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b ,vy .6 100 PT 1789 ‘no a"You may argue N ‘s case as you please, 

2, Mr. C—>bet>=42=. 

That h that P asked Ms. C  whh si-
, "Nothing, only neighbor N will not 0 
long be at the inconvenience of troubling pon- 
Ile for old papers.’ VYrt-sr

In about three weeks af or this conversa- 
tion, N——was informed by the, postmaster 
that he bad a paper in office. He was highly 
pleased at this announcement, but could not 
think who was so very kind as the send him a 
papor. After many conjectures, however,be. 
came to the conclusion that it was from some 
friend whom be had assisted in former years. 
. One year had passed; the paper continued 
to come and N------- was’ still ignorant from 
whence it came; but one day at a ‘bauling” 
he reformed his neighbors of his goud fortune, 
and expressed some fears that he would have 
to do without a paper soon.

"No you shan’t,” said James C--- in a 
loud tone of voice,‘for mother sent on two 
dollars for you last week. 1

•Well done Jim!‘ shouted a dozen of 
voices, while a simultaneous roar of laughter 1 
ran along the line of teamsters.

N--- who had previous to the announce- 
ment been remarkably cheerful and talkative, 
became suddenly silent, while a deep red color,, 
the emblem of shame, mantled his brow. This.... 
was a good lessee to N—

Early in the mo ning he went and paid Mrs. , 
C—the $6, acknowledged his error, ... 
was never known afterward to take less than, 
two weekly papers.

REARING CALVES.- My method is this: 
Take them from the cow at two days old, 
and learn them to drink new mik.. When, 
they have learned well, mix a little warmed, A 
skimmed milk with the new, adding more 
and more until they will drink all shimmed.

The Jews both took it up, again—examin- 
ed the great flashing brilliants that surround- 
ed the superb ruby in the centre, re-examm- 
ed it, and replied :

«Will you not permit us to see this at our 
leisure, sir? We will receipt for it, and—’

‘I shall not suffer it to go out of my sight, 
sir, of course,” said Hargrove, ‘since it has 
proved so valuable.’

•Will you tarry here, and by seated a few

dwelling.riches ; but from which she had been un- 
ceremoniously cut off. Yet she did bring to 
the altar a virgin heart of purity, a brighter, 
costlier, ric her jewel, for, then all the dia- 
mends of India, in itself. It was all that 
Hargreve craved. He was well situated, 
pecumarly, and needed nothing but what had 
so suddenly poured into bis lap. Still, there 
was a latent feeling of pride, with Katrin, and 
she would have been glad, could she have felt 
that she could contribute to the possessions 
of her lover something, on her wedding day, 
that would be substantial and acceptable to 
him, though the amount should not be great.

She took her casket down, one day, and 
examined the contents. It contained her

side, as he had agreed. Katrin joined him 
and they found the people there very anxious- 
y awaiting them. They were cordially 
welcomed, the weather was delightful, and 
there was ample promise of present enjoyment 
b fore them.

Riverdale had been re-fashioned by Mait- 
land, with the intention of presenting it to 
Mr. Hargreve, senior, whom he desired should 
be located near hum; he had no idea that 
George was so near to being married, while 
he was doing this ; but when he returned, 
and Maitland learned of his intentions in this 
respect, he changed his purpose at once, and 
resolved to give this place to his nephew, and 
provide another for the foster father and old 
triend. But he reserved, for the future, all 
his amiable plans, and did not speak to any 
one, at present, about them.

Katrin’s presence at Suonside acted like 
a charm upon the gay circle of visitors there. 
There was so much of romance in her history, 
as they had bri- fly learned its details, that 
the ladies w re delighted with her, though 
some who met her there, envied her gentle- 
ness and glorious beauty. The gentlemen, 
old and young, were in ecstacies about her. 
Within a few days, the romantic news had 
spread around, and a throng of fashion crowd- 
ed to Sunnyside, for several days, subsequent- 
ly.

During this visit, George Hargreve thought 
of the interview he had had in Calcutta, with 
the strange doctor, when he was lying at Ra- 
jab’s bungalow, and he suddenly asked Mr. 
Maitland one day :

•Did you ever know one Maylock, or Mair- 
lock, sir— who dwelt in this region, twenty 
years ago ?’

‘No,’ said Maitland, ‘There was a Mar- 
lock here, I think, some years since.’

‘That is it, 1 was mistaken. Marlock, I 
mean?
‘Why did you ask ?‘
‘Nothing particular, sir. There was a 

G’essin also—Henry Glessin, too ; was there
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A STORY OF THE EAST AND WEST 

Continued.
The weather had cleared, though the wind 

still blew hard and fresh from the south-west- 
ward. There was not a sip of water in the 
long-boat, nor a bit of biscuit, even, to allay 
buoger. The passengers and one of the 
crew—five souls in all—were still on board 
the little craft, athirst and hungered, but with 
no prospect of present relief.

They felt that they were better off how- 
ever, than they could have been to have tar- 
ried longer upon the deck of the Emper- 
or, whose fate they were ignorant of, but 
which they had no good reason to believe had 
escaped the jaws of destruction which were 
wide agape for when they were forced away 
from her side. They regretted that more of 
the crew had not found their way into the 
boat, to share with them the suficient, but 
still far lessened perils they were now sub- 
jected to ; but regrets were in vain, and they 
stood off before the breeze, with their slug- 
gisb boat and flimsy sail, without compass or 
probable destination.

