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“Down-upon Meschant’s Quay, m the city of
Cork, stands a tall, narrow-looking house, with
“windows iron railed outside,. It has a good Ceal
he look of a- private lunatic-asylum about it,
16 one lives in it oow. It bears rather an
ry, character, so that it 1s lilzely to remain .wo-
wabited for some hume, as few except stroog-
wded people like to speculate in a haunted
“domicile. - Yet a faw years ago it was the resi-
e of .a ‘man well Zoown in the wonetary
d;°and ome who was, 'as bewng wealthy,
o 1o by the citizens of Cark, Here,
o, did he transact his daily business and build
for imself a tortune which made mea proud
know hin, '
iet-us fook in upen him, at least with our

rovnd . face, zmall eyes, hooked nose, ossifity-
lookiug lips, a straight lice of lank black hair
Ztdown either cheek, deep chest, short arms,
7 finished off with Jarge siewy bands ; not a man,
i perhaps; whom one would wish to ackeowledge
rd of the creation ; but at ail events he 1s
00w, and people wust pay Lim respect. A
fnan-of steady perseverance, he has worked bim-
self.intd 1he positicn he now. holds from a very
low ore, and, of course, us sensible conduet 3
to be admired. .
“Rew can tell bow be has made his money, and
-9 less number care. It is suficient to know that
he has it. Take a glance at his offices. Toner
one where he sits himself, small, particularly
ow, with not an over-supply of light or air ;
meagrely fernished—three chairs, a writing desk,
six-sales, a hat-rack, a- stove ; outer offize con-
aining the same articles, with the addition of
“stools and four qulil-driving -humanities
ted thereon, working away silently .and
teadily . -Every thing was dope. in a quiet:way;

that it was difficult to imitate. Mr. Morion
prided himself on bis method of doing busiuess,
nd indeed well he might ;. and he was ably se-
ended by his four clerks, who bad served under
him for a'good mapy years. But this is only the
first story of ihe bouse that we bave-pepetrated,
Let us go up the dark staircase that opeas into
g ball leading mto the outer office. .
* Eater the. first room you see. Iiisa draw-
ng-room, furnished with taste and almost luxury,
An arw of guiet 1 i tbis room (oo, though there
are two persons in it, indeed, there is a great
-+ gtillness throughout the whole place. One of the
~two persons in the room s lying upon a sofa, her
.head propped by pillows. She has a beauriful
“face, one that it would be difficult to portray ;
‘and her figure as well as 1t can be seen through
- the light covering thrown over her, is as beauti-
al, You could gaze at ber loog, you could
ook at every fealure; her erched forebead so
ntellectual, yet womanly ; ber nose so hand-
omely forined, and her mouth beyond Raphael’s
itt.to picture ; and yet no thought could enter
our -pund bot that of wonder that any poor
leep now.  She 1s Mrs. Morton, wife to the
nflexible-looking man down stairs. He bad
siness transactions with ber father, and in that
. way- bad first seen tis young giwl. It was very
-much agawst their will that her pareats gave her
-to-Mr. Morton, because they did not thick hwm
- réspectable eaough, and as she was so handsome,
"a good match was expected for her. But he
“was not-to be put off easily. If he did not re-
‘cetve their consent lo Iis marriage with their
daughler be tbreatened to call 1o the mortgage
.hé had upon the famly estate. So they were
forced to accude to his proposal
- She berself never ssemed for or against the
njon'; “but, when it was decided that she should
enry . Mocton, che wrote to hun with her
informing ' birh - that, if he was really
.desirous:that she'should be' his wife, she offered

.no-objecion to biis sait,

ceremony was performed, they started on a little
“tour, and 10 a fortoight they were hack again to
: use on MerchanVs Quay, -0 -
she Lived, a yovng girl,~hved i qaiet,
hed, seeing few visitors, giving no. par-
eldom moving {rom out of .the dark. bovse,
~other prospect before her but-the'ships

