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¢ Tt 19 he, it 1 Tribert ! cried Madame Four-
card, as a trovetler, followed by a porter carrv-
iog his bagaage, passed up ll_le street, and hasten-
g 1o the door, ste opened it before he had time
1o ring. With tears and exclamations of yoy,
Madame Fourcard embraced the old sailos,
whom she bad not seen for ten years, and_wuh a
kind of urquet curiosity she sought to discover
what changes fime bad made n his appearance.
His forehead was a hittle wrinkled, hls'halr was
slightly blanched, but, take hima all in all, the
Captain—I1o use his own phrase—bad only been
a little damaged 10 the upper works § lus tim
bers were all sound. _

His eve was still bright, s comp‘exioq fresh
and bealtby, and the whole expression of his fare
frack and cheerful. His appearance Was suffi
cient to gain bim frieads, for bis was one of those
faces that we welcome like the sun in Winter,
with a feeling of gladlness and gondwill.

These ten years had told wmore on Madame
Fourcard than on her brother. The sorrows of
widowhood and the troubles of maternily had
throwo a shade over the auwiumn of her life, and
vainly would one have sought m those faded
feature for truces of that beauty winch once
had been so much admired. Trials and sorrows
bad made her prematurely old, but this she
heeded not, the frelings of "the woman were
merged in those of the mother.

After the emations excited by his long-looked-
for veturn had subsided, Madame Fourcard had
wished her brother to take some rest and repose,
. Bot the saitor spake to her of her son, and the
mother, attracted 1 spite of berself, entered 1ato

satioa,
cor'.;gzsolur readers may hetter understand what
follows, we will make a short digression.

Madame Fourcard, having fost her busband
by a sudden and violent fit of sickness. bad een-
tered all her earihly hopes and expectations in
her only child, and found in her fulfilment ot bher
duties as a wother the only consolation for the
griel of the widow.

There is in the hearts of most women an un-
Jercurrent of romance which gives a toee !0 all
their aspirations and inchnes them naturally to
exaggerations. The young girl invests her furare
bushand with all the atirihures aof un(m.ss;b'!e per-
fection, at.d the young mother 1@ awricipation en
dows her child with all the virtues «nd talvats
which nld stories tell us were bestowed by fairy
god-mothers on Uieir favontes. Madame F'nur
card was no wizer than others, and she f!ecu!ed

that ber son, Augustus, should take his plare
amopg these great men who are scattered as
gparsely amid the comman berd as the stars are
in the firmament  and in crder to arrive more
certainty at thia result, s predestined child be-
came 'be object of all ber thouzhts and actions.
He was the cenire of her world, acd everyihing
withm 1t was arranged with a view to his plea
sure or profit. Thase who sorrounded the widow
contnbuted to keep up tns idea, far the friend
ship and esteem which they felt for the mother
was exhibited by cdurtesy and kwdoess to the
so0. Loved by all, by right of inheritance be
was accustomed 1o receive the most priceless
gifts of hfe as worthless favors. Madame ?‘npr
card, in her foohsh infatvation, .precedeu btm,
and, as it were, removed from his pa_th EVPTY
little pebble that could incommade bim, broke
off with ber own hsnds the thorns that lay in bis
path, bridged every chasm and pricypice, and the
young man, whs did not even remark a dﬂyntmn
_which bad become a custom, kept on his way
without suspectiog al) that had ! een done to ren.
derit smooth and pleasant. His 'mmher had
played the part of Providenre to him, and was
rewarded as Providence 1s, by indifference and
peglect, Though she felt 1t keenly, §he com
plawed not, for the dishonor of the child is the
disgrace of the mother. How cou!d sbe accuse

