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CLINTON BRADSHAW.

CHAPTER L

NEar the court house, in one of our princi-
pal cities, theespecial whereabout and name, for
certain reasons, we must leave to the sagacity
of our readets, in an autumnal evening, about
eight a'clock, ot after, not many years since,
a voung gentleman might have been seen
walking in rather a quick step, like ona wha
felt himseif in somewhat of a hurry. On
reaching the door of what appeared to bea
lawyer’s office, he repped quickly aguinst it
with a leaden-headed rattan, such as were
then, and ere now, much the fashion. * Come
in,” said a voico, from the upper story of the
building, from the window of which a light
shone forth into the street.

“Hold a light, Bradshaw,'” raid the visiter,
as he entered the lower room, “or I may
break my neck ovet acine of these chairs.*

+ Come a-head, my dear fellaw; be cat-like,
see in the dark, or feel—you know the reom;
hesides, fancy you are stealing to your lady-
love, and, though you need not tread with a
feathery atep,-yet, be a little cauticus, 'Take
care you don’t run your proboscie against the
stair door—it'a open: if you do, there'il be
blood upon thy face; that won't loock well at
the party. Mind, there’s a nail I fasten the
door with, that may interfere with your inex-
presaiblea: I've none to lend you;—I*m as
poor aa Job's turkey.”

#T am ditto to Mr. Burke, and that’s a good
reason why you should have held the light,”
said the visiter, who, by thir time, had ascend-
od the atajrd free of barm, end entered the
room, He found Bradshaw busily engaged,
with his coat off, in the act of pelishing a pair
of pumps. The room was filled with rough
shelves, which were covered with books, most
of them of the law, as could be distingnished
by the covers; but, in a kind of recess, form-
ed by the flue of the chimney, was a number
of miscellaneous works, which appeared to
have seen sotne service, There wae o screen
in the room; behind it was a bed; and in the
center of the chamber. near the fire-place, in
which was a little fire burning, atood a table;
en it were scattercd pepers snd books, op-
parently in much confusion.

* Why, Bradshaw, you are ¢ pretty fellow!
It'e after eight o'clock, and here you are black-
ing your pumpa, and mot dressed yot. Bah!
your hands nre as black as 3 chimuey swecep's:

I'd have a fellow o attend to such thinga for
me, if I had to go in debt for it.”

“*So would I, and go do I: but the Rev. Mr,
Longshore, who doea me this honor, has gone
to an abolition meeting,—and the calls of pa-
triatismm, or rather philanthrophy, are, with
him, stranger, of course, than pecuniary ¢on-
siderations. Bee, I'm giving them a polish
like his face.”

** Bradshaw,” eaid his companion, whose
name was Henry Selman, and who carefully
dusted a chair ere he seated himeelf, ** what
do you think of these abolitionista¥*

* Think of them! Why, that some of them
are knaves, some of them are fools, and some
of them are honest, but misguided, men. But,
tell me, who's to be at the party 1"

“ Why, all the world and his wife; 1'mtold
the cld fellow is going to de the handsome
thing. He's made great preparations, and the
womenkind have been taiking of it this week
past. I wonder if the old chap is as rich as it
is said M

“Doubtful ™

* What makes you think so?”

“Various circumatances; however, it is gen-
erelly ﬂlouﬁht that, if he lives, he will be very
wealthy. He, you know, is alike fond of
money &nd display. He wants te win caste
ameng the aristocratic, and he seeks 1o hida
his original obecurity in display :—he cannot
throw off the “ filthy dowias® of the plebian,
but he ean cover it with the patrician robes.
It scmetimes, a8 you know, steals cut, thou
mest wofully. 1sheuld rather say this of the
family than of the old man, for he is indiffer-
ent to the aristocracy with which they would
incenlate him. But why do you ask? are you
epeculating npon the =olid charne of his daugh-
ters?"™

*Why, that depends, as vou would say, up.
on the speculations of the father: they ar+ fino
girts. hot they*re s plenty ae blackherries.””

“Ay, and the prrent etem is thorny: you
must toke care in the plucking. else you will
find the tharne reinain. after the eweets aro
net only plucked, but gone—ali but the merm-
ory. Thereis no fun in wooeing for gold. and
marrying a pertionless bride; besides, the old
man’s a hard knot, and if he had weaith, you
wontd *ferl hope deferred '’ for many a vear,
and of that heart sickness an unioved wifs
could not enure von.  Again: thongh his for-
tune might give one daughier a spicad:d dow-
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or, think of i, when divided among the race
of Perrys that are, ahd are to be™

* Bradshaw, you’re u strange fellow : I never
saw such & mixtare of sensuality and senti-
ment, worldliness and romabce, i any man,
before.™

" Well, air, that*s bad news: it's the very
temperaitent to bedevil a mnan; for between
the conflicting feelings which must be rogen-
dered in auch a charscter, there must always
be an irresolnteness of purpose—an action end
reaction~—that will mn[:e snything but a suc-
cessful, or & happy bring.?*

Erudshiaw's brow clonded as he spoko. He
had finished the tusk which Mr. Longshore,
hut for the sholition meeting, would have per-
formed for him, and with b teilet moede, for
fie wes guick and careless in malking it, he
stoad leaning, with his arma folded, ageinkt
the mantel-piece, looking ahatractedly into the
fire. Selman paused, for & imement, from the
self-complecent act of siriking his square-toed
shoe with his rettan, struck widh the inlereat.
ing and intellectual appearunce of Bradshaw;
He was rether Gelow the middle size, and of
slender and graceful proportions ; his head was
finely shaped; the hair thick end wavy, and
worn careleasly, without any regurd to the
fushon, though it had bren cut fashionably;
the forehead was rother broed end perpendicu.
iar, than high; endhis eye was dark snd deep-
ty set, with & guick and searching glence, It
was capable of every variety of expressior, and
no one could look upen it, for a moment, with-
out being struek by its expression. His nose
was straighit and finely formed, and the mouth
chiselled, with compressed lips, for one so
young, but which relaxed into a winning or
scornful smile in &n ingtant, There was, in
him, that undefineble intereat which some men
create in the bosoms, even of their most familiar
acguaintances, and which strikes the most
casual ebserver, and makes hbn enxious to
know more of the character before him. He
will oecupy a considerable pertion of this nar.
rativs. *

At the period where we now begin his his-
tory, he is about nineteen years of age, and e
student of law. His previous biography is
soon told: He ie the only son of a most re-
:ﬁscwbia farmaer, whose progenitors laaded on

e pilgrim rock, amoag that little band who
were the fathers of New Eunglend. in the

rogress of years, the immediate ancestors of
%Iinwn Bredshaw emigrated to one of our
middlis states, and there his fathsr tilled the
farra which had been, for more then a ceatury
and & half, in his family.

Clinton Bradshaw hed, in early lifs, very
brd heanith; so much so an to prevent him,
for many vears, from going to acheol. His
mother, howsver,did sli she could to compen-
sats him for the loss: she kept! him as close at
hin booka as his heslth and truast disposition
would ailow: nevertheless, he graw up, to the
age of fifteen, without schooling in auny re-
spect. His heslth was often an excuse for
him, not only to quit the tasks of the maater,
but io throw sside those of the moiher, and
roamn at large through the woods and by the
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atreamns where his waywerd inclination led
hin. Yo, in consequeace of severe attacks
of indisposition, e was, at periode, much con-
fned to e house; and by his mother's sive
be would rewd, duy witer day, and week after
weel, every vuricly of books, whiel, ut iy
age,could interest e youthiul mind; andsone,
which older minds delight in. Netwithetand-
ing the religions charucter of hs parcnts—
they wern Methodists-=he wasg allowed to read
Just what he chose, and what the lurge circu-
lating library of the eity anpplied; us anytiing
that would relieve s suthering, or miuke him
forgetful of his tedicur centinemeut, thut
whicl: & apirited boy so illy beera, wus permite
tedliim. Homunces, history, biography, noveis,
poems wero thus open to him, and through
thent he roomed, with as little restrsint as
througl his father*s fields, when hin health
permitted him to do so. Hin parents, too,
though very plain people, at tiie period to
which we zliude, visited & great deal gmong
their neighbors aud in the eity: and to divert
the mind of their son—the enly son—as woll
as to keep him irnmedistely under the parental
eye, for they felt moemently end intensely anx-
ions gbout his health, they nlways took him
with them. In his eurly yeurs & little stool
wans placed in the bottom of the gig for him,
ea regulariy aa the horse wae harnewsad; ond
wien he grew cider, Clinton’s suddle wus put
upon hia peny, end Le accompained his futher
to the different conutry meetings, religions und
political; for the father felt an muterest in both;
and, thoupl a modest end retiring niaw, was a
leading chisraeter among hix neighbors. Atthe
quiltings und zpple-butter frolies, Clinton was
& favorte with every body—the farmers, their
wives and doeughtera, elways welcomed him.
Al the husking matches, where the negrocs
cellect in the slive atates with the laboria

cluss of whites, on eome allotted evening, ang
make & frofic of stripping the corn, which has
previously been thrown in a pile, from tho
husks, no one’s coming gave more roul satis-
faction to uil. The old iugroes would cbserve,
“Thera comes Muassa Clinton; he good to
poor nigger; he maks good massa:™ and the
youngster wouid grin from ear to ear, with
the anticipatzon of mome harmless trick that
Clinten would bo sure to play off upon some
one. The whites, too, would greet kim, one
and all; kis presence, young zs he was, never
failed to give delight o every one, In thia
way Clinton Bradshaw's characler became a
merked one in early life. In the company
of hin father and mother he went frequent]

into the best socisty the neighborhood nﬁ'orcz
ed, iz it were some of the oldest and mont re-
spectable {amilies in the country, and under
circurastances where he seldom met boys of
his age: this compellad him to seek what en-
joyment ke found on such cccasjons, in the
conversations of hin elders, mele end female.
He would stand by his father's side sud listen,
for hours, tv mettera of grave discussion be-
tween him and his friends, or talk witl: the
old ladies of his mother and themselves: with
the yuu::f; ones he wan most populsr; he exrly
learned the thousand nameless arts of pieasing
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them, which he practiced, not with the sheep-
ishness of a boy, but just with boyishnese
enough to make them remark what a man he
wanld be. From these verious sceues, when
his mather did not accampany hiwm, ke would
return and teil her all about them. As his
futher wus not commuicative concerning is
meetings with his fricnds, through Clinton,
Mrs. Bradshaw generally learned what his
father szid and what others suid. To his
mother, and his little sister,~-he Lud but one
sister.—le would narrate all he saw in the
female commununity of the neighborhood : and
whenever he had been from home they were
sure to ask hin w!fl about hia viait, which he
coufd recount with a discrimination of char-
ucter, and pawers of canversation, far above
his years, All these various circinstunces
miade him manly, early, and pave him address,
self-possession. winl self-relinuce in every com-
puny. His reading, in his long hours of sick~
uess, had been such ae to fit him to shine in
society.

At tiftern, Clintan’ health rapidly improv,
ed; so urich so that, at his awn request, he
was taken from the county rchool and board-
ed in the city. that he might attend the high
#chaal, or colleg. if we give the epithet to
the institntion with which the trustees were
wont ta dignify i, In town his mind rapidly
developed ttself; in the routine of achool his
cotpunions surpassed him, but in composi.
tion and declunution he stood unrivalled. He
was popular, hoth with his tutors and his
schooluates; for thatgh hasty, aud prone to
resentmient, he was frank, mwagnanimous, and
daring. e had, however. the tumperament
which is said to belong to geniua. He wua
subject to an inequality of rpirits, aad to a
depression, which soractimes nrade him moody
in the gayest secnes, This was ohiserved of
hirz in his early boyheod; he would retire
from his companiony in the midst of their
gaity, and sit apart, mueing, for hourm. He
waa, perhupe, rather suspicious: this, in after
tife, he attributed to reading tules of treachery
and blood, such s first caught his attention
in boyhood. Without the oceurrence of any
material incident, other than may be noticed
in the progress of our narrative, Clinton
Bradshaw left schoal with a high reputation
for talent—the vory highest—and commenced

_the study of the law. Iu the office, in the
upper story of which our reuders have been
introduced to him, he had been a student
nearly a year.

CHAFPTER IL

Mg, Janes Perey, ot whose hause the par.
Ly wag given, was ane of that class of indi-
viduals wha are frequently 1o be met with in
our country. From extreme poverty and ob.
scurity he had rieen to opulence, and that
kind of reputation which opulence bestows.
Og 'Change, he was bowed to with prefound
respect by his brather merchunte: the lawyer
E&new him as one able to fee wali; the me-

chanie, as one who paid weil: the young,
fushionable men, aboul town, as the old chap
who had daughters and something to pgive
them; and the young ledies, that is, certiin
of them, as the delightfu! old gentloman with
such fine gons; mud the molicitors of all sorts
of naineless charities, a8 the very one whom
they hud best get to head the lists of contri-
butiona: therefore, Mr, Perry was e distin-
guished ecitizen, He was a shrewd, monesy-
makirg, money-keeping old man, with a good
deal of worldly wisdom. He did not look
upon the bright eide of humman nature, but he
wan good-nstured, and he retained much of
his original vulgurity, which did not trouble
himsell, but affficted his family sorely.

Mr. Perry had four daughters and two sons
the oldest of tlie daughters wus murried to Mr.
Joseph Nutt, who forined one of the firm of
Perry, Nutt, & Co.; the Co. being representad
by the eldest son of Mr. Perry; namely, Mr.
Juwnes Perry. jr. The rest of the family were
witmiarried, but marriageable. There was, first,
Miss Privcilia Perry, and then Mise Penelope
Perry, end then Miss Jane Perry. and then,
last, though not least, at leust in his own esti-
mation, was Mr. Washington Perry. The mo-
ther of this yace was 2 thin, bustling, active
old ludy, who loved her children devotedly,
and always sided with them when any discus-
sion took plice brtween them and their father
on certain fashionable proprieties, which the
old gentlemun seemed 10 have a propensity to
violute, or rather not to understand. TUpon
this point Mys. Perry felt herself entitled to
adimonish him, as she was somnetimes wont 1o
observe, in the family circle, that she came of
a fumily who knew what high life wea when
Mr. Perry firet got zequainted with her: and
he had 1o show the devotion of years, jn
which titne his property did not decrease, be-
fore the lady eould be brought to eonsent to
accept his long proffered hand.

Two suits of rooms were thrown opgp to
receive the company who assembled on this
evening. It was, literally, a squeeze. An
individual moved abont te the eminent risk
of his neighbors® toes, and to, apparently, the
unuiterable damage of the Iadies’ dresses. Jt
required the skill of an accomplished toctician
to step amidst the mass of fashionables (dare
we use the expression) and not do injury.
How frowningly disdainful would curl some
fair one’s lips, whon some one whom she held
of little worth disordered lier robes in pase-
ing!~ particularly if the individual chanced
1o be one of her own sex. the why and where-
fore of whore invitation she hel! debateable.
These squeezes are a great test of amiability.
How many passions ure ottemnpted to be
thrown off wilh the old dress! and how many
sofl phrases and kind locks are put on with
the new one, which. like it. often lose their
gloss before the evening is over; and yet here
were many happy faces thut were really em-
blems of happy hearts—and many mere that
wors the sceming, and had it not--this conn-
terfeiting, though, proves one thing, that the
true coin is mot oniy current but valurble.

The party was a briiliant one—all the



fashion of the town were thers, and they had
nasemnbled before Bradshaw ard his friend
. arrived.

v declare, Mr. Selman,’ said Miss Pene-
lops Perry, a plump, pretty, good-natured
cogquetish girl, ¥ [ deciare you are really get-
ting tee feshionable, you are the iast of all™”

“Not in your good opinicn, I hopa, Miza
Penelope,” said Seiman, with a moat gallant
air, which was meant to be tender,

“ You deserve to be, if you are net, sir, for
coming at sach n time."”

“[ esaure you, Misa Pensiope,’ said Brad-
shaw, " it was my fault. I detainad Selman;
and the onrly way I could keep him was, by
diavoursing of yourself."

As this was majd, Selman took his seat by
Mise Penelope, end Bradehaw, cutting his eye
8t bim, whispered, » Three ia bad company,”
and sauntered to another part of the room,

“ My, what! fine manners Mr. Bradshaw
has,” said Misa Penelope; “he’s s good-
looking, and they say he is superior te uﬁ thee
young men in the city. Ta it so?’

The way that ““superior to 2l the young
men in the city’ waa pronounced, gave Sel-
man, for a mement, a gueer sensation, that
was not pleasurzble, but he raliied and said,

“He's the finest fellow I know; ag that
wild Kentuckian, Willoughby, says, ke's a
whole-souled fellow.”

* [ wonder he don'’t go more into soeiety, 1
Devor 9aw easier manners.”

“ Yea, he has very fine manners; but, Migs
Penelope,” said Selman, lowering his voice,
“why did you trest ma so coldly at your sis-
ter's, Mrs. Nutts, last night? {'ou had nei-
ther smile nor Ivok for enmy one but that
booby Betes.”

* Kontuck,” said Bredshaw to Willoughby,
in another part of the room, “how d¢ you
itke our ¢ity? and how does this gey scene
before you compare with old Kentuck 1"

v Why, sir,” said Willoughby, who was
proud of being e Kentuckian, * Kentuck
would not suffer in the comparison. There
we have more frankness; and in gelting upa
ball or party extsmpore we couiﬁ beat you.
I wink, Bradshaw, you would take m trip
aeross the mountains with me, some of thess
days, and judge for yourself; you would be
detighted with the Kentuckiens, and, to teil
the truth, you remind me & goad deal of
themn.”

“Thank you,sir. Estimating your coun-
trymen as I know you do. 1 feel, indeed, that
you have paid me & compliment,”

“Ah, Mr. Willou%hby. Pin glad to ses you,
gir,”” said ofld Mr. Perry, advuocing towards
the young men, and giving them 2 hearty
shake of tite hand: **yon must make & good
repor! of vs, whes you write home. Mr.
Bradshaw, you are weicome, sir. 1 believe
you are not yel acquainted with may wife, sir;
my lady—Mm. Perry I

*1 heve net yet bad that plecsure, sir;
though I have several titaes culled on the
Mise Porrya, I have not beeu so fortunate as
e sep your lady.”

4
‘The old gautleman took the arm of Brad-|
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shaw and led him up to Mrs. Perry, who was
standing by the mantel-piece, with great dig-
nity, waiting the approach of her guests.
Bradshaw was, accordingly, introduced,

] believe Mr. Perry built this house him-
seif, ma‘am,” said Clinton, looking reund the
ample dimensions of the reom, and at the
coatly furnifure, “did he not?™

“Yea, nir==oh, yrs, sir; and, I believe, I
reay lay claim to Bome of it as being accerd-
ing te my taste.”

=Ail of it, T presume, ma'am.”

“Yes, sir, and the Miss Perrys; the folding
doorm, gir—uthey are broader, you perceive,
then they are genevizily made. I took the
bint frem Mras. Holliay’s, and she, 1"m told,
saw ell the houser uiter this fashien when she
was in Eurepe.”

¢ Mrs, Holliday; ix vhe here, ma'am?”

“Yen, gir: thut t=i [ady in black, whom
you see standing by the piano.  She is o de~
lightfu! lidy; I love li 7 very much.”

* 1 have the pleasiter of knowing her.”

“Yes, dr, Clinton Bradehaw, it secms you
know every body thic evening, except me,
your old schoolmate,” aaid 2 woice at Brad-
shaw’s elbow.

Bradshaw turned quickly, and well he
might. The speaker was a fomale, and could
acarcely be sixteen., iler form was of the fin-
est proportions, and graceful aa couid be;
perhaps whe was not quite tall enongh. The
rose was just budding. The delicately mould-
ed hand, which he fcit tremnble a little, ag he
clesped it, was proverbially beantiful and fair,
The neck, thrown archly back, may be, with
& little consciouaness, wes nearly hid by long
and ¢lustering curls of light suburn hair, that
seemed, as the ligh! wos reflected on them
from & large mirror opposite, to have been
gethered of sunbeams, atnong which night had
partly thrown her shadows, if I may dare to
uge such an expression, and bound upon her
brow with starry lookiug pearl, Her forehead
was very fair, but rather brord than high. and
the evcbrow rather deeply drawn, and slight-
iy arching. Her cye wea blze—blue as hea-
ven, with a softness over it, like a Bummer's
sky aeen between whitest clouds; but it ex-
pression changed with every feeling, while a
playful archnese and seomibility lurked iz her
exquisite and redolent lip.

" Marﬁ” he exclaimed, warmly,~"1 beg

pardon, Miss Carlion, when did you come 1o
town1”
“Yes, sir, you're a preily scheolmate to

neglect yourold friends at this rate! 1brought
a pote for you from younr sister. snd I wes de-
terioined you ghould not have it tif you call-
ed forit. I eame to town the day belore yes-
terduy. and this is the firet you knew of it. i
it?  Andhere you have been in the room thia
ball hour, and, { verily believe. you have spo-
ken to every one in it, vid and young, except
mysel{!™

“No, Mary, ne,” said Bredshaw, in a low
FOICe—

4+ Every hombler altar presad,

1 pww bave reached the shring at luat,!
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indeed, Iam plad tosee you. IM 1 had known
¥ou were here, [ should not have loitered away
so long: I should bave had the plemsurs of
waiting on you here. How is my sister ?—
Dut I heard from her to-day.™

 [a ahs well 1"

1) Ye-.‘|

‘' She hus written you & very long letter—
She soid you were to be out thers next Sun-
day. She charged me to tell you to take care
of your health.”

“ My kind parents and sister think I am
stitl an invalid, and they regard me stilt ma the
poor, frail child who gave them so much un-
cusiness. | consider myself now in strong
heulth, and, as [ never was much of a student,
and read less now than I did two years since,
therw is,u likelihood of my bealth remaining
strong.”

* [ hope so; but, Mr. Clinton, what if you
vhauld become diegiputed among your city
friende? 1 suppose yon flatter yourself that
vou have strength of mind sufficient to reaist
all tesptution? ™

*Quite the contrary: I find that the pray-
er, ‘Lead ue not inte temptation,’ which [
{tave a0 often heurd iny father repeat, must be
e in spirit and in truth; for, Mury, to tel!
wou the trutl, [ fear, whenever I get into
Lemptation, temptation gets the bettar of me.
Won't you ba my guardian angel? *

“Why, sir, according to your confession,
wou 'll want a whole host of guardian angels;
ss many aa were appointed in Fope's poem to

uard the lady's hair—and, after all, you
now, the lock was stalen.”?

“ Ah, but Mary, who wouid not struggie
with & thousend invisible shapes of air, and
dely their influence, to win such a lock®”
said Dradshaw, gazing upon her own luxuri-
wnt tresyed.

#Came, Mr. Clinton, none of vour flatter
here, gir,”” suid ghe, slightly biushing; * tal
to me as you used to lalk to me at achoaol,
when you walked home between Emily and
me, and bore our baskets for us, and gather-
ed the wild berries, and plucked the wild rose,
and kept away the wild bull: do you remein-
ber that time ™ continued she, drawing invol.
untarily closer to his gide; * [ shall never for-
get it, Clinton. Now, sometimes, it occurs
to me you are altering, particularly since you
have come to town: you seam mare worldly,
and more cold, and hore ambitious, and what
you say is eaid in choicer language, and with
more self-possession, but is there so much of
the heart in it

“ More of it, to you, Mary: but eorma, take
my arm and promenude with me, aud let nye
maks soine of theae exquisites uround us en-
vious."

» Pray, who is that?* sgid a young man, in
another part of the room, by the name of
Betes, to his companion: *“who iz that, on
whose arm Miss Curltou is leaning 1

The interrogatar is the same individual
whom Sciman, in reproyching Miss Ponelope
Perry for neglecting him, called " booby

Batea He is a young gentleman who hax
high notioas of bimself,—high sristocratic ne-

tions of family,—notwithstanding his father
wes a pedlar, and led, with a pack upon
his back, tapes and needles to the mothers of
those around him, whom he affects to calfl
plebeiane. Mr. Bates was fresh from college,
and strongly remined one of Swift’s lines—

# Near & bow-thot fram the colisgs,
Helf the world froz senve of Laowledgn.”

His companien was a young genileman of his.
own ageand calibre, He raplied to the inter-
rogation in an affected tone of voice, saying,
“1Pon henor, I don’t know anything abeut
him. His father, I believe, ia an old farmer—
plounghman, whe aeclls his own turnipe in the
market, and has, I suspect, hard timea 1o reise
the wind to support my gentleman 1n the stu-
dy of the law. Really, Mr. Batea, the profes-
giong are becoming quite common!®

“Yes sir, very much so, Mr. Turnbuil ;
but how came Miss Cerlton to be acquaintad
with him 1"

*Why, I believe sir, the fact is, that this
yvoung man's father’s farm joins the estate of*
Mr. Carlton, and, [ suppose, the youny man,
in running of errands to Mr. Carlton's, per-
haps to the overseer’s, to borrow some srticle
of husbaudry fer hisfather, chunced to get ac-
guaintad with Miss Carlton.”

% She seems to treat him very kindly."”

“He fustened himself upon her, probably,
and ghe can't get rid of him. Besides, there's
no accounting for tastes, you know; ha, ha,
hig father's a gmuting methodisti "

“ We must reform these things, Mr. Turn-
bull; we must referm theee things” replied
Mr. Bates, adjusting his steck,

“1*d give a hundred dollars,” thought Sel-
man, who had overheard this conversation, ** if
I had it to give, poor devil a8 [ am, if' Brag-
shaw hsard this. ] hate that Bates, and [ *ve
just a great mind to tell Bradshaw. Theblood
of the pilgrims would be up in his veins, es °
Kentuck would say, like all wrath.””  Selman
waz a great lover and utterer of quaint say.

mgs.

gI?he dancing now commenced. Mr. Bates,
with an air of extreme affeotation, treading on
his toes, and bending forward, advanced te
Miss Carlton, and begged the hener of her

haud for the donce.

*Thank you, sir,"” replied Misa Cerlton ,
«I promised to promenade this set with Clin
ton—with Mr. Bradshaw. Are you ecquaint
ed with Mr. Bates, Mr. Bradshaw 7 Gentle
men permit me to make you acquainted.”

The young men bowed te eech other : Brad.
chaw with eaay civility, and Bates with much
awkwardness, which wae intended for dignity.

“How long have vou bevin huvine, Mr.
Baten?' apked Bradshaw.

* Ahont a month, air.”?

“1 have nat hal the pleasure of meeting
{_ﬂu before, sir.  When Profeasor D ., of

ale, waa in our city, some three months
zince, [ had the honor of inuking hir nequaint-
ance. I rnceived a letter from him to-duy;
he spoke of you, sir, und of roveral of your

fellow-stucunts; and dryired me ta present
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his compliments to those of the graduates
with whom I ruight be acquainted.’”

“ Waa he well, sir.”

v Yes, sir, 1 thank you, very well,” replied
Bradehaw, as he bowed and ed ooward,
with Miss Carlton leaning on his arm.

The dance went on mertily. Selroan was
making the agreeable, with all his might, to
Miss Fenelope Perry; and the lady appeared
to be particularty kind., Mrs, Perry was seat.
ed on the sofa, talking with one of the eider
ladies, but evidently abstractsd : judging from
the expreseion of- her eye, and ita direction,
slie wos observing the Miss Perrys. The way
in which she contrived to keep all of them in
her maternal vision was an art which none
but mothera, fond of their daughters, and anx-
ioun for thera, can practice. Thers is a bean.
ty and joy in the gisttering dance which makes
svan age blithesome! The merry music—the
many twinkling {eet keeping timne with itewthe
prafusion of lighta—the happy faces looking
on—and the thousand little flirtations which
the very courtesiea of the dance cali up in the
feelings of partners, however indiffurent te
each other~—how strong, at the moment, the
feelings of others, difforently situated'—rcom-
bine to make the scene one of enjoymeit fo
ail, Even the old gentlemen, who had beeu
busily discussing the politics of the day over
Mr. Perry’s wine, quit the one, and forgot the
other, while they joined the circle round the
dancers, and calied up the day of * Auld lang
Syne.” To an observer of human nature it
18 8 pleasant sight to bebold, en such occa-
siopa, how the grey heads and cape of the
company will become snddenly brisk and

authfut iu their clvilities to each other.—

hen it is, the young discover that the man-
ners of their fathers, which struck them as
cold formalities—the formalitiea of another
age. which must heve been one of stiff cere-
monips—are, in fact, an sacial as their own,
when the social feelings are aroused. Their
parents differ from them only ag age differs
from youth; me the snow-clad landzcape, the
frozen current, and eangless bird upon the
withered bough of winter. differ from the smil.
ing landscepe, the babbling brook, and tane-
ful bird of sumumer,

CHAPTER IIL

It was late when the company broke up.
Bradshaw stood in the passage with hie hat
under his arm, waiting to escort Miss Cerlton
home, who was up stairs, arraying herself in
her cloak and bonnet, As ahe descended Mr.
Batea stepped up end offered her his sarvices.

4| #m gorry to deprive you of se much

leasure, mir," paid Bradehew, ™ but this is an
onor and a gratification which I cannot re-
Rign.”

Ae Bradshaw passed out, with Miss Carlton
leaning on his arm, Willoaghby and Selman
both addressed him with—* Bradshaw, meet
ba et Fleming's.?

M‘ary, thia ja & beantiful night! how bright

CLINTON BRADSHAW.

the moon and staes are! I should love these
autumn evenings, were it not that the leaves
of these shade treos seem, when moved by the
night air. to be sighing for summer, The
huppiest period of my life was the six months
after I had left my 1own school. previously to
my commencing luw stadent, which I epent
in the country. How ofien have I walkod
with yourseif and Emily on euch an evening!
The etiilness of the scene, interrupted only by
the falling of the leaves, and the breath of the
wind among them, tentrasts with this so
strengely and so jarringly, that I wish we
were walking there now, that * Anld lang
Syne® might be called up without any dis.
cordant sssociations.”

w1 wish uo, too, with all my heart, for it
seems {o me that, in town, one fecls mors
worldly, and disposed to speculute upon and
question feelings which, in the country, we
should be content with enjoving.”

“Yes, ’t is just 2o nid who cver yet quit
a crowded and buatling secne, snch ue we have
just left, and went forth, in the slill nighi,
without feeling a certain senae of Tonelinesgs—
no, I ezunot, mnat not say loneliness, with
you by my side—-but u convicuon that their
happiness never cun apring from wieh scenes,
ang that they constitute but a simalt portiun
of it

“True, Clinton,” said his companion, look-
ing up into his faco; * but why do youn, whe
seem to enjoy such scenes so inuch, philoso.
phize a0 much apainst them ™

* Ay, there’s the rub: [ do enjoy nyself
a great deul, but it iv the enjoyment of mere
excitement, which must give pluce to gloomy
thoughts. 1 do believe that we starfin lifo
with a certajn portion of rnimal spirits, whieiy,
like & bettle of Champagne, we cannot nse and
keep: or, to unse a homelier illustration, we
cannot eat cur ceke and have it too.”

* But in not the memory of j\s enjoyment
o pleasure?”

* Why, I doo*t know; I rather think with
Byron—

4 You's ecolinctions are ko longer joy,
Bat sarow's memoty is vommow atil) "

Here am I now, with the world before me, to
force my way in a toilzome aud most laborions
profession, with thonsands rmaning the saine
career; oven should [ win in the ruce,it may be
at the expense of heallh, and to find the goat
beside the grave, and scarcely a breathing Lime,
before the Lreath is gone forever,

“What put you in such a strange humor,
Cliaton1®

wOh, I don’t know,—seeing you, I suppose,
whom I have not seen for so loug. It throws
me back upon nil my early feelinga, which, to
tell the truth, I have not called up lately.—
They come upon me like an overflowing
stream that has been pent up for a long time.
My *little bark of hope? mn{ be ssid to be up-
on the breekers, driving I know not whither
—~he who holds the helm, you know, must
not look back too often 1o the land he’s left—

must pot look back, | fear, at all-wclee, bo
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may be wrecked upon his ventureus voyage.
He must go o, like Coluinbus, and quell the
pasaiona that rike, like his mutinous mariners,
to force ki back. Therefore it 18, Mary,
that 1 want o pusrdizn angel, as  told yen
exrly this evening, or, rather, u bright, partie-
;I'nur st‘;:r. te contrel ury destiny and make i
LapPuy.

!‘l.rih! but Clinton,” suid his companion, in
o tone, that a close observer would have dis-
covered, trembled a little, *as I replied, you
would want a host of guardian angels—a
milky way of stars.”

*This mitky way of stare would but mis-
lead me. Mary, I should verify, to quote po-
otry ugain, for the *stars are the poetry of
heaven,’ I should verify the lines of the poete-

s A wand¥ing bark upon whose pathoway shone
All astars of beaven, ezcept the gmling ons.’

Well, here wa are at your home, Let me
pull the hell. T have taiked and felt more ro-
mattic for this iast half hour than I have
since I lust saw you”

“Clinton, you must exll and see me very
soon. '

“Certainiy—I will call to-morrow. Good
nighs.”

“(iood night.”

Bradshaw furned to leave: when he had
proceeded ten or twelve steps from the door,
ho heurd it shot gently,  Buttoning his coat
close up to the coliar, he hastened down etreet,
with u rapid step. to Fleming’s. He desecend-
«d the steps of the cellar (it was an oyster
cellor),and in a frw momenta stood aniong
his compamipus, who were all =eated round

“the open atove of the establishment, waiting
tor b,

« Bradshaw you tnwat have escorted Miss
Cariton home ai 2 suail’s paco—3Selman's just
got here from Perry’s; he lingered round
Miss Penelope like old Mohegan ebout his
birth place,” exclaimed Willoughby.

“Ah,did he 1" replied Bradshaw; I thought
several times, when | observed Miss Penelope
and Belman this evening, thet she muat have
beer infinenced by r consideration of the
text, *Blossed are the merciful;” wnd you
know, Selman, that love ia like mercy, it is
thrice biessad;

walt bienser her that gives and him that takes.’

But bewsre of old Mohegen's fate, Hal; re.
member he expired in & flome, or, what is
worse, he was literally scorched to death.”

* Bradshaw ! * excleimad Selmun, * plegue
take your guotations; be original. I heard
you this evening, with your d——d die sway
air, repeating Tom Moore to Mirs Penelope.
1 den’t thizk Tom Mocre shouald be repeated
to any lady.”

» Ah, ZSelman, Selmen,” said Bradshew,
{aughing.

W+ Tha courin of troe lovs pever 4id ron smopth,!

Avud I fenr me, thet true love has run this aven-
tng aa it always rune.”

+

n

“ thought,” said Kentuck, “when I obh
served Selman this evening, that he was go.
ing nliead like one of cur glorious Ohio steam-
era; but, by Jove, I believe he’s run inst
a spag aince. Stranger,' he continued, imi-
tating the rough vowce of & beatman, ** you
seem to be in e pad fix."

Here they all leughed heartily, save Sel-
man, who tried to laugh, teo, but his voice
jarred like a cracked fiadle at & concert,

w A fellow mever knows wher he ix weli
off," apid Bradshaw. “I heard mother.jn-
lew puff him up to the seventh heaven to-
night, and the old gentlemen echoed it,

v Come,! exclaimed Selrws, jumping up
and rallying; “love must be fed, gentlemen,
end Bradshew, | suspect you heve en appe-
tite,—yocu hove been out so ]onﬁ tn thig cold
might-air,hey? What say you ¥

“ Yea, you're ri%\l;t. Zelman; I have an ex
cellent appetite. hat say you to whiskey-
punch and oystarg? Or, if you feel mere
sthereal, wine and oysters, or a beef-ateak !
far I must feed.’”

“1 go in for the punch,” said Kentuck,

The viands were accordingly ondered.

uientlemen,” asked a medest, amiuble
young man, named BEwmory, "how did you
enjoy yourselves this evening?

+ Ag for me,” auid Willoughiby, * firsl rate,
1 stood by the aideboard and listened to father
Perry with profounrd atteation. The way [
sucked in kis wine and his wisduin was & con-
tion. I drank bumpers to all bis senthinents.
Bradshaw, you, I thought, were, Like Seiman,
drinking in soincthing elac.’

¢ Yes," seid Sclman,* I suspret von 're ve.
rif¥ing the eld proverb, * In wine thejw is truth.
1Ml swear you're telling it on Bradsbaw,—
What say you, Bradshaw 17

Brudshaw siiled and replicd —* No man is
obliged to criminate himselll ax the Ty tells
us. Crinsipate himeelf! Why, it weuld te
criminal not to admire BMiss Curlton!”

