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tive unjulst]ydgdttﬂ;)u:cl;l to I_hcx' l)cond:;ct. l},'?dcr these circum. | pletion of her own purpose until an opportunity should veeur of
stances, she did what has often been dune befure, to relieve the | conversing with the young dressmuker alonc.
mind from’simi(llurlun_cusinpssd—-s‘.xiz sudI(:.crllly conceived theidea of I This op,:’;nrlunity oéycurcﬁ again and again, and still the resoln.
dong good, and ehe imagined to herself the pleasuie of duing it tion of Isabel failed her; fur there was something in Muria's
l(;r thﬁffulmily on a r‘no;c clxtCHSiv? scale than mcn::] chgrity c&uld ; honest care-worn cuuntcn.’mcc that scemncd to repel gvcry id‘un of
offcct. It is true, she had scarcely ever atiempted to du good in, bringing her over to a bad causc. At last, however, she gained
her whole Lfe befure, because of the trouble required to keep it cuuragg to make the pruposal, that this p('wr girl should %e her
up; b;xt thlc rccollccu?nluf the very (;iltle shclhad d]onc, was con. ; sccrct agent in bringing to the house what she could not openly
nected with a sense of pleasure ; and now that pleasure was to obtain.
hor of such rare oce .r.cnce, now that so few people loved her— | Maria xeccived the proposal in silence ; she scemed unnble te
now that hfe was becoming altogether so dark and desolate—per- | answer ; a deep blush spread all over her face, and then faded
e Besiten s thessomething wRapcru in the sceret of o | fo b et soe s oty and Ret berefictrens hod
able. a s - re ceret of her | to hier necessities ; she was unhappy her cfactres
heart, that perhaps it (;light. cover a multitude of sins; for, in ad- ! shown her m(‘)rt k’ind;css Stlmlrl: a;xl:g):)tl?:r ll;l:cnancl)rlixr‘gcsl':flzso 5’10
dition to thpse of which she knew herself to be gu.lty at that time 'd.ws of her childhood ; how could she refuse her so small a ser.
she was serinusly contemplating the committalof more.  Not that | vice inreturn? Upon what plea could she refusc it, exceptsuch as
she considercd herself much in fault ; she rather thought as many ! would convey a direct insult? ,
o.hcr's hav;c dlunlc{'l that her incl.nations w;:rc un the side of virtue, | All these thoughts und feclings rushed simultancously through
but that the lacklss circumstances in which she was placed, and | the mind of the poor girl as she stood specchless and tremblin
the influence of thuse around her, were actaally furcirig her into! with her eyes ﬁ.lcd ogx the ground. Atplast she spoke the simplll;
a}cour:cbr;; contdu::}:.wlinch dl: \&;as m:puss:;ﬂc ttu dmt«;hl ;bnuruhud tlrlxllzll, and her courage ?cumcg to xisz:l wi(}hlll:]c effort it cost her:
she yel un to think so dceply as to understand, that by allow-  * arc not, ma'am,” she said; * indee arc not; it was tho
mg this to be the habitual and prevailing fecling of her m{nd. she | way we bcg;m \\'ilh'my poor mother.  Many's the fime I have
was in reality accusing God of injustice, and living in_a state of | gone out fur her, carly and late, into places where it was ashame
Zon:«slant blasphemy against the purity and the beaevolence of his !f;or a gilrl l:]kc me to be scen; but I was young then, and little
esigns. new the danger of what I did ; I know it now, however—nobod
lA sudder:] inl'lpnlgzc to do goog }Ixas, however, always somcthing | knows it better—and the sin would lic at my (‘ioor, if evil shoulﬁ
pleasant and cheering in it, and Isabel became more than usually | ever come of it.”
:mu:llalcdf ;1[5 she app:icd hl;'_rsc!f }o} thcbtask of talking with the | “Then you cumpare me to your mother, 1 suppose,” said Isubel,
mother of Maria on the subject of her besetting sin—a task which { in no very conciliating tonc.
giogzﬂc;zgliolv;tg é:tcu rléo&erz)s):‘:cti);c“ ;mgl:lt be }h(i mcans of . “Oh! nc, r;m(;a nll,l’(‘ said Maria, “no inde(;d; fz;)r be it from me
I S ity and comfort. v compare a lady like you, to my poor mother ; but many great
The puor woman was on this accasion in that low stage of her, sins (:u?nc from :,'ymll bg,gin'mngs,yazd, as I said before; i{ f; for
B saune - 2 Toabel in R e charactor of admoriired, was| clean fom medding in thomer e 270 1 Kecp thel hands
H , 5, Was 3 mcddling in them.”
encouraged by thesc tears to proceed at greater length than |  “Then sou may Eo away,” said Isabcl; “ I have no more oc-
she had previously intended. The daunghter listened attentively , casion for you to-day : t.is is the only thing I cver asked of you,
—for the poor and the solitary like to have their sorrows entered | and I have no one clse to ask riow.”
into with fecligg, and altogether the hour which had passed ap-; Muria turned away. Tears were strcaming from her
