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" THE HOPE OF LEASCOMBE ;
OR,
THE GONSTANT ONTR.

A TALE OF THE SHA.

(From lhe N. ¥. Metropolilan Record )

CHAPTER 1.

Newton-Alnway 15 a village 1 Devanshire,
clase on the coast, and wholly inhabiled by fish-
ermen and such like—that 15, men who get their
hving from the rea. Strandirg oz a shzbt
eminence above the water’s edge, it is rgain
packed by green hills, while below are chffs and
the sandy shore. On these were drawn up one
sprieg moring the half-dozen boats of the vil-
lage, the crews being engaged in the repaire
neeescitated by a severe gale which they bad re-
eently experienced. Above, ia the hamlet, the
women were mending nets, all save one couple,
Dame Lester aod ber daughter Sonhy, who
lived in a smail but oo the edge of the village. —
Widow——at all events supposed 1o be-—for her
busband had departed sixteea years back on a
voyage, and never returned, the poor woman
bad no other means of educating and bring up
ber ckild than ten pounds a year, Which had been
granted by the owners of the ship of which he
bad been captain, when after a long defay the
josarance hed been pmd.  With this she bad
retired to this Newton, hired a small cottage for
two pounds a yesr, and at once commenced
working for ber lhiwiog. Sbe teok io sewmng,
shirts and other arhicles, which the laborious fish-
ermen conld not find time fiom tbeir regular
avocations to make ; and shortly after opened a
school, where she educated the children of rhe
hamlet 1n company with ber own child,

Sophy Lester was, however, much in advance
of ber little compamions, who, destined to be
JSishermen, bad no pretensions to amm at any very
elaborate eduration. She, in lact, from the very
first, materially assisted ber mother, and at six-
teen took tue whole of this part of the duty oft
ber hands. She was a mild, gentle girl, thought-
fo) and high principled. Her mother’s example
strock ber much, jor sbe could well remember
the day when they tad a pice house and a ser-
vant in Plymouth town, Mrs. Lester had
prought away from her better days a gnod many
books, which she eagerly devoured. The con-
sequence was, that at ewghteen, her thougb¢ ful
tone had become rather melancholy, and she be-
{ap to aim at somethiog above the station she
was placed in.  Any idea of marrving a rude
fishsrman was to her out of the questioe, so that
the fulure was nat very brilliant.

On the morping 1 question, 1t was calm and
tranquil all around. Nature appeared reposing.
The sea was blue and placid, and everythmyg
seemed to serve the workers below  Mrs. Les-
ter and Sophy were standing in front of their
cot, lookivg on, it not being yet tune for the
urchios and lasses to come up to class. The
bouse had- really but ove storey ; but a kind of
bigh Inft formed a very good bed-room, from
which there was a magnificent view of tbe sea.
It was not used by the fimily, but had once been
1t 1o a young coasl guard whase duty called
tim to the neighborhood.

Below, there were two rooms. One. a large
ose, served far schoolroom, workroom. and
kitchen ; while that behind was the bedroom of
mnther and dauvghter. A small garden was
sitvated on npe side of the house ; while in front
was a wonden bench, on which Mrs. Lester and
Sophy woul@ often sit in sunny weather to work.
In front of this passed a footpath, the only road
by which Newton Alnway was reached from
abnre, there being no carnage road. (It lay m
a hollaw, in fact, with hlls around.it too steep
for vehicles,

s Do you see yon ladiaman, mother ? ed
Sophy, suddenly arousing herself from a reverre.
‘How tranqully 1t ndes along w the soff
breeze.’

¢ Yes, my love,” replied Dame Lester with a
derp sigh, *it moves as slowly as the hours did
when 1 had siili bope of {ather, snd he
came nat.’

‘Pardon me, mother dear, T did nct mean to
awaken painful thoughts. What a lovely day !
How bright the sun is! T can fancy, as [ gaze
un the water now, the pleasure of being a sailor.”