«That's a facl,’ soid Kentvck; she's the
loveliest cresture I ever paw, cust or west.”

“8he has so much ease and grace,” soid
Emory; *and then, for one so young, she
has such sweet manners to all.™

The servant soon came in fo suy that theiy
oyaters were ready.

» It*s helf cfter one, by Shrewshury clock,”
said Kentuck, **'We are here ull aloneg
come oze and ail irte number seven. Mr.
Fleming, please to let us have a goodly num-
ber of whiskey punches. Let me mee; ane,
two, three, four, five—-that's it; *there’an
divinity iz odd numbers.' No, we're not ex-
actly slone neither; I see there's a light away
off in that box.™

The young men ell entered box number
ssven, &nd before they left it, their stock of
oyeters had been replenished once or twice,
and their giesses repeatedly; so often as to
add & great deal {o their alresdy overflowing
hitiarity. The company were five in number;
namely, Bradshaw, Kentuck, Selman, Emo-
ry, aud mnother, whom we have not vet iu-
troguced to our readers, named Cavendish,

whe did not. join his party uniil they bad
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commenced their supper, Cavendish was 2
student of law, and from his preat gravity,
and a certain addness, more, perchance, than
for his legal ecquirements, aithough they were
very superior, his companions had already an-
ticipated his elevation to the bench, by calling
bim judge. The judge’s gravity had been
considerably relaxed, and his ton loosened,
by the good things which the little green cur-
tain of number seven hid from the vulgar eye,
Aps the young men came forth and took their
scats round the stove, Bradshaw and Caven-
dish were in warm diepute concerning the

 merits of difforent membera of the bar.

" first mon at this bar.

L s
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.

“T tell you what it is, Judge," sald Brad.
shaw, “ yor may depend npon it, that (Glass-
man, in point of real talent—of genius-—is the
I know that he is dis-
sipated—that he has been guilty of excesses——
that there are many things in his life which
the world condemne: but remember what By-
roit hus so beantifufly paid of Sheridan-—

“ What 1o them seewed vice wight he bt wo I*

“ Wo ! exclaimed Cavendish, © you don’t
pretend to tell me there is any wo about
Ulassinan!”

“Yes, I do pretead to tell you that there is

- wo shout Glussman-—unhappiness, I mean.”

“ {lnhappiness! What a man you are,
PBradshaw; you 'realways fancying something
of somchody. Why, he is one of the liveliest
mcn [ ever saw: it 's a mere fondness for dis.
sipation and profligacy which makes him lead
puch a life, and | consider that W and
T are infinitely liis superiors, as lawyera.
What, in the name of common eense, makes
yau think that he ’s unhappy? "

«1f yow please, a mere fancy. I know
tittle of his history, and 1 don®t know him
personally; but he’s a man who always in-
terested me.  He "a dinsipated, fond of society,
yet 1'm told, has no intimates—he's o roue
without a mistress- a gambler, indifferent to
losees or gains—and you must have obrerved,
if you’ve ever observed bim, though not at alt
avaricious, lie alwaya attends closely to husi-
ness, when he has a press of it; and it is in
gome interval of humness, or when he has

very little to attend to, that he commences;

his acenes of dissipation: I, therefore, con-
-conclude, that he does not sack dissipation for

~ the mere love of it, but for the oblivion which

it brings, Depend upon it, no man, no mit-
ter how loudly he langhs, or how eusily he

- talka, ever exhibited such a charucter as Glass.

1ean, whe was nat nnhappy; and, mneh as |
ynay startle you with the thought, I do not
believe his unhappiness eprings from disap-

. pointed ambition or treacherous friendship~

what think you of my saying of Glasernan, the
rane, thut T think tit! unhappinesa, which )
eitrilute to bim, arises from o wooan,*?
wYon'll be an excellent advocate hefore
& jury, Rrodshaw. in faveying facts,” waid
Cavealish, * [ might know a man all my
fifs, and never claborate such r character of
hitn as you *ve just given: end here you, whe

" dow’t know Glassoun personaily—know, you
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confess, nothing of his history—you prelend
to draw such conclusions!

“'Well, Judge.” replied Bradshaw, “I con-
fesa my premises are slender, and I iay claim -
to no supetior penetration, but I have often
observed (lassman at the bar, in the street,
and at different places, and I really think whut
I said is correet, though, perhaps, I could
get no one to sanetion my opinion: but tha
superiority of his talents [ can maintain on
more tenuble grounde: he is the first inun at
the bar, in point of nataral capacity; in {egal
acquirements, he j» not surpsesed by cither
w ; and in polite literature i
iz better versed than either of them. And,
pray, who so eloguent? Who has a finer
person? Who a better address? He joins
concilieting manner with firmness of purpose.
Notwithstanding his hebits, he maintains his
professional dignity, and commands the re-
spect of the community, not only for his ta-
lents, bt for himself. Who is more courted
in society, when he choosen to enter it, and by
those very men and women, too, who epeind
g0 mueh breath in finding fanlt with him be-
hind his back. Why, Judgo, I’d rather hear
him speak than say man at this bar, Hin
language is of the pure old Englishewsuch us
one gets by reading the old poets and pross
writers of England-—racy, peinted, and pre-
cise. His wit may be a little artificial—sonie-
what afier the manner of a good deat of Sheri-
dan’s—{ar-fetched; bui, then, it is often natu-
rel, and always keen and applicable, If he
does not always hit the center of the mark,
he always goes near it, even when he misses,
and hie arrow is ment from so strong a bow,
that i1 always sticks. He reasens clearly-—
the most profound sulject po cleatly and so
eimply that yeu do net see its profundity or
its intricecies. Then, I pray you, whe wins
more canses than he, or who gives opinions
that are oftener sustained by the court—and
who can adotn 8 dry legel argement with so
much elegant literature-~and whow-—*

wHello M exclaimed Willoughby, from an.
other part of the cellar, where himeslf and
Selman had been drinking end laughing with
Fleming, the owner of the establishment.—
* Lot’s sally out boye, and have a pight of it;
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1 feel like going my death.”
% &o do [, mid Selman; “let's have a real
spree.’"

« Apreed,’ said the Judgn, whe, thongh he
maintuined his argument consscutively, an-
carried hia linuor Jivereetly, more like an ot
limb of the law than B youny ene, wus over.
flowing, as his much talking proved. “ Agrere,
agreed: call me notJndge, though, gentlemen
—ca¥l me not Indge: end 1 ghall only resunia
my jedgeship, by yeur leave, gentieinen, ty
fine any one as many plosses as we can all
drink, who shall dare to disturb the jovons.
neas nnd the appropristences of this nerusion
by nttering the ominotrs word—ludge

“ A Daniel epme to judgment,’”” exclumad
Willoughhy.

“ Jomeph Wilionghly,” said Covendidi e
sming his pravest face, ©the conrt fing voau
five glasses of whisky-puneh, or of whataver
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- dtink any individual of this company may
deern most palatable,—the court will amend
their judgment, six giasses, for Fleming wiil
drink one with us,—for transgressing ths
law."?

“ How does your Honor make that out 7%
asked Willoughhy.

« Another fine—twelve glasses, " said Caven-
dish,

* How in the d—1 do you make that out 7™
shouted Willoughby.

“Fined egain,” seid Cavendish. “.!ose}}h
“Willoughby, afine old Kentuck, otherwive
Hentucky, tie court fine yor eighteen glasses
—iat there be silence in court while the judg-
ment is beiug prononnced- —and, let il e vu-
dersioud, that whoever shatl refuse to drink
hia portion of the fines, abail huve his nose

* held, o8 does a mother hold her child’s, when

sho would give medicine to it, which the ig-

norent infant lias vot capacity to understand
is for its own good, ang take voluntarity,—
shall have his nose held, and z double portion
edmiuistered to him, by cotnpulsion; the firet
portion, because he ought to have taken iy,
and the second, becanse he did pot take the
first portion wiilingly.”

“How do you muke it out? asked Wil
loughby, impatiently.

Fels have the

Bradshaw., “Cavendish, put that arm-chair

on the teble, and mount it, for the judgment.

seat: here, I'll turn up thia little table; it will
do for e dock, in which to place the prisoner.

Constable Emory, take charge of the Evrison-

er, and plece him in the dock, while I assist

the Homorable Jonathan Cavendish, whose
axtnime decrapitade—the decn;;gudcdof hon-
orablea requires support, to the judpmnent-
asat &o ame%hukfufiowcver. ttjmz lgle does

;o want spinif to do his duty.™
“Listen, Joseph Willeughby, alias Kentuck,

aligs old Kentueky,” said Cavendish to Wil-

longhbf, the one seated in the arm-chair on
ths tabie, and the other elending upon the in.
verted table, while Emory held his collar:

* listen, while the court pasa sentence upon

you, and let the by-stunders tako warning by

your awful example. Were it not that the
coart were already, for other offenses, about to

-fina you heavily, you should bo severely fined

for appearing in court in your present beastly

condition—ior, elas! it i3 too apparent that

_you are in such a state, that the admonition

of the coart will be but little heodod =Xy

Lord Mansfield has obearved that there is no

situation in which the human mind can be

placed, more dificylt, end more trying, than
when it ie made 4 judge in its own teuse. The
court do not think that they are placed in
this difficult situation, described by my Lord

Manasfield, though, st firat blush, it wonld

seem that they were. The law was paased,
thet you should not use the word judge on the
present occagion: yet, 0o gooher was it pass-
od, then you exclaimed—* A Daniel come to
judgment.’

“ Now, who can pronounce the word judg-
ment, withont saying judge. For this, then,
you are fined six glasses, Aw the court were

s

P
ave the court orpanized,"” eaid

sisted uwpon
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ahont to pass sentbhee ob you for your firmt
offense, you interrupted the counrt, and used
the wnr«I honor; now, & honor in & fynoay-
mous worg with judge, end ns on thir seca-
sion we must consirue the lew according to
the spirt¢, you are oe clearly finable as if you
had said judge. The third instance in which
you are knable is, for using the word devil,
sird interrupting the court. Such offanses as
the iast-nemed, were punishable by the com-
mou law. Therefore, Joseph \’Jilioughby,
alias Kentuek, aiits old Heatucky, you are
fined eighteen glnsses, and lef them be inume-
diately forthcoming. 'The court ere dry with
much spenkin‘g."

“Ha! hal!" shouted Willoaghby; *1 will
ey, though I am fined again, that you’re &
wiee judge, and I do honor thee”

“Mr. Bradshaw,” said Cavendish, with
great sulemnity, “do you not meen to nttend
te your duties? Apgsiat the court to deseend,
sir.”
“There ‘s one thing I It propose,” said Sel-
man, while they were drinking, *that is, that
we fine Bradshaw for his d—-d guotations,
end for spouting Tom Maore to women."
“Come, let s aally forth and have a night of
of it!" exclaimed two or three of the com-
any.
“%ent]emen, I protest,” amid the ludge,
scarcely eble to atand, yet as grave as he wag
tipay; “1 ﬂrotese,l hope that some of usqp
your lhumble servant, for instance—has a
character to loao. Here s Emory, his mod-
esty will take hins out of & scrape, 28 no onse
will belicve that he got intentionally inte it.
Here 'a Selman, he has en excuss in ihe
frowne of his fady-love. It is proper, said
one of the old philosophers, te drown tove in
wine, Old Kentuck is & privileged cheracter;
he cen get drunk when he pleases. Brade
shaw, keep your eyes open, and you’ll be
something: you have the elements of sucress
iz you; but mind your ways, end put the
curk bridle on your imagination and your
pasgions; if you don’, you'lt be thrown,
though you were riding Eciipse. There, 1
cen elpborate ® character, too, gentlemen.
Erch of you wend your several ways, What,
Ez! into & spree just from Perry’s party!
hy, sirs, this sfenderous town will allege
thet we got drunk there. [ f{ear they vould
prove it upon Kentuck; and what, then, gen-
tlernen of the jury? T believe I’m drunk—
[*ve got 2 whele host of declarations to fill ap
to-morrow. Come, Kentzch—gentlenen, the
court stands adjourned &ine die—thia is die,
though it is as durk as Egypt.”

So seying, Cavendish took Willoughby's
rrm; the rest following, they left, not with-
out many misateps, the cellar.

CHAPTER IV,

WrTH tipay determination, Cavendish in-
ing home, and, efter & good
deal of parieying, Cavendish, Willoughby, and

Emory went one way; Hentuck and Emery,
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Kentuck especiaily, makinga groat noise, turz.
ing over boxes, uyd striking hua rattan aguinst
the awning-poets and housen and Cevendish
remoustrating with them oun the loss of cha-
racter, and the filthineas of the wafch-house,
Bradshew, arm ic arm with Selman, proesed-
ed 1o bin office, where we first intradced him
to our readers. They soon reached the cffice,
stirred wp the fire, and seated themselves be-
fore it.

+ Bradshew,” smid Selman, 1 don*t know
what to make of you, or hew to consider you.
I was a going to apeak io you on this sudject
before we went to the party, but yon spoka
of the Perrys in such a mannuer, and you
seemed to think every one muost like the girls
for their meney sud for nothing else, that—"

“My dear fellow,' interrupted Bradehaw,
“don’t think of that; my only motive wasa
little innocent guizzing, end & wish {0 see hew
the fair lady atood in your good graces—aa I
hed every reason Lo believe you steod well in
hers,'t

“ Do you think so?” eagerly inquired Sel-
maz. *Why, Dli tell you whai it leeiust
how she troats me—and I'll be blowed, if |
can tell how I stand with her—sometimes I
thizk very well, and thex egain her conduct
is suck thet I have a great mind to cuf and
run. The Srat of this evening you saw
how she treatad me. Well, air, before the
!e:}Eng was over, ahe laid me fiat ns & Soun-

er.

Here Bradshaw could scarcely suppress a
smile,

* But, my dear fellow, you don’t woe right-
by, 1could quote te you whole stanzas of

yron, if you were not 8¢ much oppossd to
quotations, the tenor of which is to show that
co::lﬁdenee wins woman, and not too many
sighs M

g:. Sometimes I am very confident; but I
-don't know how te take her, and when to be
confident.”

* Why, you must be gliwaye confident.”

“But, to tell you the truth, Bradshew, 1
can"t. | used to think that f could; but the
uoment my feelings becams engaged, away
with all confidence—and then she acts so in-
consistently. Sometimes when I cal] to sze
her ehe is ail smeiles, and evidently prefers me
to all the company; at least the fellows say
so when we lerve there together: then, at
otleer times, she will be very pleasant in the
beginning of the evening, or until company
comes, sud then, by gad, I 'm of no more con-
sequence than a pet kittes, playing with her
knitting-ball.”

“Have you ever made & declaration 1"

“Never, directly. I have eften broadly
hinted one; but, wher 1 de, she commences
singing, or s me some foolish gquestion
sbeut that Booby Bates, or the bail. The
-other evening she was muking a {ancy basket
with shells, afters good deal of twistification,”
cantinged Selman, blushing at the memery,
“] began the aubject. and whe com d
pleying with the shells; when I got near the
point, she asked me to snuff the lights, and
worked at her basket as if life end death de-
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rende'd upen it. I ewore to myself then, and
U keep it, il ever she’s my wife 1'L pay
her for it

“First catch the fisl, befory you caok it,
saye the renowned B, Gilasw," obverved
Bradshaw,

“1 suppose you think it *s a kittle of fish,*”
said Selinan, rather snappishly; ond, looking
at Bradebaw, keenly, he continued, *Braa-
shaw, I begin to think you have m notios of
her yourseif,™

At this, Bradshaw burst into en wncontirol-
leble fit of leaghier, Selmmn made castles in
the ashes for & moment or two with his rat-
tas, 'and then, jumping ap, he excluimed,
angrily, *Mr. Bradshaw, | did not think you
would treat me treacherously, und jusuit me
in your own office inlo the bargain.”

“Selman, it's a cese with you, by the hittle
god of love. I'd no idee you were in for it
so deeply. My dear fellow, believe nie, 1
would not wound your feelings for the workd;
as there is honor in man, and chaugeability in
woman, I heve no mere thought of addressing
Miss Ponslope than I heve of making a de-
cleretion o the moon—I never had: besides,
if 1had, or if any one efse had, in my opin-
ion they have no chence whatever, as | reuily
believe she hes a great regard for ray friend '—

" What friegd 7%

* Herry Selmen."”

“Do you truly think so, Bradshaw 7

“1 do, though it may be josi such a funey
es the Judge wecuses me of entertaining of
Glassmen.’

**Oh, pecple say you've a great deal of pon-
etration, iss Penelope saye 8o herself.”

Bredshaw smiled as he went to the source
of the eompliment, thicking we never believe
s sincerely in another's penetretion, w when
it flatters omr hopes. Whe cannot thes boa
Solo;non, &t least m the estimetion of one per-
800

#What mekes you think she jikes me,
though 7" asked Belman.

“0! a thousand circumstencer—the man-
ner in which ahe treats you, for instance. [
don't pretend te know much sbout the sex:
yet, you know, wo all form theoties on the
subject. [ *ve thought of them snough, Heav-
en knows; though, as Sterne says, to meke
azother guotation, *I love all the sex ao much
that I never couid fix my affection upox one.’
1've had & great deal of mickness in my life,
xiid [*ve been very much thrown smong we-
men. }’ve tried to read them as I try to read
men; but thie is between you and me and

our ratten. The humsn ie&rl is the great
Eook, Selman: [ am convinced, if we could
only read it rightly" (Bradshaw conticuved,
speaking iz a kind of soliloquy, as if in his
own thoughts he hed forgotien his compan~
ion’s presence), ‘it is the key to the inner
temple where the crown of success ie kepis
get this knowledge of the world, this key,and
you mey ?8“ into the temple snd crown
yourseif. dozn't know—I semetimes think
the more a man studies it, the more he is per-

lexed, It isgenius—s gift. A manmustba
goru with bumps that way, ea & phrenologist
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would say. It is intuition—an instinct: but
this instinct may hs made aculer by practice.
What woonld 1 not give,” szid Bradshaw,
opening o book, and reading aloud several
lines from it, “to read menkind as [ can read
that book—to have their hearts in my hends,"
—uand then throwing the beok roughly from
© him, s if he was angry with himself at be-
traying a train of feeling which Selman's
compliment to his penetration, at which he
had but & moment before smiled, had called
up, he agid, 1 suspect you yisld too much to
her.™

“ Yield to
her!™

“Youdo,hey? Weli, there's such a thing,
I know, as atooping to conquer, but you
must not steop too low.”

“ How then 1"

“Why, Selman, I 've never besn in lave;
therefors I don’t know how low I shouid
stoop if I were—but this j» my theory on the
subject. I fur that thoss who can theorize
beat in love, ag well es in other matiers, prac-
tics worst. However, if I were in your place,
and could so far masier my foelings, I would

more into general socioty; to be admired
y many women, ia, perhaps, the best way of
securing the love of one. [ would not be too
humble. I wonld give my heart away, a8 if |
valued the pift; not asif | meant to steal an.
other, bot as if I expected a f{air exchange
and mo robbery—though an exehangs which
it was my fondest, my most cherished hope to
make; which should be received with L
tude, and treasured with love, and held far denr-
er tome thenaaght eise in the workdl. When
& man is desply 1n love, he hes a hard task to
win his mistress, uttless the ame wers simnt-
tansoudly inspired. He has a0 much in his
own emotions to contand with—hope, distrust,
jealousy—that he cannot edapt himself to her,
and practice those consummate arts by which
women are won. He is s much d
with his own feelings, that he forgets to watch
hers: and, besides, we judge others’ feelings
from our own, so often, thut we are slways
forming errensous opinions of them, partieu-
Iarly in the affaire of the heart. ‘This ix the
reason why a men of the world ix always more
successful in love then other men. He has
seif.control. He studies the character and
learns the feeiingﬂ of his lady-love, and with
Protean power he adapts himseif lo her—
Othello, the Moor—the blackamoor—bore him.
sslf proudly, yet he ‘tock the pllant hour;'
and do you doubt he had besn leoking out
for it with & soldier’s watchfuiness? Richard
ths Third bore himeelf daringly, even in the
depth of his humili!g: when he knelt, he
#tooped te conquer; but it was the steoping
of the eagle, whe is sure of the dove. el
waya thought thers wae something unnaturs)
in this play, thet the geatie Ledy Anne should
be won, at her husbeud's fuuersl, by his mur.
derer. But see Booth iu the tyrant, and yon
think it netural—he plays so cunningly. Hu-
dibras is a caricature; bnt, though if be, it is
rather too true a picture of the clas of lowers
whae are not the success{ul ones.”

her! ‘Why, I always yield to
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+ Bradehow, these are bot Sotitisus ilivetras
tions. You wern mpeaking of men of the
world being the meat aucerssful,  Othallo waa
no mam of the workd; Hudibras was in his
woning, for he sought the jeinture. -Othelln
was suceesaful; Hudibras not—Hudibras! he's
no ilinstration at el of eny thing but a low,
poor devil, who was drawn to be laughed
at.’*

41 kpow it; bu! it is the justnees of the
ridicule that mekes us leugh. Thers is hu-
men natars it it, a8 thers is hamen nefure i
Shakspears lowost clowna: the lover, for
jnntance, of aweat Anne Pa *if aho bad
been & boy, be wouldn’t have had her, though
he had merried ber.' Whelever is in us, in
comymon with such obaracters—and we all
have something in ue in comnen with them
wo mumt suppress.  Othelio’s manliness made
Desdemions forget his visege,~for the dengers
by bad passed, she loved him; he loved her
because mhe pitied them. She clung to his
manly nators for support, s the beautifui
honey-suckie of the woods clings to the -
arous oak. So with Luoy Ashton apd Re-
vonswouod, iz *The Bride of Lemermoor,’—
Scott is next 1o Ehukspears in the knewledge
of thehuman hesrt. Think of Marmion and
hiz page. In which of Scott’a pocmsiait, I
forget. ' The Lady of the Leke® or  Rokeby,”
{bmt the lover woor the heorine. and with
sueh sweet verses! She followed hie request,
aad twined the cypress wreoath for him. Look
at *Don Juan,-—Byron's best production, the
best of the age, in spile of is licentionenesa,
Look at « Sardenapelza,’ the juzuricus Sarda-
napaius, whom Jlimian Myrrha loves: ahe
spezks of having *fallen in her own thoughts
by loviag this soft strenger.’ She does not
love him for his softiess, bat for the manii-
ness and bravery that shine through it like
the lightning in & summer’s eve, \gou reply
to ma that this is ail poetry, and that thesz in-
stetices are rare, and in the common-place
world, ws den't meet with them. I know it.
In the commmon-piace world we seldom meet
with love, either

In these conversntlons, aur renders olserve
that Bradshew commencey with refarence to
Selmen; but that his feelings icad him to ex.
press his own thooghts and opinions, with
scaroely a consciousnees, on his part, of whut
originated the conversation. Ourreaders mast
plso rememnber that the evening hud beer, to
him, one of varicus exciternent, inteliectusl
and animal—that his fmme waa delicate, and
his passiona inflammable, to the highes degrea.

“Ah! but, Bradshaw, give me living in-
stances.” .

“ What, do you mean of mem who have
lived 7 Look at luliza Cesar, the preatest
man that ever lived—sc sey Lornd Bacon and
Lord Byvon, the lord of philosophers and the
lord of poets. He dored ss mueh, to win Cleo-

aira,an he did when he crossed the Rubicon;
o stayed in dailinace with her, until he nearly
iost his life. He won & woman, as he wena
victory, by daring to win. He had the quality
which Nupoleoo so weil metephorically, gr
pressed, end which, no doubt, he thought hin
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own quality—* The iron hand, with the velvet
ove.’ Inat so it was with Mirabean : + Wait
fili I shake my boer's head at them,” he used
to say, when he heard the hootings of the
Jacobine. To & Isdy who had fallen in love
with him, from heering of him, he wrote, in
reply to an inquiry as 1o hie peracnal appear.
ance, ‘Fency aiﬁer wha has had the small.
pox; but,’ he u to sy, * you have no idea
of the beauty of my deformity.! In apite of
ali his vices, he succeeded with men and we-
men. How? By energy, energy, energy!
If 1 werep a heathen, I would builg temple to
energy—enshrine the Fd thers, and worship
him. But, understand me, T would cover the
iron band with the velvet glove. Not until it
was absolutely necossary, shetld any pressure
be felt, but the soft, pereuasive one, that wonld
lead. Bet when it was necessary, I wonld
grasp with the power of Herculea, though it
wera the Nemean lion; but, mark me, I would
not wear the lion's skin ae & gnrment: it is
what Hereoles did, I know—Dbut itiv what the
sm did, also. So many amses brey, now-a-
drys, from the lion's covering, that the world
tmont always t, when they see the
covering, thet the ass is under it
“ Whet has this to do with love ?*' peked
Selmen.
“ Why,a great deel : if Milton—I don't justi.
g his tyranny—hed been a kneeling fover,
ink you he ever would have been kneit 10
by hle wife? What did Mise Chawerth cars
for Byron, when he was an unknown, * poor,
lame boy,” us she ocailed him. We all know
how mach she cared for him afterwards, when
Byron had bearded his critics, and, iz spite of
ther, renched the pinnacle. She sought to
»ss him then, though wedded, mind you, to
the very men for whem she rejected * the lame
boy? I kzow every men can't be s Byron,
or & Miton; bat we are not foolw, Selmez.
and we must win our way. Miad what T tell
you; the way to wiz s ot by yielding in the
crowd and press of men: if you yisid, you
will be trodden oxn; if you push on, men wili
thizk that the prize is yours=—the timid will
give up at ones, and the stout of heurt quail,
if your teart be only stouter then theirs, But
you must not brag, sir; the courage must be
in the eye end the voive, in the seif possession
of thehead and tho heart, Think oIP the disin-
herited knight, et the tournarment at Ashby;
ke entered the list without sny ome to say
*Giod epeed you;’ he strikes the shield of
Brizn de Bois Guilbert, till it rings agsiz; he
meels the prondest of the templars, and hurls
him to tha dust. ‘This is fiction—yen! but #
is glorious fiction. Read the eight volnmes
uterch’s lives; they are Blled with such
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on the theatrm of the wide world, like the Jis-
inherited knight, end, when the odds pressed
kard upon thoin, fortune eame te their rescus
—as ghe will always come to the rescue of the
valinnt, like the black mluggard to the rescie
of Ivenhos. Loock st our own country: at
Washington, at our more than Deinosthencs,
Patrick Herry, (what self-suatainment there
wes about him, even in the depth of obscurity
end poverty,}snd at Roger Sherman, and &
host of others, who gather in our history ay
our stars incresse and clusler in our banuer.
Yes," said Bradshaw, rising and weiking up
end down the room, " thesr men, and suci
like them, ere the ‘Eods of my idolatry.'—
S8ome one remarks, Dr. Channing, I believe,
that the reason why we admire evenr the Father
of all Evil, the Satan of Miltor, is because of
the energy he exhibits, and the firmness with
which, amidst the ‘burniog marl,’ he sustain-
od himmelf. We cannot but admire thie trait
of charscter, thougk in & fiend—how much
more in Eod-ﬁke men! Andif they be fallen
mexn, and display this trait, it iz & proof that
ell of their original brighiness has not fed—
wy, it it the power with which they ofien win
back their criginal brightnees, ig world,
air, is like the hackpeyed feble of Hercules
and the wagoner: he cefled on Hercules for
help, but the god told bim to help himassif firat,
to put his shoulder to the wheel, and then to
pray. If you would reach the high places in
this world—if you wouid get out of the slough,
you moust help yourself, and then the world
will play Hercules and help you—but not tili
then. Eut. come, let us to bed=—'t is after
thres. Turz in there, Selmes, and may all
the dremms that hover round the fortunate
lover, be yours.”

“First catch the fish, though, as you say,”
exciaimed Beimen.

] know that"” replied Bradshaw; *but,
gir, if you do not bait your hook, and threw
it 1mto the waters, how will you ever eatch
your fish. You have had a nibble, a gloricus
nibble, et any rate, Selman; and that, you
Enow, is the premonitory symptom of a bite;
—and may the biter be bil—I don’ mean in
the vulgar sense of the proverb: I meen, may
she be caught.”

Long after Selman's head was upon his pil-
low in an undisturbed &nd dreamless, sleep,
in spite of Miss Penslope, Bradshaw was up,
with his books before him, not in study, but
in a state of restiessness. For a fow moments
he wonid glence over the life of Cmsar, The-
mistociea, Nagoleon, or Chathem, or look into
a poern, ar stir hia fire, or sit in abstraction
and gaie upen the various forms whick the
burning coal amumed. An observer of his

of
fiction, Read the history of Rickelieu, of De
Retz, of Mirsbeen, of the Man of Destiny.—
Fead the history of England’s great omes: of.
Murlborongh, of Wolsey, of Miiton, of Shak-
re, of Chathem, {(Jove! how ke hurled de.
ce 8t ‘Walpole,) of Bherilen, of Erskive,
how hes came out in hia fimt effort,) sad
urran, (how he braved the minions of office,)
=~think of thoes men: they entered the lists

count would scon have discovered in
him the throes and excitement of m deep am-
bition——an ambition self-susteized and deter-
mined, yet restloss end anxious for action—a
cheracter formed in commoz mould—one,
whe, even in hLis most waywerd momesnta, feit
2 fixednese of purpose, that longed, et least,
to try his energies in wnother field then that
of the imegination.
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CHAPTER V.

The sun was up somo honrs, befors Brad.
shaw joft his room : when he did, it was Roise-
{essly, s an not ¢a disturb Selmen. He went
forth to take exerciss, tu the hope of sllevia.
iing o severs head-ache. Ir retarning from
& long walk, ke met Cavendinh and Willough-
by, strolling aloag towards the court-house,
and joized them:

“The top of the muorning to you, Brad
ahaw,” gaid “Willoughby.

“The top is toppling down towards the
meridian,” said . Cavendish. *DBui where's
Selman ¢

“ 1 left kim, nearly an hour sincs, ut oy of-
fice, fust asieep,” replied Dradshaw.

“The deuce you did?* exclaimed Caven-
digh. “lahouid have supposed he would have
been long wpo chewing the cud of bitter or
aweel memory, accerding es Miss Penelope
frowned or smiled last night.”

“The fact is, Selman i3 completely in for
it. I could not help laughing at him last
night,—he looked, toe me, exactly like Jeffer-
agn'a Touy Lumpkin, witen lus mother *suub-
bed him,' ™ retaucked Bradshaw.

“He's a good-nutured fellow," said Wil-
loughby. “fle will never muks a fortunc;
yet he has ne spendthrift habits, 1 wish he
vould get that girl—he is really attached to
her: end.: ther, the old wnan has fortune
encugh, bovide, sotne spendthrift of a tfuol
may ren away with her some of Lhese duys.
I don'tbelicve she could muke a better malch,”

w How old iv S linun 1™ usked Cavendish,

“ He told me, the othier duy, thut be was
twenty-twoe,” replied Hradabaw. “ He in-
tende going into busitess for himuelf in & shoert
time.  1'm told be’s un excellent book-keep.
er, and that he has & good deal of business
tact.”

w1f that be the fact, I should not think old
Perry would veto him,” said Willoughby.

“The eid man has not the veto power—it
bslongs to the other side of the house,” re-
marked Bradehaw.

wHe*s afraid of Bates,” remarked Caven-
dish. " Bates thinka that the world was made
for him, and all that he has to do is to amile
upon the lady to win her. He oniy wante to
cut Selman out, and gratify a contem:ptible
vanity, 1 don™ think he means te address
her.”*

w] tell yon what it is, gentlemen, all,"” eaid
Bradshaw, half guizically, *let ue turn con-
spirators, end bring the matter ebout: it can
bo done. Let ns make & public opinicn on
the subject—tel] gll the women swhat a &pe
follow Belmen is—how much he is admired
by their mex eod by ours: and let ugell be
sure to let Miss Fenelope know that there are
several |adies, who, we have every reason to
believe, are very muth tekea with him. We
must puff him up to ane another before the
old man; and we must not forget, often to
tatk of his good family, snd his respect for
Lis mother, before the old lady. It is not,
perchance, the thing to plot such mencuvres,
axcept upon c.noh occagions, But, recollect,

n
L
gentlomen, te work surely we must work s
crotly, that  we must not blab the businesa
Jast for the jeke of the nifair, as well a8 to do
Selmam & service, let us meo if we oan't spe-

ceed,
* Agresd ! ngmd!“ shouted Wittough

+ Bradehow,™ said the Judge,“thnt’sg ;?Sa
notion: when I go & wooing, 1 "l come to you
foradvice. I won't iet you plead the cuse for
me to the fady, for there I wosld not trust
you; but I'll get you to make e littie publie
opinion for me. In the mean time, takc
care that sume ene does not male g little pud-
lic opinion on you, about your manner of
spending your evenings''

In euch conversziion, srm in erm, the
young man estered the court-house. Sorme
common case occupied the atlention of the
court, and after listening carelessly to the tri
&l for & few minutes, snd speaking with his
different tequaintances of the party of the
previous evening, &c., Bradshaw quit hm
companions to go to his office. As Brodehaw
was leaving the court.room, Mr. Thompaos,
¢ member of the bar, came’ up to him with
Mr. Glassman—the gentlemen shout whose
characler, our readers muy remember, ho hed
been disputing with Cavendish, at the oystes
celler—and, aiter introducing him to {luse-
man, lefl them together.

* Mr. Brudshaw, said Glosaman, “to ge-
fend the ahsent has boen esteemed o virtue;
thongh 1ot absent lust evening. when you s
rioquently defended and complimented we—
1 um not the last criminal, I enzpeet, sir
whowm you will eloguently defendjy—yet it
Was o gcnerol!ﬁ ofﬁxring 1o one, Sir, WHLONL
you thoupght absent—whom you did not jur.
sounlly kuow. Permit me 1o say, sir, it given
me more pleasurs to make your scqaintance
than any 1 heve made for years: 1 hope we
may be better acquninted; though 1 feel, in
that better acquaintance, I may lose the goed
opinion which you have been pleasod to ex-
press of me.™

“ Were you present, sir?” inquired Brad.
shaw, perfectly astonished.

*Yes, sir; 1 was in thc number in which,
you may remember, one of your friends re-
marked there was a light.”

41 esaure you, Mr. Glassmen, that my
friend apoke aa he did merely for the seke of
argurnent; s2d he weould pot, oh &ny conrid-
eration have 80 expressed himself, if he bad
kzown you were within.”

“1 believe it, sir; but dont apesk in that
way; it forces on me too stréngly the convie-
tion that you :Eoke for argument teo. 1
Basure you, sir, thet [ am not the least hust
with My, Cavendish. But, come, et us waJk
down street.”

So seying, Glagsman placed his arm in
Bradshaw's, and they entered the wtreet

Glassman was trely an sccomplighed and
intelloctual man. The commendatidn which
Bradshaw hiad beatowed on him wus. perhape,
not undeserved. e was a man tb please
Bradehaw; and ere they parted, Bradshaw
had accepted, with pleasure, an jtvitation to
dine with hir on that day. ° .-
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¢T kesp bachelor's hall,” maid Giussman,

“aod you muat coms early. In the same

_housa with my office | have u suite of rooms
and I tey to congregate there the comforts
thot oze of my means and hubits can gather
round him. [like to have as maay induce.
wents to keep me at my office, and near my
business us possible. Ivfael happiest when
1 umn engaged in business, or conversing with
a friend; 8o do not fail me. § shall expect
you at two."

After Glassmen and Bradshaw parted, Brad-
shaw called on Miss Carlton. She was at
bowne and alone.

" Mary, how did you enjoy yoursell lasi
pight 77

= Oh, very much, iodeod. I spent a de.
lightful evening.”

“Sadid L. have come this morning to
bo disenchaoted—but in vain.  Tused so think
that, if & gentloman was struck with o lady’s
surpassing loveliness at an oveuing party. he
should cifl on her the next morning, when
‘the gayety and adornment of the party wern
over. if ho meant o pursuo his studies with
gny thing like a determination of retuining u
gingle idca of what he was reading.  But you
ere one of thoss who, Thomsou would say,
“was now *adorned the most” ™

“You sinnar? exclimed the laughing.
Dbnshing Mury; "1 s going to mikn some
protrng cutla. and you must go with me
Walt i [ pirt on oy bonnet. 1 am deter-
Tranedof Tatay in town, and whiln 1 agay.
y o whiall not be such a recluac as you hive
b

bt me asaist you, Mary—there—to fix a
Lad % bonnet iy tha poetry of fife. ] ve tivd
it v a double beau. liere’s yonr whawl,
" ia n beantiful one—lel me urrangs i with
the and a Bttls to one siie. It louka lelter
Fo: there f3 8 curelassnesa whoul it wiiich hns
fuazination in ita Tabis Now, ludy. un Lam
not much of B boat, you musl remomber 1
am iler yaur rsnccial patranagn.'

