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ND MONEY.
A TALE.

Mary wrote a loog letter, wn whick she told
all Robert’s fears, and seat 1t off to her former
school-mate. : .

Soon one came in refurn full of affection, so
that Robert at last took courage and wrote lim-
gelf, and fromn that time a regular correspondecce
was kept up between them, .

Alice always twquired anxiously concerning
lier father ; but Rohert could give ber fitile in-
formation about Iun, except that ke seemed
pever to be ill  sny way, and was. lhe strictest
mdividual he ever met, She would. have tqld
bim %o speuk to ber father, and ask fum to send

for ber, but she dreaded to daso. She dreaded
even to let mm know tbat she Lknew Robert.—
Wizt caused Alice to imagme that her father
was barsh 1 for she really” did think he was a
cevere and almost cruel man. He never had
acted so to her; he was merely careless pf he_r:
She had compared bis treatment of her with 1hat
of other. fathers. She bad seen other girls
visited moathly by their parents, and thep she
could zot help almost beleving bercelf forgotten.
But Mr. Morton had not forgotten his daughter ;
aot at alt ; day and night she and her prospects
were ever before hm. How would Le most
cnrich her 1 to whom should be marry her, when
ip a few years, as he intended, she s_hou!d come
‘pack to Cork 7 It was no easy thing to get 3
cuitable husband for her; for, above all, he
should be 2 man of grest weallh,—cne whose
aim was to make money. Ie pictured to him-—
sell the pride with which he would hm..d i
daughter’s fortuge. How he would count it out
in gold preces ; bow he w.ou‘.d watch with plea—
sure the rising and spreading ot the great firm
iwhich.should always bear bis name. Yes, his
pame,—none other. To this end he bent bis
energies ; to this esd be strave: and to fuliil
this end he toed unceasiugly at bis great head-
work of speculation. .

After Alce bad been ms jears at Miss
Borem’s, her father seot’ for ber, -as Le thought
she was tben old enough to take care of herself.
At news of her mntended departure zll the girls
felt very sorry, and presented her with everso
many htile articles, such as books, wark boxes,
brooches, pencil cases, besides o bers too numer-
ous to'mention. Scme of them, tke portable
ones, she accepted, theugh che needed nothing
to keep her stay there in ber retembrance.—
Pupils baving {riends in Cork made her bearer
. of despatches ; and, as she travelled n the coach,

"she {eft that the was a very responsible person—
‘something less so than the mail guard.

Alice had read novels and romances of all
sorts, und by many asuthors ; but from them all
" ghe learned tbat every beauty should be a hero-

ine ; aud she, knowing well che was handsome—,
for her compapions had often told her she was,
pat to mention the daily tést:mony of her murror,
—had got it mto her mmnd that she ought and
would be ope. ‘A herowe! What a great
thing,” she thought, ¢every one wniting stories
about you, and plays, and the like. Yes, I must
be one.’

What troubled ber much was that sh.e be-
lieved it impossible for Robert Power, in the
positioe he then held, ever to become a he:.-o..or

. figure in the sligbtest way 1n any thrilling
episode. She wished he should—ished it ar-
dently, for she liked lm muech, and had 2
desire that he should do something or otber be-
sides bewg a clerk i ber father’s employment,
To tell-the truth, Robert had uever been absent
from her memory ; he had always kept his place
10 & far coroer of ber heart, snd, as she veared
the city 1 which he resided, his image stood out
before her more prominently. ‘ i

As she stood 2t her fatber’s door, she trem-
bled. violently, 2nd had scarce power to knock.
1t was late in the evening, and she almost hoped
he had gone to his club,  Mrs. Wilhams came
to the door, and uttered. an exclamation of - sur-
prise at her growth “since-she had last seen her.