A fair ssilor indeed would you make P’ said a
manly  voice near at hand; ¢an’ perhaps you
will ot refuse arestto a blue Jacket who is
weary.’ .

They torced, and saw a yourng ssilor about
twenty, haodsome, geoteel-looking, but tall and
bardy. His sunburot face seemed to give token
of long travel ; while bis dusty clothes, stick. and
bandle, denoted bis hnving walked berd, and ap
parently all night, Xis face was' bandsome, we
bave said, but there was at this moment a stera
vers of expression about it that was perbaps not
ostive. He locked, in fact, as 1f be bad passed
through a scene of great excitement.

¢ Sit you down,’ exclaimed the mother io half-
trembling accenfs: ¢ no salor was ever refuged
shelter 10 my bumhle home.’

¢ Thaokee ; that’s hearty,” sud the young
sailor, seating himself. * ! am terribly tired.—
My trade ain’t long walks, and I’ve.trudged
twenty miles, T do believe, this night; thosgh
where I started from is pot five miles away. 1
suppose 1 mustn’, tbough I offer to pay for it,
ask for breakfast 7’ '

¢ Most certainly, continued Dame Lester;
while Sopby, who as yet bad not spoken, entered
lhe house to prepare breakfast, which, in con-
sileration of the sudden arrival of a hearty man,
she thought necessary to make more abundast
than usual. She fried a goodly dish of bacon
and eggs, which, with alarge jug of cider and a
bow] of milk, brown bread and dried fish, aflorded
a meal upcommonly enticing to a huagry man.
She then 1ovited them i, and the szilor began to
do honor to the fare in a way that sawul much for
i3 appetite and health.

¢ ] pever enjnyed a meal so in my hfe before.’
he said, while addiog a bleater to his already
large share of the repast.

¢ You put me 1 mwmd, sir,’ replied Mrs. Les-
ter sadly, ¢ of my own paor dear kusband. When
he came home from a voyage, he had always an
appetite, that—Cod forgive me!—used to make
me lugh then.’

¢ You are a widow, madam ¥ said the sailor
gently,

¢ Yes,? continued Mrs. Lester — while Saphy
qute liked bim for his tender tone, and the way
in which be laid dowa his fork to Listen—and she
briefly told her story.

The ssilor looked very grave, and did not
speak for some minutes ; then he resumed his
meal, and after a while addressed the widow.—
¢ Dame Lester —since that is the name you are
called by in the village—T am a salor just nff a
loog voyage ; 1 have money to spend, which,
under other ewcumstances, I should have spent
perhaps foolishly ; 1 want a good rest. Will
you take me to board and lodge at m pound a
week? I ecould thus manage a good years
rest, which would be better than broling mysell
directly in a hot sun, or freeziog myself vp in the
porth seas. I have received a poou educatien,
and would help to teach the boys. T won’t be
1 your way. I can fish, I can shoot sen-pulls
to pass the hime : besides, I have books in my
chest, which I will send for, and T can read.—
So come here — ten weeks in advance : done’s
the ward. Isitso?

Mes. Liester scarcely hesitated. She saw o
the offer of 1he sailor something likely 1o be ad
vantageous to her daughter. A pound a week
was a mun'ficent sum for ber, bui she felt that it
was too munihicent,

¢ T should be 1empted to sccept, sir,’ said Mrs
Lester, * becauce certainly what you propose
would be useful and agreeable te me; buta
pound a week ia too much for the accomizoda-
tion I can give,?

¢Y.u will pive me eoough to eat, pleaty of
good eder; and you cao let me swing my
bsmmack aloft, T suppose. What more can I
ssk 7 Be sure Il have my pound » week ont
of you, Corme, ma’nm, give me your hand, and
let us say 1t is done.”

' But a tatal stranger—?

*I’m a jack tar, rated on the ship’s hooks a»
William Harvey. Tchose to sall in a merchant
vessel instead of 2 man-of war ; and here I am
pretiy safe from the press. Tt you want my
character, ["t get a written one from a parsan.?

