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Oh for the time—the olden time
 When earth was in Its youthful

] | B
When smlles were worn to w‘:;{oome friends,

. And emiles and frowns had hon

' THR OLDEN TIME..

BY HENRY WILLYAM NERBERT, '

i e B i

prime!
* The time of truth and glory, -
on men were men of manly mould,

re fatth was bought, and friendship o)
And honor.but a gs;ne for gold, ’ d'

And loye a minstrel's sto!
And frowns for open foes, - .

- Zea), falth, and lusty blows!

ést elfds, )

‘When wonds.but spoke the hosom's truth,
And hands avouched that words were sooth;

+ < And men were welghed as they were worth,
. For gallant deeds and generous birth, e

. Wit, virtué, valor, fame!

Jor them nor garb the l{mbs might wear,. ..

Nor glitterIng trash thelr pouches baar, ., ,.'

Gave honor, place, or'name;

All In the time~the olden time— ! @ °

‘When earth was in her youthiful

prlmé.
The time of truth and glory. ~

Then slavish bearlng maked the slave,
And none were noble but the brave;
None louted to the golden knave,

With pedigree in pursel

Then honest merit stood as high,
. Although his ‘weeds wore sere,
And bore his head as near the sky,

As Paladin or Peer,

The proudest prince the sword who drew,

‘When trumpéets rang, and splinters flow,

Shields broke, and red blood ran, .

Dared not, though daring was his trade,
To wrong by word, unlpmved by blade,

The meanest gentleman.,

The poet's place was honored then,
The fount of glory was his pen,

His scorn the deepest curse,

Then courtesy was nigh to 8tate,
.. And none 80 gentle as tho great,

- 80 humble as the high.

And wealth was vile that decked the rude,
And good was prized but for the good

he owner did thereby,

- All in the ¢time—thé olden time=-
‘When earth was in her youthful prime,

The time of truth and glorx;

" Then Iadley’ love was merit's meed,
And sought in truth, and wooed in deed—

For it was worth the wooing;

T T .nw‘mlnhn.honewsm r there,
< mﬂymm or eourtly v~p°~m3

\" Unless his heart were right;

‘When hearts were only proved by trial,
And constancy by stern denial,

And courage but by fight!

. "'When, to have failed the weak to ald,

‘When, to have wronged the humulest maid,

To have heédged one pace from truth aside,
an ﬁm from war’s tnost d(adl{ tide,

ad been a king's undoing

‘Whien every wish, that, half expressed,
Nalnt faltered from the maiden's breast, .

‘Who, safs a8 diamond wrapt in flame,

Preserved her honor's purlty,

‘Was law to every knightly crest—
Although a queen’s supreme behest,
‘Were but oneé blot upon her fame,

-Had passed unheeded by,

AWl In the time~—the olden timo—

When earth was in her

€ Xout.hful prime,
The time.of love and glory; .

‘When men were men of ma_ly mould,
Ere faith was bought, and friendship sold,
And honor but a uame for gold,

And love a minstrel’s story!

Then happy was the peasant's hut,
The squire’s hull door was never shut,

Nor yet bis buttery latch;

,And when the Christmas chimes rang out,
Though wild the wint'ry storms did shout,
The l;;mumtm sent the ale about,

eneath his roof of thateh!

His step was firtn, his bearing bold, *
His heart of tije good Engllsh mould,

Bowed not to force or fearl

. ‘Noslave was he i’ the olden day,
Yet dared his parents to obey,

“Hls betters to revere!

For though he could not pen a line,
Nor knew to read the book divine,

.The churchwi

~ Nor clerkly hymns to sing,
drd path he weekly trod,

His heart was fa{thful to his God,

And loyal to his king.

No brawling demagogues had then

+ Poured

ison in the ears of men,
And filled their souls with gall;

¢ The laborer, by his evening cheer,
* Envied not, hated not the peer |

. 1n his ancestrul hall;

But rich and poor were neighbors good,
And dreamed not, inethelr happy mood,

.. Nature had made them foes;

;" . For side by side In sport they stood,

“ " he noble wnstes his Iigh estate,

-+ " And side by side lay in their biood,’

. When Britain's war cry rose, -

"' Allin the time—the olden time—

‘When earth was in her youthful prime,

The time of truth and glory.

' Now honesty is nothing worth,

T

And honor nothivg high,

1f 't huve not won the sky,

he meanest wrotch

o lie, to falter, ond o fuwn=-

. Give him but wealth enough,

*  And how shall virtue, Lirth, or name,

8

ervice, desert, wisdom. fame,
Mateh Wwithi hie gilded stuffl«

¥or hy shall cringe before the proud,
- ¥latter the runk, ignuble crowd,

Tl ho hath won fils wa
. Aud sits triumphant ant{

With fulse deuican, or falr,

to stute,
clple,
Where heroes might déspalr.

The rich man hoards his paltry pelf,

-Or wastcs it on his sordid self ; .

And beauty 18 no more the meod :
1, Of generous wourth or gallant deed, -

Of tulth or conataucy ;

_ “"ut ludles wolgh the purse'v length
‘Against affcetion's desthiees atrength,

~ Virtue und lineage highl

s
that wakes at dawn,

And youth, young spiiit, soul of nré, -
All n{m, enﬂnorw muids desire,

‘When wriukied el
Of loveless wedlock linked to shame,

You sigh and plead in vain, -

. Bo wealth be in the truinl

. - The easalit shivers at his gato, .

" Thelow, it

fth curses deep und low ;

.
e

rofers his claim, - "

vy

i Yor evil longuus have thrust between, ' =

‘ Augd {ron:hands have minrred

oo+ - Mallce, havghtiness and epleen,

Qpprussion, care uid woe;
the scene,

+. . Whioh ginddenod every village green . ¢

- Thyee hundred yeurs ago,

.. The prince's atate {s sullen pride, - -
... The Ehurch'a rights are now denled, :

' And'equity foreworn -

onely, Xow are slaves, ‘

&The high, it courteous, fawning kqnvés.
ile from thoir cradles to thelr graves,

-

" The brawling liberal's scorn.

" New world, alas! whera all Is stratige,
Unoertain, dark, aud full of change, :

x

8

And natight jreserves Ita name,

That men may doubt from all around,

inco nothing now s constant found,
" "If heaven be stili the eama, ,

Oh, for the ume—lhe'o“en tme— -~
. ‘When earth was in hefouthful prime,

The time of truth and glory} -

. Oh, for the timo—the olden tjmioee -,

L3

That now but ljves in storyl

)

o Oyl Poetrys

" Translsted for the Banner of Light. -

FROM THE 'a;nm. C
CHAPTER L

“It is wo lléht chance. We were sot
Wisely by him who rules the heart.”

‘

-+ | oepting'this situation,

T
i

entire,

nues of fir that lined its court.

‘beyond.

lively, mischievous elves] -

THE NET PURSK,

AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A GOVERNESS,

1, Sophie Von Alwin, was governess for the Coun.
'| tess . Vahlan! My father's little estate had been
wholly sdorificed. in the disorder of the times; and
now “my good Muller,” a8 I had called the bailif"a
| wife singe early childhood, wisely suggested my ac-

She knew that to>be the only alternative left be-
tween me apd poverty~the keen, the cruel enemy of
the orphan ! For a sam of money which had hap.

-pened strangely in my-possession, I had also firmly
.resolved, if chance but favored, should be returned

Thus it happened ’t was from ﬁer little .wagon,
I caught with a throbbing heart my first glimpse of
| the ancient battlemented castle, and the dark ave.