“Yan are a politiciun in yonur conriesy:
wou gsanme laast where you know you have
the mogt power. If Lwere to tell you all the
complimenta | haard poid togyou last night.
you would oot forget them for a twelve.
month.*"

“Suppoess [ wore to toll you afl I heard
paid to youwet can reprat thew all by Arart.?

' There: a complimentagiin, 1 shall pever
kuow when to Lolieve you singare, | & girt
bad a lover like you, slir would never koow
when to believe him.  He would have 16 pro-
teat very hurd whan he made his declaration.”

" Here, Miss Carlion blushed, and quickly suid
& Minfor, you don' look so well as von did
when voulivedin the country: you look very
thin. Do you study hard, or do you "

»Disaipate, Mary Y Not much, nor etudy
uch cither, Lat ma ser: yaa, " ig just three
monihs to-day~—this vary day~—sinca I lant
sw you, Do you discaver that T have grown
thin1 There are moany coudes for thinneas,
yoi kpaw, Well, [ never saw you look bat.
tee. 1 suppess, you edjoyed yoursell very
k" ’
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“No; Idid not a great deal: I would rather
have beeu 41 home.  Father was 4slking poli-
tica all the time, aund { saw balles snd boaax
a pleoty, bul they were mercly casual se-
quaitalicey, angd OuR Bever enjoys oocesli 1n
such vociety: at least, | never coulu”

“?Do you go to Washiuglon cily, this win-
ter?”

* Father wishes me 1o go, but I tell han I
am tuo young yeb apd tiat | would rether
remain at Lone-~T1 meat in own bere—-amd
atlend Lo my IWUSIc masler and my trachers,
for that 1 ouly consider nuyscll @ school girl
ay yet.  What do you think sbout it

*] think obout 1! Upow my word, vou
cotmpliment e, Lako you. | consider myaelf
a3 ¥et but ot school—and, Muary. | a mach
too selfish to wish y old schivolale awey—
even, to tell you tho truth, thenygh I theupht
sho would like the holidey, M sho does net
liko it, why then the selfishness i justiicd.”

*Ihe old school-Louss on the tup of the
hill! I possed by it yusterdoy: Mr. Lusby
cume 1o the door and stepprd the carriage.
tie told me not 1o forgat e thank you for him,
for the books you sent him."

* He's 2 fins old gentleman.”

“Indeed he is, and Lie sakes touch pride in
his scholurs. He sail, if you onty had peid
more attenlion to the Latm and the malhe-
watics. ho would have nc fauit to find with
you, bubinyg a bibthe eccasionad luziness,”® said
Miwe Cirlten arcliy.

o lazhzess b yes; he used 1o bxcture me for
that ofien, aud tell me it wis wy Lesettng
sine Do you remeinber the 1inee Leaught vou
crying vver litie Red Radivphiood. 1 lookasl
throul the window al you—-it wos in play-
time—{or b minute befurs vou saw e, You
hud yuik buir pushod back—-yon wers leaning
with your clieeks on your enen hanen, with
tho Luok Letors wou-—ihe tuars wers strenm-
g down your cheeka

1 reacinber it woll, and how furionsly ren
foughbt Joseph Soan, who wis a miveh Targrer
boy thon yoitvself for bissing at me, v.hen ho
suw mie orying.  Mr. Clinlon, co sou krow,
mr, that you have u very ferotious counten-
anee, whea you are s a pussion 1%

Clave 1T

Yoo, i’m! liwwe—and you must quil scowl.
ing so. olmdrved you once or Iwice last
utrht: whan any one, who i not know you,
would hiave thought that ynu were angry.-—
Lt us turu around this corer[ anm guing
to Mr. Perry's.™

#What! ia it fnshivozble to eall the mors-
ing ofler a parly 17

0, 1 know the girls very well, and | pre-
mised them, laat night, that | would call this
morning.*!

*What kind of a girl is Miss Penolope 3™

v A very fino girl; she’s kind-hoarted and
amiable, end a8 accomplished as most girle;
il I may dars 1o say it perhapr, she is tos
fond of adiniratien. " [f elie had & lover, she
would require a great many atleatious.

* Pray, who of your genlle sox does noty
and what lover would not give them 1™

# Cortainly; what lover would not give
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shem ? but T thoupht yeu gentleman wouid
moke & voluntury offering, where you would
Bot pry an extorted tribute.”

“Whatdo you think of lr.Selman, Mary 79

** What—the genllemsan who caine with yoa
last night? I Uke him very much, what httle
1'voeven of hine. He was very uitenlive to
teanlope.”

3 \’er .!!

* Do you think ho is pleased with Penc-
tops "

~ Don't you think Penelope is pleased with
bim 7"

« I hope no Indy would show a prefvrence
for = geutleman, undil thet genlenmn has
shown that be preferred her,” said Disa Carle
won, quickly, with a slight blush.

* O, certeinly not,” replied Bradshaw, * but
you huve already olserved thst he showed o
preference for her

w1 believe she doen like him, and also, tlat
she likes o torment Litm a little,” .

Bradshaw snnled. " Which is the best way,
do vou think, Mary, for & fover o treat such
w lady 7

« Indeed, T do not know; I should ask you
that question.”

“*No, indeed; T should ask you—no man
wan vodorstand your scx a3 well as your-
nelves”

* Now, there, sir, you are wrong: we frirls
:‘iﬂ'er‘us much {rom carseives ay we itfer [rem

« Well, Mary, I huve reasop to believe that
Belman is witached to Miss Penclope: and, if
you like i, sprak u good word for hin.”

u Certainly, §willy it it will do any good.
I eeally think she blkes bim.”

They herc arsived ut and ontered Mr. Perry™
Bause.  They found Miss Praviope alone, wi

i
louking her Lust, no!\vlti:fl:m-iing the excite-
tient and worry ettt of e previons evemng,
wiiich, uv one W the enterlainers, she must
kava i-xperinced. _ i

v s Peaclope said Brodshaw, @ 1 was
selling Mis Carlton how well she looked Wis
wmeruiag, aind 1 muy say the same to you.-—
Youar party woa such a delightlul ons, that,
insteud of exhavsting onc's spirits, us parties
generally de. it hng renovuted them.™

w1 am traly glad to hear that you onjoyed
yourscl."”

»(Q, yvery much, indeed,” azid Miss Cariton.

“Yeu," observed Bradshaw, “cvery Lody
appenred ¢ enjoy themsclves. Did you ob
sorve, too, what & great bean [enry Selinuan
i getting to Le?™

“No, [did not.  1s he 1’ asked Miss Pene.
lope. .
= Juile 8o, | assure yon,” replied Bradshaw.
w pliss Cariton and wyself were speaking of
Lim as we came here, | tionrht Miss Suthers
land. lust nighl, was very much disposed o be
mwerciiul o hin”

» Mercifui! how 1 what do you meea ™
asked Miss Penciope.

# Why, not crueh. T think hs stands A,
nuroler one, there, O, Miss Penelppe, whata
aoautiful funcy bagket! Did you work 877"

o Y ea, kir"” o

B

* Really, you must suffer me o compiiment
you on jil. Weo were apeaking, last night, of
the differert cruaments of the kind possessed
by you ladies, and Selman warmly meaintain.
ed thut yours was, by fur, the haudeomest of
all—hc is a man of fine taste.” ’

* Yen, gir, I brliowe he i a gentleman
of taste,” said Miss Penelope, Jooking very
thoughtfelly iute the fire: “but I did not
obiserve thul he was very atfenlive to Mise
Sutherlund—wvus he * 7

o e went Livine with her," said Bradshaw,
% Miss Peneloge,” he continved, * you know,
1 suppuse, Ll Misa Carllon will not go to
Wasdrington this winter.”

“Yes, [ know slie doea not: and, as the
couniry will br very dreary in the winter,
she will, of course, spead it with us. [ think
we shall have o very pay winter: there will
be the theater and the bulls—O! I long for the
bully te commenco; they do, next Thureday
~—and the partics, and, | suppose, we shail
have a wedding or two. Mia Carlton, you
will enjoy yourself as much here us you would
in Wurshington.”

“ ] huve ne doubt I should enjoy myself
more,” replied Misse Cariton. “l ke o be

among thoss whom I know well;~that con.
stitules the enjoyment, I think, and kot the
rere patty or the ball.”

In this, 2nd similier culle, Misa Carlton and
her companion passed the morning: he left
her only in time to keep bis appointinent with,
{:lasaman,

CHAPTER VI

Grassua¥ lived near the “ west snd ¥ of the
city, in a by-streot leading to it, thut wos nog
much frequented, A few ateps bore him from
2 kind of relirement, to the glitter and mag-
nificence of wealth and fushion. Bradshaw
soon reached his residence, and eatered hia
offico, which was in the front room of Lhe
house. Passing inte the back room, he found
Mr. Glassmon with a book of poemns in his
hand, that he lrad been perusing.

" Walk im, Mr. Bradshaw; be seated, eir.
I passed you in the street aficr we parted; but
you were so closcly enguped in copversation
with your fuir companton, thal you did npt
ubserve me. [ think she is the jovelicet apd
moat agrepablo lady of her age, 1 ever beheld
I met her lately, and had sone chat with hers
Idon't know when I have Leen so delighse
fully entertsined. Sha ia the only davghter,
I beliove, of Mz, Carlton?”  Wlnls Mr.(ilugs-
man spoke, he sycd hig compunion wilh tha
close serutiny af & man of the world, .

With un eavy manner, Bradslmw replied—
“Yue, gir, the only daughter. Any culopy
which may te pronounced un Miss Corlten
will Le deserved: though Tam four or fize
yoars the older. yet { remember her a5 long o
[ romaaber myself. We were carly school-
males, and she I8 very intimate with oy kigler.”

Ay, wall, air, be careful thut the sex do not

allure you from vour sludics. And, yot, I de
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not knew why we should not wish to yield to
their allurements: [ heve no doubt that youth
in the happiest peried of our life—and why not
yield to its bians mnd impressions, ss the teuf,
upon the stream, ficats &3 the wind tloweth.”

1 should net suppose, ir, that you would
preach that doctrine.

% The preachment and the practice sre not
alweays the same—but you know we cannot
say which is the best part of the road until we
have travelled it, I do not knew but what
our profession—afrom onr habit of disputation
in the defencs of eny side—leads ca very much
into doubting: makes ua specioun reasencrs,
and weyward actors. I won't szy thal ing
dull man, who pursucs closely and exclusively
the practice of the prolession, this effect i
produced; but one wno is a gencral reader—
who has a tasts for pelite litersture, und who
gultivatsait, ja very apt to be thusinflernced "

# But, sir,” remarkod Bradshaw, % do you
not believe that Erskine and Curran, if they
had been followsrs of literature, would have
besn more devoted to plexsure than they were,
snd that Sheridan, if Ii:e had been a lawver,
would heve besn lossso,  Sheridan thoupht so
himself, I believe, from the fact of his having

wished towards the close of his life, that he
had studied lew : * [ would have done, at least,
as well,' said he, *as Tom Erskine.'”

1 remember having seen something like
that recorded of Shoridan. Old Sherry paid
himuelf ag great a compliment aa he evor had

aid to him, when he uttered that remerk.—
she him all in ail, i, ] consider Brshine the
most senemplished edvocate that ever spolte
the English language. [ was educated in
Englend, and I have had the pleasure of hear-
ing him and most of hia contemporaries, Fox,
Burks, Sheridan, Pitt, &e¢. I do not think
that Erskine was much of a stalreman i—facts
prove, indeed, that he comparntively failed in
the Houme of Commens: but I believe he
would have made & better etatsyman Lhan
either of his contemporariea could have made
edvacates, if I may tnstituis such a compari-
pon, and if Lhef he boon advocates they would
not :ave equailad him.  Ho was & fine-looking
roan, and & most secomplighed gentlemen, and
then ke had every wsapon of cratory at com.
mend. His argnmect was lucid; [ waa about
to say Johneonian, but there wes mors natu-
ralnosa in jt, if | may ac expross myself, than
there was in that of the great loxicogrupher,
owing to his eralogy and iliustrations being
derived from simpler sources—more from na-
ture, not se much from books. He never
used his imagination merely to sdorn—bis
most brillient sdornment contained illustre-
tion, and argument: hers he differed widely
from Curran, who often let hie imagination
rup away with him, a complete Johs Gilpin
frolic, leeving his admirers as much emazed
as worn the folks of Ielington, wondering, too,
whatbewas after. Fox,rean advocate, would
have roamoned better; Pitt would have had
mors subliely ; Bheriden mors wit—much
more. Great as Erskine wes in cross-ex.
smininmwilﬁ;ss; Sherider would bave snr-
pamed hi ut admit all this, sad before
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an English jory. in the generality of cases,
Erskine would have excelled them. Burke |
never considored an orator. Bometimes, from
the viclenee of his temper, it very medness,
iike the Pliythoness, he wonld be elogrent in
utterance-—in language, he always was elo-
quent—but he oflen waunted irue oratoricel
inspiration, end iamely affected, acled it: a»
when, for instance, he drew from lis pockei
& dagger, which no doubt, he hed pocketed
for the octasion, and flourished it in such a
histrionic manper.”

" My political impressions have been such,”
replied Bradshaw, “axto lead me to think that
Burke was more splendid thes prefound; and
yel who does not admire the fefty enthusivam
with which he poars forth his whole eoul for
the ancient regimn?  With a hely devotion,
Old Mortality, os Scott deseribes him, leaned
over the toinba of the departed covenanters,
to revive their rames upon the marble; with
a similar feeling, Burke would clear away
what e calla rbbish, fonlness, and degrada-
tion from the old mona ¢hy of France-likethe
antiquary, ho washes the relic, and finds it o
cornmnon stene: he had better have Deen like
the other antiquary, who refesed to wush what
he proncimced an ancient shicld, for fearit
would prove to be a pot-lid. Yet 1 admire
him: [ think him, peyhaps, the master epirit
of his day *

* No, indeed, sir; you are wrong, vou are
wrmn%. ITknow that the generality of scholars
would agree with you,and bedisposed to laugh
atme; but Ihave lived long enough in the
workd 1o dare to think for myself. I admir
Burke's brillisnt imagination.  He was meant
for a literury charascler, if natnre ever means
2 mad for any thing, Lam ne defender of the
French revolution—I menn of its atrovitios—
bt I often think of what Puine anid of Rurke.
that *ile pitied the plumarmy. and forgot the
dying bird.”  Burke, sir, in my opinion, dress-
ed the iron hand of despolism in fowers, and
then exclzimed, how beautiful! The asrpent
which had stolen into the lily of Fronce, pnd
bacorme torpid there, he wouﬂi have vou place
in your bosom and warm isto life. He seems
to say. * It hath no sting. it is incapable of in-
gratitude: I know the fuble says the contrary,
but what 's & fable!’ Hewculd present that
lily to you poisoned with that serpent’s o
tact, and with one of his best bowa, request
my dear eir, or miss, or madam, that you
would wear it as a nosegay. Burke enthrones
prejudice on the riins of some old feudsl
tower, and then would have the world bow
down to it in political idolatry, Ile reminds
ug of the heathen, who makes usnto himeeif an
idel and then worships it~-no small portion
of his worship preceeding from a reverence
of his own handiwork. He could defend alt
sides with equal shility, or, rather, he could
defend & sophiam best; for his was e imegine-
tion that did not illumine, but dazzle—not the
light that enebles us to soe clesrly and dis-
tinetly the objects before um, but the fnrid
bleze thet flushes in the tampest—not the
beacen.fire, borning on the sieep, to guide the
shipwreckod in safoty, bul its deceiving re-
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somlilance, that wholma them in rein.  Burke
threw the gorgeous apiendor of his imagina.
tion aver the departed tyruuny of Frauce, as
we throw the pall over the bier fo hide the
wonss of the cold, distorted, blackenel corpsa
beneath, that died in convuisions. He goes.
farther; ho chants over it an iucantation o
raise the dead withal, And what epirite he
would call from ths ‘vasty deep’ of despot-
irn! Understand me; te his eplendid intel.
tect, I pay the reapect of profound homauge;
but I believe thet the most of his politicai acts
were dictated by an uncontrollable temper;
thet his inspiration proceeded from his frenzy;
and thet his conduct towarda Fox, when they
differad with regerd to the French revolution,
wos all that is censurable. That -cne act
shows the roea te my mind.”

Bradshaw could not but smile at what he
wonsidered the wildes! prejudices; just ns he
was abou! to reply, the servant entered to an-
nownce dinner. ‘They dined alone: with the
exception of an aged housc-keeper and one
wervant, there was no one beside themeslvea
in the room. The rovm waa furnished with:
an susterity of taste. From the booka, busta,
and piciures around it, any ohs would have
taken it for the abode of an intellegtual man.
After they hod dined, and while they were
taking their wine, Bradshaw rose, with enthu-
sitsh, te contemplate closer e splendid bust of
Chatham, which had, ever during dinner, and
notwithetanding the temptation of the viends
and the fsscination of Glursman’s couversn.
tich, occupied a considerablo porlien of his
attention,

- *Yea—I knew it wag Chatham.” enid he;
“] know it by instinct, es Faistaff kuew the
trae Prince, This is Alexauder Hawmilton,
What a striking bust! It reminds one of the
ancient heads. And this is Byron, Ab, s it
& good Jikeness??

Yen, sir, very much like himn.
given to me by one of his friends, Mr.
He is almost the only great man of my day,
whom 1 cannot say { personally kunew, so far
as to have had gomo coaversation with him.
I once saw Byron iu the theater; that is very
much like him. I kocp it for the likensss:
the execution of the picture is not remarkas.
bie. [ stood, unebserved, and watclied him
for some time; it waa iz Drury Lune; Kean
was playing Othelo.” I thought ki sn un-
heppy man, and affected, t.hot:gh not 0 much
#0 w8 you might imagine. His personal ap-
peatance was deeply intoresting—thero was
that in him that wourid plense a woman: his
fuce was finc—intellectual in its expression,
yot not devoid of sensuality; it combined. at
once, maniiness and beauty—there, tho ful-
neas of the chin, in the pictare, is very much
like—tha eye is Dot 7o good: thie expression
of his face changed momently. 1 thought
his kair, from its lock, wae indebted much to
ths barber for its curl. That of Alexunder
Hamilton isn first-rate likoness. He had quite
» rosy chack, which you would not believe
from looking at that bust; he was 3 dressy
moan, too—that is, what we would coli dressy
uow-a-days, He was, slso, B grent besu.”

It was

2

* Did yor know Bure?®

*{h, yen. I suw & grest deel of Burr when
young—about the cye, you remind 1ne of him,
;i_a:e‘ yout méver been told your eyo was like

wl"

# Yeq, sir, | beliove I hove"

“There ia much of a resemblance; and, #ir,
you muat know it *s & high complitment. I
never heard a man speak of Burr iz my life,
who did not spesk of hiv eye. Youreye is
moere impulsive in its expression than his, if I
may s0 exprese myself. His eye wag keen,
quick, fiery; and yet the most common ob-
server would know him to be & man of selfs
control. The keenness of his look contrasted
strangely with the calmness of his brow, and
reminded one of the fame of the voleane
bursting from the ice-bound brow of Hecla
He was & Mo of great personal neatness, and
generally dremsed in black; plain, but of the
richeat, He combined the gentlest and most
seductive address with mere command then
any man I ever saw—and he was & very amal!
man. I have heard jurymen say that they
zever could take their eyes off of him, when
he was addressing them: each thonght that
Burr was looking at hitn. When I think of
his ckaracter, I am always reminded of some
of the most distinguished Italian and French
politicizns.  Burr should heve been cast in
the atormy time of the French revelution; he
would have equalled Tallevrgnd in tuct, and
Napoleon in encrgy. I believe it,  His char-
acterand operations were unsuited to the #im-

le machinery, and the henesty of our repubs-
ican institutions. He did net enongh wait
upon events and develepments—he triad too
nach to forco them. Alexander, » prince
born fo power, might doare to cut the (fordian
knot, which he could hot untie, Bui, in gur
eountry, vou must learn {o untie it, or, if you
do cat, it must 1ot be with the dasing of Al-
exander, nor with the exhibition of snrpassing

.| strength, #s Richuard the Lion-hearted,—Melee

Ric,~in Scott’s beautiful tale of the Talis-
man, cut the steel mace, wiwn Sulidin re-
guested & display of lis prowers. No! you
nuat eut it av Suladin cut the eushion of silk
and down, with slefght of hand. You mast
wuit patiently. In this respect, Tulleyrand
would have excelled Burr—bnt in no other.
in an age of great mew, Burr is one of the
greatest.”

“1 ugree with you,” replird Bradshaw, **in
your cstitnute of Burr's talents; but 1 think
these sleight of hund tricks give onr the repu-
tation of being a palitical jugyler. that, in gur
country, injures a soan nope than any thing
else.  Houesty, 1 conscientionsly behieve,
the best policy,—I mean the best seifish poli-
cy,—tlic policy for success—And then it is
the ouly policy which will conscle you in de-
feat.”

#* Why," replied Glesamen, 1 have min-
gled, but very little, in politics. T huve bren
once or twice forced to tuke partin thems but,
even in sueeesy, [ ulways found the play was
net worth the eandle.  And, then, thiuk of
of its uncerlainlicy, Now you are on the
creat of the wave —mouatain high,—aud the



next moment yon are in the slongh of des-
pond. I alwyys preferred the cven tenor of
rzy profession. This ducking of the head to
every plebian dog youn mby mmect, I never
could, ner would do, for lis vole—there is
porsonal debascment in the thouglit. 1 would
salute any man through courlesy. Y applaud
the sentiment of him, who replied 10 the re-
proech of one whe reproved him for speaking
0 & negro, by the rewark, * That he would
not lel 2 negro swrpass him i politeness:
there is chivalry in that: T can find nothing
but geif-debasenent in the other.™

Bradshaw mused for some time, sbatract-
edly, when Glassmman interrupted him, by
wkinp---

“Whe is that young man who was with
you iugl pight, named Willonghby 3™

“He is u Kentuckian,' replicd Bradshaw,
** and he possesscs ell the chivalry thet is at-
tributed to hig comitry. Heis a yonug man
who expects a large lortuno from his nncle,
and haa come here to attend the faw lectures
this winter. We call him, familtiorly, Ken-
tuck. He is the most trofy independent and
genorous fellow | ever met with.  He is very
proud of liia slate, and reminds me of the

roacher, who, in describing the beatitude uof

eaven, capped the climax by saying, *In
short, my beloved brethren, heaven'is s Ken-
tuck of a place.' »

"I like such epirits,” exclaimed Glassman.
“Yaho a man of talents?*

“Yes, gir, a great deal of natural talent,
but ancultivated, yet thern is shrewd common
songs, an observation of character, and an an-
ergy about him, which lead me 10 think et
timeas, that he will be a distingnished man. |
am satisfied he will, if be's ever Lthrown in
some great crisis of human effuirs—then he’l
either maks a apoon, or spoil 4 horn"

In such’conversation, several hours passed.
Giassman was much struck with the bearing
and conversation of Bradshaw, end, when
they parted, he pressed him warmly te call
and see him oflen. “If you get into any
knolly point of law,” aaid he, *in which ]
can be of andy service te you, command me,
don't {ail to do it—or upor any point of prac-
tice—no man can learn the practice from
booka. Read, rather, o few standird works
thoroughly, than many promiscucusly. Un.
dorstand every thought of the ruthor, s you
goelong. Sitand think over what yon hiave
read—think steadily not impulsively—think
long.  Heep not your habits of study for
your offico: study as yon walk the strects,
here, there, everv-where. 1de not mean tha!
you should lose yourself in ubstractions—by
no means; but that you should obrerve things
arcund fou, ond understand exactiy their rele-
tive positions—not only things, but men, end
waomen, too,” said Glssaman, smiling. “Yon
munt keep jour infcllecival ermor on, end
always havo it bright.  Eachew prejudice: be
Do} too much influenced by first impressions,
but weigh them weil; they sre instincte. and
often teil the truth. Acquire sel{-poesension,
but nat heartlesaness. Act towards women
without one perticle of foppery or affectation
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—be netural with them, and be gentio: they
are best won, es lhe summer sen wing the
dow from the rose, end causcs its bud to bios-
som, graduaily, with an inswuating power.
When you go a woolhg, muke 104 youc tue
fenliogns known o0 5000l i1 Lirows 8 Wowun
upen her gnard, aud sho watcues every ave-
uue to her heart, arpus-eyced—vyou will have
twice the toil 1o win her. Wiet we win with
great toil, must have rare cxcellzncivs to re-
ward we; if it have uot, we wro suuly disap.
pointed. I was going to advise you ogainst
wedding a very poeor garl, but 1 hud botier
warn yon agaimsl marrying & rich ons: you
can make money, if vou try; and your wife
will not culy love, but 1espect you, if she
owes all to you —if you owe ull to her, why,
she must not only love. bt respect you, very
inuch, if you do not oflen hear of yourn-
deblednesa. Buot marry for love, bo she rich,
or be she poor. You think this strangc ad-
vice from e, don’t you! [t is good advice.
I could rexd yon a homily on it with a sad
moral. You are a yonug mun of penetration,.
Mr. Brodshaw, of sagscity—cultivete it: 'L is
hetter than all thoe books that ever were wril-
ten,  Books teli us what bas been, just as a
nan wonld tell us—and both booka snd men
wray distort and mistepresent: sagacity sees
through them. In yourintercourse with men,
treat them wilh ali courtosy bub net syco-
phaney. Be rather too proud than leo hum.
ble. Underatand which way men’s interests
lead themn, and observe them in litile things,
Many a man bruces himself up to heroisme
in great things, who iz no hero at ail.  Fer-
haps his heroism s forced upen him, es
courage i3 forced on & cornercd rat: he asts
weil upon compuision, and obtzins a-repu~
tation for it that laste him through jife,
which he no more deserves thair wounld Uie
rat & repulation for courcge. Fractice ara-
tory: in our country il is mere powerfnl
than the two-edped sword in the strong irand,
in battle. Read the old English nuthore;
they are the best-—their thoughts sre the
solid metal: the moderns have hammerod
it cut. Be wnatural in your apenkiog, and
have a menner of your own. Obtain sell(-pos-
session, and the power of looking far ohead,
while you speak: see your way through bo-
fore You start MNever go on at B veninre,
uniess you know your subject, and then 't is
no ventnre, because you are like the pilot who
knows the whereabout of the quicksand, and
sees lhe shore®

“ That is a man of talents, of glorioun te-
lents,”’ thought Bradshaw, when he left Glans-
man; * but, perhaps, he wants vim & little;
he thinks too much zbout side-blowa; his
bump of caution must be prcd;gious-—-_\;al
hre "s a man of great experience. and he thinks
mest acutely. Why did not Cheaterfield sue-
ceed 3 ominently as Chatham?  Chesterfield
was a man of talents; ne one knew the world
better; but he wanted encrgy-—or, rather, he
was too cautiour 1o go a-hend much: he wes
afraid of e many mide hity, and back hita, that
he was eiwnys looking around, end sbout him.

ta sea exactly bow he stood ; he pever shouglat
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of advancing till it was too Jate—iil he saw
some one hefore hiny. Chathem hed toomnuch
pride; seversi timen it nearly wrecked him,
and it often marred tis iufluence; but, by
Jove, if Chatham had bad as wuch caution as
Chesterfield, e never would have Leen as dis-
tinguisived & man as the Earl of Stunhope.—
Here 's & day gooe, and I "vo not read one
Kne—last might at fhe party, too. Mary
fouked well; | never saw her look betler.
This morning, what a delightful walk!  Mr.
Clinten Bradshaw you inust guit these vuni-
ties; they are idlesse, all. Whaut good will
they do you a year hencet  Bul JPve spent
the day profitubly. Yo my Looks, to my
books: I must gel iato thet chapler on ex-
ecutory devises, and puzelo throngh what my
Lord ‘Thurlow sayaon il. [ mnst stop al the
tibrary, hewever, and huve some iew novel to
qualify it. 1'H take no aupper, but straight
tomy office. T agree with Mr. Glassman ina
good many of his noticns, but he Loy (o0 Lad
an opinion of tnen and of women. He'sa
man that thinks for himseif, thongl,  When
i heard him cxpress his sentiments on Burke,
{ thought he must surely be a Jacobin, bul he is
sather aristocratical in his views. ) ruspect
that he ia, perzonaily, aristocraticwd, and, po-
Litically, republicun.®”

At night, and long after Bradshaw heard
tho raps of different of his fricnds st his oflice
door, but they were unanswered,  The wulch-
man ¢ricd past twelve ander bis window, be-
fore he quit his fcgal stndies, notwithstapding
his diesipation of the previeva niphl. Then
he cnsconced himself in bed, with the Light
placed at his bed-head, ond it was not until
he had planced through the fashionable nove!
bo had obtained at (e library, that he com-
posod himesclf on hiiy pillow to sleep,

—

CHATTER VIL

Buaositaw's father, a3 we have observed,
fived abowt five milea in the country, on a
farm which had been in his family for severnl
generations—since (he early settlement of this
part of the country. 1t was situated near the
city. It eonsisted of two hundred acres; the
most of which was in a stute of bigh culliva-
tion—the rest in wild woodtands.  Mr. Brad-
shaw. Clinton's father, whase Christiun name
was David, tilled it himnsel, nssisted by a few
stnves. The farm Jey between two roads
which fed from the city, and was known
througliout the whele country as the » il
grim's Purchase ; > this tile having been given
to it by its firat proprietor whe named it in
honor of his forefuthers. The house was an
old-fushioned one, of but one story, buill of
large grey stone, with a long. projecting roof,
very thiek walls, and long, norrow windows.
[t wan buift on the top of a hill, which gently
sloped to a plain, that #pread out in 2 beanti.
ful meadow. Trumediately at the foot of the
hill, the groupnd was mugg, and full of small
rocks, that, in some places, projected seversl
feet above it A beautifa]l smail sream

wound among the rocks and glided off to the
south, whero its waters were greatly an ot-
ed., Over the stream, whick way calied some-
times the Branch, and sometimes Brodshaw’s
Branch, or Carlton’s Branch, ussording to it
location and 1o the nemes of the owners of
the property through which it passed, thongh
il generally bore jta fizat.named titie, grew in
soine places trees of great size, to which
numbera of wild grape-vises clang, stretch-
mg from limb to limb, and sometimes full-
ing {ram their branches in iuxuriant clustera.
in otner pluces {we arc spenking of thal part
of the stream rcen from Mr. Bradshaw's
house) it glided through unshaded bunke,
cxeept here and thero a koot of wild brush-
wood. Te tlee left of the iouse was a fina
swrarder, and near it & noble bara, siong the
cuves of which boxes were fixed, in which in-
nummerable mariins buiit their nests in eum-
wmer.  Near, were all the becessury out-houses
of 2 well-atocked larin; and they ail had a2
ancient appearehce. Around the house wan
a number of neble caks, beneath which the
grasa prew long, and of the darkest greem.
tjuhindg the house was & large grove, from
which, with great care, Mr. Bradshzw had ail
the under.growth cleared, end every spring
the feuves were carefuily removed, so thut the
soil formed o beautiful turf, in many pinces
for yurds. Around Lhe foot of seme of the
largest onke grew a beautiful moes, of & silky
softnesk, which somelimes crept up the trees,
Imbosorned in the grove, and half hid by he
trees, the white palings of tho family grave
vord could bo aeen. Every Lhing about the
Pilgrim’s Purchase wore an wir of rurs! com-
fort and carcful husbandry. ‘I'he fenceawere
all good. and here and there the prying eye
would discover a horse-shoe o-straddie of the
rail or a bit of iron, which had been picked
up in ploughing, thruet into the hole of the
post. The fruit-trees were properly trimmed,
and, away down in the meadow, the hay-stacks
were raised agd atrictly guarded with a tem-
porary fence. The appearence of the farm
and house waa very much in keeping with the
character of their owner. Mr. David Brad-
shaw was & plain, ﬁne-lookinﬁ old farmer, of
the methodist persunasion, and stricily piours
he was one of the best seighbor and firmest
friends in the country round. His ancestors
lad always meintained = most respectable
standing, which had given to the lamily &
popularily ead infiuence, when they chose
to exert them, which was rarely, that had not
diminishted in hie havde. I=n el affairs of in-
terest to his neighborhood, Mr. Bradabaw took
an unobtrusive, but infiventiai purt. He got
up the project, and cartied it through, of build-
ing & country church near by. He woa mild,
yet decided: any one who inaw the father
would recopnise the son, from the family like-
ness; though the fether had nons of the arder,
asd fiery emergy of his child. The parent’s
example, however, had dore much to give the
son self-control.

Mra. Bradshaw, the mother of Clinton, bad
been a lady remarkable for hrer porsonal beun.
ty, kor gentle manuers and her intelligenes



8ha tgok grest pride in ¢the proper anzge.

© ament of her houmschold; aud though in her
drees the plainest lady in the peiglborhood,
for, like her hosband, she was 8 methadist,
yet the carriages of her fashjonable neiphbora
were es often seen at her door as at any other.
Her marriage waa a love-match: her father
was a8 warldly man, who had been wealthy,
and who loet none of his high notions with
his wealth; he was very much displeased with
his daughter, who was an only child, and
motherless, for marrying a *farmiog drudge,”
as he used to call Mr. Bradshaw; but, iy his
old age, when deprived of every thing, his
greatest solace and comfort, nexs to the sotiety
of lun daughter, waa that of her husband, un-
der whose roof he died. There was another
tunate of the Pilgrim® Purchuse whom we
muat not forget—Lmily Bradahaw, the sister
of Clinton.  Emily Bradshaw and Mary Carl-
ton had been friends from their childhood.
Emily was a year or more the older, but they
had grown up together, and all their early
mssociationa were with each other and Clinton.
Her form was slender and delicate: she hud
the inteflectual expression and cast of {eatures
of Ler brother, but they were softened into
woinanly meckness and beauty. She was as
geute as the dove; and her life had glided
along ao far, like the stream before her paternal
door-~calmiy bright-—Jooking wp 1o heaven
and reflecting its beauty: but she had that
acuicly sensitive teraperament, that ia feeling-
iy alive to the ills of others; with eny and
avery one’s distress shie truly sympathized;
thus, though her life passed withont sorrow
of bier own, she {elt the sorrow of others, and
had experienced, in this way, the vanities of
life. ®pending moch of her time-only in the
socicty of her mother, she had ample time for
reading, of witich ehe availed heraclf. Every
book of any interest war obtained for her by
Iier brother; and, as he frequently rode out
tn the farm, and spent the night there, and
utmiost every Sunday, for he loved to gp to
the conutry church, and wmeet his old friends,
they frequently saw each other, and the con-
varzation waa often on books. In this way
Enmily’s taste for reading was strengthened
and improved.

