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BY JACQUPBLINE.

{(Fom the Morning Star.)

-The next mornicg she was conducted lo the
school-room, and found her charge to comprise
three girls and one kttle boy, mth the privilege
of laking a few outside scholars from the neigh-
boring plantations. The !rng day came to an
end, and the evening was compassed by the help
of a very pood pizno., As she rose to retire,
Mr. Lock cafled her attenhon to a docuinent
thet hung over the mantel-piece, in a richly-gilt
frame. Laura bad observed it, aud see’ng that
it occupied the place of kooor, supposed it to be
some relict of some deperted bero — a leiter,
perbaps, written by Washington himeelf, She
could scarcely then conceal ber surprise, when
Mr. Lock, drawiag ber close up to the maatel.
piece, said :—

¥ See that, Miss Lambert! Now,if you make
my children smart enough to win such an bonor
as that diploma, conferred on me, I’ll ask nothing
better, and they may spap thewr fi-gers at the
world,” Give them as good ap education as I got,
and they’ll de.?

Loaura bowed her asscnt, and taking a last
looked at the flsurishing He issoed by the Aca-
demy of N — — to tbeir beloved pupil, she bade
ihem good-mght.

Reachiog her room she found a httle darkie
blowing up a bright wood fire in a chimoey, big
enough to hold sn old time Christmas wassail.
‘Drawing ber table close up to i, she at coce
commenced a long letter to her mother, filled
with exery incident, thought and feeliog that bad
transpired since taey parted.

Among the orcasional visitors at the planta-
tion was a Mr. Rockwell—the representative of
the strongest palitical partv in the State, and
the desire of all the mareavering mothers who
bad daughters 1o diepuse of, It was evident to
every ope that he had taken a great fancy to
Laura at first sight, and sbe, finding hm eulti-
vated and kind, snd old enough to be her father,
felt no restraiut n showiog that she reciprocated
his fancy.

Tt was not long, however, before this state of
things, backed by various attentions in the way
of books, papers, and flowers, became noised
abroad, and produced a hard-toned fit of indigna
tron among the scheming mammas and ambilicus,
jeslous daughters.

That such a et of a girl ~a poor teacber—
should presume to set berselt up a3 the equal of
their daughters, and practice ail kinds of ariful
tricks, and affected innocence and simplicily to
catch the best match in the country, was not to
be borne ; and Mrs. Lock must be remonstrated
with upon the folly of employing sucha child, as
if she could teach girls nearly ag old as Lerself.
Of course, they had supposed that she Lad e
geged 2 middle aged, settled Jown woman, 1n«
stead of such a presunnog flirt as Miss Lambert
proved berself to be.

Accordingly Mrs, Lock soon fouad but the
ooe subject alluded to by her visitors, and
though she stead up bravely for Laura at firat,
yet the constant imuendoes 1n one quarter, and
the outspoken tentiment n another, begaa slowly
1o take the desired effect.

One evenng, a8 Mr. Rockwell was taking
leave of the family, reaching the door, he sud-
denly turned, and addressed Mrs. Lock :

+ By the way, Mrs. Lock, I had almost for-
gotter ove of the objects of my visit here to-
night ; itis this. I bave met several times a
young gentlemsn in town, whom I would like
very much to introduce to some of our resident
famlies. He is & stranger in the country, and
though I knew nothmg of bis antecedents, sull 1
will stake my word that be is a gentleman.

¢ Briog bim, by all means; he’il be heartily
welcome. And that remiods me that we are go-
ing to bave a dinner company on Thursday, for
our new minister, and a few others to meet him ;
80, Mr. Rockwell, mil yon not come too, and
bring your new friend with you? It shall never
be said of Sarah Lack that she shut her door in
the face of a stranger.

¢ Your hosputality, madam, s tao widely knowa
for any aspersion of that sort. 1 shail certainly
be with you on Thursday ; so pow, ladies, au
revolr,

¢ What a strange way Mr. Rockwell has of
bidding a lady good by,’ said Mrs. Lock, when

- he was safely out of beariog.

