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EFFECT OF A FALSEHOOH.

* Are you returning immediately to Wor-
ester?’ said Lody Leslie, a widow residing
near that city, to a young officer who was
paying her a morning visit.

‘I am. Can I do anything for you
there 7

‘Yes. You can do me a great kindness.
My coofidential servant, Baynes, is gone
out for the day and night ; and I do not like
to trust my new footman, of whom I know
nothing, to put this letter in the post-office,
a8 it contains a fifty-pound note.’

¢ Indeed ! that is a large sum to trust to
the post.’

*Yes; but Iam told that it is the safest
conveyance. It is, however, quite neces
sary that a person whom I can trust should
put the letter in the box.”

¢ Certainly,” replied Captain Freeland.
Then, with an air that showed he consider-
ed himself as a person to be trusted, he de-
gos_ited the letter in safety in his pocket.

ook, and took his leave; promising he
would return to dinner next day, which was
Saturday.

On the road Freeland met some of his
brother officers, who were going to pass the
day and aight at Great Malvern; and as
they earnestly pressed him to accompany
thew, he wholly forgot the letter entrusted
to s care; and, having despatched his
servant to Worcester, for his sac de nuit
and other things, he turned back with his
compa.nions, and passed the rest of the day
in that ssuntering but amusing idleness that
dolce far niente, which may be reckoned
comparatively virtuous, if it leads to the
forgetfulness of little duties only, and is not
attended by the positive infringement of
greater ones.  But, in not putting this im-
portant letter into the post, as he had en-
gaged to do, Freeland violated a real duty;
and he might have put it in at Malvern, ha
not the rencounter with his brother ofiicers
banished the commission given him entire-
ly from his thoughts. Nor did he remem-
ber it, till, as they rode through the village
the pext morning, von their way to Worces.
ter,dthey met Lady Leslie walking in the
road. .

At sight of her, Freeland recollected,
with shume and confusion, that he had not
fulfilled the charge committed to him; and
fuin would he have passed her unobserved;
for, as'she was a woman of high fashion,
great talents, and some severity, he was
afraid that his negligence, if avowed, woald
not only caunse him to forfeit her favor, but
oxpose him to her powerful sarcasm.

To avoid being recognized was, how-
ever, impossible; and as soon as Lady Les-
lie saw him, she exclimed:

¢Oh! Captain Freeland, I am so glad to
see you! I havebeen quite uneasy concern-
ing my letter since I gave it to your care;
tor it was of such consequence. Did you
put it inthe post yesterday

¢Certainly,’ replied Ireeland, hastily,
and in the hurry of the moment—*¢ certain-
ly. How could you, dear madam, doubt
my obedience to your commands ?’

¢Thank you! thank ‘you?” cried she.—
¢How you have relieved my mind !’

He had so0; but he had paiafully burthen-
e1his own, To be sure, it was only s white
lie—tho lie of fear.  Still he was not used
to utter falsechood; and he felt the mean-
ness and degradation of this. He had yet
to learn that it was mischievons also; aud
that none can ‘presumo to say where the
consequences ot the most apparently trivial
lie would end, As soon as Freeland parte
with Lady Leslie, he bade his friends fare.
well, an putting spur to his horse, scarcely
slackened his pace till he had reached a
geuersl post-office, and deposited the letter
1n safety.

. ¢Now, then,” thought he, ‘Ihope I shall
be able to return :mﬁ dine with Lady Les-
lie; without shrinking from her penetrating
eye.’ :

He found her, when he arrived, very pen:
sive and absent; so much so that she felt it
necessary to ag‘?logize to her guests, inform-
ing them that Mary Benson, an old servant
of hers, who was very dear to her, was sor-
iously ill, and painfully circumstanced ; and
that she feared she had not done her duty
by her. N
+ To tell you the truth, Captain Freeland,’
said she, speakinig to him in a low voice,
¢I blame myself for not having sent for my
coufidential servant, who was not very far
off, and despatched him with the money.
instead of trusting it to the post.’

Tt would have been better to have done

go, certainly!’ replied Freeland, deeply (g

blushing.