¢«No. 1 will take you on your looks, saud
Mrs Lester, ¢and trust to yvour word, Yoo
ran send for your chest as sann as you hke.’

Ard so it was settled. The same day Wl
ham Harvey wrote a letter wlhich he sealed up
carefully, and sent by one of the young fishermen
to a neighborng town In the ecening, the lad
relurned with a bnx that had been prought as
for as the e'ge of the elifi na carty  William
Harvey weot up to assist bim, and even tnen the
driver had to belp them Tt wae a larze iron
vound chest. With great difficulty they gotitup
stairs; but then the sailor paid them linerally
and they departed.

The young man at once brought down a col
lection et we!l bound bouks, many of them waorky
or navigation, but others coesisting of poems,
works of fiction, well selected and choice, with
several historicu] productions, the whale desultory
enough, but all yood. A large family Bible
finssbed the collectton. 'Tven Harvey produced
a small box of rere tea, which was a great treat
10 Mrs. Lester, and a 1og she bad searcely
tasted since her reverses. The bouse was now
much changed, The school-hours, which were
ghort, were geoerally spent by Harvey in roam
ing with a rod,a gun, or a book ; then be would
returg, and if they cotld spare time, be would
take them out for a walk, returning 1o supper ;
alter which, they came out to their bench to
gaze upon the sea, someties stormy, sod at otber
times beawtifully calm. Theu they would eew
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for an hour or two, while Willam Harvey would )

read to them.- At eleven, they retirea to rest.
Oa Sundays, they all walked 10 a Ittle church
in a village at no great distanee ; and after din-
ner they would join the villagers of Newton,
amongst whoin, oge or two yousg men excepted,
the sailor was very popular.

Mrs. Lester snon became aware, that 1t was
ber davghter’s deep blue eyes, sweet mild coun-
tenance, and amiable manners, that had decided
the resolve of the young sailar. At a dance one
evening, he refused to zive up his partner to any
one, and showed to a rival claimant, for an in-
stant, such ficrce passion as to alarm the widow.
She saw that beuveath the calm surface lay con-
cealed a volcano, and she could not kelp teeling
1ndefinite dread of the future. She called her
danghter to her side that night and warued her
affectionately but earnestly against allowing the
young =ailor to win her affecticns.

¢ Why, mamma 7’ smd Sophy, blusking
deeply.

¢ Because be 13 a violent and passionate man,
with whom no woman could ever be happy,’ she
replied, waiching her child most anxiously,

¢ William! O no, mamma : e 13 the gentlest
and lundest of bumap beings$ and [-am sure any
woman wmight be happy with him. Besites—he
means to ask your cousent to-morrow,’ added
Lophy, timidly, .

¢ To what? said Mrs. Lester, auxiously,

¢ To our marriage, on his return from his next
voyagze,’ rephed Sophy.

¢+ T bave spoken too late. Of course, it he has
charged you to say this, he bas already woun his
consent. Ah me, ia three months be has pained
more power over my child tian I in nineteen
years !’ said the widow sadly.

¢ My dear mother, 1f it pains you I will not
consent. '

¢ My dear chuld, T do not say it by way of re-
proach. I myself left father.cid mother to wed
my husbaod after but a brief arquaintance, 1
bave no objection 10 William Harvey—on the

contrary, I am_sure, from s sepertor education’

and manoers, that he will rise. But I fear his
temper #nd the mystery that surrouads hm.’

¢ He will explam all that, mother, whea he re-

turns. He says that he must make awother
viyage, and try to get rated mate, when we
might be married comfortably.’

Mes. Lester smiled—she could not belp it.—
She saw in the brief courtship of the young peo-
ple so mueh of the usual routne, of the rage
plans, of the sanguine beltef in the future which
is its usual attridute, that she could mot but
smile)’

s Tt is all settled ¢hen, she smd. ¢ Why, you
naughty girl, 1o say never a word to me.’

T asked bim to speak ; I dida’t hke my-
sell.?

