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THE TEMPERANCIE LIFE BOA,

Nat apon the slormy oceun
Is our noble § buoat found,
Bul aimid the roeks und breakers
That overspread the solid ground.

Not alone, our gim to rescue
Men fronm an untimely grove,
But from depths of hopeless misery
Erring ones we seek o save,

Black intemperinee’s sovgag hillows,
Sweep acoess these ovely plans
Desvluting cot und pulace,
Crnsing bitter tenss wnd pains,

See onr trien ds and neighbors sinking
111 the darde sk turbidd streamy,

thaste b ol lizsten to theie reseue
While of hope there’s yera gleat,

Quickly lnuch the ‘Pemperance Late-Boat,
Moann?d by noble hearts and Lrave,
Speed 1oter the fiery billows,
Siatel thew from a dennkacd's grave,

B0 despair not, shipwreeked brother,
T'he wecowr near at had,

Faahe Total Abstingnce ldte-Bout

We svilf brear you safe to Jand. 15,

THRER

MATIDENS MARRIED.
CHAPT. 1t L,

How v1e NEW SURGEON CAME TO THE Vil
LAGE OF EBURY TO SETTLE, AND OF ANO-
THUER STRANGE PERNON,

A powerful sensation was ereated one day
in the village of Lbury, by a report that
somehody had taken the long-uninhabited
house, which was situate jn the centre of the
street.,

Who could have hired it?  the whole vil-
lage were asking, one of another. 'Those
cousins of the Smiths? or the people who
had come on a visit to the Lall, and profess-
ed to like Kbury so well? No, none of
these; it was a stranger from Liondon, quite
unknown to everybody : for there soon ap-
peared a shining zine plate on the newly
fivished ouk door bearing in lurge, to-be-
read-atagreat  distance.offletters, ¢ M,
Gervase Castonel.  Cousulting Surgeon.’

Ebury was in an ecstasy. A fushionable
doctor was what the place wanted above all
things ; as to Wiuninton, he was nothing but
an apothecary, vld now, and stupid. Only
three days hefore (o the tale went round the
whist tables), when he was called into Mrs,
Major Aere, un elderly dowagzer, he had the
insolence to tell her he could do her little
good ; that i’ she would eat less and walk
more, she would not want a doctor. They
had put up with Winninton, especially when
be had his young aund agreeable partner, a
gentleman ol fortune and position, who had
Joiued him some time hefore, But this gen.
tleman’s wife had fallen iuto ill health,which
had caused him to quit Ebury, and seek o
warmer climate.  Mr. Gervase Castonel ar-
rived, and took possesion of his residence,
You all know how foud we are apt to be of
fresh faces, but vou cannot know how rap-
turously fond Ebny at once grew of hig.—
And yet, to a dispassionate obscrver, it was
not a prepossessing face ; it was silent, pale,
and unfathomable, with u gray, impenetrn-
ble eye that disliked tolook at you, and dark
hair. They tried to guess his age: some
said five-and-twenty, some thaty 5 it is most
probable he was ncar the latter, u small-
made man, of mddle height,

Poor Mr. Winninton! he had attended
Bbory and the country vound for forty yeurs,
walking unostentatiously on his two legs,
and never, unless the distance was really be-
yond them, using a horse or eavviage, and
then it was borrowed or hired.  But he had
to witness the debut of Mr. Castonel in g
stylish cab with a tiger behind it 5 both of
the newest London importation; Mr. Cas.
tonel's avms being emblazoned on the cab,
aund Mr. Castoucl’s taste on the boy's dress,
He never stisved a professional yard withont
this cab; did a patient at the next door call
him in, the cab took him there.  Generally
the boy would he hoisted up, holding on by
the back strapy, after the approved manner
of tigers; sometimes, when it was Mr. Cns.
tonel’s pleasure not Lo drive himself, he sat
by his mastee’s side and took the reins. Mr.
Castonel had a habit of sitting very back in
his cah, and the lnd also, so that when its
head was up they were invisible ; and in this
way the cub would go dashing at a fierce
rate up and down the street.  Until Thury
became familine with this peculiavily, it was
the eause of no end of fervor; the pedestri.
ans believing that the spivited horse, without
the guide, was nuking for {their unfortunate
bodies.  T'wo of these horses were possessed
by Mr. Castonel, fine, valuable animals, and

one or other was always to he seen, with the ! Khury, though it catled itsell an arvistoeratic

cih behind him. Sure never did a stranger
fuall into s0 extensive a practice (to judge by
appearances), ag did Me, Gervase Castonel,

