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o h r’; nd Mon'garier, with hi. family, con
st nx of three fair ¢irls. of whom $a ah was the
eirlest, found them:e ves dependent npon his iz
ior fer support. H s pride could li tie brook the
cofdness w th which the f shionable frien's of
kis prosperity now passed him by—for him the
wotlit's enceantment had departed—he became
sad and misanth,opic, and thus still more unfitted
to enter successfully into business.  His was

t The gif of song —woe, for whose deep romauee,

lawoven i the soul 3’ '

and he now turnad author, to earn a scanty pit-
tance hy the ri‘h creations of hiz imaginative
genius,  Nowsht but his pride now remained Lo
t-l the world that be was the identical Mont-
gamier at whose gililed equipage they once
staited with astonishment—to’ whom they once
¢ owded 1o pay their court—whose least word
they alinost hushed ther breaths to hear, and
whose every act diey hasted to appland.

« Hls wif-, unable lo sustain the wretchedness

to which they were recaced, faded away and
died: and then Montgarnier, alinost a maniac,
cursed, and longed, yet dared not to die.. He
lelt his children, in the wide meliopolis, to the
meicy of stranzers, and became a hoineless wan-
derer.  Some distant relatives compassionately
offered an asylum lo the younger sisters, while
Sarah, then a herdic chi'd of fourteen, determin-
ed to depend upon her own resources, and ap-
prenticed herself to a milliner. She was a
thoughtful ehild, serious, coniemplative, and of
iivep religious feelings ; and being now associated
with pious pe.sons, she soon experienced the re—
newing srace of God, and was able to believe
herself an adopted heirot glory. Having learned
that her father was in Baltimore, she wiote to him
as an affectionate child, in such circumstances,
wou'd yrite tosuch a father. He was [rantic
with rage ot the reception of the letter, that
his daughter shonld presume to insult him
by preaching to him so touchingly what he
had long called ¢cant,’ and been endeavouring
to prove ‘oolishness. That she should disgrace
herself and his family by attaching herself to
the desp'sed deromination of Methodists, was
insupportasle ; and he hastened to see her, vow-
ing lo, make her recant her principles, or to im-
-nure her in a convent for life.

* Arrived in New York, Montgarnier hastened
to the residence of his daughter, and not finding
her at home, he could not furbear venting some
of the abnse which he had intended for her upon
Mis, Harlow, the milliner with whom Sarah liv-
ed and thiongh whose instrmmentality she had
espoused the creed of his abhorence. Such was
tire excitement ol his feelings, that Mvs. Harlow
would have tremole. lor the integrity o Sarah,
hal she not known thestrensth of her principles,
anl the fixednessof her deciz'on,  As it was, she
wae led to apprehend. from the violent manner
of Montzarnier, that his worst threats would be
put in ex-cution ; and as she knew that Sarah
would souner die than renounce her joyful hope
o1 immortality, she feared that she would be torn
> f.om her, and subjected to hardship and sufferin .
When Sarab returned, and Mis. Harlow had in-
formed her of her fa hee’s visit, and of. tne op-
position which he nanifested to relizion, words
cannot express the conflizting emotions which
agita ed and distressed her.  Love for her father,
and anirow for his conduct —a desire to see him,
and ¢n feavour to peisu.ade him t.at her faith was
sounled on no ¢ain iilusion, joined to 2 fear,
which hee knowledge of his inflexibility of char-
actee ranlersd painfully cortaing that she would
b2 separitad from her pions friends an the sane-
tnary of iver Gad, and draggad to scenes of gaie—
ty and amusement, or im:nured in that worto
piisous, a Mo nish convent—giicl that her duty
vampelled ber to disobey him whom it had Le»n
her pride to honour —were too muceh for a being
as frail as she to endue, an | she fell dinz.iTone
ly i, Her father contianed to cally hut her
1ri~nds, fearing the conseqnences of interview in
her weak state of hoalth, refused to allyw him ta
gee ner,  Mantgarnier, telicving her illness to
hs feiwned, watcird uer residence for 4 long
Lann, op ng ta d tect bar entoring ov leaving
tae house 3 anl io. s.cvx;ra.l successive Sabbath
even.ngs stati ne’ hims2if at tha ‘1Por o tw
church which sh.- wis in the hati o”attending,
havinz a cartiage in waiting te “onvey heraway,

¢ Fice Sarnh had seurcely recovered,s'ie learn-
ed that h © fa b r.m the vehemence of his pis-
gion, had broken a vlgod.vessel, und was lying

the vicinity of N——street.
n:ediately, desiiing permi-sion to visit him,
received for snswer, ¢ | have been murdered by
my chill—I will die alone!” She flew to his
ahode—she entreated—she demanded admittance
~-she was peremptorily refused, and sank sense-
less upon the threshold. When she recovered,
her father was no more.  The proud and impious
spirit of Montgarnier had departed, and there was
¢no hope in his death !?

