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Thrr- *< glory wlu n Uw Me* V d»r,
Shines brightly Ihro’ the sbf.

Ami gorgcou • elimd« ri wUH» jmj,
Go swiftly iloat«ng by i

Tlvrc's splendour Wliere the fuir mwnlight 
Sln ira< o’er llw winter scene «

And gilds tlic sheeted landiespe hrigh*, 
With silver smile creue ;

There’s beauty ie the haloed Mir,
Fiat com ■» in m .vkuess forth.

To shed ilstrombl’ug ray* afar 
Across the charm d earth ;

'But Oh. give me tin1 gloaming t«w.
When, dump with gathering dew,

Tlr gra»» the leaf, Hie folding l-w 
All blend in dusky hue :

The calming twilight hn w .if rest,
Whan thoughts of v ini»h d years 

Coin.: thickly crowdin' in the* twvasl.
To fill lhe cyr with tear*.

To th k1 the eye with prefimss tears, 
far giicfs and pleasure - 3.xl ;

To .summon up from hy-gonr pan 
The distant and the dead i

To wander o’er lise paring ir-un 
That rolls on Scotia»’ ah »fe,

And be witli those ’car friends again.
We ne’er shall ga'.o on more j

To roam along tiro ocean strand.
And mark the billon*. swell 

Roll onward, to embrace th ■ lend 
We loved, and love e-> w*W ;

To stray along tiie sacred phûa 
Wlicre rest Hie holy brarç,

With tiio.se ive pine to see in t tin,
Th:-1‘liants of Hu grave ;

Go, ch:>o-»c tiie bright and gan;ly day,
Or c’en tiw » ill ut eve,

When moon and star with silver ray 
Their robe of radian'u wnv; ;

Th:: sweetest hour of all that I » I 
O’er litings troutded .sen,

Hour, w!i::n the heart lias reached h T f .al, 
When memory’s magic wruns tlv »'iu\ 

The gloaming hour for me ?
A. O. I*.

».ts iwt one less happy than th# beautiful 
Wide ; the two great object» for which she 
had as yet been toiling were «till unaccom
plished, pin money and diamonds.

The next morning at ten, the equipage was 
at the door ; th* bride took leave of net fami
ly, and was handed into her carriage by the 
bridegroom ; the coach with its four bays and 
out-rider, disappeared, like Cinderella’s equi
page, aw l all it Mr Warner’s returned to its 
U’u il stats; of domestic quiet.

It is said by some sensible person, that wv 
become more acquainted with people in three 
days travel, than a years stationary residence.

The first «lay, the new married roupie were 
very convertible. The bridegroom described 
his house and fun'ture, lol l bow much he 
gate for every article, and they rolled smooth

these, and three will command every thing. 
I wish tlii* may be the last journey we shall 
take together.”

Let m pass over thn remainder of this odi
ous journey, and behold Caroline in her arw

vain but penurious hu»h*ud bought for 
her—but only as a loan—a brilliant set of 
diamonds, with which she appeared at one of 
her earliest evening parties. The evening 
was one of triumph : all the beauty and fash
ion of the City w.*re congregated. Caroline 
saw Iter diamonds reflected from mirrors on all 
sides, but still the thought obtruded, « they 
are not mine.” Invitations poured in : she 
wii> the rveitin ; and morning star of fashion. 
At length she wrote to Horace, 44 1 have ac
complished my object ; all the rank that one

ly on. The second day, conversation Ihgged can obtain in this country, I posses» ; 1 hold 
a little. Carolini began to complain of being in mv hand tiie '.eystone of the arch—Wealth 
44 <!iut tip,” Slid how tedious it was to jour- nod fashion.” Caroline, however, hail too 
net , tin t at last proposed letting down the much intellect to be long blind the degree 
gr.v.-n shades, which had been closed at the of estimation in which she was held. She 
express desire of the gentleman, who was I «ion perceived that her husband was laughed 
lunch troubled w :li an inflammation in the | at, arid that she was pitied rather than envied, 
«-ves. »• Certainly my lave, if you desire it,” I It was true she had all the outward sigr.« of 
sail he. hut without making any movement | bornage,ImteVcry thing about her wus inork-

•VKALTH AVI) FASHION.