¢ My dear Miss Ahce,’ cried the good woman,
¢t you? Why, I can scarce believe it pos-
sible. {hat there could be such a great change 1
vou. - Your papa is abové:in the drawing room..
He expects you, but it ‘13 as well for me to yun
vp 2nd tell bim you are come.’ R

¢ Do, sard_ Alice, ¢ 'l follow swhen. I have
this cloak off.’: R

Mr. Morton came half-way down- the stairs
to meet his dzughter, and, to do hin &l credit,
be tried to work his featcres o alook of affec-
tion. ST

+ Glad to see you, my dear,) he said. ¢ Ra-
ther tall for.your. age—sensible-looking, too. 1
knew that the " Miss.-Borems would 1ake excel-
lent care of you.  Estimable ladies are they.—
Walk up. "1"suppose you. almest. torget  tbe.
place; but make yoursel bome.”.. .

o -the.room, ~Alice: sa n;- andywas pre-
pared-for some conversatton'with*her. fatbier] but-
be left ber,'siying be wold'send vp Mrs. 'Wil-

by
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liams, whid. would, “heTwas  suré;;.be. very kind,
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Mr. Morton would rot have gore down to-bis
office so soon, but that be feared beirg over-
come by his feelings. Alice bad grown to be
so like ber mother, possessing her delicately-
carved features, her look, ber manner, that she
bad startled her father out ot the all-engrossiog
present and made him go back to the time*when
bis wife lired. In a momeut the past was be-
fore him—at least, the muddle part of his life,
and be thought of her whom he bad loved,
though not confessing 1t even (o himself.

Dreariness and. loneliness came over Alice as
she sat looking 10to the fire. She telt like one
who had entered a prison, and involuatarily she
thougbt of ber fther as the gacler. DBut there
was the morrow that she looked forward to,—
She should go to the Powers’ cottage, and see
ther ; but there was no chance of her seeing
any ane but Mary, as Bob would be at Ins husi
ness.  Could shie not go down to the office to
him 1

No. Whas there any barm iz doing so 1—
Well, perbaps not; but then her fatber was
such a queer man, that it was very likely he
would not wisa she should do anything of the
kind. 1t may be that he was prond enough to
foibid her arsocialion with any clerk of kis. e
might think 1t a degradation for his davghter to
be even seen speaking ta Robert Pawer,  What
could she expect irom one who had only spcken
a few commonplace words to her afier a separa-
tion of mix years. How could he be able to
understand friendship, he who had shut up lus
heart against all human feeling, and who per-.
mitted himsel! to be guided i all his actions by
the one all filling thought how he chould gam
money 7 Poor Alice reasoned thus, She be-
lieved ber father to be wbhat every- oze consid-
ered him — a cold hearted, selfish, gold-proud
man.- She made no allowances for lis early
teaching because she'knew notinng about it, nor’
for that dust which had got in thirough contact
with the world to the nicer and more delicete
machinery of bis soul, and bad interrupted its
movementy, Co .

She made no zllowance for his want of true
Chris ion tramisg. She was not aware that all
be bad beard of God’s law was the Bible task,
conned with po good will and learned with dis-
gust. She was youag, and was possessor of a
bappy, ionocent, cheerful mind. She did not
understand what it is o grow old amongst cun-
ning, pelf-seeking, unserupulons men of the world.
Ste had bed ten years of fond watchiog, auxions
teading from a good mather, a mother far and
lovely in body ond mind. She forgot that Henry
Morton bad been reared by paid officials, that
his daswning reeson had met with compulsory
lessons,—that he had been forced by tis coarse
compuny to ide the floweis of love and truth.
fulness and gentleness, burstivg up sad striving
to blossom in bis beart,—that he had been com-
pelled to appear morose wlen he was in reality
sad, repulsive when ansious to be alone, scornlul
when treated with cootempt. Ab, it was be-
yond ber any acquaintaace with these things.—-
Sthe thought every. cue oughbt to be happy be-’
canse she was so.  She believed her father could
not love her; and be stl cold 10 manaer to her,
for such was not ler pature. She did not see
that he only wore a 1nask, which he had put on
from a notion that the world required it, and
that 1t was impossible for bim to put it off even
in her presence. Alice had made a mistake hke
many others. The very first night of her arrival
i Cork she was left alone with no kind father
enjoying her society, listeming to ber talk, asking
her questions about the time spen! at school,
about her compacions, and already bad she set
it down as a self-appavreut fact that no one loved
her. Stay, no one, that was too sweeping an
assertion ; her father cared nothing about her,
but Robert Power did. | She was sure of that,
quile sure ; thare was no doubt of it. He was
an honest, true-souled fellow, and he eould pot
deceive.

