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"7 LOVE AND MONEY.
T A TALE,

At length Ralph was forced to obey his annt’s
‘summops to appear, and he came fully resnlved
for a bold stroke. Agamn he’ exercised his
{ascinating arts ; again he roused Alice from her
meditative mood ; again there were gay parties
at Mrs. Aylmer’s house, and again Ralph Sey-
mour and Alice Morton became ‘topies of con-
versation. 'The change was abserved by all.
Morton bimself was totally ignorant of his
) daughter’s proceediugs. He saw ber very sel-
dom, He koew'she was constantly at Mrs.
Aglmer’s ; and, though be did not wish it se, yet
" peteared to forbid ber going there, as be nad
poticed a spirit of self-will m her, and he thought
he might be disobeyed by her. Disobedience be
was upaccustomed to, aed could not tolerated ;
so he conceived it a wiser plan pot to place lim-
self 1 the way of meeting with it. He koew
pothing either of Raloh or bis attentions, and
concluded that this lady was the best companion
Alice could have.
great preparatious were being made to celebrate
its festivities by Mrs, Aylmer ; but in Mr., Mor-
ton’s hbuse there was no notice takep of the
pleasant season.  He bad never taken delight .
seeng people very bappy or murthful ; and if
such a spectacle bappened to come under lus
nofice, he always trowned at it. e was 2 map

L

who would cloud the brifliancy of the sum, were |

it in is power to do so, and his face was suffi-
cieqt to check a hearty laugh from any obe.—
The only. person hat bad ever dared to smile or
Jook joyous in his presence was Robert Power;
but he was an exception in many ways, in the
mind of Henry Morton, :
«The place looks very dull? said Alice to
. Mrs; Williams ; ¢ very dull, when all streets and
houses and shops are otherwise,. Why, there’s

never-any change bere ; ii i3 all 1lié'same wear1-

some monotony. A wounder that you have lived
st long bere, st ¥ -

¢ No, mnss ;. I’'m used to st, 2ad P’m old, you
see 7’ ' :

¢ But when you came you were not old.

¢ I was young, but poor, and was very glad to
get a situation ; and necessity at first made me
put up with everythiog, and now 1 like the quiet
that is here. ‘

¢TIt is too death-like a quiet.
" ¢ For you it may be, for you are a wild fairy
by nature, but [ am different; so. was your mo-
ther) -

¢ But 1 vever thought this plzce lonely when
she was here.

¢ You couldn’t for she always strove to make
it as agreeable as she could. She was very re-
hgicus, too.

¢t Was she '

¢ Very.much sp.  She never thought this time
of year sad, lor she fixed her miod upon the
great mercy that was dooe when the Lord of all
consented to become a poor little baby to atone
for sin. She often spoke beautiful words to me
abuut this festival.’

5 Did she ever mention to you a change n her
faith 2! ‘

¢Oh, yes.’

¢ You're a Proteslant.’

¢ No, miss ; I was, but'am not.’

¢ Jow singular you were also con—~"

¢ T was converted, muss; and I owe itina
.great éxtent to your mother.’

¢ Would it not have been better for you to |

have remained a wember cf that religion in which
you bad been bora ¥ '
* ¢Is'it beecause I was born io error, that I
.should remain 10 it ¥ . . .
¢ How could you be certain that you were not
“1n the true road to salvation 7’ '
*Your dear good mother first caused me to
- think and to look around me ; and then, ardently
. wishing as 1 did" te be enlightened, 1 was—for
God looks upon those who are humble,.and often
makes things clear to them, when he refuses the
same benefit 16 ‘the proud and learced.
¢ That may be. . ) _
¢Is there a likelthood of your following in
your mother’s footsteps S
¢ Well, I can’t say just -now.’ - o
' You ought to'thwk about 1t, miss.””
¢ 1 feel o great' .uncertainty. at. present con-
cerniog my faith ; I believe P’m:right)’.
¢ Ob, if you can believe you are, so muck the
better.? o ' :
“*"¢ But, Mrs., Wilhams, you say:you don't fiad
it straoge not-to bave any rejoiciogs’ at’ Chnist:
mas.) . .. . A ; :
. ¢ We can.all . rejoice i spirit,
"the poor beggars that-we see In the streets to
‘wake'them glad? . And yet they ‘can spend, and
often do .spend, a better Christmas than the
Tickeat) o s
* But .when we can- have -merry-makiogs,
"why- should'we not? Musta’t *my fatber be-a
hardéned man; not to -be ever ‘moved from the
the same. track 771 ‘am . sure ke bas'some good
-tirats ; but'the world “bas blunted - bis feelings
. - bao