(roNci.cimt.J
** Vo» are distract.; I,’* sai l hvr siller,

44 wliat do-s all this mean ?” 44 Look ;*’ she 
etdai n sp irnin : with her white e.itin shoe 
the c ’>e that lay on the rarpel. Fanny pick
ed it up; it contained a pair of pearl ear-rings 
mi l a pin, neither remarkable for thrir rich
ness or beauty. “ They ar.i very pretty,” 
said Fanny, “ shall l pul them into your 
ears ?” Another burst of tears followed. 
11 You will render yourself unlit to be seen ; 
an 1 what will Mr. Harrell think !” 44 1 care 
not what lie think ,.” Violent passion soon 
relieves itself. Caroline began to reflect uiioii 
his house, bis equipage, hi i fashion ami wealth, 
mil grew e timer ; but with a tact for which 
she was remarkable, she determined to wear 
no ear-rings that evening. Conposin; her 
countenance, and again arranging her orange 
UloMoms, she descended to the .dmirin g bride
groom. “ It is all in vain,” said she, “ to 
try ; I cannot wear the ear-rings ; I must 
have my cars prepared for them.” Her flush 
cd cheeks and swollen eyes bore testimony to 
the pain she had suffered in trying to force 
them through her ears. Her lover assured 
her she wanted no ornament in his eyes, and 
•hat he had never fancied ear-rings. 44 Tlieie 
is a style of dress, however,” raid Caroline, 

*« that is consistent with ones rank in life. I 
hope I shall always dress in such a manner as 

'In do you honour.” “ Sweet creature !:* ex
claimed the bridegroom, kissing her hand.

Caroline turned away with disgust, and sad 
misgivings came over her. In one hour the 
ceremony had passed, and bridal visitors be
gan to throng. Perhaps among them all there

to a*wl«t lier efforts. After some lime she ac< 
comphshcil her piiT)m*, let down the shade 
f id th* window, and, putting her head out 
de: l «red 44 it vas de I ig.it fui to breathe the 
fresh air.” 4* Oh, not the window, my love,” 
said Mr. Hurrell, gently drawing her toward? 
hi n, an ! pulling it up. 44 I cannot permit 
won to endanger your precious health ; the ait 
?s very rot I ; you don’t consider it is the Child 
of November,” au." he wrapped his wadded 
silk coat round him. 44 I am not the least 
afraid of taking cold,” said she ; “ l must 
have it down. 1 sh ill die to ride so shut up.” 
44 To b* honest,” replied he, “ if you are not 
afraid, I am.” 4‘' Oil, that is quite anther 
affair,” slid Caroline ; 44 I suppose 1 nave no
thing to do hut obey.”

It seemed as if the bridegroom thou ght the 
same, for in a few moments he said, 44 this 
tight is insupportable,” and lie drew Up the 
shade, 4* Gond gravions !” exclaimed the 
bride,44 am I to ride all «lay to-day shut uji 
as l was yesterday ?” 44 Perhaps you will 
take a little nap my love ; I always sleep a 
great deal when I ride.” 44 I am not so for
tunate,” returned she. * Every thing de
pends upon the carriage in which you travel.
1 had it built on purpose for my comfort.” 
44 So it seems,” replied Caroline. 44 It is 
finished in th" most thorough manner ; it cost 
nearly three thousand dollars ; my horses cost 
twenty live hundred more ; there is not per
haps a handsomer team in New York. You 
travelled in a very different style from this 
when you went cm and returned last fall and 
this spring.” 44 Very dilf-rent,” said Caro 
line, and she thought of the gay and animated 
party in the stv/e-coach, and the pleasant 
variety on board the st ‘am boat, and notwith
standing the style in which she was travelling 
heartily wished she could exchange the

