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ard, a young lady,scarcely seventeen, a beau- ved, give him a smile and nod of recognition, 
iy. and an heiress, who was spending a month, how could he long to clasp the dear girl to his 
al the watering place with a maiden cousin arms, and thank her for her kindness. Weeks 
for a chaperon. An intimacy was the result passed in this manner, however, before the

bore her to her tomb, amid all the splendor of 
wealth, how little did they think that she had 
been murdered—eye! murdered by her hus- A 
band’s brutality. God help the thousands 
thus die of a broken heart !

With such a father had Ellen now to do.
He had forbidden her all communication with 
her loyer as won as he suspected that they 
met, threatening to disown her at once if she

LEAVES FROM A LAWER’S PORT 
FOLIO.

THE ROBBERY AND MURDER,

Nacd. O, horror! horror : tongue, nor heart, 
Cannot conceive not name thee ! Macbcth.

“JAMES,” said a mild but feeble voice, 
" cheer up. God will yet send us relief. Has 
he not said that he heareth even the young 
raven’s cry, and think you that he will suffer 
us to starve ? Oh! no, continued the sick 
wife, forgetting her own sufferings in those 
of her husband, believe it not. Succor will 
yet come: we shall once more see happy 
days—

Ay! answered the husband, bitterly, when 
we are in our graves. Ay ! when want has 
driven the nails in our cottins : but not till 
then. My God ! he exclaimed suddenly, 
with the fierceness of despair, was it for this 
I was sent into the world ?

Qh! James, said the meek wife, bursting 
into tears, 1 can bear all except such terrible

POETRY
WE LOOKED FOR HAPPINESS & PEACE.

BYc. st. BELL.

We looked for happiness and peace, 
But no enjoyment came ;
We hoped that sickness soon would cease. 

And health return again.
Night went and came, and day by day
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of a casual introduction, which soon ripened two lovers found 
into that most dangerous of all things to two view.

ad opportunity for an inter­
view. At length one Sunday morning Ellen 
came along. As Stanhope beheld her enter theyoung hearts—an acknowledged friendship.

In one short word, they loved, and loved ns 
few have done. But Stanhope, while he ad- 
dressed the younger, did not neglect the older 
cousin; and the consequence was that the 
simple hearted spinster fancied that it was her

door unattended, he could hardly contain him­
self in his seat, sô great was his joy. The 
moment the service was over he hurried down disobeyed, end Ellen was returning from a

parting interview with Stanhope, in which she 
had told him of her father’s commands, and 
rejecting every proposal to elope, bad signi- 
fied, with a burst of tears, her determination 
to obey her parent, when on reaching the 
door step she met Mr. Howard. He was in 
a towering passion, though he affected at

stairs, and amid the crowd in the vistibule, 
with a beating heart, awaited her. Her agi­
tation was scarcely less than his own, as he ad-

Hope. like the sunbeam’s flick ring ray,
Thai struggles through fast fleeting cloud.

Whose black ning columns thick enshroud
The fulgence of his mid-day beam. 

Slow faded from our happy dream.
Ami we resigned her case to God,

And prayed that he would spare
From the inflictions of hissrod

Those whe so helpless were.

We sat by lier couch, and anxious toiled
To soothe her dying pain,

A nd wept as she moaned and, murmured wild.

i company to which the handsome young stran-
ger was attracted. She thus shut her eyes dressed her. A thousand eyes seemed to her 
* flectually to the increasing intimacy between | fancy to be bent upon her, as she turned pale
the young people, and their love had become 
not only unconquerable, but so evident as to be

and trembled by turns. They had proceeded 
some distance down the street before either 
could speak more than the common words of 
salutation. Al length Stanhope broke the si- 
lence: .

Ellen, dear Ellen, do we meet at last ? he

the theme of general remark, before the delu­
ded chaperon, became aware ol Miss How­
ard1» entanglement. She was then thunder 
struck at her own indiscretion. She, was 
more : she was enraged al the deception which 
had been practised upon herself. Dreading, 
moreover, the consequences of Mr. Howard’s 
displeasure, she determined at once, by flying

first to conceal it. »
Very well, Miss, very well. You’ve seen , 

fit to disobey my orders, he commenced, have 
you ? I’ve watched you, you hussy, myself.

