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try to please him thas 7 His heart is the] prize at
which [aim, but will * the end sanctify the means 7’
Can I expect a blessing from above on my. efforts,
while my comscious is not quite ¢lear as (o the rec-
titade of the path I pnrsue 7 Can Inot have mo-
ral courage enough to tell them my scraples? and
dare I nothazard the consequences?’ Julia’s re-
flections were interrupted by the approach of Mrs.
Canningham.

‘ How serious you look, Mrs. Westbary,' aid
= | she. - Really, yon and Mr. Conningham would do
well together. for you are both more grave in a’ par-

Nun. s wooe 1w [ty than anywhere else.  Mr. Canningham actuall;
M (k. Bun. e moon, w w. | J ’ : 2
6 Satarda e W6, 941 017 tries my patience by ‘his disrelish for society. 1 do
7 Sunday ¥ - llil(l '“‘ 0 _7“; believe he is now quite well: yet he made “mdis
v - | 1 0F
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9 Tnesday, ‘
10 Wednesday, -
11 Thursday, .
12 Friday - :
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sition an exciise for not coming with me to-nig
But,” said she lowering her voice almost to a whis-
per. * L shall show him that 1 ean be obstinate as well
ashe! He chooses tostay at home—I choose to
come ont—and i he will not come with me, neither
will | stay with him. 1 shonld rather live in a cot-
. tage in the country, and have done with it, for there
I should have nothing to expeet ; bat to live in the
adst of elegant society, and yet'be constrained to
immire one's self, is intolierable, and 1 will not sub-
wit 1o it

Mrs. Westbury had not the pain of replving to a
Fpeely from which both ber heart and her judgment
revolted. i 8[r, Eveleth at that moment addressed
her.  He soon cogagad hor in a conyersation which
was continued stll longer, t ¢ &
ment of the company, w
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Esq. President.—Disconnt Days, “Twendny and Fri-
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every day, (Sundays excepted) from 11 to 1 o'clock. | conntenance and wanner, Mod she talks better than
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Anne: rrfec ady like gentle,

M‘!"“‘ l""““‘""‘f‘" L. Bedell, Broker. "The * Every thing she says must sonnd well." rewark-

cotmmittee of Underwriters meet every morning at

1 ed another gentlemen. ¢ She has woman's most
10 o'elock, (Sunduys excepted.) potent charm, in perfection—a voice wlose tones

a general hove-
th separated sthom,  Not
Tr. boveloth found hunsell near Mise |-
chatting with two or three gentlemen.
'y was standing hard by, but his baek
wag toward thew, and Mr. Eveleth did not observe
hit,

‘ Are yon acqaninted with Mra. Westhury, Miss

—— —— | are all musie.
Miscellany, ¢ Perhaps it js all just as yousay.' said Miss El-
S e ==== | dom, * but really, I hever saw a lady that appeared
LOSING AND WINNING. to me more perlectly insipid, or less uttractive.

hope'—but the tone of Miss Eldon's voice contra-
dicted her \\’ulnls—‘ 1 hope her husband sees with
. your eyes rather than mine.’
[Coneluded.] | ¥ 1 nh’:-—l will " thought Mr. Westbury, who had

In due time Mre. T Wun was re- | heard all the conversation. with a variety of conflict-
eoived, and this it was Mr. Westhiris wish that | ing i * Fade !' veiterated he, as, Miss -
Julia should necspt.  Without manifesting the least | don ntternd the word,—* Tis false " He glanced
reluctanee she consented, and Mr. Westbury went | Lis eyes towards Julia, who stood on the opposite
w0 far a8 to thank her for her cheerful compliance | side of the room, talking with a lady. She ‘was
with his wishes. This was a very slight courtesyl | dressed in black, a colour that finely *contrasted with
but there wae somothing in M. Westbury's voice | har pearls, which proved to be very becoming. Her
when he spoke, thatwent straight to Jufia's heart | cherk was a little flushed, and her whole fice beam-
and she |«l€lhe raom to conceal the strong emotion | ing with animation. * Fade, ' tis false ' Mr. West-
excited by eo very trival a cause. ‘ She certainly | bury’s pride was pique Julia was Mrs. Westhu-
strives to please e, be the motive what it may,' | ry—his wife ! conld he patiently hedy her thus un-
thought Mr. Westbury when left alone=* and thongh | jnstly spoken of 7 Waa' there any thing noble in
I caunot love her, honor—nay, gratitude demands | that wind that conld thus speak of a rival 7 How
Fhat I wiiike her as happy ns circumstances will grateful to his feelings were the remarks of Mr.
low." He took a pen, and hastily writing a fow | Eveleth ! How elearly he read the feelings of Miss
tines, enclosed a bank note of considerable value, | Eldon in the tone of voice in which she uttersd her
and left the little packet on her work table, that she | Lygt yomark ! He waited to hear no wore, but mo-
might see it as soon ae she retirned.  He then left | ving towards a table that was spread with refresh-
the house. When Julia resnimed her seat by her | yents, filled a plate. and carried it to Julia. It was
table, the packet was the first that attracted her no- | the first attention of the kind he had ever paid her.
tice.  She hastily opened it and read as follows:— | qnd her face was eloguent indeed, as she looked up
* As Mra. Westbury is too delicate and reserved | wigly a smile, and said, * thank yon,  He stood by
ever to make known a want, she may have many | her for a féw minntes, some comnion place
which are nnthonght of' by him who is bound 10 | yearks, even took a grape ortwo from her plate,
supply them. Will she receive the enclosed, not | and then tarned away. It was one of the happiest
as a gift, bt as her right?  Perbaps a new dress | jhomoents of Julia’s life ! There was something in
may be wanted for T'———"'s levee ; ifnot, the en- | decerible in his manner, that a delieate and feeling
closed can meet some of those calls on benevolence, | wonian conld alone have seen or appreciated, of
to wihich report says Mrs. Westbury’s ear is ever | which Julia felt the foree.
open.  And if Mrs. Westhury will so far overcome When the party broke up. Miss Eldon contrived
her timid delicacy, as freely to make known her | again 1o secure Mr. Westbury's arm.  She saw
wants whenever they occur, she will greatly oblige | hat he purposely avoided her, ‘Whether from new-
her husband’ x born indifference, or principle, she conld not deter-