Thie was natural. William Harvey so lately
a stranger, had, by his genile manners, his know-
ledie and conversation, jowed with his frank
open face, complelely won the beart of the simple
young girl ; and this ooce owned by her, she
became more free in some things witb him than
with ber mother. By the time she could soover
have told him point hlank that she loved hym,
than have owoed the fact to ber mother urasked.

Next day, they all came to an understanding
William declared himself, was accepted, apd then
stated bis intentions, He had £I150 to begin
the world with, This would suffice to fornisk a
house. and make a start in life. DBesiles he ex-
pected to bring home something from his next
wnyage, and ta qualily timself tor mate. He
saul he should now gn as sonn as he gnt a shrp,
that he migh: return the snoner and a few days
alter, went away to Pigymouth, where his smart
appearauce at once oblained an engagement.—
The ship, however, was pot to sal for three
months during which time he was to he at Now
ton, out of reach of the press gang, who were
just-then particularly active,

Wiliiam Harvey speot the 1bree months
wholly in the society of his future wife and
mo her. They 100k a girl now to do the hovse-
hold work, as their 1ncome permitted this litile
extravagance. The lovers had thus much mare
lime for commuoion and study,in which they
were indefatigable—perhans becouse they read
togetber ; and thus itme passed rapidiy. The
three months were nearly up before they thought
they had commenced. The willagers, who pow
regarded lim as the future husband of Sophy,
gave him a farewsll dance n tbe general store-
room of the place. But the last evening hbe
spent at home alooe with his friends.  Adtter tea,
he went off to his loft for a few minutes; and
they were guddenly startled by his returniog in
the dress of a midshipmaan 18 the navy.

* Do not be surprised,’ said he smifing ; ¢ be-
fore I went, I wished you 10 koow that I sm aa
offi-er and a gentleman.- 'Why I appear to be a
commoan sailor, you shall know at wmy return.—
But remember this, my dear Iriends—I shall in
future be only woat 1 can make myself. T mean
fo earvé my own fortunes, and owe nothing lo
favor,? _

Act-that mstant, there wasa kuock at the door.
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¢ Who is there 7’ asked Sophy.

¢ Aonie, saud the voice of the servant girl.

¢ Come in,’ replied William himself.

“O wy! cried the grl, starting back, ¢ why,
they’re here before me.’

* Who ? what ?’ said William Harvey quick-
ly.
¢ What, sir, is 1t you? Why, our Bill bas
just a come in from the town, and an officer
gentleman (here asked a lot of questions—if he
bad sees a man like you, sir.  Bill is toolish, and
said yes; so they promised bm ten pounds to
keep all quiet until they came down-—and they’re
coming to-night.?

¢ They shall never take me alive !’ said the
youog wan fiercely. ¢ I roust away, first let me
doff this hated dress.’

¢ But what have you done 7> asked the motber
anxwnnsly,

¢ Nothig dishonorable. Whea I returs 1
will tell my story ; but until then, you oust put
faith in me,”

In ten minutes more William bad smid adieu,
and set forth, with Bill for a guide, by a path
only known te the fisherman. Aa hour later,
six soldiers and a sergeant, with a peace offier,
reached the willage, and were furious whea they
foand that the young man had gone te return no
more. The soldiers, bomever, stayed n week m
the village, keepiag strict watch ; but at leneth
they departed, convinced that further stay was
useless. The day after their departure, Bill re-
turned with a packet of letters and litile presents.

CHAPTER 1l

Again Mra. Lester and ber child were alone ;
and the mother regretted more than ever having
consented to her being affisnced to a sailor. But
Sophy never desponded ; she simply regretted
that William had selected this occupation, aod
hoped (hat circumstances might enable them to
live without his pning to sea. Her ambition
was to keep a school of a mgber grade thao the
one she now had ; and this with a view to render
it unnecessary for her future husband ta go aay
longer to sea. She, accordingly. speat all her
leisure ime w study,  'Witham Harvey had lefi
tin her hends brs £150, with strict mjunctions to
Fuse any part of it they thought proper. DBut
both Mrs. Lester and herself had at once de-
termined not to break upon this sum under any
circumstonces.  Of the mcney paid by:bim
for board and lodging. there remained a few
pounds, besides tea and other necessaries.

