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MONTREAL, FRIDAY, AUGUST 33, 1867.

T LOVE AND MONEY.
' A TALE.

Trees have been, are, and mil conlinue to be

uatil they are cut-up for gibbets, most pleasiag
_ objects. . . .

Many associations are linked with trees,—
"There 15 00 sameness in them, for they are al-
ways changing their dress. .

Then such charmmg htile tenants vp in thewr
branckes. Dear good birds, always getting up
Jots of amusement for themselves and others,
pever tiriog in ther song, and forcrug us by therwr
pursts of melady to raise our heads even for a
moment (rom the earth with its cares and sor-

rows, heart-burnngs, end fruitless searchings,
even to think of the Great Author of alf life.

The pupils at Miss Borem’s school were fully
'censible of the advantages they possessed in hav
g such a fine tree, which, overshadowing some

_ rustic benches, sfforded shelter from the heat of
the summer sun, as they sat, during their play-
hours, fatigued or desiring to have a gossip.

Ths tree was repaid with gratitude for sts
favors, for all lnved it, and the poetess and gen-
eral hiterary aspirant of the scheol bad written
some verses 1 its bonor, which verses were sent
to the nearest newspaper office, and 10 due time
appeared i that journal. ;

But yet, when Alice Morton and Mary
Paower, and her brother sat dowa upon oue of
the seats underneath this liomsed elm, theyr.awk.
wardness by no means left them : and but for a
little intident they might have remained so uatil
Bob left,

The wind had been coolish during the day,
and was sighing through the branches of the
half ualeafed. tree. There was something very
saddening in the sound, and Alice could not
keep herself from thwkieg of her mother’s grave,
of 15 coldoess and loneliness ; how dreadful it
was to have her Iping there in the damp earth
with oo friend near her. Soon the child’s face
got qite ‘fed, and large tears rolled down her
cheeks, and taking the little locleet containing
ber mother’s harr from her bosom, she kissed it,
apd said, 0 8 husky vorce, :¢Poor, dear, fond

mamma.’ } e -
In au instant Bob had sketched ouf a-whole

histary of ber ife. He guessed she bad a fatber,
whom he supposed a worthy descendant of Blue-
beard. Guessed she had a mother, once beauti
ful, now dead, owing to some contrivance on the
Bluebeard’s part to get her oat of the world,
and then catching Alice into his arms, he wound
1hose very long mewmbers of his round her waist
and clasped her to his breast. She laoked into
his face, she nestled 1a closer ; he strove to get
his jacket round her, but the talor,Darrow-
minded and clothing-saving man, had not allowed
for such an ebuihition, of feeling, and he had to
content humself with putting down s bead and
almust covering her from sight with his bushy
barr.

A few tears, a couple of heart-heaves, and
Llice was bright and laughiag again ; aod, get-
ting out of Bab’s arms, she sat upon the bench
pext him, and asked lim to tell her a story.

A story! The very thing he was gomng to
tell ber, having sorre. glimmerings about some-
thing he bad read in ¢ Cook’s Voyages.” Yes,
he would tell her a story, — an excellest one ;
ships at sea; storm and tempest; hail, rain,
wind, sleet, thupder, hightning, waves mountains

" bigh; a calm j casting anchor ; beautiful pros-
pect; waoded hills; respectable-looking and
well-mannered savages comiog to. the shore;
overtures on their part conceromg articles of
cutlery. seen 1 the vessels; savages receive,
thankfully and humbly, these necessartes of civil-
1ed lile, — to wit, koives and forks ; fendish
plot ; unsuspecting Tookites ; plot succeeding;
grand finale /' The great Cook, having been
done brown, 1s presented to the savage kiog, and
18 by him carved, with the ard of the beforemen-
tuted knives and forks. 1o a few moments he

