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““PHE POOR GOVERNESS;
OR,
l\[Rs- STODDARD'S PLOT.

« Why, Annie, what in the world makes you
wfoolish 2 Why, when I wus young I would
jave jumped with joy it T had received an in-
jitation to attend a party like this. Only
think, ehild, wh'ut an honor she has conferred
upon you by inviting you to a party where
the elite of the town will be asseimnbled. Ifyou do
w0t go, you will surely offend Mrs.‘Stoddard.
Aud I would not have you do that.”

-And Widow Blaine laid down her work, and
mzed lovingly in the face of her "handsome
dughter, who was sitting in the corner, nerv-
nusly twitching the invitation which she had
recently received from Mrs, Stoddard to a party
fo be given in honor of her son, who had re-
cntly returned from a long continental tour.
This party was the sole topic of conversation in
the lively little town of Xlms: and it isno
wonder that Mrs, Blaine was surprised that her
dnughter decided not to attend it.

« Annie, you will always rogret it if you do
not ©0,”?

" No, mother, T shall not.  And. if' you wish,
L will give you my reasons. As I wasg return-
ing from the Watking', with my music books
in my hand, I was compelled to pass a group of
young ladies engaged in conversation about the
party. 1 heard oune say, ‘There goes a gov-
erness ; I've heard she has an invitation to the
party; if T really Lnew it was true, I would
not go, us papa would discountenance my asso-
einting with sueh a person. ¢I presume she
has an idea,” said another, ‘that she will be
able to cope with us for the hand of Walter
dtoddard ' And the others laughed loudly at
the rude sally. 'This, mother, is the cause of
my deciding not to go.” o

 Never mind tho:e young zirls or their con-
versation ; they were rude and unladylike.
Mz, Stoddard deems you as good as they are,
or you wonld not have been invitéd. So go to
please me.” )

 Mammna I will go to please you and kind
Mrs. Stoddard, but I shall be uahappy, I
know.”

~Well, go, then, child, to plcase me, and at
the same time to be pleased yourself.”

Annic roso reluctantly from her chair, as if
she was going to sacritice herself on the altar of
devotion rather than to prepare for an evening's
pleasure. In a short time she came down all
artayed for the party. Her dress was plain
white muslin, relieved by blue ribbons; and as
she stood there, with the last dying rays of the
sun playing on her features, she secmed to bo a
cansumnation of all thatwas farr and beautiful.

¢ Mother, I sce Mrs. Stoddard’s carriage
enming ; so kiss me geod-bye.”

“There, durling; now go. and may you pass
2 happy cvening.” .

The widow stoed gazing at the receding car-
riage, which was soon lost in the lowering shades

of night. .

¢ TWealth ! what a chann there is in that
word ! Tts influcnce is unfair and wnjust; yet
we have tho assurance that it is for this life
ouly; in that great hereafter all will be equal;
money cannot purchase the faver of God, if' it
docs of men,” .

Leaving she widow employed with' her work
and her thoughts, we will enter the festive
halls.

When Annic arrived, the guests were nearly
all assembled ; and when sha entered she room,
a hum of voices arose that brought the blushes
fash and thick to her face. Some admired her
heauty and praised her: while others declared
they were very much shocked at the corduct c:f
Mrs, Steddard in inviting a * merc governess
to her party. Orne young lady. in patticalar,
who was leaning on the arm of her gallunt, said
she thought it ©too bad,” and she would in-
form Mrs. Stoddard that if she persisted for
the future in inviting such characters, §h_c
would take the liberty of declining her invita-
tions. :

Al comanent at this moment was hushed by
the entrance of the lion of the cvening, Walter
Stoddard. All cyes were turned wpon him.
Tntroductions wore sought on all sides, and ob-
tained. In due ceurse of time Annie was io-
troduced to him sud his consin, Claugde Neville,
who seemod to be o dependent wpon him, u
travelling companion—in short, a polite substi-
tute for a servant. L

"Soon after the music broke out im_lively
straing, and cores of duncors were whirling
round the voom. Annie, timid and unnoticed,
pluced herself in a corner, and, during the fivs
part of the-evening, enacted the part of “yrall-
flower,” Hore it was that Claude Neville found
her, '

% Miss Blaine, may I not share the ploasure
of banishment- with you ?” o

« Certainly, if there be uny pleasure in it.