Before the sun had set, a ery suddenly 
went up from the sailor in the long-boat, that 
start d the weary souls to their feet. "Sail 
he !” he shouted, at the very top of his star dy 
lungs, as he strained his eyes and pointed ac- 

goss the water.
"Where away !, answered Hargreve, look- 

ing up, bat responding thus from h bit ra- 
ther than other wise, for all heads could plain- 
1, see a brig hull down to windward, directly 
in their wake !!

The helm was put up, the long-boat went off 
again, and half an hour afterward they hailed 
the welcome straggler. It proved to be a 
French vessel, the "Vent d’ouest," bound to 
Marsei’les, from London. She came up in the 
wind immediately, her boat was lowered 
awas the story was quickly told, and the 
sufferers were immediately taken on board the 
brig where they were comfortably provided 
for, as she proceeded on her course to the 
southeast. Five days afterwards, the rescued 
passengers were comfortably housed, at th- 
Hotel de Marronne, ip the port of Marseilles.
As soon as they had had ume to recuperate 

a little, Hargreve proceeded on to Boulogne 
with Katrin, intending to take passage home 
by the first opportunity. His fair charge had 
been too much exposed however, in the pre- 
vious few days, and had taken a severe cold 
in the midst of the storm, which terminated in 
a violent illness. On their arrival at Boulogne 
she was unable to proceed on, a physician was 
called, who pronounced her to be in too 
critical a condition to be moved further, and 
she was placed under the care of a nurse 
whom Hargreve procured, forthwith. Or 
the following day, a settled fever exhibited 
atself, and the lieutenant was deeply alarmed 
to learn from her medical attendant that she 
was seriously ill !

A letter which Hargreve had despatched 
for England by a ship that sailed three weeks 
before he left Calcutta, had reached his friends 
a month previously to the accident he had now 
encountered. Jo that communication, he in- 
formed his father that he should return home 
in the Emperor, probably which had then 
just arrived in port, and would leave in the 
course of three weeks. The family, and 
that of Mr. Maitland, were anxious looking 
for George’s arrival ; and their feelings may 
be conceived, upon learning as they did one 
morning, that the Emperor had gone ashore 
off Brest, and all on board had perished! 
This intelligence had been brought to Eng 
land by a barque that sailed in company with 
her that bad escaped the storm with consider- 
able danger, and which had picked up a piece 
of the Emperors’s stern frame next day, to 
which was attached a portion of the ill-fated 
vessel’s name.

This then was the terrible fate of poor 
George Hargreve—the kindly and dutiful 
son, who had braved the dangers of the In- 
diao Ocean to save his father’s tottering cre- 
dit! The boy had been lost, after his unfor 
tunate mishap at Calcutta, after suffering for 
mon bs from the horrors of a crushed Imb, 
far jo a foreign land, after he had been so 
eminently successful in his voyage, and when 
when be was so near the haven of his 
youghtful hopes—when the result of his aid 
so umely placed within his father’s reach, 
had been turned to such good advantage, and 
at the hour almost when his grateful foster- 
parent was hoping to clasp the brave youth 
to his heart, and thank him for his assistance 
—at such time and under such circumstances 
the Hargreves and Maitlands were called upon 
to mourn his violent death at sea !

So constantly had the time of young Har- 
greve been occupied, since he arrived at Mar- 
seilles, and so confidently did he expect to be 
able to reach England before any letters 
could be received at home from him, that 
he omitted to write at all, until he arrived at 
Boulogne. As soon as he found himse,lf set- 
tied at this place, where be now saw that he 
would be compelled to remain for some days, 
at the least, be immediately communicated to 
his father the details of the wreck, briefly, 
and informed bim of his present sefety. In 
the most delicate manner possible, he also in- 
formed bim of the occasion of his detention 
there, and the circumstances that had prompt- 
ed bim to bring to his British home one of In- 
dia’s loveliest daughters.

“She is the only chdd of the wealthy Sedd 
Rajab,” be concluded; "but, for her renun- 
ciation of the Hindoo religion, and for em- 
bracing Christianity, the old man disowned 
her 1 Tell our friend Mr. Maitland this, and 
add—by the way—that Rajab died in Cal- 
cutta, a few days before we left. His pro- 
party went in bulk into his wife’s posses-ion 
and Katrin (that is his daughter), hasn’t a 
shilling in the world ! You will smile 1 
koow, at this part of my India speculation! 
But when you see my Hindoo bird, whom I 
love with my whole heart, 1 think—at least 
I trust—you will not think I have been in- 
discreet. She will soon be better, I hope and 
is a little time, 1 shall, with good luck, have 
the ha piness to present her to you, and to 
greet my many friends at home. My own 
health is excellent. 1 bare entirely recovered 
from my late injuries, and I beg you to make

gratulated upon their final escape and safe ar- 
rival.

Three hours after they arrived, the good 
old Mr. Maitland entered the house. He 
was “a privileged visitor,” he waid, and did 
not wait upon etiquettee for the opportunity 
to sh ke old friends by the hand. He was 
overjoyed at meeting Ge orge Hargreve, and 
be was honest in his greeting. He had no 
reason or motive 10 be ing otherwise,

“And a charming Indian bird you have 
brought home with you, my boy, continued 
Mr Maitland happily, as he took the two little 
hands of the beautiful Katrin. "O, don’t 
mind me,” be added, as the girl exhibited a 
dffidence at his pleasantry ; don’t mind me. 
1am ad old Indaman myself. I knew your 
father well, and have made many a rupee, out 
of him, and with him. I introduced George 
to your Ta her, by letter, when he went out to 
Calcutta, first, now eighteen months and more 
ago. And don’t you thank me for iteh?”