‘Yes; for the poor woman to whomI
gent it, is not only herself in a delicate
atate of health, but she has a sick hushand,
unable to be moved; and as, but owing to
*no fault of his, be is on the point of bank-

ruptcy, hie cruel landload has declared that,
if they do not pay their rent by to-morrow,
he will turn them out into the street, and
seize the very bed they lie on! However,
as you put the letter into the post yesterday,
they must get ‘the fifiy-pound note to-day,
else they could not ; for there is no deliv-
ery of letters in London on a Sunday, you
know."?

 True, very true,’ replied Freeland, in a
tone which he vainly tried to render steady.

¢ Therefore,” continued Lady Leslie, ¢if
you had told me, whon we met, that the let-
ter was not gone, I should have recalled
Baynes, and sent him off by the mail to
Loudon ; and then he wounld have reached
Somerstown, where the Bensons live, in
gopd time ; but now, though I own it would

e a comfort to me to send him, for fear of
accident, I could not gel him back again
soon enough; therefore, I must let things
take their chance; and, as letters seldom
migcarry, the only danger is, that the note
may be taken out.

She might have talked an hour without
answer or interruption; for Freeland was
too much shocked, too much couscience-
stricken to reply; as he found that he had
not only told a falsehood, but that, if he
had had moral courage enough to tell the
truth, the mischievous negligence, of ivhich
he had been guilty, could have been re-
paired ; but now as Lady Leslie said, it was
too late!

But, while Lady Leslie became talkative,
and able to perform her duties to her friends,
after she had unburthened her mind to Free-
land, he grew every minute more absent
and more taciturn; and, though he could
not eat with appetite, he threw down, rather
than draunk, repeated glasses of hock and
champaign, to enable him to rally his spirits;
but in vain. A naturslly ingenuous and
generous natnre cannot shake off the first
compunctious visitings of couscience for
having committed an unworthy action, and
having also been the means of ‘injury to an-
other. All on & sudden, however, his coun-
tenance briﬁhtened; and as soon as the
ladies left the tablo, he started up, left his
compliments and excuses with Lady Leslie’s
nephew, who presided at dinner; said he
bad a pressing eall to Worcester; and, when
there, as the London mail was goue, he threw
himself into a post-chaise, and set off for
Somerstown, which Lady Leslie had named
as the residence of Mary Benson. ‘At
least,” said Freelard to himself with a light-
ened heart, I shall now have the satisfac-
tion of doing all I can to repair my fault.’
But, owing to the delay occasioned by want
of horses and by finding the ostlers at the
inns in bed, he did not reach London and
the place of his destination till the wretched
family had been dislodged; while the un-
happy wife was weeping, not only over the
diggrace of being so removed, and for her
own and her husband’s increased illuess in
consequence of it, but from the agonizing
suspicion that the mistress und friend, whom
she had so long loved, and relied upon, had
disregarded the tale of her sorrows, and had
refused to reheve her necessities! Freeland
soon found a conductor to the mean lodging
in which the Bensons had obtained shelter;
for they were well known; and their hard
fate was generally pitied; but it was some
time before he could speak, 23 he stood by
their bedside ; he was choked with painful
emotions at first——with pleasing emotions
afterward ; for his conscience smote bim for
the pain he had occasioned, and applauded
him for the pleasure which he came to be-

d | atow.

¢I come,’ said he, at length, while the suf-
ferers waited in’ almost anary wonder, to
hear his reason for thus intruding on them—
‘1 come to tell you, from your kind friend,
Lady Leslie—'

¢ Then sbe has not forgotten me I’ scream-
ed out the poor woman, almost gasping for
breath.

¢ No, to be sure not; she could not forget
you; she was ingapable——" Here his
voice wholly failed him, '

¢ Thank Heavea!” cried she, tears irlck-
ling down her pale cheeks. ‘I can bear
anything now?$ for that was the bitterest
part of all ¥’ .

¢ My good woman,” said Freeland, ¢it was
owing tn a mistake—pshaw ; no, it was ow-
ing to my fault, that yom did not receive a
ﬁl’tyi()ound note by the post yesterday.’

¢Fifty pounds? cried the poor man,
wringing his hands; ¢why that would have
more than paid all we owed ; and I could
have goue on with my businesy, and our
lives would not have been risked nor dis-
raced ¥
Freeland now turned away, unable to say
& word more; but, vecovering himself, he
again drew near them; and, throwing his
purse to the agitated speaker, said:

‘There! get welll only get welll and
whatever you want shall be yours! ov I shall

never lose this horrible choking again while
Ilive?