4Tg be bunished with yow would be plea-

gare, Do you dance 2"’ v

. Soldom ; the amusement haano charm for
mies I would 1ather be- o looker-on ‘than taks

an ‘active pavt,” . T T

€ Of that point, we' sectil to agree. . When
‘travelling with my cousin on ‘the Qontineat he

- wonld Pass ‘away many cvenings in this :iijoj‘_-‘

-

i

ment, while' I remained at home from prefer-
enee.”

“From my remarks, Mr, Neville, [ do not
wish you to infer that I hold any orthodox ideas
against it. On the contrary, I deem it a harm-
less amusement.”’

¢« Certainly. We may dislike what we real-
ly know to he right.”

My, Neville tovk Annie into the supper-
room ; and when the purty broke up he placed
a earriage of Mrs, Stoddard’s at her disposal,
and begged the pleasure of calling upon her,
which permission she readily granted; for, to
tell the truth, she had becn captivated by his
wmanners, whilst, in return, she had made fear-
ful inroads upon hiy heart,

Afier this, day after day found 2Mr. Neville
at Annie’s side. Rumbles in the garden, tefe-
«-tefe conversations in the honse; waiks to und
trom church on Sunduy, and all the little plea-
saves that young lovers indulge in were enjoyed
by them,

But as the brightness of day must give away
to the darkness and gloom of night, #o had these
days of pleasure to give way te a day of sad-
ness.

It was nearing the day of Mr. Neville's de-
parture. Tho evening previous they were
strolling alomg the bank of the river, when he
said, ¢ Annie, to-merrow I leave here, for how
long I cannot tell.

#1 shall regre it.”

¢« And nothisg more ?"' hs exeluimed.

“Why ?" she asked, hesitatingly.

“Why? Bocause I love you—love you
deurly, Annic. It is cutnow ; deai kindly with
me. I caunot offer you wealth, as my cousin
could ; ncither do T believe money could puz-
chuse love like yours. I can ouly offer you an
lionest name, untainted, and that which is bet-
ter than mency—iny love. Annie, Ilove you;
will you be my wife 7"

“I cannot, with justice to mysclf, inswer
you now; yet I cun assure you that since I
first suw yow I have luarned what love is.”

¢ Thanks, darling, thanks; you are ming,
and when I return I will claim you as my
wife.”

A week after Mr. Neville’s departure, Wal-
tor Stoddard drove up to the house of Mus.
Blalue with # handsome turn-out, and remained
there for more than an hour.  On risivg to de-
purt, hie begued the privilege of calling upon
her, which privilege Mrs, Blaine took it upon
herself to sanction. Day after day he called.
But still our young heroine rccmed cold to
him; she was heartless, for her heart was with
lier absent lover,

One #vening he pained her with an avowal
of his love. _

# 3r, Stoddard, this avowal aflietsme ; oven
were I free, I could not love you,”

“Free! Are you not free?”’

“XNo; I am the promised wife of Mr, Claude
Neville.”

“ Claude Neville 7’ he exelaimed.

Yes,” she replied, modestly.

“What can he be to you. He is of ebscure
parentage, and poor. Tleecan give you nething,
while I will give you an honored name, wealth,
and make you mistress of Steddurd Hall I”

«“ What will Claude give ? e will give me
an honest hame, and the whole love of his noble
heart, which love I prize far more than all the
gold you could place at my fees, Mr. Stoddard.”

¢« Think of the future, You caunot live on
love,”

“Whether I live or die, my heart is in
Claade’s hands, and he will guard it sacredly,”
she said, firmly.

«If you ara rosolute, Miss Amnie, I will
leave you; or do you wish time to decide ?”

¢« No, I have decided: my decision is irve-
vocable.”