44 Pray try to get a little nap, my love ; 
nothing limite ns the way like sleep,” and the
bridegroom drew faom the pockets of the car
riage a travelling cap. took off' his hat, and 
put on his cap, and leant hack. In a very 
short time lie gave evident signs of being 
asleep. Nothing could have been less inter
esting to a young bride than her present con
templations. There is a relaxation in the 
muscles in sleep, by no means favourable to 
age ; the falling under lip, the strongly mark
ed lines of the countenance, the drooping 
cornets of the mouth, the imminent risk of 
losing his balance, first on one side, than on 
the other ; the danger too that Caroline’s 
French had incurred by hi* sudden inclinations 
towards her ; all this was not calculated to 
improve the already ruffled temper of the 
young lady.

44 And I am to pass my life with this be
ing,” thought she. 44 Were Benson In his

tlace, how animated, how pleasant, would he 
is conversation ! after all there is nothing 
like mind ; nothing at least, hut wealth and 

fashion. Thank heaven Î I have secured

cry. There is no tyranny like that of the 
weak. Burrell regarded her only as an ap
pendage to himself ; she found him 6-ltisn, 
ostentatious, amt mean. In vain she strove 
to obtain the ultimatum of her desires, pin 
money. Like herself, he considered wealth 
power, and not a particle Would Ire trust out 
of his hands ; thi» was a source of constant 
altercation.

After the novelty of showing a handsome 
wife was over, Hnrrrll be? an to feel the want 
ot his bachelor habits ; he liked whist clubs, 
and supper parties better than soirees and pic
nics. The privation of his company was no 
annoyance to hi# wife ; but when he no long
er entered into her mode of visiting, or her 
amusements, lie thought them unnecessary, 
ami complained of so much useless expense. 
Every thine, in his view, was useless, except 
what contributed to his pleasure. Caroline 
had gone on accumulating debts, without 
looking forward to any payment. Thor" in
curred before her marnage were still unsettled, 
the same tradespeople were happy to supply 
her to any amount ; and as a request for mo
ney always produced a scene, she acquired 
the constant habit of running up bills.

Where now were her brilliant prospects ? 
She was cither alone, or in a crowded circle, 
or what was still wore, alone with Hurrell. 
Among all the circle of fashion, she possessed 
not one real friend. Mrs. Ellison was as 
heartless as Caroline, without her talents, 
Often her thoughts reverted to her own home, 
the abode of her childhood, and she felt that 
in the depths and fullness of domestic love, 
there was even more power than wealth can 
bestow. In one of those tits of musing which 
occur to every rational mind, a letter was 
brought to Caroline ; she opened it,and found 
it was from Horace, informing lier44 that the 
favourite wish of his heart was now accom
plished ; Henson was, after all that had pas)-' 
ed, to b-coine his brother, and that the day 
was appointed for the marriage to take place 
between him ami Fanny.

44 My predictions with regard to him,” he 
ad led, are fast fulfilling ; lie is attaining 
eminence in his profession. I am commission
ed by my parents, as well as the parties, to re
quest that you and Mr Hurrell will come on 
to the nuptials. They are to be private, and 
without snow ; but it is pleasant for families 
to congregate on tV* • occasions. Yon need 
have no apprehcesion about Benson ; he vi"ws 
your former engagement with him much in 
the same light as you do, one most happily 
act aside.” With what anguish was this let
ter perused !

There was still, however, a pleasure in the 
idea of going in style to the humble nuptials 
of her sister. When Mr Burrell entered, ahe 
informed him of the invitation. ** Go and 
welcome,” said he, 44 but don’t ask me.”

