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From Tait's Magazine.
WEDDING SLIPPERS.

Ong of th BY M1$S MYITFORD. ‘
Toq tloge, g and dreariest days in January was drawing
. %Pon g roos 1w had fallen some days previeusly, and glared
Wn of Beifo:dogthe. houses in the picturesque and irregular old
egis, and lay mixed with ice, and trodden into
"ty dust upon the highway ; snow, too, was visibly

e shortest

of wi
ng in .
ﬁn_ ﬂthe grey and gloomy sky, waiting only for milder wea-

Fhe bleg "0 hour when the soft south-west should steal upon

akeg, nngo‘:;t;a“‘*"’ come down in a world of white featbery
© Strats, alth the earth with jis bright, level, uniform beauty.
Carrigge and Ough not yet lighted, were almost deserted of]
by, angd gipy FQBS.Engers...except, indeed, the well-wrapt little
Umog asflr *> Wipping rapidly home from schoal, with cheeks
tragp thae 58‘1heir red comforters ; and the noisier and merrier
from the p:npdyr m clad urehins, who came frisking and shouting
2280’8 hoaq 8t the top of the hill, the great pond opposite the
Slidiy and 3% where they had baen keeping the cold at bay, by
*R0whaty, _mmb'f“g upon the ice, and pelling each other with
“pting a,; Waking, as it were, a playmate of the frost ; and, ex-
Ver the io curefal servant-maids, wending, with cautious speed,
P&ke-hous PPery pavement, laden with smoking dishes from the
% ; or hurrying pot-boys, slower milkmen, rattling their
Modities against the icy steps of the doors, or the iron
. ] n “'Or; a.\‘eag,
ng inﬂnx 0’ It was at the close of a winter’s day that, the morn-
“Phtentigay customers having intermitted, the shopmen and
Tetirey O M. Morris, the grentest haberdasher of Belford, had
the by; 5 their fingers in their own apartment—preforring
Alter ’emm;: ofthe Open grate to the smoky heat of the stove—
Wtileq ‘ﬂkengdm their shelves, nicely folded up, the numerous
! }’~purcha8e Owa to gratify the fastidiousness or the caprice of
Sort of tray . % (formen, todo thesm justice, seldom do give this
Sred tapgy ) leaving in the dusky range of show-rooms, ren-
“Red 1y win Tore gloomy by the waving draperies which dark-
bwg indivig,, OWs, and swayed to and fro in the dim twilight, only
duppy a ]pa S~—a respectable-looking elderly man, who, mount-
in g 18h stool, wag seated at a very business-looking railed-
“qug| ,;e’?pk‘yed In writing, by the light of a single taper, inan
ul:‘“essjlike, tall, thick book, bound in calfskin; and a
o Particularly well-looking and gentlemanly, whose lilie-
- Ormer sufliciently marked their relationship, and whe
9Fxie), sm‘s s%de* bretending to be occupled in arranging & drawer
N lzxnu’."“s, which he was rofling and unrolling, and doing
81y hig very best to spoil, inthe eagerness of his appeal
“y, e.r’a ft‘&lings_
Urgeq 1&2 ?’ tishut too true—and a thousand times has she
B the f&mi}c‘ "Pon me—that paor Elizabeth js only o servant waid
Wiy is, 1, ¥ of our good rector, Mr. Sumner. A servant she cer-
5 struc’ 512 1most honoured and trusted one. Mrs. Sumner was
¥ her lntelligence and sweetness, above a dozen years
o 8%t the girla at the Green School, that sho took her home
Pldgy chiid:\house’ partly to nttend and partly to play with her
Ddeyy - o Sh_e shared their advantages of cducation—~not
by thegg: “eComplishments which were unfitted for her station,
ton ;e et.ter and rarer advantages which regard the cultiva-
hery I’ini::,lnd and the formation of the character ; and Mr Sum-
 the dealff P;er’ has befn sufﬁ?iently proved, by .hxs hnvmg?r,
ey aug terc his elxcellem wife, 'and xh‘e warriage of h_xs
Oung Eimé Ccommitted the direction of his house and of his
N one acey Ten nnregervedly to her charge. A servn?: she
4 kﬁeping of:t;tomed to the managementof a large fumily, to
carefy) € most exact and ejaborate zxccomp.ts, to‘ the pra-
8 Tiggy desir"xper{dlture of monoy—to everything, in short,
. irable in s tradesman’s wife. I spenk now merely
eotnegy Y Point of view, and suy nothing of the beauty, the
of g miratt the grace, and the modesty which make her an object
“She amn Whorever she appears.”’
'ent hig p::o money,*’ replied Mr. Morris, suspending for a mo-
”“du!ously o Sver the book in which he had been apparently most
h{"ﬂngue_ :g“g““ In making various entries during his sen’s
hen b, o has 1o Thonsy.*
en yi:{:‘::" um.i skill ilE female apparel. You k'now, air,
RV nddeg es"“_d that, if my poor sisters had ]lved: you
Sonvertgq som millinery and dress-making to your bfxsmfzss,
W-roome. H @ part of our large premises up stairs into
ow often I have heard you say, that one branch

& other ; and that our opposite neighbour, Mr.
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‘Welsh, would not be able to keep his shop open against us if it
were not for his wife’s caps and bonnets. Now, Elizabeth’s taste,
and Mr. Sumner's connexion’’———

+* She has no money, Edward—she has no money.”