¢1 have never observed anything very pecuhar,’

- replied Lavra.

* ¢ Why, don’t you notice that bis last words
nearly always 1s, ¢ O riever ? I am sure i can’t
see any connection between us acd a river, un-

. less, indeed, he has a fancy for spending his

nights o that direction,’
Fortunately for Liura, at this mowment one of
the children ran mto the room with some special

call on Ler attention ; so she bad her quiet laugh!

without Mrs, Lock suspectiﬁg her blunder 1o be
the cause.

The day for the dinner party arrived, and

children and goveraess, io honor of the occasion, .

were free trom duty at twelve o’clock. Laura
offered ber services m arranging flowers for the
table—a very povel idea to Mrs. Lock, who
thought that only such thirgs an could be eaten
were proper. But as she was ready to learo
¢ eity ways? she gave her assent. and was aston-
isked and delighted with the resnlt. No less a0
was Lauora, when she saw the large amouat of
silverware that was brought fortb froin 1ts hiding
place to deck the least; but when Mrs, Lock
appeared, radiant 1o purple satm and diamonds,
she began to reslize bow far a passion for show
can absorb all sense of every day comfort and
the refinement of a uniform taste. As she had
been requested to *look ber best,” she chose for
this occasion a Marie Louise blue silk and coral
orpamepts. A Honiton Jace colfar and a red
japonica placed in the golden waves of her hair
comgleted her toilet, and elicited loud demonstra-
tions on the part of the children, and a patroniz-
iag approval from Mrs, Lock as to her suc-
cess.

Shortly after, Mr. Rockwell was seen ap-
proaching the house, 3nd Laura felt the blood
mount to her face as she recogn:zed in his com-
panion the baodsome stranger of the KErin.

¢ Why,’ exclaimed Mr. Rockwell, on seemng
them meel as old acquaintances, ¢ I thought that
T bad prepared a treat of novelty for Miss Lam-
bert. How s it, Mr. Hagaa, that you naver
told me of your former zequaintance with this
lady P

¢ For the good reason, that as you never men-
tioned her name directly to me, | {ormed ouly a
geperal 1dea of some very charming person, and
not knowing what direction Miss Lambert had
taken alter leaving the boat, I coulds’t koow
that 1 should heve the pleasure of findiog ber one
of your friends.’

¢] can’t say that I exactly believe you—but
T'll accept the amende, and be more cantious
next hime.

Unfortunately for Laura, her beauty and
gooduess, in winning on  this occasion the partial
attention of the most desirable geatleman in the
room, only exasperated the other ladics of the
party, who resented upon her what they chrse
to consider a shght to themselves, What,
thought they, are a pretty face and fine manners
when thrown i the scale with mooey bags and
cofton bales!

Laura, absorbed in her owa thoughts and

feelings, was blessedly vaconscious of the ming :

that was thus devising her destruction, Inno-
cent of even a thought of wrong to another—
striving to make berself equally agreeable to ali,
how could she dream of the relentless venom
that envious, jealous bearls were pouring down
upen h-r,

Mr. Briggs, the new parson had strolled out
upon the gallery 1o enjoy a cigar, and Mrs,
Lack, wisling ta consult him upon some malter
of family i-wportance, had follewed him. The
conversati-» leading to her children’s present
course of - «ddy, brought the subdued ire of the
reverend .-+ leman ost in full force.

¢ How - How 1s this, Mre. Locz 7" he
said, in a « diog toue, ¢ I understand that the
youog lady + o bave employed ta teach your
chileren 1s = Dipist, ma’am P

¢It is tru-, Mr. Briggs,’ replied Mrs. Lnck
deprecatiogly. ¢ But I assure you she bas
nothirg whatever to do with their religion ; and
indesd, sir, I must say that I fiod her as good a
girl as ever I came across.’