The fivst patient he was summoned to was
Mrs. Major Acre. It may he observed that
a family in Mbury. wrote a note of invitation
10 Mis. Major Acre and omitted the ¢ Major,?
She at once returned the le.ter, withan in.
Llimation that Mrs. Major Aere declined ac-
yuaintauce with them : so we will take cure
not 1o fall under a similar calamity,  Mr.
Custonel was called in to Mis. Major Aere,
and she was chaemed with him. [l sym.
pathized so fevlingly with her ailments, but
assured hev that in a litde time, under his
treatment, she would uct bave a symplom
left.  That hoveid Winninton, she imputed
to him, had told her she wanted nothing bt
walking and fasting, Oy as to Winninton,
Mr. Castonel vejoined, with a contemptuous
cwd of his wircadrawn, impenetrable lips,
what could be expected of an apothecary 7—
tle (Mr. Castonel) hoped soon o leave no
pafients at the merey of him.  And this was
repeated by Mrs. Major Acre wherever she
went : and she took cave to go every where
to land the praises of the cunsulting surgeon :
50 that people almost longed for o tender fit
of sickness, that they might put themselves
under the blnd wnd {ostering care of M,
Custonel. ’

Nor v as there only one house taken, uor
only oue stranger who had come to settle in
Bhuvy, At the spme time o lady, attended
by one female servant,—~a ybunyg and hand-
some lady, it was said, becaune the tenant of
Beech Lodge.  Ier nawe no one knew, her
business was no one’s business.  She lived
secluded—declined visitors, and rarely if ever
stivred out. [t wasnot uatil sometime after-
ward that it was found that she was an ac-
quaintance—a family comncction, he care-
lessly observed—of the new surgeon.  Gossip
kept a sharp scrutiny on the couple, hut
even gossip conld make nothing out.  The
new come lady was circumspect-—rather
haughtily so, however; and except the fuct
of her seclusion, which was highly censura-
ble in sucha place as Thury, she gave no of-
fence.  Gossip would have grown tired of
her, and turned its aftention to sume one
else, and did when any one else came, bulin
default of new matter, the mysterious ludy
at Beech Lodye gave rise to the most carn-
est conjecture, and served as a standing dish
al. Ebary tea-tables,

CifAPTER JI.
ABOUT THE ENGAGEMENT OF THE NEW SUR-
GEON TO THE OLD SURGEON’S NIECE.

‘Time goes on with us alt, and it did with
Ebury, Insix months not a single patient
remained with Mr., Winninton ; all had tlown
to Mr. Gervase Castonel : for that gentle-
man, in spite of his Haring zine plate,proved
to be a geueral practitioner.  We must ex-
cept one or two intimate fricuds of Mv. Win.
inton’s ; und we must except the poor,those
who could not pay.  Mr. Castone! had made
an ostenlations announcemeut that he should
give advice gratis from unine to ten o’clock
on Tuesdays and Pridays, but the few poor
who accepted the invitation found him so ve-
pellant and ansympathizing, that they were
thankful to retwn to kind old Mr. Winnin.
ton, who hud not unly attended them without
charge at their own homes, but had doue
much toward supplyinyg their bodily wants.
Mre. Winninton bad heen negleetful’ol gain ;
perhaps his having no family rendered him so.
He bad never married, he and his sister having
always lived together : but just hefore her
death, a uicee, Caroline Hall, then left an
orphan, came home to them, To descrihe
his affection for this girl would be impossible:
it may be questioned if’ Caroline returned it
as it deserved—hul when is the love of the
aged [or the youug ever rvepaid in kind?
The pleasnve and delights of visiting filled
her heart, and her uncle’s home and society
were only vegarded as things to be oscaped
from.  Was he yel awake to 1his? There
was son:ething worse for him to awake to,
by.and-hy, something as yet he sugpected not,
He was much changed : had heen changing
ever since the estublishment in Ebury of My
Castonel 1 his face had acquired a gray cast
like his hair, bis meery tongue wus hushed,
and people said he looked as if his heart were
breaking. It i3 hard to hear ingratitnde—
ingratitude (rom those with whom we have
lived for sixty years. It was not fur the
value of the pactice ; no, nos he hal that
which would last him his life, and leave
something behind him: hut it was the un-
kindness that was telling upon Mr. Winnin-
ton, the desertion of him for a stranyer, one
in reality less skilled than he was.