He left her, and for months she did not sce
him or hear of Claude.

A year had passed, and hope had nearly fled.
with broken wings. Yet she lived on, truating
that cach coming day wounld bringhim.  After
the lapyc of that year, she was visited by Wal-
ter Stoddurd.

¢« Miss Annie, have yew heard of Claude
Neville yet 2"

¢ I have not,” she sadly answered,

“ Do you cver expeet to hear from him
again 7" ‘

“Why? Oh! do not say he is doad !” she
cried out, exeitedly.

«Qh, no; calm your feelings,
dead ; but he may be dead to yeu.”
« Dead to me 2’ she ejaculated.

«Yeog,” he rojoined.

« Never, sir. never! I pray you, if you
respect me, not to insult him in my presence.”

"4 Then you still hope for his retwrn, when
you might becomo ;my wife—hecome wealthy
and honored?  Wall,” he added, * you may be
right ; norde T think I would wish a purchased
wife. I hepe I may still be your friend.”-

« Certiinly ; and & valued one.”

¢ Then I shall take the liberty of inviting a
friend of mine here this ovening.” .
"« Qertainly:”’ R .

When cvening oame; Aunie anxiously await-
od the arrival of Mr. Stoddard and. his-friend..

He is not

She was sented in* thedittle: parlor; which was:

only lighted by the dying yays of the day, when
The-entered. . o B

“ Miss Blaine, allow me to introduce to you
an old friend.”

She avose, and, as she faced him, she gave
utterance to a suppressed cry of joy. It was
Clande Neville. Drawing her to a seat, he told
ler of his absenco; how it had been unavoid-
able. Tlen and there he reminded her of her
former promise,

“I only learned how well I loved you,
Claude, during your long absence.”

¢ Thanks, my little trusting darling,’
said, tenderly.

At this moment Mrs, Blaing entered. Clande
arose and grected her.

¢ Mother—for may I not eall you such now?
—1I have gained your daughter’s consent to be
my wife; all that remains to complete my hap-
piness is your aequiescence.”

“Whieh you have. - Take her, remember-
ing that you vremove her from home, ay
we remove a rose from its parent bush,
from the sunshine of home and all influcnces,
May your leve be the suushine to beautify, wud
your words as dew that falls from heaven to in-
vigorate.” _

¢ Thanks for your adviee; I shull lsy it at
heart, and profit thereby,  Yet justhere I have
a slight dizclosure to make, in justice to myself
and to you: T am not Claude Neville.”

¢ Not Claude Neville ?*' they both eried, ex-
citedly.

“No; [ am Wulter Stoddard, who, te win
the love of some pure girl, ¢hanged places with
hix cousin. My mother instizated the plot, and
all have acted their parts well, My cousin has
been lionized, while T have been jilted and sct
aside, exeept by this true gitl, My cousin, at
niy request, tried her faith, and, to my satis-
faction, found her as tvue ay gold. I am
ashamed that T ever doubted her love, und I
ask youmr forgivemess; will yow forgive me,
Amnio #"

¢ ()h, yes ' she said.

¢ T hope you will forgive me,” suid the cousin,
interposing.

¢ Certainly ; all zre forgiven.”

And just here let us drop the eurtain upon
the happiness of Walter Stoddard und Aunie
Blaine, and conee ¢ poor governess,”
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KATI: HEATI.

AN EPIIODE OF TIIE WAR 0OF INDEPENDRNCE.

The year 1781 was a dark ard gloomy one
for the Americans, whe wore then strageling
for indepeadence, In Seuth Caroling, afluirs
were in a critical situation. General Green
wado an unsucceseful atsack on the British post
of Nimety-Six, and withdrew his mien heyond
the Tiver and Broad Rivers, Terd Rawdon
followed him, but could net draw. the patriog
general inte an engagewment,

At that peried there stood. in Narth Care-
line, a plain and unassuming house 1 it was »
one story building, neatly whitewuashed. and
surrounded by « fence.  The garden contuined
many choice flowers; and the beautiful honey-
suckies shaded the doors and windews, It was
the house of Mrs. Tleath, who lived with her
twa daughters, while her son George wus in
Washington’s army fighting for freedom.