- A strange life for ope :like lier; who

b ected great love from Henry

so. she.bad to:

thno-fuss ‘in those  offices, and with a system’

~“1n a week matters were arranged, the marriage

“‘and " gutng,-discharging “and loading at |

! red up-by .an igdulgent mother and.
r {aiber. - She felt ‘it: very-lonely; but'
ver’said-so, even to the housekeeper, Mrs:-

he .was too, busy - with .the general |

op to love me.” At the time that we bhave
taken the idea of entering tins house the child
Alce is ten years old: a dark, luminous-eyed,
black-ringleted little girl. She is sithng at her
wother’s side’upon ao ottoman ¢rawn near the
sofa, and she is reading. Her mother has been
ill some time, and doctors seid it was no nse to
giwe her any more drugs because that her disease
was beyond their healiog power.

Ves, it was beyond them oc thewr knowledge.
8he pined and sickened, and even then, bad her
husbaod roused himself, had he dragged himself
{rom Lis wdal and given bis wile a little care and
atteation, there might have been a chaace that
she would live. But be did not awaken to the
fearful truth that he was followiag a golden
phantom which should lead him from love of
every tiiog fair and bright and at jast swamp
him srretrievably, After some moments spent
at ber book, the child looked up te see if her
mother was asleep. No,she was not; for her
eyes were wide open and directed towards ber
daughter. Yet Alice thought there was some-
thing odd m their appearance. Olten bad ske
speat hours looking info their depths, reading
within them as books stories of loeve and hope,
and somethg like despair too.  She knew every
turn and move of them, but now they were fixed,
vacantly starmng. What could it mean? Was
it sleep? Again Alice looked steadily mto her
mother’s eyes, and agaie she failed to make out
their meaning. )

She started "to her feet, and with her little
musical voice called out—f Mamma, dear mamma,
are you awake? Speak to me, for -1 am very
frightened.’ '

No answer was returned to her call, aod,

growing more alirmed, she caught the bell pull
and dragged it furioysly, Drs, Williams, the
houselkeeper, came upstairs and looked at the
form upon the sofa.
.2 *.Sbe is dead,” smd the woman, * Yes, your
mamma is dead, Miss Alice; and now you are
alone n the world. DBut I forget: you are not
alone, for you bave your papa.’

- #*Dead P said theetild. © Dead! thatisnever
to speak or laugh, never to kiss me or call me 2
good girl, Mamma 1s dead! That 15 awful!
She’ll be put inte a bux and ecarried away to a
‘lonesome place (ull of trees and stones, No,
she wili not be carried away. No, mamma,
dear ; you must stay with us always, though you
can’t speak, or perhaps move.’ '

Then the poor child wept very sorrowluily
whilst the news was telling to her father, who
bad come upstars. He looked 2 little nonplussed,
and seemed as if he had made oo allowance for
such an event, or even its possibility. Though
his wife was in delicate health, yet he did oot
expect the end so very soon ; and, bemng one who
prided bimself upon s foresight, he felt very
much bumbled.

¢ There’s no' use fretting,’ said he to his house-
keeper ; ¢ no use in the world ; for these things
will occur. I was not exactly prepared for such
an aceident ; but, then, there’s no belp now for
it.? 4

He made the necessary arrangements for the
{uneral ; shut vp his house for a few days until
it was over;.and then again made his appear-
ance, as serene as belore,

People sail,—°¢What a hearlless man that
Morton 15! See, now, the death of his wife
has not made the slightest impression upon him.
He must be very unfeeling. Such a handsome
‘woman, too, as she was, to marry an old-parch-
ment-faced fellow like him. e could not love
ber, for he could not love apythrog but money.