‘had rehearsed these salient points in lis memory ;
and then he commenced to work out the story in
a most effective manner’; but, in consequence of
information received from Miss Susan Borem
concermng the lateness -of the hour, he bad to
wind up ratber quickly, net giving as graphic a
deseription as he would wish of the 10¥al feast.
ut he promsed great thinys for the next Thurs.
day, and gave some hints concerning a tale of a
brigand’s fove that he bad read; and then, bid

. ding Alice and lus sister good bye, be went off
1o bis schoo), very well satished 1ndeed with bis
new friend, o ,

. Thus passed the second day ot Alice’s school-,
life, and she felt it to be a_pleasant ane. Ste
did not much matter Miss Borem’s frown #s that
lady sat reading Locke upon. the Human Usnder-

Standing, ' the' parlor, now and thed locking

from ber book to burl some leviathan word at a
restless and giddy child. .No, she . did not care
if all-the Borems i the world were sitting op-
posite ber ;' she would not-think of them'or their

terrors, for a newer object than any bad just en-

[

oteréd the pictute-gallery of her mnd, -
Old portraits sae forsook, ‘and -kept gazing at

this one. It was her ewmployment during the
evening meal, and the time allotied for working
herself up n tbe morrow’s lessons. Ay, and
when she was sent to bed, there, in her httle
room, she hung it up, as it were, rizht before
Ler; and, long after the light had been taken
away, she kept looking at this sad portrait, until
at last a tall, gawky, over-growan boy, with
bushy bair, curious mouth, and pglib toogue,
melted into somethiag cloudy, o which she failed
to distinguish any single feature. The more
she strove to remember his story the famter did
its remembrance become, uptil at last Bob Power
disappeared totally, givigy place to that old fogey
whea loves children so much,—Sleep. )

Twa years of Alice’s sehool Wfe are over, and
she Bas grown more beauliful, .more learned in
books and the wags of the world ; but s'ill she
1s loving and artless in her manner towards all,
but especially to Mary Power and Bsb. Emphati-
cally the pet of the schaol, she was the most
obliging and -cheery girl there; so her school-
mates loved her, and Miss Borem sometimes
tried to smile upon her, though the attempt al-
ways proved an abortive one. They were two
years of study and amusement, tor even at Elm-
park the pupis managed to Leep up a stock of
fun. Then the Thursdaps—they were the plea-
santest days of the week for Alice, as upan them
c<he met her story-teller.

. Sueh a change was wisible 1o Bob’s dress and
general appearance! His rebelhous locks were
trimmed and put n order; the large and vgly
skoes were exchanged for better fitting ones;
the listless look of his face had worn off, and al-
together be became a smart-lackmng fellow. Al
owing to his intimacy with Alice, you say ; and
you smile at the endeavor, as you think, to make
it be believed that Bob, the lad of sixteen, was
o love with our iwelve years’ old heroine.—
Well, be was not in love with ber, but be liked

_no girl as well, excepting his sister; and the

fact was ske became a model for his imitation,.—
Io all times the feminality bas exercised a great
influencg Jorer the stronger sex, more especially
whED it makes oo effort fto efface its pecuhar
characlerisiics.

To st Ahce’s faste Bob changed all his
tragedies into melodramas. But lis stories had
become less {requent now, for he felt the plea-
sure of general conversation, and perhaps, too,
as he would not be permitted to indulge (n rela-
tron of dark deeds, that he could ot exactly
get himself up in any others. Of all themes he
disliked that of love, and anv book into which it
was introduzed was héartily bated by him. Esx-
cepting bis taste for the terrible, he was the
most matter-of-fact creature to be found withia
at least seven miles of his own orbit. Two
years ! A short time in the life of the young,
but often times teeming with httle wcidents, re-
membered even as we are going to step off the
gangway of this world into the unknown., Two
years bad Alice spent in Borem’s school full of
Joys, for both Susan and Jane did all in therr
power to soften the rigour of thewr eldest sster’s
thscipline, they being Antipodes to her in dis-
position ; and with such a companion as Mary
Power she could not be but happy. But a cloud
was now about to darken the bright sky, as we
may see by listenmg to a finishing conversation
between the trio as they sat in the elm arbour
upon a Thursday very much like the first they
had spent together.