PUSERN Tl

Christmas near at hand, and |-

What :iaéfe'

somewhat ; and basn’t every one in the world
blunted feehiogs ?°

¢ No, thank God! All of us have different
ways of acticg with regard to the people around
us, and your father’s plan has'been, as loag as I
have knowa him, to be cold, and apparently
callous to every human grief and suffering.’

¢ Dad you hear of his refusing to sell the eorn
he had stored, when "asked by the relief com
mittee ¥ _ D

* | did, and it was n.wrong thiog of bim to do,
veiy wrong ; but, Miss Alice, you should not

a daughter, an-l not be so cold to lim in manner.
I’m sure he notices you, for I have ; and, in my
opinton, he could be moved by a show of kind-
ness from you.’ ) .

¢I have striven to be warm in manner towards
bim, but s frowning face has stopped my
efforts.? )

¢ It ought not have been so easy to prevent
your doing your duty.’ :

¢ It was not my duty to force affection upon
one who repelled me always.’

*You are wrong there, Miss Alice. It was
your duty, begging your pardor, and you shouid
have continued to act according to what your
beart told you was right?

¢ He won’t miss me when I’'m married, Mrs,
Wiihams, that’s one thing certain.’

¢ I wouldo®t say that, for I think be misces you
when you’re away-at that Jady’s house up there
at Sydney-place ; but you won’t be married for
a Jong tume yet, I suppose P’ '

¢ was oaly jokwg., Who koows if I’ll ever
be married 7 though my papa says I’m engaged
by him to some one or otber.’

- ¢ That Mr. Power that was below in the office
seemed to be very fond of you, Miss Alice, and
be was a.good comely_boy.’ ... .. .

Alice reddened at -bewg thought suited only
for a clerk, and she said— : ’

¢ I hké him very well ; a sister of his was at

the same- school as I; but as fer marrying
hiro } : . ’
" ¢ Why, wouldn’t you, miss, 1f your papa con-
senfed ! He was a geatleman in all bis wags.’
- ¢ Oh, yes, he was, but all T wanled to krow
from you was, if ‘you were not to have anything
extra op Christmas day, or 1f any one was in-
vited to dine here, it is so lonely to be by one-
self) . '

¢ No, miss, we are to be as usual.’

Alice went off to Mrs., Aylmer’s, for the pur-
pose of bemng made acquainted with her pro-
gramme of her amusements duriog the hohdays.
Ralph was there, and this was about the third
time she had seen him smce- s arrival from
Loodon. He asked her to ga out with bim for
a walk. Ilis aunt, he sa, was mot very well,
and she could ot go with them. After a slight
hestation she agreed, and away they went, until
they had gore some miles into the country. It
was sharp bracing weather, and Ralph was quite
enchanted with the warm glow that showed i’-
self upon Alice’s cheek. Adroitly he told her
50 ; ay, and added many wmore compliments, 1oo,
then ; spoke of the escapes he had frow love
snares set for him by wily papas and mammas, and
sly young misses. At last be dwelt stroogly
upon a feeling that he had experienced of late.—
He saig, ¢ I bave steeled myself for a long white
agaiost fove ; but after many successes 1 am
vanquished.” '

. Alice tock, 2s she beheved, a surreptitious
glance at lus face, but be saw her.)

¢ Yes, I own myself defeated.’

¢ Ah, Mr.. Seymour /!’

¢Don’t pain me by " calling me Mr.,~say
Ralph, can’t you?