Well, certanly he did not exhibit much affec-,

tion for her: he treated her coldly. There
were many causes for this conduct. He never
had koown affection himself ; no oane had ever
fondled or caressed bim, or spoke kind words to
bim ; his longest- memories were hard unfeeling
ones. He remembered a large paved court-
yard, where many boys used to assemble to play ;
but they played with little lfe, There was
something very dull about the place, except
‘'when a fight would be commenced, acd in that

‘every one jomned with learty good will, Every

one of the inmates iad the same dress, and the
‘same dark, vicious-lookwng face. All the mas-
ters bad the same “harsh, unrelenting manper ;
even the very clergyman who read service upon
‘a Sunday morning 10 the low-ceilmged damp
room, seemed Lo have. the same slamp upon: his
-brow, . People looked in from the streets through
the-iron gateways, and 1o a jeering tone, said,—
“Look. at the foundlings!” When he and his
companions were taken oul. to “walk, httle boys
passing langhed at them, = = - L
-Even whep' he bad -been sent out of the
-Foundling=house to-earn his bread in the ‘capa=

| city of jumor assistant n a- bill-discounting office;

Abie ‘staiv ollowed bim, and few mixed with: bim,
But ke worked on, fievertheless,—worked on un-

last

‘msulted him e rememn-!

they did, they did not say 56 ; -but bis recollec-
tion of those times was strong and lasung, and
bis gratitude to that which rawed bim beyond
the reach of the finger of scorn was estreme.
Men and women did nothing but despise bum ;
money came to him, and soun respect and defer-
ence followed 5 but he thanked no one for their
almost homage. He knew well that they ouly
sacrificed before the shripe of the Golden Calf.
But what caused him to marry that girl who is
dead now ?- [t could not have been for any
worldly advantage or pecuniarp! interest, for she
was fortuneless, and her fathep died dJeeply m

H 1,47' e Nra e e
ast .be "arrived.to.a position:
w: turn; look:down upon:those who. |-

debt to lim. However peopleimay wrap them-
selres up in an 1mpenetrable m3ckintosh of sel-
fishness,—however they may strive to make you
think them invuloerable,—however they may
seek to make it beheved thst they are perfectly
heartless,—still there- 1y a spring lying bidden
somewhere whick, 1f touched, will open Lhe
treasure-box, valuable or otherwise,

Now this spring bad this beautiful girl come
apon without seeking for it certawly, and 1hough
Heary Morton would not have said to any one,
I love her,and that is why I wish to marry
her,” yet so it was, He did love her at first
sight ; that love was confirmed by years of pa-
tient, quiet companionship on her part’; and now
that she had gooe e felt very desclate.

Then be upbraided himself with s folly in
forming any ties with any ose, and as a relief to
bis unaliowed sorrow bhe declgred that he had
more time for business pursmts, and that he was
relieved from an impeding obiject that lay in the
path which he was threading. -

But then lis daughter. The sweet-faced
thoughtful-lovking child. Sucely bis affecuion
would fall dpon her. Of a certaiaty. he could
oot forget her for that yellow.visaged - old hag
who has so often led people astray, - He éanoot
think of money, of heaping 1t ,up, whea Le bas
such a lovely flower that he’, cangrear, that he
can train, whose growth e cap fﬁ%’;tbé"ﬂowers
of which he can multiply as only a parent kdows
how _to increase the number of Nowers o the
minds of his or ber children. 1t will be such
healthful Joy giviag work. Tt will be so biessed
a work be cannot think of setting 1t aside.

His daughter, Ah ! he was just giving ker a
thought.  What would he do with her now T—
Difficult matter ; very difficult. Nice compa-
moo. Could she stay in the house as usual 1—
Yes, but be should leok after her. Could pot do !
anyllnog of the nd. No; it was an ulter un-
possibility ; could any one doit? What did he
care what any one could do? She muast go to
some boarding-school, he decided, ard without
delay. Two or three newspapers were imme-
diately searched, and several advertisements
were found from [adies nomarried or widowed
who had academies in which twa or three va-
canctes had just cceurred, He weighed and
measured each sunouncemest in his mind, and
after some consideration resolved on communi-
catipg with the Misses Borem, of Eim Park, a
little out of Dublin.