Julia poudered long on this note. It was ceremo- } mine ; but baving hoasted to quite a nnmber of her
nious and cold—cold enongli !—yet*not so frozen | confidential friends of his passion for herself, and
an the only letter she had received from him.  Per- | (ho reluctance with which he had complied with his
baps it was his way of letting her know that he | father's command to marry Julia. who had made
wished her to dress more elogantly and expensively. | the most indelicite advances—she yesolved, i art
¢ Lwill know explicitly,’ thonght she—and taking a | or mananvering conld acecomplish it. 10 maintain
pen in her turn , she wrote the following : | the appearance of power over him.  From the first

* Mr Westbury is o muniticent in supplying | she exalted in he reonguestof Mr. Westbury's heart.
every want, that his wife has none 10 make known. | She admired his person. His fortune she loved ;
If thera is any particular dress that wonld ‘gratity | and bitter was her wortification, unbounded her
Mr. Westbury's taste, Mrs. Westbury would esteem | displeasure, when his hand was bestowed on ano
ita great favour, would he name it, and [it would | ther. To Wake it appear that-he still loved her : to
be her delight to furnish herself accordingly. 8he | wring the heart of his wife, and detract from her
aceepts with gratitude, not as her right, but asa gift | character, were now the main springs of her actions
the vesy liberal sum euclosed in Mr. Westbury's | whenever %he met them. The sight of Julia's
note.’ pearls, which she thonght shonld have been her |
1, awakened, on this evening.«peculiarly bitter
feelings. The hand—the heart even, of Mr. West-
bury were trifles. when compared with such beau-
tiful ornaments, exceptas they were the medinm
throngh which the latter were to be obtained.

A ten minntes’ conversation with her ci-devant
lover was all her ant conld accomplish doring the
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Julia placed her note on Mr. Westhury's reading-
desk in the library, and felt an almost feverish im-
patience to have an answer, either verbal or writ-
ten. . For more than an entire day, however, she
was d d to remain in sosy , as her husband
made no allusion either to his note or her own,
though the one she laid on his desk disappeared on
his ficst visit tothe library.  But her saspense at { evening at Mrs. T s, until she secured his
length terminated.  On going 10 _her chamber she | arm on gowingout. Inthe entry they were detain-
observed 3 little box on her dressing-table. On i | ed by the crowd at the door, and Yooking round,
wing it, she discovered a note that was placed be- | they ‘saw Mrs. Westbury. together with Mr. and
neath jte The note ran thes :— Mrs. Eveleth, examining a bust of Gen. Layfayette.

* Mr. Westbnry highly approves the elegant sim- | which stosd on a pedestal, vear the foot of the stair-
plicity of Mre. Westhary's siyle of dress, &ud in con- | case.  With a smile on her beautiful features, winch
snlting her own taste, she willundoubtedly gratity | very sliginly softencd a d i f

= Miss Fldon, you astonish.
bury. ‘Iam married ; my wife commands my res-
pect—nay my aspiration ; and daty, honor, every-
thing command, that all former ties, however tender,
should be broken. Our happiness, our respecta-
bility demands that henceforth we be only common
acquaintance.”

“Be itso; farewell,’ caid Miss Fldon, with irre-
ressible bitterness of expression, and snatching her
hand from beneath his arm, she sprang forward and

took that of her brother, who had just issued from
the parlor.

‘lln,lhat, can that be Marig Eldon?’ thonght Mr.
Westbury ; ‘(he angixblé, the feeling, the refined
Maria! Where has my love, my admiration, my
passion for her gone! or rather, by what blindness
were they first excited7  Does she wish to retain—
nay, does she claim the heart of the husbaud of a-
nother 7 What perversions of principle is here "

The crowd at the door was by this time nearly
dispersed, and Mr. Westbury, advancing to the trio
that still remained near the bust, drew his wifo's armn
within his, and bidding Mr. and Mrs. Eveleth
¢ good night,” led her to their carriage.

- How. have you enjoyed yourself' this evening 7'
Mr. Westhury inquired, as soon as.the carriage door
was closed, and the conchman had mounted his box.

“Quite na well as | ever do scenes of similar cha-
racter,’ Jaliw answered.

* Do you not then relish society 7 .