peared to have buen a very p{oﬁtab]e onc, when, on Isabel'srising , eyes, but no relenting voice recalled her; and, with down.
:o depal:t, the poor woman raised her head and began, in her turn c}ast l}t‘;ol—: and heavy heart, she passed along unhceded
o speak. i i
“x:\ll that you have said,” she obscrved, “isvery well. Itisall :l:\];z;’l%ng. tho busy. strects which led to her own miserablo
very true and good, and I could have said as much mysclf, only; Galled and wounded by this yefusal, and the reproach it natur.
in dfferent words; but it is all worth nothing—1Itell you it hasno  ally implicd, Isabel was now thrown entirely upon her own re.
gx%;lc :tl; do w]‘utll mtyhcasg, t:mn to‘.:mg (tlhe clutxrch]_fcll[{ };las t? go sources é‘or the r;mans of obtaining what she i'.ad]bccn accustomed
ith the soul that has just gone to judgment. Look here,” she to consider as the nccessaries of life. Like all women whoso
continued, beckoning to Isabel to be scatcd: “ you have had your  habits of indulgence resemble hers, shie was subject to a variety
y—it is fit I should have mine now. The case is just this: of nervous affections, as well as to some sertous ailments—to
you talk to me as if I,could help it—as if I could stop, and be as hystcnc;xl fits, to indigestion, and to occasional faintness; for the
iIt ’:rl::: s\.;:i :tg;:;l m} f;up‘;z? h::llg ‘1:, I dalx‘;cbsay,rand I could h?lp provc?txlon or the c;}re of all whiclh she was accustomed to make
H , and it would be of no more use for, use of strong stinulants, frcquently applied.
me to make the attempt now, than it would be to try to lift tl{c' Symptom?; of these di’sord?;rs had bzf;)n exhibited soon after her
burdens T carried in my youth. I tell you this plainly, because it | entrance into Mr. Ainsworth’s family ; but having met with little
Lsa waste of your fine words, to come here and talk to me. You, encouragement, they had been subsequently almost cntirely con-
Sng‘tv nolyljmghabf;u:) Tnv ls)nluau.m, or what I 15"?“"7 and what T fined, to the knowledge of Betsy alone.  Now, however, \vhe[l the
f:r ;_r. o :t‘;) m;: \.C‘;l ut ? Shullf).lllmc married. I was hz:]pgy ) cncumstl;ar;ccs (:lf her case {))ad become more serious, Isabel either
ix months ; your days o| trou. c may comc, as ininc did;, was, or belicved herself to be, more severely indisposed. Amongst
and then let us sce whether yon will deny yourscif the wine that | uther distressing symptoms, she was seized with violent spasms,
:Varms your }‘;eart, and. makes you carc for nobody. No, no;, and Mliss Ainsworth was applied to for brandy, or, indeed, forany
lmosg, I‘ karc ok ‘Zﬁ-u drink your g]lass %x:ery day—perhaps, kind of spurit; and this prudential person, after expressing her
husban:l‘ axrxl\c; hc; I;,t;)u\'su.d coxr;;;utabac,l ‘h hough! :l:m have a kind | surprise t!:iut ;’\ﬂlra. Alnsworth shoul}i huve recourse to any tll\mgdso
s 1, and wealth, an ave nothing.” potent and influnmatory, went so far in compliance with the de-
Poor Maria Listened to this outbreak of her mother’s fecling with  mand, the third timo it was made, as actually to take up stairs
SAchrc‘]: of ala;‘m ;m(}l chagrin, Scar‘:;]y ;:'p““}fddbybum 3(‘ the in- :;llttlvlu :Ietz gwn l;andé a wmrc;glas; fulluf?[f; warm watclr, a,;lg,httly djg.
ivdual to whom this uncxpected address had been directed 5§ €V y a few drops of 'randy— It was enough,” Betsy said,
and following her guest, who prepared to make a speedy exit, to,‘ # to make onc ill to look at it.”
the door, she made the best apology for her mother which the (To be Continued.)

exigency of the moment allowed by saying that her troubles, and _—
the habits she had given way to, had turned her head. .
“Dun't mind her, pour thing,” she added ; when she talks in Intemperance the Idelatry of Britaim.

}his way, she docs not mean to be impertinent; and oh! ma'am,
if you could do her any good, what a blessing it would BY W. R. BARER ESQ.
bcll;’was - Jation to Teabel to Gind that b a (Continued from page 323.)
some little consolation to Isabel n hat her endea.

vours to do good had at.least been appreciated inton o quarter, but IV.—OUR IDOLATRY IS DISTINGUISHED BY ITS COSTLY SACRIFICES.
still her disappointinent was proportioned to the cxuraurdinary [ , It was the remurk of Soloman, that ¢ The way of transgressors
degree of effort she had that morning made, to do evil, as weil|is hard ;” and if we may judge from the sacrifices which intem-
28 good to serve herself as well as to serve another. DBoth these | perance demands, the history of this sin is a striking illustration of

objects had been defeated, and she could only wait for the com- ' the truth of the assertion.