By return post those learned females mformed
Mr. Morton that it would be the greatest plea-
sure of therr lives to receive the young Alice
witkm their scholastic dwelliag; stating, too,
their terms, which were sauisfactory. The little
girl was informed of ber papa’s decision, and
Mrs. Williams received directions to pack up all
thiogs necessary for ber, and to bave her ready
as soon as possible,-—as soon as possible! So 1t
was he wished his daughter away from him, for
be feared that Le might relent.. He thought
the temptations to keep her 1 the house would
attack him teo strongly, and he wanted ber of to
1be Borems.

s Wasn’t she hike s wife ? The very reason
be dreaded her influence. He was an ardent,
blind, fanatical worshipper, and Le resolved no-
thing should @sturb ns devolions.

‘When Alice was told that she was to go off to
a boarding-school, in which she would meet with
hittle girls like herself, she felt almost- glad, The
gloomy old house bad never appeared such to
ber until her mother died ; but thes every dark
corner, every spare room, seemed to her to con-
tain someibwog ghostly. Then a” half-embodied
thought entered her mind, in the form: of a ques-
tion as to whether it was right that she should
feel pleasure at leaving her papa. -Ac apswer
was spoken-in her heart, to the effect that he did
sot care much for her, that be was engrossed
with olher cares, and that then it was. no wrong
of her. . She had to'be ap very- early upon the
moraiog of starting to meet the coach, and Mrs.
Willlams had her breakfast on the table as sbe
came downstaws. The housekeeper had, from
some years-of . servitude with Mr. Morton, got
quite mto lis ‘ways .and maoner, and ‘never:ap-
peared excited.” But this morping it was differ-|
ent. ‘She could “nat’ belp -lookwg at the little
girl.'with "woistened - eyes, and -thigkmg:of i her
good mother and strange father, .. :
~/¢.You must eat a great deal; Mis
the air’

| divrdual been alongside Mr. Monckman, he

added, ¢ when ! give you what I bave in my band
—sure, you won’t.

the Borems and ‘their school.

hair, that T got put into this little case for you,
[ knew it would please you to have something 10
remuid you of ber, though it ought to be difficuit
for you to forget her.

¢ Thank you,” said Alce ; < you are very good
tome. Yes. T can’r forget her now. I won-
der does she see me, Mrs. Williams? Do you
thiak she hears me speak, and that she can be
near me ?'

¢ I can’t tell, clulu—it’s udt for me to meddle
jn these things. They’re above me, and it
would be wrong of me 1o say anyllng either
way. DBut I kaow this—if ske can be near you,
to watch aad guard you, to keep you from every
barm, from any bad breath of wind, she will.—
That’s all DIl say.”

Just then Mr, Monckmaun came ugstaics, and
said 1t was time to go away to meet the coach ;
so Alice had to go down with him to her father,
who was in bis office.

As she went in she commenced to cry, but he
came acy put {wo guineas 1a her baod, and said :

i ¢ Good-bye, child, good-bye; wipe your face,

and don’t let any one see you weeping.’

Mr. Monckman led her away unnl they came
to where Lhe coach stopped, and into it they
stepped and took their places.

Away 1t rattled over stoay pavements and
rugged roads, through little ‘bamlets and slirring
country towns, and across streams, by meadows
and stubble fields, It rattled, lumbleq, tossed,
and jerked, and it jerked up the young blood iato
Alice’s face, and sbe got quite interested in 1he
caws and sheep she saw browsing ia the fields,
and the cooling of the weather sharpened her
appetite, so she began a vigorous and well sus-
tained zcttack upan a basket of provisious that
bad been made up by Mes, Williams, and which
were near her,

After some time speat in this way, she grew
weary and fell asleep in Mr. Monckman’s arms,
whilst he thought. Thinkwng filled up all the
time not speat in Mr. Morton’s office by Mr,
Monckman, who was senior cleck.