"Ah then very much,” said Katrin. “And 
you koew my father ?”

"Very well indeed and I regret to learn of 
his death. I am not surprised that you ran 
away, George, with this treasure. I claim the 
privilege remember, when you are ready for 
it to furnish the cage to put her in. You’ve 
got the bird. I’ll provide the cage recollect.”

"Thanks, sir, thanks. I understand you,” 
said Hargreve.

“Now come down to Sunnyside, too, right 
away. To-morrrow, and s’ay a month. I have 
every thing to say to you. Bring Katchum, 
Katrum, here—what did you say the name 
was ?"

"Katrio sir, Katrin.”
“Never mind, then, Katrin. A very pretty 

name, to, upon my word. Will you come to 
Sunoyeide ?”
"Most assuredly,” said Hargreve.
"To-morrow ?"
"If you insist.”
“By all m ans ! You’ve nothing now to

‘Here George,’ continued Mr. Maitland, 
‘here, beneath these spacious groves, in the 
midst of this convenient and comfortable ar- 
rangement, 1 think you can enjoy life, agree- 
ably. You will be my near neighbor, when 
you take possession here, and I shall have 
the satisfaction of seeing you enjoy yourself, 
with your youthful and peerless wife, as few 
persons can ordinarily hope to do. But you

minutes, then,’ continued the foremost of them, have been peculiarly fortunate, of lats, and I 
rejoice at your success. This is the ‘cage’ Iwhile we send for our lapidary 1‘

Hargreve consented, and an ancient lynx- spoke to you of; when you are ready, deposit 
your beuutiful bird within it, and may you be 
as happy with this gift as I am in being able 
to bestow it upon so worthy a receipient.”

"This shall be Katrin’s then, sir
‘Yes; I have so provided, in the deed of it. 

When do you wed?
‘Within this month, sir.’
‘And where?’
‘At my father’s house.’
"I do not like that arrangement so well. I 

shall offer no serious interference, but I pro- 
pose that you shall be married at Sunnyside, 
and I will give away the bride—why not I’

"I presume there wili be no objection to this, 
if you desire it so, my dear sir.’

“Then so be it, I will see your father, in 
the meantime. Your family will all join us 
harey "ed the plan will much better suit my 

This was the final arrangement, then ; and 
young Hargreve proceeded to carry out his 
uncle’s generous intentions. The family of 
Hargreve were rather pleased, than otherwise, 
with the idea, and it was settled that the 
wedding of George and Katrin should be sol- 
emnized at the beautiful mansion of John 
Maitland, Erg.

The magnificent wardrobe that Katrin had 

taken with her from India, had been lost in 
the Emperor, but she did not lack for any- 
thing at:er reaching England—and she was 
now busy in preparation for her nuptials, 
which were to take place at Sunnyside with- 
in a week.

George Hargreve had as yet said nothing 
to his parents, or to Maitland, about his bus. 
less intentions after be should be married. 
But he purposed another vesture in the East! 
There were two reasons that induced bun To 
entertain the idea of another voyage to 
Chon ; the first was to increase the worldly 
means to what he then deemed would be a 
satisfactory sum to live upon, at home—and 
the second was to ascertain whether, under 
the Indo British laws of Ca’cuta (ia case of 
the death of Katrin’s mother), the daughter 
could not be made recognizable as the right- 
ful future beir of the immense estate which it 
was known Sedd Rajab left at his decease.

These two objects, but especially the last 
named, were of consequence to bum ; and he 
thought they were worth the time and trouble 
that would be required for looking after the 
results. He proposed to interest in some 
outward bound Indiaman. st his convenient 
leisure, after the wedding, at.d to proceed to 
Canton and Calcutta once more, for these 
purposes.

How this determination on his part would 
be received by his wife (that was to be), and 
by his uncle, and parents, he did not know! 
But he made up his mind to carry out bis 
plau—and his nupital day at length came 
round.

[7b be Continued.]

THE LENT PAPER.
“John, what has become of last week’s paper ?” 

inquired Mrs, C--------, of her husband.

the spreiy 1 mifa i cannot tell; it was brought from
“Yes, James brought it home on Saturday even- 

ing ; but neighbor N-—and his wife being here, 
he laid it on the parlor table,”

‘Oh,N---has got the paper, I remember now 
of lending it to him.’
‘I am very sorry for that, I think you do very 

wrong, husband, in lending the papers before we 
have read them. He who takes a paper and pays for 
it, is certainly entitled to the arst perusal of it.’ 
DIF, and 1 can’t rorute ubh iske to Borfakeas:

"Don’t ---- take a paper ? inquired Mrs. 
CNo.’’worrhe-

•Why not ? be is, as he says, always very 
fond of reading.”

‘Yes, but seems to thak himself unable to 
take one.’

"Unable! He is certainly as able as we 
are. He pays a much larger tax, and is al- 
most always bragging of his superior cattle 
and--------‘

“Hush, wife ! It is wrong to speak of our 
neighbors’ faults behind their backs. He pro- 
mised to return the paper to-day.’

"I hope he will. It contains an excellent 
article which I desire very much to read.”