* That may be so, madam — that may be so;
I won’t say that it sa’t, But, madam, 1t won’
do. It is a dangerous precedent ; for these
Papists have a wonderful faculty of wimnning
young people, especially, over lo their way of
Amnkiog, and they are all taught that to spread
their faith and exalt their chureh is the surest
way of saviog themselves.’

¢ Lors a mercy ! Mr. Biggs, I pever thought
of that, Whatever am Jtodo? T do like the
girl, that’s a fact; but the idea of my children

g ?

-ever learning to warship images 13 dreadful.’

¢ Well, madam, \be remedy is very sunple.—
There are numbers of est:mable, highly educated
women of our ewo denomination who would be
glad to get such a desirable place as Miss Lam
bert now occupies. lodeed, madam, I look vpon
it as pour duty—your clearly defined duty to the
Church and to society—to patromze ooe of your
own faith. St. Paul, thovgh commendwg chanty
to all, yet specially obligates it to those who are
¢of the household of the fanbh.” I should be
gorry, very sorry, madam, to have the bishop, on
his next visit, find one of my parish—nne, too, of
our lead'ng membere, so wanting in the observ
ance of these grave and vital considerations.’

After which peroration, Mr. Briggs stalked
msjestically away, leavirg poor Mrs. Liock feel-
ing not ouly convicted of a heinous sio, but at
ber wits end to devise a remedy. The threat,
bowever, of the bishop’s visit, the discontent of
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b>r neighibors, whom she feared would throw her
from the position which she beld ns the richest
lady in the brake, it she retsmed Laura n her
post, were cou<iderations that kept ber awake all
that night, striviog to devi:e means to exiricate
hers:if from the dilemma without sacrificing
Lavra and the good will of ber sdmirer, Mr.
Rockwell. She knew that it would be useless
to consult her husbaad ; for he had long ence
t:ken a sftand never to give even an opinion
upop questioos that belonged to her department,
¢1t 13 only a waste of breath)’ be would say ;
you ask my advice, and then are all the more
sure 1o follow your own way : so fight it out, as
I do wilth the caterpillars.” As in all cases
where reason rather than principle or ronscience
prevails, sell interest carried the day. When
Mrs, Lock rose the next morning Laura’s doomn
was sealed. She was a woman of action.—
Whatever was on her misd must find vept.—
Seeking, then a proper moment, and bracing her
courage up ‘oot to be sentimental,’ she opened
the cocversation with a rambling kind of prelude,
the dnft of which Laura’s quick pereeptive
faculties very soon saw through. Her spirit was
rcused, and she abruptly said, ¢ Have no hesita—
tion in saying, Mrs. Lock, at once, that I bave
faled to give you satisfactson.’

¢ No, Muss Laura, I can’t say that, because 1t
1sn’t true, Jodeed, I do like you very much,
and T am sure you have done wonders with the
children, and they are ever s» fond of you. But
what can I do? T must please my minister and
serve my church—and they do tell such dreadful
things about you Cathalics, though, never kaaw-
tog much about them, I can’t just say whether it
1s true or false. But you can’t go, of course,
till you ficish your second mooth, which is most
out now, and that will give you time to look
about elsewhere *