Behind Mr. Bradshaw’s honse, through the
woods, about half a mile, etood the splendid
manston of the Hon. Samuel Carlton, the fa-
ther of the young lady who hes been already
introduced to our readers, His estate was
very large, and he lived, apparently, in great
magnificence, with the occasional display of
oatentatious hospitality: but he was money-
making and mﬂfar olose; very worldly, and
possessed of considerable talents. He was
cxceedingly ambitious of political distinction,
and it gave him no slight trouble to carb cer-
tain poihts in his temper and character, which,
if indniged, he was eweare would not contri-
bute to his popularity. He hud held, for se-
verul years, a ssat in Congress. His origin
wes humble, and not known in the city where
we open his narrative,  When oommancing
life he had emigrated te it, and
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away with an heiress of one of the first farwic
liex, and possessed of one of the largest furtunes
in the state, who died in giving birth 10 Mury
Cartten, their only child, Mr.Carlion remained
a widowrer, aud gradually retired from prae-
tice, devoting his time to sprculations in pro-
purly with the money he received {rein bhis
deceaxed wife, und te politics,  Me acqoired
an immense fortune,

Mr. Carlton wus what you would call @
fige-lovking man; portly, with reguiar feat-
ures, bot a narrow forchead, awd a rather
small, but keen, eyr.  1u Lis perzonal appear-
anee he was very neat. His wife’s maiden
uame was Heliduy, o connection of the Hol-
lidaxs of whom Drudshuw und Mra Perry
spoke at that ludy™ party. They were eno
of the oldest, wealthicst, und most respecta-
ble faniilics in the stale; one of the Hellidays
held o high judicial stution under the coleuial
goverument of Geerge the Third,  They wera
very much dispieased with theis relutive for
her marriage with Mr. Carlton, amd all iater-
course was suspended between them, until
her death, when they reguested Mr, Carlion
to let them ke care of her infant danghter,
which he angrily refused.  BMr Curlton knew
human natore, and understood the worth of
the Brudshows. Tn fact, acivated by her
Christian and neighborly feelings, Mrs, Brad
shaw attended the bedside of his dying wife,
and, ai the rarnest request of the father, and
in gbedience to the dictotes of her ewn heart,
tock the infant to her home, The curliest
recollections of Mary Carllon were of the
Piiprims” ["urchase, and its kind inmates—
They were, 10 her, futher and mother, sister
amd brother. For yeurs sie aud Emily Brad-
shaw pressed the sume pillow, and knelt by
Mrs. Bradshaw’s knes, night and morning,
and repeated the same preyer. Clinlon was
their early playmate. To the corntry school,
which lay through the woods, between Mr.
Carlton’s and the Purchase, they all went to-
gether, for years, when Clinton's health per.
mitted his going, and when itdid not, the girls
would sport, in their play-time, round hia
couch, end do all 1they could to relieve his suf-
fering. They would read to him, ging for him,
pather for him the wild fiower, and the best
froit; and, in return, as he grew stronger,
and hiz health hecume establizhed, he did all
he could to requite their kinduess. Did they
wish to tzke a ride, Clinton wonld get their
horses, and see that all was right; did they
wish to walk, Ciinten wae by their side. Hs
wonld reaid to them the new book, or recite
pansages from the new poem. Did they wish
any pieee of finery from town, Clinton’s peny
was saddled; and te him often did they coe-
fide the choice and the color, Though Clin-
ton attended the college in the city, for years
before he commenced the study of the law,
yeot ho frequently spent weeks in the couniry;
and, in the summer lime, he would ride homs
slmoat every evening, The girls ulways lock-
od for his eaming, and felt dieappointed and
lonely if he came not.  Latterly, sinee he had

the practive of the law, He soon afler ren

d the stody of the [aw, his visits to

the farmn were much less froquent; and, far
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s [ust iwo or thrae yeara, Mins Carlton had
taksn up her residenco at her father’s estste,
and spent there most of the time which wase
not cccupied in town, by her varions teachers.
However, thers was not n day pussed, while
she wes in the country, that the girls did not
meet; and any temporary absence ozly served
to ondenr them the mors to sach other, Notes
and letters pasnod constantly between them,
when separated, in which every thing waa
told with the freedom ead frankzesa of uare-
sorved conversation,

The neighborhood of the Purchane was a
very respeclable one, and the intercourwe
social and friendly. The distinctions of so-
cisty, knewn in the city, were nnt here recog.
nized—or, if recognized, it was only in great-
er rempect end kinder attentions. ‘The whoje
neighborhood worshipped at their county
ehurei. Religious meatings, too, were fre-
quently held in the schosl-room in which
weny of ths elders of the neighborhood had
conmed their horn-books, At either of the
places, when there was religicus mervice, the
inmates of the Purchase aimost always at-
tended, and wers olways expected by their
neighbors, between whom and themselves the
kindliest greetings, and the most friendly
offices, panaed.

“{ientlemen.”” snid Bradshaw to Willough-
by and Cevendish, one day, *'the baout:fu!
Indian summer ja vpon us. 1 feel 8s if |
wanted to take a fittto holy-day. 1've becn
pretly hard at it iately. Supposs, this after
noon, we go ont te my father’s; to.morrow
will be Senday : we'll visit the connty church,
und go ronnd and sec seme of the old farmers:
you 'll be a2 welcome, Willoughby, as if you
were in Kentuck. What say yon 7™

They accepted the proposai; and it was
ngreed that they should atert, towards even-
ing, on horseback.

“Ciood morning,” waid Bradshmwe., “1°
walk down to the market, and tell oid Pete
we are coming.?’

* But where shall we meet thin afternoon 1
asked Willoughby.

“ Why, I’ll meet you any place you ap-
point—or suppose you all mest me at Jack-
son’e livery etuble, at five.®

* Agreed, agreed!™ they exclaimed, os
Bradohaw left them 1o ses old Pete.

* What kind of folks are the Bradshaws 7"
snked Willoughby. *1 bolieve you have besn
often there, Judge, haven’t yon 1"

“ Quit that jndge-ing. if yon pleass, Wil-
longhby. Yes, ofton. They sre first-rate
people. Tha old gentleman is ene of the
fineat Jasking men you ever saw; but he is as
pluin as a pike-steff, and o rigid methodiat—
bul, sir, yon wiil see more dignily of mannera
in him than in the chief justice. He will
welcoms you like & prince; he possesaes the
feal oid-fashioned hospitality : hewill throw hie
doors.open to you, and you may just do as you
It ; hetins femily prayers regoleriy-—hie don’t
ask you to sttand. but he is pleased if you do
witend.  Attend, if you wish to reslize your
esnceptions of & Madons, and wee Clinton's
sister o prayers. Bl in the toost bemndifal

girl, in_my opinicw, in the aista, I know it
1s seid Mary Cariton has no rival, but § don’t
think s0; to be mure she is transcendsuty
beautiful—with the most brillient eye and the
richest lip I aver saw, and ehe looks as if she
would dere nil, where she joved; but I ike
the pais brow, the dark hair, apd the winning
ntieness of Emily Bradshew much betser.
entuck, you dom't ssem to admirs omr
beauty.”
" Y’;s 1 do)" replied Willonghby: “I ad.
mire beauty everywhers: but, as Burns says—

1F tonk to the west, when [ go 1o my resL"*

s If your heart stands unchenged the or
deal here, you 'll bs a *trus lover,' as the chap
says in the farce.”

Witloughby jaughed, end seid—i den”t
know how beeutifu! Bradahae's siater is, but,
[ must say, the prettieat girl, docidedly, that
i have mesn enat or weat, ia Miss Carlton. [
don't know what kind of sentiraents you ean
have, Cavendish, to object to a lady thai
‘would dere ell, where she loved.” [ wouldn™
have & girl who wouldn’t dare alLl.”

“And suppose you didn't et exacily to
ple;se such a dare-all ledy 7*" asked Caven-
dish.

# But, supposs [ did! A women has her
rights ae well a3 a men."

v A disciple of M. Wolstoneraft," ax-
claimed Cavendigh,

« Pooh,” said Willonghby, “if thess sre
vour real sentiments, you are laying up en-
lieppiress for yourself beforehand. 1 wonder if
Bradshaw hes not some idea of Miss Cerlton 17

] have thought se,’* replied Cavendish.
“She evidently prefers his company to any
one’s. 1t is hard work to read Bredshaw, I
iy avident he likes her: but I never could dis.
cover whether it wee love, He has that gen-
tle, etientive wav, to everv woman he knows,
Bradshaw thinka more of his etudics, and of
overshadowing anccess, then of anything zles.
His love would be as strong ae hia ambiticn;
he would be n hard rivel to get over; he
would plev *Alian A Dale’ in fine style, if he
could not succeed in any other way.'

B —

CHAPTER VIIL

Accorping j0 arrangement, Bradshaw and
kis friends visited the Purchase that afterncos.
They approached the firm as the sun was
setting. That glotiouaJuminery, surrounded
by a gorgeous host of clouds, was hiding his
dieh beltind & range of hille, which bound the
Purehase on the west. ‘The varions bues of
the foliage of the Indisn summer, ahope brau-
tifully in the parting reye. Cantering gaily
on, the young men felt that exhilarstion of
spirits which a ride on horse.back eeldors fails
to}Jmpart. even to the sged. Bradshew atrock
his spure into his steed. as they bounded on,
and glenced round on the sosne with a com.

reroed Hp, bot a flashing eys. Even Lhe
udge's gravily relaxsd sugh Bl & gTECE-



ful horsernan, he was ¢ sure one, and he dash-
ed on teo, remarking, with something like o
emile, 1 Lke this As Willonghby pave
tha reing to hie stecd, he atretched his hand to
the sotting sun. an suid:

“'hars, dradshawe! thera’s o peone: the
wun's foeo looka like a jolly old toper, who!
bas taken his lust gliss, und who in looking!
round. with a fice toll of joy, on the table.
How beuutifd the hill taps looltl~—nd the
foltrga! tho Fultegs! Wihat is there in the
oricntat landa superior to thia of the west,
The sun’s glancing now upon old Kentuck.
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defendant’a counsel, the stranger stopped &
lieten., After the apeaker couciuded, & man
in a hunting-dress urcsy &nd addressed the
jury, for the plantiff, in reply.  te begun
awkwapdly, bl he warmod ay Lie went slong,
handiod the testimony iu 8 1ost masterly
manner, and concluged with an overwhelm-
ing burst of eloquence that melted the audi-
ence to tears.  LUhe siranger was o struck
with the rpeech, thut, as the assembly broke
up, b inquived of a rongh-fosking l(yentuck
who Wi last lawyer was.  ‘The hentuvidam
looked at him with surprise, observiog— Y ou

it her atory. e g loushing wpon her hills,
and dancing wpan her streams. Thosa must!
hava bersy glortans timea in the sarly settle-|
ment of e west, when her free spisita were:
raving over hill und pruirie, and when there!
ewna just danger enough from the savage for‘l
to keen upexcitement, und to mako men proud
of the lite sod strength which they folt their
awn prowesd must maintain '

“¥ery plorions timns, " gaid Cavendish *with
wild Indiuns behiind the trees, Inrking 1o shoot
and arip you. No! the pleasure that I now
f2el s ju the prefect sense of scenrity, ! kinow
thero are no Inidiiens here: my saddle girth is
strong. and [ can manage my horsas there s
health in the breeze.  If we were new riding
it the west, in carly tines, as an lrishman
wauli say, I would net be with you. I'd
rather be knug in o smoky ofiice, poring ever
o [aw hook.”
¢ *1 know it, Judge” replied Willonghby
16 you had been amaong the pioneers ail
atawml the region of the sealp loek. yort would
tiawn rane grey for fear of losing ik while the
fock Usell would huve been silversd o’er—
But, when tie conntry was cleared, you
would luve beon first rate on the judgment.
raat, with a [og shunty for a conrt-house
witare o lawyer wanld Lave to take his coat
+it. and yo at it, lile ol wrath, to earn any
thing of o fee: ol where they would hava 1o
run down f jury, af they do new in Indiana
wcateh them, man by man, and tie them to 2
trae, t{[1 they 've pot o dozen, and thew bring
them, tizd together, to prevent their escape,
toty the court-house.”

“n those carly times,” said Bradshaw,
“thare muast have heen a great field for the
dignlay of eloquence,  Men, who follow main-
Iy their impuises, must be greatly moved by
oratory, Heary Clay is u very great man, ne
donb: but, then, he had a prest field, Wil-
leughbyedin had a great feld !

“ Yea, that's a et replind Willoughby.
“1 remember seeing, somewhers, o tale of
Davies—Joo Duvics, as he i3 called in Ken-
tuck—~ha who was killed ut the battie of Tip-
preanoe, where the gallant Harrison com-
wanded, which ilinstrates the effect of elo-
quence wpen a Kentuckian. The tale states
that a stranger, [rom one of the eastern etates,
was traveling in a distant part of Kentucky:
ba wan attracted, by a preat erowd, to a log
house, in which, when he entered, he, found
the court for the county mitting, A ease, I
helieve, of seduction, eccwrpied the sttention
# the sourt.  Pleaxed with the powers of the

must be o rtranger in these parts® I am.’
siid the atranger. * 1 thenght so.* replicd the
Kentuckian, * for nobody but Jos Davies ever
wude e ery by the tim full." " *

As they wound up the hill the scane ep-
peared more and mors striling. Tie noble
grove of oalis hehind the hovse, with its rich
variely of lines. looked even riciier 1n the
sug-set, winle the veacrable mavsion. with ite
conifortabie out houses, and Lighly cultivated
grounds, presented m picture of repose apd
peace that contrasted delightiully with the
city eeene which the young twen had jast lefi
As they approached tho gate, old Pete's son,
young Pete, wus perched on the top of the
gate-post, wajting {or the cows to coma up,
instead of goiug slter them, as e hwl been
vrdered.  Young Pete hud tuken his prescas
clevated siluation for a deuble purpose—first,
that he might keep a sharp lesk oot towards
the house, and learn. us soon as possible, if
hia mother, who atiended to the duties of the
iairy, should live wny intention of stealing
a mareh wpon liim, with purposes unfriendly
to his quiet; and, secondly, that, while taking
Lis euso, instead of running alter the cows,
he might command a view of them, s they
stroiled leisurely along, secosionaliy stapping
to crop the herbago on the siues of the lane,
and observe if any of thesn had a disposition
1o turn back, or to stop g0 long ns to render
his activity imperiovs. Young Pete had on
ons of * Mussa Clinton’s ™ old jzckels, which
Clinton had worn when & boy, and which was
too large for its present wezror.  The pockets
were crainmed full ef marbles, tops, and bits
of twins, with which Pete pet snares. Hww
lmad way graced with an old hat, without any
crown in it, and with the rim torn off in {ront,
ao that the vision of the wearer mighl not te
intercepted.  He had a round, shiny face; hin
mouth eeemed made for 3 broad grin, am it
was perpetually developing his ivory from ear
1o ear. With his lower ‘exlremilies, whieh
were graced wilh a thick pair of coarse shoes,
he was drumming against the gate-post, on
which ha was sented, whila he patted his thighe
and whistied, in harmony. Occasionally he
would stop, aa if siruck with a sudden thoaght,
couni and recount his marbles, to ses thas
none were missing, and then stow them away
safely in his pockets; or he would sxamine
his twine, 10 be matished that thers were oe

* This ineidenb—whether faot or fietlon, T know not=
forme & very pratty steey in Hall's Magesine, o2 the
Cincitastl Gaaetie, L forget whick, .
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waek plates in it, that might let a rabbit off;
or he would glance up at same bird that was
taking roost iu a tree near him, and then at a
wtonie on the rround ; but his love of ease, after
o slipht struggle, would prevail over his more
wartite purposcs. Am soon a3 young Peta
heard the traiop of the horses, und the voices
of the horsemen. he got up on the post, Lo eee
wha wascoming. * By goley,” said he, jump-
ing down from the post, und threwing the gate
wide open, “there comes Massa Clinten, and
that gentlamans whet looks like a preacher,
that Massa Clinton calls Judge; and ancther
gentlamans.  Pote,keep vour eye open. nigrer
—yaou 'll get something whiter than a red cont.”
tlolding the gute ofliciously apen. he waited the
epproach ol Masst Clinton and his friends.

“Well, Peto,” askod Bradshaw, “ how are
ell at home! "

“Barvant, Masea Clinten,” said yonng Pete,
doing hisbestata bew: all’s well sir. Mliss
Mary's came out thia merning.?’

* Al, did shel—hald your hatewthe devil:
vou'ro like my lord Bacon: you love the
{lessed rain of heaven npan your head.®
Catehi, then!™  The shining metal for n mo-
tnent, glistened through the air, snd the next
it wassafe between young Pete's palms. Pete
ayed it, us the horsemen dashed on, end said
1 wue jist goine to chuek you up and caich
wou, but fool wha! if { mim you. you 'll hide
iatho gruss. like that fip the tother day. Gaul
darn it, [ can’t find it no hew! 1 stoad right
in the apot. and chucked up a stone, but i
would o't fail iu the right place.  (ome in,
cows! Comaint 1'%l buya Jews-harp, rome
mwure marblea, gome gingerbread, and have
some rod cents left.  Massa Clinton’s Lhe best
masss ‘bout here, jist as he 8 the *cuteat
Pote you're no fool for a nigoer. neither.”
Young Pete here observed his mother advanc.
ing, witl a stealthy step. towards him, with
bier right hand eminensly behind bor.

“Uh, mammy ! exclaimed Pote, o8 soon
ny lie eonbd make bis veice reach the meternal
ear, “'ve had 2 turnal fuss with them eows,
Mausza Clinton #nd them gentlemins what
come with him, dashed up uwn'® scattered ‘em
evary which wav.  Ho gin me seme money.
woegh, mamay, an® Pm gaine. voon aa 1 git
Ly supper, Gew ta the roud to buy you soine
*aecn? .

*That*a right Pete,’ said his mothoer, drop-
ing a stont switch bebiad her, a8 she spoke;
*drive ‘ent quick ronnd to the vard. and put
up the lara. |} want some “hacea budiy.?

At tie door ol Lir boespitable mansion, Mr.
Rradsliaw weloomwd the friends of lis son in
» mannor that justified the enlogy of Caven-
dish; by Iiie side etood Emily Bradshaw sud
Mary Carlton.

* AMary." said Bradshaw, “ this puta me in
ound of old Limmea”

“ Come, sir. net such old times mneither;
we’'re nat g0 ancient of days. 1f we are, ¥
memsery is vivid; for it seems to me as yes-
tardey.”

* lard Dacon, we kon told, would uncerer his hand
h.ddin,_g out, aven sometimes in rain,

o

As Bradshaw entered the houso by her side,
he whispered,  May it always soem o, lady
Tair?? . :

Atthe board of Mr. Bradshaw, under tha care
of his daughter, there was elegance as wnli as
abundance. "The evening glided on delight-
fuily. ®eated in the corner, in o comfortable
rocking-chair, Mre. Bradshaw empinyed her-
self in knitting, every moment gluneing round
with a delightfn! smile, and cecasionzlly ming-
ting in the conversation. Cavendiib sat be-
side old Mer. #iradshew, much intersted ina
conversation with him as 1o the probable deci.
sion of the court on a writ of randamus,
which had been granted in B religions contros
versy. Willoughby was engaged. s conversa-
tion with Miss Mradshaw, Ata stand, o littls
upart, sat blary Carlton, with a pmeil in her
hand, meking grotesque figures, and writing
names on the blank leaf of a novel, while her
long curls fell over sither check and touched
the book before her, leaving nncovered a neck
white as suow. BradsWaw sat beside her, with
his clbew ou the stand, leaning his head on
bis hand: he mingled in the conversation
whenever [t became general, which was svery
few minntes, for a passing remark or two,
wlhen, again cvery one would turn 1o hig ine-
mediate neighbor, and Bradshaw would address
Mizs Cerlten, or answer some remark of fiers—
she loeking up &t him from the paper moment-
ly, with n face expressive of every emotion, as
it passed through ler mind. Semetimes she
would throw buck her curls with a happy
luvghy or bury her face in them, and seem
to be busily drawing, as he spoke: or glanoe
through them with so arch a look, that who-
ever chanced to cateh it, thongh enpaged at
the time in earnest conversation wilh ancther,
could not but smile pleasantly al ita beauty
and expression.

Al ton o'clock the servants wers called in
to prayers: after reading a chapter in the Bi-
ble, Alr. Brodshow offered up a prayer to the
throue of grace, with that impressive fervor
that comes right from the heart, and goes
right to it. ‘T'he girls. with mest sweet yoices,
thien sang & hymns—and the old folks retired,
and left the young cnes to themnselves.

After Mr.and Mrs, Dradshew retired, Wil-
loughhy sat, with foldel arms, musing for
some time. At last, Le excluimed, a» if ha
were expressing his own thoughis, uncon-
seiong to whom he spokires

 Pradshaw. how [ like the face of yomr
father ! He looks as if he bad the blood of the
pilgrims in bim. I feel he would have siacd
on the pilgrim roek, with the ocean behind
him, and wilderness before, with e firm relic
ance upon thet Being to worship whom, in
freedom, he had sought the spot.  Where the
deuce did you get your ambition from, and
your tact, und worldly energies? **

“ From the world,! seid Bradshaw, smiling,
“if I bave them.  But,” continued be, grave-
ly. “tho lessone | heve jearned under thin
roof will ever, I hope, keep thenr in juat sub.
joction. Kentuek, ['m glad yen like my fa.
ther: I theught you weuld. "[’m prouder of
him thaz if e wera a duke. Yom most know,



thut 1 censider, if there is any wristocracy in
this free Jand, 1 belong ta it. Not that I con-
wider any ‘ staghani, wasting reservoir of me.
rit’ in my ancestors should do me any good,
but only if puch hopore sre to countin the
game of lifs, 1 Iny claim to my share.™

“But you would rather count by frieks,
would you?™ said the Judge, who wos very
proud of being descended from one of the old
families. -

“No, Judge, not exactly,” replied Brad-
shaw, smiling; “but I wouid bave honors
sasy, a fair dezl, honest players, and then go
a-head for the odd trick, which should not
won by trickery,”

“There's u_knave in every pack, Brad-
shaw,” gaid Cavendish.

“1 kiow it, Judge; but, remember, he
eounts among the honors, and takes a trick,
tao, your honorable kneve."

The next morning shona upon the inmates
of the Purchase one of the mildest and mel.
lowest of this delightful season. A thin haze
reated over the landscape, the Branch rippled
slong like a sheet of ailver, over which the
weeping willow hung atill grean, while the
ather trees bore the red and yellow Jeaf. It
waa determined that they should all go te the
county church: Mr. and Mre. Bradehaw, as
usual, in their chaise, and the rest on horse.
btack. A eervant had been sent to Mr. Carl-
ton’s for Mary’s favorite horse; and, at the
proper hour, the party could be seen on their
“winding way* threugh the waoeds, The
church was situated ahout twa miles fram the
Furchuege, at a place called the cross roads,
where a road that ren parallel with the turn-
pikes of which we have epoken, intersected
another that cannected them, These cross
roads wers made for the canvenience of the
different farmers who lived off of the turn.
pikes. Therc were no bnildings at the cross
reads but the church and & farm-house, the
awner of which attended to the duty of hay-
ing the church swept and lighted. 'I)’hia rural
place of worship stoed on.a rising ground, in
& high primeval forest that towered above and
tround, and formed, in summer, a delightful
ahade, beneath which the bhorsez and various
vwehicles of oonveysnee of the worshipers
anight be soen whenever there was preaching
The church itself wae built of sucE slone as
woa found in the meighborhood, and very
plain: it was erected on the ruins of a log
meeting-house thathad been builtin the early
‘wottlament of the ceuntry, in which the rude
forefathers, who were aleeping in the grave-
yard near, had wordhiped with their rifles in
their bands, to gruerd their familiee around
them, and their altar, from the cruelty and
profanation of the savages. In the clearing
which had been made 0 build the log meet-
ing-house, wes the grave-yard. A neat fence
Dnd been erectad round it when the new
church was built, immediately behind which
i stood. Many of the head.pieces at the
grovos bud sunk considerably in the earth,
while various athers leaned in different direc-
tions in the dark, rank grass. An aged oak,
#bat had grown 1o an jmmense sixs, stood in
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the right corner, at the lowar end of the en-
closure; immedintely at the foot of which
waa a grave, whers, according to tradition,
he, who bad contribnted most to the log
meeting-house, and giver the groand on
which it sloed, slept. In the opporite corner
way a weeping willow that benl inwards to-
wards the graves, nnd bowed its branchen over
them us though it felt the sorrow of which it
was the emblem.  Many willows, besides, and
some codars, with the wild swest brier, and,
here and there, a clump of wlders, grew over
the lest repose of the sleepers. Everything
around, as a painter would say, was in keo
ing. The large grey ntons that componed the
:}l:u;ch. with its ii!odd roaf, to which the over-
adowing trees bad given a m appear
ance, made the bui]dinglmem mu::gidetpl;u
it really was. 'The Sabbath, in such » scens,
was truly the Sabbath. A party wenld ride up
and fosten their horses under the trees, and
join some group of friends whe had arrived
before them, and whe wers waiting for the
coming of the preacher, when the most
neighborly salutations would be given and
received. Here, a rustic beaw, bedecked in
his best, would assist a rustic belle from her
paifrey, and fasten him to some tree, om
which, perchance, he had bsen carving her
initiale, in hjs best style, surronnding them
with a donble heart, in which sacred enclo-
sure-he hoped some dey to carve hix own:
while, there, some old couple were descending
from their ancient vehicle, assisted, may be,
by the country docter, who inguires, with a
most sympathetic physiognomy, aftsr the old
lady's ** theumatise,” and narrates somme cure
which he had just effected in neighbor Tom-
kins’ right leg. just at the knee-joint, that had
been sorely afflicted gince last winter, In the
corners of the fences, and lolling againat the
trees, on the sunny side, might be seen the
negroes, in various lazy groups, talking jn &
low voice. Some old aristocratic family black
would, with officions zeal, hold his young
“ Massa’s ** horse, and boast of him as be
walked away: while his wife or dnl.thter
would speak of their young * Missus,'™ and
tell how wmany beaux she had. Thess old
servants have as much family pride as their
masters. On this occasion young Pets was
i the woods, within sight of the meeting-
houss, but in rather an nnfrequented place,
with & whols troop of little blacks around
him, displaying his various treasures of mar
bles, gingerbroad, twine, red centn, and fips,
with the zeal of a connoieseur, who exhibite
a diamond, whilst he pronounces it of the
best water. By his officiousness in attending
upon Willoughby end Cavendish— bolding
their atirrups, tightening their girthn, &e.,—
he hmd contrived to levy » contnbution apon
both of them. Eerly in the morning, he slip-
ped round to the Emery store, ndged to his
stock of marbles, bought his mammy some
*baccn, himself & great chunk of gingerbread
and a Jews-harp; and, with his change ji:;g—
ling in his pocket came whistling 10 church.
His jacket was buottoned, by one bution, just
above the pockets, se that their openinge o
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montha were drawn dewr Lightly over their
eccumulated treasures, that projected luxu-
riently on sither side. A large old-fashioned
piz, that by rights belonged to Mrs. Bradshaw,
Hankad the button, and :nuds nasuranosdounbly
sure. When he unpinned his jacket, he care-
{uily deposited ths pin in his cuff, and then,
unbuttoning the garment, he exclaimod—

* Now, mgpers, kaella your eyes open! Do
you sze this little child—this white alley?™
siid he, showing a whits marble, after wet.
ting it in his mouthit “look at the sireaksin
it. She’s u little pealer—she cost two of the
prettiest red ceunts you ever sesd—suhe’s my
man! Who il play, niggera! Thera's twino.
that the rabbits '}l love to have round their
necks, There s fips for you. nigeera! five of
‘o, ond jook at them red eeniws,  Look at
thia Jews-harp! itain’tiren, it & silver; I can
make lier sing betterer than *ary lady st that
are chatreh, Bt my two mismrgses. Here ™
said he, taking out of his hat, the top of which
he bad tied withh Lwine, so that it locked like
a sugar-leef, a large "pieco of gingerbread,
“here, aigyers, licre 's some gingerhread for
you;i this nigger's got his belly full. Wait
till ehurcl is guine in. and we Il go dewn to
the roud, and 1 *H treat the whols ¢n yon to
gome cherry-bonnee. Take cara! take cars!
there *s massz ¢linten, and thew gentiemans;
and yonng nissusses. [ must tend their
horaes ! ? exeloimed young Peto. ruuning to-
wards the ciiureh,  + Here, gl dirn it? Joe
Carlton koep that morble for me,” anid Pate,
os a marble boniced out of his pocket. On
lie went, not hiawving time te botton his jacket,
which, vevertheless. he held togrther with bis
eibowy pressed down on his pockels,

The voung men guthered round Bradshaw
and welcomed him.  §t wos eviderit that he
was a great fevorite, end that they were prond
of his ncquaintance. He had not the leasnt
show-off in his manner; on the contrary he
seemed almost bovisl, us he gravped their
hands, inquired after their parents, and spoke
of their schoolboy pranks together. Even
the oldest men seemed anxious to speak with
him, and listened when he spoke upen any
subject, not a8 they generaliy listen {o young
men, with restif impatience or indifference.
but with affoctionste respect. He knew all
the country belles, from the blacksmith’s
deughter, & pretty girl, by the by. to Miss
Curlton. His manner was the semo to all.
Theyﬂfreemd him joyously, asked him why
e had not boea te see themn, and teid him
hs must be sure to ride gver. Al the ne-
gros, young and old, knew him: and, as he
passed them they were sure to speek o him,
and receive e kindly romark: so was it with
his gister and Mary Cerlton.

With scher and guiet dignity the congre-

ticn were soon all gathered into the chureh,

ilte, to use the Beriptural phrase, the sheep
in the fold. The sermon was a plain prach-
cal one—upon good works, Sl.ICfl gs =}l de-
nominations of Christians might subscribe to,
without offeniss to eny of their mectarian zo-
tions of faith. '

After the gervics waa over » aumber of {he
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young gentlemen and ladies of the naighbor-
hootl rode over to the Purchase, and spent the
remeinder of the day there. Cavendish was
kuown before in the neighberhood, and popo-
lor. It wus pleasing to observe how quicki
Willoughby becams & favorite. His fran
manners, manly deportmant, fine person, and
goncral intelligance, intereated every one. Ha
seemad a0 aoon to catch the hus of the socisty
arosnd him. Ho gave plensurs nat by ak
tempting the arts of pleasing, but by giving
himself up to the socinl impulacs of his com-
pantons. * There was so wmuch heert in his
mainers,” us Emmiy Bradskaw observod., He
was & young man of fortuns; or rather he
had the expestation of a very lerge one, at the
death of liia only relative, an uncle. Wil
loughby wes en orphan, and the oaly biood
conneyion that he had in the world was this
uncle.

bz speaking ence of his uneie to Bradshaw,
Willoughby said: “My uncle, Bradshaw, is
ane of the strangest men you sverpaw: he
generous, at timey, to a fault—thet is, when
the wind blows right—and he | chirp abont
like o bird: you’d think to ses him then, thet
hie never had a sid moment—alter & whilc, he
Exlls npon whut he culls ono of his dark days,
and then every thing goes wrong with him—
he hutes to part with a fip, gets tetchy, way.
ward, usurions, and fencies his best friond his
foe. It procecda from ill-health—a disorder
of the liver, which the doctor told mo ouce,
in confidence, for he dare not tell the old gen-
tleexn, iz theught partinliy affected lis mind,
Ha has no children—never wos married—
and he received by inheritunce a large ostate,
to whicl he has ol his life boen adding. He
hag now the largest fortune in the west. Hs
has trealed me with wayward harshuess seve-
ral timres, but he slwoys made rmore than an
etonement. Generally, he pgives me every
thing that 1 want—and, 1 really believe,
gometimes angry with me becavse I don't
spend more money; buthe is & strangely sua-~
piciogs being.”

CHAPTER IX.

Aa the fell advanced the younp members
of the bar, the students and olhers, et the
suggestion of Bradshaw, formed a debating
society. They met night after night, pre-
pering & constitution and adding to their
numbers,  Bradshaw excrted himeelf to get
up the institution and te infuse an erprit du
corps into the society. e would dwell, smong
hie compauions, with 1o common enthusingm,
on those rccounts in the lives of sminent men
which tell of their firat sfforts iu debating
sotioties,

* Practice in the thing,'” he wonld sey, “ amd
wé must go a-heed; *keup moving, dad, keep
mbving,’ as young Rapid suys in the play.—
Wb must keep moving with a high purpom.
Without going back to the ancisnts—to the
cave ‘of Demosthenes, nnd hiv shaven crows,
afld #ix mionthe’ self-imprisonment——io Clow



»
ro's trials and studies, and a hundred othors:
iook st the moderza! Poor Curran, by Jove!
wo are told that his wife and furily occupied
she room in which the debaling wociety to
which he belonged met—ihey let him eccupy
it because he had no other—end he had to
move out bag and baggage, wife rod children,
averyBaturday night that they might meet.
Whon old Bob Lyons took him his lirst fee
Curran anid himself that the only furniture
of hig room wap a bed, table, & few broken
chaire, & pregnant wife, end three children.
‘Whet e beautilul passage thetisin his speeches,
where, addressing Lord Avonmore, between
whors and bimectf there had been a misun-
<ersianding, be reminded him of their early
asanciations; Avonmore bural inlo tearse—
Avonmore waa, in those days which Currun
areferred to, ot worth a sixpence himself—
When Curran was at college the facuily
wore ubout censuring hint for Inastovenliness;
in self-defouce, he 10ld the unccdote of Avon-
wore, * Mother,' said Avonmore, *{ wish 1
bud eleven shirts!™— Why o, Barry 7'—
t Becansge, mother, I think, & wn, to be a
gontiemnay, should have the feli dozen.,” Do
ye take 7 Curran had but o, & lirst-rate ex-
cuse for not changing. LErskine went 1o the
Robin Hood debating society might after night:
by practiciug there, he acguired that cottound
of liis powers which enabled him, in his very
Grat sprech ot tire bur. to come out aii ex-
sellcnce.  Burke first signalized himself at a
febuting sotiety, by opposing a journeyman
baker, who, Goldsmith said, was fit to be lord
chancellor. Look et our own great men’—
Judge Uhase, the eigner of the Declaration of
Independence, happened to go into a debating
wociety in Annapolia, end thero heard Willium
Pinckney, who wes but an apethecary's boy.
*1 do remember zn apothecary,’ realizing
Bhukepeare’s description, no doubt. {luase
wag so struck with bie tafents thut he advised
him on the apot to study law: and, as Pinck-
pey had no meang, Chase took lim into his
own house. Henry Clay niade his frat effort
in a Jebatiug society, in Lexington, Kentucky,
I believe—your fnuling place Willoughby .~
When Clay rose 1o speak. instead of address-
ing ihe president of the secioly, he sl ¢ Gen-
tiemen of the jury.” ‘This shows thet Chy
often thought vf muking a speecl befoge e
- did ke oue s und if he had not often thought
of it e would not only have: been enbairrass-
Ted ut frst, but, in all probability, he would
have feiled coinpletely. 1 tell you what it iy,
inwst of 03 must get our bread by the wagging
of onr tongues, and I um for commenciug the
pructice carly.  Washington Irving, in speuk-
ing of 3 woinuns tougue—-and we nay Rey it
of 2 mun's——snys i s the only exdgud tool that
grows sharper [rem constant usc. Ay, Judge,
1 see yoo mimile!  You think children shoukd
not play with edged toola. 1 kuow it: but
. rememnber, we are appreutices to o Lrade i
reqeires the use of thess uvdged tools, and if
we would bot cut our finpers with tem when
old, we must use them when young., * Words
ate thingw;' snd in our profession it je scarco-
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Iy mying too much, to assert thet they am
every thing.”

‘The debuting seciety was formed. snd gradu-
aity increased until it numbared upwards of o
hundred. ‘The soeiety held its meetingaina
very lerge hall, over an engine house—an
approprieta place {or spouting,” as Uradshaw
wus wont to remerk—where they had crowd-
ed nudiences every pullic evening. Ou every
other evening, enly, were the public admitted,
becauss thers were many members wio wiah-
ed to break the ice, but who shrunk from doiog
it before w large awdizuce, which migit em.
barrass them eo much as to prevent their pro-
ceeding; an event thut is 2ot so likely to oo~
cur before a amaller vudienee, comnposed oniy
of members of the socivty, with whom the
speaker is personuily ucquainted; and, if it
did ooewr, tha mortil wstion would not be w
great.  DBesides, it weuwld not redound 1o the
credit of the scciety, 1o have its members fai}
it & pablie uttempt: and it is one of the most
disagreeublo things in Vio world, to a sensitive
niind, 10 witness it. \vlen the sociely was
first got up, some of the studenis of the law
were for having it exclusive, lut Bradshaw
luughed at the idea.  * If you ean convines
us, gentlemen,’ suid fre, " that inlelicet in con-
fined exclusively to our profession, agreed,
und we will have our dubuting sotiety a theater
for displaying it, und we will ull bo stars.  Bwt

1Geniotis of no countr);; her pore ray
Bpreads &Il sbroad, as genera) aa the day.”