¢ Well, Ralph, T koew ‘you would be caught
at last. You were so sell-confident, and railed

"too much at female power.’

Sbe soon heard from im a declaration of his
love ; but she gave bim no reason to bope for
her haud..

The next morning she was lookiog out of one
‘of the drawmg-room windows upon Merchant’s
Quay. . The ground was white with frost ; milk-
men-were going round the neighborbood ;- boys
bound tor'school *slid ratber-than walked, occa-

sionally leaping aeross' some frozen pool, or in-

verting their natural position upon the earth hke
young acrobats. . Cheerily whistied "the carter,
clacking s whip over the heads of his smoking
team. -Up the rigging of the siips went the
sailors, laughing and singing ‘as they shook the
icicles from the “spars. Out shone the sup, pale
and bright, adding 1o, the Whiteness of the, bouse
and chimaey tops. . But -though- it was.a spirit-

ticent, . She was dwelling on. the eveats of the
previous day, and berhéad was hot.and feverisb.
A sharp, unpatient-“sonnd. at; doors gradually
uesring, end-then — ¢ rat-tat.’. . It rang through
the-house, and in a few seconds -Alice was read-
wga letter from Robert:>' - - =

It was a letter full "of , kind inquiries'concern-

ing herself, but it "told little ot what be was do-

tbink of those things ; you should love him Iike

‘the bail,

‘rising morning scene; Alice-did not évidently no--

oot "asking? your consent. Wiﬂ;’y,o

ing, or of his prospects, though hintiog of his
speedy return to Cork.

*He bas not been successful, said Alice;
* and be is comng back, thwkisg my father will
take him again ; but I’m sure he will not, It is
very dreadful, odeed. 1 was the cause of his
going to America, and now Le will come home
to fisd limzelf 1o a worse condition than when be
leit. Poor fellow, 1 pity lim sincerely. What
will become of him? Tdow I regret s leaving
papa’s office.. He ¢ould always have remaiced
tbere, and he need never have thrown himsell
upon the warld. Poor fellow.”

Alice did pity Robert very sincerely; for,
though not sayiog he was paorly off, yet she
could not think of anything that would briog m
beme alter such a short stay but want; and,
with all her boasting about her contempt of
rickes, she dreaded poverty. There are few
who do not. Poverty may be made romantic is
novels, and we can read of 1t with a good deal
of mterest, but every one would like to be rich,
it he could.

After breakfast Alice did not well know where
to go. She sumoned &li ber strength of mind
i order that she might remain away. from Mrs.
Aylmer’s; but it was no use. She broke through
all sense of honor to him who was n another
land ; but she excused herself — for' it was her
babit, as it is the habit of all—by saying,—

¢ 1 must explamn to Ralph that my father will

not allow me to marry without his.consent;and’

that he bas decided upon my- future hushand.—
T won’t say that I have of my own [ree will
given my beart to another, as T might be forced
to expiein who that other is, snd that would be
vely uapleasant ; for Ralph would bave suchi a
low opunton of me were I to tell bim I bad con-
sented to be the wife of one who had served n
my father’s office, No, 1 can’ mention'anyihing

about Robert and my promise to him::but T will

be very Grim 10 not listemng to s lov.protésta-
tions. Indeed, I will.? ;

She bal no doubt in her own power.. She
koew not of the net that was closing around her,
and she wished to dzlls with Ralph, to play with

she was beautiful, entranciag, seraph-like. She
wished all this, and went to Ralph, knowing he
would lavish such,epithets upon her; but sbe
would still be indegendent of bim, quite indepen—
dent, Oh, yes.

Time bad given birth o a new year, and the

.| efements seemed to have come forth ta greet, it

in bitter mackery. Wildly the ram beat, and
and the wing swept through the streets swith
fearful violence. Oat pealed the bells ; an an-
them of joy, but the rushing of the winds carried
sounds away. Brilliantly hghted were the houses
of the opulept, and sounds of music were heard
now and then, and light figures tripped o win-
dows, and, looking through the curtans, laughed
at the storm without, and then tripped again to
joit 1o the merry dance.