¢ Thank you, madsm,” replied Laurs, with
much digmity, keeping.down the ridiog tears.—
¢ As you dismiss me without cause, I shall choose
my owo lime of goiog ; therefore, if vou will
allow me the use of the carriage, I will go into
town to-morrow morning.” And not waiting for
a reply, she went rapidly to her awn room, threw
herself upon the bed and wept convulsively.—
Her heart had been already full by news receir—
ed that morning of her father’s increased illness.
She was bewildered with this new and unexpect
ed trial—o3e, too, that invalved s0 many mate-
rial considerations for the welfare of those at
home—those dear ones, for whom sie must en
dure even greater humiliations than this one.—
What to do, she knew not, but remembermg
thit she must be ber own sole reliance, she felt
that tears and despair were but weak weaponsin
50 tough a batile. Rising, then, and washing
ber eyes, she opened Kempis, in the spirit of the
old custorn called ¢ The Lt of the Sants,” and
read, ¢ Prepare thyselt to sufler many adversi
ties and divers evils, in his miserable life, for it
will be with thee wherever thou art.) 'The
whole chapter seemed wnitten for ber snecial
need. Feeling strengthened and comforted she
closed the book ard proceeded at once to ar
range ber clothes, preparatory to her next move,
Koowing that her absence would be attributed
to vindicive feeling, she went down to dioner,
and made desperate efforls to appear as usual.—
As she stoad by tbe piano in the evening, ansort-
ing her music, much to her chagrin, Mr. Rock-
well, unanoounced, entered the room. This she
regretied, for she bad hoped to escape all visitors
dreading to hear any allusion to the subject of
her departure. All her efiorts at cheerfulness
failed, however, to deceive the keen scrutiny of
(hat gentleman. He saw that something un-
usual bad bappened ; that Laura’s feelings were
moved beyond the surface—moved by a pang
that stirred the very depths of that poor little
lorp heart. ‘Takiog her hand 1o a fatherly way,
e begged her to look upon him as her best
frienc, and give him the privilege of helping her
out of her trouble. A kind word in sorraw 1s al-
ways an open sesame to the heart of 1he young.
Laura needed comfort, needed advice. Who,
she thought, could be more reliable now than this
men, who had proved himself her friend from the
beginaing. So she told him all, and in the tell
ing gave him glimpses of ber character that bad
never befcre been revealed.

Mr. Rockwell could scarcely control bis in-
digoation,

¢ These meddlesome women and sanctimonious
parsons are at the bottom of half the trouble go-
ing. Tbave been watching and wnderstanding
the game my dear lady friends bave been play-
wg, but had no idea that they would make you
poor child, the victim of their revenge upon me.
As for the parson, | shall take the first oppor—
tunity of advising him to attend to his vestry and
pulpit ; or before he knows it he will learn the
modus operandi by which Mississippi men get
rid of troublesome customers.’

¢ Oh, pray, Mr. Rockwell [’ exclaimed Laura,
dreading the consequence of bis anger, and have
ing a vision of pistols and bowie-knives before

her, ¢ pray, don’t say aoythiog about 1t, but let
me get away as quietly as | came.’

¢ Laura,’ he said, abruptly, looking bard at her,
then suddenly drepping into a seat at her side.—
* Laura, there is a way out of ail thiz trouble,
which will oot only put you in a belter position,
but will give you the meaos of doing everything
for the famly you so dearly love that your tond-
est wishes can prompt.’

‘ How can that be 7’ exclaamed Laura ; ¢ only
tell me whatit 12, acd 1 wil go through eny
amount of fatigue or work to accomplesh it.’

He locked steadily down into ber plowing
face for a few seconds, then rawing ber hand to
lus lips, slowly said, ¢ Be my wife.’

Laure fairly jumped from her seat i utter
smazement ; then, feehng the full import of bhis
words, settled 1t ia true girhsh fashion by burst-
ing o tears,

M-r. Rockwell walked to the window until the
storm should spend itself. Seeing ber calm
again, he continued : *I know that T am too old
for you, and not exactly tie ideal of a voung
girl’s lover : but I am aot too old to be iosensible
to your many charms, and to love jou very
cearly. T can give you a handsome home, and,
I believe, make you very bappy ; provided—and
of that you must be very sure—that there i3 no
other image 10 your heart, to come between
yours and mige.

What a refuge — what an ark of safety was
bere open to her. Should she accept it 1—
Why not? She bad always hked Mr. Rock-
well, and now she thought she aln.ost loved bim.
Would she ever know apy feeling deeper,
stronger than this? Why had he suggested the
1dea of her likiog any one else better, and why,
at the same moment, did tbe image of the hand-
some sfranger rise up and confroot her. ¢ Psbaw I’
she thought, * I sm dreaming.’