There is both rhivme and reason in those twe
pithy lines of Lhurchill, the satirist. Your
noticn would be e good subject fur his muws,
il ehe would stoop to it from her supreme
dominion. Avy,and geniesisof ne ?rﬂfcss'ron.
either. By Jove, I know 2 young blacksmitk,
round the corner. to whoni somne of u= wilinot
be alle to bhold & exmile. No, vire, I am for
laving dvery young man join. who is respectns
Lle, be he who he may, or what ke may., let
us have our sociely upon yepublican princi-
ples. Lot the majority elect the officers and
decide the questions: and, 8s a maiter of
courtesy, on public cvenings, we \nuat iovie
onr andience 10 vote upon the merits of the
delbate. Lot our constitution and by-laws be
as sitnple as ean be, 5o that we may have no
tispuies about then: for what is more tediona
than such disputes T Notwitisstnnding the ms-
publican princhpies [ have just avowed, | wos
roing o propase that we should put every
fellow in Coventry whe nrakes n long spovok
uputt constitutions and by-laws.™ -
Bratshuw spared no puivs to improve hime
aclf in speuhing and composition. ‘Though
ho had nat half the repulation for sudinme
habils that many of his fellow-studeota hed,
vet be thought much more thun any of them.
iTe wus not sogoften sten with 5 book or pen
iu his hand, and he wos often canght in bhis
little room, over ihe efiich of the gentiernsn
with whom he read law, with iiis arua folded,
in & state of abstruction, or sirelched out, ap.
parestly listices, on three or four chairs, e
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walking up and dewn his room, telking to
kimnelf but, generally, in all'these moods, he
was uaravelling eome intricate question, or
repeating the thoughts of some author in his
own language, thut he might the mors im-
Krm them on lis mind: or he was preparing

imself for some discussion before his soclety,
and making over and over to himaclf a train
of arguwinent, which, though he put not one
word of it on paper, ke, nevertheless, had as
pat, a3 much by Aeart az if he had commit.
ted It all to paper, and then to memory. This
is, perhaps, the best way to study; for then
the astudent carries about with him ever his
inteliectual gifts, When he writes a speech
and conunits it to metaary, in the act of wri-
ting hie only scks te pot hiz thonght down,
and in speaking, to pick it up. In this habit
he is apt to fose orinjure his powers of ex-
temnporizng—{ar the mivd is as much influ-
encod by Jtabil as the body; and havinpg
accuatomad himself to epeak prevarcd lan-
guags, no mattsr how well he may be ac-
quatatel with his =ubiret, he cannot speak
without that preparution—consequently. his
mental exercisy, when speaking. is but an wet
of mermory, fron which the excitement that
arisea in the crestion of ahy argiment, or aven
in sxpressing it in extenporancous languaga,
s banishe ] ‘This makes a speuker a mere
actor: anl. though he expresses his own
thaughts, his muiund is a reservelr, and not a
fauntain—it h1s none of the gush and glow,
ths sparkling vivacity, and the crystal elear-
neas of the spring.

Found, &= oftrn as we hove said Bradshaw
wos, without pe or lionk, @ gave him a repo-
tatsou rather Far idleness thay industry, among
those wha did not know him wall: a reputa.
tion whieh, with a Sherilan-like vanity. he
was at no pains to contrafizls when the fact
waa, that in eatad judnstry, as we have
giready ohsorved. he equalled any of his com-
porrs. Proon sael babits of study as Brad-
shaw’s, romify inen hate obtiinel a reputation
for idleness.  Patrick Henry, for imstance;
who ean donbt, that when watzhine for hours
lia fishing-cark withant even o nibble, or
when recaine divs thrangh the wonls, thut
bBa was forming thoss bright ereationa which
astontshied his coulrinporaries,  When Sheri-
dan’s Mromls thoueht hing esleep in bed, he
was in hed, itis trus, but was prepsring his
sprech for the evenine in the house.  Curran’s
faverite hrdhit of study wus with a vielin in
fiin haud, renniug over seme of his favorite
tities : those whe sev o indulpine hia mu-
wea! taste, just bhefore wikiog iis great affort=,
thought, donbtless lir wus very idle, and that
his specches were afl miraculans ereations
Ho they were miraculous eroations. bat, as
Maore s:id of Fheridan, *like u skillfal priest,
he preparsd the miraclo of the moment before-
band.”  Much hos besn xaid of tha extempo-
raneous reply of Mr. Webster 1o Mr. Havne,
in the Benate of the United States, on Poate’s
resolietions,—20 it might bave been extempo-
raneous us to langnage, hut tha great conati-
tutional argunwsat which that spesch sentsins,

hes been the elaboration of Mr. Webswr's
political life.

Bradshaw hed every natural edvantage te
make an orator :—ao fine person, most graceful
manners, one of the most exprossive faces in
the world, cupable of cvery variety of ex-
pression. and a voice lottd and clrarin its high
tones, while its lowest were silvery, and as
distinct as Kean's, the tragedian. and an eys
like an eagiv’s. At the tuble of Mr. Glase
man, who wasz very fond of theatricals, nnd
who esteemed acting, in rome respects, the
sister-art to orctory, he frequently met the
distinguished actor, B=———. Once, ufter din-
ner, Glassman and B reeited different
pussapes from Shuksprure, and they eatied on
Brudshaw to do the same.  With some diffie
dence he complied. Tlry were much struck
with his powers, and the tragedizn ured all
his eloguence te¢ induce him to join the
stuge. '

“Why not,” said he, * von will moke mach
more money than vou possibly can at the bar,
and then the applauss of the theater is na
gratifving as thut of the bar,"*

Bradshaw il not state his reazons for not
complying with tlie advice of tho tragedien:
he, however, pleased the actor so much, that
they becamo very intimate. Bradshow took
tresona in oratory fromn him, and he derived
from his instructions great practical advan-
tuges. ]

**That*s it, that *s It,” the tragedian would
exclaim, efter Bradshaw had reciled for him
somo of the best paasages of the drama,

"‘0, what an Ovid was in Marey lost ™ :

80 ‘said Pope of his friend Mansfield, apd
so may 1, with a Hitle change of the line, my
of you,

), what in 8¢10r was in ™ Dradshaw v lon P

“Ho carrfal—youn wasto vonr voice tes
muelt; that is, you too often make it exert e
utrgst powers: i yvou were to perform w
tragedy—Richard the "Fhird, for fnstizner, or
Lear—ynn wonll be exbrusted hefore vou got
inlo the fifth uet. for which vou sheuld hirw-
band your energirs. In speaking a rpcech,
vou will. perbaps. be niom: liable 1o ex-
haustion, beeauss vou must go on withom
a breathing epell, * It isexecrabde tn hear «
wan speak ofter his encarmies are exhatsted.
ray vou, avoid it, az Hamlet would puy.
By the by, that epeech of [Hemlet to the
players, is the best adviee in the werld w
your profession nxwoll as to mina. 11 1 were
vou. ma a apedker. 1 onever would study a
gestare for o particnlar pessage: itis pro
in our profession hnt [ doubt if it would suit
in veurs. On the stope. whether our feelings
are in cee or not. wo mast go through ihe
part as it is =et down. and, of conrse, whew
we come lo the aflecting passage. we musi
uso the appropriate pestire. In this respoot
the orator has the advuniage of the nctor.

Y ou are not compelled 4 be pathetic, whethe
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Fout faclingn will or not: but we, though not
" In the ‘mueiting moad,” must assusae the fesl.
ing, though we have it not, when we reach
that passage in Othelio, wbera the meiting
mood is necessery. ¥You will be careful never
to atiempt the pathetic, the awiul, the sublime,
or even the ridiculous, but where you feel it.
Thers is such a sympathy between heard and
beart, that the commmonest man in your su.
dieace will find you cut if you do. Remem-
ber this, that when you liave waked a feeling
—an impulse—no matter of whut passion,
| ¥ou can easier pasy to snother—it's very op-

posite—than you cur call up & fecling from

the dead level. ¥ou understand ma; § mesn!

that when your awdlivice are excited. you can
easier make them hoth luugh and weap, than
you coeld make them Jaugl if they were not
excited. | told you not te prepare & gesture
for a particulsr passspe—you should not.  If
there is any imperfection in vour gesturc-—
il yeu are teo hurried, for instavce-—gorrect
it—correct 8l such imprrfections, until your
geatares impulsively sssnnte 8 -naturalness:
MNaturalness! sacrifice any thing, every thing
to mature. 1 would rather see o speaker awk-
ward and ungainly, wheee he felt, than ever
so graceful and agpropriate wherebie did not
feel. Canniug, for instance, bud thrice the
grace of Brovgham, bui Brougham produced
uch greater effect—was more powerful—
that is, in pioin, fanguage, ive (eIt decper what
ire suid.  Sodfe one hus said, | forget who,
that u gresture should be *felt, notacen,” TFhat
s a just remark. Oratory is like Popue™
description of bouuty, It is not the eye or
the Drow that wo cail beauly; and it is zot
ths tone, the look, the intellect, the pesture.—
Demasthenes to the contrary, notwithstanding
~—4het we call oratory.

*Bol the foll force und join sfact of &11,'™ |

Bradshew epplied himasell closely o nis legal

_ studies, but not so ciosaly as to neglect polite
_ literature or geners] information. On the
eontrary, he made hiinself familinr with all
the great English pocts and prose writers: in
the intervel of his law etudies he resorted to
tham as recreation. He accustomed himself
to composilion, and occasionally wrote for the
press, not eniy prose, but sometimeshe attempt.
ed poetry, for which he had a taste, Often,
after along deliberation on the subject to badis-
«ussad at his dobaling sociely, he would write
out an argumesnt, pro and con, oo the ques-
tion, and then go to bis society; and withont
tsking with him a note, or repeating a line of
what he had written, he would enter into the
debate. In this way, not only by the force
of hia greet netura} talenis, but by his indus-
try, he surpassed every member of the sociaty,
nlthough thers was u great deel of talent iz
it, and men much clder than himself. There
were some who detracted frem him, it is rue:
for when wes there high talent thal had not
dotractors T but this was only with a few
tmembers of the society who envied him: with
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press hard upon him, not in oratory or geae
tal information, nor in pewer of langu

but ia close argument, and in dry, quan
humeor, Wiljoughby, in wild declamution,
keen remarks, and odd phraseciogy, would
somelimios produce a utreng imptession; and
Jekyl, the blackemith, ¢f whowr Bradehaw
spoke—though his pronunciatiou was Lud, bis
gentences ungrammatical, und his menne:
awkward; and though be possessod compara
tively very little inforinaticn. yet by tho dint
of powerfel native talent to borrow an illus-
tration from lis own cralt, ie would weld hi
arguments together with auch sledge-hamine:
furce und directnusy, that it often required al!
Bradshew's eloquence, with approprizte que
tation, variod knowledge, and great powers
of wrgumentalion, to renzove the impression.
Jekyl posscased a remarkably pure heart and
mind,~he bud ne envy in his cosaposition.—
Bradshaw had broken his father's chuise, and
drove round to the blacksmith-shap, at whicii
Jekyl worked as u journeymun, o have il
tended.  While he was monding it, Bradshaw
crterad inte conyersation with him, and wae
pleased.  Alterwards, in his walks, he would
often stop in and converse with Jekyl whils
at work. In this wuy an intimacy grew up
between thet; and ofte, after his duy » work,
Jekyl ntight be seen walking round 1o the rocia
of Bradshaw, where they waonld sit and cop.
verse for bours.  Bradshaw proposed Jekytw
w imember of their debating socivty ; und in
apite of the opposition of sorme of the mewber,
whoae aristocracy was offended, e had him
elected. Jekyl bad uno wit or hmer, no
powers of retert, and was, withal, very seusi-
tive. Some of the members—and particuiurly
one samed Taibot, who possessed considersble
talent, snd incre malignity—would frequendy
ridicuie itis bad pronunciulion end grauymets
cal errors. The backsmith would seffer in
sileace: for, as wo have observed, be hud oo
tsient for reply. On such occcasions [rag.
shaw always ceme 1o the rescue of his friend:
ki indignant eye and withering sarcamn had
ailenced such remarke for some time, wiren,
ou one occapion, Toibot, who had beet beaten
ic debate by Jekyl in reply, was guilly sot
only of ridiculing his grammaticai errors and
bad pronuncistion, but of the mean personal.
iy of alluding to hie occupation. Mradahaw
rose indignantly—it was a public debate—and
said, ** Mr. President, is it necessary for me
here to repeat the weil kaown anecdote of a
celebrated character, wha had originailg bsen
s shoamaker, but who rose by the dint of grea
talents, and in apite of many obstacles, to dis-
tinction and power, and who wus reproached
with his former vocation by a certaiu person.
‘Sir,’ said ha, in reply, ' by my industry, aad
with what gifta God gave me, | beve arisen to
bo what [ am: if the gentlernan who taunpis
me with whet [ waas, had been bred o shos-
raaker, he would have been s shoemuker atil}*
Sir, 1 willeay this for my friend, the black-
amith, that if some ten or twenty ysars hence,
the gestieman who has bees 8o coutteoun in
this debute, should then throw the smithy iz

the «fm‘ muejority, and with the visiters, he
stowd without a rival. Cavendish wox:ln_i often

bis teeth; ke may relste the snecdote whiek I




CLINTON BRADSHAW.

bave allwdod to, with perfect A?pﬁalbiﬂty to
that gentleman and to bimeelf.'

Bradshaw uttertsd this in a fesling and dig-
nified mamper; the whols audience, many of
whors wore mechanics, responded to it hearti-
iy, with a burst of appiause: no ancommon
poculinely graietut o e oslmge ofJokyh ard

wiiar el te iage of Jeky!, un.

g:cmﬂhlijxrxg te Talbot: for the?both fe{t that
the sentiment was applauded, a8 well us the
uttsrer. Talbot never forgavs Bradshaw ; for
among the nadiecce wore somes of the most
feshionable belles and beaux of the eity, his
acguaibtacs, who were in the habit of attend-
ing the publio meetings of the society, which
was, in {act, & place of fashjonable rescrt. On
Jekyl it produced es deep gz imprasaion, but
of a {ur different kitd. - Ho was a lover, a pain-
fully sensitive one; and he had brought with
Lim to the debate, on this evening, the young
gir! whom he was waoing, who accompanied
his mother awd himacif. He wes desply et-
tuched, and tremblingly alive to the issue of
his attachment; for the maiden had not yet
been wou. Hradshew's manly and high, yet
courieons bearing, ard the promisc of a splen-
did career, wnich hig efforia et the debating
society had augured for him, rirendy made hiin
the town talk. This simpls incident was,
therefore, remembered by Jeky) with abuudant
yratitude,  As tho asseisbly broke up, ho
grusped Brokslmwr convalsively by the lieml;
but his ewmnotion would not let him any vne
word. Bradshaw cuught the beaming eye of
the maiden fuil upon kim. With a quick #u-
gacily he saw how imaliers atood—he saw,
too, that Jeky| abserved her happy expression,
and us he shook the blecksmill's hand, he
whispered te him significautly,

“ (o whead, my dear follow; ° Faint heart
never won fuir lady.” Remember, this is both
literatly and metaphorically true.” Thut night
Jekyt took leurt, toid his love. and was seeept
wd. " If hie hed sunk beneaththe tuunt of Tal-
bot, and it had pussud woannswered, wosld he
hiave boen aceepted 1 Upon such slight tlinga
depend our weal or wo. Suspecting Jekyl's
tove affuir put Brodshaw in mimd of Selmun’s:
and,as he {eft the debuting society, with Caveu
dish and Willesghby, aud took an arm of each,
on their way to Fleming®s, lie observed—

* Aa Selumn never takes pa’rt iz our debates,
and ae Miws Penelope froquently atiends, wo
mus! be true Lo our conspiracy of helping him
ou, and mako him president of the society—
What say you?"

“Ha! hal—good!™ maid Kentuck. +]
thought this evening, ap Miss Penslope has
snch admiration for oratory, that if Selman
does mot come out, e might hurt his suit.—
It s a firut rote iden to make him prestdent,
for then he will not bo expected to mpenk:
and. as he can 't, it is just the thiog."

Not long after this (febate, one was held on
the question,—Whether woman was equal to
man in intellect 7 Bradshow maintained the
auperiority of man's, though he thought they
were of a different order: that man's was tike
hie frame, ptrong, towering, muscular—-and
that woman's wag like hers, delicats, vielding,

3

: !
graceful; that ske beat the thoughts
that develops and cultivats the affections, and
tell of their gentle sympathies end fond, dream~
like hopes-athat ahe best contrelled the youth-
fal mind, and tanght it, at her knee, thoss
duties which monld the after being, and maka
it what God Intended ;==that hie exprassed the
dark and dering, and ambitions emotions, thoas
of power, of maslering passion in a wayward
nature—that he was meant to govern his kind,
a8 ho had governed in al ages of the world —
He concluded by maying, women had the beat
heart and man the best head. Many of the
sex attended the debate, end Talhot was the
rdalous advocats not only of their equality,
but,in his 2eal, and inapired by their presence,
he procinimed them stperior to men, end pro-
rounced e high wrought eulogium on them
to thet effeet.  Whils he waa speaking, Brad-
shaw wrota the following epigrum on him, and
handed it to Cavendish, who was mischievous
enough, when Talbot took his seat, to read it
atond, It epused a great laugh st Talbot's
expsnse, aud rankled in his apirit.

EPIGRAM,

Talbot, proclaimer of gteat Natore's plan,
Anpnounces women, mastet of 1he man;

Aud aays ahe came Dot a8 Jone Adsm’s mate,
Rut, conring aller, eame to legisdatc,

Methicks I see him, fu his proper stmion,

Tied to fes apron strings of fesisdarion ;

Minding, with henpecked humbleness of mien,
The 1colded dict of the tliundering queen—
Givixg to ber hiz breeches and his vote,

And decled as woraen, in het petticoal.

To agve him from his lady’s dread vndoing,
Poor Jerty Snesk called Tond on brother Bruin g
But Talleoty tike the Greclan, loves 10 yiekd ;—
When stern Zantippe, reigninr, took e feld,
And feom the wjraised window horled the shower—
The suge tooked op with blessinge on her pawer.
That woman is you: equel, who can donly 7
Bure, modest merit 300n wonld find Aat oot !
Alae ! in your philaathrophy of mind,

You make yoursel{ & standeed for manking,

CHAPTER X.

Tarover the winter Bradslaw studisd
hard, prepared himsell diligently for the we-
bates at his sotiely, and eeidein lislened o
the voice of pleasuré, Miss Curlton remuin-
ed in town during her father’s abscnce ot
Weshington, where he wan attending to hix
congressional duties, or rather writing hotuw
lettars, franking papers and packupes, and en-
deavoring to fnd sul, not what was the bes:
measure, but whaet would take best; in sho,
attending to the personal considerations of a
ro-election. His daughter improved bryoud
all rivalry in every mentsi and fushionebls
quality ; and, as she ripesed into wommashooc,
her loveiiness becems more and moce sitrac-
tive and dezzling. Mary had not vet “come
out;"” thet is, set up formally to wisit and
be visited. Neverthsless, muny were the siu-
dents of law, young merchants, and yonng

men of fashion and fortume, about town,
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wha called to see har, and took every oc-
casionl to join her in her way to and from
_echool. Among the latter named gentlemen,
who employed their time iz cultivating their
whiskers and propping up the posta at the
corners of the atreeta, was Mr. Batea, whe
might frequestly be seen lounging near the

- corner, by whi.cg she passad in her way to
school, waiting to escort her there. Her way
was through the court-house square, waere ana
would frequently meet Bradshaw, an he pass.
ed to and from hLis boarding Liouse. Bradshaw
would hurry along with hia cloak thrown care.
lessly over hia ahoulder, often in the coldest
day, without it; aud though he would, apps-
rently, ba thinking of anything but the scens
around him, ag, in fact, ke generally was; yet
hie saw what was passing, as might be krown
by his instant recoguition of any one whom
he knew, however slightly. An observer
wou'd have been attuck with lim, even in
passing—ihe quick, momeniary, penetraling
glance he threw on every praarr-by-—his
trank snd free saluie 1o every friond——the
respectful bow to age—the pracefn] wuch ot
the hat to every casun} sequuintance—and Lhe
urbanity and perfect case with which he
would hift it to a lady, showed the case of
practiced courtesy, and the selfsuslainment
ol geil-respeet,. Whenever Miss Carlton met
Bradshaw, they always kad something to say
to each other, much to tha apnovance of Mr.
Butes. She would say, - Romember, Clivton.
vou go to the ball with me to-nighty** or, #]
huve a letter frotn your sister, and if veu
want to read it you must call and see me;"
ar, [ am going with the Hollidays to the
theater to-night,and I expect you for a beau:
as you know Mr. B—— o well, I like to hear
yon criticise his acting,” &,

In a fit of jealonsy agninst Butea, who was
very atlentive to Misy Perry, as well us 1o
Miss Cariton, Seiman had 1old Bradshaw of
the conversution conserning himn, which he
overbourd hetween Butes and Turnbull, ut
Mr. Perry’s party. The morning after Sel-
man told hin Bradshaw met Miss Curlton, as
usual, with Mr, Bates by her side.

“(Good morning, Miva Carlton,” said he,
$you and [ usel 1o be schioolmutes, you re-
member, and we &till go to rchool, thongh not
Together; I to the law und you to Miss Cope-
iny. Pray, how long has Mix Bates been
your school-tate 7" -

“Fhis came 3o unexpectedly on Mixa Carl-
tow, aud was said in such e oauner, that she
couid not refrain frem laughing: and as she
did not like her pressnt school-mate, slie
quickly replied,

+ About m inouth, sir.”

All thi« was overheard by a number of
young wien, who wore stationed at the sor.
ner—utquaintances of Mr. Bates. He wana
very sffeminate fellow, ond they bored him
nearty to deeth with it. It effectusliy stopped
hie gallantries to Misa Carlion, Time rolled
on. In the mean while, Bradshaw hud deliv-
ored several addresses before different literary
societies of the city, written a seriex of num-
bera on politica for the prees, which were ex«
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tenpively noticed, and ‘towde many poiftical
apeeches at the town and wwrd mectings of
the people: he was beceming a great fuvorite
with al! clusses. Bradshaw was not yet ad-
mitled to the bar, pul he would ofien muss
and speculate, sometimes with a 1selanchaly,
soretimes humorous emotion on the feekinirs
angd characters of his frionds and acquaintan-
ces, who were admitted and waiting for busi-
ness, Or who Weyre on the €ve of beng admit-
ted, Every young lawyar, end ‘particulathy
the jdle one, remeinbers his ndnzittance 4o the
bar, and his firat efferts. How vividiy ha re-
collects the alternations of hopo and foar, as he
conteinplated the pear and nearer approach of
the day whan he is to stand before the eommiit-
tee appointed to examine him. At ene mo-
ment bo delermines to put o bold face on the
matter, and dash right s-ead. At another. the
‘“ghost of hia departed houra™ tis wp before
him, and frighten hin frem all propriety and
all law. Bomstimes, iike the ghest of Ban-
quo, it will not down, and desperately he dr-
termines to quit the law altogeiher.  Ha
thinks over ail the law he has r=l, 2nd dence
ke il! e cannot reimetnber a first principle.
*Certainly, certuinly,” wmys he, *my Juw, ke
Bob Acre’s courage, ooted from the end of
my fingurs, when 1 wrote that note, reguest-
ing to be exainined. [ °*d better guit the law
altogether,” thinks he, “for 2 moment—my
constitution can't stand jit."* “What! quitit,'
says Pride, "just on the eve of an axamina-
mination? what will the world say,” and ir
Pride should be roconciled te what the worhd
would eay, up starts Poverty with z peremplo.
¥, * Fon can't, sir.” Poverty is an absvlute
tyrunl even in a republic, and must be obeyed,
Then the poor stndent will catch up first, ene
law book. and then another. hastily glance
over the firat cuse thet presents itself, finds he
knows nothing sbout it—lecks at unuther—
don't know il 'Well, I}l read it through, [
may e asked this very cuse,  He rewis it for
u while—closes the book—glances his eve ap-
ward, us if to scan futnrity—then into tis Hre,
ay thourgh a clond had pussed over the celling,
and obscnred his vision—jumps ap-butlons
his coat tight over his heurt. kike one abont
to brave an hinninent peril—edjusts lhs neck-
clotl, and walks hnatily out 10 meet his fellow
atudents, und tulk over the chiaructers of saci
and every member of the commnities of exum.
ination. 0, ye grey Lbeards of the profession?
il ye have sins, they are then assuredly re.
membered. I yo l:ave the virtues of charity
end good humor, your want of legul know-
ledge is catled anything but a fault; aud the
fact that you have never rejected 2 student.
is remembered, while your consistency of
characiler is sulogized, The important{lour
errives, another, and the long ageny is over.
Tke next day, a pithy mdvertisement announ-
ces that = Altorney and
Gounsellor at Law, offers his professional per-
vices to the public; and it tells where his
office ia to be found. That said office ia desig-
nated by a well puinted piece of tin, which
Itella the twice-teld tale to the icdifferent pub-
1¢,




CLINTOK BRADSHAW.

ATTORNEY AND COUNBELLOR
AT LAW,
My gentleman thinks, at first, thal lie has
the world in a aling. He sits, installied in his

rofeapional cheir, like tha man in tha * Ara-

jun Nighte," with his glasa ware befors hins,
which it hes taken his Fut cent to purchass,
snd which he thinke he will sell at great profit,
and seeumulate great wealth; and how he
wiil have & sultana at his feet, whom he wiil
indignantly apurn: he suits the action to the
word, abd, lo! the glass were fies into a
thousand fragments. Thus, too often dreama
the yourg lawyer, gad thae to fragments fly
his hopes: they die, though, as our {riends die,
with o treacherous promiss of returning heaith
to-day, yet passing mway to-morrow, fo the
clod and 1 the worm, followed by others, snd
by otliera, till he stands—alone!

At last, he wvolunteers—all grest men
Iave wolunteered: Curran, Erskine, Pinck-
ney, Webster, Wirt, Clay~—end he determinea
to volunteer, too. Now coines on a eecond
trial, us merve-rending as the first: to men-
age the ceso, to examine and crees-examine
the witnesses to, argue belore the coupt the
poiut of law, and to address the jury. That
which be had looked 16 ag the summnn bonum
of ull his youthful asepirations, is within his
grasp; butl it is not 9 it seemed  He may
fail! But, then. who ever sncceeded in his
first effort? Curran compietely fajied. Ers-
kine snid he never conld have got on if he hed
not felt bis wife and children pulling at his
gown for bread: (I wish I had & wife end
children, for & moment thinks the new uttor.
nsy and counsellor af law.} Sheriden failed,
a—and-—but, no metter,~I1*i—I "l matonish
the netives yel. In the mean lime, as the
copy-plate says, “ I’ll do my best, and leave
the rest,”

Bradshaw, in contemplating his admilience
to the bar, was notl much distnrbed by the
feeling above described, but he Lind the wery
temperament to be thus disturbed, if he had
spent his titne in idleness. He was singularly
conglituted: to & sensitive and imaginative
mind ke mdded gremt energy and actiom, a
subtie knowiedge of men, and & just percep-
tion of facts. He understocd the relstive
situations of men and things, without suffer-
ing bis imagination to throw one of ity rain-
bow tints acroas the clear vision of bis judg-
ment. In him, geninze and common sense
were combined. Whenever ho mingled in
the world, in whatever scene ho might be, ke
wes always studying charecter: aud while he
had the sagacity to understand it, he had an
acute sensibility, which sppreciated god sym-
pathized with the emotions of every one, no
raatier how dissimiler to his own. Though
subject, constitutionsily, to great depression
of apirits, by keeping his ensrgiea siways
alive and active, be genernlly dispeiled them:
&nd when gloomy views of the world, and
of himself, orpesed him, he wen! forth and
mingled with the crowd, determined to brace
hinwell for every encounter, Being thrown,
by bis eerly sickuess, upon his own mental

Ito acquire the

8

ni, he had endenvored

&‘.’ rL 's gl‘ﬁﬂ: r r‘-
“ Koow thysel!’.’{ He felt thal he must keep
over himself—over his pussions—a strong
guard; he felt this the mors, aa he knew the
waichman had sometiines slept, or yialdad to
the ellurementa of the riotere whem he ahould
have.quelled. |

As wp heve cbeerved, Brodehaw had 2 very
extenajve ecquaintence, which wes not con-
fined to the higher cincles of society, At the
political meetings he had become acquainted
with mien of every cizan; with the keepers of
the lowest groceries and teverns, as weil aa
with the higlest, snd he knew their highest
aud igwest customers, In the large eity in
witich he lived there waa e criminel ceurt,
exalugively for the city, in which offenass of
eli kinde were tried, sud where there were,
of course, npy criminsis. In en election
for mayor of the city, e young mun whom
Bradshaw knew, had committed an assault
and battery, for wihich he had been indicted.
He cume to Bradshaw, and wes very anxious
that e wonld defend him, .

“#} somchow feel,”” said the young man,
*thut you will do mo better justice thun any
body else—and sl my acquainizuces advised
e to come to you."

« Gersou, I would defesd you with the
greatest plesaure,” sald Bradshew, “but I
have pot yet heen aduritied to the bar”

“ I wish to mercy you would be admitted,
Mr. Bradsliaw, and defend me, They accuse
me of stabbing, which I neverdid. Iiwillbes
serious business with me: my wife is fronbled,
most to deeth, What shall I pay you, sir 9

“You ’re & good clien!,” yaid Dradshew,
smiling ; * bot wait til) 1 bave defended you,
Cali round this afternoon, at three o'clock, end
1™ toli you whather I ean or not. 1if I cen.
uol, I will recommend you te a good lawyer.”
_ Gureon had scarcely left, when Cavendiah
entered the room.

* Well, Cavendiah.” said Bradshew (Caven-
dish had been cdmitied some time), “how
conice on the practice T

*Toil, loll.™ said Cavendishi: “ with herd
scratching, I slall mazage to live end let live.”

#1 believe,” said Bradshaw, * thet I shall be
edmitted. not te the civit court, but to thecity
critninei cetrt. " I thees to aitend the lectures,
particularly those ou practice, ngain. The
criminal law ig simple, ond, I flatler myself, I-
understaand i us well as some of the genticmen
who practice it—thouph I may wot have us-
greal pretensions s they have to being @
eriminal lewyer. However, Garson, o young
draymex, who thrashed a fellow whe inter-
rupted me at a political meeling, one night,
has been indicted for etabbing a inan. He
wanis me to defend him, asd } think. under
the ciretimstances, I ought 16 appeor for him. ™

*1 think se, too,” seid Cavendisl. +“All
Kou have to do, is to puss over $¢ the court-

ouse—the criminul courtis now sitting~—and
get rome one to sugprest to the const that yon
wisty 10 be admitled. (d Price hes Ihe greet-
est kind of notion of von, and he will oppoint

*
resourees for amy

o comnmittes o the spot. The oid fcllow
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sty that the court over which he presides is
of as much more importance sbove the civil
court, of as much more hinpertance (here
~Cavendigh imitsted the judge's pecaliar men-
ner} & are mea's lives and liberty of more
importance to them than their property.

radshaw eniered the court, aud hed the
application made. The court, on the instant,
appoizted Mr. Shaffer to examine hun.  br
Shaffor was & formal, yet, where he took &
liking, a frank old gentleman, with = great
dea] of eceentricity. lle pnesesscd great lact
and eloquence in defending criminads. He
was a gentleman of the old school of the bar,
& kind of legal antiguary, who retained all
the oid habits. He etill cultivuted a queve
sod powdered his huiry wnd, though very old,
reteined his intzllect, ea might be'aren in his
quick twinkling grey eyo.

“[ feel, your honor, that, in folfilling this
duty, ! shall lessen my own feps—but it gives
me J:lmuha, Mr. Bradshuw. Shail [ now at-
tang you sir?”

Brodshaw left the court with Mr. Shaffer.
As they were leaving it the old gentleman
cut his eye &t him, and asked, * Mr. Brad-
shaw, van you make a glass of whiskey-
punch?™ :

* Yes, 8ir,”" paid Bradshaw, “'and drink one,
too, if you will do me the hener of drinking
with me.”

“Ah!" exclaimed the eld gentlomon, “1hen
you aru quelified—[ will make oot your cer-
tificate—quits qualified io be a lawyer, mc-
co‘rding to the present method of muking
them.'

“Buppose wo wslk into the oyster houswe,
that § may prove my quclifications; and you
will then,if yon plenss, sir, give me the cer.
tificate.¥

They entsred the oyster house, or, to give

the enstablishment the tille with which its owner|

designetes] i, the Court-House Restaursteur,
where Bradshaw proved te Mr, Shaffer tha
he was doubly qualified for admittance, and
whera the the veteran shewed that be was
emply gquelified to judge of suchk qualifica-
tions.

“Mr. Bradshaw,” remmrked Mr. Sheffer,
gladdening over the memory of other dayns,
while he revived it, “the timen at thiz bar
are no! as they mnsed to be, air; I pever
felt myself, sir, 1 never Felt myself eince
ther tord down the old court-house, and
built thid., To be sure. sir, the old one was
on old affuif, it hed none of the tinsel and
bedizzdnad foery of this, with your damesk
drapery over tbe judgment-seat, whers the
imege of the poddess sits as her protoiype
swingd over & tavers door, and she hears just
shoutds much wranglivg end brewling, Thie
in & splendid afizir—a splendid affalr our new
court-house. You don’t remember the oid
one—yive me the aplendid elequence—that "s
the kind of splendor for & cour! room; and
the old halls echoed it In my young day.
*When I was younyg, ah, woful when!’ as
some one sin?fn. Scett’s charactor of Pleydel,
in his Guy Mannering—1 heard you upaniing
of itin conveémation the other day with the
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Judge-~is just tha fac-simiie of oxr awyers—
I moan of what our lswyers nsad to sir.
In those days, sir, the profession lived like
men; yes, #ir, like pemtlomen: they took
their euse, sir, and they sitended to their bogi-
ness with o free and easy epirit.  They loved
their wine, sir, end they enjoyed it. Why,
Mr. Bradshew, now-a-days, sir, you must par-
ceive it yourself—now-g-duys, the souls of
vur lswyers ure wrapped up im speculations
and per cemtage: they bave meney to lend,
uir, st fifty per cent. interest—and they care
no 1nore for the dignity of the profession thau
if there was mot snch a thing. No, nir, the
apirit of chivairy in our bar depsrted with the
old court-honee; cnd, us Weo lawyers would
sy, sir, there was no animi revertendi, Often,
sir, often do 1 call ap those days: but they
are becomniag & bitlar nemory. 1 stood upon
the spol, the other dey, whero the old counrte
houso atood, and, like he who came to the
placo of his birth, and asked for the friendu
of his yonth, Where are they t end echo an-
swered and maid, Whers are they! Thus
asked, Where are the noble epirits of by-pone
daye—iho {roe models of what the profeasion
ahould be! Echo's wue the enly anewer; end
I fcit a sense of dewolation licavy on mo—
signs of dotuge, | ruppose the present gene-
rution woutld tel) me. It may Le, sirs it tnay
be. T am #n old bachelor, with ko kin nor
kind, except an infirm brotlsr 1nuch clder
than myself. Iam the lest of my race, as u
man and o Jawyer—* Who i# there to monrn
for Logen? Not one.’ "

“You mistake the {ecling, indeed, sir,* asid
Bradshaw, tonched with tiw oid gentlemen'y
ovident emotion. * The ock, that by its vite]
strongth hes outlived its companiona, braving
many winters, and spreading its leafy honers
in ms“?v & eummer, is the noliest oak of them
all, e seek ite putrizrehal shude with reve-
reace; and the wild vine by, thut would have
crept, bat for ite support, clings to it und
towars.”

“ Mr. Brudghaw,” said Shaffer, Lis cye glis-
tening, “ | appreciato your sympsthy wilh an
old man's regrete—thet fecling which lhonors
age, sir, is & Dlessed ene: no malder in whoss
prrsos itis henored. I might read you a long
teeture upon our profession; but, sir, ynother
time, Memenber, you must not forgit to
give old Nepey & dollur or twe on your ad-
mittence ; she claims il, sir. frony all, aufd lies,
for these fifteen or twenty years past, from
svery fluwyer who is admiticd. [ know but
one man who ever refused; end thet wag thas
fpeany-bit fellow, Scrags—-a sample of your
moders lawyers, Mr. Brudshuw. She berated
Scrage so roundly for it, at every place she
met him, and treated bim with such contempt
and derigien, that I believe the fellow, gin.
Eeriy dog that be is, would give one humﬂed

oilars to escape the odium. Napcy has great
popularity in the clase from whick he gets
meny of his clients; and ehe has lost him
mony a one, by laughing, in her rough way,
at hi prefetisions, and telliog tales, which ehe
bas no quaims about inventing, or mther col.
oring, of hig blunders in the practice.”
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“1 kmow her very well, sir; her cere-for.
sobody manner und her shrewdnesa bave often
wnused i, stid Bradshaw.