Kate, the eldest of the duughters, wasa bean-
tiful girl of sixteen summers; her aubwrn hair |
hung in graceful curls down to her shoulders, |
and her face beamed with kindness, while her |
eyes shone like the stars that Iit up the azure
vault of heaven.

One cvening, as Kate was stonding at the
cottage deor, she beheld two mounted officers
approaching. They were richly dressed, and
one of them she recognized as Lord Rawdon,
the commander of the British forees in that
part of the country. They rode up to her, and
awdon leant over in his saddle, aud said, in a
kind voice,  Well, miss, can you let me have
the use of & room, for a few minutes ?”

“ Yes, sir; our house is open to you.”

¢ Clome, colonel, let us hasten to husiness,”
said Rawdon, dismounting, while the eoloncl
did the same, the lattor leading the horses to
the stable.

Lerd Rawdon advanced to where ICato was
standing, and said, ¢ Whoso house is this,
miss ?"’

M. Heath's, my lord.”

¢ Ha! her won is in the robel army, under
Washington, is he not?”

Kate trembled at the insult, and she looked
at the Briton with a scarching glince. ‘

« My hrother is no rcbel, Lord Rawdon ; he
is fighting for his country.”

« T am sorry for that. He is a brave boy,
and would, no doubt, make n good DBritish
saldier,” returned Rawdon. :

«Lord Rawdon, you insult me.” [ would
sooner sce George dia a felen's death ‘than see
himn in the King's army,” was ‘the prompt an-
swor., - . . :

«“T see’ you dre.a rebel, too, Miss Heath.'
But here comes the, colonel,” snid Rawdon, us
he saw that worthy :coming from the stable. .

“PHoy cutared " hic house, .ind Went into o
sritall “room "0 Hold'“a ‘consultation. " Kute
theught ‘thay> might have something importunt

| She told'hier mot

.8y, 60 she Tosqiadilo play.the eavesdropper.
1 er ot ?‘:i%f or -intention, who ap-

RIS

"onssession of the countersign, she did not fear

| General Green's.camp ! suid- Kate toher horse..

proved of it ; and Kate placed herself in a po-
sition to overhear the Bariton’s plans,

It was a dangerous undertaking ; and she
knew that if she was caught in the act of list-
ening she would be treated as a spy, and per-
haps exceuted, for Lord Rawdon Lnuw no
mercy, She eautiously approached the door
and looked through n crevice. Rawden and
his coloncl were seated before a small table, on
which lay maps,  They were examining them
closely, while Rawdon was explaining them to
the colonel.

¢« Ilere is Green's camp,” said he,  and here
is ours.  We must make u bald stroke; and it
it be successtul, Green will be destroyed.”

“I dou’t sce why it should not succeed, do
you, my lord 7"

“XNo; if our troops fight ns well us they
huve hevetofore we shall succeed,” said Raw-
don, his faes agsuming a trivmplant exprossion.

“1 shall foel happy when the vebels are
driven away {rom Carolina, and then their rule
wiil be over,” said Colonel Roberts.

“We must crush Green, eolonel, T do not
want to go back to England and let it be said
that I was out-weneralled by a rebel. No,
never " exelaimed Rawdon, rising to his feet.

“ Then we make that attack ut dayhreak, do
we not ¥’ asked the colonel.

“Wedo. Have your regiment ready, and
muake your men fight like demons.™

“ Let us go now. But hold! what is the
countersign for the pickes to-night, my lovd 2"

s Lngland)’ apgwered Lord Rawdon, low-
ering his voice.

Kaute listened to the Briton's plan with a
wililly beatine heart and ahe resolved to wave
the patriot army. When she heard the coun-
tersign, she left the door, and husied herself in
Ler houschold duties; and seon the two oflicers
emereed from the room.

1« We must go, Miss Haath; but first let me
thank you for your kindness,” said Rawdon.