Theo brushing away the gatheriag mist, she
said: *You bave bees so kind to me, Mr,
Rockwell, and there is no one that I like better
thap you; but this is all so sudden, and T am so
bewildered, that I doa’t kvow what tosay. 1
cao make no decision unnil 1 first write to mamma
for advice’

* Tou are right ; let it rest sn then. Love is
patient when 1t is deep ; and I would not for the
world, take any advantage of the present state of
your feehngs. But what are you gowg to do?
Not stay here, I hope ?

* No, inleed ; 1 am going to-morrow morning
to G yand will remain with my iriends
the Misces Brandon, vatil I bear from home, and
decide on my future course.’

“Twould like to take you there in my own
carriage,’ said Mr. Rockwell, ¢ were it not for
these meddiesome gowvvipa. How distracted they
would be at such a finishing stroke to their
fears I’

Laura received a warm welcome from ber
frieads, and was greatly chzered by the hopes
they held out of being able to procure a much
better post than the one she had lost. They
had relatives, 1they said, in New Orleans, to
whom they would write, and in the meanti.e she
must make herself perfectly contented wih
them.

¢[tis a duoll place for a young lady, siid
Miss Emily, € as a general thing ; but just now,
Laura, your visit 1s bapply timed, for we have a
lion in towa that 1s driving all the girls erazy,
and the busbind-catching mammas are making
the town gay with a run of rival entertainmente.’

Lavra rather suspected who the lion really
was, but she never betrayed berself, but quietly
asked what he was like, and 1f be really was
worth so mech trouble.

¢ Yes, indeed,” replied Micss Lucy; ‘hess a
splendid fellow, and, what 18 better, a good Ca-
tholic. Father Lubin knows all about him,
thougb he keeps very mum, and it was be that
wtroduced hir to us. As we are such plain
home people, and old maids in the bargain, he
seems to feel freer to come here than anywhere
else. But he will be here to mght, and then you
can judge if be is * all my fancy panted® him for
yourself.?

¢ Well,? said Laura, ¢you are sufficiently en-
thusiastic over ilms Ulysses; but you haven’t
told me his name yet.’

¢ Oh! sure enough—I forgot it. Tt s
Hagan, Charles Hogan, and 1 thiok he is an
Boghsh—?

¢ And I, here broke m Enmily, ¢ declare be is
an Irishman.’

* He is no such thing * cried out Laura very
much excited, and quite thrown off ber guard.

¢ Why, good gracious !’ exclaimed both tisters
in a breath, *what do you know about him?
Wtere did you ever see him

But Laura had fallen into such a fit of laugh-
ter, at the comical surprise of the sisters, that
she couldn’t speak for a few minutes,

¢ I met lum first,” at length she  enid, €on the
Erio, and Mr. Rockwell brought hin out to
Lock’s en several occasiens.?

 How strange that we never thought of speak-
g of you to him,? :

‘Notatall. But tell me, Miss Emily, what
makes you suppose bim to be Irish #*

*Ob! a gaod many things. Iotuition for one,
and some of his idioms for anotber. Then be
calls bis own name as only they doin Ireland,
divuding 1t 1n two syllables, thus, Char-les.?

‘I don’t believe a word of it said Laurs,
quite petulantly. ¢ He is too cultivated and
elegant to be of that race; and I do believe,
when [ koow bim a little better, that il ask him
10 settle the goestion.’

¢ Perbaps be 13 ashamed of bis country, that he
is 8o reticent on the subject,’ said Emily; ¢
bave given him several biis of my curiosity in
that querter.?

¢ Well, well,’ said Miss Lucy, ¢let him rest
now, and come in to tea. He will probably be
here to speak for bimself this evening, aud 1a the
mean while, as you grow older, Laura, you wil
learn tiat cultiva‘ed maoners are not the only
wgredient of a gentleman. Somebody says that
an “hooest man is nature’s noblemsn,” and this
you will as often fisd under an lrish frieze coat
la‘g.;dun’der English broadcloth or French primrose

ids.