“ She is an odd fish, sir. ‘To apoak piainly,
she has been a barlot, is u hag, though she
pretends to ba religious: and, I have nc doubt.
often feels so. Nency is good-natured, when
unprovoked. and generous to the poor and
miseraide of fiar cwn class.  She has, withal,
# great observation of cheracter; end she
knows the private histery, and the Httls iu-
diseretions of every member of the bar. As
u jockey would zey, sir, she can atrike the
sore place——offend her, end she Il do it For
many years she hus, every morning whife the
court sat, erranged her tabie in the area, and
soid cakes and apples, When the old court
stood, sit, ghe frequently made her eppearance
there with & figure and finery widcly in con.
trast with her present appehrance. She was
thexn, though none of the youngest, even then,
quite 8 good-tooking womnan, with a bright
eye, five teeth, and o fair complexion. 8ince,
vhe has had the smail-pox, has lost her teeth,
and her fuce is the very fac-simile of an old
saddie-cover. 1 like to speculate epon char-
acter, sir: my profession has led me & great
deal ameong mankiud, when they were moved
by the deepest end darkest emotions. 1 heve
discoversd this, thal many a oney whom we
would think, at first plence, entirely depraved,
often cherishes affections of the gentlest end
holiest charecter. Not only han Nancy good
pointa of character,—some of the besi.—but
she hed &n effection for & drunken hushand,
a worthless dog in every respect, thut was un-
surpassed. Nancy hed been a cemp girl, in
the revelution, She could tell as many tules
of mome of the British officers, ed she can of
our bar, sir.  Well, her husband deserted,and
mirsculoualy eseeped, and she with him—
They setiled hers when thewer was over, and
they lived near the old court-house. When
ke would lry out o’ nighls, in his drunken
frolics, she would search the whole town for
him: it was then small, and counid be yearch.
ed. 1 remember her weil, with the fight in
her kand, locking and inquiring after him.—
Well, sir, she found him, one night, crushed
10 death, in tho street: & vehicle of some
kind had pessed over his neck. On her own
whoulders, unessisted, she took him home. 1
have seen criminnis, sir, on the eve of con-
demnation, end on the eve of being executed,
and 1 have scen th&r reiatives and friendns
with them, in every variely of wo—but I
oever saw deeper anguish than tha! womean
exhibited. 1 heppened to meet ker bearing
tha bedy into her house. Yet she was, at
that very time, unfaithful—notoricusly so.
te her husbend: and her unfaithfuiness, o
is muid, caused him {o take to the bottle—
or, rather. was his apology for taking to it s
often ns be did. H‘:o wouald drink, he seid,
any how—but Nancy’s ways made him drink
more; for, though she did treat him well, and

take him out of the putter, yet he knew where
the shoe pinched. Now, the dog knew just
what she was before he married her, but ke

wouid drink, and wanted an zpology. She,

3T

being mere the soldier of the twe, acted upan
ber own responsibility, apnd soughit uo apology
or justification for her arrora Delighlﬁd ut
having u pleased listener, Mr. Shafter, who
had & high respect for Brudahaw, continued—
 Josey ip another chaructor,sir 1 'the old feliow.
who sweepa out the court-rcom—he has fol-
lowed thet vocution tex years, at least, Ob-
serve the difference: Nency knows every
suitor and every withess whe ettends court;
Jomey about as many ag the firnt day he com-
menced tosweepit. Every acquaintence that
ke makes, except with the jadge, lawyers, and
a few others—who, by some peculier circum-
stances, bave impressed themaelves upon khia
memory—puss from his recollection, as the
aweepings from the hall, ander his skilifui
broom. There je quite & taking between old
Josey and Nagey. [tamuses me ofles to ses
him, leaning upon his broom, and her, with
her hunds poked inte her pochets, but with
her head set back with an air of other days,
conversing together; Josey—

“The Lord be mercifu! to ail his people!
this is & woful and wicked world!* excluim-
ed Naney, who. ot this moment, entered the
Restzurateur, and threw her bazket of mpples
and cakes on the tabie, with a total disregard
to the fate of its contenta; so much ao that
several of her best pippins beunced out on to
the floor, unnoticed. * The Lord have mercy
upon ua! this is a wicked world—high und
low, rich g&nd poor, are *hout the sane—so
much alike as two pippine. Ay, here ye are,
Mr. Shaffer, and ye, young Mr. Bradshaw—1
put the gquestion to ye, tell me, can & judge
take the bonefit 7™

“ What ! the benefit of the act, Nancy 1"
aeked Shuffer.

“ Yes, the benefit of the act, as ye cali it;
gelting rid of yer debts by peying nothing,”
excleimed Nancy.

“Why, certuinly, Nancy, why not ? & judge
has no privilege from arrest, except when
court mite. A judge may go in debt if the
pecple will trust lLim, just as Judge Harper
did; snd he moy toke the benofit, just as I am
told the judge haw"

“ Ay, the thing 's done—the Lord love us.
Well, I just may this, that the judge has con-
de:m:ed many e better man thau ke is him-
self.”

* Why, what s tho matler, Nancy ? is the
Judge your debtor 7™ esked Shaffer, " *1 have
no! seen you so much meved since the olden
time—since the days of the old conrt.”

“ None of yer ripping up old scores, Shuffer,
none of that—the old court liouse is rone, and
let by-gones go with it:” repiied Nancy, in-
dignantly, *But [ am not thiuking of my-
'j’f“‘ now. lam thinkingﬂof old Josey Mut
vany—the way he has beex trested weunid
rise up in judgment against a szipi, if & saint
could act so like an uncliviativn sinper, He
is a lone man, a8 1 em @ Jone woman; many
a weary day hos jte swept yer old cpurt house,
or yer new ong, } mean. to save & little pcnn{
to kcep his old age. And where s it? l as

ye, where is jt?

E‘i)am to the prodigelities nnd
sbominstiony of

honor's pleasuring, 1%
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give my last appla for egps to pelt him; o
prelty Judge to decide right between man and
mon, and to epend the hard yearnings of a

or old maun, trusted te him for sofe keeping."

“How much money of Josey's had the
Judge, Nancy 7** asked Bradshaw.

~How much!™ exclaimed Nuncy, “why,
two thousand and five dollars }-—hard yearn-
ings, day and night, wet and dry, hengry aud
cold—just by the labor of his hands, and by
the eweat of hia brow: for Jasey is not a men
who can twiat and turn through the world,
eud pick up fips doing nathing, till he reises
doltars. It ’a sinfule—there is a curss in God®s
providence for puch: treatment. He looks just
asg if he thought nothing—like a man sleepy
with drink—the hearts heavy when a man
locks that way. It's worse tlhan 2 wake: a
man had better ba dead than have nothing to
Hve on. If he bhad so treated me, I Le bound
1 would bave spurred up to him. I would Jet
him know a piece of my miud, before u fuil
courtihouse. Here is Josey now. Cowe in,
Josey, nd take & little comfort.”

wA amall drap, if you please, Me. Boujey.”!
said Josey, with 4 dejected look, advancing to
the bar. :

w If liguar is made foranything,” continued
Nancy, * "tis for the comfortless, [ used to
tell my liasband, Jouuthan Lape~—I called him
Jolmny—says 1, *Johauy, there*s no *casion
for ye to drink so; ye've gota good house
aver yer head—-([ wus the provider, as ye
‘Xkunow, Shaffer)—vye 've got u good house over
yer head, aird what for should ye drink 7—
and so perpetually, fike an ofd sewer??—for
|Jobnny was a man that would drink any.
Iwhere, and anything that had drunkenness
jt. *I0? saya I, ¢ ye (eel e Jittie out of sorts—
<46 a body, ye kuow, will fect)rtake u little
wf the begte—the best can't hurt Ye. but den’t
pdrink like a hogin a awill tub” Ye know,
ersell Shaffer, that I was teus and tender to
ohnny.”

u] dou't know that you were frue, Nuncy:
1 thought you were tender.” replied Shaffer,

“Bhaffer!” she exclaimed. indiguantly, eat-
ting het ey at Josey, to see if he obaerved the
wmphaeig on #ue; on observing that he was
rengaged in swallowing the brundy toddy, and
didg'anot. she continued, mildly—"Yes, ve
pnay well say I was teuder to him; for it was
won my very door-eill, when I was bearing his
wlead body—woes me—on these old should-
rers—I did ot think he was dead—then I met
ryereelf. An awful night I epeut—ye left me
1o raise same of the neighbors, Shaffer, and a
Jong, long time ye staid—at least, it seamed
8o, and [ dared uot leave him for fear he might
come to, and want help—he was stone deag.”
Here Nancy suppressed her emotions for &
mament, and then continued—=I defy the
whole world to say but that | buried him de-
cently; and the first money thet these hauds
yearnt, I paid old Fhilpot fifty dellars—l done
part in washing—-~to put over him a white
Tarble tomb-stone, and ye yerself, Shaffer,
wrole the description {inacription) for me.”

* [ did, Nancy," said Shaffer: and he reach-
&d his hand towarde her baskbt, to tuke a
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chestnut, which she observing, pushed close
up to him, saying,

“Help yersell, Shaffer: ye're as welcome
as the blossoms in May.”

** How did this loas happem, Josey 1 ingnired
Bradshew.

* Why, sir,™ replied Josey, *1 thought a
judge couldr’t break; and folkr kept ralking
and talking agin the svings' bank—so [ told
the judge one dey, when 1 was sweeping out,
that I somehow thought the bank wus ricke(y.
like—and 1 axed him if he would tuke cure of
my money; he said he would, and 1 gin it to
hitmewthat was next Christmas come 8 yesr.
This morning 1 was belated, and | wus jist a
dusting round the insolents® {insolvents)
roout, when the clark was reuding ubout the
benefil of the act people, and I heard the
Judge’s mame—{ thought a jndge couldn™
tuke the benefit—and 11 wus reud off plain
debtor to Joseph Mulvaney two thousand and
five doflars—it ought to have been two 1hou.
sand ead ten, for 1 guve him five yesterday—
I couldn’t help calling right out to know if
that was me? and My, Blakely suid it was——
the brush fell materally cut o' my band; eud
I den™t know what *s happened since.”

* Don’t be afraid of the drop, Josey, it cant
hurt ye; and come home and take a mouthfal
o' wann dinuer with me. Ye can leave yer
lone bit in the court till anether tine,™

After taking « *drop* herself, Nancy and
Josey departed to her louse. For some lime
there hal been & malrimonial engagemont
depending between these two; and after they
had got to Nuncy's house, and had dinuer gnd
a few more drops of comfort, Naney, between-
whiles, telling Josey of the hardships of the
war, by way of reconciling hir 1o his misfor-
tunes as evening approached, said,

» Now, Josey, I*li jist speak 1o you Jike a
plain hoaest women. Yer situation at the
court-house being uli alone in that ere big
building at night, and you gettiug old, wa
venturesome—~-for afiictions strike old people
sometimes rt onee—and I am old and Jone—
50 the word hes been spoken between us, ve
koow, that we would come together. Now,
if yer two thousand and five-—or ten, it cught
to be—dollars were safe, Josey, ye, verseli,
would have to axe for the time and get the
flicense. Bul yom musta’t go to that big
building to-night—ye "l fcel sad and awsom:
—if ye ataid here, folkawould scandalize on
old woman, and it becomes us to nuss a pood
name: g0, if ye e’en say mo, I'H jist Blei to
the court afore it shuts, and get the clark to
make a license, and 1’1l stop ia to Parson
Gowler’s. and bring him along.” -

That evening, Nancy was made M. Mul
vauy.

CHAPTER XL

Bravsuvw eppeared for CGarson, made a
very able defesrce for him, audl he was neqoir-
ted. This, with his previens reputation as a
speaker, und & young man of great talenta,
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threw him into a very extensive eriminal prac-
tice. He defended every one who epplied to
him, from a peity larceny, through sll the
grades of crimme. ln thie way he became ac-
quaintsd with almost every criminal, and with
every coustable, watchman, and rioter in the
city.

!bne day Jeky! called to see him, and in-
vited him te his wedding. “I am going to be
rmerried,” said he, “ to-morrow evening. I
have a shop of my own npw, as you know,
and [ am daing a pretty good business."

“How do you cume on with that news-
paper1'! asked Bradshaw.

“Why, [ aseist Branson in writing for it
occasionally; he thinka my plain way of
scribbling, and my being a mechanic, helps it
along with my brother mechanica. When |
first wrote Jitlle pieces for my own amuse-
meut, he looked over the grammar and punc-
tuation: butsines, [ have epplied mysel{ hard
in what leignre time I had, and I now can
write grammatically, 1 believe, 2nd punctuate
with correctness, I attend strictly to my
businees through ths day, but at night, and
on Sandays, I study close—and [ have iearned,
while workin% in my shop, to arrange my
ideas, so that I can go hoine and write them
right off. [ wish 1 had mere time. 1 im-
proved myself the most when I wrs gick, and
wtaid at your father's. 1t wae the happiest
time of my life. Hebecea, when we ure mar-
ried, will heip me on & good deal. She hus
some little money, five handred dotlars, with
which 1 ean extend my trade; and she niakes
1hiea0 patent stocks, by which slie gets a pood
deal. I think 1 might buy out, probably,
Branson, in the Mechanics® Advocete. 1
ghould like to do it. DBut it seems to me like
yresumption, in taking the control of a paper.
%t in only & weekly paper, to be sure, but it
hee & good circulation ameng the mechanics
and they generzlly pay well; but I never
could make it frehionable, or get it among the
merohenta.’’ -

« I tell you what it is, Jekyl," said Brad.
shaw; * think sericusly on the subject. You
can obtain valuable correspondents, [ know.
There 's Willoughby: his sketches of Ken-
tuck character are admirable. Those pieces
of hin, pubdlished in the Patriot, have been
copied and praised every where. 1 saw one
of them, the other day. in an English paper,
and spoken of very highly. Cavendish is al-
ways taking notes of the trials at court, end
it would give him the greatest plensurc to fur-
nish you with the leading ceses.  As for my-
relf, why, you know, if [ can do any thing
for you, I am entirely at your aervice, not
only in the way of scribbling, but, if you are
pushed te pay off your hands, I could occa-
rionally help you out. [ obtain pretty heavy

- foes from some of the rascals whom 1 defend.
I sometimes spend them in bocke—all sorts—
wee how [ have stocked mylibrary—or in other
ways, which don’t make me such a grateful
relarn—and if you would eome and horrow
it from me, and pay it when you choose—
when it ja convenient— it wonld do me a sor-
vice, for I should study more and fea| better,

Think well on it first, Jekyl, and when ?'ou
decide—if you iet ms know some time before
you taks hold—I esn obtain for yom msome
communications thet may be of service to you.
So te~morrow night you are to Le Benedict,
the married man, hey? Well, I don't know
wher my torg will come.”

On the appointed evening, Bradshaw nl-
tended the wedding, and was delighted with
the unsophisticated character of the conple.
He met there meny of Jakyl's friends, with
whoin he was very populer. It was late when
he teft; and he stopped at a grocery, kept by
a celebrated electioneering character, near by,
which made him very lats on his way home,
It was a cloudy night, the wind blew in gusts,
and the lamps, net being well protected from
it, shed an uncertain beam, which reandered
objects indistinet and deceptive. Somctimes
the wind would entirely subside, and the fame
of the lamp would be erect, shedding over the.
pavement a steady track of light; but, in an
instant, objects would be a0 changed to the
eve of Bradshaw by the flying dust and flick-
ering flame, that he would faney impediments
in his way, and turn to avoid a shadow.
Having found seme difficulty in passing up
the Mnin Street, owing to obstructions con.
saquent upon layimg und repairing the hydrant
pipes, in that more public way, Bradshaw
ook & round-about directien, and entered
a more lonely and less respectable avenue.
Several cutrages had been committed ai this
period apon passengers; and in the loneliness
of the place, and from ita character, Brad-
shew, though courageous, felt that there was
very little chance of assistance, should he be
beaet. The night grew darker, and the pusts
of wind louder end more frequent—in the
pauges of the pusta his steps sounded along
the streets without any interraption to thejr
echoes. AW at once a voice broke forth from
a by-street, leading into the one on which he
trod, some ten or fifteen yerds sbove him;
and, as he advanced, he heard a person, who
seemed to be a lad, say, “Don’t held me so
tight.”

Some omne replied, very grufly, “*I know
you of old, you {oung rascal; you have es-
caped ma before, but you don’ de it this time,
by gad. You think you *ve & right to set the
town to rights, do you 7 [’'ve setittorighis,
100, I can tell yon; this very night 1 mada
ene of your fellows feel thie pontoon, though
he was a man, and had stolen a gentee] suit .
to play gentleman in.”

u [ive been with nobady but Cornish, and
big Bob, to night* replied the other; “and
the street in as good for me as it is for you,
though you be a watchman.”

“ Where irhe now 7"

“T don’t know,”” was the reply.

“If I get you into the jeil once, 1)) heve
it poured into you—now mind me. They
say you have been stemling, and to jail you

0.|'

By this titne the persons entered the street
in which Bradshaw was, at the moment he
renched the intersection. They proved to be*
a watchman and a lad, both of whom Brad.
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ahaw recognized. The watchmas was o strong,
athiatic uran, named Johnaon, who was knawy
1e be crnel, wod et once a coward and & bully,
and vindictive in the extreine. "ilie boy wuy
called Frite, u nolorious chiaructer, snd knowa
1o the police fur hie viciousnesse, und u eortain
dash of wild juatico snd maguauinity which
blszed eut in his worst actions.  He had seve-
ral times been indicled for assunlte und fionse.
breakings; Lut he had alwaya contrived (o
escape, either by his owa ingenuity, or that
of tiy counsel.  He posscssed one wiriking
virtue in the oye of a lawyer—he aiways
paid bis fee; and if be bad wo noney to puy
it Bt the time the service was rendered, hiy
promise to pay was religiouely kept. Brad-
shaw hud twice pppeared for hine, and had
succeedud in getting him off; he Lud » sort of
liking for Binu
Without letting Fritz know that he rocog-
nized hitn, Bradshaw mid o the watchiven,
* Johuson, how are youl [ e you are a
good officer.”™ % Ay, lawyer, is thul yoo,”
replicd Johoson, in 4 lone of assumed frunk-
nosy, though it wanted the real click, **lex.
Eecl I "ve gota case for you,—this fellow e
cen; going Lo nag again. [ suppoge yon 'l
be for clesring him; though I hope you i}
end he spoke ungrily, ** nol think it necessry
to abuwe e to go il, us you did before,™
* Ay, Jolinson," replied Bradshaw, * you
must not blume me, my good fellow. I did
what 1 conld for my client: and { puffod you
Hp ia enotber cuse—a win for which ] have
vet to scconnt; and let me tell yeu, 8 much
greater one thap the other ;—Frilg, how goes
117 ) see you're i dursnce vile.”
“ Vile enough, air.” replied the boy; ** but
1 did'nt expect 10 see you down our wey."
Bradshuw explained why he was there; and
s the watclunun ted Fritz towards the watch.
lowse, which was precisely in hie roule,
thouph many squares off, he walked on with
them.  Johuson waus evidently displeased, and
Fritz ay evidently pleased, that Brudshaw had
Juined thean.  The wecusation of theft, which
Johnson had made againat the boy, hed deehed
Kim: for be inquired in an enxious toge, of
Bradelraw. if e would be his fawyer. Brad-
shaw replied that he wouald, and was on the
eve of lceturing hin: on his conrss of Jife,
&nd ita incvitable consvquences, thinking it a
fit cvvusion lo produce so impression upen
bim, when be recolleeted that it woukld be of
no usy in the pressnce of the watchman.
They walked alouy in siienco for some lime;
Bradahuw had fullen behind, and the watch-
man strode on belore, holding the bey by the
collar, and abmost draggiog hinrolong.  After
muny gteps in silence, Bradshew heard the
wetchinen sy, se if wnconscious of their
presance, cad speaking to himnuelf, ] had a
d—ll of & rough scrape along here before to.
night.”
% What did you remork, Johnson? meked
Bradahaw,
* Nothing," replied the waichmon; “only
there in & goad many apala zlong bere, by

these [anes &od alleys) nnd I yeckon, if this].
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Sellow {shuking Frila) goes the voyage, theve

will be sunaw Jers™

Here the watchman and bis charge crossed
a nurtuw lune, whech ioteracgtod the sireeb
Bradshaw hod Sallen e Cur behind, that he did
net reach the cromsing watil shey had passed
il He Gieard foutfulls, ws he lhoungi, ap-
proaching in tho lane, uad, ss he was abous
crossing 1, e wiw & person start fram under
4 door-way, usif he bad atepped from couceal-
ment, and be heatd B ¥oice sy,

»Lor, hist 1 or “ Cornsh L be could not
determine which, * wo must save himn before
e gils so the watch-house.” A gust of wind
cavsed the Jump ot the corser $o wuaver, just
#8 Braialoy siepped past it, ad the form way
Jost in durknuws, Ho siopped for a moment
Lo Jistan, wnd tried to penulraty the shade but
1 vain; be waw nor hesrd ne more, sxcept
the ulicrunce vf hie own name, spoken, in a
tone es if 1o inform suother person whe he
Wis. .

Under wil Lhe circumetances,—~Fritx being
lis client, the walchniwn B wnaticiens follow,
wiis was, perhiaps, troneceading his duty,
Bradshiaw did not feel himeself bound to com.
municate 10 hiug what he had heard; for if he
did, ik might not prevent the nttempt a1 a res-
cue, and the watchman would apring his rat-
tle, and ruive an excitemenl, which might
roilitate ogeinst Fritz oo his trieh  It, ulso,
would greatly have added te the unkiovdness
of the boy's treatinent. Johnson hated Fritz
for sonze prunks of old, which he had played
himy, aud he only wanted the leset eolor of
excuse to clozk his revenge. Dradshaw de-
termiined to turn down the oext croms lene,
that ho might not be o witness of the affrey,
if any should srise. ke reflected—{rom the
Ecrson at the corner naming him, that he was

nown: and he thought it moro than probeble
hig presence would buve oo offect in deterring
themn from their designs. They knew bim,
perliapy, Lo bo Fritz's counsel, being his friends
they had most likely witiossed ﬁis trial, im
which Brudshew drew Johnron’s character i
ne flsstering colore, und they of course be-
lieved him to be well disposed toward his
client, and no favorer of Johnsen. By this
time they hed reached the cross street; and
Bradshaw remarked, “ I go this way—eo good
niiht te yon."
"ritz said, in & subdned veice, “Good might,
sir; but don't forget me.”’

“You know I will not, Frits,”" said Brad-
shaw ; while Johnson remarked, * Waoli, Law-
yer, if you will go that way, good night to
},ou.||

They parted, Bradshaw turning down the
crosa lene. He pursued his way, thinking
over the chisracters of the individnals whom
he hed just left.  Fritz, ke fancied, vnder dif-
ferent circumetances might have been all that
wae noble, while, thought be, it would require
all the regenersting inguenca of Chrimianity,
of which my fatker is ¢o fond of speaking, to
make any thing of Jobneon, but a low,
cupsning koave,

Bradebaw detemmined if he met Fritws
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friends, whem he thought he knew. though
1ot by name, to advise them aguinat attempt-
ing hia rescuel  ‘Fhe lane and the surround-
ing neighborhood wero filled with persons of
the lowest order, and of the most depraved
habits, Bradshaw was in their very head
nuarters. However, on he went, regurdlese
of what might be the cousequence. The
lune, “though long, was ]iﬁhted but by two
lamypn, placed at either end: there hud been
one in the middle, but it had been a0 often
broken and replaced, that at last not even the
post was left by those whe like nat the tull.
tale glare. Ae Brodshew approached the
place where it had stocd three men passed
him; he could distinguish thut one of them
had an & cloak, and that all had elubs, but he
cauld discern no more. One of them struck
with hia club three ¢imes upon the pavement
a3 they passed, and almost immediately after-
wards, it wos obsarved, * He 'e not one of us;
he’s o ruffled shirt fellaw: let'a bring him
to.'* Bradshaw feit that he was in some dan-
ger, but he remlved, as the best meane of act.
;:Ig' to meet them as they turaed to overtake
(1231 .

* Who are yom?" inquired ane of them,
very roughly, -5 A friend, if you give me no
cuuse to be your enemy,” replied Bradshaw,
in a calin. but fearless tone.

*It ’a Mr, Bradshow. who was Fritz’e law-
ver,” whispered one of them tohiscompanions,
which Bradshaw ewerheard.

™ Ltell yom what it is. bays,™ enid Bradshaw
“ [ don't know who you are, and if I suspect
truly what yom are after, | don’t wunt to
knaw, for it you attack Johnson you will
ouly get yourselves into trouble—I inay be
compelled to be a witness against you—and
you can't save Fritz.”

“#Fritz! Fritz! in dangor," exciaimed al! of
thewn ?t once, * we most save him, come what
v . :

From thin Bradshaw thought he discovered
that they were not the persons whose con-
wersution he had averhenrd at the corner.  He,
therefore told them the cireumstance, know-
g that, if they thought Fritz had friends at
tand to save him from the ciutchea of lohn-
eon, ey would not foliow aflter bim. ‘He
emarked, alsa, " Boya, you had better let it
slone, | will do what I cap for Fritz, and
you cowld not overtake them befere they got
to the watch-house, or 1o that pant of the city
where Johneon could get spesdy halp, if you
should attack him.” .

“You are in great danger, in being hers,
Hir,"" sajd one of them; ““for there han heen a
groat fuse in the Jane to-might, end the boys
are 4, with 1be devil n them.”

“] am in the middie of the strezm bays;
xiaﬂi;r?'ng jo us bad s going en. ‘What shali

They cagversed with. esch ether apart.
about, aa Bradshaw thought, giving him the

“ward,” as they called it, One wan in favor| .

of giving it, while the others stranusesly op-
it.

“ But we toust see hiro through,” eaid one
-af the oppasees, * far he halped Exite omt of
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two ecrapes, and, il he inkea a lark's case in
hand, he '8 trie as steel—an il he sook o king’s
—and he can _}uat about fan thut d——1 ntates
attorney cut.’

They carme up to Bradshaw, and the one
with the cloak, essuming to be spokesmun,
said, * Wo will walk with yon to en) of
what we call our bounds, air,”

« If you think that I am in danger, T will
be abliged to you,if you will," said Eradshaw.

Attended by these guardians Bradshaw
procezded onward; the ove with the cloak
walking by his side, and the others behind.—
They did not siraggle along in the reckless
manner in which sach characters generally
deport themaselves: but, on the contrary, they
walked like porsons who had purposes and
reflections of a decided, perhapa, sombre eant.
Connecting ail this with the watchman’s man-
ner and conversation, Bradshaw couid not
but think something seriows had occurred.—
They walked oo in silence, Hll they heard
foot-falla a-head of them, when ons of the iwo
behind stepped before Bradshaw, and joined
the pereons advancing. Some conversation
took place between himself and them, and he
walked with them until they mel Bradshaw;
when he took his place beside his comrade,
and the oihers passed on. The persons who
peassed were three in numbor, aod, a8 fur as
Bradshaw could gness, in the almoet iota)
durkness that surrounded them, one was Fritz.

After a moment or iweo, Bradehaw broke
gilence. by asking, ** What is the reason that
the street is 20 8till? I have undemtood that
thera was fun ond frolic going on here at al}
hounra™

“Why," seid the one beside him, “thers
was a ball here to.night, al Dean’s, and one
man, that nobody knew, was dirked, and an.
nther clnbbed-—they pretended to be firel-rates
~—the watchmen came down and there was n
scatterment—I beliove one of the chape quar
ralied with the watchman——the boys soon pot
to covey.”

; nga a door openod, and a light strowmed
atth. :

It occurred to Bradehaw that hiseompanion
with the cIo;k seaa:ahod lgn;io::: 10 aveid m
servation; for, as the light shone wpon
he szped back to thoie behind, The wind
waa blowing fariowsly: in & moment it died
away, when a startling shriek woas eard in
:@w d{'r:;tion nfad'the house from which the
j a

K!t'.Thnom]::"2:r no fun io that holler,” ssid
one of the “boya" He had spoken
when & voice, seemingly that of a woman,
woa heard, apparently in mortal difhenlty,
exclaiming, *O God, aro there nowe 1o heip
me!  For merey's mbke, sir, for mercy.”

“Boys! " axelaimed Bradshaw, bwitenin
hiscoat, ** I can’t stamd this, 1 moet see what’s
hthe mmutber,”  Ashe spoke, be ran towards the

OUBE,

* M. Bradshaw, yew bad betior not; some~
thing will happen to yen," excleimad they sl¥
at onoe—bat, unheariag or ughseding, Brad.
shaw rushad on: he apened the streer door of
4 mean, frams houss, where Mo thaught b

i
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hesrd the voive of distress, and atopped to
listen. 1a a moment, he hvard another cry,
which scemed to be el his verycar.  He step-
ped huarriedly in, and fell, in consequence of
the floor being lower then the street. He
etarted to his [eet, unhury, and saw a light
through & crack of the door; as he mdvenced
towurdn it, & voice said in eupplication, *In-
deusd, 1°'m not what you tuke me fer.”

“Not what you tuke her for ™ exclaimed
a feinale voice tauntingly, * Bhe yelisas if she
wus the Virgin Mary, insteed of the trall of
any body."  Awnother cry for help, and Brad-
shaw burst opeu the door and eprang into the
rosm. On the ficor, in one cornet, shrinking
from a ruffian, as if she would have pressed
herself through the wall, was a beautiful girl,
in the most fushionable attire, with her ﬁuir
icose upen her shoulders, and her bonnet off
of her head, but confined to ez person by tha
strmg holding it te her neck; her dress waa
disordered, her clowk on the floor, sad her
wlole nppearance and manner but toc plain-
Iy told her fears. In another cormer of the
rooi) was a bed, on which were lying, with
their tawdry finery en, two womea whose
ciatacters & glance could read, aad who wore,
evilently, much intexicated: by their bed
stood an old etuined table, on wlhich were a
Lighit ard a boulle of liguer. A fire burned en
e hearth, and was supplied with fuel from
unother corner of the room, where & quantity
of old burrel staves, and shavings were scat-
tered about, In the opposite corner to that
1 witich were the womei, wae another bed.
Stunding over the girl, ond hoiding her by the
wrist, was & ferocicus-locking ruffian, whom
Bradshaw recognized in a moment, a3 one
wio lad been found guilly of slabbing a man
willy intent te inurder, and who had contrived
to escupe fror the officers, as they were taking
bim to the jail Jete on the evening of his con-
vemnmnation @ 8 reward of ene huadred deilure
had been offered by e sheriff for his eppre.
hiension  Ile had, just Lefore Lredshaw en-
tered, removed a wig and & pair of fulse whis.
kers [roan his head and fuce, and waain the sct
of throwing theu: on the bod when Brudshaw
stood before biws. He atarted, and invoian-
turily uttempled to replace them—finding that
lie was sven, he muoshed them in his hand, and
exclaimed, facing Bradshaw,

»What do you want here?™

I heard the cry for help, sir, s [ was
passing by,™ said Bradshew, “aad 1 eame in
o see what wes the matter.”

“ Save me, for God's sake, air, save me! "
exclaizoed the girl, springing towards Bred.
«haw. vlhave been misied here; I Xnow not
thewe people.” ’

+ Not know me, Jane Durham! lock at me
note, and know me,"” sxclaimed the man,

She lvoked at him intently for 8 moment,
clusped ber hands, and exclaimed—* My God!
Henry Adame. But, sir,” enid ehe, wildly;
warning to Bradehew, 1 did not know him
until this moment—and if | do, hs has no
cleis vpon me. I am mothing to him. G,
air, if you love your sister—if you love yoor
mollier—protect me,’”
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“Do net be atarmed—eerteinty I will,” said
Bredshaw.

“ Certainly you will '—will yon T exclaim.
ed Adwms. W hal claims have you o ier,
gir! loshe your w——0 1

v &he s not," ssid Bradshaws » nor shall
alie be yours, without her consent.”

“(30, you rufle-shirted rascal. Begone!—
{eave thut thing where you fooud her, or [ "
brein you.”

The third word had scarcely passed the
man’y lips, ere Brodsbaw rushed to the hearil,
in which some of the bricks wers loose, prizad -
one, and hurled itat him. It missed him, juet
grazing his head, and made a great bole i the
plagter of thie wall where it struck. When
Brudeiraw moved to the hearth, Adama thought
that be way leaving June Durham (the girl}
through fear of him, and he advanced, and
aguin seized her. She shrieked fearfully. —
Brudshaw caught up the part of & hoop-pole,
thres feet iz length, aad thick, from the rub-
bish in tiwe corner, sand Adsme had juel time
to dodge his head, whea the stick descenoed
with such force upen his shoulder ae to feli
him te the greund.

“ Murder! murder!® excieimed Adems,
“ Moll, celi the iarks. Dou’t murder rme—
don't murder me."” -

Hepe one of the women staggered to a door
in the aside of the wall, and the other leaped
from the bed, and, with & demoniac counte-
nence and the most horrible imprecations, ag-
vanced upon Jane Durham. Bradehaw seized
tbe woinan by the shoulder, and, with a violent
shove, pushed ber into the heap of rubbish;—
a1 tbat very moment, Adams, who had re-
covered his feet, sprang and caught him by
the ttirgut. * You sha!l die te death ! ** gaid
Adains, as he pressed bim to the floor.  Brad-
shaw's presence of mind, on the instent, saved
. He seized Adams ga he fell under him,
aml, ae if there were & poses of watchmen at
thie door, called out, *' Come cn, Johnson: we
have the prize ! The ruffian lol go his grasp
in & mmoment. Bradshaw, who wanted him ta
ruu, etill affected to hold him. They strupg-
gled an instant, when Adame broke awey,
and, with the spved of thought, disappeared
through the door, ap the steirway. where one
of the women had gone. Bradshaw caught
up the giri’'s clonk ; Lhrew it around her, and
hurried her into the street. They had scaren.
ty proceeded ten steps, when Adama, discover.
ing the artifice which had been precticed by
Bredehaw, mostered his associsics, who were
rieting up ateirs, and rushed out in hot pureuit,
determined on revenge. Assoon as Hradehaw
heard thern burst apen the door, he drew the
girl into the akeleton of 1o old frame building,
whose windowe, doors, &nd floors were gone;
and they hid from observation in the angle
formed by the chimney. They had scarcely
placed themseives there, when the ruffians
reached the house,

“Run on e-head, Joe," said Aders; " Pats
and Blacksy have gone the other way. May
be,™ continued he, {o his cornpanion, * they 've
kid it some of these old buildiagn. IM] kil
tem, by hell, il I come scross "em.”
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Baying this, Adama entored the door.—
* Cowe an,” suid he, to his compunion.

- No, I won't,” said the otiwer, © without a
light. If he's such adesperate chap sy you
say, he It blow u men’s braina out, or dirk
Iink in the dark.”

Ademas paused u Tnoment; and then sesing
part of the white dresa of the girl. spread as
it were, against the wall, as she crouched inte
the coraer, he cntered, with uplifted club, sud,
with all hisv force, struck the drese withun an
inch of her hesd. Just ss Adams etruck,
liradshuw, whose dark dress preventsd him
frons being seeu, but who could see the fhint
outling of his adversary's person between him
aud the door, grasped the hoop-pole, which he
still retuined after the encounter in the bouse,
s dealt Adums such a fearful blow over the
haal, that the ruffian fell senscless to the
ground, Like s lump of lead, without uitering
a groan.  Adome’s companion, at the door,
ran off, without saying & word. Bredehaw
put Lis hund down, and felit the templea of
Adams; finding that he wes perfecily senac-
lese, he caught the hat from hia head, felt by
Isis side for the club, and whispered the girlin
a quick, low voice— Take off your bannet,
aid put on thia hat. Courage!-—-my pretly
g7l courugel—ourliveadepsnd on it leThere,
wrap your elonk round yeu. Dor’tlet the
wimd Ulow your clouk open, avd show your
white dress,  lere, take thia ¢lub in your
bhandi—earry it under your arm, 98 a watch-
Lvau carries his pontoon. Il we meet them,
con’t you a1y alle word; but, if we getinto e
ruw, while 1 engage thens, do you eseapo™

<101 don't lwuve me! don't leave mel®
sulld the giel.