¢ The last lime you will come to us!” said
Alice. * Won’t we be so lonely after you 7’

t Well, I cao’ help it,’ sard Beb. ¢Papa
writes to me 1o say that bis health is breaking,
and that he wishes me home to Cork. 1’m sorry
that T have to go, but I must; aod it would be
wrong of me not to be off as soonas I could
wheu he is il

¢+ To be sure you have only a fatber, and Mary,
1 have only a father too, but I have no brother.’

¢Dida’t I say to you,’ said Mary, ¢ that Bob
would be one to you.’

¢ When he’s mine he’s yours, for I call you my
sister ; and then of conise when it 13 so you must
be bis sister.’

¢ Well reasoned,’ cried Bob 3 ¢ just as plain as
things equal to the same ave’equal Lo one another.
Give me your band, sister Alice ; and upon my
word yow’re a pretly one. Why, when you
come to Cork I’ll always have you leaning on
my arm, taking you everywhere.’

¢I suppose I can’t go for a long tume, as papa
Has never, that T have heard, said anytinng abgut
it to Miss Borem when she met bim last sum-
mer.’ o

* He’sa queer old mzn, I'm sure, never to
have come down to See you smce you left. T
think I'll go to nm when I arrive, and tell him a
little of my mind about bis conduct.’ =~
. ¢ Oh don’t I said-Alice ; don’t go to hig house’

‘at all, lest be should be- apgry, for be hasso
‘much to do that he sees no ome except on busi-

ness, and you know that wouldn’t be busiess. -
¢-Woulda’t it'1ndeed ! His daughter acd her
affairs wouldn’t be husiness! Well, that’s good.

‘Whatif ‘| made it be lis business? Foria- |

stance, if I went and toid bim I was to be mar-
ried to you when you'd Be a big girl, and sad
we wanted li's consent P ¢

All lzughed at this,

looking thougbtful durmg the fast few minutes,
* T was just thinkwg it would he picer if Bob
were your husband than your brother,’

t ¢ Pl never marry,” smd Alhee, laughing.

i *Don’t all zirls marry T asked Mary.

i ¢ Surely nooe of the Borems did, replied
Alice. . )

¢ Ah, but no one would -have them,” answered
Bob, ¢ Thep’re too prim:and stuck up, and I
think they were never girls; that is, of course
| they were young, but hado}t girlish ways. Well,
what do you say 7’ he cooginued. * Would you
hike me better as your husband thaa your bro-
ther 7 Don’t you thik 'l make an excellent
one P b

¢Youre a good fellow, Brother Bob,’ said
Alice, and she Jaughed. ¢:An excellent fellow,
and I’il always bave you 14 make me langh, and
rou must alwags call me dister ; but T don’t cay
you’il ever be my husband,;for | won’t marry.?

He got her curls into a:kind of rope-coil, and,
bolding them in lis hand, threatened to cut them
off if she did net unsay herilast sentence; for he
declared, though he held fove and all that sort
thiog w the most supreme’ contempt, still, as he
took it into s head, she should marry bim and
no other. At Jast she was forced to do so,
baving the fear of Bob’s pen-knife before her
eyes, and, after much laugbing, all three sat for
a while silent, ;

¢ T suppese [°l.have to go away saon too,” smid
Mary, *and thea you’ll be very lonely.”

¢ Oh, surely I will? sail Alice. «?Twill be
100 bad, and I must writé bome to papa to ask
hima to send for me; for I could not remain here
if you went, Mary.?- s

¢ Do your best to -make “him bring you home
to Cork, said Bob, ¢ for thén you can he always
up at our cditage on the ‘Sunday’s Well-road.
I have a boat upon_the J»—rli};}i‘é_‘n‘d"tiiu row.you
up and dowu,and wtroduce you to friends.