The only passenger besides his charge was an
old gentleman, who slept all day ; so he had no
one to speak to; hat had the most garruious ia-

could not have made bim give up bis great duty
of thinking. His thoughts tuck a rural turn, and
off ke weat into green lanes and green fields, and
he sat bimselt down upon a mouad of velvety-
covered sward. e was not alone then, for 2
young girl sat beside him, and she sang pretty
songs for hin, or he read baoks to amuse her, or
both spoke and laugied, grew joyous and pensive
Just as tbey were influeaced by the pledges,
fondly and trustingly given, faithlessly broken,
and laid aside for ever.  Alice’s black curls fell
upon his white shirt-front, and he thought of
what might bave been had there been no bar.
He pictured to himself a busband’s love, a
fataer’s joy, and pride, and hope, and be said
aloud, ¢ T wight have been happy ; she migkt and
would bave been mine had T money, were I rich,
but 1 was cast off for another.’ There was
Morton : what a wife he got; a noble-looking
woman, and he dida’t care for her; he neglected
her; but that was no'matter, he was rich.’

Alice awcke and looked into Mr. Monckman’s
eyes ; she saw them moving about wery quickly,
she leaned agaiast hun, and she felt his heart
bounding, and she thought it strange, for she
bad always belteved thet he had no heart, his
face was so placid.  Again she slept, and again
he thought, but at last both were interrupted by
the arrival of the coach at is destination. They
got out and a car came up, which Miss Borem
had sent to convey them to her academy. M.
Mouckman left his charge wilh the servant and
went away, and Alice was taken to the boarduag
schiool. }

On arriving at the gate, she was met by the
youngest Borem, and Jed through the avenue till
they came {o the house,

Enteriog the hall door, she came suddenly
upon a parlor, the door of which being open, al-
lowed her 10 see a female sitling at one side of
the fire-place, with a book m her hand, Seeng
Alice at the door,she stood up and gave her-oue
percing look, that made her stare with' terror as
the strove to enter the room,

~ Miss Borem sat dowi, all the features of her
face perfectly rigid, holding the ‘book at arm’s
length from her; and as sbe turned. ber long
sivpewy fogers round the volume, the 1dea of
strapgulation  would® immediately occur to any
looker on, “Her.eyes, of a most. peculiar color:
—dirty-brows, and bloodshot—looked. “out:with
a:scowl of-deffance from:-beneath heavy, massive.

1 brows, and something in -the uneasiness of ‘their |

it:is along :journey,and.
Vs AOC

| said the good -woman,* ¢ N

¢ No,” rephed the chdd listlessly. She was
thinking of the future, and striving to imagine

© Well, here is a lock of your dear mamma’s

hidiog-place. Her nose was angry with crime _
son upon her forbidding face, and seemed Jike
some migh'y combataut who had taken up his
position there for the purpose of separating the
victous eyes, and preventing a batile roya} be-
tween them. Her mouth was scarcely notice-
able, save when she was in the act of speaking
for she bad a habit of keeping her teeth clenched
and her lips compressed, so that even when she did
speak sle permitted her words to escape, a3 we
may suppose an envious jailor would allow g
prisover forth at the eod of the term. ey ehip
projected very far, and was even more conspi-
cuous from its more than downy appearance,—
The bair of her head was not the gift of nature
three curls being sewn oa at both sides of a lhtck"
black cap. Three teeth composed her entire
stock of human ivory, and she could bare dis-
pensed with thase, too, for they did pot add to
ber charms, inasmuch as they were long, near]
black, 2nd resembling very much a pitchlork,

No wonder, then, that at sight of this lady
Alice became someiwhat frightened, and preferreé
remamiog near the deor of the parlor, so as to
be adle to beat a retreat at any moment. But
Miss Borem ordered her sister Susan to brin
Alice forward vatit she might see the pbrennlo-g-
gicel appearance of her head,