Two of the loveliest little maidens in the worl

1 fiitted about the principal entranck, Offering gaily
to show me their rooms, mine also in future, they
danoed round and about me through the- épacious
halls, up its staircase. Those lie in an upper story,
pleasant and bright, with a prospeot of the - hills]

In such quarters could I not establish myself
most seourely? Vithout, such calm, grand views
of nature! Within, busy life'in the charge of such

The mother I found & besutiful womap; the

........

3 .

tain tone of gommand ensuring sttention, « What dis

or.

vtarns

ingly.

me, * Madamolselle,
arm 9

my arm in his and we slowly moved
of my recent mortification, many eyes turned to the

That evening the fitst danoing at the fort came
off since our arrival—my ‘fivst ball, too. Our pro-
poted departure being’ Boon ;known, we were sur-
rounded by a motley abquatitance, and an officer,
moré conspicuous for loud laughing and bad jokes,
than anything in'conversation, asked an engagement
‘fof me for the first waltz,” I at onoe refused—for I|-
thought, too, I should prefer looking on. But, as the
lines of dancers, on the’ musle’s striking up, broke
in the merry circle, the effeot was electrical; and
already beginning to repent, I accepted another
invitation.” We had nearly made the tour of. the
room when I observed the waltzer I had just reject-
ed. He reddened violently, and demanded an expla-
nation, which my partner could not or would not give,
for Hie did not defend me, Bo we were soon, after the
opposite couple stopped, thé centreof & curious crowd
eager to know what was going on! 1 was ready to
sink with vexation, when & voice called in that cer-

tarbance have we here?” and I instantly recognized
my friend of the morning, though dressed now in the
full uniform of a field officer,  Boon, gaining sufficient
information, the officer turned on'my torment-

 Possibly Lieutenant, the young lady may not have
known well the rules of the ball-room—but allowing
you were offended, ié this the way to address a lady

“ But, General, allow me ——-" he sald, stammer-

“ No exouse sir—this is no place ;” and with evi-
dent courtesy my friend continued, now addressing
will you #ccept my remaining

His fyleti&lineaa gave me oourage; it was evident
my protector was & gentleman of rank, for, as I placed
from -the scene

1 clung to his arm—I knew its reliance, His
voice broke the sijence : ‘9

 Sophie, darling, that this moment were eternity !
Yet I must go!”

will become of me ?” ‘ )
¢ Sophie, [ am & true friend. Ioan never forget
you; yet it is best so—=" !

- 1 was weeping violently, still olinging to him.

“ Farewell,” he at lost called in o suppressed
voice. Tears filled his eyes, Ho was sincere, and,
bending down, our lips met. I felt the past and
present vanishing. .

'Bewildered, frightened, I sat alone. A purse of
netted silk lay on my lap—how that circumstance is
burned on my brain! Yes, filled with gold! How
keenly I felt, then, the difference of fortume, Yet
the present claimed my thoughts and energies; and,
as all lefc the valley, I thought of my dear Muller,
once my mother’s lady’s-maid. ) ,

My life pagsed quietly~~monotonously—for months
without interest. But was it not better than a
passion whioh I thought to cast behind—a passion
for a stranger, evidently a father, perhaps a hus-
band! Yet sometimes after the labor of the day,
when I turned over my treasure, never, never to be
‘ueed, allurivg fancies overstepping good judgment,
genso, all, would take possession of mé with dream:
like, fascinating power. Yet, sharing & burden
lightens the weary, wayworn; and, in “my good
Muller’s” wonder at refusing some offer of marriage,
she had been confided in,

But the governess at Wiltenbach was joyous, as of
old; for, with the rebounding elasticity of girlhood
spirit, the sadness or trouble of the past. seldom
oasts it shadow on my phth; and the silk purse
was seldom drawn from its hiding-place.

« Away. from me? Ieave me? Oh, Godl what

Countess” Vahlan had courtly elegance of manuer,
but her feeling ever seemed absorbed with her life
in the gay world where she shone “a bright par-

-] tioular star” She was much more jnterested in the
oyt y R

‘4ot that” my Eppestante did et snris thd peatunt;
‘than in what 1 might do for her children.

Thus left, with & few unimportant remarks, 1
found the duties of my situatibn very easy. For my
| leisure in the evening, the society of the house-
steward, Muhlburgh, and his young wife, was an
uhexpeoted pleasure, Much with them, I could not
“but observe how severely, even anxiously, they re.
‘garded the noisy company which filled the castle
nightly with uproarious miith—the countess’s dis.
regard, too, of her children. (And in a short time,
from some remarks, I learned Muhlburgh had in
regard the tdstes and wishes ‘also of his master.
But in my littl: republio ruled different hours and
orders ; the littlé ones sometimes, though not. the
only'ones‘, chatted of their fat'her, whose long  ab.
gence I imagined at that time was compelled from
the importidcé of his rank in the military service.
And with pity, then, I thought of the countess—
most probably driven to reckless excess of gaiety for
forgetfu]ness | ' ’

household—~in fact everybody—spoke of the absent
" count, was charming. And one day, passingdhrough

‘1 the boudbir. I had scen his-portrait, which the coun-

tesd usually wore-about her neck, lying with its ox-
quisite Venetian chain broken.” Stax;tilié"v“ﬁth eager. |
ndss forward, I scrutinized well those handsome
features—yes, regularly handsome ! But where was

- .| that expression of nobility, of. command, that dis-

I N T S )
. e amcaone

1 to merriment. The sport, too,
busily pelting with flowery missiles, o gentle

tinguishes hiin born to sway men’s souls and hearts?
Iinagination suggested possibly the fault of the
artist, but this, like & hundred more possibilities,
vanished, and I was disappointed.

" The reader_will remember my mention of & sum

pleasant to meet |
of the oFowd #0 dladg

agalp the gl
gredily

of money in my possession when I firat came as |
| governess to Wiltenbach, which must be restored

distingnished man before whom all respectfully gave
way. 'He turned the conversation, merely alluding
to the encounter with'_the suggestion it might be an
g, ,fgg‘\thst -evening,
now I noticed the diffioulty the exertion even walking

was to him, I did not venture to propose finding my
sunt alone. His converaation was singularly agree-
able; the magnificence of his dark eyes and noble
bearing even won my stately aunt.

On reaching the furthest nhtqfroom. wkere we found
her, ho related—inquiring at the same time our name
and residence—the occurrence, so that I never re-
ceived the dreaded and expectad reproof. He wds
nearly interrupted by the entrance of an officer who
delivered some message iu a low tone, yet waiting to
inish, he then rose, and excusing himself with court .
eous regrets, left, leaning on the officer’s arm, My
aunt finally, exhausted in his praises, made vigilant
inqujries, yet learned nothing further than bis arri-
val had been noticed the previous evening with sev-
eral servants and a child. The next morning we left

. During the next few months the peace of our coun.

. . ha : ~*Tiry was destroyed, and these comparatively unimpor-
 The enthusiasm with which the teufntry, the tant avents were nearly forgotten in the tr{su,blea_ tl:’at
followed. An engagement unfortunately ocoured in
our valley, giving the enemy doubtful viotory, and
they still lingered about its outskirts. Though they
bore my father no personal resentment, yet they so
plundered his property and enlisted his service, that
his estate was ruined. They demanded him as se-
curity from our village of its good will. This was
dangerous in his 6nfeebled strength and ‘years, but
not this separation but the claims ant threats of ser
vicés abhorrent to his nature, broke his loyal heart. : .
The grave closed over my father! Those dreadfuli-hands, his sword and dress, all with enthusiasm.
ﬁgeks of grief, of terror, had'borne me from the
oarelessness of girlhood, into

the resolute, saddened

gome future day. ' That money was ponnected with
| the most eventful incidents of my past life!:
. 'Goback with me to the summer, two years ago,

withstood & surprise, and how our benrts beat when,
one morning, cannonading began, yet finding our em-

The pastle where I had taken refuge oould not have

CHAPTER 1L

“Yet ¢'en {n yon sequestered spot,
‘May worthier conquest be thy lot,
Than yet thy life has known;

Conquest unbought by blood or harm,
That needs not foreign aid or arm—
oA bebe thy Q'L’L L

The oount was  expeoted ! All Was~ Gonfurlon— .
almost intoxication of delight manifest in the swarm-
peasantry! Aud, no longer distantly eyed among
them as a stranger, I learned, now, the feeling that
their master was not happy in his home, strongly
influenced, redoubled each preparation of welcome.