Angustus of this fault without convicling b of

the crime of ingretitude, No one koew as she

did the geod qualities hidden under these faults ;

therefore to expose the latter would be to con-

vey an unjust 1dea of bis character, and when
her brother questioned ber concerniog him she
dwelt op bis sterling good qualities. Pleased
with the there, and half persuaded that the cbar-
acter she drew was real, she forgot the traveller’s
fatigue uotil remmnded of 1t 9y an involuntary
yawn which he could not conceal. -
¢ Well, well, how thoughtless to keep y_m:
bere after two nights of sleeplessness and fatigue,
" she said, rising § ¢ we will have lime enough to
spesk of Augustus hereafter, sice you ar2 not
gone to leave us agaio, and 10 any case you ::’H
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sleep now, iy dear brother. T hope. ouy
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the sailor flingiog himself, dressed as be
the couch, was soon fast asleep.

When he awoke the day was closing, and the
rays of the setting sum streamed in through tie
window, and diffused a plessant glow throughout
the apartment.  Relreshed by sleep, but still
under the spell of that dreamy voluptuousness
that attends awaking, Tribert looked aronnd
him, aod took an observation of the chamber in-
tended for bis use. Ia evertthing around him
the attentive tenderpess of Madame Fourcard
was evinced. The forniture had formerly be
longed to his father, aud it brosght vicidiy be-
fore the old satler his happy boyish days. A
hockcase contamed the old volumes he bad
bought long ago ; oo the charts and maps that
caverad the walls were marked out the seas he
hie had traversed ; a tiny ship, the evidence of
s youthful skill, and eloquent proof of his voca
tion for a seafarmg life, was suspended from the
celling, and even above s bed was erected a
stapd full of rare and curious arms, which he had
caliected in his wanderings and sent home to M.
Fourcard. He was examining all those evidences
of his sister’s thoughtful kindness, when be heard
her voice in an aJdjoining roorms, at times inter-
rapted by a younger and louder voice, which
Tribert had no difficulty 1w recogmzing as tus
nephew’s. The mother was evidently remon-
strating with him, and he was replying wath the
orusquerte of one accustomed to consult only bis
own wishes,

¢ T will ot 20,” he repeated with an obstinacy
too common in children spoiled by a mother’s
ove indulgence.

*You cannot mean it, Augustue,” replied Ma-
dame Fourcard earpestly. ¢ Mlle. Lorin counts
uncn you to escort her there this evemng. But
for your uncle’s arrival 1 would have ¢pared you
this trouble ; but you koow I cannot leave him
at home the first day.?

¢ Well, don’t T also wish to see im,’ retorted
Avgu~tus, ¢ Let Mlfe. Lorwn’s cousin accom-
pany her.?

¢ You know well that he is ahsent.?

* Thea let her stay at home.’

' That is a very unfeeling remark, Augusius.
You know that Mile. Liorin 15 an excellent per—
son, and these little parties afford her great plea-
sure, and at her age a habit hecome a ceces-
sity.?

¢ What i« that to me 7" said Awgustus, care-
lesslp, *Am 1 under auy obligation to Mite.
Lorin 2?

¢ But I am,’ satd Mile. Fourcard, sharply.—
¢ She has taught me the httle 1 knnw, she has
aided me in every difficulty by her advice and
assistance 3 1o me she was hke an eider sister,
almast hke a mother.  You know this Augustus ;
son ought to help me to pay my debt of gran
tude.’

t ] believe you take pleasnre in making duties
for yourself? replied her son. ¢ It 1sa matter
with sore women to pat their necks vnder the
vake, and to fetter their hinbs with chains that
athers must help thew to carry.

+ Yau farget, my son, that the beaviast have
pot been ymposed on me by Mile. Lownn, suid
the deeply wounded mother.

s That’s as much as to say that they have been
by me. exclaimed Augustug, bitterly.

¢ You force me to remind you that no duty
has ever seemed pawfu} to me when your inter-
est was coneerned,’

¢ And the betier to prove it, you
with what you bave done.?

¢ Angustus,” said Madame Foureard, mmpa-
tiently, ¢ there is neither sense nor justice in what
you say.’ '

+ Then let our conversation end,’ replied he,
preparing to leave the ronm.