¢ Sarah was, as might be expected, most deep-
Iy and painfully affected by her father’s death ;
but she was also wonderfully sustained by Him
who hath said, ¢ My grace is sufficient for thee’—
¢ as thy duy is, so shall thy strength be.> Iler
constitution, however, had received a seveie
stiock 3 and her physician julging that a change
of seene and employment would prove beneficial,
Mrs. 11a-low procu-ed her a place as maid in the
family of her friend, Mrs, Edgerton, who, though
a nominal Chiistian, belonged too much to the
class of warldly professors to vender a residence
in her family pleasing 10 the scrict-reiigious

Sarah.

¢ Mis, Elgerton was a kind-hearted woman;
and Satah had endeared herselt” very much o
her, by her consistency of character and gentle
manners, and it was with regret that she parted
with her ;. bat Sarah fancying that a residence
ina fnm\"j' of her own denomination cou’d but be
a happy "one, became onr domestic, as [ have
told yeu. Alas, for the dear girl’s disappoint-
ment! Alas, (hat [ should have added so much
bitterness to her cup of suffering! Itis no ex-
cuse for ine that 1 had imbibed the aristocratic
prejudices against hired servants, which charac-
terize some of the inhabitants of our large cities
—it is no solace tn my cous -ience ito reflect that
she received from ine kinder attentions than many
of my associales ten-lered to their domestics.—
She came where she reasonably expected to find
Cbristian charity, to solace, guide, and comfort
her—she should have found a home—the deso
late should have found in mea sistor, Did |
then possess a woman’s heart, and remain all but
untouched hy Sarah’s narrative of real woe, when
a well-told fict'on wouid have drowned my ey«s
with t-ars of unavailing compassion! O, the
reme:mbrance of those lvois of scoin wlich re-
pulsed her advances to my friend-hip! Wht
cold-heartedness must have dictated snch ne-
glect —such inhwnanity to the child of so much
affliction | e
“ What inconsistensy marks our American
distinctions of society ! They who are struc-
gling with their poverty, and, to procure subsis-
tence, conseat to'serve the m-re fortunate, arc
oppressed, despised, and treated as beings desti-
tute of human feelings—too often evén by those,
who consider themselves the mo.t benevolent of
beings, whose hands are ever open for charity,
and who delight in searching out the wretched
and miserable,. and alleviatir ¢ the wants of those
who, from indolence or inabilly, neglect fo »ro
vide for themselves, But let these once arise
from their dependence, and attempl lo support
themsevles by.the labour of servitude, and they
are assisted no more—kind worls, kind looks
are o morc for them. They have lost caste.in
the estimation of our aristocratic repablicans by
their etforts to ohtain 2 livliehood !

¢ But vain are all the distinctions of rank.
Natuze has her own nobility ; aud of this peerage
Sarat Montgarnier was pincess. [ could not
but perzeive her saperiority, and my hanghty
hearing tvward her was inereased,” Her mind.
aducated as she had he ‘n, must have been peeu-
liarly sensitive tn the shights which she daily re-
ceived 3 but she never, by wor or look, ¢viden-
ced the least discomposuce, '

¢ ’She bad remained with us nearly a year
when her delicate frame again sunk under the at-
tick of a violent and dangerous fever, She was
20! ne :lecl-d—she was relused no attention ; but
I fer that a lack of the kindness and affection co
rpatsinil to the sick, rendered the services [ ten—
Jered but unzraciously prrforned. Had [ toen
k.own the last vikindest stroke of fate, which
dohilss; was the cause of her illness, parhaps
ny cuzln ture wonld have relented; but, no!
t'was reserved ta heigitcn my remorse in the
dav of retrospeetion. . B
" ¢ Wa left the eity soon after Sarah’s recovery,
ind she declined accompanying us, [t was not
until a few years had elapsed, dur ng which time

