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ALL THINGS LOVE THEE—S0 DO 1.

Gentle waves upon the deep,
Murmur soft when thou dost sleep ;
Litt)e birds upon the tree,
Sing their sweetest songs for thee!
‘Cooling gales with voices low,
fn the tree-tops gently blow,
When in slumber thou dost lie,

* Al things love thee—so do 1.

'

Whep thon wuk’st, thesea will pour
Treasures for thee to the shore;

Add the earth, in plint and tree,
Bring forth fruit and fiowers for thee;
While the glorious stars above

Shine on thee liko trusting love:
From the ocean, Earth and sky,

All things love thee—sodo L.

THE ONLY DAUGHTER.

A STORY.—BY MRS. H. nm)zcnzn STOWE.

Caroline Staples was the only child ‘ol' her parents. She was an
idol of course ; and, as-isusual, where there is but one child, her.
pareuts took every pains to spoil her, It is a strange thing, but
still true, that the mere instinct of paternal love leads directly to
making its - object unamiable and unloveable. Hence there are, so
many of mamma’s.and papa’s darlings who become insufferable
nuisances to every one avound them, and so many more who have
all nerve and originality melted away by.. 1ndulwence, and becotne

vapid common-place charucters. The afection”of Mrs, Slaples for
her daughter was wholly one of instinct ; or, according to moderi
cabala, ‘ a developement of pure phllopmﬂemtlveness ) love en-
tirely, without regard to character, enmely un"ulded by reason’or
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M Staples.was a man ol' supenor mmd and lu,._,h elassxcal end
professwnal attammentsr, one, who if he had gweu ‘his attentlon to
the subject might: ha\re formed the mind’ of a chitdrtg’ any 7 thing thé
pleased\ ‘.But Mi. Staples avas entrrely absorbedm law hool{s and

. newspapers,’ in elecuoneermo and: polmcal dmners,rwlnch every
body knows aré things’ of far more importance than the education
“of children. That disinterestedness of the present ave by wlnch
people become so absorbed in gleat puhlrc and nntlonal interests

. as to -saerifice tl\etr own domestic en]oyment, and - allow their
children to grow up at.sixes and sevens, is‘a virtue whose pracu-
cal results cannot be sufficiently admired. It is'a plo.n fully equal
m wisdom _to that of the man who rntended to build the roof and
- upper stories of;his honse in the ﬁrst place, and lay the foundanon
as he found leisure. Lo s '

, Little Caroline was refrurded by her father merely asa beauul‘ ul
plnythm a musical box, to'be wound -up and set to playing when-
ever he’ was tired and wanted amusement. She was endowed by
nature with exceeding beauty : that equivocal fdll’} gift, so often
coveted as 4 blessmg, so often granted as a curse.

.. She was the most brilliant and graceful little fay that ever prat-
tled and sported by a fireside ; and all her motions and attitudes
_ seemed more like pictures than images of reality. -

AY

Alas, how sad a sight is the graceful, beautzl‘ul child, with all 1ts'

sweet conﬁdmgness-—ns fair, enquiring eyes, its loving tones, its’
blessed ignorance of the wicked ways of men, when we Sec it grow-
g up under an influence that will surely mar and destroy all that

*ig charming about it. How sad, that such perfect specimens of
God’s workmanship should be given into the hands of the worldl Ys
the selfish, the negligent, to do what they, plcase with.

Now, good reader, do pardon us for having kept you waiting so
long with our reflections, weare now going strait on with our sto-
ry till we cowe to the end—that is, unless some more useful re-
marks msrst upon mterruptmtr us perforce.

Mrs. Staples was a pattern wife and housekeeper afterthe strait-
est sect of the days of our trr'mdmothers, and that my dear ladies
of the present is saying u. great deal ; for methinks in these times

- there are few who go through all thmvs pertmmno' to femalé em-
ployments with the pertinacious undeviating scrapulosity of some
of the paragons of olden time. She was, as we have before said,
awoman entirely ¢ of babits and instinct, with very little intellectual
compass. She was accurate, pudctual, methodical, becuuse her
mother was so before her.  She was up to the line in all'that per-

‘tained to domestic duty and comfort, and in consequence, every
thing in her house moved on with such ease and fegularity from
year’s end to year’s end that one would scarcely imagine there was
any thing done in the house. Mr. Staples always found his din-
ner ready at the moment ; always found his slippers ready warmed
by the fire just when he wanted them, his clothes were silently
bought, and made, and: ‘mended, wnhout a word.or thougbl of his,
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ilus famlly accounts l\epl. and every thing so done up to his hand
that he had nothing to do’ but read his newspaper, smol\e his segar,
and enjoy. himselfl . :