Frances Chavasse stood in her mother's

drawing-room, and, with her, the daughter
of the Rector of Lhury, the Ruverend Chris-

topher Leicester,  Fillen Leicestor had come
in after dimser 1o spend  the aftornoon; for

place, usually dined e the middle of the
day.  They were both lovely girls, about
nincteen; though unlike in feature as in dis-
position.  They were called the beauties of
Lbury, Garoline Hall got classed with them
also, but it arose from” her constantly asso-
cinting with them, not from her good looks.
She wus two or thiee years older, had a
sallow face with dark hair, and lively, plea-
sunt davk eyes.  An ubsurd story had gone
abroad, hut died away again, that Me. Cas-
tonel, upon being usked which of the three
wis most {o oy taste, replied that only one
ol them was, bai he’d warry the three, for
wl that,

The two young ladies were fulking eager.
ly, for Mes. Major Acre had just paid them
a visit, and discloged a pieee of intelligence
which completely astounded her hearers—
that Miss Hall was about to e married to
M. Castonel.

It is impossible that it ean be true,” Mrs.
Chavasse and her duuglter hud exclaimed in
the sume quick, positive, cager tone, for
they were the counterpart of cach other in
manner. ¢ Okl Winmoton hates M, Casto-
uel like poison.”

1 know he does,  And T was told it was
for that very reason Mr. Castonel is bhent
upon having her,” sald 3ira. Major; ¢that
he may montity the oldapothecary, and take
from him the only treasure he has loft—
Caroline.’

€O, that's 1Shury gossip,” decided Mrs.
Chavasse, ¢ A wellestablished man like Mr.
Castonel will tuke care 1o nury according
to kis Gwey, nol to geatify pigue, My, Win-
umfon will never give his consent.”

“Ie has given il,? answered the major's
widow. ¢ Caroline’s will is law, there. |
wish she may find it s0 in her new home.

CWell,” added Mrs. Clhavasse, dubiously,
¢4 don’t know that Me. Castonel is altogether
the man I should choose 1o give a daughter
to.  Such curious things are said of him—
aboul that mysterious pesson, you know,’

CGrapes wre sour,” thought Mrs. Major
Acre to hersell, ¢ Andnow I have told you
the news, I must go,” she said, rising.
‘Good-by tuyou all. My complimenis at
the parsonage, my dear Miss 1llen.?

Mis, Chavasse went out with the ludy, und
it happened  that immediately  afterward
Caroline Hall catered.  Bllen and Frances
regarded her with a curiosity they had never
vet toanifesteld, and Frances spoke impul
sively.

¢How sly you are overit, Carolice! Now,
don’t 2o to deny it, or you'll put we in w
temper, We know all about i1, just as much
as yoursell. I you chiose to kecp it {rom
others, you might have told Ellen and we.

*How could I tell you what 1 did not
know myself??

¢ Nay, Caroline, yon must have kuown it,’
interposed the sweel, gentle voice of Ellen
Leicester,

I did not know 1 was going to be married.
You might have sven there was'—she hesi-
tated and blushed—* an attuchment between
myselt and Mr, Castonel, i’ your eyes had
been open.’

‘I declare I never saw any thing that
could cause me Lo think he was attached to
you,? abruptly uttered Miss Chavasse, look-
ing at her,

¢Nor I,? repeated Ellen Leicester.
the young ludies spoke teuly.

¢l may have seen you talking together in
cvening  society, perhaps even gone the
length of « little qashof flirtation,” said Miss
Chavasse. ¢ But whal has that 1o do with
marringe?  Bverybody flints. 1 shall have
adozen flictations hefore 1 settle down to
warry,’

“I'hat all depends upon the disposition,’
retuened Miss IEML ¢ You may, but EHen
Luicesier never will)!

* Bllen dure not,” Innghed Frances, ¢ 8he
would deaw dowa the old walls of the parson-
ageabouther enes iCshe commitled so heinous
wsine But I most retwn to what 1 said,
Caroline Hall, that it was wnfviendly not to
let us know it}

CThe puzzle is, how you know it now,? ob-
served Curoline, ¢ The interview, when Mr.
Custonel asked my uncle for me, only took
place last night, and [have not spokien of it
to any one.”

¢Ohy news travels fast enough in Ebury,?
answered Frances, curelessly, I [ were to
ent my finger now, every house would know
it. hefore tonight, M. Winninton may have

Aud

manliqned it ..

1 am guite sore that it has not passed his
lips.