*s Neither had she, sir, two years ago, when, in consequence
of Master Arthur’s rashly venturing wpon ice tos weak to bear
his weight, I had first the happiness of being of use to her and
her youang charge. Mine is no fove of yesterday ; no concealed
or clandestine sttachment. We have met openly at the institu-
tion lectures ; have walked together on symmer evenings. M.
Sumner, without any verbal recognition of our engagement, has
yet often, after church on a Sunday, virtually sanctioned it, by
smiling and significant invitations to accompany Elizabeth and
the children to his house ; nay, even you yourseif, by your man-~
ner of speaking to her and of her, have led me to believe that
you considered her as a daughter. You are too keen an obser-
ver, too kind and careful a father, not to have seen the state of
my affeetious ; and I had thought you teo wise and too liberal,
to set g little paltry money in competition with the happiness of a
whole life, or to wish me to break my plighted troth to one whom
1 dearly love—to one who Joves me—and marry I know not
whom, for the sake of adding needless pelf to our already flon-
rishing fortunes. I had thought your only son was dearer fo you
than money. But I was mistaken—you hold my honour and my
happiness at no higher price than this gaud.” And he threw
from him in bitterness of spirit the roll of ribbon which he had
been so busily folding and unfolding.

The pen dropped from the father’s hand.

“ You are mistaken, Edward,*’ said he, in a low voice, which
was interrupted for a moment by a sound well known to the in-
habitants of Belford—the deep hoarse cry of ¢ Shoes ! old shoes !
~—shoes ! old shoes 1> from beneath the window,

* Yaou are mistaken, my dear sen, not in my feelings, but in
my circumstances. The fortunes of the poor half-starved wretch
who is calling “shoes’ though the wintry snow, are more flou~
rishing than mine. Without your aid I am a bankrupt.””

Aunother hourse deep ery of ¢ Shoes! old shoes —shoes to
buy ! shoes to sell {—shoes ! old shoes "’ gave to the agitated fu-
ther the pause which his feelings required.  Ilis son was too much
ubsurbed in ustonishment and horror for speech ; he could only
listen in sileut ygony to a story which seemed to him rather like a
frightful dreum thana stern and waking reality. M. Morris con-
tinued 1~

“You were tea young when your blessed mother died, to re-
member her distinetly 5 and your poor sisters, gentle and amiable
as they were, inherited rather her dclicacy of constitation than
her vigour of mind.  Far above me in bivth, in education, and in
caltivation, she was yet left destitute at the age of seventeen, by
the improvidence and the sudden death of her father, a dignified
clergyman ; and I owed the blessing of her hand chiefly to her de-
sire to procure for her twin brother a howe and a protector. Be-
fore our inarriage, she made me promise to treat William  Arnot
as my own younger brother, as my own eldest eon ; ta be to him
as a friend, a guardian, u father ; and of this most solemn promise
she requested the renewal wpon her death-bed.  1leaven and you,
wuy son, pardon me if I have keptit but too fuithfully ! Let me
make short work of this wretched matter. 1 placed him as clerk
in a banking house in the city, where, ag you know, he vose to be
caghior. I and another friend of my family were Lis securities,
and all seemed fair und prosperous.  Three months ago, he came
to me in an agony of guilt and despair. He had been speculating
inthe share-market. He had embezzled a large sum belonging
to the firm, and, unless it werc replaced by a cerwin day, his li-
berty, his churacter, his life---for never, he swore, would he sur-
vive the loss of reputation—were destroyed. Could I hesitate ?
Even had I abandoned him to his fate, T was equally ruined,
since the house would have some upon me and upon the friend
who, at my pressing instance, had joined me as his bondsman, to
idemnify thew for thelr loss. The sum was, to a man in my
station, enormous, exceeding, by some thousands, the earnings
and savings of the five-and-twenty years that I have passed in
business. The deficiency was, however, raised for me, within
the stipulated time, by our friendly solicitor, Mr. Byrne, who hap-
pened to have, at the moment, a client, willing to Jend the mo-
ney upon my personal security, snd this house, with the stock
and furniture. I gave him a bill of sale on all my effects; and
'was considering whether or not to break the matter to you, or
to go on upon credit, and leave the resalt to time,when Mr, Byrme

ff‘riands of a young person with a portion of £5,0080, who, although
’mformed of my difficulties, was yet willing to marry her to you—
willing to pay off the debt—requiring nothing buta settlement
of the restof the money, and such an arraugement as to partrer-
ship, as 1 should kave been, undec asy circumstances, bat tog
happy toenter into. I have not seen her—I do not even know
her. same ; but she is, they tell me, young, wel!-edﬁcated, and
arr:l‘a(b)l:——-a t‘l’wl:uughly good and exemplary girl.>
my father 1 i 4