‘Notvery well in such large masses,” said Julia
‘ Bo far as my observation has extended, they have
little tendenéy to incrense benevolence, or any of
*he finer feclings of the heart. 1 have often feared
that vauity and thirst for adimiration wers the canse
that drew wgether one-half the crowd: and a vulgar
love of luxuries the other-

Those ean surely do not influence all these
who attend large assemblies,’ said Mr. Westbury.—
* Such personsas Me. nnd Mrs. Eveleth, for instance
are entirely above them. ;

Undoubtedly," said Jofia. * 86l T believe the
rule as general as any other.’
« *Does not the elegant and instructive conversa-
tiot of such a man Mr. Eveleth recoucile You to
acrowd )" Mr. Westhury inquired.

¢ Cortaivly not,” said Julin. * How much more
highly sueli conversution would be euvjoyed=how
wuch greater benelit derived from it, ina small cir-
cle.  Artiticial delicacy ind refinement—aurtificial
feeling—artificial good wature=~artificial friendship,
are the usual componud that make largecompanios.
Had Mr.and Mrs. Eveleth spent this evening with
us, in our guiet parlor, how mueh greater would
have been the enjoyment! how mueh more profita-
hly the time tnight have been oceupied !'

* 1 might,’ said Mr. Westbury. * Mr. Eveloth has
great colloguinl powers.  His conversation is ut onee
brilliant and iustruetive. [ know no gentlemun who
equals him in this particular.’

‘I cannot say quite as wuch as that,’ said Julia,
‘though he certainly converses uncotmonly well.”

‘ Who can you nawe that is his equal 7' asked Mr.
Westbury.

Julia hesitated o little, and blushed a great deal,
though her blushes were unseen ns she said—* In
ennversational powers, I think my present compa-
union is very rarely, if ever excelled. Aund v hy,,
she added, ‘such gentlemen should mingle in
crowds, where their talents are in a great measure
lost instead of meeting in select circles, where they
could tind congenial minds—minds, at least, in some
degree capable of appreeiating them, I cannot con-
cel But I suppose my ideas of rational enjoy-
very singular. She

ment, of elegant society are
stooped short, fearing she was saying too much, but
Mr. Westbury requested her to proceed. Afier a
minute’s hesitation she sai

‘L think the crowded drawing room should be
abandoned to those who are capable of no higher
enjoyment than gossip, nonsense, flirtation, and eat-
ing oysters. conlections and creams; and dat peo-
ple of talent, edncation, principle, and retinenvent;
should associate freely in smallcircles, and with litte
ceremony

In such kind ofintereourse, newfiriendships would
be formed, and old ones eemented, the mind and
heart would be improved, and the demons of cavy

and detraction excinded.  After an evenig spent |

in such a circle, the monitor within would be at
peace, and the blessing and protection of Heaven

be sought, withont a feciing of’ shame and svit-con- |

dempnation.’
* Then yonr conscience is really at war with large
parties 2" said Mr. Westbury

L eannot deny that itis,” Julia answered.  “Im-

pelled by circnmstanees, Lhave striven to think they |
|

might sometimes be innocent

attended, and per-

baps they may ; but | contess that the reproaches of |

my conscience are more and severe, every time |
repeat the indulgence.  Whatever they be 1o others,

[ am eonstrained 1o believe the are not innocent for |

N

Mr. Westhury made no reply, for atthat moment
the carmage stoped at their own door, and the sub-
Ject was not again resumed.

Every party was sure to procure for Mrs. West.
bury the favor of ‘s call from Mys. Ciunmingham,
On the following morning, atas early an hour as
etiquette wounld allow, she made her appearance.

* 1 could not stay y this moming,’ she said,
the moment she ent ‘lam so vexed, and s
hurt, that I must have the sympathy of some friendly

when in rouble.’

* What woubles you, Mrs. Cunmingham i Mrs.
Westhary inguived. ™

* You recoliect,” said Mrs. Crnningham. what 1

hicart; and you are a friend to every owe, especiaily |
L

“said 10 you fast mght about Mr. Cnnmingham’s -

disposition.  Well, as soon as I got home, 1 ran up
stairs, of conrse yoa know, to see how he was, ex-
pecting to find bim a bed and asleep.  Judge how
i felt, when | found my bed as | had left w, and no
h

him. He has yet bat once seen her wear ‘an winbe- | scorn and matignity. Miss EMon said—
coming article. The contents of the accompany-{ *Really, Mre. Westbary has made a conguest!
ing box were Aelected. not for their intrinsic valie | Mi. Eveleth is devoted in his attentions, and enthn-

or spleadonr. hut becanse they md so well | giastic in hisencomiums ! Do yon not begi to be
with Mrs. Westhary's style of dress and beanty. | jealons *

¥ whe will wear them to Mrs. T s, she will | Not in the least,” voplied Mr. Westbary.
gratify the giver.’ ; * The avtentions and approbation of such a man as

Juha opened the box. and a set of beautifal pearls | Mr.. Eveleth are an honor to any lady ; and Mrs.
met her view. ! How delicate, how kind, and how | Westhary's rigid sense of virtue;and propriety will
JcoMd heis ght ghe.  * Oh, how trifling the vi- | prevent her ever receiving improper attentions,

Jae ot these gems, comparad 1o one paticle of his | shonld any one be disposed to offer them.  She had
Yove "—Yet for hisswke | will wear them—uot #s | 100 much delicacy and refinement 1o court the atten-
my adorning—may that ever be the ornament of a | tions even of ber own hasband, much less those of
meek and quiet spirit, but a8 proof of my desire | the Lusband of another o
sa all things tofplease him, and meet his approba- | WMiss E. was stang with mortification, and drop- |
non. ping her head, that her might be'concealed by |
her , she suid, in a voice’ wemuloas with con- |