said, in a low tone, oh ! how can I describe he continued, following his daughter into the 
the joy of this moment. Since we last parted hall, and closing the door, what have you to 
what agony have I not endured : doubt, fear, say?say?repinings. Father, she continued, raising 

her streaming eyes to heaven, forgive him, 
for he knows not what he says,|from the place, to escape the attentions of 
• The husband was moved. He turned his Stanhope. Her carriage was instantly order-
head away from his wife, perhaps to hide a _ - _
tear; but if so, his weakness vanished as he and with scarcely an hour’s warning. Miss 
gazed upon the- ruinous and desolute apart- Howard was worn from her lover’s 
ment to which poverty had drives them,

hope, despair have ail succeeded each oilier Ellen made a vain attempt to speak, but 
her. emotions overpowered her, and looking

But tears were spent in vain.
As pale s the cheek of summer flower 
u sunny grot and leafy bower.

As shed the skies their frosty blight
O’er blushing buds of promise bright. 
The blighting hand of death o’ersw ept

That lovely being as she slept
In fading beauty ; and the breast

Heaved a faint parting sigh
O'er this world's fleeting happiness

In that last agony.

n my mind.
How could you be so unjust? said the sweet op imploringly into his face, she burst into 

girl reproachfully, oh ! she thought to herself, | tears. -
if he only knew what I suffered for his sake. By G—, I’m not to be answered this way.

ed to the door, their baggage hastily collected

Pardon me, dear Ellen, but though' 
convinced of your truth, yet I knew not

1 fell said Mr. Howard, no longer affecting to coh- 
what posl hie vane and krastaller enirina hia danch-

presence,
without a moment being afforded her to com- 
municate with him. She was not able even

ceal his rage, and brutally seizing his daugh-
false accusation might be made against me. 
It was that which troubled me. But oh ! you 
cannot know how terrible it is to be forever 
excluded from your presence. How often

while all the bitterness of his soul once more 
lowered on his face.

The room was a low garret, black with age
and tottering to run. In its best days it sand fears least her lover should think her 
had been at most,but a wretched apartment, faithless, and compelled to listen to the bitter 
for at its highest part it would scarcely admit recriminations of her cousin, when sympathy 
of a man standing upright, while am the op- was rather needed for her tortured mind, the how long and hitherto how fruitlessly have I fresh flood of tears, which only increased her 
posite sife the cracked and leaky ceiling poor girl lay back in the corner of thre carriage 3 waited for this blessed opportunity, if only to father's rage. By this time, too, the servants 
shelved down until it met the floor. The and wept with a bitterness of heart such as assure you of my unabated love, and to ask I had gathered in the hall, and were witnesses 
walls had once been plastered, but age had slle had never experienced before. Oh ! who if you ire still my own Ellen. Answer me of the whole of this deplorable scene, 
long since peeled them nearly bare; and the can picture the agony of one thus rudely turn . but once more, dearest: let me hear it from ™ 
time-stained beams of which the building had from the object of her love. Life seemed to your own lips again. -------- ——
been constructed—it was a wooden one—now hare lost its charm. Death, in this first 
gaped through many a crevice. In several moments of crushing anguish would almost 

|places even the weather-boarding without have been welcome. ■ he continued, her agition increased so visibly
had given way or rolled oil. admitting in But if such were Miss Howard's feelings, that when he ceased, and looking up into his 
copious draughts, the biting wintry blast that were those of the lover when, on re.urn face, she essayed to answer him, for a moment, 
which roared around the house. A solitary Ink from his ride, he learned her sudden de­
candle burned iu the room, flaring wildly as parture! A thousand doubts retorted him.-

* the gusts whirled through the apartment. At length, however, he gleaned enough of the 
There was no fire-place in the garret—God real cause of Miss Howard's disappear- 

,iknows it was well enough!—for the poverty- ance, to convince him that her flight did not,
stricken inmates had not wherewithal to pur- as he had at first feared, originate in hersel f. and overcome, by her.