¢ You are gowng to Mile. Lorm 7’

¢ No.?

¢ Remember that I desire it, that T insist upon
it

¢ T will not go,” exclaimed the student, with
angry obstinacy, and violently slamming the Goor
of the apartment, he dashed up staws, singing at
the top of is voice, as if to show lus indiffer-
ence,

Trembliog, Madame Fourcard dropped in a
chair, aod vocle Tribert, peeping through the
keyhole, saw that she wept. The scene of which
he bad been the invisible witness revealed to him
more than all the letters his sister had written to
bim during the last ten years. FHe koew now
the result of Madame Fourcard’s blind devotion
to ber son; he saw that Augu_ﬂus, accustomed
to have b slightest wish gratified, had become
exacling 3 the voluntary slavery of the mother
had given rise to the disrespect(ul tyranny of the
son.

The first-impulse of the captain was in accord-
aoce with his paval habite, He was just oo the
point of following his nephew, and leading bim by
the ear back to his motber to beg her pardon,

reproach me

d | when. fortunately, reflection came to his aid, and

oug .
student will have returned before you. awake.’ | was fifteen, uncle Tribert’s education c:uld not

I Agam embracing him, she Ie_l't':_;ﬁ?‘fn?b@,‘_!.Fd_-,

he paused. Haviog tollowed the sea since he

be very profound, but the experience of lfe and
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was, upon | the meditations of bis lonely watch had given

him a deep insight into the buman heart. He
koew that evil habits are contrary winds which
we cap subdue ooly by tacking; therefore, re-
pressing his first indigoant feehing, he reflected
upon the best course to steer ; and before leav—
g bis chamber he bad his covrse marked out,
and all his suls trimmed, to navigate it success-
fully. -

Madame Fourcard bad almost recovered from
the emotion caused by the disobedience of her
son, [rom which e concluded that it was nothing
very unusual, 'The anger of Augustus was not
so short-lived ; for dissatisfied with hunself; he
gave evidence of lus repentance, as all such cha-
racters do, by ill humor. He entered the room
to embrace and welcome his uncle 1n a stff and
embarrassed mancer, and after the usval inter-
change of questin and answer customary ata
first wterview, he threw himsel{f ce a sofa, and
began tndustrionsly biting his nails.

Madame Y'oureard, fearing the impression
such conduct would make on his uncle, endea-
vored to soften the morose humor of the hoy by
some pleasant remarks ; but, as it generally hap-
pens ip such cases, her forbearance only exas-
perated him the more. A pardon that we lave
uot merited by repentance 13 almost an msult;
for 1n addition to the consciousness of domg
wrong, we are weighed down by a generosity-
that we can peither endure nor shake off

Thus the ndulgence of his mother only irri-
tated Augustue the more, and 1w place of replying
he took up a journal and with a yawn, glanced
carelessly over i,

Madame Fourcard, whose patience was at
last exhausted by this rudeness, drily remarked
that ber parlor was nat a reading room.

¢T thought the paper was there for uce,’ re-
phed the young mun, bavghtly.

¢ Bur we are also tere replied his mother,
‘and I flaiter myself that our company is prefer-
able to a paper. .

Augustus bowed ironically and said—

¢« I was pot aware uatil now that one must be
alone before be 1s free to choose his own amuse-
ments ’

¢ You are wanting in respect to your uncle,
sir I” retorted Madame Fourcard, ungrily.

Augustus was for a moment disconcerted, but
recav r-oe himself, he said :

¢ My uncle does not wish vs, T am certain, to
live here slaves to etique‘te as they do at court ;
he 1s a sailor, and values mdeperdeuce oo highly
hunself tn trammel o'hers?