But uulucluly for poot C'arolme, hor mother’s instinct was in
one thing too stronrr for her habits. She could not cross her child,
and that chiid alone, of all pertaining to her establishment, was
allowed to grotv up, without rule or law, a little intractable, wan-
dermu star in the domestic hemisphere.  While every .other male
or female member of the family must be warned up, at exactly
such an hour in the morning,' ‘the little Cnrolme was nllowed to

. lounrre in bed at her own pleasure and if the “delinquency’ was at

alt notlced by her mother, a ready plea of a little headache, or
‘something equally significant ended the whole matter. JIf Carolme
preferred ﬁmshmo‘ her game or her story ﬁrst, us the dmner bell
rang, and consequently began -dinner when’ every one olse was
closmg, Mrs. Staples szid, «“ Caroline, my dear, you ought ulways
to be regular at meals ;> to which Caroline wonld replv, “toh
mamma, I wanted to read that story.”” Her father would then
pinch her cheek, and ask her- ¢ what sort of a housekeeper she
would make if she was’n’t a better girl ;** and so between j jest. and
earnest the thing was passed over. ‘

With the same facility' did Carohne esmpe a knowledge of all
the domestic arts and mystenes in which her iother was s0
skilful. _
. ¢ Caroline, my deur,” her mother would say, ¢ you st learn
the marking stich; it is quite time you_ understood.it.”’

¢« Oh, but mamma, it is 8o horrid puzzlm I can’ t-—-indeedl
can’t.’. R ’ .

~.This “I can’t,”’ was a settlmg clauge also, with reaard to ﬁttm
ancl mal\mﬂ and mendmcr of every, descnptlon—all of which she
declared to beo ¢ ltombly tedious,” and to ull of wlnch she Imﬂ
some; msuperable objectlon. ' c‘“%.
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lec many, anothe,l slulful operatlst Mrs. Stuples found it- more
trouhle to- teach ‘an! unwnllmur l@nrner, thai :to. do 1hmgs hersell‘ and
.6 evef she brou«rht Carolme to the pomt of?uttemptmg any’ domes-
tic employment,blt? was) uswunll_y(L taken - out wof , he: hamls,l with|).
“’Well well child, I%ll do it-for, tlns time. LR Ly e
[N oBJddy,” Mrs. Stuples would say ¢ you must tal(e the charge
ofCarolmo s room. I me%nt she- ehould do' it herself,'but’she ne-
vet leaves it ﬁt to be seen, and it’s of no use to try 1o make her.”’

¢ Mrs. Staples often pathetically Jamented Caroline’s deficiencies
m the ddmestic line, and declared with a-sigh, *¢ really that girl
does try me ;> but the lamentation generally concluded thh
« hut, poor thing, she "has such fing splrlts now—1I want . her to
enjoy herself as she can—now is her tune—she will have care a.nd
trouble enough after she is married.” ) ’

* Mothers who talk and act in this'way have the best reason in the
world to thmk that such predlctlons will be verified. One would
think, by the way people often speak, that the essence of all enjoy-
|ment consists in being of no use, and having nothing to do, and that
a situation demanding activity and exertion of mind and body was
an eminently unfortunate one. S

But the want of a system, induced by this mode of brmgmcqtup,
was not the worst of its evils. DBy nature Caroline was endowed

with a quick if not a deep mind, and a feeling heart. ) “But Doth
these were so entirely grown over by the selfl-indulgent habits i in
which she was a]lowed lhat séarce a trace was diScernible.  As to
her heart—it was s0 much a matter of course to. her, ‘that every
thing should bend to her wrshes, that every wunt should be anti-
crp.ned, and every little complaint made matter of serious conside-
ration, that there was little room for gratitude for favors, or ap-
preciation of kindness of any kind : and as for her mind, it was
ina state of complete torpor, because, every thing being given,
even before desired, there was no room for invention, plun or
ingenuity.

