. with- every body,

THE PEARL: DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENGE, AND RELIGION.

yet she was not loved. Her piety was respected where she wes
well known, for it was genuine : bat her society was not desired,
nor her friendship sought. She seemed to say to those whose
religion she doubted, stand back ; T'am holier than ye.”” 'The
world said, and perhaps, her manner justified the assertion,
that she was like the I'harisce, and ‘“thanked the Lord that she
was not as others were.”’

Helen Lorimer, with far less appearance of shining, and no pa-
rade, diffused a light and charm around her which were felt by all
who came within her sphere. Though her years were few, she had
" known much of suffering, and experivnee of her own heart's weak-

ness taught her to be candid and cautious in jndging others. She
felt no less keenly than her mother the necessity of holiness for
both herself and her fellow creatnres, nnd was as ardently desirous
to advance her Redeemer’s cause and 1o henefit mankind, To
glorify her Heavenly Father was the aim of her life, and she cn-
deavored to let the light he had imparted shine in such a mamer
as to allure by its beauty and animate by its warmth.  She did
not often speaks  of religion, but her general deportinent recom-
mepded it. The natural delicacy of her constitution, her fre-
quent bodily sufferings, had given an habitual thoughtfulness o
lier nspect, and rendered herinfluence more decided ; but though
usually serious, she was never dull. Indeed, she was said to
possess o remarkable degree of clhicerfulness, which did not desert
' her in all her sickness.  Religion was in her bosom a living,
- tive prmclple which evinced itself not in a constant reference to
L us‘effccls on ber own feelings and conduct, but in those eflects
- “themselves. The eye which afliction made so often languid,
_sver beamed with patient resignation ; an the lips so frequently
' parched by fever dwelt the law of love ; and sweelness, and
gontleness, and humility, with a glowing sympathy in the joys and
sorrows of othiers, duily characterized her demeinor.  Those who
Ynew hor were drawn 1o admire and love the religion which made
her so happy and serone, (when too many are fretful and impa-
tient,) and from admising and loving, to believing and to practise.
Then Helen was so ready to perceive and nchknowledge the ex-
istence of any good quality in another, though that other was un-
converted, so willing to forgive injury oflered to herself, so care-
ful to please, and so watchlul to avoid offending, that where she
oxpressed dxsnpprobullon, her opinion was never deemed preju-
dice. All felt thut she was (oo just to be unkind, o candxd ta
be censorious.

1iad Mrs. Laurens posscssed more of’her daughter’s meel.ness
and humlhl), she would have been much more useful. But-this
|udy hnd no idea of ;m:suadmg Lho wor td te pursue itg best cin-
TTHY he only W\sl\ed 10 convmce ital, the ubhurd.ly of its
. and’ Tully as soon ns’ posuble., Alus ! tha means shelj.
m oyed ol'tcn mude llw d:ﬂlcully of its conveiston ‘the urealer.
Ll:m sounht to melt ‘away ' the ice: of prejudlce i her: molher
puld not wait such a slow opormwn bulnuempted to break it :
_--_\shnil'orgot. that when brokeri it still was ice. She had one way
without regard to the nice distinction of
B chur.lcter. and thongh she sometimes succecded, sho more fre-
quently failed in her purposes. ‘
« What is the matter, Granville 2 inquired Marion of her
brother one afternoon, n few weeks alter her father’s marriage.
Do you not know 2 Oh, ['remember you dined out, Lo-day,
Mrs. Lourens has made me fust, to-day, and given me a lecture
basides for swearing.”’
Marion knew that her brother did wrong to swear ; she had
. often told him so, but she was indignant at the punishment, as it
was inflioted by her stepmother. She entered the parior in no
“.very good humor.
s T ani glad ‘you have’ returned home so carly, Marion,” snid
.T'Mrs. Luurens, gravaly, ¢ T do not wish you te visit those. people
“ arrum 5 they m.:kc 1o pretensions to raligion.”
5 __-li'lhey have hone, they do right to pretend to none
Iext h\'pocrues 7% Marion replied. o
U Bat tlmy should feel their deficiency and try to ohtaan what
‘480, essential to their Cuture happiness, and until T sce them mani-
fosting more concern aboat their eternal interests, none of this
family must hold intercourse with them.  Your fasher approves
my decision, and I shall expect obedience from his children.”
.“.‘\l}' fither approves ? that is etrange ! 1 have known the
Indeed, I should be bitterly grieved to