At the end of two months, they received a
cheerful, hopeful letter fram William, who was
then far alvanced on his way to the line, being
bound for China ; and Sopnhv was full of yoy and
thaukfulness—when Mrs. Lester fell fl.  Toe
illpess was suilden, and at the same (ime serious.
It was ap illness scarcely definable. Sne felt
weak, and coughed., It became necessary to
send for the doctor, who came round on cerfain
gpecial occasions to the village, rarely troubled
with other mvahds than those whose interesting
state was matter rather of congratulation than
otherwire. He came and his dictum was deci-
sive. She required to be taken away from the
immediate vicinity of the sea, and 1o receive un-
remitting attention. For thin rurpose, he sug-
gested removal to s owa towo. offering to at-
tend her gratuitously, and 1o supply her with the
medicimes she reqnired at a nominal price.. Tle
declared, hawever, that 8 little milier awr, and
good nourishing fond, were ihe chiefrequirements
i her case.  So they gave up their ca'tag, and
went awav {iom dear Newton Alaway, 1o Lve
a lodging in a town. This was comiortlecs
enough ; bat then, they had no only thewr £10
a yvear. Mrs. Lester conld donathmg; her
eyes were bad Al fell 01 Sonhy.  Assicted vy
the doctor, she found work, e bad loag no-
ticed her sapenior education and lady hike man-
ners 3 and, with his wife, did all he coald to aid
her. without hurting her prute. But, wo-k hard
thaugh she dul, she earned, after 3)1, but a sin)-
hing or eighleenpence a dav. Still, this was of
great asustance, and enahled her to make her
motber tolerably comfortable, for it is wonderful
on how little moderate and careful women will
exist,

T'his lasted two months, and Saphy had got
used fu the.new state of things, when ane day
Dr. Morris called the young girl into Ins private
room, where sat a lady a few years older than
berself, 1o deep mourning.

¢ My dear Misa Lester,” said the doctor kind
Iy, * I o oot kaow whether my off-r will suit you
or got, but 1 have been speaking of you to Mrs.
Desmond of Lieascombe Park, who is io want of
a nursery:goveroess—a young lady to take care
of a litle boy, two yeura old, 30d a httle girl,
four, to teach them the rudiments of education.
Now,2s you have been used to this, [ bave
taken upoo myself to recommend you—ahem !-—
forty pounds a year, board, lodging—in fact, a
heppy home,’

¢1 know not how to thank you,sir; [ am
decply grateful; but I cannot leave my poor
mother, altered Sopby.. '

¢ Ah, Mrs. Desmound, I vold yoﬁ s~ deep

koowledge of humao nature—woulda’t leave ber
poor matker. 1kaewir. Good gitb—-clevrra-
excellest principles, But do. not alerm yourself,
my dear young friend. Your room 13 foer times
as [arge as fbat you hve 1 now, and Mrs. Des-
mond offers to give it up to you. Motber sa
invalil—take your meals together in the nmr~
sery.’

¢ Then, madam, f T am thought worthy of the
post, { am most hanpy to accept 1t ; aand. be as-
sured, madam, I will stek, by dong my duty, 30
prove wy gratitude.’

¢ I am sure of 1t,” said Mrs. Desmond: genily.
€T shall be glad tn see you next Saturday. As
you may have some preparalions to make, pray
altow me to pay you your first quarter ip ad~
vance.’

¢ Take 1t, my dear friend,” continued the pood
doctor, rubbipg his bapds. ¢ There—there! oo
theoks ; tell ail tkat to Mrs, Morris: gaod by,
my dear,” Aad pressing the £10 1010 he.r bande,
be hurried poor Sophy out of the room, -

The young girl was eoraptured, but suidenly
she recollected somelhing, turned pale, and went
back. She knocked timidly at the door. '

' Cowze in,’ sail the doctor. ¢ Abh, yoo, bat
why so pule and trembling? Sit dowo, my
desr.’

