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displaced, and converted to her own use, that she fult glad she
had not, according to her first intention,
at home for that moming.

With ti.e dearly-hought treasure, then, they proceeded insearch
]thc young woman itreating that she would not lcave the moncy

of the street to which Maria had directed them, and which, but
for their ignorance of London, thoy would scarcely have bLad the

purposely left her moncy l

CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE,

of work—it ie a great thing to ask ; but if I could hire o person
for & week to du it for me, I should just keep my custom and all
would be well.”

Isabel agamn asked Betsy for her purse, but was interrupted by

with her.” * I am not strung cnough to keep it yet," said she,

resolution to enter.  The house too, was sv htue mvitmg, that,lovking round with a suspicivus glance at the door.  * She would
they retreated from the door to look for some other No. 3, before jget it all fruggme ; but if yout maid would just step in at No. 5,
they had the courage to knock. They did knock, however, at |there is a neighbour there who would take the work, and you
Just, and it scemed o them, as tho sound jarred upun their could scttlo with her abiout *he payment.
that every inhabitant of that wretched street was looking upon | But you have nothing to cat,” said Isabel, * and you must be
them. A little dirty girl came to the door, and when they tuld her |starving.”
they wanted the dressmaker who lived on the tiurd story, she| * I have no appetite,” rephied the poor girl ; « yet if you would
tripped up stawrs before them, evidentlv proud of pointing out the jbe so guud a8 tu leuve a shilling with this woman and ask
way to such illustrious guests. her to come and make me a cup of tea, it would Le the greatut
The door of the third story was closed, and they knocked twice | kindness.”
beforc a female voice answered from within, *Come . They l Gladly did Isabel comply with this request.  Not so her maid ;
did eo, and a scene presented itselt which might have dnven from | for though Betsy considered her money well lent in the purchase
a harder heart than Isabel's all satisfaction n having purchased juf a handsume dress, she was far frun buing sutisficd with her
an unnecessary dress. The muserable occupant of that durk cham- (lady’s having undcrtaken, at her cxpense, the rdicf of a case, as
ber—the cheap dressmaker, whose duly and often mghtly labour | disgraceful in Betsy’s upinion as it seuned hkly to be interminable
supplicd her only means of subsistence, had been 1l for threeinits demands. It was on tlus occasion, therefore, that for the first
weeks; 50 :ll, that bundles of work, untouched, lay heaped upon ;time 1w her life, she ' egan to evince openly a spirit of discontent
a tuble by the small window, which lovked out upon an intertmn. | towards her mustress, and of oppusition to her wishes. A fuw
ablo range of black chimueys and tiles.  She sat n alow chair,  waids of impertinence which shic Iet full, at once awakened Isabel’s
evidently too feeble to rise, beside a fire.place which contained |surprisc and indignation; but the sudden recollection thut she
only a few cinders. Herbed. if such it might be called, was in |could not, if she would, dismiss this woman frum her service—
disorder f r she had no strength to make it; and there were traces | that she was, in a manner, completelv in her power—brought with
of recent tumultand confusion n the room, which her helpless situa- (1t a violent revalsion of the proud feeling which had rushed to her
ticn was altogether insufficient to account for. On discovering | heart, and sinking into a chair as soon as she regained her own
who were her visiters, a deep erimsun spread stself over her face; | apartnent, she covered her fuce with both her hands, and gave
and, such was her weakness, confus:on. and distress, that drops ) way to a burst of agony and shame.
of perspiration were actually forced out upon her furchead. i How many tears had Isabel lately shed unnoticed by any human
With the kindness wiuch, i a latent and wnactive form, beng! How uiten had her maid—her onee kind and attentive
really belonged to her character, lsabel began to question the maid—passed in and out, and fuund her weeping, and spoken not
poor invalid as to the nature of heriliness ; when, as 1 the tones of jone word of SOO!Illng ! How often had her husbang left her locked
an unknown voice had roused some slumbering demon 1 the ad. ( w her dressing-room, and gone forth on lus own avocations, be.
joiming apartment, strange sounds, as hornble asthey were strange 4 living her to be one of the happiest of women! For Mr. Ains.
to ears refined, agam suffused the sufferer’s face with crnimson ; | worth reasvned thus: ¢ All women wish to be marricd—consc-