A lull in the wind, and the tone ot the belly 1s
heard distinctly, and it is borne to the gay and
happy, aod they say to tbemselves, ¢ Another
year——another year of feasting and joy ! Another
year to be speot, how pleasant! ¢ Another
year, said the rag-cavered beggar; ®another
year. Well, thanks be to God forit. I may
be better off this time tweive months.’ ¢ Another
year,’ said the man of sin, and hig boast grew
more fierce and angry; ¢ another year to be
speat. Well, here T am to spend it, and 1’il do
something to-night to begm.” ¢ Another year)
faintly whispered the dyweg Thristian. ¢ How
good the blessed Xiord is.  Listen to the bells ;
they’re ringing. YWhat beauteous music they
make.’ -

In Mrs. Aylmer’s bouse there was much bril-
liznt Jight ; there were many guests bringing 10
the New Year. Ralph and Alice had been
dancing, and they withdrew from the rest of the
company to a deep bay window, locking out
upen the garden. It was almosticompletely cur-
taioed, and there they sat and entered into con-
versation.

The resuit of Ralphs earnest entreaties was
the fatal covrse of a private marriage between
bim and Alice. ‘ - o
-1t was the first moroing of the New Year.—
Cold—hitterly so—with snow falling at intervals.
Mr, Mortoa was sittiog' at breakfast, when a
letter was' brought him, the superscription of
which was in bis daughter’s hacd-writing, Tak-
ing it, he laud 1t on the table, not dafing to open

it, having had a' strange forboding of: some evil

pear; His meal finished,” he went dowg-stans,

taking the letter with him and ever in lus offiee
‘he dreaded to opeo the missive.' -Breaking the

seal at least; he read as follows : — oo
- € My Dear Fatber,—I have taken a step that
you ‘may not deem prudent,"but one which it is
imposaible for me.to , retrace.: 1’ am married,—
My husband 13 népbew to- Mrs., Aylmer; and 2
heutepant'in the. srmy.” He is*a’good-youog
inan : be loves-me fondly. I could:not be deal
to bis entreaties. I beg of--youto*forgive iy
‘wiite 1o
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She-wished to be admired and told

me? Do, and tell me that you still cansider me
your foud daughter, )
¢ ALice SEYMOUR.

After a balf-hour at stupid astanishmeat, be
rose from his seat, and falling upon his koees, he
said,—

¢ Forgive her 7 Call her daughter agaio 7—
No. Most solemoly I swear, that while she
bears the name of Seymour, T never will recog-
nise her. Never gire her cae far‘hing: uo,
even 1if she starved before my eyes.’

Agam he sat upon his char, slowly he reganed
s former composure; agan he was ready to
meet the world, and ais frown swas more unche.
quered. Yet there was boldness in bis look, for
lie was prepared to chance all now., No more
caution ; it can be thrown overboard now. She
no longer biads him. He can be eitber a co-
lossal Croe:us or a beggar. Yes, lis money may
fly upon all sides.

Robert had intimated s inteation ot coming
home, but not statiog at the time the reason of
his doing so. Upon his arrival in New York, as
we have already made known, be entered as as-
sistant into a large store. TFor his services he
was repumerated amply, so that he never thought
for an instant of becoming fawt.hearted. Ile
boarded m one of those houses that are, one
might elmost say, indigencus to America, where
every one can have everything at = charge that
cannot be called exorbitant. He dined in the
public room, and it was a source of much amuse-
ment to him to mark the different faces, different
accents, different dialects, which congregated,—
On the first day that he sat at the table, one
gentleman particularly attracted his attention.—
It was oot because of s beiog a talker, for he
scarcely ever spoke, and whea be did 1t was io
such a slow, measured way, that none listened to
him. He was one evidenily who bad preserved
his formal Evropean manuers, and though having
made money by commercial pursuits away from
bis counter; be endeavored to prove himself by
demeanor a braoch of an ancient stock. - Not
one of the Americans round upderstood the rea-
son of bis preserving such a silence ; indeed, they
altributed it to bus want of the ability to speak
on any of - the topics started, but in reality this
geatleman could have eutertained twice the num-
ber with anecdotes, He was an old-world man.
is more things thaa one, and though having been
compelled to gain his bread by the profiis arising
from trade, yet he despised 3t.  Dobert was a9
civil as he could be to the old grutleman, and
thie dioner seramblie tried to help Iim, as il was
easy to see he could gain little by lus gentility.