“ Pardieu! you understand me well, my lad)?
cried Tribert, who had !stened to the whole dis
cussinn with a careless smile, * let every one hvx
according o his own lancy, and let the discon
tented go to tha denl—that’s my socnl creed.
Read, sing, dance, spealt, or be silent, it1s your
awn business 3 and [ care as hitle about 1t as [
do ahout the Great Mogul. Do wiatever you
please as long as you allaw me the same liberty.)’

¢ Oh! as to that you need not fear? said An.
gustus, cacting a fook of triwmph at bis motner,

I am not one of those who wish to make rhe
whole world walk 1o wy steps.  Let every one
eat with lus own spoon, say 1.

¢ Come then to dmaner,” interrupted the captan;
‘travelling has made me as huugry as a shark!
and serz ng bis nephew by the shoulder they en-
tered the dning room together,

Madame Fourcard followed, surprised aad
morfified by her brother’s conduct. His manaers
and principles were so different from what she
remembered them to have been, that all her pre-
conceived ideas were overthrown. But it was
even worse at table, for be belped himself to the
choicest morsels without attend'ng to any nne,
wterrupted is sister when she spoke and heard
her without replying, ordered the servants about,
criftcized the arrapgements of the table, and 1
one word pave the reias to every caprice.—
When they returped to the partor be picked our
the most luxurious fauteuil, stretched hia dirty
bools on the velvet covered footstool and deli—
berately lit his pipe. Madame Foureard dis.
Itked the smell of fobacco so much that she was
obliged to leave the room. .

At first Augustus was amused by his uncle’s
manners, and laughed at all his whims, but s
undisguised selfishoess in a shorl ime annoyed
aod provoked bim. IHe was determined to let
the old ssilor koow that though bLis manpers
might suit the cab n of a vessel well enough, yet
they were not exaclly in accordance with the
usages of a well-ordered and elegant household.
But his eloguence was thrown away, for when he
hoped that he had made some impression on the
captain, a loud 1nd sonorous snore dispelled the
Nlusion,

Thorougbly disenchanted with Uncle Tribert
and his tree and easy manuers, Augustus sought
his chamber, ‘

The vext morning whea he awoke, the sound
of lond and angry voices struck upon bis ear,
aud, burrying down stairs, he found the sailor
quarrelling with the old servant, Rose, for havisg
neglected to brush his shoers The angry cap-
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tain poured forth such a storm of maledictions
that the confounded domestic raised ber hands
10 wonder, and uttered an exclamation ol dis-
tress.

Madame Fourcard, drawn tinther also by the
noise of the quarrel, endeavored 1 vain to ap-
pease Tribert, he contmued his npastical hitany
with grumbliogs and gesticulations that at first
surprised and tisen irrtated Angustug,

Finding Rose obstinately deterimined to ex-
plamn, Augustus took her by the arm and gently
forced ber into the kitchen.  When he returned
to the room his iother was excusing ber old
servant ; spoke of her zeal, her honesty, and the
many services she rendered the family.

s Well, what ot all that, cried Tribert, ¢ has
she rendered these services to me?  What care
I for the gond qualities she may have bad 2 The
swiltest sailer in the fleet ts broken up when she
gets old,  Our domestizs are to render service,
unt to receive gratitude.’

s Youwould not thwok of putting out on the
streets one who koew my mother when she wasa
child, aod who reared me, Uncle, would you !’
wquired Augustus with impatience.

* If you don’t like to turn Der iato the street,

.put her in the hospatal,’ replied Tribert, barshly.

The mother and son could not suppiess their
strprise,

¢ Sead her to the devil, then,” cried the cap-
tain 1 a fury, f or where vou will, but she shan’t
be here, where a head and bands are wantog.—
[ see that my sster has not lost her old mania
for discovering duties where she ought only to
see rights; hut all that must be changed, or,
tbunder ! I shall know the reason why.’