and looking round, she saw the door furced open by a spectacle, | quently all are happy when they are married ;* and for certain
which however famibar 1t might be to her, was worse than appll. | reasons, purhaps, best understoud by himsclf, he thought his wife
ing to her guests. had a good right to be happier than most. Indeed, Mr. Ams.
It was the Mother of Maria—an aged woman, who for many | worth was altogether well satisfied with the matrimonial bargain
years had been the vicum of intemperance, and whose cunstant | he had made. His wife had moncy, she was of respectable par.
cravings draned away the produce ol her daughter’s mdustry. 1n juentage, looked well at the hicad of s tuble, and morcover was
hezlth and strength, Mana had been able to conceal the wages of | extremely quiet.  He never had liked talking women.  Women
her labour from this woman’s rapacity ; but simce her tiiness, every | who had opinions, almost aiwavs had wishes—and then they got
<corner-of the room had been searched, and even her own dress had | to reasonng about the expedicncy of laying out mwney, He
that very morming becn violently torn, to obtam the last shilling vschewed such women they were great evils to society, and
she possessed. wasted men’s money. '
Attracted on the one hand by a strong sensc of sympathy, re.| FPuoor Isabcl! How little did her husband knaw, while pursuing
pelled on the other by disgust and harror, Isabel remamed as if g these reflections un his daily walks ta the city, of the hidden fire
rooled to the spot. She was unwilling to leave that helpless girl j that burned withiu the heart he deemed su quict—so contented
with her sufferings unrelieved ; and yet there stood that frghtful | with its lot.
woman, grinmng with distorted laughter, and beckoning toher as{ Alarmed beyond measure at the first symptems of rebellion in
if to share the horrors of her den. her mata, though in themselves extremely slight, and not soon
The mother of the young dressmaker had just sense enough to jrepuated, lsabel stouped, as all must stuop who are detcrmined to
perceive the character of her daughter’s guests, and consequently | do wrong, to purchase the compliance she could not otherwise
to make her accustomed demand for mouey, which, being proml;. jcummand; and this she casily accomplished by gifts from her
tly granted, partly through fear, and partly through disgust, sne 0w store of superfluous treasures.  Still however, the impression
retreated into the wner appartment, leaving her daugnter more at yon her mind was the sume and that she had no Jonger a fricnd
liberty to puraue her mclancholy story. It wusa short and simple 1 her mad ; and though appearances on the part of the quondam
one. favounite became mure favourable in proportion to the bentfits she
* Was your mother always addicted to these habits;” asked | received, there was something different in her manner—something
Isabel. less respectful and submissive—which induced her mistress to
*Oh! no,” replied Mana ; * she was once the best of mothers; | contemplate the expedicney of finding a confident elscwhere.
and as I grew up, we would have been able to do very well, but y Her chuice fell upon the young dressmaker, and for this purpose
she married again, and her husband was a hard man, and stinted , she ventured out in search of her obscure dwelling, unaccompani-
her of many things she had becn used to. I belicve he meant |ed by any witness.
well, but they got to harsh words onc against another, and sv my | Maria had now recovered her accustomed health. Her apart.
mother took to drinking to drive away her gnef, and then he lefi , ment, kept in order by her own industrious hand, no longer wore’
her.  Indecd, no man could live with us, as we live now. My | the aspect of wretchedness it had once presented ; and her mo-
mother has had nothing for the last threc days but gin; and I | ther, recently recovered from a long fit of intoxication, was sit-
assure you ma’am, I have not a penny, nor a morsel of bread in | ting, dejected and feeble, in a low chair beside the fire,

ears,

the house. I had been thinking this morning, that if nobody

came to help me, I should hardly live to scc another day; and ; Was therefore received as onc of pure

now 1 thank God for sending you, for I am sure there is goodness
in your face.

Ia what way can I help you most ?” said Isabel.

Why ma'am, if I might make s bold—yon sce those heaps

Isabel had no definite reason to allege for incking this visit. It
Eindness, and the gratitude
of the poor girl was proportioned to the rarity with which such

|visits were made to her.

Isahcl was by no means at casc with her own conscience ; she

" was therefore more susceptible of shame, at having so prre a mo