“ Shall I travel with two horses ot four ?” 
44 Oh, four by all means ; the stage coach ip 
the best way of travelling.” 44 Yon surely dp

rot mean V» let your wifi; go in the public 
stage ?” 44 Why not ?—it is the way in 
which she was accustomed to travel before we 
became acquainted.” 41 Mr Burrell, it would 
he disgraceful to you to suffer me to travel in 
that maimer.” 46 Then stay .it home ; the 
carriage and horses, I suppose you will allow 
are mine ; I had the carnage built for my 
own convenience j I am going v. journey next 
month, and shall want it. It is much liettei 
for you to go in the styl ; of your family.”
44 This is intollerable,” sai i Caroline, with • 
vehemence that sometimes overcame her usu
al tact ; to be the wife of a man that is 
worth millions, and derive no advantage from 
his wealth.” 44 Is it no advantage, madam, 
to live in a house like this, to visit in the 
lint circles, and to wear diamonds when you 
please ?” 44 None,” said she, the truth forc
ing it! way,44 comparu! to what 1 relinquish
ed.” 41 And pray madam, what did you re
linquish ?” *' What you, had you lavished 
upon me all the wealth, to which, as your 
wife, I am entitled, could never have procur
ed me—self approbation !”

We sometimes from habit, or want of 
thought, rely too much upon the obtusenessof 
minds that we estimate lowly. This was lh« 
case with Caroline. She in severed instances 
suffered her disgust or indignation to vent it
self in words, of which she did not realise the 
strength. The undiscip..,iud prepare scorpion 
whips for themselves. Her ill disguised con
tempt and aversion first broke down the com
mon barriers of forbearance ; and when her 
husband became convinced that she. had no 
affection for him, he heartily repaid her aver
sion. Scenes of accusation and retoit follow 
ed. Burrell assured her she had full permis
sion to return to her boasted home, and remain 
as long as she pleased. Cart line replied that 
it was the first wish of her h«art ; hut, as his 
wife, she was entitled to a uitaMe mainte
nance. It would bo painful ami useless to 
detail the low altercations that followed, be
fore a paltry pittance was granted. It may 
easily be imagined in what manner they part
ed, and with what sensations she returned to 
In r early home. In one sense she had ac
complished all for which she had panted— 
wealth, fashion, and diamonds ; and her pre
sent allowance she was at liberty to dignify 
by the name of pin money. The morning 
before her departure, she gave orders to a 
servant to desire her creditors to send in theii 
bills to Mr Burrell the ensuing week. His 
rage may easily l e imagined, when they 
poured in upon him ; but after consulting gen
tlemen of the law, he concluded to pay them.

Caroline arrived in season to witness the 
nuptials of her sister. What o «ontiast to her 
own ! For the first time, she felt, that if 
there is a paradise on earth, it is founed by 
mutual affection. How could she help rum- 
pairing Benson, in all the grace of youthful 
intellect end manly beauty, to Burrell ! The 
thought was agony, a»d, unabl- to command 
her tears, she flew to her chamber. Horace 
followed her, and begged for admission. 44 My 
dear brother,"’ said she,44 I return to you an 
altered creature. I detest the very sound of 
wealth and fashion, and I perfectly despise 
my own folly in suppe amg there "OuVl be hap
piness in either. I only wish now to forget 
all that has passed, nod I hope you will forget 
it too.*’ « No, Caroline, I cannot forget it, 
nor t'o I wish you to forget the p»st. If we 
rightly remember our errors, they become 
cventual'yr sources of improvement. Do not 

| strive to banish wholesome refl -rtion, hut 
convert it to its best purposes, moral discipline. 
44 I am sure.” said Caroline, 44 I have had 
enough of discipline since 1 married, and I 
don’t see that I am at all the better for it.”

44 There is no magical power In discipline
that compels us to improve,” said Horace ; 
44 hut it is our own fault if we do not accept 
improvement from lessons of suffering and 
disappointment.” 441 have learnt nothing by 
it,” ag^iu repeated Caroline. 441 think you 
have i you nave learnt that wealth and fa
shion can, in themselves alone, confer no 
hapniness ; and that the only nobility worth 
posse*sing, is derived from talent and "virtue.”