Mrw: ‘s were well filled with the elegant
nlfdn;Iuﬁﬂeningnwmmboun

5 flicting passions—
wus opened to reccive company. Buatthe heartof | < How litde did U ever expect 10 hear Frederic |
Jnlia was not in sach scenes. “The more she saw | Westhury speak 10 me in vuch a.severe tone {
of fushionuble life the less she liked it.  Bdacation, | * Severe! Marb—Miss Fldon! Does common |
envy, d ion, and dissimulution were obira- | jastice to Mrs. Westhary sonud harshly inyour ear 7'
dingthemselves onhernotice amid guiety and splen-

dour. Her conscientions scruples as to the proprie-
vy o this miving with - the world, mcrensed ruther
thea diginished. < 1 promised,” thonght she, while
she wis garveving Mo gov uevembly — Upromived, 1
i W things Iwwfal, s obey my BusBand—bat s |
i Lasoful For o T is oy duiy—it  my plea-

not what they were. and | hoped That uo circumstan-
oS, Do Dew %
retain:

{
¢ Cestainly not—but your tone—your imaunér are ’
|

your

hositated, < Ome whom 1 once loved,” said Mr.
Westhurs, fnishing the semence for ber
yon well know that Lonce loved von.”  °

“Yes, |

band w the chamber. 1 flew down stairs, and
searched every room for him, but in vaig., 1 then
vang for Peggy. and asked * { she knew where Mr.
Cunningham was." * La, wa'am,’ *said she. ‘U'm
sure | don't know. He went out jast after yoa did.
He called me to give charge sbont the {iré®, and said
he was gowing out. 1 lhon“lvnl he had alteved his
mind and was going to Mrs. ‘s Udismis-
ed the gitl, and went to my charfber in an agony
as you may suppose. | declare I hardly know wha
1 dud or thoagla for three Jong hours—ior it was so
ﬁh. Cunningham came bome ! Tdon’t
kmow what I said 1o him when be came, bat e was
not the kind. affcctionate creatare that he ever has
been, for he almost har=hiy told me, 10 ‘cease my
npbraidings "—u{:nidmgxf think whant a word—
“for it 1 sought p!
quarrel with bim for doing the same ! My dear
Mye. Westbary, Teould not utake him tell me where
he had been, do all T could—and | huve horrible sur-
mises. Whatshalll do? 1 um sick st heart, and
almost distracted.” i
- Will you follow my advice, my dear Mrs. Cun-
ninghum 1 said Mrw, Westbary, who traly pitied
her distress, much as she blamed her.  *
* Ol .yes—1 will do any bving to Feed happier thwn

into a jon of tenrs.
Mrs. Westhary anempted 10 soothe ber. and then
sand—

ware i comply with all his wishes, where swperior “Once " interrnpred Miss idon. ¢ But this | * Forgive me, if 1 wonld. when 1 would only hes!
deities do vt Yortad ; but is it sllowsble for me 0 | man's delity = 4 You have been a Little improdéat, and mest retrice
. ’ : V %
€ ¢
» ’
\ ~
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e, said Mr. West- |

your steps by confirming to the faste of yonr hus-
band. He does not like crowds. and yon must, in
part, relinguish thern for his sake.’ 2

¢ And is not that hard 7' said Mrs. Canningham
‘ Why shonld he not conform to my taste, as well as
Ltohis? Why must men always have their own
way 7' 5

“That point it is not worth while to diseuss,’ said
Mrs. Westhury,  Your happiness, my friend, isat
stanke.  Can you hesitate an mstant which to relin-
quidh, those pleasurcs, which, after all, are so unda-
tisiying, or the approbation, the happiness, perhaps
the heart, even, of yonr hnshand

“ But why,” persisted Mrs. Canningham, ¢ need
he be so obstinate 7 You see he could go out &nd
sty tilk two in the morning ! Ttseems as if he Jdid
it 6n purpose to torment me,’ and ehe agnin burst
o tears,

1 have not the least donht.’ said Mrs. Westbury,
¢ that would you yield to Mr. Cunningham's wishes |.
—woald you let liim see that you eare more about
pleasitig him.than yoursell, he wonld clerfully, and
frequently, perhaps, accommodate himself to your
taste. Few men will bear being driven, and they
would be objects of our contempt if they svould, for
authority isdivinely delegated to thems but there
ate very few who have not generosity enongh to
e pleasure in gratifymg the wife, who evidently
strives to weet his wishes and is willing to sacrifice
her owir pleasures, that she. way promote his bap?
pittess,’ A

¢+ But T ean’t see,’ snid Mrs. Cunningham, ‘ why
tny happiness is not of as much corizequence as my
hushand's ; 1 can'tsee why all saerifice should be on
my side ' .