But ae was not a hero, could never bé one;
at all events be appeared to..have no chaace of
being one. A great pity she bad an over-ween-
ing affection for the heroic’; she hoped to figure
it some intenselymateresting drama, aod from a
geod while ago she had believed her life was to
be interwoven with bis. But conld she not love
Robert Power deeply without? and here she
blushed at the first permitted thought of future’
marriage with Robert.
on, could she not love him as a brother, trust to
him as a sure guide 1 all things, and as areal
tniend 7 But something like a rebellious::answer
came from her beart, somethiog that may be-re-
duced 1ato 1hese words—* There 13 no use trying
to fight agamst it ; do.not _attempt aaythiog of
the kiod. - You.love Robert . Power- not as a
sster ; noy you love lumy for you hope he will be
our: RN
last day youfsaw hin at Miss Borem's; ander the
elm:tree, nor. the conversation then? What-
‘ever- situation’ in_ life  Robert  Power.. may,: be
‘placed 1, you .will .continue Lo love:him, and it

Ao it Nt 1 3
and ‘make ber comfortables s ~ zadnd wumry

~will:be your. greatest pride :to.be called s wife.”

Then "again she went |

husband some day. " You' do not forget the |

Prémature thoughts for our young Alice, but the
place, the loneliness, the dimly-shining lamp cpoa

the table summoned them.

Mr. Willlams came 1o and mquired what she
would have n the way of refreshaent before she
went to her bed-room ; but Alice said she needad
notmng but a little rest, being somewhat fatigued
When she came o breakfast the following moru-
ing, ber father was at the table, but he merely
nojded in answer to her salutation, and continned
to read the paper till the hour for going down to
bis eflice, not paying the least attention to her.

Alice was wizhicg him away, for she had a
hope that she might see Robert from the window,
as he would be coming sto busmess. She had
oot seen bim for four years, and she fe!t an ir-
resistible curiosity to see the change m bim for
that time. But Robert had been in before ske
was left alooe and at lib:rty to watch for him ;
so she had ouly to hope that chasce would be
favorable to her upon some other merning. She
made ioquiries of Mrs. Williams as to the short-
est way to the Supdays-Well.road, as she had
almost forgeften it, intending to viut Robert’s
sister, Mary Power. She had to fulfil some of
her school-mutes’ commissions, which would take
up all the day tAl dinner-tinie § so that she had
little fear of feelng lonely. After dressing, she
weat out, and was very much surprised at the
appearance of the city folk, at the large shops
aad wide streets, and she found herself i very
ualashionable attire. Oa she went to the Powers’
cotlage, and, alter some searching, she found it,
and was soon silting agaia with the friead of her
youth, ber former playmate,

Letule did she heed the hours ss theg passed,
for she was again with Mary Power, talking with
her ¢f old \imes and places, of the Borems, of
the Elm arboury—to Le sure; how could that
be omitted. o

*You do not forget the_ la.squay that. we. all
sat there together, Alice, do you'®: asked Mary.

-$Oh, dear, no. Wy should I 7

[‘ I:uobert reme:mbera 1t, too, and ofter speaks
of 1t,

¢Does ke ? Ts he much changed since then ?°

¢ Well, aot much; be bas growa better Jook-
ing.)

"¢ | aiways thought inm handsome: you told me
he was so the first mght we met, and I b:lheved
you.’