At the usual age she was seut to school, or in cant phmse,
her educalion was begun. ‘

Al] that masters and teachers could doin the mattor ol' putting
ideas and accomp]whments into or on to asubject who mude no
sort of effort to retain them, was done. :

We will give our renders a glimpse into one of Caroline’s school
epistles as exhibiting an edifying picture of the progress of a young
lady’s school education,

’

- ¢ Don’t rou think, my dear E——, that the odious Miss'P-—
ig going to keep me in graminar and geography, the whole of this
term—1I did hope I had -learnt them anough; and all:the girls, I

know, have gone into chemistry, nataral phlrosophy, und :rhetoric
—1 do wish papa would not insist upon it that Irshould tuke; the
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ver get through. Dear meé ! I shnll be $0 -rlud when my edu :
tionis finished off ! By the by, what has become of the handgome, "
Me. P——2, tlmt we saw at your ; aunt’s? Tlrore 1s a ventlemun N
of my acquamtnnce here, that has such wluskers premsely S
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At length, after a. surtable time, Mrss Cnrolme had been mlo ond‘& “L‘

entnely uuawa.l\ened and nnfurmshed asmd'll-vwell be- 1ma,u1ed‘
In all that. conld, be gained by shgbt of héndror nntural tuste or&;?‘
that pertumed to per sonal display, she lmd tnude a: consndergbl'é};
. She wrote an easy, fuslnonablecllmad sketcltéd#w !

proﬁoxenc)

played rapldly, nnd with, some taste, upon the! pmgo though
incorrect time, and in duncmo was pré- emmently uccompl:she E
As to morals Wo_ mny as well: make. uadasht ;
here, for whore there is no refiection there is no plmclple—Caro-
line had no standard of right and wrong. Thers were somo things
to-be sure, that shie considered as wicked, but they were suth o’
are universally aet down to be so by the voice of society. But by’
to the regulation of her daily conduct, she was as fur from shnpmg
it by any- principles of right as & canary bird or a butterfly.

Her strongest passion was for admiration, and she had every
weans for - its gratification. Nevertheless, Caroline passed in so- -
cioty ns a very amiable young lady. She had tact enough' to see
what would’ dnd what would not ndvnnco her in eocrely and tlte v
instinet of pleosm :

+
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probnbllrtles and contmgencxoa attondant'on her shnre in'this strnnge}
lottéry, do-not fofm more or lésha subject of'reﬂecllon, B’ n’{"
the mind of Caroline it was an idea that engrossed every('other—‘- ‘:‘
mnrrmge being regarded as a sort of gland finale, & triumphal § pro-f '
cession that would close her cuxnpatgn in society. L

Our heroine blazed for ono "winter as the lending-star, went
through tho usual course of ﬂxrtm«, giggling, and roported en-’
gnwements, incident to tho situation of a~ belle, and at length the r,,’y
beanx of her own circle having become uresomo, she varied her"
pleasures by projecting an attaclk on those of a neighbouring me-l,\%‘?n
tropolis; and accordingly acceptod the invitation of a young fnendl
to pass a winter with her in New York.”

Amonn the various new jswaing by whom she was soon sul:-.
rounded, there was one who niore decxdedly than any other was ' _:‘f:
¢ the fashion for the season.” This was no other than William
Hamilton, a young lawyer recentl) estalilished in business in? 1hef~} :
city. Hamilton bad neither the recommendation of wealth' nor-
of fashionable impudence, so that his success in society was ra-..
ther a freak of fortune than a thing to be expected in the ordi-
nary course of events. He was of a family rather distinguighed.
by talent than fortune, his father enjoying deservedly the reputn-
tion of bemgono of the first lawyers of his day. Young Hamilton. .
was gtfted with no ordmnry powers, and had improved them un-,
der the stimulus of no ordinary ambition. Study, close and in-
tense, had absorbed him for years, and it was not till his residonce” :
in the gity of N——, that society first broke upon:him like an e i
chanted vision, full of new and strange delight. 'lhough well
read in law and ripe in classical attainments, he wus but a ch:ll]\m
knowledge of the world, and ltke a child was dazzled und'pleaae& "
by everything lie saw, but parucu]arly the forms of female grace’ ‘; .
and beauty, which seemed to him nothnw less than i importations
dircet from Paradisc. ; :

The ladies, in turn, were taken with lus lmnﬁsome person, his
expressive eyes, and above all with his genius, :for in the vrew ol‘
tyoung belles, gemus is a_great matter, and regarded with no’ less
consrderatlon “than \vas gunpowder by ‘the. untnugbt nnttves.
lI‘hcre is something delxwhlfu]ly mystenous .ubout it,. that crentes
an abreeable fiptter, and gives somethmg to be speculutcd on,.
1{/when the pretty creaturos have settled’ all the hloh pomts wnh T
gard to blonde, lnees and sntms .

Ot' course, it ,was essen'ual to Carolm
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whole course, for if I 'have to lenrn menlal and mgnl phllosophy, '
4w:th the dancmg nnd waltzmg, K\

'an% Imlmn, shalllm-‘ Persmn proverh says 1hat « when;1

shou]d snbdue such a pnze. She determm
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