Ly tlis tirw they had stepped aver Adams,
und eotered the street. ‘The wind still btew
i will gasts, while, occasionally, it was atill
us w swinmer’s eve.  Fortuuately for Drad.
sicw and s elarge, it was darker than it had
bevir: though the <irifting elouds oceasionally
peraitted the stur-flight to uppear. Away
betore the, in the distance, they saw the
faut gluninering of the larp, at the end of
the L. :

- Don't put your erme throngh the arm.
Irote of your elouk-——they will discover you
by your wiite slesves.  Stepas firnly as yon
can,” continued Bradshaw, in a whisper, as
they walked on.  *Give me that hat, end
tulie mine: thul covers your eyes, and you
can't see whers you tread. . Na! no! give
we mniue again; the rim is 0 nurrow "1 will
sliow yaur curls, if a light should flush on va.
No, ve, Tnust not let veu take my arm; if
they shoald mect us, they will takc ua for
datiriies ai once, and attack ast’

They rapidly approached the lamp at the
eni of the lane.  As they advanced, though
Bradshaw could not hear steps. yet he knew
{here wus some ane apprenching, lor, every
now and then. soinething weuld chalruct the
gleum of the light.  AJl waa darkoess and si-
lence; not a fight could be zeen from any of
tha houees, not a voice heard, Bradshaw was
satisfied that, if ther got inte ana diffienlty,
be muet rely npop Lis peespnal strength, and
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what stratagem he might practics; and be felt
aow his perilows, situatiou more than Le had
befora, 'The steps of persons adveucing were
now distinctly heard, | .

+-Step firmly, my brave girl--step firmly,”
said Bradshaw, in a quick whieper; ead, when
e got within ear-shot of the approaching pet-
sons, he seid, in an angry, decided tone, that
mede the pour girl at” hia elbow etart, and
gruep bis eram-* Hera come two other wutch-
men: we must tura back with them, Johnson,
and join the watchman above, and catch that
scoundrel and his gang: there’s & reward of~
fered for them.” Ae soon a9 they heard this,
uwsy they ran, cutting across the lane. Oue
was the fellow who ran away frem the door
when Bradshew kuocked down Adamw, and
the other wus the person whom Adema had
sent om to overtake Bradshaw. Bradshaw and
lLjs charge passed on 1o the lemp in safety.
He could not but smile, as the light etruck:
the beautiful features of the pirl, te hehold
the inappropristeness of the rulian’s hat, with
the delicate amd chiseled outlines end Jady
curla which it sbaded; end then the cinb
under her erm, and the masculine step which
she nffected, contrasted strangely with the ex-
treme delicucy of her form, and the fright and
anguish upon her connieuance. Her face
lighted up with a wild gleam of joy, as they
pussed the lights but it was succesded by an
expression, gad as the gloom of the durkness
that, in a moment more, encompassed them.
Bradshaw begun to reflect, va hu hurried rap.
idly on, that, perhaps, he hud killed Adams;
und that he had endungered his own life for
girl whose character could hardly be good——
for one, at least, of whom he koew nothing—-
for whom lLie had acted knighterrani, and
was lending. he knew not where, * Well,"
thought he, “be thisfgirl who she may, if she
is friul, she is beautiful; and if ehe does sel)
her fuvors, she has, at leust, the right to decide
who shull Le purchaser. Besides, ber great
distress wae cvident; and bo that as il 1nay,
{ would have server the scoundre! righi, who
dured to use such languuge to me, if | hod
killod him on the spot.”

As these thooghts passed rapidly through
his mind, Bradshaw conducjed bis charge.on,
and they eutered the strest to which the lene-
led, and which was parallel to the one where
Brudshaw et Johnson and Fritz  The strect
on which they had entered led to the heart of
the city, and to whal js not alwaye charse-,
taristic of the heart of things ormen, s most
respectable part, :

Bradshaw had jusl cheered the pirl, and told:
her they were out of danger; when, imme-
diately before them, as the stars ywinkled
forth, and the gusts of wind ceased for & mo-
ment. they saw five or six men standiog in &
alrange stlence.

“Whai shall be done?” said one of them,
whose voice Bradshaw thought was Johnson’a,
the watchman's: “ these fellowa heve mur.
dere?d’the man? shall we leave him till morg~
g ™ -

* Leave him til merning~-no, that *s aguinsts
the tegulations; there is ne place where wa
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cas put him, and he must be taken to the
watch-house. Johnaon, step uwp to the next
light—thare 's some boxes thero—you can put
one nguinst the wall, and get the light out—
shade i1t with your hand, and bring it here,and
let us sos who he "

A stranpe thrill man throagh every nerve in
Brodehaw’s body.

“It's no use,” maid Johnson, *to get the
light. 1 shall break my neck, moy be, o got-
ting on the box.”

“Johnmon, I dou't know what's got in to
you to-night,” said the other man. * Here,
some of you hold bis head up till I ran for
the light»

The man sccordingly went. * Lot ug erons
over te the other side,’” said the girl, “and
barry on

# No, no,” said Bradshaw, 1 want to see
who the man is.”” Brarshaw stepped up to
the mexn, just as the one who had gone for the
light retarned with it. He recognited John-
son, eud thought he hed nmot his uaaal offi-
ciousness. As the light shone upon the faces
of the by.standers, Johnscn turned and dis-
covered Bredshaw.

#AR! Mr., Bradshaw,” said he, “this is a
late hour, 1did not think you were such a
bold rover. 'There's danger in these places.”

“I've found it so,” said Bradshaw, mox-
jously pressing by Johnmoa to lock upon the
body. 1t was thet of e middle-aged man, as
far e Bradehaw could ses by the light, dressed
in B new suit; and he looked s if he were
not a towaeman. The features were rough
und paliid; and scross the right eyebrow there
wes & terrible gash. The hair was matted
with bloodwthe eye plazad—the muscles of
ths whole face relaxed—the moath helf opexn,
ond the lip livid.

“He's as cold me & wagon-lire,” eaid the
;‘\rau:hrnan who held the light. * Who knows

im 7

4 Feel his puise,” said Bradshew ; and, as he
spoke, ho etooped and feit it himself. *“He's
not dead; his pulse beats faintly — very.
You'd better break up cne of these boxes,
form a litter, and carry him to the watch-
housa.”

The watchman with the light held it up to
the fentures of Bradshaw, to see who it was
thet had the presumption to spesk so authori-
tatively to the guerdiens of the night; but, on
discovering Brodehew, he said—*Yen, Lew-
yer, that 'l} be the best way.”

“Jonea,” suld Bradahaw, eddressing him,
“'atap here, one moment: let me sy & word
1o you."

As Joves end Bradehaw watked a John-
son appraached ciose to them, seemingly with
ths moat intense anxiety to hear what Bred-
shew was commanicating. Bredshaw told
Jones that Ademe wes mths alley, and ad-
vised him to go op and taks him, and get the
reward, -

# Bnt can't you go with us to show ue the

ce,” saked Jonss.

« [ might, but for this person whom I de-
fonded egrinst kim. How far must I escort
you, my fair aliy 7%
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" (3 Mr. Bredehsw, don’t leave me,* mid she.

“Cannot sne of thess watchmen see you
home, Miss 7" asked Jones.

"' Yen, yes, sir, any thing, if Mr. Brodshaw
is engaged,’ .

“1l ses yon home myself, my protty ally,"
said Bradshew, * come take my rrma and ‘we
will go. Perhaps [ should not wish him fur-
ther harm, as he is, doubtiess, hurt aiready ;
but he stabbed & roan under very aygravatad
circumstances, aod his conduct to you shows
thet he deserves punishment—that he shoald
not be permitted to go at Jargs.”

“I don’t want him burt,’* ssid the ghtl, *but,
[ wish he wes away—I don’t like to be iz the
city where he is. My God! there seems to
be & fatality that dogs me like a bleod honnd.
Those wornen, those women ou the bed!
shall | over be what they ere? Mr. Bradstoavy,
how shall 1 express my gratitude, snd what
ia the gratitude of one like me?™

“Don't think of thet, my fair ally. Ide-
clare you make & right good wetchman.
Wiich way sball we tern?”

* This way, if you please, sir; I live in the
two atory brick, i the Iane, just above Mr.
Glassman's.”

“ Ah, juet sbove Mr. Glassioan's ! Do you
know Mr. Glseamaz P’

“ Yes, air,” szid she faintly.

“ He left town to-day, | beliove 1%

* Yes, sir, | boliave he did»

Bradehew was anxious Lo ask her eontern.
ing the ruffian Adams, and how she came in
the house; and at the mention of Glesemen's
name he felt m much greatsr curjosity, but
he refrained from uking any questicns; as it
was svident to him sho did not wish to spesk
of herzeif, and if questioned, ic the overflow
of her feelings, she might tell something which
she sfterwarde would regret kaving revealed
—and further, whes Glsseman was named,
it sceurred te him she might be so situated
with regard to that gentleman, that delicacy
toward bim required he should not seck her
confidence, They soon passed the residence
of Glessman, and srvived at hers; she passed
guickly up the steps—ihree in number—eup-
porting herself by the railing.

“Walk in, sir,* said she to Bradehaw.

“Thank yon, my fair ally, but 't is Ista*

“ Do walk in one moment, sir," said she,
“till I soe that all |» safe.”

They found the door nnlocked, and they
welked in together——she threw the room door
open ; the reom was small, but slegantly fur-
nished. It contained a sofm, & side-table,—
full of books,—and a pizno: many beautifal
pictures ndorned the wall. On the tsble
burzed a candle thet glimmered in the socket,
Lying on the hearth.Tug, bofore the fire, asleep,
was & biack servant girl.

* Pheebe," exclaimed Jane Darhany, poshing:
her with ker foot, * Phabe, get up, get up.™ .

The servent startsd, and seeing her mis
tress with Adams® hat upon her head, sho ex-
claimed, ' thieves ! "' lustily, taking her for m
rohbsr. . ' aid hor

*Don’t you kuow me?™ saj mistres,
threwing the hat on the floor.
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* Dioss me, Misa Jane! Miss Jane Dur-
ham !** said the servant, clasping her hands
tegether—" [ *ve boen locking every where
far you. I wondered, snd woaderad. Oh!
1'va baen so {rightened.,” Here she rubbed
her eyes, nnd saw Bradshaw, she started,
fooked at her mistress for s moment, and aaid
no more.

" 3bhut the door, Phabe,” srid hor mistress,
“and hand Mr. Bradshaw seme te{teshments,
from the side.board in the next roormr.  Will
you take wine, sit, of something sirenger 1"

Bradahaw, whe felt chilled and semewhet
exhausted, smilad, end said he would take
somnething  stronger—the direction was pe-
cordingly given to Lhe servant. .

Bradshaw couhd now meore closely 2nid catm-
ty observe Miss Durbam; she could not be
twenly. She wis very beautiful, her features
rogular and delicais, her eve dark and daz-
zling, and the expression of her conutenance
shilting and varisble. Her form correspond-
¢l with her features. Bradshaw could not
but observe the beanty of her band, and the
palancas of her brow, as slhie sat on the sofa,
and without lookiog inte the gless arrenged
ey huir.  Her musnner was forced—for, while
2djusting her curls, and couversing with
Brischaw, she would gaze for a momeut,
theughtfully —anxiously—and then, by aref.
fort, uppear self-possessed and chesrful.

After partuking of some refreshment, Bregd.
show ross to depert.

* Muy [ hope Lo see you again, sir?" said
Misa Durbam, with rather a confused air,

* Certainly, I enticipate that pleusure, my
brave and beantiful wily,” said Bradshaw,
shaking hands with her, as he 1eft the room.
Slie lollowed him to the front door, and said—

* Mr, Bradshaw, think of me us you may —
be what | may, my pratitade shall not be Joss
pure or less enduring ™ -

* Don"t spesk of fiat, don’t speak of that

Good might to yous' and ke pressed her hand .

once more, and depar-ed.

* Well,” thouglht Bradshaw, as kis solitary
step echoed slong the pavemnent, % this is an
advepture.  How that villain pressed wmiyv
throat!  With what lightning-hke wmpidity
ono thinks, whin in dunger! There is no
doubt of it, excitement pors & great way in
developing mind, I thought of myv whole
life. in et instans, when that villain aprang
npon me,  Groet revelntions ¢ull forth ntc|-
lect.  Whyt Not only becanse every thing
is turned topsy turvy then, but Becunse, Fup-
rounded by peril, man’s ingenuity and intel-
lect ate more active—he mast escape the dan-
gors that continually thresten life and timb—
sagacity, like a sentinel on s wetch.tower,
encolpassed by the smemy, must not only be
wekelul, but ever watchiul, A bennie lassie,
and Gilasazan! How he reminds me of Sir
Roger de Coverley—honest, where women are
not concerned. ell this vice is & plensant
thing, but ike r ibility—~the » i
Lility.*

L3
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CHAPTER XIL

ABouT twelveo'clock the nextdey, as Brad.
ahaw waa seated in his office, he heard a voicn
dowy stairs, exclaiming, * Bradshaw, where
are ye, man?! "

“ Here, Naney; wallt up.”

* Yar g pretty atiorney &nd counsellor at
iaw, to have yer office up into s third story.
Do ye think, man, thut the people will be pil-
grimating up to yo ! Huve ye got uiready to
be a counseller of auch importance 7'

“ No, Nancy, not exactly; Iam tot s coun-
seflor et ail, yet.” .

“Not o counselior! What do ys mean?
Yo have paid me my fee—a five dollar hill,
instend of a ene—Serags, that lump of meen-
pem, reflused thut—and gancrous ye were.
He'n't ye admitted yet? Yo are funning.
L have hesrd yeo often plead.”

“ Why, not to the civil conr? yet, Mre. Mul-
vany: only to the criminal; end I way ad-
mitted there to defend a friend of mine. [
have ne great anxiety fo hegin the practice,
until [ know more about it % mean the eivil
practice.”

“Yeo gpeak like n wise man, for a voung
one: "Taint elways the horse thut's frst en-
tered that wins the ruce.”

“You are rigit, Mra. Mulvany,”

*Don't Mrs. Mulvany me, now, Bradshew ;
call me Nancy. Nancy, [ may say,ismy born
name; for I 've had itall my born days,  Mrs.
Malvany is wel! enough with folks that den’t
know me. Not that I*m eshamed of Josey’s
name. It would make any lene woman liko
me teupecteble. Baot Naney my first hushand
always called me, and Nazey [ like folke to
call me; for sometimes a volce seems like hia,
and puts me in mind of times long gone, when
L wou young, and my name sounded o me,
and most when Richard called it, like a bird’s
note in spring time.”

» Nuncy. you ure seilimental this morn-
ing.*

& Sentinental! if ye mean by that high-
fiying notions that den’t turn out true, it’s
wrong to nuss them. They como across ell
of us sometimes. Bradshaw, do ye know the
girl, Jane Durham 1"

Bradshaw sniled st the peaetrating glance
Nency enst on him, and said, * I saw her last
mght.”

* Did yon never see her before last night 7

“Notthat I remenrber of, yet it seemn to
me that I have; but Nancy, must 1 undergo
a cross examination 7Y

» Not if it will eriminate yersell. Bredshaw,
a3 ye lawyers say ; but the poor girl isina wo.
ful trouble, and she thinka that ve can help her
cut. She was a kind of crazy like this morn
—and she catled on yer name, but net like s
poor thing in Listeriky fits, calls on a maz that
has misused end deceived er. I ha'n™ felt
for a human creinf so much for munys the
day. She saye thet ye can help her out of
her tronble, and she wants to see yo. Will
yegol!”

* What ’s the metter with her, Nency ?**

* What 's the matter—why, the poor
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thing ’s accused of mnrder, ontright murder,
and Johnson the watehmen—the wreteh !—
to treat & wornen so—imyged her from her
bed early this morn before Squire Bailey,and
the Bquire committed her to prison. I met
thern an ] was goin%‘to rmarket to get soms of
the best fruit—ye know if & body don't go
early, they can’t get the beat—and he was
dragging her oni in. & menner that niads me
berate him till he beheved more decenter—
And, as I knowed the poor girl, apples and
every thing jest went caan out ¢’ my head,
and I went with her. She told the megistrate
that ye conld teli wliere she was in the night?
Johnaon don’t like ye—doea he 7

<1 believe not,™ replied Bradshaw.

1 jistsawas much, for he treated her worse
when she spoke of ye, end he wanted 10 drag
her all the way over to the jail. But I opened
o hitn—and made him get a hack-—and 1 peid
Yor it myself, and went with the poor thing
to the juil. I wanted to get the jailer, ola
Presley, to do weil by her, and he would and
wanted fo, but Johnson npeks so by her that
Lie locked her up in the cowmon reom.  John.
xou abused her for every thing.”*

"T'he dark spot gathered on Bradshaw’s brow
ull it lowered with the fiercest passion, which
Nuucy observing, remarked— '

» Bradshaw, il the poor thing iseny thing to
e, if v 've te’en her from Glassman and she 's
f'n:r ’l‘nistress, g ye call i, yer bound to do by
BT

tradshaw here hastily explained to Nancy
ail he knew of the girl, end of the events of
the previons night, and asked— What of har
and Glassioan 1°

“\¥hy, as ys koow Glassman so well,
Bradshuw, being as yer so often with him, 1
thought ye kuew his character, but may be
he diu notlike to tell o young muan, and o man
kind und smooth-spoken, and looking liks ye,
of such things. 1 bethought me, when the
gir! spoke of ye, how ye stood. And as
nsed te caii to see her, und sell her apples,
und she never spoks of ye, I did not inow
what to make of it—bu! when thie heart'’s
wrung, it Fays what at other timnes it hides.
Well, it s jest so—is 8T Ye must do yer
best for her. Bradshaw.?

* Assuredly I will, Nancy: but who is she
neeused of murdering =—whe is she '——where
is Glassman 1"

“ Why, she is jest accused of murdering—
& TRy in lane last night, I couldn™
gather much of the case afore the magistrate,
only I know that Johnson swore hurd agin
her.

 Did he swear thet he saw the man stabbed
by hert ¥

“Yes! yea! he swore every thing.”

# Wha is she, Nency "

# Why, she jiat lives in the {ittle brick above
Giasyman’s, in the lape. * She is with Glass-
man. She never told eny thing about herself
—and she kas such a way, that i never asked
ber. 'Thongh she be ‘a2 mother, s’ no wife,’
&s the balled sings, yet, [ 18]} ye, there 's many
a wile thut ’s worse. Glasaman's gone some-
wiiere, oxt some spree—Uod anly knows where.
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1 expect the poor thing "» beon inveiglad to
Dean’s, by some way or other that she didu't
draara of. [ 've no truet in Jobnson, and I
told him so, piump down. [ didn't like the
way he scted no lwow. But, Bradshaw, ye
must go and see the poor thing. It ain’t best
for a young man to go on thess missions—
buiye’d best go. Ye wus with her last night,
end [ promised, faithfully, to send ye."

1l go at ance,' said Bradshaw, * Thisis
pretty much of a rrission for a young nan
iike me, as you say, Nancy. 'The girl is cer-
tainly beantifud, and the impression haunts my
mind that I have seen her gomewhere, Coms,
Nency, soppoge yon welk over.?”

“ No, I*d best not honey ; it 's pretty much
of e walk, and ye d best sce her alons,  She Ml
speck more freely to vo. ' go myself, this
efterncon. Peor thung! her tronble’s ased to
soe and hear,™

The jail was a conriderable distance off, in
the entskirts of tho ey, A wall surrounded
it, making a large encivsura.  In the jail lived
the jailer, with his funniy, conmisting of a wife

and thiree or four childrex : one of them n

grown gir), by a former murriage, named Lu.
cy. Bradshew knew the jeiler, Job Presley,
very well. Job, consitering his situeiisn,
whick he had held for many years, was a very
kind.heurted fellow. e velued himself great-
ly on his knowledge of “human natur,” as
he pronounced i, and was, also, in hia own
opinion, & great politiciau, sud acute in the
lew. Bradshaw underatood him exuctly; and
while most persons thougirt old Job reugh end
unfesling, the fit representative of his profes-
sien, it all agee (28, in fuct, he seemed to
them), Bradshaw appreciated hitn; and, as ha
loved te study character, he would often stop
ut the juil to see the prisoners, hia elients, aud
to have & tatk with-Job, and drew him out.
Bradshew =iso delighted to chat with his
daughter Lucy. whose guilelessness and sim-
plicity, he said, reminded him of the flower
blooming in the very shiade of the Upaa. Luey
had seen snd heard enocugh of vice to know
well of it : but it uffected ier heart nomore thun
would the perusal of the Koran eaffect the
Christian, who had slready studied, under-
stood, and beent profoundly peneirated by the
truths of the Bible. Job's apariments were
i oue corner of the jeif, and were kept as
neat, by his tily little wife, as il they were
rocins iua psloce. Shs was e telkative wo-
man—a8 what womun is not?—and sonte-
what self-willed ; but she was very kind to her
step-dsughter, Luc[y. and so they got ok very
weil. Job wus a forbidding-looking man =t
first sight, eud always so to one who was not.
au observer. He was quite neet in his dress,
for & juiler—for, though his clothicg was.
coarse, and he wore 5 great jacket, which al-
most covered his hips, into the pockets of
which he generally thrust hishands, yet he kept
his uppare] scrupuloualy brushed, He was.
standing on the steps of the jail--not ai the
entrance 10 his own roome, but to the prisomn:
—looking through the grated gate in the
wall, ont npon the few pusscrs-by, in the cut=

skirts of the gity. The wall wasas high as.

A
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the second story of the jail, and the ateps on
which Job stood wers not fifteen foet {romn the
gne. and directly opposita to it. As soon es

radshaw ¢ame up te Lthe gate they saw each
other.

o Job,'" snid Bradshaw, “how mre youl
Wili you let me in 1" : .

v Certainly, Squire, and out whenever yau
chnose, and thet’a what ] can't say to any
one in theaswalls exvept to old Job Presley
himmaelf.** Bo speaking, he uulocked the little
gate, that wes imbodied in the more ponder-
oug one, and let Bradshaw in. Brodehew
shook him cordially by the hend, and Jeb pro-
;eeded, with his vaual caution, to turn the

oy ) :

{Joh, what news heve you to-day 1** asied
Bradshaw. ' There 's rather a stir to.day,
sir !—There was a murder committed at
Dean's, lust night, or somewhere ebout them
lanes, and we’ve got a protty girl, e very
pretty girl hera, on the charge, Lhat don’t
seem used to these things, 1% glad you 've
coma ¢ ahe said she wunted to see you. Iex-
peet it *a a hard cuse. Johnsor kind of per-
suaded me she whs a common thing, but J
did tt't believe it, at the time. However, as he
seemed o insist upen it go, I thoughtl’d best
b safe, and fock her up with the rest. I ask-
ed Johnsgox if she was any thing to you, and
lie said not. I never saw her before. | know,
from human netar, thet ahe’s not used to
these thinga.™ :

« By Jove! you're right, Job; as far e ]
can gather from whet | have heard and know
of her. ]’ apprenticeship myself te you
some of these days, o learn character.,”

% Why, Mr. Bradshew," aaid Job, self-com-

placently ; «*1've seon 0}l sorts of churacters
in my day. And I've sludied themn froma
jail-bird te a Governor; but I've seen the
most of the worst*kind eud it’s my candid
opinion of the best kind thst they 're not
much o be trusted.’!

+Job, T believe you're right. Come, my
pood fellow, and let me sre the girl. What
kind of a girl ia she, Job 70

“ Why, sir, aa [ may say, one of the pret.
tiest-looking girle 1 ever saw, My daughter
Lucy thought well of her, and so did my
wife; they 're acute, quiet acute, in undet-
standing woman characier.”

They now entered the jail. It had a great
halt through it, Irorn which e flight of steps
ascended to the upper staries. - The thick oak
floor, the ponderous iron gratings and bers.
the hend-cuffa aad chains ageinst the wells,
all remind one forcibly of the locality. On
either side of the ha!l strong doors led to the
apartments of the prisoners. Two doore pe-
cured each eairance; oae was & grated door,
throngh which those of the prisoners who
were suffered {0 come out in the passage from
their werds or celis—which were buill on
each side of it—could speak with the jailer, or
such of thelr friends an ware permitted to see
them. There were different cella for solitary
confinemant, and well furnished rooms for the
geatlemen debtor who preferred s suite of

apartments, and was able to pay for them,
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Below was the ¢on desp for the irrecluim-
able majefactoy. Job himself led the wey te
the reem in which Jase Durbawm wes conBoed.
As the keys turaed in tha locks of the pas-
sage door, aloud laugh was hesrd from a reom
at the olher end of the paseage. Job and
Bredeliaw entsred the passage, and the care
ful jeilar locked tho door efter him. When
they reached the door of the aperiment in
which the females wore confined, four or fivn
squalid, haggard faces, some still bearing the
traces of beauty, appeared at the grate. They
gazed at Bradshaw intently, and one of them
turned quickly round, and in & tone that
Bradshaw overheard, ssid, " Old Moll, here
comes Job with her chap, and he's a gentlo-
man=—yoy ’d beiter mind."”

“Let ‘em come,” replied a voice within,
+Qld Motl has had her day, too, and now . aha
goes in for the plunder.” .

Bradghaw and the jailer evtered. There
was b fre in g stove in the middle of tha
reomn ; the wir was confived and hot, and of
such a noxious und unwholesome nuture that
it seemed to have contegion in its very breath.

“What have you got your stove so hot
for 7" exclaimed Job. ** Do you weat to hurn
out el your wood in the morning? What do
you put your meal in the stove, and leuve it
there, for T You 'l breed a fever!”

While Job was speaking Bradshaw looked
round. A womeu, whom, at a glance, ha re«
cognized to be the one, who, oz the previous
evening, sprapg from the bed at Jene Dur-
hawn, when he rescued her from Adems, and
who wae called aold Moll, was hasiily endes.
voring to conceal something under her met-
tress, Up g meltress, beside Moil's, leaning
on her arm, with heggerd look, end deshe-
velied hair, stripped of her shawl, bonnet, and
gow, and endesvoriug to cover her neck nud
shoulders with & misersble, dirty, and torn
blenket, was Jane Dyrbam, Herlook of utter
deatitution and wo struck even old Job forei-
bly, accustomned as he was to such scenes,

‘“ Who did thet T Who stripped this voung
woman 17’ asked be, in a foud jmperative
voice, and with &n sngry fook, the! mede even
old Moll sturt.  “The one thet did it "a got to
be locked up by herself, [ can tell you thet'
“ 0! numatter, air," said Jane Durhagy; » ghe
is welcome to it all—Ilet her slay here, sir, and
keep alleput me for God sake in the cell, and
not her, Oh, Mr. Bradshaw ! 1%n undone—
& tniseruble forlorn end desliluto wretch. 1
sent for you,sir; but i've no claims on you—
['ve no means. You rished your life for me
last night, and knew me neot. " T waa kird in
you-—the great God will reward you. I'm
innocent—l'm innocent of this charge! Aa
sure as there is 8 holy Providenca above e, I
am inpocent of this churge—but Inm, indeed,
a miserable wretch.” She fell upon the bed, znd
hid her head in the Lianket. A big tear stood on
the irop check of oid Job. PBradelisw spoke not
—he folded his arms, while indignatiau seemed
to predojninate in his feelings spaivst Johnsen
first, and then against the jailer for putting
the girl in such & room. Rt a moment's re-

flection curbed his muger agoinat Jobj aug
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~when hs maw the tear upon his chesk, he for-
gotit. Bradshew knew that the only way to

t any favors for the poor girt was Lo manege
ob; and he left his office with the determing.
tion to do se.

< Jab," maid Bradshew, * that woinan Moll
has the girl’s clothes hid in her bed, thera,™

“S8c she han,” said Job. « Mt Bradshaw,
rou 'vo & fquick 2ye, sir,"” and be adranced to

olt'e bed, to take the clothes.

Moil, with o fuce of unblushing effrontery,
exciaimed, “ They 're mine! they ‘re minel—
!ht:1 huesy stole them from me last night:
ad—e—uh

“You lis "™ said Job: aud seizing her, led
her out of the room to & cell. She made no
resintance, as she Xnew it was of ne una.
When Job left the room with old Moeil in
charge, instinctively and without reflection,
he lecked the door aller him.

“We've got s man among ug, what "l hap-
pen 7" said one of the wretches, with a discor-
dant laugh. The othere suid notiing, but
looked ailently 8¢ Hradshaw. doubtless with &
wish to discover the connexion existing be-
tween him and the girl.

“Here, Miss Durham,™ gaid he, lifting her
shsw! and gown from the bed of old Moil,
and hending them to her, “armnge your
drese; dor't be slermed, you shall be removed
from here,”

Bradshew spoke in & soothing tone, and ss
he taid the shaw! and gown on the foot of the
bed. he turned awey that he might not ob-
serve her. The women, wretches an they
wers, wore struck with his delivacy, and an
involuntary rempect seized them.

Old Moll, who hnd beer teken up by the
watchmun, in the night, while they wero in
acorch of Adams. a8 scon s Jane Durhem
waus focked up with them, took ffoni her her
bonmet, shaw!, and frock, and hegan sbusing
her in the most horrid Mnguage, telling the
women around that Jane Durhom had come
te her howae, reised a fuas, end mede off with
a fellow, after having stolen her dressen ond
killed one of her friends. Moll made Jave
Durham bring her bed, and place it beaide her
own, and, after tzking Jane's bomnet, ahe
amused herself with reviling and tormenting
her. much o the gratification of most of the
inmates of the room, who took & hellishk de-
light in witnessing the distrems of one so
young end beautiful, enjoying the anticipation
thut she would soon be what they were, One
or two would have taken the poor girl's part,
but for their fenr of old Moll—the hasg, who
wen 8 notorious character, mocking them, if
they even looled commiseration, or refused
10 join in reviling end teoniing their prey.
We cunnot rehearse the scene.

Job new returned, opened the door, and, en-
tering the room, eaid, " Squire, you musi par.
den me; ] am so moch in the way of locking
the door after me that | forgol you were in.*

11" no maiter, Job; I wished 1o remain.”
And while Jene Durham was huereving on her
droas anid locking for her comb, to keep her
hair from her face, Bradshow recounted to
Job the events of tho previous evenitig, and
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afl that he knew of her; with regard to Glam
man, remarking, ** Ginssman is away, I dogt
know where. 1 shall attentd te her case, i he
does not; and, Job, you must move her oot
of this piace.”

» Yes, that must be done, sir: { hate to lock
her up in one of these cells,and 1 don’t know
where to put her™

“Job," snid Bradehaw, * you see the giriin
young and beautiful, and your knowledge of
the world correetly told you ef Hrst, that ehe
was not usad to these things. She’s evidentiy
modest, und eny mon’e daughter 1oy be
misled Ly's man like Glasaman.”

** Yex, Squire, you ’re right,” eaid Job.—
w ] phouldu’t esk Mr. Glassinun 10 my frouse,
humbie #f it be. | have foil confidence in
Luecy, Squire,~but, Mr, Bradshaw, throw
temnplation i ucbody®™s wuy. Glamemnan 's a
bit of a reecal, I suspect, if be in a greut law.
yer. "But whut ghell we do wilh thia poor
girll ’

~Job, there "e uo danger of her escuping —
Haveu't you & room any where that you
conld put her inT I 'l pay whatever it may
cost  Have you o room in your part of the
house that would do?"*

** Why, yea,” vaid Job, “1 *ve got rooins in
my purt of the house, 2y yon say-—but it 'y a
movement ! never made before, and 1 *ve been
juiler here six years—and then there s my
family—my wife.”

“Oh I don't think your wife will object to
it, Job,»

“ Mr. Bradshuw,™ said Job. quickly, “ T am
muster iz my own honss; butadll the wornen
have their rights. The girt epcke to my wile
end Luocy, end they wanted me to put her
somewhere else, and not lock her up here in
the commot room, but Johnson over-peraneded
me.  H ain'tthat T think the givt will hurt my
family, but [ don’t know who shic is exactiy;
and the most knowing tnen may be mistaken
tn humun natur'’

% That ’s true, Job; but, T hardly thivk yeu
ere mistnkew in this case 1Y

" Well, Bquire, I don’t thiuk [ am. Tet’s
tuke the poor girl out into my office, and 1"l
sée my wife aud Lucy, snd see what can be
done.?

‘The women locked on it amazcment, to see
old Job shiotw so mveh fesling.  The three feft
the ropm.  Jol, ae uauzl, tocked the door, and
tried it with grest care snd then led the way
to his office, where he end Bradshaw Jeft the
gifl, and proceeded to the part of the jail in
which his family were. Jane Durhem feit a
reliefl that almost mude her cheerful; she had
averhears! mest of the conversalion heiween
Job and Rrudshaw ; she felt thht they took an
tnteresl in her end Bradshaw's kind atlention,
nnd his service to her the previeus evenidp,
led her to believe that she was nol altogether
friendlees. Bredshaw and Job had scercely
ptoceeded ten steps, when Job ebserved
master, thongh he beasted himsell in his own
family,—* Mr. Bradshaw, { wish yon would
go on end speak to my wife and Lucy abont
thia poor girl. Women have their righta, yon
know, ir. Bradehaw? You can explain all
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of i, to put their riinds to rest,ne to what she
is, and 1 "Il go and bring ler along: she hasa
inighty pleading look, and then ghe 's mon-
strous pretty.”

* Well,” thought Bradshaw, *this ia speed-
der dane thau [ thought it would be. No bail
allowed on 4 ¢harge of murder? 1 don't be-
lieve shehas comauitted any murder.  There's
soletiing wrong m Johnson—1I 'l come acrors
i ke tash of lighitning, some of these
days, thy scoundrel. Uetter got the girl in
Job's Camtly, i 1 can, than have to manage
with Builey, the mugistrate, or have a aitting
ot the judgea on a question of bail,  Besides,
wihat bl coidd che get ? there " no bail in
murder. L ) could wanage it, [ would have
to be buil rayself—couldn't be-—I 7ve not the
praperty.  Besides, if the girl is kept here, and
whiere Job’s family ¢an, occasiouaily, see her,
it will have 4 pood cffeet upon her. I must
naisge to see Glusswan, There ‘s one thing
certain, there il be all sorts of tales Aying all
over Lown about me. Well, let them flv.—
Tue girkis most beautiful. Themental agony
that sne hussutfered ! There is a sin rezistor-
ed againet her betrayer, deep as the mark npon
the brow of Cain! Can he be Glassman!™
With these and similar reflections, passing iike
Lightning throwgh his mind, much mare rapid-
iy than we have recounted them, Bradehaw
entered the apartment of Job's family,

 Miss Lucy, m¥ jaileress of hearts, how do
you do to~day! Where ig your wmother, and
how ig she 1™

“Q! Mr. Bradshaw, ia that you, sir7—
Walk in,” exelnimed Luey, ceasing lier oc.
cupation of recking the cradle, in which she
appeured mechanically engaged, with her knit.
ting untouched inher lap, +* Mother 's well,
elis '8 gonu up stairs & minute,!

» Lucy, what were you thinking about, so
earnestly 1"

* About a peor girl, sir; who was brought
in to.gay, accused of marder; my heavens!
Uh! she i so basusiful, siv, and so sorrowiut.
T dou’t believe she i3 any nrore guilty, than
that slecping buby., I never felt so bud beo
fore, for uny body. Daddy didn't want to put
her among the other peoplo—but Johnson, the
watehman, insisted it was best. The poor
thing, sir, suid she knew yow™  And Luey
gazed earaestly ut Bradshaw,

The wife of the juiler, ut this menient, en-
tered the roont.

* Good morning, Mr. Bradshaw," sald she;
1 thought I knew your veice. Lucy was
teiling you shout the yirl this inorning. She
srid she Lnew you {a look, Leencr than
Youey's, nccompunied this remark of the
warthy Mra, I'resteyl. Ehe %s very pretty,
and. ingeed. I am sorry for her

Here Bradshaw reconunted Lo the jailer's
wife und cauphter, ju fiis eloquent and power-
il manner, the whale seene of the night; and,
alsc, the situation of Jane Durham in the il
He totd Mra. Presley that her husband want-
ed to put her in one of the rooms of their
establishment (here the juiler’s wife bridled):
** But,” continued Bradshaw,  your hushand
and myself th;ught I had better tell you the
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circumstances, and ask
yon felt on the subject,

“ Y ea,” observed Mrs. Presloy, with s amife;
o [ thought she was wronged when I first;
her.”

“ S0 your husband told me madam,” re-
marked. Bradshaw, ¢ He eaid thut you suw
instantly she was a different being from those
he locked up. He observed that eremen wuzn-
derstood women much better thar men.”

* You may well say that, Mr. Bradehus,
Let me see, there ia the room just beside uy-,
that opens inle this; we can ivek the Joor
that opens into the Fard, and she can tase
that—there s a bed and cheirs init; net -
good 28 she has been used to, may be—hut
people can't alwaye choose. She can »o.%
there a spell, and if we like her, and there
no objeclion made, she can put what furpitae
iz it she wanls, if she turas out what we it
hep.?