" Perhaps to compeneate for that dark side in for-
tune, my little ones were charming in some fanciful
dresses.] had designed from flowers; and I delighted
in my success, 88 I heard the childish voices declaim
words of welcome I bad written for my pets.
Banpers, arches, garlands. festooned, were in pro-
fasion, heightened, if possible, by the glorious sin-
ghine of that merning, Our household corps looking
finely, were headed by Muhlburgh; and, defiling
past, they respectfully doffed their onps to the count.
ess and children. Then reaching the gateway, a
shout burst from the assembly of neighboring vil-
lagers, and old men of our own left behind, speeding
the count’s éscort on their way.

The countess’ beauty, now brilliant with diamonds,
ghone dazzling as the sunshine. YetIdid regrot
she should so continually tell her children how lovely
they were. .

A peal of bells soon announced his approach, an:
every ear was eagerly strained, ’mid the thunder of
cannon and shouts, for the sound of carringe-wheels.

But, no! “still drawing nearer, the, tumult was
heard. The count bad left his carriage at thoen-
trance of the,village, and was standing quite sur-
roupded in the courtyard below. They kissed bis

Yot the countess wholly attracted my attention, as
she Tooked on at these demonsatrations with mystify-
ing indifforence. At length she called me, languidly,

The countess advanced, and now,

and, with the children, I svon stood in the court

for :he firat

the-invalid; With this journey

urgent request, that I should ‘accompany my invalid
cousins to Baden Baths, paﬂly for- soolety, and
partly for all those little attentions so essential to
' 1 was to have my
first’ glimpse of & world larger than that hithierto
bounded by our little village. All was novel, sur-
prising. | ,The young ladies met acquaintances, yet 1

bankments firmer than -we had feared,

“whishmy - father- yielded~finally- to-Aunt-Maud’s.,

pot jast; and even & skirmish cémmencing before the
castle walla—for our own soldiery had not been dis-
tant—would probably decide the fate of the castle,
Silently we sat—the stewardess, her daughter and
[—not having the courage to speak out of deapair-
ing hearts, Yet by the shriek upon shrick which
suddonly filled the air, our fears were ‘startled - into

But it could

olose,
It ‘was

my companions,

R T RN .
reasons for regrotting its
with the same polite attention. The profen

¥ with questions aboat the offiser.

quite crowded wheén'I rejoined my compatiofiy
I was soon rallied on all sldes for dmmqug '.\»a,nd;

did ot 12} truth regret whei our stey was near Its

a beautifal summer morning, that we
strolled up and down one of the avenues somewhat
"} retired.- 'The air was fresh from & storm the pre.
vlous night, ond accorded well with the spirits. of
who gaily ridiculed all, turned all
’ of a lovely ohild

who sat in o shaded nook, his arm evidently wound-
ed, from -the well-known "pign, o sling—furnished a
fresh subject. But for finding anything ridiculous,
the manner he bore the inconvenience occasioned by

| the frolicsome elf, to me was admirable; and I did
| not repent this interest, when losing my broooh, the
gift of o dead mother, he roge on notioing my return,.
{ and bowing, gravely inquired what 1 had last, then,
‘I framediately joiniog in the search, was able soon to
+|'restare it ; this my companions noticed too in the
‘distanos, As I received it, glancing for thie first
tiwo fuil‘at him, I saw o man, looking about thirty,
but sppsrently much older from his manner; and
| with inoreased embarrasement I expréwed my own
s for regro loss, & ho ell listencd
de was

o

A

, and

all their dreadful, their appalling reality.

longer powerless. It was my unklii;v!n friend.

fames still wildly glared in the dark night.-

ba left, then, turning, called: ,
« Compose yourself, dear ohild; it’s all over!”
. « Sl how can I ever thank you?”

mid: | .
* w What are you doing ?” and kissed myzloﬂpud.

We'saw flames stream with lightning-like rapidity
—the roof was fired—the doors fell with a crash.
The combatants plunged in through the apartment.
I heard the ory of *largess!” . The gleaming
bayonet at my breast one moment, and the next saw
it hurled from the murderer’s hand. I felt a pro-
tecting arm thrown about me, and remember the
flashing ‘sword which was wielded by an arm no

Coming to consolousncss again, two persons wero
near, Nothing but the inhabitants had “been saved
from the onstle. Through the opsp. window, the

'l lenrned, with a thousand conflicting feelings,
that it waas the general who had saved me, and been
immediately onlled back to command of his troops;
and when, a holf-hour-afterward, the door opening,
my preserver Btood beforo me, the sudden %ood of
gratitudo whick filled my soul “at dangers past,”
overpowered mo—even my thanks, He beokoned to

And-here raising his hend, I would hnvo’pmsad
my lips toit; but throwing his nr:qg "about me, he

time, I saw him. I knew-him. Merciful Father!

in his own honse!. .

Flight instantly was all my dismay could suggest,
and turning—it was impossible. Madame Muhl-
burgh was near. To all inquiries, I was dumb; but
faintly said : » [ should be better out of the crowd.”

Glancing back, as we slowly moved nway, I saw

the children olinging about his neck. ' He set thom

At this, his surprise was evident, and my foolish
heart bounded to have given him pleasure.

But, on reaching my room, my fears overpowered
all. 1 shuddered at what Vahlan might belleve,
and every moment my fears became more painful.
Finally, snatohing a pen, I wrote nearly the follow-
ing:— . ’

» A remarkable suocession of circumstances have
alwhys concealed your name ; and in this jgnorance,
1 acoepted my preseut situation, came to your house
—your children—without imogining Count Vahlan
all honor, and my uuknown proteotor were the same,
[ avolded meeting you, since only previous explana.
tion could keep my blushes back. 8till, the gener-
osity which has always ohuracterized yuu, leaves mg
to hope. Not fecling one doubt, you will judge as I
am convinced I deserve. 8. VoN Anwin.” .

I had hardly finished, when. my disguised oupids
sprang in to display their presents, with the mes.
sage, too, from papa, that he wished to offer his
thanks in person to the retiring poetess.

oan go to the table; and where is papa, now,
« In his cabinet, reading papers with Muhlburgh.”
4 Then bo po-good, Uarling, as to carry this note,
containing my exouses.” . - -’ )
And when I saw the little things hop joyfully
(awny,lfeltquiwoomposod. T

’

1 Lyl N N

I-recognised -instantly-my- prosever,—-Aud L - here |

down, and their shrill 'voicesswere distinctly heard.