All “persons there were in a hurry, and they
ate in a hurrg, carved in a hurry, and departed
in a burry. Siocu Robert bad showo such kind-

ness towards the very antiquated individual whom | .

no one had thought worthy' of consideration, a
great many, 1f vat all, conceived him a fool, and
did not choose 1o show lim much courtesy.—
Therefore the two were thrown together for
wutual support, and he of few words, but grand
looks, condescended to be thawed out of his 1ce-
berg by the good-humored young fellow, who it
was plaio wished to help him to get a nice mor-
sel.

¢My dear young maon,’ said the respectable
elder, one day, that-he had finished bis dioner in
less time than usual, ‘your face recalls other
scepes to my mind, acd makes me ponder upon
those. years I spent 1o that land at the other side
of the Atlantic—they were happy. Europe had
an aristocracy, landed proprietors, sir, and the
Powers were great people some centuries ago,
and even less. Have you ever heard of the
Powers 7 .

"¢ Ever heard of the Powers? "Why my name
is Robert Power.

¢ You starile me, my friend, you really do;
but you cannot be one of tke Pawers, though, as

-I have said, your face strikingly resembles that

of a relative of mine. Your birthplace is ¥

¢ Cork.’ -

.+ There is somethiog 10 this that must be 10~

quired mto. If the question is not considered
by. you inquisitive, perhaps yop. might tell me
who was your father.” :

Robert told all he knew concerning his genea-
logy, aud after "some explanations, the old-gen-
tleman clasped his young friead 1 his arms, wept
a Dtile, and” told. bim to look at his uncle.—
Robert had beén lookiog at lim, and easily se'w
thé resemblance to his ‘father, and remembered
how. be had oftes Leard the latter speak of bhis
Yrother ‘who had gone. travelliog and never.re-
turped. -~ It was a shock-.to Charles-Pawer to’
bear of his.brother’s deatb, but ‘the pleasure of
meeting. with bis soa comforted him.- )

« ¢ ¥ ou see, my dear nephew,’ he sawd, <1 am '
business. The family’ I spraog from were pos-
sessors of broad acres. I kave been anxious to
return home.- True, I have no home now since

your. father, bas died, but I will, as'] bave deles-
-mived longisince, sell my interest 1n-my.concerns,

and 'tegvel #With/you.” ' L

" T'o/this, "Robert “offered. na , objec

tion at the

 time,:thot:gh: baviog. no. infeation of leaving his,
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situation, as be did pot forget that he bad pro-
mised to return to Alice, the girl of bus love. In
a few weeks Chnrles Power bad givea up'his
business to another, and found himselt a wealthier
man than he or any ave else had anticipated.—-
But sickness stopped ‘bim as bie was about to set
out for a tour of pleasure, and he had to remain

in New York ; but he was cheered by the sc-.
lacing words of his aephew, and tbe kind atten-

tions of his confessor, for he had changed his

fah some years before this, Finding bimself
weaker each succeeding day, be made a will, be-

queathing all to Robert. " Alter this he rallied

sotmewhat, but yet lis death in a- very short time

wis expected by himselt as well as by those

areund ltm.  His pride left him, and he bum-~

bled mself as much as he could. Robert

was a Protestant, but he sought to enter ito the

old man’s feelings. e read religious books for

him, aud listened with much pleasure to the dis-

courses of the priest attending his uncle. Thus

matters were when he wrote his second letter to

Alice. He knew that in a few months be would

be master of a large sum of money, and he 1n-
tended, after he had paid the lnst good offices to
is uncle, to return to Cork. But as we have
seen be did not mention this to her, wishing to
surprise her.