-chase food, much less fuel. No furniture was Oh ! the joy, the bliss of that knowledge.— 1 
i in the room, except an old chest, a broken Elen still loved him, loved him as warmly

cap or two, and the ricketty bedstead, on as ever. But here another reflection shot 
which, with a mattress of straw beneath her, across his mind. With the sanguine temper 
lay that suffering wife. She was pale, ema- of youth he had indulged the hope that his 

crated.... I evidently ill, but, amid it all, you want of fortune would be overlooked by Mr. 
Icould see on her wasted countenance, traces . Howard, especially as his cousin had suffered 
of the rarest beauty. The marble forehead; the intimacy between his daughter and Stan- 
the classic eyebrow; the Grecian contour of hope lo continue so long unopposed ; but now 

- face ; the finely chiselled mouth and throat ; —how could he resist the inimation so plainly
arid above all, the dark blue eye, its chasten- given to him ? Few can tell the agony of the 
ed expression lighting up the whole counte- lover’s feelings who have passed through the 
nance as with an angel’s purity told what “same terrible ordeal.

ter’s arm he shook it violently, why don't 
you speak ? None of your whining: An- 
swer me ! and again he shook her. *

Never before had her parent used her thus.

•o waive him a silent adieu, as he was absent
that morning on a ride. Disturbed by a thou-

have I watched your window al night, hoping | This personal indignity, and to his brutal lar- 
to catch even a glimpse of your shadow, and guage, cut her to the heart, and brought on a

Great God of our fathers ! leave us not
‘Neath thine afflicting hand

To mourn, as if our deserted lot
No blessing could command., 

As dew-drops on the parchad flower,•

Or sunlight through the shady bower.
Or rainbow on the dark cloud’s rim.

Or moonlight on the waters dim, 
send thy peace on our troubled heart

To soothe the wound of death’s fell dart
And bid us hope, when life is o’et

We’ll mee again, to part no more. 
With that angelic one. X

D—n it, he said, his face flushing with pas-
sion, as he again shook her violently, lit 

The arm of Ellen trembled within lier lo- bring an answer out of you—I will. Ain’t 
ver’s during this passionate address; and, as you going lo speak ? I told you —I’d disown 

you for this,—and, here he muttered an oath 
I dare not repeat it, I will. You and your. 
beggarly, upstart paramour—oh % had that fa- *

she could not speak. Al last she murmured 
brokenly.

ther a heart ?—may go to the alms house 
together. Out of my door this instant. You v 
are no daughter of mine. • Out, I say. Open. 
the door. John.

Why do—you ask me—such a cruel ques­
tion ? and giving her lover a look of mingled

CHRISTIAN LOVE.2

....How sweet, how heav’uly is the sight,- 
When those that love the Lord.

In one another’s peace delight, 
And thus fulfil his word.

When each can feel his brother’s sigh. 
And with him bear a part;

M la: n sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart.

when free from enry, scorn, and pride.

Our wishes all above,
Ea 4 can his brother’s failing hide, 

Ind show a brother’s love.

When love, ise one delightful stream. 
Through every bosom flows;

And union sweet, with dear esteem. 
In eterr action glows.

reproach she continued, you know I love you, The man hesitated an instant. It only in- 
creased the rage of Mr Howard. — "emotions, and even for-

geting her public aid mice aha burst into tears. Open the door, I say. By G am Ito be * 

ed her lo his arms, and poured forth upon 
her bosom his thanks for her renewed avowal,

disobeyed by all of you. Ill remember you 
for this, you, villain—you-

I’m sure I don't care, said the man, almost 
crying; for he had lived in the family since 
Ellen was a baby, and loved her as his own, 
for if you are going lo turn my poor dear 
mistress out of doors the sooner I follow the 
better. I’d not live with such a brute, con- 
tinned he, boldly, for millions.
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what would he not have given. But he could 
only press her her arm as it lay within his 
own. and murmurhis gratitude. Oh ! the ec- 
stacy of that moment : it repayed him for all 
he had suffered during the months he was se-
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patated from Ellen.\
Their conversation was long and full of Out of the house, both of you, out, I say, 

roared Mr. Howard, with a volly of curses, 
for he was now stung to an ungovernable rage. 
and cared now what he did, begone ! and tak. 
ing His daughter by the shoulder he pushed 
her violently toward the door.

Up to this period of the scene, the events 
of which had passed in less time than we take 
lo describe them, Ellen, stupified and aston- 
ished, had been unable to utter a word. Her 
father’s unparalelled barbarity called forth 
continue d floods of tears. But she now spoke.