« Minnie,” 1 said to the eldest, I do n’t think I"

T

They come back finally, telling me their father
had read my note, but had not spoken at first, only
walked fast about the room; and had sent them
away with the anawer ho would come himeelf, if not
unpleasant to me. '

My composure was gone instantly, and I sgé vainly
counting the minutes till his arrival. AtWast the
ocount entered—1I heard his foot-step in the hall, and,
a8 he drev_v nearer, my lost calmnes!}l seemed to re-
turn, ¥

He met me with solf- possession—nay, even quietly; -
and if I had folt, then, the timidity and alarm I ex-
perienced when I saw him in the court, his manner
would have immediately dispelled it. He spoke of
his children, and then, referring to the accident
which brought me there, said—

“1 bless the day; and promise me that you will
never, never leave me?” Then, with an earnest
impulse, e clasped my hand in his. .

I atarted aud tried to read his thoughts. My
love fain would have seen an answer in his faco.
But no, nothing but consideration for his children
prompted his words., Iochid my foolish heart for
that moment’s suspicion,

That night was passed in sleeplessness, I gave
up the half-formed resolution of leaving him. I
thought of the scene where he had saved my life, at .
the peril of his own, and shuddered as I imagined
his soorn of my base ingratitude. Could 1 more
nobly repay hini than by consecrating my life to the
care of his children? But wo be constantly near
one you love and know that you are but regarded
with friedship! True, it was hard; yet 1 would
steel my beart against the sorrow with time. ‘fhe
duys went by ; we et but seldom—never alone—and
when 1 way with the obildren bo passed them with a
fewgwords, never stopping. I saw he avoided me.
Fioally, one evening as he frequently sat in Muhl-
burgh’s parlor, where uow 1 seldom went—expoot.
ing to fiud him there, 1 took the purse he had left
with me, so that there should be nothing between us
that could bring me mortification, and entered the
m&lspeuking, courgoonsly, 1 laid.i¢ in hin hand,

rody bty abmn At ndndy —eatalcend . L
« I will take it since you feél any aunoyance.” *
“ Not any, count, but my situation in your houss
is free of every expense. 1 need it no longer,”
Here he glanced at me quickly, then at the purse.
Call it weakness; yet ] had given back another in
its place. Was it not the only memento of that
never-to-bo-forgotten bhour left me? A flitting
crimson, scarce perceptible, colored his face during
the moment’s pause, when he said— )
“ Yet, think still, young lady, I have further gcare
of you—are guardian of this property—your -dowry,
perhaps. Then you will receive it back ?
I had remained outwardly calm, silent; but then
the quick flashing eye, as he hastily dropped my
hand, startled me justin time to see him leaving
the room.

riage; now I learnt its history. His wife wasa
dependant in the house of haughty relations, and
tho evident harshness with which she was treated
first interested him. Opposition to this interest
coming from his own family speodily ripened the
boyish fancy her superb loveliness. had but com-
menced, to the most passionate love. With his mar-
riage he risked family and friends!

His beautiful countess was received at court, and
as years passed, developing her character, soon
through- flattery and intrigue his family’s wurst
fears were realized. But only too late did the un-
happy husband receive their sympathy and obtain
pardon. His country’s service unfortunately separ-
ated him at that time from his wife, otherwise the
scandal which filled both court and city might have
been avoided. But with the ruinof his domestic happi-
ness, for her childron’s sake she must withdraw
from court, aud love for them still forbade any
thought of & public separation. Yet even at Wilten-
bach, since the count’s ‘departure,: that happened

soenes did this house present! This waa'the life of
great people thén; but I was destined to see it
nearer. I learnt, though when tho count. was away
the countess was rarcly noticed, she had now re-
ceived, most singularly, invitations for the bridal .
festivities of the primier's son with the daughter of
a rich old count. From the rank of thie parties and
the bride’s family, great expeotation prevailed in
the country round ; and whien one day, the countess
sent for me, I sorcely imagined I should make my
entreo in a brilliant concert-room that evening. ‘But
her ladyship must have a companion—what if her
children did miss their friend; and every duty
urged, every objeotion, wera in vain.  She was my
misiress, and I went, o
" Btrauss’ unrivalled band won unlimited applause,
and though entertnined, yet 1 was more delighted to
find myself once back with my little ones again.
-Countess Vahlan, evon gayer than usual, pralsing
every ono and everything, declared I must acéompany
Lier on the morrow for the dinnerand ball following,
yet with a release from the solemn etiquette of a
pompous state dinver, Her ludyehip:b own maid
was gent to dress me, bringing flowers, laces, and.
appropriate ornaments, It was a brilliant assembly,
graced by fair women. Celobrated beauties at couxy
rose jn & new sphere with no less radiance, Every:
feeling of loneliness vanished as I recelved politness.
from all, which lustre I felt with joy was shed on.
me,” even a8 & friend of that one name. Yet the:
soene itaelf roused a thousand painful memories, and.
like the ghost of them I saw near me, with brother

officers -from a reglment” stationed shortly distant,,

© an old apquaintance—no other than the lioutenant o-

I had heard something of Vahlan'’s unbappy mar-

#ooh after “that interview ~last— mentioned; - what -



Ve

the Baden Baths, Unfortunnteiy the~ reeognitlon :
was mutusl, and he unehenged as I found ni‘eer the'
' | him, and the violent agitation following his mnster ]

ordinary greetings were passed. :
" Well, really, Madamoiselle, I am convinced for-\
tune’s favors are often those most unexpected 1" he
observed, in n loud voite, as'he again sought me for
the dance, and not this time in vain.

1 was sileut.

«Yes, tho interest I conceived for you in that.

jolly little misunderstanding has steadily flamed,
fed meantime by flying reports; but begad, how
docs the countess take this last phase 9”

lo paused ; the composed expression of my faco
was evidently unexpected. -But, nothivg daunted,
he continued in his usunl felicitous manner, joked
on about  my Knight Errant,”” as he chose to call
the count, nud my position in his houso also, most
offensively.

And as my thoughts grew wilder, more’ ‘unman-
ageable, the countess's carringe by chance was ah-
nounced. Once seated, and collecting myself fora
moving appeal, I was surprised by her saying she
would find another friend for the masquerade ball—
the ‘grand closing festivity. Had she heard the

evening’s conversation ?  No, I was mistaken, She -

_sent for the overdress [ had worn, for her friend the
next evening. I tock it, nnd, as the carriage was
waiting, appronched, with the purpose of agsisting
a young lady who stood leaningsngainst o pillar of
the alcove in twilight holdmg o mask. Thoe dress
dropped from my hands. It was the very face of
that miniature I had once taken for the count ¢

wWhat are you doing, Madnmoisclle Alwin ?”
the countess loudly called, then approaching, her-
gelf laughingly helped on with the pelisse, which
being a lady’s, was accordingly too small.

—

CHAPTER IIL

1 hastened from the room—horror and contempt
mingling principally in every thought of them. But
another, that he, my noble Vahlan, should suffer in

. this great wrong was overvhelming! Ilis gift, the
net purse, lay on my lap as I sat brooding and un-
ocoupied except with undefined fears. But soon
they took furm. I heard o loud outery of voices. 1

saw that a carviage steod in the gatewny by the
glnnmermg of torches Leld by a few persons. Then
quick steps sounded in the ante-room, and the door
ppéning, there appeared the countess’s maid’s pale,
frightened face.

#For God’s sake, quick, my young lady!” she
called honreely, *the count’s below.” And seizing
my haud she hurried me down the staircase, leaving
me at the door of his dressing-room.

I went in. There was his valet, and the surgeon
bending over the couch where he lay still conscious.
As he saw me, be stretched out his hand to take
_mine, begging my pardon for this fright.

His tones of voice gave me no calmness now, and
as my linuds trembled so in his he looked up
earncstly at me. I took heart—what could swch
trembling hands do for him ?—and calmed myself
with such good effect that the surgeon on leaving
entrusted me with all prescriptions.

Vablan overheard, His face grew scarlet.