¢ T thought you were to go' to college 1o be-
come a barrister ; end then, I suppose, I'll very
seldom see you.’

¢ Ves, my fatber alnays said be’d educate me
for the bar: and it is a profession 1'd hike.—
From bemg a barrister, 1’d raise to be a judge,
and then ali kinds of digmties will fullow.

¢But, who knows? You may forget that
you ever knew me. y

¢ T forget you, Alce? No, that couldn’t be;
Tli always remember you.

¢T hope s0? said Ahce, *ior I’'m sure 1l al-
ways think of you.? ,

. Bob commenced to evt the bark of the tree
50 as to form the imtials of bhis name ; but the
clock struck four, so he went away, bidding botn
the girls an affectionate farewell. They re-
maired in the arbour for an hour after, not
speaking much, tor their hearts were heavy, and
echoed the sigh of the wind as it passed. When
they arose to go into Lhe house, as they looked
at each others tears were in their eyes. Mary
was sorry for losicg the society of her brother,
—one whom she loved teaderly” and that holy
affection with which we may imagine our guar
dian angel imbued towards us. She had fears,
too, and forebodings of some evil near at hand.
She koew her father must be very ill indeed
when he acknowledged it and sect for Bob ; and
the :dea of bis death,—no, oot his death, for she
could not imagioe that,—but the feeling that he
might be upon a bed of sickness without ber
being near mm to soothe his paio, to watch by
his pillow, to tend him with ber care, made her
very sad.

Ahce grieved at parting with one whom she
had in reslity loag looked upon as a brother,—
Sbe thought of t1he possibikity of their oot meet-
ing again for years to come, and even then per-
haps it nmght he difficult, for she knew that
Henry Mortop wished for no wisitors to his
house,—and who gpows but she may be even
forbidden to visit any one herself 1 All consi-
dered, oo wonder 1bat they presented ratber a
doleful appearasce, those two; nor+iwas it sur-
‘prising either, that Miss Borem saved somewhat
in the evening eatables through the small appe-
tites of ler pupils Mary oand Alice, who could
not commit such havock upon the dietary as was
usual because of their being so sorrowl(ul.

When Bos arrived in Cork be found his father
much worse than "he bad expected, and imme-
diately wrote to his sister to come home. -

Mr. Power was a strange man, and he had
led a strange life. - Haring nberited some pre—
perty which was greatly encumbered; ne lived
upon the small “annmly derwvable from ityand
pever songht to add. to bis income in any way.—
Though berng 1 some things very semsible; yet
e had a marbid-pride that would not.allow:him
to ‘enter into business. “He was laboring under
‘\he delusion that (rade wds unworthy of any per-
son calling himself” a gentleman. His wife hav-
ing died a.few years after the birth of Bob, he

‘Do you koow, said-"Mary, who lLad been

took the care of lum and lus sister into his own
hands, and reared thew very fondly until the
time came when he thought it right, far respecia
bility’s sake that they should be sent to boarding
schools, Very severely had le to deny himself
lo nay for ius clildren, but he cared litile for
Inmself, and strove to brieg them up as he had
beea brought up himself-—uever to thiok of bu-
siness, Now that he lay upon his death.-bad he
(alt the wrong he had commtted, and wished to
repair it ; but how could he?

The terrible thought that he was leaving bis

chuldren beggars harassed hum cenlinually, and !

what would become of them was 2 questioo con-
stantly haunting liw.  Day aad night did they
sit by tis bed, those two children of his, striving
te keep bim ahive; but the attempt was 2 vseless
one ; nothing could be of service to lum, for
death had marked bhim; and at length Mary
Power and lher brother were orphans; and, ta
add to their misfortune, poor and friendless ones,
Some few neighbors were very kind 12 offering
opinioas as to the most advisable course to le
adopted by them to earn a livehhood ; but Bob
insinuated that be jntended to aci on the sugges-
tion of s own mind. So they even retired,
leeling iosulted.