Mrs. C.—was an excellent lady, and 
probably possessed as liberal feelings as her 
peace-loving husband ; but she could not be- 
lieve it to be their duty to furnish a free paper 
to their more wealthy and covetous neighbor.

N——bad formerly taken a paper ; but 
thinking it too expensive, to the no small dis- 
comfiture of his wife and little ones, be had 
ordered its discontinuance. He, however, 
dearly loved to read, and had, for a year or 
more, been in the habit of sending “lirtle Joe” 
on the disagreeable errand of borrowing old 
papers from his neighbors.

The next morning, after breakfast, she was 
heard to say--

«Well John, the paper has not been returned 

3 «Ah, indeed ; I goen neighbor N--------has 

eiher forgotten his promise or is absent from 
home,’ replied C-------.

“I thick,’ she continued, ‘we had better send 
James after it.’

•Would it not be best, wife, to wait until 
afternoon ! N----—may return it before that 
tune."

eyed fellow soon after appeared, to whose 
bands and inspection the broach was submit- 
ted.

He turned it over, poised it between hisfather’s last gift, and it was heavy and ele- 
gant. She had no conception of its 1 
but she said,‘I do not need this bauble. My

value, fingers, examined it faithfully, and said, “It 
M- ish’an’some, very.’

father became possessor of these jewels, so he 
told me, through a laborer in the northern 
mines—and 1 have heard and read that in 
this English clime, round sums are often paid 
for diamonds and rubles. The setting is not 
in vogue, here, I observe—and I will have it 
altered. I may, by this means learn the 
trinket’s value, haply, and she placed it in 
Hargreve’s hands, soon after, with the re- 
quest that he would hand it to a responsible 
jeweller, for resetting.

‘It is the ruby broach 1 told you of, 
George,’ she said, ‘and was the last gift my 
father ever made me—peace to his ashes! 
It may be valuable, for aught I know, and 
your jeweller will tell us of its wor h.’

In accordance with this request, Hargreve 
took the casket to a dealer in gems, and re- 
quested to have the stones reset and moder- 
nized. He was surprised to observe, as soon 
as the j weller bebe d it, that he called his 
partner up to examine it, and to hear their

The trio of worthies then put their heads 
together, for consultation. Hargreve had 
got wearied with their ‘backing and filling,’ as 
he called it, and demanded the casket and its 
contents.

"Ish dis for shale?” asked the old lapidary, 
as he came forward with the box and broach.

“No, sir, no ?‘
•Vot shum will purshas it, den?’
‘Nothing. I am not at liberty to part with 

it, at any price. Will you—can you tell me 
its market value?‘

(Vell,’ said the lapidary, slowly, 1 am not 
a merchant, I do not buy. Mr. Moshes, 
here, might pay shix tousand poun’s for dis, 
if it can be sbold.”

‘Six thousand pounds!’ exclaimed Har- 
greve.

‘Yes, dat sh,for the sheven brilliants, and 
the big red shtone.”

Hargreve placed the casket in his breast 
pocket and turned to go out.

"Before you dispose of it, you will call again 
sir, will you not?” asked Mr. Moses.

Iwill see, when the jewels are for sale,” 
replied George; and with his treasure, he 
made the best of his way out of the South- 

"ampton Jews’ quartier !
THE HINDOO GIRL’S DOWRY.

When Hargreve returned home with his 
lady’s treasure, he informed Katrin that he 
bad not left it to be re-fashioned, because he 
bad unexpectedly discovered that the broach 
was of such high value that he did not like to 
trusi it in strange hands; and he desired.

sudden exclamations at its 
beauty.
‘Where did this come from?’ 

principal.

extmordmary

inquired the
and that without warning. Then I 
little sour milk, and gradually inere 

quantity until they will take all soor. 
they will generally do by the time : 
two or three weeks old. I have tor
stalls in the calf pasture, and a separate doh., 
for each calf ; so the boggish glutton 1 
net rob his more considerate and secsible 
neighbor. A little troable, with gentle 
treatment, will learn each calf to know he

wed 

his h

‘From India, sir,’ said Hargreve ‘and it is 
thought to be valuable.’

‘It 15 superb!’ exclaimed the jewellers, both 
together. ‘No such ruby as this centre gem 
appears to be, has ever been seen. I think, in 
England! Is it for sale ?’

‘No, sir, no,’ replied Hargreve, instantly.
‘It is the property of a lady from Calcut a, 

who is now on a visit to this coustry, who

do, but to visit and rest, and we’ve nothing at 
al to do, at Sunnyside, you know, but to en- 
tertain our friends. So I reir upon you for 
a month at the least, and forthwith.”

There was no resisting this pleasant and 
earnest invitation, and George promised to 
take Katrin over with him on the following 
evening.

His original purpose had been to have 
married the runaway beauty, and brought her 
home his wife. But a bunded occurences 
prevented this intention; and when they ar- 
rived at Paris he proposed its further post- 
ponement, if Katrin were content until they 
should reach ins friends and relatives, under 
the circumstances.

To this she readily accented, and they 
now found themselves in the midst of 
George’s associates, where the lovely fore- 
igoer found scores of ready friends and more 
thus one admirer !

“RIVERDALE.”
WHEN the famuy party, went forth upon 

their morning’s ride from the broad terrace 
of the estate at Sunnyside, which we descrio- 
ed io the opening chapter of this story, we did 
not call the attention of our readers to a 
quiet and pretty nook that made up into a 
sort of bend in the upper road which the 
Maitlands and their friends then traversed —a 
crescent, at the westerly side of Mr. Mait- 
land’s broad domain—which was known, from 
its peculiar situation as Riverdale.