« No, doctor, thnt 1’1l not allow ; the young lady

needs quict now.’
., 4Rt caunt g gt austt mgitatise? .-s..«poled
she doctor.

Here Muhlburgh came in, and we were goon left.

Then [ heard him relating the circumstances to his
old friend. Yet previously, as his glance had fallen
for a moment on the countess’s maid who had even
followed me in, a suspicion of the truth flashed into
my mind.

He said he had turned toward the castle on meet
ing the countess and learned then she was accom-
panied by Madamoisello Alwin. Her valet had pro-
curéd him a mantle and mask, and thus disguiseds
he entered the arena of maskers. He scon observed
his wife, and determining the young lady with her
was not the governess of his children, had followed
them, It was very evident from the conversation of

. two masks behind, he was not alone in suspicion of

his wife's companion.
On their entering a g oom, ho followed also.
The stranger lajd asid€ his mask. Vahlan then re-

" cognized o man he had long known as the enemy of

his honor, and, rusbing forward, eonfronted the
guilty pair.

The man rose, tore off his woman's dress, and, ad-
journing to a grove in the rear of the castle, had ro-
ceived a thrust which would ever memoralize this
night. Vahlan was wounded in the side. His fever
increased during the recital, and his agitation was
so violent at recurrence of past events that delirium
soon followed. Days passed, moments of delirium, ,
when I listened for his low words with rapture, and
heard feelings now poured out I had never dared con-
fegs to my own heart. If never before, I must bave
loved him then, She returned—she whose name
even now I scarce can write—and we had con-
cealed it from' him. But the second day after her
return, as he rested apparently calm, her maid,
though never having ventured' in since that first
night, came and beckoned me. From the spiteful

manner with which the jade proceeded ne, '} I hzid e,
“termined to speak to her mistress. As I ‘Butevell sho
“8t on-g sofn, and .the purse Vahlan had given me
lay before her. =

“You mny well turn pnle, madame I"” she sneered,
# at such evidenco ¢ your guilt.”

#Quilt!” I cjaculated, Tousing myself  hero to
.spenk * what can you term guilt ?” ,

7 wretched woman!” and, screnming with pas.

. f.sion. she sintched the purse, tossing it at my feot,

_and the’ torrent of inveotive which followed was”
frightful on woman’s lips,

ultisa pity in acting such perfection should fnil
from the mere peep behind the curtain; such o nice
‘little plot too, I’m bound to say I should appland, if
the game bad been' secured.” Then dropping sar-
casm, which is a keen weapon to the sensitivo, she

»

‘ informed mo I must leave her house, and that, too,

fn twenty-four hours. I waited no longer, but noise
lessly, like one stunned by 'a ‘heavy blow, orept:,

- away, while her voico atill cchoed after me.

‘If T'remember, it ‘was about twilight, tho maid
oame for the children—little innocents! They had

* bon olinging with their muto sympathy. for tho few

Inst hourgabout me. Theirs were but childish out-
i bursts o’ grief; still their loving natures were

* 4 deeply wounded, and refused comfort. The countess

'

t hnnds back for me. - it b

«"direoted their little night-dresses, beds, playthings,

" books, -all should bo ‘taken. Yeton all I looked tear-

- less, unmored.  Yes; even: with unmoved face: when B

* my darlings kissed my 1ips-and étretohed .t.heiralittle

3onowa v.l.";r

. 'The next -ftrain’ K- reeall, -on my poor,’ pent~n’p'.

; ‘hesrt, ~was, Mubiburgh’s giving meé news’ of - the

+ ootmt, - After different inquiries -for* me, which had
heen passed along, his valet gave: some’ puswer that
con ' : . . V . -

thid" oount fmmediately. seized on, : His snspleions
excited, the poor follow was then too’ simple to eludo

learning it, deprived him of cousbiousness. I gaw
what Mublburgh feared; what ho endenvored still
to hide, and cried out in my desolation—

«I have no ond ou searth. What will become of
mo ?”

« Not 80; go back to tho Mullers, my dear young
lndy-—-anlnn atill lives, DBelieve me, thero are hap-
pier days in store.”” - But speaking hopelessly him.
gelf, he was unnble to give comfort.

In the morning, bis wife came to make prepnre-
tions for my departure. I had’ never spoken of the
count—never been to his room’ since I was called
from it by the maid. So I was ignorant of all that
had hnppened sinco I saw Muhlburgh last. After
perhaps an hour’s waiting, Mublburgh appeared,
greatly agitated, but said, with evident control—

“Will you npt go s.t once? The carriage waits
below.”

Ilooked at them passively, Oh God! how little
prepared for what ho was to add!

# Qtherwise you remain only to witness earth’s
snddest sight! *They but wait tho arrival of priests
to administer the lnst sncrament.”

Yes, it was a reality, to ‘have it sfid so ﬁrmly, 80
clen.rly, yet now both husband and wife were weep-

ting, and jt was 1 who broke the silence.

“ Then let me stay! Should any one leave this
house while its master lics dying

Mulburgh assented; for, putung my arm with
feeling in bis, he supported me in fact to the draw-
ing-room, passing down the principal staircase, lined
with the white, terrificd servaits, each holding a
wax-taper that their tremblings almost might have
extinguished! I remember also, even now, bow,
after we entered, ho pointed to enger, tearful faces
in tho court. Here were the count’s fricnds and
family. The priests and choristers had procceded
to the sick man’s room, and, as the sudden ringing
of bells from his cabinet broke on the air, the whole
assembly sank on their knces,-and hands were
crossed in gilent prayer! I must have fainted, for,
as all rose, I lay forward on my face. Then Muhl-
burgh, with several of the upper servants tho coun.
tess’s ban had not frightened from me, raised and
placed me in the catriage that still waited,

During the weeks that then pnsseq&n my life's
blank, yet suffering existence, “ my good Muller”
had been constantly in receipt of cordials and money
from Wiltenbach, and I was gradually becoming my.
gelf aguin, when Muhlburgh came. That he should
not recognize me in my changed health till I ex.
tended a hand in welcome, I think gave me pleasure.

« My dear young lady, you have suffered so much
already, how can you pardon my sad office ?”

His words thrilled my shuddering frame; yet
what could I learn worse than that already known ?
And glancing at the paper he held I ejaculated—for
1 knew the count had added a codicil in my favor in
his last illness— .

« His will 2”

#No;a letter.”

«Oh, give it tome quick! DBut yet impossible!
e would not have written thnt last day he was un-
OODEQXOUB
« What, - mpdtvlociio 7 Tou &re certainly in
some singular error! Vahlan is totally recovered,
and sends me —"

“wAlive! The count lives!” I gasped, and my sud-
den joy was too much. I fainted. When, after a
little time, I was able to listen, he continued, though
with caution :

« Late that day he roused suddenly from his ap.
parently dying oondition. All thought his fast
ebbing life then received its strength from a pro.
found sleep which strangely resembled death; yet
he unaccountably revived. And as he grew better,
his family made arrangements with the countess for
an entire separation, endeavoring to prevent an in-
terview fraught with so much pain' and' agitation,
But he saw ber once. The children are now, Mad-
ame, with his sister; Who remains entirely with the
count.”

That Muhlburgh paused here, strangely embar.
rassed, struck me with alarm, and I hastened to
urge his cotitinuing.

#May I hope to find you no 1éss composed in what
go nearly concerns your future "

1 nodded an assent.

«The scandal of the count’s sepnratlon fell on the
guilty ; but that no suspicion may rest on his present
course, he will hesitate at no sacrifice.”

“1 understand 1" I exclaimed, as 1 rose,’ “Vo.hle.n
nced not fear; he shall never meet me.”