* Do yon not pereeive,’ said Mrs. Westhury, ‘ that
the sacrifices you make, are made to secure your
happiness and not destroy it '

1 don't know,’ said Mrs. Cunningham. ‘I can’t
bear tohave Ned think to manage me as he wounld
a little child, and then punish e, us he did last
might if Ldon'tdo justas hesaye. | don'tthink it
fuir! And [ dou't know as it would be of any avail,
shonld I follow your advice. Some men will be
ugly, dowhat you will!. And why chould you nn-
derstand managing the men better than Ldo? You
are two ordhres years younge! : )

1 niaver studisd how to iaiage them.’ said Mrs.
Westbury : but 1 have thonght a good deal on the
best way of securing domestic happiness; and rea-
san. observation, and tie word of God teach me, that
| would the wifee be happy and beloved, she must * be
| in eubjection 1o her own husband.'  He may not al-
wiys be reasonable, but <he cannot * nsurp anthori-
ty,” without at onee warring ngainst heaven, and
her own peace and respéetability. Think of it, my
daar Mrs. Cunningham, ruminate upon it, and in
your decision be carefnl not to let will influence to
sucrifice a greater good for aless.  Itis not degrad-
ing for a wife to submit to ber husband ; on the con-
trary, she never appears more lovely than when
cheerfully and gracefully yielding up her own wigh.
o4, that she comply with his. ‘i\'nnwn were not
wade to rule, and, in my view, the wife whoat-
teinpts to govern, and the husband who submits to
be governed, are equally contemptible.’

“ What an admifable wife you would be for a ty-
rant!" exclaimed Mrs. Cunningham. ‘1 never
heard the doctrine of passive obedience more stren-
wonsly inculeated.  Indeed, you would make a ty-
rant of any man.’

‘I any thing would disarm the tyrant,’ said Mrs
“Westhury, ‘I think this passive ubedience wonld
do it, if at the same time, it were a cheerful obedi- |
ence.  Buthappily, yon have no tvrant to disarm. |
Your husband. [ am satisfied, should he ensily pleas- |
ed.  Try, my friend. for a Hitle while. to ‘yield to |
! him, and see il you do not meet a rich reward.’
| Well, I will think of it,” said Mrs. Cunningham,
‘and perhaps shall do as. you advise; for really 1
am very wretched now. Oh. dearl do wish the
uen were not so obstinate! so overbearing! se
seliish ! :

|
e |
FPor some time things went on very calmy with |
! Judia.. Thongh there was nothing tender, or even |
| atfectionate in the manner of her husband, there was |
a gradual alteration, sufficient to keep hope alive,
and stimulate her to exertion.  He spent more and
rore of his leisure time at home. and was at Jeast |
i becaming reconciled to her sociéty.  Julia's system |
of visting had been partially adopted, and Mr.
Westbury enjoyed it highly. Mr and Mrs. Ev
loth, and a few other fniends of econgenial minds, i
had been invited to drop in occasionaly withont cere-
niony ¢ the invitation had been complivd with. and
My, Westbury and Jnlia had retarneda few visis
of this kind.  T'hue many evenings had been profit-
'bly spent.  Auotlier great eomtort to Julc w
that her hoshand had cheerfully permitted her to de-
cline several invitations 1o attend large parties and |
had sometimes remained at home with her himself. |
and even when he had thonght best, on her own
part, 1o accept the invimtion. be had been absent
bt a siort time, and had then returned o pass the
remainder of the evening with his wife.

|
i

But afier awhile, this fant gleam of sanshine be- |
gan to fade away. ‘Avclond ol care seemed settiing
on Mr. Westbury's brow : he passed less and less
| of his ume at home, il at lengih Julia scarcely saw
him, except atmeal twes.  * What is the watrer 7/
thonght Jubia, ' Am 1 the canse 7 is Miss ilidon !
of 18 it souve perplexity m his atfurs 7' She longed
to enquire. 11 she had displeased him Xre wished
1o correct whatever had given disple: i hs
| sudwess was 1 any way conmected with Miss Eidon,
| of course she conid wot wm any way interfere ; bat o’
| it onginated m any canse foreign to either, she ar-
| dently desired tOffer her sympathy, and share his
| sorrows.  Day after day passed, withont produeing
| any favourable change, and Julia's feehngs were
| wronght up w agony. She resolved, at all nazards,

0 enquire (nto the cause of his deprossion. |

He came in late one evening. and taking a seat |

| mear the_table, besle winch Julia was sitting. leaned |

| his head on hrs hand.  Halt an bour passed withomt |

aword being uttered. * Now is my time.” thoaght |

Juia. ‘et how can 1 do it /—What can i say? |

! Afivored wite wonld seat evsell on s knee, en- |

ftwine his neck vigh her arms, and penetrate s |
| very heant—bu . alas, should only disgust by such

| freedom ! she drew asigh, and snmmoning all her |

. said, m a tmid voice—
i * Uear | have unwittingly offended von.’
| Mr. Westhury looked up  some sarprise, and
asured her © she had wot.’
£ * Yon have shsented yonreel from home so much
| of Tate," surd Jaba, *that 1 feared vour own tireside |
! was beconnng less agreeable 10 yon than ever”
* Business of im, . said Mr. Westhary

save where 1 liked, 1 must not | * has of_lxte defnanded all my time, and to-morrow while an_expression obreep solemnity Settled on

| Y muststant for New York.
! “For new York " suid Juha.
| how long 7', .
*That,” said Mr. Westbary, * must depend on cir- |
cumstances, | may be absent some nme.’ |
| * May Inot hope tohear from yoa occasionaily !
+ Julia assmmed courage 10 ask
! ¢ Yes—1 will certamly write, from time 0o time.”
! *He does not ask metowrite,” thoagh Julin, with |