Good advice 1s an excelleat thing, and no one
should despise 1t ; but it often vceurs that those
who proffer this cheap article seldom go farther
with their liberality,

Bob Power—or, now that he 1s head of the
family—DRobert, felt as well as any one, that
something should be done for himself and his
sister.

His father had left him but a few povnds,~
the anoutty died with him, and to invest them in
any speculation would be useless and rash. The
cottage was well furmished, and be intended, if
possible, to keep it, and strive to pay the rent,
Mary suggested a school, but he would not hear
of such a thing, and itis most hkely that their
nupils would bave been very few, as parents do
not generally"admire very juvenile teachers for
their children. What would they do? Over
and over did they discuss this momentous ques-
tion ;-over and over did they come to the con-
clusion that something should b« done and quick-
ly, but they could net make out what they could
do. Poor Mary felt quite poverty-siricken, but
her brother declared there was no fear but that
he would earn money some way if only by break-
ing stones, but something else would be prefer-
able, Yes, there was no fear but he would, for
he had thrown off the boy, and suddealy stood
the centre of a man’s respoosibihities, He had a
weak, tiond sister to wark for, and it gave his
mind a mighty impetus. Yes, there was po fear
but Robert Power would get some work to do,
for he had a wilhog heart and clear head. e
could write a good hand, was an- excellent ac-
countant, was master of some modern languages.
Of a certainty he could fill a situation 1n sote
mercantile office as clerk, and for that position
he looked about. His sister seid something con-
cerning her fatber’s autipathies, but she was over-
ruled ; for, as Robert said, was it not better and
more respectable to work at the fowest employ-
went than live upon credit, if they could get that
same, which, to speak truly, they could not 7—
After some searching bhe did succeed ; and one
evening, atter being out all the day, he came
home and told his sister that he was engaged as
junior assistant io a certain ofiice in the city, at
a yearly salary, that would at least support them
both comfortably, and eoable them to keep the
httle house they loved so much because of its
Memories.

What has Henry Morton been doing without
his daughbter 7 Has he married again? No, he
has been mcreasing his business, and addiog daily
to his already considerable fortune. Though a
speculative man, he was one who slways looked
very far before bum ; so there was little fear of
bis losing. He lent large sums of money when
he was sure of getting them agam and with inte-
rest; and many holding very bhigh heads, and
baving considerable influence, often stood in a
beseeching attitude 12 Morton’s office.

He could have been a leading man in the
City ; bad been offered municipal honers § might
have been a * member of the House® if be wished ;
but he despised oll such time-occupying and
money-speading offices. His ambition was not
to benefit maokind in auy way ; he but cared for
bimself, and only desired to be a merchant Cree-
sus.

He was not filled withany eanobling thought
as he worked on to gain riches. It ways not be-
cause that with them . be . could relieve the dis.
tressed and brighten up the warmung asd cheer-
ing light of bope in some- desolated household,—
not that with them he could be generous and

‘belping-handed, No, e wished to epcircle

mself with a golden " belt, which, by its glitler,

‘'should make people stare, and: stand out. of his

path, and whisper; in.awe-filled voice,—~ -
."'¢ There goes - Henry Morton, the wealthy
man . . oL

No. 2.

bard work,—nothing but tius shght gratifization ?
Was he quite sane? Tis course of conduct
would beget such a question; still, no one ever
raised it.  To say he was very {oolish, would
have been to state a truth ; yet it was not gene-
rally said that he was. So wmuch for the opimon.
of the world,

