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Now, however, came the question: How are we to
live?1 fordny husband had no settled profession, and his
parents, though wealthy, could not deprive their more
obedient children of their rights to benefit the perverse
Gustav. They gave him sufficient to start him in busi-
ness, with the understanding that he would emigrate to
America, their idea being that a German gentleman with a
little capital could not fail to make a fortune among the
comparatively illiterate Columbians. To-New York accord-
ingly we came, and Gustav labored assiduously to estab-
lish alusiness as importer of German manufactures; he
soon foundhowever, that men who did not know Horace
from Euripides could drive closer bargains, and make
quicker sales than he could, and, as he was too proud to
compound with his correspondents in the old country, and
insisted on conscientiously paying a hundred cents for a
dollar, we found urselves in less than three years, with
diminished capital in specie, and an increased one as regards
future candidates for the Presidency, on our way back to

arFc tiT 1aheand. Through the influence of his
*rends, Gustav procured a good situation in a mercliant's
office, but he was altogether unsuited both by temperament
and education for such a position, and I soon made up my
mind that I must eitger prepare to enter the world's great
battlefield in person, or live in helpless dependence on my
husband's relations.

I had often while in America wondered why the ladies
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