. wYet do you guess what it cost him 9 he said,

| following me to &' window where I had turned away.

« Enough, sir! Trouble yourself np farther, Muhi.
burgh, I 8ay farewell!sfor from this time I see no
one from that house.” _

He left, while every feeling of bitterness remorse.
lessly tortured my heart, Yes, even how [ longed

thing preferable to this cold separation! With this
thought I remembered his letter, still lying with its
seal unbroken, and shuddered at its probable indii’
ference. Yetahow different ! pnssion and purity
breathed throughout, and charaoterized & love he
described as won from the first, yet unacknowledged
even to himself, till danger, threatening me, be.
trayed its depths. But when he related bis finding

combnt the martyrdom in which love had still ‘con.
quered—for had it not yielded to manliness, honor ?
With prayers thnt every blessing might be showered
on me; nnd in: hnppmess I should forget him, he
added, ¢ but in misfortune, which ever sll‘ences the
world, you shnil still find o strong heart.”
My pride was gone; every mortifioation t‘orgotten.
Ho loved me! " I wrote, tnd Muhlburgh, from boy.
hood his friend and eonﬁdo.nt, returned for the con-
versntion my hnughty spirit at first had rejected.
The bsttle was neurly won,even In those hours we
sat in Madame Muller’s littlo patlor. Life had other
aims, I saw. - I had been loved-—loved as fow wives
seldom ave!  That was in the past. My duty- whs
now to give him up without bitierness, without re-
pronehi‘ui coldness. <
CHAPTER Iv.. -
Neerly six. yeers hnve passed since I, a young.
inexperlenoed girl of seventeen, firat visited Baden.
The years, I find, that have ko .changed the joyous| .
frankuess of & sunny, open nature, to sedate woman-
lu;od. bave not been. idle here. .The quiet vnliey,
wit
o487 16w thrown . Into ;a promenade, and the last
trace of. lyxu
erence will

bifige|m )tdopted mdthm',tMldemeiLimm,;i

porp

so-mupli Drnsgiters ey B0 )y

g

again for that poor eomfort, to mourn him—any.|

me again in his own house,l felt once more_thel

woodland shade of;lindens~a former retreatt

tnatere vanished... But ‘with, rev..-
w to. the nymph of these: waters, |-

2 ,the Hampster's trsde.

But before proee‘ ing further,
hasten to. introduee it some pl’iA my ld°Pt°d
parents, The Littens are old, worthy 0“‘““ of
Hamburg, that had just lost thelr, ohild enly
daughter, when by chance we met. They
childless, and lonely in life, were’ mlerested, not_

alone in my friendlessnces, but from my history, -
‘With them I left my cobuntry, and, on ‘renouncing it, .

beoame heiress to all their wealth. Yo, ther it-was
with heavy heart I loosed the ties that bound me to
a land where [ hnd suﬂ‘ered all—whert 1 had loved!
Yet it was better sel The bitterness I had thought
subdued, outlived; even now comes bnoki » And ‘can
I ever, ever leern—-to forget? But now itis impos.
sible to say whm—weeks, months, may pass before
we turn our faces again toward Hnmburg. The

air of my fe.therlnnd that I drsw in’ with weeried‘

spirit, seems iobee.r, them new life, end it scarco
needs persuasion on my part to remain’ my lifetime

here. Yot in my heart lingers that one sentence,

« Homeward  bound, gmteful to me.ny of earth’s
mariners !". - :
o o (] e . o’

Is it posslble that last sentence was penned by me,
this morning, not twelve hours ago ? ‘But perohance

some reader who has followed & history, dating its.

happiness or unhsppmess from Baden Be.ths 80 far,
8i entitled to immediate ‘reloase, -
To.day, as I strolled, through the gardens, late for

morning promenade, the past was brighter—more .

vmdly than usual present with me. And. thus
wrapt in “a world of my own,” I hsrdly perceived
a stranger occupied & ,iplu.ce I had destined as the
limit of my walk, And ag 1 drew near, & fancied
resemblance grew momsntarily stronger! 1 remain.
ed rooted, without power to tear myself from . the
spot. when, fanoy my. surprisei The faee turned
It was really Count Vn{hlen! :

With one stride, it seemed, he was at my side, a.nd

after a moment’s hesitatron—for he pereeived my :

wish to fly—he exolaimed:

“ You were esoaping—would he.ye gono, had I ‘ot

seen you {”

6 Yes :

 But Sophie, we have not met for & long time; ;
how have the years passed with you ?”

#Well, count. I am oared for—"

“ Married ! ho exclaimed quickly, while his face
I thought, grew a shade paler.

-+ No; with friends,” and at his questioning glance
Idescribed my parents,the reasons of the present jour-
ney, and acquainted him with every little change or
circumstance. Meanwhile he had brought me back,
to his seat, placing himself beside me; and though
he addressed me heartily, with the freedom of an old
friend, yet I did not trust myself to meethis glauce !
Noticing then for the first time the crape Worn on
his hat, I said : .

“ You are in mouEnng, Count Vahlan?”

¢

The surprise of his reply affected me much when
he assented ; remarking, »The—countess is dead,”
with the calm grzvity which accompanies deep
feeling. 1

Perceiving now hours had flown unnoticed, for it

was gix, the hour when my parents took their eve- .

ning stroll, | sprang 4% ; he would atcompany me,

1.folt some nve. Aﬂ 'pu‘h' of the countoss’s carly
death, and her extreme beauty ; but more as he dis-
closed, though with indulgence, how it had been the
result of a reckless life. IHer physician had com-
manded quiét, through which, though dangerously
injured by being thrown in the chaise—for she was
o wild rider—he still hoped to save her. But a reet
| lessness, in accordance with all, shortened her eamer,
though not her suffering ; all hopes of recovery were
speedily lost. Twas then it seemed impossible to
léave her among unfeeling relatives, and he had
brought her to Wiltenbach. In his own words:
# Through God’s mercy, on her death-bed she repent-
ed of her past life, and died peacefully in my arms.”

We had now reached the entrance to the avenue,
where we met Madamo Libbens, with some gentle-
men who were often at our house, I introduced the
count, and éne of the gentlemen remarked jokingly
upon my absepoe, -

« We casily decided mndnmmselle, on her mother’s
missing her, was again on a pilgrimage.”

« Pilgrimage ?”” amazingly inquired the count, and
1 was excessively aunoyed that he should hear it. But
not pereelvlng it, the stranger continued wrth busi-
ness-like precision— S

# Yes, it is made once surely each day, always
alone, to a seat at the end ot‘ the avenue, and the
same one at the left below ; twice I think I have dis-
covered tears in the young le,dy s eyes.)’ '~

Here my mother who ignew apart of my history,
seught to turn the eonverention, by inviting. Count
Valhan to our house, which he accepted. .

Yet I felt he knd underatood but too well the blud- -
der, and my face grew . sparlet. He' wnlked slowly, ~

silent, rather lingering bthind till ns our ps.rty v?
sufficiently out of hearmg, stopped, turned suddeu A
exolaiming— .