To this burst Augustus replied by observion
1n an under toge that each per=on had a rghe 10
regulate their housebold according to  ther
own fancy. But Uncle Tribert appeared to take
thi as an approval ot s counduct,and he ap-
plauded it loudly, and said taat he knew how to
magage malters, and ended by ordering break-
fast to be serred unmediately, Wiile Rose
wus burrying breakfast he lit s pipe, and paced
up and down the apartnent spitting on every side,
Wath desparring look,Madame Foarcard watched
us every step, and saw the order and nertness m
which she delighted diseppear hetore b Au-
gustuz, who saw how deeply bis mother was mor-
nli-d, coull scarcely hule b fndignation, There
was silence for rome moments, when 1he captanm
giopped before a preture, which accupted a most
¢onspicuous position in the apartment,

¢ Is that a portratt of ffourcard,” he saidl stop
ping and lesurely puffing towards it a dense
volume of smoke.

L sisier peplied in the afirmative,

Tribect taok another lung ook at the pcture,

t W2 De said compesediv. ¢ TU mast be
coufe ssed that good brotner m law of mine wus
not much of a heauty.?

Ma 'ame oy card aed Augustus iremblsd
with mdiguation and wounded fechng.  Aceuy
tawed to repard the meworr of the dead witn
Inving vegeration, they w-re struck (o the beart
by the cnarse ard auferhng remark of the sailer

5 T'his 18 the first time | bave heard my father’s
appearance criticized o such a maoner) sad
Augustus, indignantly, S and [ am astomsh=d that
it should come from you, who knew him well
enough to recogaize the beauty ol bis soul 1n b1
count~nance.

¢ Yes, yes.” replied the eaptain carelessly, ¢ he
was after 1l a pretty good lellow, and 1t was not
his frult of the Liord did make him a fool?

¢ Sir,’ cried Augustas, starting to ks feet pale
with anger.

s Come, my sov,” said Madame Fourcard wth
mournful dignity, * since othzrs do not compre—
tiend the resyect due ta the dead, iet us not for-
get what we owe to ourselves’ and, without
giving the captain an opportunity to reply, she
left the room, takig Augustus with her.

Tribert breakfasted alose ; but on returmaog
to his chamber he found bis nephew there wai-
ing for him with a gricved bur, at the same time,
a resolute luok,

*Ah! ah! youre there,” said the captain
gaily ; ¢ so you’ve got over your anger

¢ Speak lower, I beg,’ said Augustus with
emotion ; * I do not wish my mother to hear ns.’

¢On! then it ts a secret,’ said the captain,

¢It is a duty,’ replied Augustus seriously,
¢ ppe which your relationship and- my. age makes
very diffizult; but my motber’s peace of mind
must be my first consideratior’ .

¢ Has she, then, reason to complain of any
one,’ asked Tribert,

¢Sbe has to complan of—you,’ repled his
nephew, his voice trembling with deep feeling,
¢ of you, who have outraged all her feelimgs and
affections.’

$I1 exclaimed the captdin ; ¢ how 8o 7’

¢In bebaviog as though you were on the deck
of a pirate ship,” rephed Augustue, impetuosly :
¢m abusing an old and faubful servant that we
all love ; 1 msulting the memory of my father !
Siace yesterday you bave shown your heart,
your mind, and your character in such 2 light
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that it is mpossible for my mother to
your presence any longer,’

Uncle Tribert, who had been walking up and
down the room, stopped short, and, looking his
nephew full i the face, said.

¢ So you con.e to tell me that [ must shift rey
quarters.’

Auyustuy’ silence answered eluquently e the
+flirmative.

*All ia good time, said Tribert serously 3
! but since home truths are the order of the day,
I bave a few words to say to you, But tell me
hrst how my manners could possibls shock a per-
son who welenmed me as you did yesterday, 2
person who enterioms fas gnest by reading a
paper, erd who applanded the maxim that everyp
oze should act as he pleases without troubling
b m=elf about others 2

Augustus aftempted to stammer out an excuse.