A recent event had (troubled lim somewhat.
Moncliman, senior quill-driver and accountant,
had been called from this world, as his own
balance-sheet was about being struck out, and
his great tot ol guad and evil made up. His
three desk mates moved up a step, leaving the
last stool empty, and the one selected to fill it
was a young lad, wholly inexperienced in the
affars of aoy mercantile -office, but seemngly
energelic and apxious lo give satisfaction, The
three were startled at his youthiul appearance,
and looked upon bim af first with much distrust,
thenking he might disteeb  their accustowed
quietude ; but m twao or three days he proved
that he could do his business as steadily as any of
them. He worked so rapidly that hns allotted
task would be fnished m half the time that the
others 100k for completing theirs, so that he was
often able to do them a lindness by assistance
cordially given. The young clerk, too, was fond
of reading, avd he had a few books lying on a
shell at hand with which to while away o spare
half-hour. None of lus companions would in-
dulge wn conversation ; for it was not their habt,
and they were truly conservative folk, not ad-
mitting the smallest innovation if they could help
it,

Robert Power,—for it was be who had beea
engaged by Mr. Morton,—bad, as we have seen,
to give up all bis nations of being either a big-
wigged barrister or ermined judge, and was
forced to take this situation, Dot he had a sti-
mulus te work in his sister, and he felt little re-
gret at the destruction of bis projects; and again,
be knew that there was yet suflicient time fcr
nm to study for some profession, if anythng

Didihe ga;::i\'&'.:iot.hl-t’xé"‘&io_re by tus days of hard,

turned up to make bhim ndepandeat. The
strangeness of bis bewg wm Me. Mortoa’s em-
ployment often occurred to him, and he felt a
little ashamed at having to write the news to
Alice. Indeed, he was pot able to do so bim-
self, but made Mary, who thought it was a very
happy accident that he was m Mr. Morton’s
office, as when Alice would come from school, be
and she would so often meet.

But be thought the contrary, for he guessed
that she would not be allowed to come into the
office by her father; and then, the very short
time that he was at homne,—only a few hours ia
the morning before lie went, and then from six
in the evening.

Certainly he did leel the confinement very
much, and, at times, his school-days came hefore
inm, and be wondered to limmself that he ever
thought them naything but happy and joyful,—
he wondered at hus thinking T'weezor severe and
tns studies irksowe. He remembered those air-
based castles that be so often built but which
wece now demolished, He did not brood gloomily
over tbese things; it was only at intervals be
ever thought of them, and always when alone ;
for is smster’s bright smile made him forget
everything -paioful. DBrother aad sister were
rather isolated from the rest of the world, for
they were decidedly unebtrusive, and never
forced themselves upon any ope,

Robert could have had masy eompaniops.—
Young men holding better positions even than
his would have mixed with him, but he avoided
their society fur some good reasons. Tirst of
all be would rot associate with the vicious, for
his mind had heen well directed trom his child-
hood. s father had been a thoroughly good,
religrous man, and he had impressed his son with
tbe tdea that {o love God above all things and
his neighbor 23 bimsell was the duty of every one
calling himself a Christian.  Uhnfortvnately, born
a Protestant, be did not possess the light of faith 5. -
but be satd be thought lie was gong 1n the right
path to gain salvation, and it 1s to be hoped be
was sincere, Robert was a Protestant teo, and
bad he bad those helps that the Church gives her
children, he would liave been a most exemplary -
young ma0,  As it was, no one could say young .
Power was aught than good, moral, and virtue-
toving. It waa a pity that one with such excel-
lent dispositions should be wardering in the darl
with no guide but lis owa reason, for that has
ofien been tried snd found wanting. Again, ke
had no money to spend even 1 legitimate amuse-
ment, for bis salary. was small .and barely suffi~
cient for bis wants. Then, too, he needed no
society while he had .Mary; she was to bim
everything be could wish. , .She anlicipated s
wants, his wishes, bis very thoughts: . Sbe never
felt lonely as she sat all day in-the little parlour
of the cottage, sewing or reading, writing French
exercises, or playing pieces. of music; frr the
expeciation of seeing Robert commng up the

greén tuat:stretched from the' house to the road, -

a short while after six, was suffisient to keepup
her .spirits for.the day.. o R
Mary was just.a year yousger:tban her bro- -1,