‘To bbc absent |

epls, Wou
nga lind’yhfo:l‘mg Jtowards one whom.—'she | 1now do.. Rexlly my hexrt is broken," and she burst | 2 wigh. < He s 1ndifferent how she fares whom he | poor head fee!, sud she clasped her owu with het

| calts bis wife {
| The foliowing morning witnessed the departare
| of Mr. Westhury, wnd Julin wapbeft fo paindal Cnn«{
| jecture @ tn the canse of hd{.‘i‘i«-;wtx‘unh; Piree |
'weeks passed away, inench of which she rogeived !

i

i not be found

! ward 1o hear what she wassaving

| as she hadtorned her Dwee a little on the other side,
| and calling the nure. sae said—

a lettar from him comporting exaetly with his man- | ‘T hope to bo able to come and see you new:
ner toward her—friendly and respectful, but neither | every day, my dear Juli.’
tender nor confiding | “Oh, do she said, ‘ and always call me Julia, will
At the elose of that period Fulia was ene day a- | you "—it sounds so kindfy ! -
Jarmed by the nneeremonious entrance of a shenifi's Srenes similar to Lis were constantly recurring
officer. e was the hearar of a writ of attachment, | for the next ten days.  Mr. Westhury continned to
with orders to sgize all the ferniture | gain strength. though his recovery was somewhat re-
« Atswhosestit do you come ? Jaliaasked the officer, | tarded by his sisits to Julia's chamber while she was
At Mr. Fldon's, madam. He holds a note of | gradoally sinking under the violence of her disetise.
e thousands ngainst Mr. Westbury, and thinks | Thé hopes, however, which her physician gave of
o tiwe ought to be lost in making it secare. You 16T recovery, were nat delusive. _“ i three
have jewels of value, madam, which I was ordered | *e¢ ks of the time of her seizure, a crisis took place,
S inélide in the atiachitent.’ and the next day she was pronounced out of dan-
! “'»Hyt;ﬁln‘lluw me a fow m

nents for reflection?’ | 86T
said Julia, Whose faculties seemed benunbed by the

" Soon after this. Mr. Westbuay was able to attend
suddenness of the blow adittle to business. but all the time he was in the
Y ) 'y | house, was & dia's ¢ s day A
Certainly, madam, certainly—any aceomnibda- | house, was spent in Julix's champer. One day  af-
tion in my power 1 shall be happy 10 grant.’ i ter she had so far recoverad her strength, co as to
“What ean 1 do? what ouzht 110 do 7" thonght | V¢ able 1o sit up for anhour or two at a time, he

Julin.  * O, that Mr. Westhury were at home ! Mr. ”hi""“"’_""""EJ!"‘” "f‘“""' ‘;‘“lh her Kl i
Fveleth—yes—I will send for him ; he can advise | I3 Oenl BAEL, Sald HE A he took her emaciated
e if the officer will only wait.’ | hand. and folded it between his own, * I can never
‘Will you suspend yonr eperations for half qn | XPress vy gratitude for your kind attentions to an

|

Ko, sit? asked Julin, *that 1 may send fora f{mvnnhv hnwband ; nor my ":'l!!]f(l!l!)f'ﬁi,.l” heaven
feiénd 16 advise sird assist e T ..:]]u '\.m:y ;\rf\r:mm life did not fall a sucrifice to your
¢ Why, my titne is very precions, efiorts to_save mine
orders to attend were peretipio
half an hour will make no great diff
yon, I will wait.'
. The pale and trerbling Jaha instantly despatched
aservant for Mr. Eveleth, and in twenty minutes 0 Y forl 2 hol
that gentleman arrived.  He was instantly made ae- | i Ave ‘d”"", """ """"_t""""”,'v w '_’"" my ." ole
duainted with the business in hand, and without | ""‘""‘ g | """]‘"'." 'f"'(""“‘“"““! tnng: more
hesitation receipted for the furvitire, and dismissed | P80 " eI g i On bt i
the officer. Julia felt relieved of an enormous bur. | J008 leaned her head ou bis shouider. and burst

pe 10 pro ¢ my fue

madam, and my | R l "" i "’ prove by my fu

. neverthelese, | Vllrl" lt‘llu uet, that | have learned to appreciate your

value. .

arence ; .

e gpoke in -the softest tones of love, while his
eyes were hinmid with tears

‘Do you then love e ¥ gaid Julia

toohlige |

| ; i Finto te

den. wherrthie officer left the house—thongh in her | e Wik i doith Wi
trepidation she searely comprehended how he was | ol e - i ety i3 i rh et il
indnced (o go, and leave every thing as it was,  As % L8 S0 hiapgy s st duia nere wan

X t g
soon s she wis sufliciently composed and collected | but one thing to muke my cup of blessedness quite
to take up a pen, she wrote to her husband. giving
an sunt of all that had transpired.  Her letter
despatehed. - ehe had gathing 10 do hat wait in tor. |
tnring suspense, filyshe should either see or hear
from him, On the third evening. as she was sitting
with her eyes resting on the carpet, alternately

1
| * And what is that dearnst?’
*Thut you should give your first, your best affec-

tions where &lon they are descrved,” to your Crea-
| tor'§

[ Treast my dear wife " said Mr. Westbury, with
of her hashand and her own emborrassing «itna- | deep ‘." ehing. ‘1 trist that your precious interc
t and at times raising ber heart 1o beaven for | 1008 for me at the throne of metcy, have been
stetigth and direction shie was thos sitting, in | W d
deep and melancholy musing, Mr. Westhury enter- |
ed the apartment,  (Qfiickas thought she sprang to- | 50 passed away, and all things have beeome new
wards bim, exelaiming— | L uye hecntne :