#Bophie! I now know you he.ve not wholly forgot-
ten old times ; and why did youleave me yenrs with.
out one word 2"

-4 Qould-1- Qg?:therw:se and respect: yonr eommnnds,

count, which'1n reality meant my existenee should be
a blank to you Vil

«You have nccomplnshed it keeping your promise
all well.”
My peace, if not my hnppiness ‘seeure. and
why should I dlsturh enother’s desrer to ‘me tho.n
life m .
* uOh, Bophie! then youvlove me still l"

.. wQould you doubt f¢ 2t v < re

 Yes, during those yeats'ef trigl I was sometimes
tempted to feel a doubt of love beyond -the- human He
but now, Sophie, will you be ming?” -
~'w Yours only, Tor eternity ” I murtaured,
In that moment of joy Il sorrows, grlefs, wers of
the past. Slowly leaning on' his  arm we rejoined

{our ' party, and my rapid excuses immedintely brought

my mother’s quick penetrating eye” upon’me, and

Papn Litten's evident cordiality to: the.count betray- -
‘ed he too guessed & part of what had passed between

us,. ‘Thoughts of my happiness too, 1 percoived with

Joy, overcame any’selfish feclivg in'losing me. What

a'hiappy evaning wns this! Kneeling as bofore - own

* | boved parents did my poble Vahlan receive my hand

selvee :

“Are we porlshlng heref Are we perishlng heref
|10 sight of fhe friends whom we all love sodear? ~ - -
Oh, ehriekingsfor mereyl Ob, walls of despairl
‘Are YR all tho echeeu that bend to oiir prayer? R
Oh, mariner, say, Is no hope to be fonnd—
No joy and no safety come to tho rock-buund? Sk
Wil the rage of the tempest, the wsr of tho sea R
Ne'er calm 1tself, brlugingh aucoor 10 me? | U
Oh, waves of-old Ocoan, that keep us from home, | o
Must yo bo our portlen,’ engulfed In your fonm‘{" Vot
lnsiead of the green, grassy. knoll of our dreams,. s
-| Where we thought to lie, charmed bythe murmuringstreaml.
.| Muat we eoftly recline in thy billowy swells,
/And sleep by tho chimo of thy tiny foam-bola?
Instead of bright meadows, enchanting'to view, .. #.,
Must we tread thy dark caverns, and tenani- them, too; P
And, lenviug the moss-bank that pillowed our head.
Beck out from thy treasures tho sea-coral bed, :
Where the shark, and tho mullot, and gold- -fleh there mlm,
And bring us glad welcomo to visit their home?

If thus wo are destined, oh summons, como soon,
Give to us our place, and asslgn us our doom ;

'} Oh, proud lab'ring veseel, contend yo no more

With elements raging, thy freight to devour,

By Steam-king forsaken when most In thy heed,

Thy cloeing scene hastens, thy trust wherefore heed?
Full well hast thou struggled to rescue thy friends,
The farce is played out, and in tragedy ends,

Thy poor gaping sides can no Jonger restrsln .
The storm’s direful strength, or their trensures retain;
And when we havo lost In the closely-fought race,
*T'is best to submit, o'en In sorrow, with grace,
Together from port wo have sailed on our way,
Together have pictured our joy's coming day,
Together we'vo glided o’er sunshipy deep,

Together we've toiled, and together we'll aloep,

-

But no; though our forms all forgotten recline, .
Thy own stalwart beams, and our bones, in the brine, .
Although they may sink *neath dscay’ 8 erumbllng power.
The Architect lives, and he lives to Testoro,

Ye waves, all exultant in horrible‘glee,

The BoDY {8 yours, but the splrit Is free, .

Ye may bend TuaT, or break/lt, or chain to your will,

‘The soul {8 triumphant and pnimate still!

Lald all thy stout timbe
Another shall rear, t|
Yictorlous Ocean s
"} Ahd proclaim to tha world, though the tempests may rave,
Man’s will shall yey/conquer tlie wind and the wave?

[] . . o ° ° [} °
Hark, hark, what) lad sound! Ah! our volce is too weak,
Oh, Parent of good, 4il thy praises to speak !

High over the sound of the breakers that raved,

Comes the ery, lip to lip, *we are saved, we are saved!"
‘Tho lfe-boat is Inunched on the line to the shore, *

The sea’s heavy booming can fret us no more,

And In the deep silence of overy broast, '
Each heart peals full anthem for long-despaired rest

To bim, who in bounty hath given to our kind,

The wiLs that shall conquer the wavo and the wind!

ProviDRNCE, January 7, 1858,

“Written for thie Banner of Light.

KATE STRATYON;

OR,
BORN FOR AN OLD MAID,

BY WILLIE F. WILLEY.

Al Littleton declared with one exoeptlon, (my own
humble self,) that Kate Stratton was “born for an

six hundred persons, in a thriving settlement Ilike
ours, ought to have boen regarded as of infinite im-

of & single individual.

prudlsh girl like Neighbor Stratton’s oldest daughter,
should find in the person of Willianm Willey so brave
a champion and defender. They could not possibly
accuse me of any degree of selfinterest in the matter,
for Kate Stratton and I, although living scarce more
than a mile apart, were, at the time of the commenoe-

while with her two younger sisters, who were ac-
counted thesbelles of the village, I had carried on for
some timg past, & most desperate flirtation,
Farmer Stratton was o man in easy circumstances,
though faf from ‘being wealthy in the general accep-
| tation of the term. He had been from early youth o
hnrd-working man, and was not ashamed to own that
he earned his bread solely by the labor of his hands
and the swent of his brow. His large family of chil
dien, consisting of three boys and threegirls, heintend-
ed to have brought up after his own idens of industry
and morality; but as years of better fortune began.to
dawn upon them, Mrs. Stratton_ began to entertain
Tofty ideas tht were hardly consistent with hor for-
mer humble position in life, and which, at last, re-
sulted in her assumption of the entiro Teins of gov-
ernment, in regard to the menngement of ‘her chil-

\Ir. Stratton, whose authority in domestio mntters
soon dwindled.into insignificance.

Very different was the girlhood of Emma nnd Lauru
Stratton from that ,f their elder slster Kate. While

ers and slsters nently and comfortably - ciothed her
more beautiful faced sisters found only time to sing
and play upon the plano, and write blllet-doux to

have eondeynned in Kate, was not only tolerafed, but
, snnctioned upon the part. of I]mme, and Laura, The
secret of thls maternal partmllty might have “been
| casily divined, hed people been disposed to view the
matter - its proper light. Emma and Laura, whose
respeetlve ages wero twenty and twenty- gno. yenrs
were unluckily codowed with an unusually largo
shnre of what the world terms physieu.l beauty. They
were blonde in the strictest sense of the word, - pos-
sessing roseate complexions and curly hair of a deli-
| cate golden oolor, and eyes whoso blue seemed the re-
, | flection of Lkeaven’s own-azure,  In form and features
they wero so nearly the counterpart of ono another,
as to'be often taken, by straugers, for twins.’

Kate, the senior of Laura, by some threo years, wes

.| ceedingly plain girl, At lonst, 80 thought all’ Little
ton, and so thought I, too, at first sight,” before ‘my
eycs were clearly opened to the severs trials and dif-
fioulties under which sho labored, and the keen in-

sults and injuries which she duily suffered . at the
hands of her miother and younger sisters. The pale
olive complexion of Kate Stratton was rarely if ever

from theirs] Weo wotp .their ohildren; indeed tha~Jeniivened by oven the faintest tinge of orimson, Hey

count will now urge thejr hurrying out.the long-dis- .

cuased plan of #ettling in'my fatherland. :
Ishnll soe my lovely angels- again] thoy. will bo-

‘mine again by tho blessedirite, to opusborate my life,

nmy strength to their andito their/fatber's happi- .

neid 1 All sorrows; all sncrifices forgoyten, he is mine /
And 3 henvenly~bright futire smxles towards mel

,Hur ry and Cnnning eN the two hp
Dispatoh and 8kill; but neither of thom vey 1lhyirn,