¢Ah! T said so because I could wot thnk
other.se, loving him so deeply as [ did.

¢ Thke] him, too; he was so clever, and told
such fine stories.’

¢ He lears that you might not have as great a
regard for him as formerly, owing to his bewng
bat a clerk to your father.”

¢ What difference could that make V'

¢ just what I have said hundreds of times to
bun myselt: but still ke conticues to fear he is
right.?

{ Perhaps you don’t forget the promise ‘he
forced from you?

Alice laughed loudiy, and caught up a book to
look at 1t ; but could not hide the rich color that
bad suffused her face.

¢ Tell me, do you remember 1t? Mary went
on to say, not seeminz to have noliced Alice’s
coafaston, ¢ [ am sure be does ??

¢ Does he ? You’re sure he does ?’

+ Quite confident.?

¢ 1t was all a joke. »

¢Tt didn’t seem to be so then; at least, I
didn’t take it as sueh,?

¢ Did Robert?

¢1 coulda’t say.’

¢ You must have some idea as to whelher he
did or oot.’

¢ Well, I believe he touk it all in earnest.’

¢ But we were so young.’

¢ Neither of you are so old now.’

1 mean, we did not know our owp minds.’

¢ My brother always knew his)

¢ Lot us speak of something else.

t Why ¥ _ .

t Because 1t is getting late, and we bave so
much to talk about before T go.’

¢ Couldn’t you wait uatil-Robert come in.” - -

¢t No, for papa would be angry, I suppose,
were I to be out at dioner hour ; and I have to
call on a lady living at Sydner-place, with a note
from Amelia Tomsen.’

¢ I am sorry for it, as my brother woulg be so
delighted to see” you.) "

¢ I am sorry also; but then I will calf agam
seop” ' L
¢ Would there be no possibility of . your meet-

ing lum at your house 7 : :
¢ Not the shghtest, as I never pass out through
the office, for-papa wouldn’t wish-it.?
- ¢ T believe he’s a'very strict mau ¥’
“: ¢Very. " I.dont thick be..cares lor any’
map being 3 ‘not even. for mel’ - _ ‘
¢ Oh, you must ‘be mistaken : hg‘ q9u!dp’§'})j§t
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absence of six years, he was as much engrossed
with sametling or other, as if I were not in the
place, and only remained with me for a few
minutes,’ :

4 How strange.? ]

* Not 20 strange to me, for I have often seen
mamma left alone for the whale length of a day ;
and then when papa came upstars, be never
spoke or told her any pews, oply sat dawn and
read letters or his newspaper; but T will tell
you something strange. Tins woromng, as T was
looking about her room, I saw seine papers lying
full ot dust upon a table. I took them and read
with eagerness, for the handwriting was famfiar
tome ; [ kuew whase it was, Beautifully solemn
were the words, —breathing a heasenly spint,—
something sad abont them ; but it was a blessed
sadness, and | could not help erying § but I read
on. The sheets formed a diary of my mother’s
Wfe, and I could culy look at them partially.—
Tie last prges were the most inleresting, and
the endiog overpowered me wih wonder, The
last words written by my mother, ¢TI am a Ca-
thelic, thank God, What an unspeakable satis-
factivn,—what hepe has entered my beart ; Tam
a Catholic. Yes. T have been baptized; I
bave been washed 1a the cleansing water of God’s
fath, 1 could die; yes, though I kaow my
vuworthiness, I could e, and feel no regret,
trusting that my father would mercifully Jook
upos e, and also upon the little Alice whom I
should leave. May sbe be blessed with the
trae light. TF I live, she shallj if not ?
LEvidently the last words she had written in this
hife. :

¢ But to change her religion —that was too
bad, waso’t it? asked DMary. ¢ The DBorems
wouldn’t s3y that was nght)

fNoj bat then she was so good, that she
must bave been so.’