—t

at the point of death, in a small public house in'1 had become dee, ly sensibie of the cruelly of my
arah sent im-|conduct (o Miss
and, from her.

ontgarnier, that I again heard
Meeting with Mrs. Harlow at Sara~
toga, I eagerly inquired after the fortunes of her
quondam protegee ; when she unfolded fo me
more fully than 1 bad heithérto known, the ro-
marfic yet sad sketch of the vicissitudes of Sa-
rah’s existence. Surely she was born the spoit
of fortune ! How paiufully vivid did the tecol-
leclion of the patient resignation of ber pale face
become tome! In whata novel and s'il] more
interesting light her character appeared. i had
always thought her mind to be of a most stemly
Ereu\'l and and unwomanly chzracter—so inflexi-

le, intellectnal, so apparently stoical and indif-
ferent to all the lenderer impulsis of the affec-
tions, and withal had such a natural air of hay-
teur as no affliction could entirely subdue ; and
I bad misjudgingly inferred that if she ever had
a heait f~r carth, that

_ “her heart was chilled
And dead to all its softest sympathies.’

Well might one who was so well acquainted with
the bitterest misfortunes appear stoical and indif-
ferent to the minor sarrows of existence !

¢ During her residence with Mrs, Edgerton, she
was intro?nced to un English gentleman of con-
siderable fortune, who was so well pleased with
her rare beanty and queenly manners, that she
resolved torestore her to that rank in society
which she was so well fitled to adorn, Mr, Bar
ton was a Christian,in the fullest accceptation of -
the term, and as such he could not be disaareea-
ble to Sarah. To be brief, she gave him her
heart, without indulging in the coquetry so much
beneath a mind like hers. Mr. Barton was ob-
liged to vi-it New Orleans to transact important
business, which would detain him for one or two
years; but he lelt not Sarah until she had pro-
mised to bcome his at his return. He had too
much regard for her independance of mind to
object to her continuing to support herself as for-
merly, especially in the family of Mrs. 1id zerton,
who, he trust:d, would befricnd her {fo: his
sake.

“The years of ahsence hal nearly passed,
and methinks Sarah could not bat congratul.ute
berself upon the prospeet ofa spedy escape from
the warse than soathern slavery which shakles
our New-York domestics, when she received a
leltcr, the messenger of the intelligence that Mr.
Baton was no more. Poor Sarab ! she had ng
friend in me to whom she could confide this crucl
bereavement. .With the same calin brow she
vailed her bosom’s agony from us all; but it was
doubtless this struggle with her grief which
bronght her so near the verse of the grave, in
that severe sickness which T have before spoken
of as to m so parguanta cause of remorse.

¢ Bul the most strangely romantic part of her
history is yet untold: A year had passed away,
and Sarah’s widowed heart had grown onze move
cheerful—perhaps happier th.n befoze 5 for ghe
had fully proved the frailty of all ealll’nly ties,
an’ turned t:.e torrents of ber heart’s best feelings
all trustingly toher Redermer. Her health was
sufficiently ‘recovered 10 allow her to support
herself by her needle ; and the world once mare
must have biightened tv her vision. Calling on+
day upon Mes. Edgerton, ghe found the hall door”
open; and as slie was a frequent visitor, she
walked gently in, and, tapping at the parlour
door, was hade to enter by a voice wiich called
the quick blood mantling to her checks, and sent
it rushine back with fearful violence to her heait.
The door was opend by Mr. Barton, and Sarah
sank fainting in his arms. It w48 not, however,
the Mr. Barton of whom we bave spoken, hut
Dr. Barton, his twin brother, of striking resem-
blance, who had visited America to attend to the
settlement of his brother’s affairs. Dr. Barton

'was exceedingly struck with Sarah’s iuteresting

countenance, r-ndered doubtless still more hean-
tiful by the excitementof her. feelings at their
first interview. He was touched by her sad
history 3 anl as a quickly-riperel acquain-
tance revealed .o him the estimible quali~-
ties of her mind and heart, he resolved to accom-
plish the design of his brother, by making ber
Mrs. Barton as quickly as possible. i

¢ Sarah, on her part, could scarcely fa'l'to
love so exact a counterpart of the frie_'uf’she had
lost, and a raivhows=tinted buhtle of happiness
once mor? sparkieil to her lips. The wedding day
was agpointed;~aud- but one week inte.rened,
when Sirah received a hastily-written- noto,
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