in her hand, the contents
of which were as fellows ;

¢ Helen, my dearest cougin
meet again ‘on this earth.  An insurmountable
barrier stands in the way of our union, [ dare
fiot meet you again, nor ean I further explain
my concuet, which I know must appear incom-
prehensible and fickle.  Forgive me, I beseech
vou, ‘and believe only that, whatever I may
seem, I love, and shall ever love you better than
life—better than all, save my honor. I shall

y We .nay never

have (Exit‘.ed England ere you receive this, it
may Se to return no  more. Forgive mo.
Farewell. +G. M. oY

How the proud Lady Helen suffered in ge-
cret, no mortal was permitted to know. Not
another eye but her own saw George’s letter,
and while the old man mourned over the quar.
rel which he supposed had deprived him of his
nephew’s society fora season, he little suspect-
ed the truth, but imagined that, like Other
lovers' quarrels which had preceded it, it
would blow over, and his "children, when re-
conciled, be better friends than ever,

In the meantime Hester watched on, hut
her husbard came not ; days grew into weeks,
weeks into months, and still he was absent.—
No word reached her to tell of hia well-being
or probable return : terrible fears for his safety
assailed ber, vexaticus called upon her purse,
which she could not meet, came in daily ; ker
seryants grew insolent ; and when she told the
tradespeople her; husband’s absenc ;
lay in the payment of their bills, 1

by smiles which cut her to the qui du-
afly,to liquidate s far as possible what was
due, Hester parted with everything she ‘poce

sessed but a few articles of elothing ; she grew
pale—she was soon to become a mother— what
to do, or where to’ turn she knew not': friend-
less and alone, the future wus datk indeed for
her. '

It transpired one day in the town that Hes-
ter'had disappeared. '~ No one knew whither the
poor deserted girl had bent her gteps. The
bard-hearted Jaughed, and said they had always
suspected something wrong; and those more
kindly disposed pitied while they blamed, ad-
ding, they feared, indeed, they feared it was the
‘old tale,’ so often told.

On the night before his departure from Eng-
land, Asleigh wrote to his wife, and enclosed an
order for money, telling her, atthe same time,
where to apply for a yearly allowance, He
gave nn reason for deserting her, but praying
for her forgiveners, and applying to himself even
ry epithet of opprobrium, bade ker farewell.
The letter by some necident never reached her
—fortunately perhaps—for the shock might
have been fatal in the delicate state of her
health, while thie ¢ hope deferred,’ even though
it burned but faintly within, still sustaived her,
in a messure, and encouraged the attempt she
had resolved to make, of following' her hus-
oand to London, on the chance of discover-
ing him,

Late in the month of May, footsore and
weary, Hester had arriyed within astage or two
of'the metropolis. She had walked the last few
miles, and now, with feeble limbs and tottering
steps, entered the yard'of a way-<ide inn, and
sitting down in the porch of the long low buil-
ing, asked when the next mail for London would
hass,

The kindly landlady . was bustling ont with
some_refreshment for.the ¢ poor dear, as she
called Hester, when o carriage drove up 5 avd
while-fresh horses were prepared, an old gen-
tleman, looking like an invalid, alighted, and,
supported on the arm of a_lady \v-hr) accompa-
nied him, began to pace slowly. in the warm
sunshine, in frant of the door of the inn.

The lady was young, snd Hester. who east
a furtive glanee at her, when she ocould, do. s
unperceived, thought she hal never seen a face
more beautiful,

On the other hand, Lady Helen—for she it
was—equally struck with Hester's appearance
had drawn Lord Redland’s attentisn o her, as
tired of exercising in the yard, he passed
through the porch to enter the inn,

Little did these two women guess the secrat
sympathy which,. perhaps, caused them thus
(o beattracted towards one another.

“Yes, my lady, she only just arrived’ before
vou ‘and my lord; she isa pretty dear, my
lady, but seeme poorly enough ; <he i« going on
to "London by the “mext mail, your lady-
ship.’ ; -

* Thank you, landlady ; sbe is very intercat.
inz. poor thing ; Twonder if' T'might spesk to
her.’
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