This estate was originally the property of 
an affluent neighbour, but had been purchased 
of him by Mr. Maitland latterly, and had 
been very beautifully refitted and ornament 
ed, to suit his own generous taste and fancy. 
The grounds, and walks, and drives; and 
gardians of Riverdale bad all been renorated 
and remodelled. New conservatories had been 
bout by Mr. Maitland, a variety of exquisite 
statuary had been placed in sightly and ap- 
propriate spots over the grounds, fountains 
bad been established, the buildings and stables 
and lodges had all been refurnished and put 
io per’ect order, and Riverdale though com- 
paratively modest in dementionsand area, was 
a very delightful and pretty estate. The 
chief roads were all opened into the main 
drive-ways that communicated with Sunny- 
side, and the stranger there would suppose, 
from appearances that both belonged to the 
same estate.

What his purpose was, in purchasing and 
rejuvenating this beautiful place, 00 one knew 
for be never afforded any one the slightest 
information 00 the subject. His wealth was 
immense, and his income very great, and he 
chose to expend his money when and where it 
pleased his taste and leasure.

The affairs of Mr. Hargreve, senior sud- 
denly assumed a new turn, entirely. About 
the time that he received the sum due to his 
son, from the owners of the Sea Gull, one of 
his principle debtors—a man for whom he had 
become responsible io a large amount—who 
was honest in principle, but unable to pay, 
became the heir, very unexpectedly to a hand- 
some portion, io the funds. Like an honer- 
able merchant as he was, he came forward 
at once and not only relieved Hargreve from 
bis future liabilities for his account, but im- 
mediately paid over to him the entire amount 
be had before disbursed for him, with inter- 
est! At about the fame time a fortunate io 
vestment had been made by Mr. Hargreve 
which turned bit out a splendid profit, and 
he was able to get along admirably, and re- 
fund in bank, to his son’s future order every 
shilling be had used of his money. When 
young Hargreve arrived in Southampton, 
therefore, he found a credit to his account in 
the Branch Bank of England there, for near- 
ly forty-five thou and pounds ! A matter 
which very agreeably su prised him, but which 
did not come amiss he thought, after the cir- 
cums ances had been explained to him by 
his father.

"When I came to settle your affairs of the 
Sea Gull with ber owoors,” concluded his pa- 
rent "I offered my old friend Maitland such 
amount as was bis due ; but be denied having 
any claim upon you, George. How is this!"

‘More than I koow,’ said the lieut nant.
‘Not a penny of the money would be touch, 

nevertheless!‘-
Iowe him eleven thousand pounds, and 

a year’s interest On it, notwithstanding,’ re- 
plied George, entirely at a lo s to comprehend 

this.
‘Maitland said to me, ‘use the money, Har-

not ?’
‘Yes, yes,’ said Maitland, astonished at these 

queries.,
‘Since you have been kind enough to reply 

so promptly,’ said Hargreve, *1 will tell you 
why I have thus questioned you.”

‘I am very desirous to know.’
‘Well, then—when I was lying at Calcutta, 

with my broken limb, there came a doctor in 
disguise, to see me, who proved to be an Eng- 
1sbmau. He observed a mark upon my 
shou der, an old scar, which he pretended 
to recognize; and finally declared to me that 
mv name was not Hargreve, but Glessin— 
that is, Glessin was my natural parent, and 
Hargreve was only my foster fathe rwho had 
adopted me, when an infant."

‘This is very remarkable,’ said Maitland.-
‘But what was more so, sir,’ continued Har- 

greve, in a low tore, ‘he finally declared to me 
that he was no other than that same Henry 
Glessin !

Mai and started up. "It is not unlikely,” 
be said. ‘The poor fellow wandered away 
from home, none knew whither ; and he pro- 
bably brought up at Calcutta. What has 
become of bim?’

‘I never saw him siter he declared himself 
to me,’ said Hargreve. Is this truth, or ro- 
mance?‘ continued the youth, deeply inter- 
ested.

“The facts are correct. Who this man was 
however, I do not know.’

‘Do you mean to say that Mr. Hargreveis 
not my father, sir ?’

‘This is even so, George—though he has 
been to you all that a father could have been, 
surely.’
‘And so did I esteem him, sir,’ responded 

the youth, earnestly.’
<We‘l, George,’ continued Mr. Maitland, 

‘since this subject is now fairly broached, i 
will tell you further of the history of the Gles- 
sin mystery. Sophia Glessin-—your mother- 
was my own sister.’.
‘Your sister, sir !‘ 5
‘Yes. The marriage was an unfortunate 

one, she ran away with Henry who was not 
worthy of her. She died, when you were 

“three years old ; and you were subsequently 
adopted, through Marlock’s agency, by your 
present foster latber, Mr. Hargreve,’

The details that the reader has already 
learned, were thee recounted to George, by 
Maitland, who claimed that as he had done 
what little he had, towards his own nephew, 
the lieutenant should not murmur or refuse to 
accept his gift; and it was agreed that no- 
thing more should be said about the money 
which was on deposit to George’s credit, but 
that it should be his, principal and interest, to 
which the youth asset ted.

It was also arranged that nothing farther 
should transpire in reference to the Glessin 
affair, at present—and the private conference 
between the unc’e and nephew terminated, 
just as they were notified that the horses were 
in readiness for a drive.