“ Your thunks are received,” replied Kate.

Their horses were saddled, and the officers
were soon on their way. Kate watched them
till they were out of sight, and then prepared
for her perilous journey, She threw on a
shawl, and went to the stable,  Her flect-footed
horse neighed ay she entered, and she patted
kint on the head, and said, ¢ Well, noble Selim,
you must carry me sofely to-night; for if you
do not, General Green will be destroyed.”

The animal scemed to understand her, for
he gave a loud whinny,  Our heroine saddled
Selim, led him from tho stable, and wuy soon
riding towards General Greon's camp, which
was cight miles distant.  She rode =wiftly, for
she wanted to vench her destination in time to
let the patriot General form his men to meet
the assault,  The British pickets wore {our
miles distant; and she would be compelled to
vees throuel their lines: but ag she was in

the result.  Soon Kate saw the picket's
hayonet wleatn in the maoulight, and heard him
cry out,

« Who goes there 77

“A friend, with the eountorsign.”

« Advance friend, sud give the eonutersign,”

She appreached the picket, and whispered,
< Jngland 1M

« All vight; pass en.  But atop ! cried the
picket. as he cought « alimpse of her face.

Kate stopped ler horse, and luid her hand
ou a pistol, «“Is that you, Miss Ieath ?”

Tt is, Guy,” rveturned Kate; for she re-
counized the soldicr to ba Guy Jucksen, who
had often visited the gardencr st their house.

« Where arc you going to-night, Miss Kate ?”
he asked. ‘

“To cce Mrs. Blake; she is very ill.”

« Just like you, Miss Kate—always visiting
the sick ; you ave a minigtering angel,” said
the British soidier.

¢ Thunk you for the compliment, Guy.—
But I must be goivg. Good night !

And Kate was aoain on her journey, while
the picket returned to his post. She had to
pass four miles yet cre she would be safe, so
she urged on her stecd. Beforo she had gone
a hundred yurds from Guy Juckson, a dozea
mounted Britons rode furious up to the picket,
and their leader eried out, “Did any person
pass this post a short time sinee 77

¢ Yes, sir,” was the picket's reply.

“ Do you knew who it was?”

«T do; it was Miss Heath.”

¢ Had she the countersign ?”

4She had.”

-«] fear she is safe. TForwurd men! - If she
escapes, General Green is saved! A hwndred
golden guineas and a commission te the nan
who catehes her | cvied the lexder of the bund,
us they dashed after the brave girl, leaving the
picket in a state of bewildermont.

Kate soon heard the sound of her pursuets,’
and sha pushed on faster. It was a race for
life or death. The British horses were fresh,
while  hers was beginning to show signs of
fatigue. Ca

# Forward, Selim! You must: take me to

“But her cnomies gained upon her, and one of
them seened bent on catohiung lier, for ha was
some yards in advance'of -his coinrades:: Kate:
heard the ominous tramp. ‘of “his- horse, and’

ry

Pty

was ut her side, and then ericd out, “« Halt
you vile rebel ! ’

Those were his last words, for Kate fired,
and the bullet crashed through his brain.—
The others did not stop to look =zt their com-
rade, but pressed on.  They nenred hor again
and another trooper reecived his death wound.
The remainder halted; and 2 moment after-
wards Kate heard the American picket ery out
“Who gocs there 7 ’

“ Kate Heath ! eried our lieroine, as she
dashed through the line,

The soldier ruised his eur, but when he
heard her name, it was lowered, snd he answer-
od, < All right.”

The Amcrican camp was resched; Kage
threw herself’ from the waldle. and placed her
faithful horse in charee of o soldier.

“Where i General Green's tent ?'" she asked.

“To the rizht, there, where vou sec that
light,” replied the man,™ pointing to the place.

She ontered the General's tens, and found
him engaged in writinz, e raise his eyes,
then arose to Dhis feet, and suid.  « You eome
here at a late hour, Miss Heaih,”

“Ido, General.  You are in danger.”

“ How iu that 2" exelaimed CGreon.