¢Plen the report. must have come from
Mo, Castonel? exclaimed Frances. <« How
very strange !

«My uncle is not well to-day,” added Miss
LIall, ‘and has seen no one.  He has got a
great fire made up in the drawing-room, and
is stewing himself close to it. The room’s
as hot as an oven.’

¢ A fire, this weather? repeated Frances.
¢ Whatis the matter with him?’

¢ Nothing particolar that I lnow of. e
sits and sighs, and wever speaks. He ounly

spoke once between breakl(ast and dinner :
and that was to ask me if' T felt Mr. Castoncl
was a man caleulated (o make me happy.
Of course he is.’

¢ Caroline,” whispered Miss Leicester, ‘do
you not fear it is yonr tnarriage thal ig prey-
ing on his spirits?*

‘I lnow it is. e would not consent {or
a long while, The interview was anything
but agreeable. e and Mr. Castouel were
together at first, and then I was ealled iu.
Atlast he guve it.  But he does not like Mr.
Castonel. I suppose from his having taken
his practice from him.’

¢ A very rood reason 100, said Miss Cha-
vasse, hluntly.

€0k, 1 don’t know,” cavelessly returned
Caroline. ¢ Itisall lack in this world. [f
people persist in sending for Gervase, he
can’t refuse to go, My uncle is old now.’

Kllen Leicester looked vp, reproach seated
in her deep Dlue eyes.  Bnt Cavoline Hall
resuued :

¢Tt is move than dislike that he has taken
to Mr. Castonel ; it is prejudice. He cried
like a child after Gervase was gone, saying
he would rather I had chosen any one else
in the world ; he had rather T had kept sin-
«le for life, than marry Mr. Castonel, And
Muit'says she heard him sobbing and groan-
ing on his pitlow all uight long.’

¢ And oh, Caroline,” exclaimed Ellen Lei-
cester, ina shocked. hushed tone, ¢can you
think of marrying im now #

My uncle has consented,” said Caroline,
evasively,

“Yes; bul inwhat way ¥ If you have any
spark of dutiful feeling, you will now prove
your gratitude 1o your uncle for all his love
and care of youn,’

¢ Prove i, how ?'

¢ Ly giving up Mr. Castonel

Caroline Hall turned and looked ut her,
then spoke impressively, ¢ It is easy to talk,
J$llen Leicester, but when the time comes Yor
you to love, aund should he be unacceptable
1o your purents, you will then waderstand
how impossible is what youn ask ot me. That
calamity may come.’

0

¢ Never,” was the alimost scornful reply of
Miss Leicester. ¢ My father and mother's
wishes will ever be Girst with me.’

‘I tell you, you know unothing about it)’
repeated Caroline. ¢ Remember wy words
hereafter,’

¢ Do not cavil about what you will never
agree upon,” interrupted Miss Chavasse,—
tWhen is the wedding to be, Caroline ??

¢ [ suppose almost. immediately. So Mr.
Castone! wishes.’

tHe is not so great a favorite in the place
as he was when be first came.  People also
say that be is o general admirer. So take
care Caroline.”

‘I know few people with whom ke is not
a favorite,’ retorted Caroline, warmly. ¢My
uucle is one ; Mr. Leicester, I believe, is
another. Ave there any more ?

¢ You need not take me wp so sharply,’
laughed Frances. ¢ I only repeated what 1
have heard. Take your things off, Cavoline
and remain to tea.

‘arvoline Hall hesitated. ¢ My uncle is so
lonely.’ Still, she added after a pavse, ° 1
can do him no good, and as to trying to
raise his spivits, it is a hopeless task.  Yes,
1 will stuy, Frances.’

She was glad Lo aceept any excuse to get
away from the home she had so little incli-
nation for, utlerly regardless of the lonely
hours of the poor old man,  Ifrances, care-
less and pleased, hastened to help off with
her things. But Klien Leicester, more con-
siderate, painfully reproached her in her
heart of hearts. ’

Mr. Castonel found his way that evening
to the honse of Mr. Chavasse. Soon afier
he cawme, Mrs. Chavasse, who was in her
sarden, saw the vector puss.  She went to
the gate, and leaned over it 1o shake hands
with him.

¢Iave you heard the news? she asked
Leing one who was ever veady tu refal

gossi,p. «Caroline Hall is going to he mar-
ried.” .

cTideed ! he answered, in an accent of
surprise.  ¢1 have been mnch at Me, Win.
nintan’s lately, and have heard nothing of
i)

¢ $he marvies M. Castonel.?