‘Upon leaving Mary Power, Alice bastened on
to Mrs. Aytmer’s, at Sydney Dlace, and lelt
Amelia Thomson’s letter there. Coming home
she foaad a visitor waitiog for her. Eobert had
heard of ber armval, and seemmg no better plan
to adopt 10 order to have the pleasure of a long
chat with ber, he went in to M:. ‘orton, and
asked m for an hour’s leave, telling him the
cause of his request.  Greally astoaished, Mr.
Morton gave lum permission Gl four o’clock,
after aslung bim severa.guesitons concerning the
way he had come to know his daughter,  Ahee
wondered very uch at bis temerily, and wa«

!near being displeased, but when Robert explained

that though he should be sorry Lo lose her friend-
ship, yet that he would never consent to'visit
ber or even have her visit at his cottege without
her father’s knowmng, she had to acknowledge
the propriety of his conduct. Some conversa-
tion, ending.in nothing, took up nearly an hour’s
time, and Rabert had 1o go away, but not with-
out impreszing Alice with the belief that he was
a oohle-hearted fellow. Though she had not
met olber young men, still she msunctly knew
that very few were as good or possessed such
manly feelings as he. It requres litile pene-

4 trative power o see that stamp of godliness with

which all-are marked, usless they allow it to be
wotn ¢if by too greatr coatact with the world’s
vanities, As Alice sat opposite her fatber at
dioner, be could and did see that there was a
brighter light in ber eye than that which shene
there in the morning. Appearing unconscious
of her presence, he watched her morements.—
Nothog escaped his stealthy glance ; he alwost
couated the beat of her pulse, always preserviog
the same impassive couotenance. Ilis dinner
finished, ke sat himself down 1o read apparently,
but i truth to dream. To loak into the future,
in which of course his own was the principal
figure, the all moving fever of 1he trade of his
nauve city ; and thes came his davghter, wha
was to succeed him upon the mercantile stage,
supported by some one wiom he could not ex-
actly pame, though having a fawr 1dea of whaom
he might select were he, that individual, rich.—
Stupid @nough Alice felt that pight, and cften
she thought of. Mary Power, aod the happiness
that.her face as well as everthing around her
bespcke. She feared to open the prano, bit at

played, and then in a-sweet, clear, soul-touching.
voiee, she sang oge of the ballads of Moore,
overflowing with a gentle pleasing sadness, She

| bad forgotten ber father’s presence completely

:untyl she was reminded of it by bis ruating from
the rd m;  The cause of lus fl ght . she bielieved
to be a distaste for mausic, but it was.not so. A
crowd of recollections bad.been called’ forth by
her song, and he could not-stay for its conmclu.
sions. - 7 mER T

-” When he was alone, walking:up and: down his'
office, he-uttered his thoughtsiialoud. . ¢ Have 1
nof tratded mysell’up * to 1aok-"upon *eserything

Fel

coldly 7 To'my. wholé “life” (6 he ¢hagged by A,
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alk nondense, and, lose ;my;manhood 7: A
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last she did, and taking a piece of music she |
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80, Is it for me to 1dle my time with her? 1Is
it not betler and wiser that1 should make money
for her, snd make her grand by it, than {ondle
ond dandle ter 2 She i3 no child ; she con care
for herself ; I must fulhit my task.?

Alce knew nothing of tis struggle 1p her
father’s mind ; had she known i, perbaps, she
might have dune more to please him. She might
bave set her mind to the good work of reforming
hm, Tt is very possible that she eould bave
brouglit bim to a true sense of a father’ love.—
Maay diflicutties might have lain 10 the path;
she would bave met with rebulls, but obstacles
are generally made hght of by women ; they
have « bappy way of clearing everything belsre
them, whilst men would be thiokiog how 1t conld
be dane,

A few days after this Alice was surprised by
a nisit from a lady of wham sue had o previous
knawledae, but she came in a handsome equipage.

the stranger into the drawing-room.

bemmg ot home when you were kind enough 1o
call with a letter from my friend, Amelia Thom-
son, I came now to visit you, and, as I must
coafess, force an acquaintance with you.
so really iuterested m you, from Amelia’s de-
scription of pour talents and prepossessing qua-
lities, that T broke through all ordinary forms of
jntroductton,’

Alice was quite abashed before the fushionable
woman, and she had scarce presence of mind
enough fo answer, ¢ that she was delighted to
see her,’ )

¢ Naw, Miss Mort~n, you don’t think it wrong
of me to wtrude vpon you?’