COh, my dear lm..‘myi. how g!f‘:ll Iam that yon 1 i ::,‘:‘;‘h:,,,. It.’q“(:“ll':rh'i”;:"; :\v:':“!:lu;_:"|l;":;::;l f.f? 'm_t
are come ! But what .2 A ,'”1;‘,"," 1 she cried, as he | .-1’1»:\!. A‘lblr’lllg”l «)z;_- rawid her he n(;. an:! Lu:l. !
sink into a ehair—yonard e, ¥ y achary, ‘M | “Your fortune, 1 suppose, is gone ; but what of

‘Liind that 1 said Mr. W SO SV gy Tt was a trifle—n toy—compared with. the
u”'l‘"ﬁth :In.‘k.]”f‘ ‘I”"“l'“d “!""'}‘:h "|‘V" 01ne, b “[Vl‘wdllﬂ‘l now hP.ilV\\\'(‘l'. - ;\ (‘l)llﬂg{‘—an\’ "hlch

Julia took his hand, and fonnd 1t was burning ¢ Ha Bt g 3 , ' ;
with fever, and instantly despatching a servant for a | win 232 mv“;l::’,,“l‘,:[:;;,.},‘T‘"m"g {hs baari criny
physician, she assisted her hushand to his chamber, | I”'.’P'""';; BO0 it et Weathiiry, v Tortuhe is
"The medical gentleman soon arrived, and pronoun- | MY dear Juiia? siger oF sithibing gveat
ced Mr. Westbury in a confirmed fever  For | 0impaired. I was i ndtind ;f » bu‘kir 'n
twenty days, Julia was in the agory of suspense lose. through the embarrad 27 !: nI]n' sto l" Tllw
Withintense anxiety she avatehed wvery symprom, | v&% York, butall ie now hap %)) e s
and administered every medicine with her own | SHHculty here was the rusnlt of wwice. o wa
hand. lest some mistake should be made. Tt was jn | ¢Mbittered against me. | doubt not. through the in-
vain that'the physician entreated her o take more | fence ofhis sister, of whom it is unnecesssasy-ty
care of herself; she conld do nothing but that which | *Peak 10 you.  He beard of my difficulties, and
related to_her hushand.  When nature was com- | Knowing that he should be perfectly safe, purchased
pletely exhausted. she would take an honr's troubled | [ 1ot agaiust we, that he might avenge her, by
repose, aud then be again at her post.  Oun every | ''UTS15INE my embarrassments I have been re-
aceonnt the thought of death was terrible. * T be | Ce0ty informed that the unhappy girl looked on
lostdo me,’ thought she, ‘is unutterable dreadfil; | YOR pearls with cular malignity. - Her feelings
but, oh, itis atrifle compared to his being lost to | \¥°T® too bitter, and "tod strong for concealment,
himself! He is not ‘fit for deaven. He has never ; 100 LS I fear that she and her hrother are kin-
songht the intercession of the great Advocate, throngh | dted i he irt, as well asblood. 1 now look with
whom algne we can enter on eternal ife.”  How | S0tething like terror, at the gulf into which I wish-
fervently did she pray that his life might be prolong. | 84 10- plunge mys-if; and from which my dear fa-
ed! that he might come forth from lis afflicton hike | MY alons saved me. 1 can never be suf iciently
“gold seven times refined ! thankiul for being turned. almost by force, from my

Mr. Westhury was exceedingly reduced, but there | 125h and headstrong course : and for having a wife
had been no symptoms of delirinm, thongh wenk- |'9*h>)\u"l on e, rich in every mental and moral
nese and pain compelied him to remain almost con- | #3cellenee. who loves tie for nyself, undesersving
stantly silent.  Oceasionally. however he expressed | %% Law, and vot for my wealth.
his gratitude to Julia, for her nnremitted attentions ; |
be begged her, for his sake, to take all possible eave
of her own health, for it” her strength shonld fuil
siuch another nurse—so tender. so vigilant, could
Julia entreated him to take
thought for her, as she doubied not that her heaven-
Iy Pather would give her strength for the discharge
of every duty.  Sometimes, when he was utteringa

ne-
My bed of sickuess was i bed of reflection,
of rétraspection, of remorse, and 1 hope, of trie
pinitence. 1 feel as ifin a new world: * old things