ac-

1 d‘e-

Irvies from my infancy.
give themap.”’
“ You need nat give thewm up. You may pray for them, but
you must not visit them., How can their society profit you 2"’
»«They love me, and I love them. Hearts are not so ubundant

us to be cast away.”’

« [ will find you more worthy friends. Your father wishes
you 10 rend :more 3 hooks are good companions, Pray, Frunk,”
vdded she, turningto avoid the reply of Marion, ¢ what interests
you so much ?”’

«Ernest Matravers,”  ho answered, glnncmn a moment from
':he volume hs was perusing.

45-A bind book. You should improve your time better.’
%t Have you rend it, Madam 2"

- wa.[ V1 no, [ never touch novels : 1 suppose that is one.’
+¢You know nothiug of the work itself then, M.:dam LRl
R No »n

““So I thought.’” And his lip sligbtly compressed at & judg-
ment founded in ignorunce, although he thought it not wholly in-
correct. ¢ Hlave you read this work, Miss Lorimer?” he
asked. '

“ No,” Helen replied, ¢* 1 heard a literary friend of mine re-
probate it so much, I feel no desire to peruse it.”

“ Yyu suffer others to judge for you?” he said, coutemp-
tzously, :

“ Yes, when, os io this case, I respect their judgment,’” she
zaid, gently. ~

“Will you,” he observed, as Mrs. Laurens quitted the room,
*¢ allow me to read you some passages ?”’

She immediately assented, and when he finished, expressed
her adwiration. ¢ T see you can be just, even to an author you
disapprove. 1 have before this perceived that trait in yvour cha-
racter, Miss Lorimer. To persons in general, loo, you cun be
candid in judging.’” He alluded to her ineffectual attempts to
dissuade her mother from objecting to the society of the Irvins
for Marion. e had been sitting in the adjoining roown, and
Helen knew not he was there. Helen felt pained, for she Lnew
he was thinking differently of her mother.

¢ Perhaps, Mr, Laurens,” she said, ¢ it is a consciousness of
possessing many fuults myself that makes me more charitable in
judaing others. These who possess fewer may see more clearly.
They, ut least, have more right to remark upon them.”

Frank respected too much her delicate vindication of her mo-
ther to pursue the subject. - Indeed, his look asked for pardon,
and he felt he was understood and forgiven.

« Will you walk with me, Granville 2* said ¥elen that same
evening, approaching l}'Ie‘ moody boy. 1lefollowed her. ¢ My
dear Granville,” pursued <sh|=, ¢ [ am afraid you do not feel very
kindly towards my mother for her apparent sevcrny :o day ; bat,
Granville, 1 am sure you must think swearing wrong

¢« But 1 um not to be treated like a child,”’ he Sdld, sullenly.

¢ You were guilty of an unmanly action, therefore received
the punishment of n boy. DBelieve me, Granville, my mother
wishes to do her duty towards you all, and only punishes because
she feels u responsibility rests on hevto do se. She acts by the
delegated authority of your futher, and from the best and purest
molives. She wishes to fulfil 2 mother’s part to his children,
and bind you been her ewn son she would have done the same.
The use of punishment you know is to fix the remembrance of
the faultin the offender’s mind. Tt was not to wratxfy any wronn
feeling she acted thus,’ but with the hopa of convincing you of
error, or of prevcntmu the repemmn of whm )ou Imuw .\lreddy
was error.”: h REE coi Ty

il Hnd she rensoned wuh me, I should huve followed her nd-
vlce. but [ will not. be driven:? SRR po