*Not in the least ; m fuct, it 1s no intyusion;
Mrs. Aylumer. ,

‘lam o grateful to you for saymgso. X
knew that we would amalgamate very well, .}

of your years, I know that; but et the same
time I may be useful to you n some ways. For
mstance. 1 can bring you into society that would
be smted for you. Amelia says in her letter,
that she supposes you will lead a very dull life
here with your father, who, I understand, is very
much engaged in business, and she suggests that
I should take charge of you, and,n fact, act
like 2 mother (o you. I am eot hke many, poor
aud lonely.  Mr. Aylmer, iny late husband, was
connecled with the Government. He held a
post in Dublin Castle, and you must koow jt wes
one of great impartance, so that I have a fair
yearly income. Ought I not be most thankful
for what I have; but I cannot help sometimes
thinking of i, and sorrowing ut Jus departure
to, I hope, a better land ; ay, and gow and then
I sbed a tear over his memory. 1 canoot re-
press it ' o
Mrs. Aylmer took her pocleet-handkercinef
and passed 1t acress lher eyes, most artistically -
Abce did not know what to do st this affecting
juncture ; but she was soon relieved from her'
suspense by Mrs. Aylmer putting her handkers"

heer brought farth.

¢ My feelings ure very powerful,’Miss Mor-
top, very. Some persons.can hide theirs; I
can’t, 1t isu’t in my nature. 1 am alt caddour
and opeaness of mind ; they wlo run may read.

know it isn’t according to the moxims of Lhe
world ;. but then, though of the earth, | am not
earthy, that 1, T despise all the deceits and allu-
sions' of thus sublunary sphere. 1 came that 1
might make a friend of you: come pow with me
and have a dnve.)? ‘
Really, Mrs. Aylmer, it 1s too kind of you to

you.’
* Not a stranger, my dear girl.-
the most ardeat affection for you. I am a per.

1 thigk. 'Won’t you come now ¥’
-t Well, T must leave.

ou- for a short
alone tll I dress,? y h

¢ No, not mne, but

zo and

something: about her talents. Nov,
drese.’ ' :
Alice was

PN
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soon dressed to go-out.
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¢ Mrs. Ajliner, said the servant, as she ushered -

¢ My dear Miss Morton, owig to my not -

Iwas.-

am not the most comparionable, person for one

Some say such a mode of 2cting is wrong, ¥ -

¢ Certawly Ill have pastime n those little -
drawings, Yoir own, [“suppose ?? St

¢ Your. mammas1- I guess it: I’ve heard -

chief back into its original place as dry as it had -

think of my pleasure, and I quite u stranger to

Why, F bave -

'

son of very warm feelings : T must express what." -

tme "

. . We may.as; well make ourselves more-inti~ 't
mately -acquainted with this lady. The widow, -
aat.of 4 very high-official. at. the: Castle,-but'of -.*,
‘bis deputy, she had no pension from Goveroment,:
aud was-gbliged to make ‘wp something as'good -
1as it by ber wits. She had set out with,the- : %
scaxim'that appearances.are~everytbing ; ‘soishe .
séemed rich;:and never, thought: of Hivfug.intsoy <=
jiitithe, most expensive - way.: “Slie{ iad..a'- hotice!
réat:iree for a couple of;yearsiiand: then sayingy, ot
ﬁlmﬁdahdg,%&
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