_._dem-,,deir Eﬁml’) :ltr;‘ 'v’v’lth tne as you like ! But, yet, Elizabeth ?
““ You would m.ther. then, be poor and happy with ber whom
you love. ‘So be it, my dear son. Go to your Elizabeth, See
¥ she be willing to sh.are your poverty ; willing to waic gt
some prospect may arise, that should, in some sort, authorize
your union. ‘The unbappy man whose imprudence has been our
tuin, spoke of one whose defaleation had ruined him, and who
might, who probably would hereafter make good the sums for
which he wasengaged. He has repeated this expectation in a
letter which 1 received from him last week. But that hope is too
vague to build upon. See Elizabeth. Disclose to her, unreser~
vedly, the position of affairs—1 feel that, with her, the confidenca
will be sacred—and then act as you see good. Put me out of
the question. I am still strong and healthy, and capable of
earning my breadas a shopman.”’

* O father ! never ! never 1+ interrupted Edward, with a sharp
and sudden revalsion of feeling. * Even if I were 80 undutifui, so
unnatural, she would not consent 3 Ilknow she would not. Of-
tea and often has she said that she felt that our marriage wonld
never take place ; that it never ought to take place ; that your
son, the son of the most respectable tradesman in Belford, onght
not £o be united to a poor girl from a charity scheol.  And, now
that that uuion can only be accomplished by depriving you of
your home, by sending you in your old age to serve as a hire-
ling—aoh, she would never hear of it—would never bear the
thought 1”*

**Go to Elizabeth,” repeated Mr. Morris, in a smothered voice,
pressing his son’s hands between his, with an energy that beto-
kened the struggle of his feelings—¢“ Go and consult with your
Elizabeth.””  And, as the shopmen and apprentices came flocking
in, and the lighted gas gave a glittering brilliancy to the rich and
gaily decorated shup, radiant with shawls, and sitks, and ribbous,
of a hundred varied hues—and a group of customers, gay country
ladies, who wished to choose an evening dress by candlelight,
appeared at the door~—he escaped into the strect, with an inatinc-
tive desire for solitude, and, almost unconscionsly, took the road
to St. Michael’s Rectory,

The lamps in the streets and shops were now burning, and
shewed, with a most striking effect of light and shadow, the fan-
tastic outline of the picturesque old towan—the tops of the hounses
covered with snow, the icicles hauging from the eaves, and the
windows already covered with icy frost~work. The pavement
was again alive with passengers—mnen and women hurrying to
the Post-Office ; flies and carringes gliding, with a sort of dull,
rumbling sound, along the showy road ; o stage-coach emptying
itself of its freezing passengers at the Red Lion ; a man with peti~
winkles, and a woman with hot chestnuts, each so wmuflled, the
man in & frieze cloak, and the woman in a dreadnaught coat, that
it would have puzzled an ZEdipus to decide betwixt the he and
the she ; one little girl lingering longingly in the wake of the peri-
winkles; twa great boys burning their fingers in a bold attempt to
filch the burning chestnuts ; other children rushing aimless] y along,
shouting and bellowing as if to scare the cold.  Men were thump-
ing their feet upon the ground, and buileting their chest with their
arms to restore the circulation ; women were chattering, dogs
barking, beggars bagging, fiddles scraping, beils ringing, .
tat-tai-tat-ing—ia short, all the noises of
country town, were in full activity,
me.che High Bridge, where the broud, bright river, with its
double line of wharves and houses, crowded with people, its boats
aud its barges, forms so gay and pretty g moving pictare, so fall
of bustle, and colour of light and of lifew~{from the High DBridge,
the Kennett now showed, like a mirror, reflecting on its icy s?!r«
face, with a pecatiarly broad und bluish shinie, the atch of iamps
surmounting the graceful airy bridge, and the twinkling lights that
glanced, here apd there, from boat, or barge, or wharf, or from
somv anrcurtained window that overbung the river. The snow
lay in drifis upon either shore, marking the long perspective, und
glanced upon the suburban cottages and the distant counntry, edg-
ing into the gentle uplandy, hardly deserving the name of WUILER

knockers
A wintry evening, in a

made me two days agoe, a most upexpected overture, from the
H