¢ Not to )our oood my dear. Granville ?- Perlnps my molher
misunderstood your tempor. We all may judgp incorrectly, but
will you reject her connsel, hecanse she mistook the method
which you think would have proved effectual? You know her
jobject was your wellure, and her motive deserves your thanks.””
Bat we will not extend this narrative by repeating all the argu-
ments of Jlelen. Suflice that they proved successful, and Gran-
villo returned home in good huwor with her, his stepmother, him-

solf and all the world.
Ilelen’s next object was to reconcile Marion to the raquest of

Mrs. Laurens. She could not bear thatany of the children should
think harshly or feel unkindly towards her mother. laving de-
licately introduced the subject, she said, ¢ 1know, my dear
Marion, that yuu think my mother exacting ; but you do not
now understand or appreciate her motives, which when you
know her hetter you will acknowledge, do her credit. My
mother has a hwh sense of right, and alwa)s endeavors to regu-
late her conduct by the strictest prmclpfes. She -has more ex-
penence than we have, Marion ; and to Jusnl'v her, not to accuse

||your friends, aliow me to soy that she has heard from authority

she deems unquestionable, that religion and all its preflessors arei,
made the sabject of ridicule at Mr. Jrvin’s table. 1 do not ask|;
you to aliirm or deny the report ; Ion:y ask you tOJud«e my
mother with candor.  Bhe thinks associations, to the young, all-
important, and wishes your’s and your sister’s to be at Jeast in-
nocent, fur believe me, the mind is sufliciently prone to error
when nll its habits and associations have been guarded vigilantly
from infancy, You will fiel obedience to her desires in this
instance & sacvifice, but let no hostile feeling exist tawaeds her,

xlhc Irvins, personaily, she knows little, therefore cannot be ac-
nmted by private animosity. At lenst, dear Marion, suspend your
‘opinion of my mother until you are better sequainted with her.”’

Perhaps Helen Lorimer’s manner was more impressive than
her words. She was certainly successful whenever she attempt-
ed to plead with the yoong Laurcnses.  In seeking to obtain their
regard for her mother, sha won ¢ golden opinions® for herself,
which gi.ve weight and importance to her influence. None had
‘the hardihood 1o pain Zer by rebellinn or accusations against
Mrs. Laurens. ** For Ilelen’s sake I forgive hier,”” ¢ for Helen's
suke I will bear it,”” was the rule of their conduct as respected

Mrs. Laurens ; their forbearance and consideratien had the ne-

fwhen you must be conscioes her motive is your own welfare. Ofj|

proved, their spirits disciplined. ]udeed the hablt they thos a dce
quired of viewing their stepmother through a dispassionate medlum
had its use in the regalation of their feelings towards her. They
soon leurned to regard her kindly and to appreciate her virlues.

be educated ; they had possessed lew literary advanlaues and
Marion owed her knowledge chiefly to her brother’s mstrucuous,
and - her own studious d:sposmon. Helen’s mind was" hwhly
!cullivatcd, and the three girls all felt the benefit of her compa~
nionship. Her books were ever at their disposal and her aid
alwuys teady to advance theirimprovement. Ere the lapse of.
many months she had-become their teacher, counsellor and guide,
yet so gradual and imperceptible was the growth of her influence,
they were totally unaware of its good effects on themselves. Her
exceeding modesty and humility prevented any unpleasant sense
of inferiority, and neither hesitated to expose their ignorance and
errors to her gentle, indulgent eye.

