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CONSCIENCE,

*If happiness have not the seat and centre in the breast,
Wi aay be wise, be rich, und great, but never cun be blessed.’

There is a feeling implanted in the human breast,
which makes sympathy a necessary of our existence, and
he who carries with him an uncommun’icable sorrow, bears
a load which becomes more and more painful each hour
of his life. Such is my lot.

To rolivve the feelings which sometimes seem bursting
from my breast, I will attempt to pourtray my sufferings
—on this pure unsullied sheet transcribe my crimes. To
whom do I write? To myself alone—a second self can
ouly know wy temptations, my fall, and the agony 1en-
dure. If therc was the most remote probability that one
human being would ever know my guilt, I could not bear
the thought and live. No, no—it shall die with me what-
ever it may cost to suppress the utterance of my pangs—
I must scquire more self-control—1 must iearn to conceal
from all, the dark cloud which comes over my soul.

I have flown from my crowded apartments, where beau-
ty, talent, and fushion cre assembled. My wife gives a
musical soirec—a band of newly arrived German musi-
cians are there. She aever looked more beautiful, nor
seomed in better spirits, than when waiting for the assem-
bling party; but I have dushed her enjoyment for the
evening. Yes, I—who, were it in wmy power, would
muke her life a gorgeous pageaut, a fairy dream. As]
1ot the room, she caught a glimpse of my countenance,
she perceived my durk bour was upon me—I[ knew it
from ber expressive features, and I know that whilst
nia;_gy are lister'ng to the matchless powers of her voice,
or her unequal touch of the instrameant, whilst others ad-
wire her transcendant beauty—her triumphs—her enjoy-
ments are over. She follows in her thought the ene who
possesses her hezet.  Ehe would wiliingly fly to soothe,
to sympathize with him; but she knows it is in vain. She
knows there are moments when she, even she
escloded from the preseunce of one who has sacrificed
—what she knew, high-souled aud proudly virtuous as
she is—that lier husband is a—a- —1I cannot write the
word which would truly pourtray me. She never shall know
it—no, no! the secret is mine, and wine it shall be to the
I'he grave >—beyond the grave—what then 2—

is

gruve.
away, away! such thoughts distract me. I must not, can-
not, dwell upon them. v

Men call me gnod—honest. They look up to me asa
man of probity, they cite my name among the honousuble.
Could they luok into my soul! what foul corruption they
would behold in one they esteem so highly. I feel how
unsatisfactory are their commendations, and yet I could
1 crave them as a diseased ap-
Yes, yes, [ shall ever walk

not live without thew,

petite eraves delicious food.
among them as one W ithout stain or blemish, and trunsnit

to my children an unsullicd name.  Is there not one,more
mighty than man—who sces all—knows all?  Let him

tell my tale !

Awmbition was ever my ruling passion.
davs, what high aspirings, what longings after distinction
possessed my' soul.—Somctimes I fancied mysell a De-
mosthenes, _niding a charmed multitude by my elo-
quence: ogain 1 jmagined I possessed a great political in-
ﬂqenco. and controlled the destinics of nations; in short,
there is no telling the various flights to which my fancy
soared in my day-dreams of the future. One by one
these imaginings were dispersed by realities, vither the
wunt of talent or circumstances controlled my destiny.
My way seemcd impeded by every obstacle until I found
pelf obliged to submit, to confine my ambition to the
re of a merchant. I entered into business with every

In my youthful

?

audvantage, and my restless soul impelled me to endeavor
to become the first among merchants—to be cited as the
greatest—the wealthiest. My name known inevery part
of the world where commerce had sent her emissaries.
To have my ships traverse every sea—visit every clime—
and bring by my power the productions of every nation
to my store-houses. After all is not a merchant a sort of
prince?How many sue to him for favors,how manydepend on
him for means of living?—When surrounded by bis clerks,
the captains of his ships, his porters, in short the numer-
ous persons in his employ, is he not like a king among his
subjects? I euntered largely into dashing speculations—I
was fortunate ; and every one looked npon me as a pros-
perous and successful man. Society—-the soi-distant first
in our city opened its armns to me-—fashion sanctioned my
adunittance, and I became a favorite.

A bright star soon appeared in the circles where I visit-
ed. Cornelia Manners was the most admired person [
had ever scen-——and well she deserved the distinction
which accompanied her, for ber beauty, her taients, and
her accomplishments were of the highest order. She had
been educated in Europe, where her father had been many
years a3 minister to a foreign court. She soon attracted a
crowd around her, aud I resolved to win the prize.
When [ became more intimately acquainted with her, her
many virtues, her neble qualities inspired me with a sin-
cere and lasting attachment. I soon had the happiness of
perceiving I was not indifferent to her. Her father too,
eucouraged my addreases; for he had expended all his
property abroad, and wished to see his daughter well
established. He knew she had a taste for magnificence,
und he had indulged her in the most extravagant habits.-—
I1e was therefore pleased to see her bestow her affections
on one who seemed prosperously floating on the tide of
fortune, and whose love of style would probably coincide
with her’s.