Freeland took a walk after this scene, and
with hasty, rapid strides—the paintul chok-
ing being his companion very often durin
the course of it~for he was haunted by the
imago of those whom he had disgraced ; and
he could not help remembering that, how-
ever blameable his negligence might be, it
was pothing, either in sinfulness or mischief,
to the lie told to conceal it; and that, but
for that lie of fear, the effects of his negli-
gence inight have been repaired in time.

But he was resolved that he would not
leave Somerstown till he had seen these
poor people seitled in a good lodging. He
theretore hired 8 conveyance for them, and
then superintended their removal that even-
ing to apartments full of every necessary
comfort.

¢ My good friends,’ said he, ‘I cannot re.
call the mortification and disgrace which
vou bave endured through my fault; but I
trust that you will have gained in the end,
by leaving a cruel landlord, who had no pity
for your vnmerited poverty. Lady Leslie's
note will, I trust, reach you to-morrow ; but
if not, I will make up the loss; therefore
ke easy! and whenl go away, may I have
the comfort of knowing that your removal
has done you no harm ?’

Hé then, but not till then, had courage to
write to Lady Leslie, and tell her the whole
truth : concluding his letter thus ¢

¢‘If your interesting proteges have not
guffered in theiv health, I shall not regret
what has happened; because I truse that it
will be a lesson to me through life, and teach
me never to tell even the most apparently
trivial white lie again. Ilow unimportant
thig violation of truth appesred to me at the
moment! and how sufficiently motived| as
it was to avoid falling in your estimation ;
but it was, yon see, overruled for evil; an
agony of mind, disgrace, and perbaps risk
of life, were the consequences of it to inno-
cent individuals; not to meution my own
pangs; the pangs of an upbraiding consci-
ence. But forgive me, my dear lady Leslie.
Now, lhowever, I trust that this evil, so
deepi repented of, will be blessed to us
all; but it will be long before I forgive
myself.!

Lady Leslie was delighted with this can-
did letter, though grieved by its painful de-
tails, while she viewed with approbation
the amends which her young ftriend had
made, and his modest disregard of his own
exertions.

The note arrived in safety; and Freeland
left the afflicted couple better in health, and
quite happy in mind; as his.bounty aud
Lady Leslie’s bad left them nothing to de-
sire in a pecuniary point of view.

Whea Lady Leslie and he met, she praised
bis virtue, while she blamed his fault; and
they fortified each other in the wise and
moral resolution, never to violate truth again,
even on the slightest occasion; as a lie,
when toid, however unimportant it may at
the time appear, is like ar arrow shot overa
house, whose course is unseen, and may be
unintentionally the ecanse, to some one, of
agony or death.

Tue London Times office emplays three
hundred and seventy persons, every branch
ond department being mansged with the
most systeipatic precision and disciplive.
The paper has now a daily circulation of
sixty-five thousand copies, requiring eleven
tons of paper per day. The paper used is
of linen. The large cylinder ou which the
paper is printed turns out eight papers every
second and a half, or allowing [or stoppages.
about twelve thousand five hundred per hour,
equal to one thousand every four minutes.
After the type is set for the day’s paper ste-
reotype copies ave made of it, in order to
supply forms from which to print asufficient
issue for the day. No papers are issued to
subscribers directly from the office—they be-
ing supplied by the newsmen.

Mare Deess magers.—The Rev, H. A,
Stern, an Abyssinian missionary, writes :—
¢Tond as the Abyssinian women are of em-
broidered garments and other fineries, it is
strange that they should never try to gain
even a slight acquaintance with the use of the
necdle. Ii{igh and low alike depend wpon
their male friends for every stiteh in their
dress. Tastes, of course, vary in different
countries; but 1 confess that it always pro-
voked me to see o tall, beurded fellow acting
the dress-maker, and a slender gill perform-
ing the functions of the groom.”

Lire.—At best life i3 not very leng. A
few more stmles, o few more tears, some
pleasure, much pain, sunshine and soug,
clouds und darkuess, hasty grectings, abrupt
farcwells—then our little play will close, and
injured and injurer will pass away.