We must pass rapidly over the two years which followed the
marriage of Mr. Laurens, during which a marked change bad ta~
ken place in the pursuits, interests and dispositions of his family.
Helen Lorimer, whose gentle, lovely exumple had chiefly produ-
ced the improvement, was hastening to an early grave. Her

shone as a star in the circle where she moved, whose light had
gathered brightness as it journeyed on. She had lived with the-

the Judument bar of God, and sought so to shine before lhem
that her example unnht ““day unto day, utter speech,”® *¢ nwht
unto night show knowledge.”” She knew and felt with deep humi-

flected too dimly and obscurely the beams from above, but it was
sweet to feel that the gun::rnl churactor of her course had been 1o
“ glorily her Heavenly Father,” and that she had endeavoured 1o
malie all around her think favorably of that religion her life fecbly
shadowed forth.  Rich, admired, beloved and mentally gifted, a
longer sojourn on earth might seem desirable to one so young.
But Ielen, thongh content to live, was happy in the prospect of
carly death. Iler faith wos firm and unwavering, and her sonlin
peace. Much, very much, was she valued by the Laurenses,
Mr. Laurens loved her because she was ever respectful and at—
tentive 10 himself, and useful to his ch'lidren; the lintle girls, for
her generosity and unvarying kindness ; Granville, because she
sympathised with him und mulerslao:l hlm ;. Marign, because she
had bcen the best .rwnd she ever. had ; lhe servanls, becuuse sha
wds wna)derule .md hn.nevolent md'I‘mnl\ for ;lhe combmedq
reasons thauhe otl\ers toved her." S |

The lenrrihemn«r shndows on lhe Vcl’dﬂnt «vrass spol{e ofa declm-

ing sun, and soft and refreshing was the pPrl'umed breeze whlch

gently agitated the wh-.te curtains of Helen Lnnmer s -chamber

window. That small room was tenanted by n group in'whose

breasts many a conflicting emotion' dwell. Mrs. Laurens was

seated near the bed on which her daunghter lay ; her lips wero .
slightly parted, as with « look of intense anxiety she listened 1o
the almest inaudible breathings of the quiet slumberer. Traces

ol tears were yet visible on her checks, but there was that in her

countenance which told of habitnal resignation and self-control.

iOn the oppuside side of the bed stood Marion Laurens. Iler

flushed fuce as its color deepenad and receded, her quivering fip,

her tearful eyes bent constantly on the pale, mild sleeper, spoke

the solicitude and anguish of deep and true affection. Her. trem-

bling hand was clasped in the attenuated one which rested on the

counterpene, and bilter was the pang which shot through the.

young watcher’s heart whea she felt that ere long that clagp

must yield to the i icy touch of death. - Flarriet nnd Louisa sat be-

side their father near the centre of the apnrtment looking grave

‘pers of their favorite companion, hope. Mr. Laurens sat with his
fore finger pmssed uguinst his brow, as it was wont to be when his
mind was unusually disturbed, Granville’s fuce was concealed oa
his arm, which rested on the table, and Trank stood leaning
jagainst the mantle-picce, gazing intently on o white rose he held-
in his hand.

The brow of the sleeper slightly contracted ; an expression of
tuneasiness rufiled the sweet serenity of her couatenance and pass-
She staried suddenly, and awohe. The first glance
was wild, but the faces of thosc she loved brought back imme-
idiule consciousaess, und a placid smile illumined her pale fea-
ures.

““My dearest mother—Marion,"’ she murmured, ¢ how kind
youare ' Her voice was singulurly clear, though weak.

** Do you feel pain, Helen 2*> jnoquired Mrs. Laurens, tenderly

*“Not now, mu only asense of weariness here,” and she,
placed her hand on her breast, © but I bave peace,” ndded she
while a ray of spiritaal light fitted over her countenance.

¢ Thank God !"” said her. mother, wuh great emction ; *¢ per-
haps you can sleep n'rnm, my love,“ she continuned, after a mo-
ment’s pause. . :

““No derrest molher,l wonld rather talk to you. Do you

i
|
;
|

ced away.

cessary effect on their moral chdracters ; their hearts’ were |m-
o ;4- “ TN

know”——and she. hesxlated n famt colnr horeted an mtant on

t

Mr. Laurens was not able'to send his daughters ‘from*hbme to!

physicians and her friends also, felt that she must die! She had .

fiation and sincere contrition that her deportment hid often ré~

h'xbuual remembrance that she should meet each of her, cucle at .f ;

and sad, but cnlch'mr many a gleam of comfort from the whis- - ;