Fortune, with her proverbial fickleness, seemed as if
she only meant to hold the enchanting cup to my lLip, to
dash it away. Just as [ had ascertained the eurapturing
certainty of possessing the hand of my matchless Cornelia
—when her father had graciously sanctioned our attach-
ment—every thing seemed to turn against me. My specu-
lutione proved unfortunate ; loss succeeded loss. My
atfairs grew worse and worse every day, until bank-
ruptey stared me in the face. Bankruptey? hideous fiend!
Could my proud spirit endure to hecome a broken down

merchant!'--never, never ! To lose Cornelia too---1 was

nearly distracted.

Just at this crisis, I received letters from England, in-
forming 1ne of the death of a geutleman with whom I had
been intimate whilst he was on a visit to this country. He
was a generous-good-hearted fellow, but guided by every
m:pulse. His thoughtlessness often brought trouble to
those on whom he wished to confer happiness. He was
the second son of a noble family ; whilst here he became
attached to a young girl of respectable connections, though
not rich. Governed by his feelings, he married her with-
out conqultmw his family. Soon after he received intelli-
gence of the death of the clder brother. His mother
ur«red his immediate return to take possession of his title
and estate, as he was now the head of his family ; her
health being extremely precarious, in consequence of her
grief for the loss of hor eldest son. He departed, assur-
ing his wife he would soon return to claim her and present
her to his mother. When he arrived in England, he found
his mother’s health in such a state, he dared not reveal his

marrioge, as he knew the blow to her pride would des-

troy her. He delaved from timé to time the communica—

pleasure, which rank ard wealth receive, became more and
more fascinating. 'The' recollection of his wife became“‘
proportionably fainter—-whilst sbe-—but I will not attempt *
to pourtray the sufferings of a sensmve woman; Her fra-
gi'e constitution could not bear up against the sxckness of *
hope deferred. She died after giving birthto a daugl;ter.
Her husband was duly informed .of these events, but he
took no notice of the intelligence. He soon after married
a lady of rank, and plunged into a whirl of dissipation. In -
a few years death deprived him of his mother and his lady-
wife. 'The latter left no children.” Shortly after he re-
ceived an injury from a fall from his horse, which termx-
nated his life. Before he died, however, in the lonelmess
of his bed of sickness, the recollection of his firat love, hxs
neglected wife and orphan daughter, preyed upon himt ]
All the reparation in his power was to lecave his personnl
property, which was large, to his child. The title an
estates went to a younger brother. To my charve waa
confided this property. Her maternal grandmother aﬁ‘
myself were appointed sole guardians to the liitle gu'l~
whilst through me only was the intelligence toxbe com-‘f
municated. He hed the most implicit confidence mmy
integrity. and every thing was in my power. i

these papers; ‘this large fortune is bestowed on au ms:g—
nificant little girl, who will be inseusible to its advantages, '
and is quite as well off without it, not expecting !t, ‘whilst
she frowns on me, when every thing is at staLe. One -
good turn might yet retrieve my affairs. Oh, ‘had I. thls
wealth, C®rnelia would yet be mine, and I would have *
the power to make her life what it ought to be.?

The first step in sin was committed. Ihad broken;}
commandment—*‘Thou shalt not covet tby nelghhof’sﬁ

goods.’ Instead of driving temptation from me I allowed

Need I describe how by degrees I became familiarized
with ine idea of applying it to my use, until I determined
to borrow it for the present, and at some future time re-
pay it. 'The family lived so quietly and obscurely, they
would never hear of the death of Lord Grammontg and -
they had long given up all expectation of any tlmulr from
him. In short, ambition, love of worldly dlstmcuon, the
desire to obtain Cornelia, were too great temptations for ,

Oh,’

right, and my mtegnty was gone, gone forever !

 you whe stand vacclllatmr' on the brink of crime, beware ‘

how you take one step downwards—for there is an im-
pelling power which leads us on and on until we know .
not to what depths we shall sink.

I continued my business with the same reputation for
prosperity. I married Cornelia, and we commenced an .
establishment exceeding all others in the city for costliness
and elegance. Cornelia was fond of style, andI placed .
no limit to her extravaganc>, No one was better fo;med
to grace our splendid establishment.

because we expend more
She possesses an-exquisite

have arrived at the summit,
money than any one else.

taste, and every thm« is recherche and in crqod kbqpmg

have struggled for—all I have sacrificed so much to ro- ;

which burst from me when I fly to solitude to relieve my
overloaded spirit, be my answer.
give to have the integrity of my soul restored—to Say to

:ﬂ-‘ J

“What a fickle jade is fortune,’ thought I, after perusmg “

fancy to pourtray all I could do if this property were mine. -

me, I possessed myself of that property to which I had no .'

We do bot content
ourselves with a vulgar display of wealth, and suppose we ~ .

cure. Am I bappy, am T contented ? Let these groans

Oh'! what would 1 not :

pu Y

-

-4

myse]f there is no human being living whom I have in- ‘
jured—to be free from the feelmo' of conscious d;shonesty' :

catmn, whilat the ﬁanerma attcnhons, the allurements of |1 plunne mto bnsmeas——hurry into companv, fl am always ‘