We will visit Riverdale,’ said Mailand. 
‘Come George, let me show you the prettiest 
spot in the whole country, be continued. And 

five minutes afterward, the party were on the 
avenue toward the newly appointed country 
seat.

The villa—or mansion rather—was situat- 
ed upon a handsome kooll, and was built in 
the Gothic style. Upon the southerly side 
of the weeping lawn that graced the front of 
the dwelling, there wound a beautiful river, 
which emptied itself far away to the west, in- 
to Hamble Creek.

The domain belonging to these premises 
embraced many acres, which were located 
principally along the valley, or dale side, of 
the river, and hence the very appropriate 
name given to the estate. It was a charm- 
ing spot, with its rich green fields, its beavti- 
ful groves of trees, its park and elegantly 
furnished grounds, and young Hargreve was 
de igh ed with it.

‘To what purpose do you propose to appro- 
priate this newly acquired spot I’ inquired Har- 
greve, after it had been examined.

‘1 propose to make it a wedding gift to a 
young lady friend of mice,’ said Maitland, who 
is shortly to be married.’

Hargreve did at ‘take ! But he again 
declared that Maitland was exceedingly liberal 
with his surplus f rtuce!

THE JEWELLED BROACH.
The casket which old Rajab presented to 

his daughter on ber fifteenth birthday, and 
which h.s already been spoken of, contained 
a magnificent jewelled breach, of great value. 
But, so common were these ornaments in 
India, comparatively, at that period, that 
Katrin had seldom worn this, being little 
inclined to a fancy of such display. The 
broach had been carefully preserved, however, 
with ber other jewels —with which the East 
Indian ladies are usually profusely supplied, 
10 proportion to their station and wealth— 
but she had no idea whatever of its intrinsic 
value ; nor had she ever thought at all about 
the matter, until her arrival in England.

Her nuptials were-now approaching, but she 
could bring to her busband no dowry, though 
her father find bees—and her mother was, at 
that morynk thecjoqetse ummeeny
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has noticed that its setting is not fashionable, I moreover, to know what were Katrin’s views 
io reference to its disposal, provided be had 
not been misinformed regarding its probable

believe, and who desires it changed.’
‘Could she not be induced to dispose of the 

ruby?’ continued the jeweller evidently aox- 
ious to possess this magnificent gem, the equal 
of which be had never seen approached.

‘I think not, sir, but I can ask the question. 
Perhaps she would part with it, for a good 
consideration, however.’
‘We are ready to Degociate for it, respond- 

ed the trader in jewels, “and will pay its full 
value, which is very considerable, it it can be 
sold.’

Hargreve promised to call again, with it, 
and taking the casket, retired.

As soon as be left the jeweller’s premises.

1W
Value.

‘Sell it, by all means, George,’ said Katrin, 
instantly. ‘I have no possible need of it, and 
have smaller jewels in plenty, if I fancy them 
at all, I supposed it bad an intrinsic value, 
but you know 1 have never had occasion, or 
the opportunty, to look into such business 
matters. When my father presented this to 
me, I recollect he said something about his 
belief that the stones were very choice ; that 
is all I ever heard or thought about it. The 
broach was always too large and heavy for my 
taste, and I think I never wore it but thrice. 
Sell it, for me, whenever you think proper.’

George Hargreve repaired to the establish- 
ment where he had first shown the broach, and
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IE its. asbe passed down the principal street, crossed 
to the Jews’ quarter of the town, and found 
an old man who was reputed to be well ac- 
qeainted with the value of this sort of pro- 
perty—but who did not know the person of 
young-Hargreve at all. The lieutenant en- 
tered, looked about him a moment, drew forth 
the casket, and taking out the breach, placed 
it before the old man.
‘What is this worth, my friend?" asked 

Hargreve, as be presented the cluster upon 
his counter.

The old Jew took it, without much ap- 
parent care, at first, turned it over, walked 

(to the light, and started, as if something had 
struck hm very sensibly, on a sudden.
‘How came you by this?‘ be demanded, 

sharply.
“That will be DO affair of yours, sir,’ re- 

sponded George, in return. ‘I am not here 
to answer questions, but for commercial in- 
formation. I asked you, as a matter of busi- 
ness, what is the trinket’s value?‘

•Trinket ! exclaimed the Jew, clutching 
the broach firmly n his swarthy hand, ‘do 
you call that ruby a trinket? Come, you are 
a stranger. Shut the doors ? screamed the 
Jew, ‘we will see about this trmket7

Hargreve protested against this unexpect- 
ed and extraordinary treatment, and upon hear- 
ing the order given to close the doors, be 
imagined that he had come upon a den of 
robbers, unawares, who would seize the gem, 
and murder hum perhaps, on the spot!
‘Give me the casket,’ he shouted, or I 

will bring down upon you the vengeance of the 
law.’

«When you show where you obtained its 
contents,’ said the Jew,“not before. Do you 
know that this ruby is not equalled by the 
pr oudest gem ofis kind that graces the cortli- 
est coronet in all this kingdom? It has been 
stolen, sir— stolen, from some crown! An- 
swer then, whence you got it, or we hand you 
over to the authorities, with this evidence 
against you.’
‘My name is Hargreve, old man,’ said 

George, at last, disposed to avoid any uo- 
necessary scene or trouble. I am lately 
from India. My father is a resident merchant 
of Souhampton, here, and you should know 
him, surely. The broach is the private pro- 
party of a Hindo: lady, now in town, who is 
under my protection, and whose father, Sedd 
Rajab of Calcutta, was one of the wealthiest 
merchants of that country.’