And he did come that evening, and seemed
never tired of repeating his wisits ; and Mr.
Rockwell, too, was there nearly every day, and
began to fear his chance of a favorable apswer
rather dim. Laura, too, was readiog her own
beart by the new light shed over it, and felt pow
that should she accept Mr. Rockwell, that an~
other presence would indeed stand lorever be-
tween them. Yet she combalted the dreszm,
snd tried to be philosopiical and practicel, and
above all strove to keep ber feelings from wan-
dering in torbidden places. In the meantime
she received letters from home which decided
ber affair with Mr. Rockwe!l. Her mother un-
derstood ber position perfectly, knowing how
resdily a young, suscephible heart 1s to yield to
affectionate kindoess, and continue it into-a sen-
timeot of genume aod lastiog love, often, alas !
living to suffer and repent for a life. '

¢ No, my child,” ste said, *you bave not the
love for Mr. Rockwell that will make you a
happy wife, For a few years you might imagine
yourzelf such, but the disparity w your years 19
too great, and you would wake from your dream
some day to find wourself, instead of the friend
end companion of your busband, oply 2 house-
keeper and ourse to the caprices of a ¢ blaze’
man of the world.’

Se Laura, wmith many pgrateful expressions,
but with joy in her heart, submitted the decision
to Mr. Rockwell, who aceepted it gracefully,
yet not without a paog of regret—for the old
trees love to bave the young, sweet violetsgrow-
iog round their feet, and the tender, green ivy
glinging and covering their decay.

¢ Be 1t so, Laura,” be saud; ¢ but siace I can’t
claim a oearer tie, you must promise always to
look upoa me as your friend.’

¢I will, ndeed,’ replied Laura, with emotion,
¢ and pever forget that to you I owe my first re-
lease from a home-sick, friendless malady.’

She could scarcely reahze her own emotions
when this matter was settled & neither could she
quite understand why 1t was that she shou'd feel
and enjoy such a sense of perfect freedom.—
Miss Emuly bantered her upon the double con-
quest, and not knowing that cne suitor was al-
ready settled, advised her by all means to secure
the beau whose bank account was the largest.

But Laura astovished her by declaring that
money thus won had f no attractions for me, and
T deserve some kiod of punishment now for beng
in such danger of breaking my resolve, by mar-
ryiog a rich man. :

¢ Then, 1 thiok,’ said Lucy, ¢ supposing you to
be speaking the truth, which of course I am not
so verdant as to believe that our young friend
may hold up his head, for T don’t believe that he
18 overburdened with this world’s goods.’

¢ What makes him stay so long, then, in this
stupid place 7’ chimed in Emily. ¢ He certsinly
is not adding to his possessions here ; and dear
koows 1t wouldo’t take murh of a fortune-to buy
the whole place out. ‘

* Ob ! laughed Loura, ‘how that poor maa’s
ears must burg !
concern, if he only knew how ready his friends
are to dispose of him and regulate hs affairs.?

Thus two weeks had passed away, pleasantly
and hopefully, when a letter arrved from the
relatives of the Brandons, m New Orleans, n-
viling Laura most cordially to make them a visit
prior to acceptiug a most excellent and lucrative
stualion they had secured for her a few miles
down the coast,
no right to refuse so providential an offer,

and as she had already lost time, made berself .

ready at once for departure. S 1

The last evening was spent quietly at hémé.'. .
Mr. Rorkwell called to b.d her adieu and remind -
Mr. Hagan lingered-uotil - -

ber of her promise,

the last moment. As be rose to lesve, Laufa

extended her band, making some rather'involved

remark about not seeing bim agaio, - He -beld it

for 2n instant, then, dropping it quickly, said,*I ..~

His fate should give bim no

Laura felt that she bad-