¢ capmot accept this excellent offer ; I Forget
sometbiog. 1 am engaged to be married ia
about a year’——she begao tmudly.

¢ Bravo! excellent. Good girl, "pon my word.
But to whom ?* Janghed the doctor, while Mirs.
Desmond turned very pale.

¢ To Willam Harvey—a young sallor.”

¢ That is but anoiner recommendation, yonsg

girl,” said Mrs, Desmond, in a voice of emotios.
* I am a sailor’s widow myzelf, young as you see
me, Ie sailed six mootbs &go, to die  a
month, T have a brother, too, a sallor. Yow
shall tell me the history of you- fortunes anollbey
day ;' and she berself, this tme, led her kintly to
the door.

Ob how grateful was that little heart now #—
She was quite bappy. She Inved the handsome
young mdow already ; and so dehighted was sbe,
that on enlering ber humble home, her motbey
quite started,

¢ What good news bring you. =y child 7 Bave
yon had soother letter rom Wlliam ?

¢ No, mother ; but I have good news,’ And
she told her story.

Mrs, Lester was as much pleased as her child,
if not moare so, It hurt her feelings wmuch to
watch Sophy bending for hours over needle
work ; ond she saw n this new position, sup~
posing any accident bappened to Williar, some
hope for the future career of her daughter = she
thauked God then, in ber heart for Ilis goodness,
and felt deep gratitude to man. Ste was smr-
prised at being berselfl so readily received, amd
Justly ascribed thix wgdulgence to the sympathy
awakened 0 Mr. Desmond by Ler owa receat
offir'iun.  They now set their whole energies to
work to be ready by the day avpomted ; and en
the Saturday they went up to Leascomb Purk ia
a coach with their boxes. They were very
kindly received by Mrs. Desmond aud shown by
hersell in persun 1o their room, which they found
to be on the third story, betide the nursery.—
The tno chidren were pice little things, and
Sophy was quite pleased at the prospect of their
camnpaniooship.

The house was picturesquely situated s the
centre of a wast park. It was pot Mrs, Des-
mond’s own bause. She resided with Sir $d-
ward Templeton, Birt, ond Lady Templeton,
ber parents; to whom, in the evening, the chil- '
deen being 10 bed, and Mrs, L ster also asleep,
Sopby was intreduced.  They were a grave and
seripns couple.  Sir Edward was a linile ovrs
fitty, gray-baired, and shght i fizure. Beae-
volence and gentleness were imdicated 1o his.
countenance j but there were tokens, likewise, '
of severe mentn) strugale.  Sir Edward, i facty”
bad been a pasaonate and violent man; bet i
the middle passage of his hfe be had suffered so
n.uch from giving way to bis feeliogs, that he had
vowed to couquer themn, He had now succesded
almast wholly, and for years had never allowed
the old spirit 1o conquer lim—that spirit whieh
had been productive of so much misery. The -
house was not, indeed, a hvely one for a young
girl to come to. All ils inhabitants were ‘
weighed down, it was clear, by sorrow, Bug the
rresence of so interesting a straoger seemed to .
rouse them ; aod 1 her cheerful society they, *
shook off insencibly a litlle of the weight that
bowed them dowa. . T

At the end of 2 week, Sopby was a gémeral
favorite. . She was pleasant-spoken, - cheerfad, " -
and amiable ; and, somebow or other,no ‘ene’ -
explained 1t to themselves, or were_ bardly'cos '
scious of it, but she -shed a warming i Suemen
around, The house was far less sad since she.
bad come in ta it. They wished her ¢
them at.meals; but ber mather was ‘unable i
weakness to come down staire, and Sophy 'weeld
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not leave her ; 80 the 1den was abandoneil,”

Meanwhile, she began'her trial ‘of “h