¢ You complain of my coanduct to your eld
servant,” continved the seamin, ra<ing s voice,
‘but how have ynu acted to your mothee’s
teacher? Did you not yesterday refuse to do
her a simple act of lndness? Dud you vot pro-
test aganst paying any one’s debt of grantnde #
Why consider me unider more obligations to
Rose, than you are to Mademmselle Lorn P

Augustus again endeavored to inferrupt hiw.

¢ Hear me out,” said "Tribert. with deep se-
riousness ; * you zccuse me of disrespect to youy
dead father, have you been more respectful to
your living mother 1 Dewdes, which of us, tell
me, was bound ta show wost tenderuess, respeet,
and affection? My manoers bive exasperated
you, but what do you thiwk of yourown? I
bive been rude swith my equals, but you with
your superiors ; [ have been 10 a passion wih &
servant who neglected her duty, you with a
mother wha reminded you of ynurs; [ fuled in
respect to my s1ster’s husband, you to lier who
gave you hfe ! Wuaieh of us, think you, bas
exhibited s mund, bis character, and bis heard
in the most favarable hight 2!

Whule the captain way speaking, the dissatis-
faction and anger of Augustus pradually gave
way ‘o embairassment ard coofusion.  ‘[Qe
lecture he came ta administer wai turnrd upoa
Binsell 1p & minuer so unturesorn, so unexpected,
that he was completely «tunned. Il con-
seence, ton, endorsed every word ullered by
Tribert, and, suddenly eompretenhag the motive .
of fus unele’s ennduct, his eyes sought the grown-,
and he stood overpowered by the consciousness
of hts errory,

The old sadar understood what sras pssing 1w
that loving bt undiseiplined soul, and grasping
bio by the land he siod kudly,

*You see that we have reciprocally nerd o
ivdutgeoce 5 let us then, farget the post, save to
p ofit by 1t for the future. Turoughour this
whole uffur your mother has been the only read
-ufferer, and we must avk ber 1o pardon hoth.?

CNo T na P sard Auwgustus, deeply aff-eted, ¢ T
atone have need of nardon, T ser n all now 3
you wished fo correct m- by examole, end ny
mother atd 1 have only reazon ta Le gratelul to
pou far the lessan,’

* Be grateful ta Lycurgus rather? said Unele
‘Tribert, * for the methad whiel 1 have adopted
t+ bis. To disgust the young Spar-ans with the
unmoderate  use of wwme, he vxhibited 1he
ives betare them in afl the desradation of
drunkenness. I hase merely imitated tim by
showing you ra aunother, fauls that 1 wished you
to loathe and uvord.’

endure

A REMALKABLE DOG.

BY EMERSON BEXNNETT

Ia the full of 183 I made a journey from
central New York down through the easters part
of Pennsylvama to the city of Pudadelphia, in a
lumbering old stage coach. To make inatters
as disagreeable as possible, it chanced 1hat varly
cue evening [ was rou-ed from a sort of crasiy
and jar, and the settling down of the front part
of the vehicle. The Tore part of the axletree
had broken close to the fore wheel, and uniil
it could be repaired we could not proceed any
further,

¢ There’s a small village back here about three
miles,” satd the drmiver, ¢ to which I'm going to
take the horses, and you may etther come with
me, or get lodgiogs at a farm lhouse close by.?

As T was the only passenger, I preferred the
nearest Jodgings ; and getuog the driver 1o as~
sist me 0 removing my luggage hither, [ asked
entertainment of the farmer, wha as-ented, o 2

cordial manoer, asd in less thap an hour I wag =

seated at the table, nod doing ample justice to:
the good cheer before me. .

The family of Mr. Mansfield,—for such wag~

the name of the worthy tarmer — consisted, of
himself, wife, n pretiy daughter of foarieen, and
a large Eoglish mastiff. I bave wcluded, the-
dog, because his wonderful sagacity . epiirled
bim to a rank much higher than ‘ag ordinary
beast, .o o

Betore. I koew aaything of ‘the remarka
qualities of this animal, I'was peculiarly atiracted’