"This is a charming story, young man; 
but we are looked upon by the community 
with suspicion, as everybody well knows, and 
we must be guarded in our conduct. You 
may be honest, and your representations may 
be correct, but we must have evidence of it, 
our duty requires us to hand you, and this 
valuable prop-sty, over to the care of the 
police.’

Here was a precious dilemma for young 
Hargreve, with his jewelled ‘trinket !‘ But be 
said:‘

•Will you send for my father
‘Yes,’ said the Jews, “yes, if you moan so,” 

and rather more surprised than before, they 
took Mr. Hargreve senior’s address, and be- 
came more polite and civil, at once.

‘All I ask of you now, is,’ said George, 
‘that when my father appears, whom you will 
undoubtedly recognize as one of our citizens, 
whose name only you did not know, you will 
not permit him to learn anything of my busi- 
less here. He will tell you who I am, but 
1 do not want the lady to know that I at- 
tempted to price this jewel, which she gave 
me to have reset only.”

Iu a very few minutes, Mr. Hargreve en- 
tered the store, and a satisfactory explana-

inquired what the jewellers were willing 
ply for it.

‘Well, sir,’ said the principal, ‘since

to

you
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were here, we have mentioned this matter 
to another house, and we propose to pur- 
chase at, jointly, at its fair value. It is far 
more costly a jewel than you have any idea 
of, probably —and no house in Southampton 
would care to risk its purchase, alone.

•What can you give for at?
«Well, then, I am authorized to offer you 

ten thousand sterling, for the star. The ruby 
is worth four thousand pounds. The brilliants 
about a thousand pounds each, sir.’

Hargreve saw that Katrin had a fortune, 
after all !

‘Is this ruby worth no more than the sum 
you have named, gentlemen?‘ Examine it, 
one more. Do you observe the large deep- 
colored centre ?‘

«Well, we will not price an article that we 
desire to purchase. Will you name what you 
ask for it ?’

•I will not sell the ruby short of ten thou- 
sand pounds, gentleman!‘ said Hargreve, 
firmly. ‘At the first European coronation, 
1 will get twice that sum for it, from a Lon- 
don house, 1 am sure.’
‘And the diamonds?’ inquired the jewel- 

ler.
‘Those 1 will reserve.’
•Well, Mr. Hargreve, the value of this 

precious stone is great, but uncertain. We 
have never yet seen anything that rivalled it, 
in size and purity. As you have remarked, 
a prince or king alone could afford to buy 
and keep it, and such a patron might, in 
time, be found for it. We will remove the 
ruby, and pay you the price you have now 
named for it.’

Hargreve took a check for the amount, 
gave an order to have the diamonds hand- 
somely reset, and half an hour afterwards 
paid over to the astonished Katrin ten thou- 
sand pound notes of the back of England, for 
the principal jewel of her broach.

Within six months from that day, the for- 
tunate purchasers resold this splendid gem to 
a German prince, for twice ten thou and 
guineas, and st now ornaments a European 
crown!

This little fortune was deposited in the 
Eoghsh funds, at interest, and Katrin was 
very much happer to know that she was not 
a pauper. She could now present her bus- 
band with a very pretty dowry; and she re- 
reserved the gift for her wedding-day.

Hargreve soon afterwards found himself 
again at Sunuys de, enjoying the hospitality of 
his kind friend and uncle —Maitland.

‘I hear,’ said the old gentleman, “that you 
are soon to wed the beautiful Indian girl you 
brought home with you, Geoge?’

"You are right, sir.’
‘It is very proper you should do so,’ coa- 

tmued Mr. Maitland; ‘and the Sooner the 
better You are now possessed of a comfort- 
able fortune, and I propose to enlighten you 
a little. You remember- Riverdale?

‘Yes, sir—with great pleasure. It is a de- 
lightful spot.’

‘I told you, I think, that 1 attended that 
place as a marriage gift to a young lady friend 
of mice; did 1 not ?

“Yes,1 thick so.’
‘It will be a marriage portion for your Kat- 

rin, when she weds my nephew, added Mait- 
land. -Stall we not ride over once more, and 
examine it, at our leisure, George ?’

Hargreve was again astonished, but he 
joined his friend, and they proceeded to the 

villa, at once.
They wandered over the beautifully orna- 

mented grounds, and through the onk-shaw- 
dowed avenues of Riverdale, where everything 
that was agreeable to the eye greeted them.
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FRUITS OF MISSIONARY LABORi IN SOUTHERN INDIA AND IN" H 

CEYLON: —0 1m!

We extract the following encouraging otatisrice 
from the statement and appeal from a General Con. 9. 
ference of missionaries, representing nearly all theols Protestant Evangelical Societies laboring in Southara 
India and North Ceylon, to the parent Societies and 1 
Chmches in Europe and America DUIIP911E 9u: 

We have as the fruits of missionary labor in South- 
ern India and the entire Island of Ceylon;

1. More than one hundred thousand persons who 
have abandoned idolatry, and are gathered into con- gregations receiving Christian instruction. 4 19cm.