R

» -

hair of & dark brown oolor waa perfectly etrnight
and was parted smoothly upon & brow, which if not
white and marble-like agthe poets have it, was never-
less high and expanslve, nnd belokened no sllght de-
greo of int«.lleot. Nota wave or ripple wu,s dlsoeﬁn
nble in the mo.ss o{ dusky iznir that was gethemd in
a single poll at the back of her smnll but’ well.gbaped
hend, The eyes of Knte Stratton wore by dnyligllt of

‘_ grsyish eust, although whien seen by the faint j

of ovenfng they scemed to_ have beerr suddeniy d)
a barol eolor, hnd wore ni times strengely luetrou ,/

i . e
\

A model

old maid,” .To be sure, the opinion of soma five or

portance, compared to that of & minority, composed

People thought it strange that a plmn Tooking and

ment of my story, but little more than strangers;

dren and all in-door nii‘e.irs, to the totol”exolusion of
the latter toiled thh her needlo every moment «8le

could snatch from school, to keep her younger broth-

their.numerous- beeux.«—Whet Mra:-Stratton would:

hat people would, generully spenking, ol an“ex-
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boldl eut, Word meyertholess:
‘ithei‘ onld 8. senlptor htfve ohGBR! Kier foin for a
@fﬁee in stature Kate Stratton was a little be. -
low. the médium height, and aliogether too thin to
l}‘&ﬂi a{t\fist’s idea of beauty e.nd symmetry.
Othe external desenptlon of the three

LE ~g’ism§. ‘In hie ‘qualities of the mmd und‘henrt, the

'eontrest wu ei;unlly a strilnng one, Emmn and -

| Latra, with' & conisciousness of their own superior

personel charms, were exacting and’ tyrannical,
while Kate, on the contrnry, was a8 gentle and kind.
hearted as her sisters were cold and unfeeling,

My nequsintenee with the Strattens had not been

. | ong of long standing, as'it was only some sixor eight
CL monihs previous to the time of the' opening -of..our
.+ | story, that I came to thtle\ixlxo\t;) meke iy home with

my mother, who, by the dea¥h of her husband, was
left desolate‘and alone. My fa her, Charles Willey,
was for many years a justioe of “the ‘peade, in
Mugsachusetts, and.a native and resident of Bosum.

N Til health at last eompelled him to.resign an’ office’

whioh he had so honorably and faithfully filled for
nearly & quarter of-a century. Having accidentally”

. | stumbled upen the ehnrmmg village ot’ thtleton while

making & summer tour through his own' netlve State,
my father, pleased with the seclusion and pieturesque
scenery of the place, determined to fix upon this town
as his future residence. In this instance, as in many .
others, foktune seemed to favor my father. A fing
mansion house with highly caltivated grounds and
the property of the heirs of Jacob Littleton, the orig-
inal settler of the town, was up for sale.. My moth-
or's pleasure was ever that of her husband, and as
my father was evidently dehghted with the quaint
architeoture of the old mansion house, and .its beau-

-| tiful and tastefully arranged grounds, pnrchase of the '

sforementxoned estate wasimmediatély made by him,

and thither his wife and he at once removed, This

Jhappened just at the time of my entering eollege. and

a8 the prospect of a home in the country was any-

thing but a pleasant piece of contemplntlon for a boy’

who had been born and brought upin the city, I must -

oconfess that I looked upon college walls a8 a kind of .
blest refuge and shelter from' rural ills.

Upon the expiration of my collegiate term, some
five years after,.I was, owing to my father’s influence,
specinlly admitted to the bar, as-a lawyer. I had,
however, hardly commenced practice, in eompnny
with an old friend of my father’s, when I received
the sudden and astounding intelligence of my beloved
father's denth! As quick.as cars and coach would
take me 1 hastened home, and learned from the lips
of my afflicted mother that it was my father's dying
request that I should give up practicing law in the
city, and take up my residenco with my only surviv-
ing parent, until the time of her death.

Buch a sacrifice was no easy thing for & young
and ambitious man.to make, who was Jist entering
upon the world’s great and everchanging arena.
But duty demanded, and young and wayward as I
had always been, I would sconer have .cut off my
right hand, than have denied my beloved father his
last request, and by so doing, leave niy idolized and
bereaved mother to worry out the remaining years of
| her existence, in the sulitude of ucountlj village, ‘
with no one to look to for comfort and ‘sympathy in
this her great musfortune, but stre.ngers, whose feel.
ings and interests were a8 far removed from those
of her own heart, as Greenland is distant from the
charming shores of la belle France or Southern ltaly.
And thas it was that I come to make Littleton my
place df regidence, The large property of which my
father, while living, was the possessor, would at the
death of his wife, by the right of mhermince, fall
entirely to his son and only child.

My mother, who had nought left to love and live
for besideg her boy, was anxious to share with me
the liberal income which my father had settled upon
her. I thanked her for that generosity which was
ever 8o noble & characteristio of her worshiping
nature, at the same time decllnmg the bounty and
support, which my great pride of heart’ would not
permlt me to aceept.

I accordingly opened & small law office, (a thing
of which the little gillage of Littleton was quite
destltute.) with the determination of persevering in
a profession to which my taste and will had ever
inolined. At first my clients were but few and far
between, like angel visitants; but my father’s: pree
vious reputation, and the novelty of having an attors
noy in 8o small & place, soon made William Willey
famous, not.only in Littleton, but throughout the
neighboring towns, 8¢ that before I'had been six
months & resident of Littleton, I found myself doing
a tolerably gopd business, and the récipient of a fair
share of practise, that was daily on the increale,

The 800 of an ex-judge, not made void of those
natural elements of success—youth and good looks,
atd whose every act and movement betokened his
city extragtioti; could not fail, to be lionized in o
quict country town, where gossip nnd leet.ure going
scom' to be the chief amusements of the day and
night. Very few of my college vacations had been:

Tor, u8” Tack Would have ity I generally muneged to
have some intimate .class-mate or chum, who alwayd'
insisted upon trnnsporting mo to his own pleasant
home, where, with every species of existing amuse-
ments in the known world, we managed to pess
away & month’s tlme most agrecably, -

What littlo timé, however, I spent at home during
my five yoars's scliool-term, was usually so much oo-
cupied with the society of old friends, who. generally
seized that opportunity of visiting my parents in
their country home, that I had renlly little or no’
chance of forming an ncqumnto.noe with the severnl
familjes living in Littleton.

But, now that I had ldeated myself in their midst
for an ifdefinite term of years, I began to look about_
me for compauions, wliose ha.bits and tostes, if not
exactly like my own, would in’ somd’ mensure as.
similate with them, ~ - - -

The Misses Emma and Lnura Strution weré emong

the first young ]ndles in tho place, to whom: Ireoeived
the honor of an introduction. . Their fresh and pleas- -
ing style of beauty charmed mo at first eight, and I
inwardly songratulated: myself upon the grent degres “ -
of plensure’ which' the soolety of two aimple and
bewitohing rustic bolles would afford o village attor-
ney, whom time-and distanoe’ quite ¢ gliut out and
isolated from:the more populnr' und fnehionnble
amusements of the eity. IR

My mother,. who, during her' geason oi’ mouminsp .
recelved. but littlo company, seemed.  highly gratified, -
when I related: to her -the- oiroumstence of my lntro.
duction to, tho {4vely daughiers of. FarmeF Biratton, -
‘Her own eeqhnintpnee wi;h tixlen:i hadl}ree i
t§ very lengthy one,. for,during the firab
d | her residetivg It Likt1eVop; they Wetp edli:ani at bO“?d-
ing dehool 8 eto‘nn some fife miles

l KO.;".
) :

I8 nh.i

spent in Littleton previous to my father’s decense'





