Precisely four imnonths after Alice’s marriage
with Ralph Seymour, Charles Power died, and
then Robert was {ree to return. But we must
see how the bappy couple were getting on, and
what they were domg since. In London Ralph
Seymour took a furnished bouse and hired a suite
of servants, introduced his wife to a few lady
Iriends, and then, believiog be had dooe every-
thing to insure ber comfort, he sought only how
he could best amuse bimself. TTe could aot re-
fraw from gambling, and for some gshort time .it.
proved very lucrative, so that be said to himself .
it was the best means of keepiag his wife.agd
himsel{ wn a respectatle position.  She'knew not ..
how he derived bis income,—of caurse, she be-’
tieved honestly ; but, though she hvéd in
elegance, we may. say magnificence, yet she did
not experience true or unalloyed happicess. Her
lusbaad made an effort ta appear fond, but she
-saw that it was an effort on his part, and she
often wondered at the change from his former
conduct, ' '

Oae night she had been waiting vatil Ra!pb
would come in. She sat reading, aod counted
the hours as they passed. She dul not blame
him for his absence: aud she framed many ex-
cuses for him, At last there was a noise of
heavy foot-falls on the stairs and a push at the
door, and Ralph stocd with a fushed counten-
ance and rudely repulsed Alice, who. hail come
lor im to greet bim.

' Why are you up contrsry to my express
order ' he asked.

* You did not order me pot to wait for
Ralph.? .

* I did aot order. Well, I desiréd, | wished
that you should not ; and allow me to tell you,
madam,, I’'m not to be thwarted. I did not
marry you because I loved you; I married you
because it suited my purpose.?

¢ Ralph, Ralph,’ gasped Alice, f do not kill me
by such words. Ob,did T.ever think I’d hear -
them.” . B

¢ Well, yon have heard them; you know pow
what my feelinga towards you are. [t is as well
that you should kaow what will be the result if -
you don’t erite to your wretcbhed old father for
mouney, and make him send it to you. I’M} be.
ruiped, I owe money, aod [ must pay some:of
it. I won’t be supporting you as a lady if you're
disinclined to assist me.’ e Ty

He: left, and Alice, stupified, fell uppa ber
koees. IHer entire past life came before her ss
a panorama, and, sobbing, she prayed to the God
whom she had forgotten for the world; She
prayed as only those steeped to the very lips of
affliction pray,—tearfuily, earnestly, a prayer - of
anguish. She.had not prayed truly smce that,
tine when,. by her mother’s side, she spoke
sweet, simple words of homage to herCreator, .
—wvords which sbe.but .undersiood by balf; vt
imagined more thae 1o reality they were.  She
had not' communed with him who, though :the
Master of aJl that 13 unkaown, yet hstens eagerly
‘to the tender-vaice of childhood with pleasure, wn” .
those days :when. she .conceived - the world. was
paying ler:court. - But, powa.that she .was |
‘wounded, cast:dowo. by a heavy blow,—now that '
‘he whose affections:she :Lad -pever- doabted:had, -
.declared;he did not:love:her, but tbe moneyithat' -
‘he might gain through:her; she cried to the.God .
of heaven and- earth; ‘she. asked Hum'to Jook . 2:
be' -

you,

-opon ‘her. with a.merciful,and, pitjmngeglancei; she' -
ibegged Him to soften bershard'Hot;;tabe calied " ..

-on . flim “irploringly. .. Eatth’s ;ctildren seldom:

Sometimes they. do-turn-upwards; with 2" smiling v
ith a\wreepiogiand:

\ This. batggrovessinbifiniiie e
tplenitudeof yoy;we are' not. -verysdiscriminating el
o ]

look up to heaven:when :»hair‘py.,.,,.,a_ljdﬁi}“ﬁ?r’b‘ﬁ_ﬁifd%

:but -oltener, much _oftener

‘care<worn . one.: - This:3baty!

We. cast our. favours. around:; heedless|y s buthin. 2
:the day-ofytrial; when.t ne
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