2. More than sixty five thousands who have been
baptized into the name of Christ,and have thus pu 
licly made a profession of their Chrimian discipleshi 3. More than fifteen thousand who have ber 
received as communicants, in the belief that they a 
the sincere and faithful disciples of Christ. q

d

0•.
4. More than five hundred natives exclusive of 

school masters who are employed as Christian teach- 
0:8 of their countrymen, and who are generally de-.,, 
voted and successful in their work. Jidda X

5. More then torty one thousand boys in the mis-1 
sion schools, learning to read and understand the oq 
Holy Scriptures, which are able to make them wise 
unto salvation.

6. More than eleven thousand girls rescued from 
that gross ignorance and deep degradation to which 
so many millions of their sex in India seem to be 
hopelessly condemned.

Looking at these leading results, may we not en- 
claim, = What hath God wrough !” Surely “this is 
the finger of God?” Here are the palpable evidences 
of the Divine power of the Gonpel---evidenoes which 97. 
are yet destined to constrain many a heathen to ab- 
andon his idols, and turn to the now despred and 
hated name of Jesus. A great work yet remains to” 
be done even in Southern India, the acene of the fitet uss 
and most successful missions: while in Central and.ice 
Northern India it is still greater.

RIDING THE IRON HORSE.
Let any one, who believes the day of daring do 

past, beg or buy a ride on the locomotive of the lear- * J 
liest express train, some cold winter morning. One 
wave of the conductor’s band, and the live engine
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‘As you think best,’ was the reply.
They waited until nearly dark, but no pa- ,not like being hurled upon an 

that would be slower. You are I main 

which lie between you and death 
appreciate the Mohammed fable • 
---thinner than a hair, sharper 
which stretches over hell and leads

per made its appearance. James, a smart 
of ten years, was now instructed tolid

proceed to neighbor N—’s amd get the 
poper. ‘He soon arrived and made known 
his errand. He was very politely informed 
that it was rent to R--------the blacksmith, 
who lived half a mile further on. James, 
unwilling, to return home without it notwith- 
standing the lateness of the hour, continued

thing has passed over that p 
hours; the cliffs may have f 
trail bridges may havecunkientmalice put obstruction on it, equally fatal to you; each 
may hide unknown horrors, 
others escape, you, on the on

on to the blacksmith’s.
It was quite dark when he arrived, but he 

soon made his business known, and was inform- 
ed by Mrs: R—that little sis got hold of 
the paper and tore it up.’

‘I’ll take the fragments,’ said James, who 
was for having nothing lost.

-The fragments, Jim! exclaimed Mrs. 
R.—, Old Donk, the pedlar, came along 
here to-day, I sold em with the rags.’ James Iaklave every 
somewhat dispirited by his unsuccessful mis- lakleynsye, 
sion, and not being very courageous in the 
dark, silently beat a hasty retreat for home, 
where in due season he arrived, and reported 
the result of bis errand.

(Ab,’ very composedly remarked Mr. 
C. —, ‘I suppose : R——asked neighbor” 
v. ___ to lend him the paper and he did not 
ike to deny him. We cannot, I think, ac- 

cuse either of doing intentional wrong; and
"continued ho, "is of little value." mate m. a 
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still the surging locom you in its mad career, 
you dismount at last, 
you had been riding.

Yemy kind regarde, once more, to the Maitlands 
and my friends.” ‘any affairs that exist bet=een us to our owa

The sickness that prostrated Katrin did not

greve. When the boy return-, I will arrange

satisfaction. Use the money. I have no 
possible use with it; you have.’ And he 
would not take a shilling of it, is any way.’

stance the gulst; 
baceo and his nt 
reads of the chat

prove so serious as it bad been feared it 
would be. After a week’s detention, she was 
able to ride out in the open air, and at the 
end of a fortnight, she ventured to undertake 
the jourcey northward to Paris. Here they 
halted for a few days, at the end of which, 
she was quite recovered—and at length the 
larereto.L deligence for Calais, and crossed 

the Channel to Dover,10 excellent health 
and revived apirsts. ,_

Tarrying at Dover a magle day only, they 
L residence of Mr.’Har- 
cott.

"That accounts for Cuis large amount tomy 
credit, thee, I see. 1 supposed 1 had made 
about twenty thousand pounds upon the out- 
ward and homeward voyages; but I have 
done much better than this, even deducatiog 
the amount of twelve thousand due to Mr. 
Maitland.’ --

‘Yes. Your cargo came in opportunely, 
and sold excellently well. You did better than 

1Wall,1 will adjust the whole matter with 
Mr. Maitland, at our leisure ; be is very lib- 
eral, said George, and he started for Sunny-

tion followed, the principal of the establish- 
ment remembering his face for many years, 
previously. Apologies were offered, and con- 
granulations succeeded, in spite of the heuten- 
ant’s warning and request. ..
4ou have asked the jewel’s value, sir, 

said the old Jew, and I will tell you that, if 
it be for sale, we will give more for it than 
any other house in England.’

“It is not sale,” said George. "But what 
offer will you make for it, if it is?
5103 ‘ satdonsil

CASTE IN INDIA
years. amused at a story re. Cs related to 

her uncles, a civilian, who was ex’se 
about high caste servante, and was’ 
magnificently, dressed then in Engti
etc. This pearl of mastersence gave afrom point to point, as they sauntered on, in 

happy conversation.
as They passed over the elegantly furnished 
mansion, too, and Hargreve could suggest 
no improvement, no addition whatever, to the _ _ _  
tasteful and generous appointments of the one paper, 
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