It was now in June: and as soon as Julia's

took her into the conntry for change of air.  They
no | Were absent from the city for some months, and
made, in the conrse of the summer, several delight-
fual excarsions in paroas parts of the country. A
few daye after their return to their house i town,
Bw words of commendation. she panted w0 say, J""."_“""“ Mr ‘} estbury ‘nfige bad seen or heard
Almez moi, an liea de me louer 7 but with a sigh | 20Y thing of the Cunninghams.
she would bury the thought at the bottom of her | * I have seen neither of them, " s
heart, and proceed to the discharge of her duties. | but hear sad aceonnts ¢ i both.
Oftentimes she would kneel for an hour together, ar | 'S 'oW witha party at Nahans.
his bedside, when he appeared to be sleeping, with 7 remely g
his hand clasped in hers, dividing her time betw @ N
counting his uttering pulse, and réising her heary | €07 Cunuingfam hasbecome an inveterate ga
b4 heavnly i his Tehialt ster. and 1 am toid that his face shows but too piain-
But Julia’s consutution was nnequal to the task ! ly “';" temperance is not among his virtaes.’
she had nndertaken.  Protracted fatugne and anxie- | Poor creatures.” sail -'"“_‘v *how I pitty them
tv did their work, and on the day that her hushand | for their folly. thewr madness o
was pronoanced convalescent, she was conveyed to | 1 him most sivicerely,” said Mr. Westbnry,
bed of sickness. Unlike Mr. Westbury, shé was | 00 being nnited to 2 woman whio gel
1 A consiant state of deliriume indyeed by menral | ey own pleasure to her hasboni's hay
Most touch- | 1 have mot yvet learned 1o pity
wigly Wouid she beg to go to her husband, as he was | Your advice. Julia—for most towching!y «
dying for want of Mer care.. 1t was in vam that she | ) 00 warn her '— have been bapp;
was told he was better—was rapralv recovering, | ber hoshand respeetzble. Now they are both
the impression was gome in an steni, and her | Ui that every woman would lears; where her try
mind reverted 10 his danger.  Her physician was | ST ngth ; ter trae happiness Ties! ¢ :‘L'F/
anxious that Mr. Westbary should visit her cham- | Woukd learn, that 1o vield is 10 conquer ! tosibmit
g Non tie ntterly sgnoble and aban
d long resist the geners! mfluence of a
| cheerfl, meek. paty selt-denying Wife; nay, in-
staneces aré not wanting. inwhich the most profe
gate bave been reclumedthrongh the instrume
e saidis v of a conmstently amable and virtnens woman !
U the whole sex, my dear Julia, would imbibe vonr
spirit, and follow yonr exemple, the effect weuld
<oon be manifest. Men wonkd be very differont
creatures from what they ave, and few wives woald
have oo to compivm of unkind and obstinate
hushonds. A wast deal ' sad of the inflaence. of
| women on sociewy, and they. themselves, exnltin
their power: but how seldom, comparitively do they
s it, 10 benefit themselves, or the world ' Let it
be womiTn's first desire 1o make her husband good.
and happy. and respectable : and seldom will she

aid Mr Westbury,
Mrs. Cunningham

Bhe hae been ex-
. perhaps I might say dissipated, during
the wholdsesson, and her reputation is in some d.

anxiety and nnremitting watching

10 subdW !

pty. hopmg
e sight of him might change the current of
onghts, and remove that anxiety that grearly
hewghtewed ter fever. At the end of ten days he
was able to be supported to her chamber, - and ad-+
VaNe 10 the bedside

* My dear Julia, 1 am able to com:
* Thank heaven. said Jalia, clasp
and then rawsing her eves, she added
Father, 1 thank thee ' But how
contmued : * oh. pray go to bed, and 1 wili cone
and wmse yon. | shall very soon be resied, and
they wiil let me conre,

p will sit by. and waich, and nurse vou now,
Jahia, smd Mr. Westbury, ° so try to go fo sleep :
it will do you good.”

“Yon called me Juha,' said she, enuling : * oh.
how sweetly that soanded Bat 1 will mmd you,
and try 1o sleep, for my-head feels strangely

* Rpe closed her cyes, and Mr. Westbury sat at | S
o head of the bed, watching ber with intense iote- | Axgcpore or Davier, W r-mmn.—varmf wne
rest Presently her lips moved, and lwe learned for: of the college vacations, he and his brother retfirned

: to their father's, in Salibury.  Thinking be had =
right to some retmn for their money expended on
therr educanon, the father got ecythes o their
bands and ordered ihem 10 wow. Daniel made a
few sweeps, and then resting his scythe, wiped the
swent from his brow. His father sald, l"“ hat's
the manter. Dan 7"« My sevibe dbn't hang right,
air.” be anewered  His futher fixed 11, and Dsn
drendful of aly”’ went o work agaio, but with no better success.

Presently a nowe in the strest distorbed her  and | Something was the marter with his scythe-and then
e opened her eyes.  She did not see her hasband, i it was sguin tnkered—bat it was pot long béfore it

3 wanted fixing agnin. and the father said in a pet.
“ Well, hang 1t to snit yoursell.” Dugiiel, with
grea ipasure, bung iton the next tree, and pan-
1itig 08 8 grave coamenance, smid. "‘}l Langs very
well now ; 1w perfectly wtisSied.”
.~

doned, ¢

* Bieavenly
ok you took. she

p

ing her own felicity

+ Oh,shoald he die,’ she murmared in the softest
tome— Oh, shonld he die withont ever loving me !
—die withogt knowing how much—how fondiy 1
foved him ! > And, Oh. she added. in a whisper

hes fontures— Oh, should he die withoutever Jov

ing the blessed Saviour '—that wonld be the most

* Do beg them 10 make loss noise : they wiil kill
my dear husbund : 1 know just how it nmkes his

hande r

. Mr. Westhory's feelings wers much moved, and | y
Jis dability was sach be conld with difficulty res- | 1ug in Maine, whese feet nre e hat whea e
yointhem.  He found he mustretarn 10 his gwan | iwkes his pintaloogs off, be isobliged o pull e
chumber, 254 iaking his wife's hand, be wubd— over his bead, ¥ 5

v

| strength was equal to the fatigne, Mr. Weshyry ®

£ down eest ediiorsays, thet'there is = manFe

Vljromele.

1all short of her objeer, and at the same time eccar- (

{