MEx are never so eansily deceived, as when
they are plotiing to deceive others.

HOW TO PROCURE A HUSBAND.

The following true story might, pethaps,
furnish matter for a littlo comedy, if come-
dies were still written in Eogland. It is
generally the case that the more beautiful
acd the richer a young female is,- tlie more
difficult are both her parents and herself in
the choice of a husband, and the more of-
fers they refuse. The one is too tall, the
other too short, this not wealthy, that not
respectable enough. Meanwhile one spring
passes aiter another, aud year after year
carries away leaf after lesf of the bloom of -
youth, aud opportanity after opportunitﬁ.—
Miss Harriet Selwood was the richest heir-
ess in her native town ; but she had already
completed her twenty-seventh year, and be-
held almost all her young friends united to
men whom she hud at one.time or other
discarded. Harriet began to be. set down
for an old-maid. Her parents became real-
ly uneasy, and she herself lamented in pyi-
vate a pesition which is not a natural one,
and to which those to whom nature and for-
tune have been niggardly of their gifts are
obliged to submit; but Harriet, as we have
said, was both handsome and very rich.—
Such was the astate of things when her
uncle, & wealthy merchant in the north of
Eogland, came on a visit to her parents.
He was a jovial, lively, straight-forward
man, accustomed 1o attack all difficulties
boldly and coolly.

¢You see,” said her futher to him one
day, ¢ Harriet continues single. Thegirl is
handsome ; what she is to have for her for
tune-you know; even in this scandal-loving
town, not a creature can breathe the slight-
esi imputation against her; and yet she is
getting to be an old-maid.’

¢True,’ replied the uncle ; ¢ but look you,
brother, the grand poist in every affair in
this world is to seize the right moment ;
this you have not done—it is a misfoftune ;
but let the girl go along with me, and be-
fore the end of three months I will return
her to you as the wile of a man as young
and wealthy a8 heraelf,?

Away went the niece with the uncle. On
the way home, he thus addressed her:

¢Miud what I am gofug to say. You are
no longer Miss Selwood, but Mrs. Lumley,
my niece, & young, wealt{xy,.childless widow,
You had the misfortune to lose your hus.
band, Colonel = Lumley, after a bappy
union of a quarter of a year, by a fall from
his horse while hunting.’

‘But, uncle .

‘Let me manage, if you please, Mra.
Lumley. Your father has invested e with
full powers. Here, look you, is the wed-
ding-ring given you by your late husband.
Jewels, and whatever else you need, your
sunt will supply you with; and accustom
yourself to cast down your eyes.

The keen witted uncle introduced his
niece everywhere, and the young widow ex-
cited a great sensation. The geutleman
thronged about her, and she soon had her
choice out of twenty suitors. ~ Her unclé ad-
vised her to take the one who was deepest
in love with her and a rare chance decreed
that this.should be precisely the most ami-
able and opulent. The match wassoon
concluded, and one day the uncle desived
to say a few words to his future nephew in
private.

‘My dear sir,” he began, ¢we have told
you an uatruth.’
‘How so?

tiong————-’

‘Nothing of the kind.
cerel? attached to you.’

¢Then her fortune, I suppose, is not
equal to what youtold me?’

¢ On the contrary ; it is larger.’

¢ Well, what is the matter, then 7’

‘A joke, an innocent joke, which came
into my head one day’ when I'wasin agood
humor—we could not well recall it after-
ward. My niece is nota widow.’

‘What ! is Colonel Lumley living ?’

‘No, no; she is a spinster.’

The lover protested that he was a bappier
fellow than he had conceived himself; and
the old-maid was forthwith metamorphosed
into a young wite.

Are Mrs. Lumley's affec-

My niece is sin-

Ricu Jokr.~—A chap out west named
Barnes, who had made a speech at a war
meeting, was criticised in the village Jmper,
which said it was a very patriotic address,
but the spenker slandered Lindley Murray
awfully. The next day Barnes wrote a note
to the editor, declaring tbat he never knew
such 2 man in his whole life as Lindley Mur-
ray, and therefore could not have slandered
him. Mrs. Barnes, the wife, being at & tea-
parly, also took up the cudgels for her hus.
band, when the matter was discussed, by
declaring that Murray begae it by abusing
her husband, snd got as good as he gave.