Oh! father, she said, do not turn me from

moment to their future lives. Urged passion­
ately by her lover, and half pursuaded by her 
own heart, Ellen consented al length to meet 
Stanhope in her mornings walks; and then, 
bursting afresh into tears, left him at the cor­
ner of the street, not far from her father’s

1 will follow her, at length He said , I willmust have been the loveliness of the sutterer, 
before care, or proverty, or woe had driven 
their iron ploughshares through her soul. 
Oh! well might il fill her husband’s heart

see her once more. To live without behold 
ing Ellen is more than 1 can indure, and hav- 
ing come to this conclusion the ardent young
man set out within a day to the city which princely velling, and hurried home. It was 
was the residence alike of himself a i his a hard task that day at the dinner table to 

conceal her emotions; but she did so. When 
not lietail the progress of these the meal was over, she hurried to her room 

two young beings’ passion. As in every like to indulge in her feelings. Had she done 
they become as his eye fell upon the almost case opposition only fanned their love.— right in thus consenting to meet her lover 
famished babe lying in her arms. Poor lit- | Young, ardent, and uncalculating they had clandestinely ? Her heart answered yes—her 

2 already exchanged those vows, which are on- reason no. A fresh-flood of tears came to her

with agony lo look upon her now, and think 
of the day when in far different circumstances 
he led her a blushing bride, lo his home. : mistress. 
But if such were his feelings when gazing on I We will 
his angelic wife, how far more poiguent did

Lore is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ;

And he’s an heir of heaven, that finds 
Mis bosom glow with lore. my only parent, and I 

will, I would have told you all. I only went 
to bid farewell to him—indeed, indeed I did—

your doors. You are
de thing ! it had fallen asleep al length, after

Swaine, crying long fur that sustenance which its. ly less lasting and holy than the marriage relief, and thus tortured by conflicting emo- 
ones,—and the pure mind of Miss Howard

mo-
morning into a troubled You met him, you own to it, said Mr How- 

ard, almost choaked with rage, before my face . 
This is too much—out I say.

Father ! Father ! said Ellen, . her
knees, do not cast me off. For the love of 
heaven do not. I will be all you ask. I will 
never see him again: I have parted with him 
forever —oh! father I father—

Yes \ you may father, father me now till 
you are tired’; but it’s too late. Go, and see 
if your begger of a clerk can help you Go, 
and God’s and a father’s curse go with you! • é 
and, with the fury of a madman the brutal 
parent seized his daughter by the arms, lifted 
her up, and pushing her so violently from - 
the door that she went reeling down the steps 
slammed it to after her. Ellen was alone- 
no! not alone, for the faithful John, who had 
sacrificed his place for her was at her side, 
and as the innocent outcast looking wildly up 
al the portal which was thus forever closed 
upon her, gave a faint cry, and fell insensible, 
to the pavement, he caught her in his arms, 
and bearing her to a neighboring shop, gave 
her in charge to the females there, to restore 
her.:"

Shall we pursue the Retails of this melan- 
choly story ? Oh ! let us rather hurry to the 
close. It terminated ns might have been ex- .% 
pected. Thrust from her father’s doors, his 
brutality even if she could return, and know­
ing not where to seek protection in this sudden 
emergency. Ellen yielded to the soliciations 
of her lover, and was married. Poor girl’ 
though she never looked lovelier than ou her - 
redding day, in her pale, sweet face: might 
he seen the traces of that sorrow which had 
already began to darken her. life.’

( To be continued.)

tions, she sank towar 
sleep.

6 Well—they met-

ther had not to give, although she would have 
drained her heart’s blood, it, by so doing, she 
i could have appeased the hunger of her babe.
By its side lay a boy, apparently about four I sent thereto. But, on the contrary, all that 
years of age, his little delicate face worn with ' was said against her lover, only increased her 
hunger and privation, and his thin fingers 1 admiration of his character, and consequently grew stronger. I et Euen, aunougn urgea 
tightly grasping the bed clothes, as though heightened her affection. There is n orhing by her lover to elope, was unwilling to con- 
be feared lest some one should snatch the like injustice to draw a woman’s heart . 1 - ent to it. Indeed on this point she was in- 
scanty covering from around his form. Alas ! to that of hier lover. In Vain they orig innted flexible. With tears she said to herself in 
he had been early introduced lo misfortune, slanders to lower him in her eyes; i.i vain r 1:

T HEBOCK OF AGES7. v looked upon it as sacrilege lo break her truth 
1even had her heart whispered a willing as- once—twice—daily. ItRock of Ages ! cleft for me.

Let she hide myself in thee, 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy liven side which flow’d. 
Be of sin the double cure. — .
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r !

Not the labour of ray hands
Can C Law’s demands;

Could my zeal no respite know 
Could my tears fur ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone,— 

Thou muet save, and thou alone !

Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace;
Foul, 1 to the fountain fly,— 
Wash me, Savionr, else I die !

was a dream of bliss, but it could not last.
Every time they saw each other their love 
grew stronger. Yet Ellen, although urged

the solitude of her chamber, that if she had
they even brought pretended letters to con­
vince her of bis infidelity ; she remained in- 
flexil le, for every one, who knew Stauliope, 
joined in asserting his innocence, and it was 
impossible to conceal this from her without 
secluding her wholly from society. How of­
ten does a woman, in some trying circum- 
stances, rise above herself, and display a sud­
den energy of character which those who had 
known her for years had thought foreign lo 
her. Thus it was with Miss Howard. How 
long this reliance in her lover’s unabated in- 
tegrity might bave continued, if she had re­
mained without meeting him, we know not; 
but Stanhope soon found a means lo open a 
communication with his mistress, with effec­
tual checked all danger and, deepened incal­
culably their mutual love. „

Foiled in his attempt to obtain an interview 
with his mistress, Stanhope had found out the 
church which she attended, and thither he re- 
sorted every Sunday, to enjoy the happiness 
of at least, beholding, if he could not address

erred at first through her inexperience, and al-Often had he gone supperless to bed of late, 
I forbearing even to ask for food, because he 
knew his mother had it not, and that it would 
only pain her to refuse him ; and often, loo, 
when her husband being absent in the vain 
search after employment, his mother would 
indulge freely in the tears she checked in 
his presence, her little boy would climb upon 
her knee, and throwing his wan arms around 
her neck, kiss her and tell her not to cry. At 
such times the mother’s babes convulsively 
to her bosom, she would find a melancholy 
pleasure in the sympathy of her child. But 
all these things were now forgotten by the 
boy. He lay in the deep sleep of infancy; 
and as ho slumbered a smile played across 
his little face. Perhaps he was dreaming 
of the angels in heaven.

James Stanhope was a young man of good

lowed her affections lo be placed irrevocably 
on one whoth her parent even unjustly disap- 
proved of, she would not go farther on the 
path of disobedience. She was young, and 
she she hoped. She trusted that time would 
make all right. But a boll was about to fall 
upon her head, which, for the honor of hu­
man nature, we would gladly escape record- 
ing..T

We have said little as yet directly of Mr. 
Howard, though a glimmering of his charac­
ter must have been perceptible in the forego- 
ing pages. Mean, crafty, purse-proud, 
haughty, and indexible to obstinacy, he had 
nothing in cominon with his daughter, ex­
cept the tie of relationship. Ellen was like 
her mother in every thing, but that mother 
had been long since dead, —and could the se-
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While I drew this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thy judgment-throne, 

"Rock of Ages! cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in the r° family, a fine personal appearance, and the 

"estitute, however
crets of her grave have been unfolded, perhaps 
it might have been seen that she died of a 
broken-heart. Yes ! her husband was her des­
troyer. But.be did nothing which made him

manners ofa gentleman.
of a fortune, he obtained a livelihood by act-Toplady.4
ing as a clerk in a public office. He moved 
in good society, and enjoyed a moderate in­
come, which by prefer economy afforded 
him, at least once a year, the means of spend­
ing a fortnight at one of those public places 
of amusement to which beanty. wealth, and 
fashion annually resort. During a visit to 
one of these summer pleasure haunts he met,- 2 . _ __________
and formed an acquaintance with Miss How- family turned lo depart, Ellen could unchser- they laid her in her georgeous coffin, and

A certain curp for corns, is to rub them 
well with salt every day for a week, and then 
have both feet cut off, just above the ankle.

A gentleman who was in the rears for se­
veral weeks' board complained one morning, 
at breakfast that his coffee was not settled. 
You had better settle for the coffee and then 
complain.

her. It was not long before Ellen detected amenable to the law. No. He was always 
outwardly respectful to Lis wife. It was on-his presence, and the stolen glance that ex- •3

changed across the church, were mutual as- 
surances of their unabated love. How Stan- 
hope’s heart fluttered as he saw her enter the 
church, and move up the aisle lo her father’s

Iv M bome that his brutality broke-forth ; and 
Mrs. Howard was too, meek and forgiving to 
publish her own sufferings. "And thus like 
too many gentle beings io our midst she 

splendid pew. And if, perchance, when the drooped, and sickened, and died; and when
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