The brave girl {old her story, and the (ren-
cral grasped her hand, while the tears trickled
down his war-worn checks,

¢ Thank heaven! you have saved my army,
Miss Heath! T can never vepay you !”

“1 want ne payment, The theught that T
have done my duty. = the thanks of Genoral
(ireon are worth more than old :nd dismonds,”
way the heroie veply.

“ Take my thauks, my brave givl, and may
the Great Jehovah watch over and guide you
through the chauging seenes of life,"” vesponded
Green,

“ And may He savewy conntry, t0o,” added
Kate,

“You need ress.  Ilere, slocp in my tent to-
night, while 1 seck a resting-plaee among my
wen,” said the kind-hearted Green,

“I do wot wish to rob you of your eouch,
General.”

“You will not. T ulall he engaged in form-
ing my troops tv meet the attack.”  And Gen-
eral Green left the tent,

Kate enjoyed u pood rest that night; and in
the morning General Gresn came to her, and
joyfully exolaitned, ¢ Good news!  Lord Raw-
don is in full vetreat. We took n prigsoner this
morning, who says you frustrated their plans
and saved the army.  Heaven Dless you for
that good act!  But I must leavo you new,
for Tawm going to follow Rawdon, and teach
him thut we eun fizhe. When are you going
home 2" : '

“In a few minutes, General,”

“ Good-hye: and may you have a safe jeur-
ney,” responded Green, shnking her by the
hand,

Her horse wus led {orth, and she was seon
on her way te hier home, whiel was reached in
safety.

Kate Ienth lived to see the wur close, and.
pence and plenty spread their wings ever the
land, and not long aftorwards she was wedded
to Walter Gordon, who had been a colonel in
tho Ammcricun mmy.
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[ Wostten for e Trin Wirsuss.]
SKETCHES (F IRELAND,

By ©rgrna-voce”

PATRICK SARSPIRLD,

Amidst the galaxy of patriots, whose names
ure held in affection and reverence in Ireland ;
teaching the people Ly their -recollections, the
noble lessong of untarnished honor and un-
swerving rectitude, that of Patrick Sursfield is
ever regarded s one, presenting to us the high-
est type of knightly honor and devoted patrios-
ism. His nanie is lisped by the habo upon its-
mother’s breast, and . the man of mature yoars
feely his heart in conscious throbbing when
pouring over Ireland’s history in the pass, he
reads of' Limerick and the deeds of the Earl of -
Luean. Descended from an olden Normaa
family ‘¢ more Trish than the Irish themselves,”
Sarsfield inherited their castle und estate in-
Lucan, Co. Dublin. Inheriting from a warlike-
racc a passion’ for arms, 1n -his early life-he:
sorved as Kinsign in Monmouth’s regiment in
Frunce, and afterwards in England as Licuten--
ant in the Guards. - But it was in Ireland, as'
the soldier of lioner, « Le Chevalier sans peur:
et suns reproche,” tho gallant. defender- of :the:
Altar and the Throne, that Sarsficld ‘the Goods
wan his.noblest spirs.und -consecrated’ his name~
forever in the hearts of o people who, never fox-
get the Soggartl who'offors lor theni, the Voiee
that - pleads for them, the Poet who .sings ..
for them, or the"Warrior who, with- his sword,--
inseribes his devotion upon the broad.bannor of .
their land,. To.understund- Sarsfield’s position: -
it is necessafy' to be-acquainted with: Ireland’s; .
From the: time,. of "Henry thé: ¢ wife-slayer;"”
unitil; the reighu of - Chasles I, . exceptingsthe;.
period during which the, much-beliad Mazygs-
ciipicd the thique, the  Catholics ’ were-the yic: .
tims of ‘dife perfcoutiod, - This perkgciition. of .
cbuse; “foll 2546 Piipdn) Trolhind- Beshtne Hew
children had prefeiréd God to, M

drew her pistol.  Nearer..ho: came; until he.

.‘. Ia

‘chosen to snfler like the carly Ghristia