But still the littie girl persisted i
the rear. So Miss Borem did ot press the
pount, but asked her did she .know how toread %
To this query she made po answer, but looketﬂl :
very stumid indeed. '
¢ Miss Morton,” said the manageress, * I Jea
| mand an answer.  Your futher bas not, m kis
| commuoication 1o me, wnitten of any defect ip
your speech. If you are dumb, Miss Morton,
squeeze my hand, and I will take 1t as an affirm.
ative apswer,’ :
* She is ot dumb, Maria,’ said Miss Susan 3
¢ but she is somewhat alarmed at your—ihal is"
[ mean at her new society,” o >

Maria answered, ¢ Miss Borem, T take yoys.
interference m the light of a slur upon my. abi~
ties, You and Jane have given me the-contro):
ol lhis establishment, Remember, no discipline
can be Xept up withaut obedience, and that I
requrre from all,  Again, Miss Morton, do you
read 7

‘I don’t know, sobbed the el
buried her face in Miss Susan’s gown.d, wad sbo

¢ An answer, at all events,” szad Miss Borem,
¢ though a very strange oue, and I am afraid not
truthful.  If you are able to read you know it
it not, 0u must be aware of your ignorance.—:
Always speak the truth, for though I may ot
}mve & very bigh epinton of your mental capacity,
if you admitted your not being mistress of ths
the first branch of Eaghsh, stll T could only sny’
¢ Here is a luttle stupid; I must do sometlu'n’
for ber.?? : 5

Miss Borem’s discourse was broken jn upon
by the sound of 2 bell, and 1z 2 moment s shaf.
fing of feet a0d a clatter of ware was beard 1n
the adjoinmg parlor. '
The manageress swe

n remaining uy

pt from one room into’
other followed by Miss Susan, who avaino‘:};g
followed by Alice. The scene there w;s rather
stunniog to the very much stunoed nerves of the
young puptl, A large table in the centre of the
room, with lights shiomg upon a lot of white
china.  Girls of all ages and sizes round thiy
same table, al looking forward with espectancj
for' the commencemegt of the evenine mea)
which was called ¢ tea’ though an Irish cow and
some water from a neighboring well contributed
mere to the repast than any Chigese praduction,

Every one turned to look at (he Folingsler
:-md _fqr nearly five minutes she wag subjecu;d tc:‘
inquirteg glances from ail in turn. She felt n
tizzigess in her head, and objects were becoma
iog indistmet fo her vision, when a little fat
dimpled arm caught ber by the waist, and helped
her to a chair at the table, and after a little,
delay got ber tea and bread acd botter, )

Alice’s eyes filled with tears at the upexpectec:.
kwodoess; but the fat little girl beside her, told
her that there was'no need in being frightened, .
¢ for, said sbe, ¢ Miss Borem 1sn’t half as cro's:
as you'd think.

In a few minutes they were excellent friends y.
these two little people and they spoke a good\"
}ieal ab%ut tllx]e school.  Alice expressing hep.

ears ; the other girl, promisin :
would not mind Migss Bgr'em. "8 (hat soon sho
¢ But;? said Alice to her companion, ¢ T haven’,
asked you your name. I want to know 1t.>
My pame is Mary Power ; notds nice a
same a3 yours, I suppose;” replied she. !

‘ Ml.lcrh niéer, much nicer than tine,’ the othep.
broke in. “My nameis Alics. Morton.!

¢ Alice, what'a preutr souad 1t has : and welll
be friends, won’t ‘we # asked Mary. ¢(Good
triends, and we'll always play togetber? - . . -

+Tor Law very fond of yo.
bl L, ; murh 5 .you’re: 'so good.?
" ¢Yowll be fonder g 'm:y"vljf’i;_th‘_éi-,";;sﬂéigc;i'Méﬁr;

“fellow,

ow, and T thiink: bin ’baod