Adter paving a compliment to iheir k'nd
feelings, whickt Mre. Presiey reccived, con-
scionsly, and Lucy, biushingly, Bradshaw lefl
them, to find Job and Jane Lurkaim.

As Bradehaw approached the jailer's roomn
he heard old Job, in & high key, speaking 1o
some ooe, who, by the voice, he recognizd,
instantly, to be the luwyer who refused to pay
Nancy her fee.

“ I tell you what it is Mr. Scrags,” said Job,
*the thing can’t be done, sir. The man i3 in
for countereiting, Mr. Berags, end he 's brun
i before for robbery—he’s a greut jail.bird:
and Jt’s against humat nater, stanuing a«
do, jatler of this establishment, lo take the
irons off of that man, much lesa te give hun
the freedom of the passape without his irons,
and no report from the doctor that he's =2k,
and no word ——ees 1

“I'll get you word from the sheriif, and he
6 te your hwman netus, as you o ai
ity suid Scraga, mugrily.

“ Well, Mr, Scrags,” replied the jafer,
“you may dawn buman natur just as meck e
you chinose, il *p all one 1o meg thoush anan
may just say, that it Ruman netnr s damiteg,
the whole tot of us is gone that " all, D
Mr. Scrags, when the arder from the sheris
comes, the order is to bLe thonght on. By un
act of the sesslon of the meneral nwsewshly be-
fore last, [ believe it B the aigilh volums
of the statutes.—=I know it ' in the pamphot
of rules for the governmenl of e guil ~—t
e enacted and proviled, thet there siall be
trusters appuitnivd 1o Jeok mto the atinir of
the pul—iand they -l took iklo the ala,rx
of the sheritt top, with respeet to the ral,
A "

“ila! ha! ha!™ roared Scrags. half in el
and hadf in anger. “Jul, you had botter tara
bewyer at onee, znd conunenes business. ]
fisvr no doubt thut the whole Lar will take
youu iu at cometiliulion, and every Ltipant w.il
eriploy you.  Ha! kat=lob Frosay, Iisg,
attormey at law. Hat b :

?'nnr advies, and how

IW

[T I
C0 They anight employ uowerse Lisin Mio
Serags, and not go far,* exclined the oflone.
ed Jal.

w1 have o doubt of jt, Job, " auia

Qengo
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“ Prom your intinaey with eriniinals you 've!him on i, and there wis the liole,
tearnud the crimninal law, wnd with ruscally [ihe we

debiors, e civd Jaw—liey !

Hande him siek.
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Lavive on
L earth, that he had crammed in s beld,
rarned (o ask b spure

My mannerw, sir,’ said Job, i you aliude [questions, when he fumbled a! his bed hrsd o

to that {for with uli Job's boakted knowledge
of the law, he Jdid not uvnderstand the dictine-
tion between eivil and eriminal law ) wre just
what God gave ing, and never pelon o serve
w purpose; wid, us for iy criminal informa-
ton, | got Usst from the Liwyers who come
here to get tender mercies showod Lo Leir o0
ents—irol their fog-irony ofi—so et they may
give leg-ball 1o Job Preslex some dark migint.
Tiven 1 ahall be i the right trim for studymg
the faw, which yun advise, Mr. Serugs; 2= my
gischitge, a5 jJuder, weonld lcave e nething
Lo o’

Scrags felt that he was wrong.  Fie wns on
the eve of dommng oid Job for a scanndr
nolwstlistiuniing ;. ht e peflected
might nesse with the Jailer some other time,
—up e foreed o langh, ami deparied,

Meanwhiie, Brodshaw had  entered Job'e
ofTiew wiiere Jane Durham sal in e corner,
weilin btk Tozad Bowed down, aowd hep veil drown
over bor (ace. He wak aboat spraking Lo her,
when Job, who had stepped out during his
allerecation with Serags, relerved,  Wipinhg
the perspiration fron. his {orehiead, Job re-
maiied—

sCUhat Feraga worda't think to circurmeotl
me. e can’tdoit, Tuke the irons off’ of
that isd breaking feilow, hey! and pive him
the Lherty of the possage?  Hedd be off be.
fore yon could say fuck Robinsen; but not
Lufore My, Scrigs bad been paid for advisig
1ov 12 take the irons off of Lim.”

“Why, Jeb! sald Bradshew, “ you came
out npon him in syle”

= Now, didn"t 1, squite? When & man pre-
tends 1o be a gentleman, why, says 1, let hint
he a gentleman; and when hs’aa rogue, lol
him be a rogue.  Kilely that died —the mail
robher,—you didn’t know him, Mr. Dradshaw,
did you 1"

#Yes—I1 believe I did,’ replied Bradskaw:
wa prood-looking fellow that died here & year
f ,0_’! .

“The very same* repltied Job. * He died
of n putrid faver; and one night, whern he
was very bad, | waiched with him., It was
the morning before he died: a man yeu knrow,
wonetimes seems to get better just sfore he
dics. Well, I semehow liked him, and I get
up with him. 1t was sbout midnighz. 1
didn't hear a single chain move in the whale
Jail. Kitely and [ got to talking canfidential.
He told me he did net think e would live;
&nd, on | °d done u favor to him, he'd tell ma
eomething,  About &8 week before he was
taken sick, [ had Leken the irons all of of him,
becavse Sorags osked if.and he complained.
What do you think,—it "s aa truc as you set
thera, Mr. Bredshaw —Kitely told me thut he
kod giver Berogs ons thousand doltars te get
the irens taken off of him, and to furniah lim
with a fils, end bmplaments to get vut. He
told me just to move his bed a little, and ]
eculd seo the hole he had dug, befbre he got
wick. Sure encngh, [ mnﬂﬁ the bed, with

ininnte, and brought out a purae. ¢ 1 xaved
ihis from nin’ sod he, in a trenbling veier,
*he got all bub this—he was 2 traitor-—=he
Brought a leller into me from a friend—h
t]!dll'l know what was in it ‘tlere poor
Jately " said Job, ~had to luy back and puep
[er breati: jie rascd bnmsell upsn b arne
l:_n\d wenl on—t e didn’t Knew what was s
dt The detrer tojd e that 1 1 oescaped
I:‘Scr::-_'fa hud_uol my {riend 1o prowise thul he
wollhl redeive mre angd arerels me; and when
e reward wos offered Tor iy anprrhiension
lie was to botray me, ao:d ¥eraga und hian was
to share the reward. T senl for Serags, voea-

Herday, hoping that he woukd come (4 soe i
il e i

I b head, and theve g been slrengtth Anotioh
in mc, B ostabbed Limote the heart' Phear
wag fum very words, Str Bradshaw—"is vepy
words: and ke sireteled ant his Doned, watl
Use purse in it aned he exide= Yoo, Jobo 1 5e
saaved s from him —take it, Job, aod. gne
it to vour dunghter Loey, the day she gois
mareird, or any day yon ke, There *s noll
luek ity Job—1T came howestly by i s | am
a dyving i, Give it to vour daughter [ney,
Job—she ?it save this juil, a8 torg wm site hues
in it, from God's curse.  Give it 10 her—1
Dwish it was a milion., T heard her perenading
fvon (o move e from here, whon I wan find
taken: but T wonid not be moved, becanse
I°d be disrovered.  She hus sent e every
thing to tevipt n sick man’s palate; and, day
by day, she asks me, through my window
there, thal locks out into the vard. how I am,
with o voice thut sounds like an angel's?
Yes,” eaid Job, with deep cinotien, “ his verv
wordsy and he put the puss inte my hand,
angd pressed it, and fell back dead—cold and
clamimy as the clay vnder him.  Bul, what
was I talking about?" continued Job, rubbing
his hand through his hair. ' Mr. Bradshaw,
did vou speek to my wife and Lucy consarn-
ing this voung woman1"

*“Yen," enid Bradshaw. * Your wife, Job,
likes your ides, and so does Lucy. Miss Dar-
ham,” said Bradshaw, addressing her, *{ wil}
call and see you this afternoon, when you wre
more selfipoasessed. Don’t be alarmed: Iob
will 1reat you kindly, Make up your mind
how much you can tell me of your case,
Think over tho whole case. Here's Mrs.
Presley pnd Lucy. Good bye”

Jane Durham bumt iato tears ae Bradshaw
departed. Lucy and her mother led ber te
their rooms. Oid Job went with Bradshaw to
the pate, to fet him out®

“Mr. Bradshaw,™ aaid Job, * don't tell Lo
any oue the casa of poor Screps and Kitaly.
that { told you. I've never Lold it te mortal
men before. It's nouse, you knew—Scrag's
word would be teken before mine; and then
if it wea not, who would believe Kil.ely§
Scrags would may, I ‘'ve felt all ynhinged to-
dey, ever since [ maw tha! poor gitl in the
room. All st once, it came over me, suppoee

Lucy should be so placed. It's wrong-wl
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kuow it ‘s wrong, for & man to have these
kind of feelings, like a woman. This is the
firat titne E've had *em since Kitely died, and
that % a year gone.™
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CHAPTER XIIL

WuEs Bradshaw left the jail he resolved to
cail, in his way home, at the office of the
Bquire, Bailey, who committed Jane Durbam,
amd learn from him the testimony against her,
Thie more lie saw of her, the 100re deeply in-
terested lie beeane in ber case, und the stronger
becurne his ¢onviction that she wus *more
sinned against than sinning.” Johoeonts con-
auct eatisfied him that there was some (oul
may. Nuncy had sbserved Johnson's unxiety
to comumit her to juil—the jailer’s account
further provea it; and, conuccting this with
wihat Brodshow, himself, nurked o his eon-
duct. wiret he et him and Frite, und, also,
when standing by the body of the wurdered
roan, Le fuft convineed that the wutchman
had o wysterious ageney in the affair of the
night, For his cnoity to himsell Bradshaw
could easity account. He had, as we have
wmirady  observed, severely conunenied on
Jalinson’s conduct in a certain trial, before a
vrowded court, and in a manner that one of
tiue watchman's temper could oeither forget
nor (orgive., And then Glassman—Glazsman
always appoared, in his minds eye, when he
thoupht of Jane Durham, 1 must find

- Glusanan,” thought Le: “no ons seams to{you

know wliut has become of iim; but Il spenk
to tiie magistrate; and this aflernoon I will
learn (rom the girl, herself, the real facts.”
Tie office of the magistrate lay directly in
Lradshaw's way {o his own office. He entered
ity aud found him within, sealed at his table,
Lelind a raiting, constructed for the purpose
of ke:ping the curious crowd at a proper dis-
tance from the magisterial person.  * Fawili-
arity begets contempt,” says the proverb, of
which Mr. Bailey had thought, as well as of
the safoty of his books and papers, when le
ordered the railing to be made. Around the
stove, within the railing, were several consta-
bien, “ cussing and discussing * ths police af-
fairs of the day with the represeutative of
justica, The sitbject of couversation, when
Bradehaw entered, waa the murdor, and the
arreat of Jane Dirbam. Jeues, the watchinan,
whom our readers remember went for the
light, when Johnson refused, was saying—
#1t ’s a strange kind of business to me—it's
mixed up so that I can neither make head nor
tail out of it. Johnaon swears here this moro-
ing, that when he heurd a rumpus in at Dean's
he ruslicd in, and saw the gir} give & kuile to
ona of the fellows, and tell%im to kit the rus-
cal, if ha wanted her to think well of him,
"The fellow took the knift, yet neither of
these chaps that s Leen arresicd does Johngon
swear to as being the man; but he says he
wanid know the man, if he saw him. Mrn
Bradshaw, good marning, sir;"«-and Jones

sdvanced to Bradshaw, and they stepped eside.
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** Jonea, how did you tome on [ast night?
inquired Bradehaw.

* Badly, Bquire, badly,~we went up the
lane, to the house you told me of. Wa
couldn't get lighta for seme time. We found
old Moll there drunk, and she said she had
none; and when we did get *emn, the wind
blew them out; howsomever, we lit "em again;
but by the time we got 'em in again, tle bird,
if he was there, had put. One of the fellows
told me, who is 1 kind of a half stocl pigeon,
thut he was much hurt; but that he had been
carried off. We had to give it up: the mur-
der and the fusa before hud made them keen
of scent. But we 're going to-night, a wliole
posee of ue, to see ' we can't cateh him.™

“1've a great mind 1o go with you,” suid
Bradshaw, reflecting that it he did, he right
elicil smnething in the case of Jane Durliam,

* Bquire, yon would do usa mighty service,
il you only would,” suid Jones.

¢ What time do you go 1™

“Not before cleven o'elock. I they should
see us prying about there while they were
stirring, they *d pase the word, and we
shoufun’t see hide nor huir o em.”

* Bot had you not better o in the doy time,
If he is hurt very much you may tind him
stowed awuy romewlera; or you ceuld, at
least, reconnoiter the premises™

“Yeg, that s true,’ suid Jomes; “but we
know the whole premises; and night'a the
best time to find 'em, for they "M be draking
and carousing round, and be off 1heir guard.™

“ Well,** said Brudshaw, “1 will yo with
”

*Zhall we call round at vour offige, sir 7™

“No, I’ll stop in at1he watch-house. Jones,
what is the testimony against the gir}? "

“Why, Squire, bilions, very bilicus. John.
son sweunrs that he saw hor give a knife 10
some fellow,—but the {elfow s net foung."

“ Where's the man 7Y

“He ’s round ot D—='s Holal, We took
him there from the watch-house this morning,
We found out who he is—his name is Saniren
Car],:rcmer‘ He is, they say, from the coun-
t . L)

“ He ’a not dead yet, then?™

*He wasn ’t this morping, sir, though he
has never spoken a word, He Lreathes very
hard. He can’t gtand it long.”

Here & watclyman entered, and said Carpen-
ter had died.

 Where was e brort 77

¢ A deep gash ou the head, sir 7"

“Bnt is he stabbed 7

] don't know, sir. I just hulped to carry
him to the wateh-house inst night, and then 1
went afler that Henry Adams, and feft him
witlh Johnson and the rest. The man thal
wus hurt bad o friend with him: he appeand
here to-day, and gave in his testimony, atd, 1
beficve, he hul some business he conlda' put
off'; #o he pave svcarnty for his oypearauce,
and left town. The court, you kupw, vow-
mences next month.”

* Yeg. What way his testimony 7"

The wailchman could not say, und Brad-
shaw turned to the magistrete, toingnire. Mr,
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Bailey told him little more than Le had pre-lspnak hard, to save her, though you have a

vieusly learned. Johnson swora positively
that he saw Jane Durham give the dagger to
one of the boys, and make the remark al.
leged. ‘The fricnd of Carpenler, whose nume
wes Lowry, the megistrate informed Brad.
shaw, swore that & girl st Dean’s had gnar-
relled with Carpenter, and threatencd him;
but ke could not suy whether Jans Durhaun
was the girl or not. * And Johnsen said,”
continued the niagistrate, * that old Moll

would awear positively she naw the girl, June;

Drarham, stab Cor

" How can that
Johnsen has already sworn that be saw the
girl give the kuife to one of the boys, express-
ing the desire that he would kill htm 7

“Why, Mr. Bradshaw,” aaid Bailey, "1
committed her finally, to await the sitting of
the court; I connot properly hear the case,
can 171

Builey tisunderstood Bradshaw'a interest
inJune Durham, us did cvery one, exeept thesc
to whom he had explained the evenis of the
=ight, and very naturally,

 These things, von kinow," said Bradshaw,
in anawer, “azre never very formally done:
and if any thing very fuvorable to the girl
should transpire, you wonld certainly have ho
objection te hear and act npon it.™

A pudden thought atruck Bradshaw, and he
Teft the magistrate’s hastily, to put it into ex-
eention; namely to ask Job not to lei John.
acn, the wetchman, go to old Moll’s cetf un-
accompained, for ke could not but think that
his evident malice towards bimself and the
girl, would induce him to prompt old Moli to
mischiel; which, fsom whet he had seen of
her character, end conduct io the gith, he be-
lieved would be an easy matter.

Bradshaw bad ecarcely advanced three stops
from thadeor when he agw before him, coming
directly to the magistrate’s, Johunson, with oid
Moll. His first impulse was to warn John-
son thal he was aware of his condugt; baut,
upon second thought, be resolved to meet him
as if he had not the least suspicion of him.—
Bradehew stopped until Johnson reached the
spol where he stood: whenthe watchman saw
Bradahaw he started, and seemed anxious to
avoid beiug seam; but he rallied, and aaid,

 Bquire, 80 you know wa caught the girl
who committed the murder last night. I took
her to il this morning. Jobteilams you got
him to be kind to her, If I had known your
feelings, [ might have treated her batter; but
here 's old Mell, who saw her stab the man.”

“ Yes, said old Moll, * you may cut up
rowdy tricks in my hosse, azd kill peopls for
her, but you can’tsave her neck, neither; end
if you had killed me, when youshoved ms into
the corner, you couldn’t have seved your own,
without hor falsé swearing. But my time s
some."”

Johzson frowhed, and shook kis head at the
hag, as she apoke.

* Yed, my time’s comse; the day ’s been
when I was better than her; and the day i

when she *s worse then oid Moll; ha, b !
hat I saw 1'L #wear t0; you 'l hava to

enier,”

" aaid Bradahaw, “ywlien

Tiik tongue'

Hradshaw paid nething, but followed Moll
and Johngon into the Sguire's. Old Moll,
Bradshaw scon discovered, Wwas intoxicated:
Jolinson wesirreaalute, Bradehaw’s presence
seeutrd to produce an effect on him which he
jeonld not throw off "I'he magistrate anked
Ihitn twice what he wanted, before he anawer
i, by saying—

* ‘Thia women will prove, air, that the girt
vou connmitled 1his morning, stabbed the man,
whrd *

“ ¥en," said old Moil, stepping op to the
magistrate, * 11 awear to it, pint blank—
hand me the book. I saw her stal the man
ut Dean's.”

The magistrate
quiringly.

I have me obiection,™ snid Bradshaw:
“yvou may as well examine her—though the
girl should be here.”

= Moll, you 've bern drinking,” said the
mugistrate, “Who gave you drink 1V

] gave it to myself,’ auid Maoll.

“That *s a lie,” ruid Jones, the watchman,
“for when [ took you te the jail this niorn-
ing, yvou had no maoney.”

+ J pave her something te drink,” seid John-
son, quickly, * as we camc along.  Muy be =i
had not best be exmmined, didn't think
't would harm her. Shall 1 take her back,
#ir 1™ said he, fo the magistrate.

“ We might as well hear what she has to
say,™ anid gradshaw, to the magistrate.

The greasy Bible, that so many prefane iips
hed kissed, was now presented, parhaps, o the
profanest of all. - Bupporting herself against
the railing, withone hand, while with the other
she raised the book to her lips, old Mol took
the oath, and, with & toss of the head, faced
Bradshaw, who had seated himself carelessly
by the side of the magistrate, and was, appa-
rently, meking unmeaning figures on a sheet
of paper with & pen,

#Tail what you know shout this stabbing,
Moll,”” suid the magistrate,

w1 know this much sbout it," said Moell,
“ that last night there wes a ball at Dean’s,
and that that girl,—i don’t know whzt ber
nume is—Jane something. 1 believe, came
there,and got cetting routy ,and that a strenye
men, that iooked countryfied, asked her to
dance, and she wouidn't; anda fuss was raised,
and phe stabbed him."

“You saw her etub him?" inguired the
megistrate.

w0 yes, Mr. Beiley,” said Moll, in a tone
that was affectedly gentle, 1 saw it; yow
may be sure I saw it, Squire—you know 1 've
eworn to it.”

v Mr. Bradshaw, will you ask apy ques-
tions 1* seid the magistrate.

%A few mir,” said Bradshaw, ©if I have
favor enough with Mistress Molly to E'et un
anewer;” and, then, iz a jesting indifferent
tone ke put his queetions, while he seemed o
::; £ uril?g ;m the paper, * What time waa

is, ol T

“f m‘{ toll the sxuct bour, I.didn't mote

tooked at Bradshaw, in-
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tne time: may be eleven, muy be twelve.
catt't Bay—she did it, that *s cpengl.”
“* Wiom did she go to the hall with?™
T don*t know, und 1 dout care.”
“Did you see Johnsor there !
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[ Drudshaw, here is Don Quixotte, and tle ludy
fripaliiusmgun’s fruil lady~is the Duiciuca
¢l Tobuve. Well. you™i get your heods
broke, in ult humar probability. Y our knight-
errantry is devoled, if not elevated—bus I for-

“No~=Yes, 1 belisve he was there.”” sbe|got the reward! you go haives. I suppose.

continued, after glancing at Johnson.
“ Who went to the ball with you?!™

You put me in mind of sn anecdote | have
seen of George Selwyn, the celebrated wit:

“What's mhat to your business? ™ she re-|he had a great penchani for tho spectacle of

plied.

an execution, and hearing that eeveral mule-

The magistrate told her she must reply|factors were to be beheaded in Paris (the guil-

propetly s and she seid “Sall Sanders.”
“ Who eiac !

lotine was not vet invented), he erossed over
for the purpose of witnessing the scene, On

“Henry Adems,’ she replied, after some|the appointed duy, by the fuvoer of the police,

hesitation,
¢ Where {9 Henry Adana?®

he tuok his station beside the futal ivstrument,
The executioner secing the evident interest he

“1 don't knowi~-dead may br. There]took in the business, suppesed him un English
was more murders thun ene, that nigint, Ijgentleman of his own eroft; e therefore,

expret

with 2 profonnd bow, offercd him the bloedy

+1s Henry Adams the man whom I saw inluxe. * Thunk vou, my deer sir)’ said Sele

tive house with you?”

wyi; “1an only an amuteur,” If you only

Moll hesiluted a long time, and tlien said—| Zo in ns amateurs, of course yon cannot ex-

s N M

pect any part of the reward; bul when the

Bradehaw now asked her a great many in-[true thief-takers give a jollificution on the
diffurent questions, and then carelessly in-[strength of it, you will, of coorse, attend, as
quired—"How came the girl, June Durhain, their particular friends” So epenking, away

#t your house?”

weut Cavendish,

“+5he went there with Sall, Henry Adama,| * The Judge ix an odd fish,' said Witlough-

and me,' was the reply.

by, *To look ut his phiz, one wonld wo

s Henry Adams, then.” remarked Drade|more expect humer in him, than in the weep-
shaw, “is the same man that I saw in vour|ing philosopher; but he has it, and Toves it as

117

ouwe

a gourmand dees hia faverite dish, Yet ho

* Yeu: the same man that vou killed—amd | ks u good deal of sentiment, and ia one of

you ouphl to be stretched for it.””

the best-hearted follows I ever kuew. Don’t

“ Deseribe the scene when Jane Durham!you think highly of his talsnts, Bradshaw 1"

stabhed the man at Deans™*

“Certuinly, very, He is fond of the pro-

] can’t deseribe it: T lenow nothing about [fession; and that iz the aserst of sicenss in
it I raw her stab him, and that ! ewear to*dit,  He and | were schoolmiates here, in towa
Bradshaw here suid thut he had but oneihe was slwnys just such a fellow.  He would
more guestion to ask, *Why did Jone Dur-thave ol the school lunghing: and, in thy

ham go to vour house 7™

migst of the merriment, never moere 2 migele

Maoll hesitated for u long time, and, at fast.j—looked ax if he wondered what they were
said, * After she had stabbed the mun, Adums|laugling at. One div, al a pollie examini-
aird Sall perswaded her to gn to hide from the ltion, he fixed the bellrope 1o his deg's coilur,
watch.”  As Moll conld give wo seonurity for [ws the animal lay asleerp, and guictly came an
her appearance at court, she was reroanded tolstairs, and took his plaee in hiz cliss, looking
th~ jzil, that she anirht be fortheorning at the as if the 1ste of Calo and of Rewe ey upon
trial, AWhen Johuson and Alobl left the room | his solemuity.  Youn know the prinkiness of
Brudshaw handed the testimmony of Mol whictira public exumination: the bovs in their best,
ho had written off us e rave it in and re-fund the parents and friends looking nie 5o at-
quasted tie magistrate to read ity and ser 3 itHentively and anxiously.  Ta the widst of it
v-as not ecrrect,  He rend ity and said it wosithe hell began to ring vehemeuntly—for tha
perfectly so.  * Then suid Bradshow, “be!dor rousing wp and Anding haussedl fist, jerked
so kind as to sign it, and T will keep it 6ill the]with a vengeancr.  * There's fire) fire1? ox-
trial.?  Hle did so.  After being reminded by [elaimed Cavendisi,. The whnla zrb ool took
Jones of their enpuzeuient for the night, Brad-lup the chorws, and away he brole, down
shaw withdrew. e want in search of Wil-|siairs, the first of all, and le1 his dor loosc,
loughby s told liimn of the whole ease, und res | before any vne discovered the caure—the boys

taarkes,

foltowing after. It has alwaya heen a couss

“Wiitouphby, I know vou are fond of ad-}of inquiry emong the boyvs how the bell was
ventures.  { don’t wislt to enter this business[rung.  Cavendish with the sravest fice im-
to-night, withant some one with me whom [luginable, would enter into the discussion. and
cun trist Detter Han eue of these watchnien :{ wonder if a house conld be haunted. [ hap-

I wish von would yro with mwe™

=3With ali my keart,” replied Wilonghhe

pened to find it et but have never mentione
ity just that T may alluda 1o the circamstance

J meant to propose it to you, when vou first{when some of our oli school-mates wre by,

suld vou were going.”

and wateh Cavendish’s face,  He don't know,

“Which af yaie enucts Supcho Panza72'|te this doy, that | know it. Don’t vou sav
asked Cavendish, wha was by, *Whiel of [an¥ thing ta lim abeut it and the nexd tine
you, F pray? It must be vou Kentuck: and, [ we are all togther, whers there are any of
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our old school.mates, T 'l epeak of the fact,
and do you keep your eys ou the Judge, The
teacher was a very peculiar man, nud a great
lover of wit and humor. He had a habit of
throwing his hat, which he aiways wore in
gchool, at a boy, when he misbehaved; and he
would make him bring it up, and punish him.
One day he came in school with a new hat.
The moment Cavendish saw him, he began
to cut & good mangi pranks: he wanted him
to throw his mew hat at him. The teacher
saw him, and was in the act of hurling it,
when he caught himself, and exclaimed—
' Cavendish, if my hat wes not too good, I
wonld throw it at you.! Cavendish locked at
him with & face of the most child-like aim-
plicity, and said—* Throw yonr head, then,
gir.' The old fellow, contrary to what would
have been the comduet of tnost teachers,
ahook the Judge by the hand, and langhed
heartily. ‘They never meet now, but what
they have a long chat together. The Iudge,
too, sonietimes acts very oddly, withoet mean-
ing any jest. He prides himself very much
upon being polits tn his ewn house, You
know in what an old-fashioned house he lives;
the furniture, and every thing around and in
it, ate in keeping. One day wo had been out
riding, and we raturned very much fatigned.
He insisted upon my staying all night with
him, and we retired very early. He con-
ducted me to & large, solemn-looking room, in
which was & very large bed, hung round with
mussive dark curtaine, and left me. For some
time after I retired, I lny aweke, thinking of
feudal times, baronial castles, and = forth, 1
fell asieep with such thoughts. [ wus awaken-
ed by a voice that said, I know not what.
Starting up, [ beheld a figure at my bed-side,
with a light inits herd. In the bewilderment
of the moment I really thought myslf in
some castle’s keep; but I was specdily aware
of where I was, by the Judpe’s apulogotic
tone. ‘*Bradshaw, my dear friend," said he,
‘excuse me: | forgot to ask youif you would
have any thing. Are you warm enough??
Jugt as he spoke, the cleck struck two.—
Mark me—he 'll come round to my oftice
this evening, to go with us, ou this *Quixotic
expedition,” as he calla it,”

“Ha! ha! Well, he really is an odd fel-
low. Do you think he’ll po? Bradshaw,
suppose We step in here. and take some oys-
ters, ard then walk round through the lane,
where you were last night. I shouid like to
sed the- locality .

Bradshaw assented; and, after taking some
oysters, by way of dinner, thev proceedwd to
that part of the city. Bradshaw pointed out
to Willoughby the place where the body of
Carpenter was found; and they passed on,
and entered the lane. Here and there might
be seen a brick tenement, but the most of the
buildings were miserable shautiva. ‘I'he lane
was natrow and dirty. Ir many places the
houses were partially under ground. in conse-
quence of the lane having been graded sinee
they were built. A few of the (rmme gnes
ware of two storica; sod a3 you looked up
thy Jane, the houses on either side reminded
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you of two rows of militia on their fint cuy
of traiming, who find # impossible to stand .2
regular file. Hero the refuso of Lae city con-
gregated. [t wae the common sewer of Ler
outeasts.

“You may travel through ol! Keatuck®
said Wilioughby, “and se¢ nothing that ro-
minds you of this, with, perlaps, the eacep-
tion of one ar two places in Lonisville, Such
looking pluces alwaya strike me with sadnes:.””

“ Fisher Ames says,’ remacke) Bracshaw,
“ithat a large city is the standing army of wra-
bition.”  “Fhrew a commanity into cumimo~
tion, and here you may guther wmerernarics
for auy purpese. If mobs do net always ori.
ginate 1n these haunts, here, at least, arv
found the spirits whose simnilars made Frane.
a demeoniuc demeocracy, who are fit for any
purﬁ-o:io of evil==the worat, and for nothing o!

ool

& « Bradshaw,” said Keutuck, * [ don't know
how you feel about it, but 1 am morally as
well as physically healthier in the coantry.
With my dog and gun, roaming throngh the
woods, 1 feel ne headaclies, and few of the
excitements that lead to vice. In a crowded
city, the bustling inhabitants, the news, and
rumor of news, the many scenes that attract,
the various focd for passion, the very uocize of
the streets, keep one in a perpotual state of ex-
citemant; at Jeast one of my temperament,
who lLas lived in calmer scenes. And yet,
like a love for the cup, this excitement, which
at first may be disagreeable, becomes, after
awhile, a pleasure, and at last a want.™

Ttey bad now passed a cousiderable way
into the lane.

* Hero [ met those two fellows I spoke of,’"
said Bradshaw, “whe scampered o™ As
they advanced, they observed several men at
the door of a low grocery. eyeing them sns-
piciously. A woman came out of a housrs,
s if aboat to eross the strect to another: on
sesing Bradshaw she stared at him a moment
ficreely, and then turned and entered the douvr
she had just left. Bradshaw thought, though
he was not pogitive. that she was the wormun
whon he had seen on the bed with ofd Moit
A drunken mao stuggered out of the grocery.
followed by a womanr of the most wretched
appearance, who was heaping upon himy the
most profane carses. The young men at the
door of the grocery, after whispering ear-
neatly together, followed afler Bradshaw and
Willoughby, en the other side of the street,

+Bradshaw,” said Kentouck, » those feilows
have some mischief in their heads. It alwavs
provokes me when I see such rascals eycing
and speaking of one in the way they reem to
be. Let’s cross over ameng them, and ask
them some questions regarding the rumpus
last night. We'll see what metal they e
made of.”

“That won™ de. Kentncl; we "l soon find
that they have a kind of melsl which we
haven’t—celd stecl. 1'mi net armed the
least, arc you? Besides, there is no necessiny
far an altercatien with them, and there *: ne
honnr in it. I shall appear for the wiv! and ¥

Jou't waut to preveke Lhese fellows upuinst
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me. They were probably at the bail fast night,
amd 'may be witnesses in this case. Don't
vou kuow that the fesiings of these wretchesis
are such that, i they were angry with a faw-
wyer, they worrld as lief as not swear uwey
the fife of his citent. No: I inust conctiints
them, and Sad ont the facts, Many o lnwyer
foses his cusa by ussaming a hoatiie uttitade
towards the opporite witnesses, By the day
of trial I shall Ruow much nwre of tite real
facts of this ease—und there ir something
slurk in the besivess—by this conrse, than 1
cauld in any ether way.  The besy plugs to)
et the rassals Krow [ 'we fonad them nat, and
to expose them, too, is before the jury. In
this way { may protoet the innoceat, and hit
e evil doers with a vengeance™

“The eonversal:on on the opposite side of
the strectwis ehiarncteristie,

wi wonder whu those fellows are 7 said
onn of them——*they ve rufle shirte. “Just’
ok at that tall feltow—he showas fight this
very nunate. By hokey, there 's a good deal
ol strength in ki —he carea for nebody™

ST hat ittie Felfow ' waid apother, *ia Brad-
shaw, the lawyer, who pled for Fritz—he*s
the one wheo liked te kilisd Adains last might
ubout a gul. He's 2 buster—any way you
cat fix b He §t his way last might thraugh
the tane, with a wai, in spite of the wiiole of
“win, He hposked Aduems down just at aword,

dle ought te be nabled.™

“ ol who 77 suid a sl
hiad feft the grocery and juined them, while
this conversation tuok place.  Ile coutd not”
e mote than sevoateen; le had o quick eye,
handsone featares, with a kiml of saitor dun-
ayism about him: a mole skin cop was set
funntily o the side of his hean.  He was
wounger i aay of those le addressed, aud
funch sinaller, Mob whot? xaid he; * not
Mr. $Srads ‘un. If yon do, Fruz tukes the
other side.”

“T'e persons Liere stopped, and the gne w ho'
spatee Tast thirped ronud .qu seid to Fritz,—
=+ Fritz, T don't bidieve you’ro the clear grit,
any how.™

= Clear gnt,or fonl gnt M repliod Fritz, #he’
A M @ servies Wi was wobady to
elp wiee When obl Herops asked me 11':_\
collurs amd T Tindu’t o erut, he ot ine off
He went my bl wuee il [ wos 1ri-d, il
!\r‘pl yur gt Of G el wher miy i Il camed
w1, b oo e off again Ciear off, wid 1
huven't p:!i.-l T aocent for it §C there s
any pluuder eny whoere, =ay tire word, and
Py with vmes ot i you cut up any shines
ai liin, A blow the whole puop.”

Y o 't states evidesve, witl yen 1™
sl the feilow, advancing in a threateuing
imanner to Frirz,

w Potm," saidd Fritz  soking him steadity in the
<ye, “hands oft? yuu mus'n’t luy the weight
ol your Little finger on e, man, i anger.”

“ Do you dire me 2 said Pete, wha wos a
#alf, deable fisted fellow, »1 could pick vou
up, tie you in a deuhle beau-knot, and ihrow]

o over iy shoulder.™
“If you cun,’ said Fritz, I ¢an let day-

inoking 1ad, who

| Bradshnw,

E
“Come boys 1" enid one of the company,’
“nowo of this, You will raise a fuss pre-
sently, and we had better be looking out for
chences. Coume ict "a go to the batloon racen- -
sion—it ¥ 1o uge to follow after them.”

They, accordingly, faced abott, and left the
lane by the way that Bradahaw and Witlough.
Ly entered it. Kentuch and Bradshew walked -
oil to the wother end of the lane; and after
stunding thero a moment, tonversing and '
locking around them, they determined to re--
tarn throuph the lane to their offices, that
they iaight underatand the ploce thoroughly—

a spirit of adventere actuating the Kemtuek- i
ian, and a fixed determinstion o save the girl, !
and find out the troe atate of the case, mov.’
ing Bradahaw. *

#1 begin to feel an inlerest in this business, |
enitl Willoughby—* these scoun- ;
drels are a eaution. [ expect that Adams aa !
leader winnng them, Such miserable debuneh-
ery and villiany as theirs is & wonder to mo
H a man were a robber-chief, and held the
[astnoszesd of 3 nionnrtuin, or lived as Sehiller
deserited his Robbers, or 28 2 free, bold spint
wigeht in the far west, there wouid be some
rowaice i the life; aud the perilons adven-
ture wouid by in the free air, where exercisa !
wonld wrive vigorons health, and renewed ener-
giea.  Hat these poor devils here, surronnded |
by dirt and qmuLc, and dogs of beiliffs, are :
like .+ hunted "coon in a firsd woods—they |
iave o fiir shake for it. The hallooing, the
stioks, the fire, conquers them before they
are seen—nuses them up at once. The war-
(are of society upon these spirits is like that
of the savages of the woode against their forw;
it hunts thewn down without mercy. Con-
found it'=={ feel thut these things are nct
right. Yot how cun you mend them. Here
am [ now, coming to-night as I would go tou
tox hunnt, T.o sen a fellow rua down—earthed.™

“But the {ellow deserves it, you must re-
enber Kemuek,” suid Bradehaw; *and, o,
by leaving him undisturbed, we conld be sat-
isfied that he would de no more harm, why, §
1would rather give him a blessing than a curse,
s T felt hima. - Butwe musst protect the weak
amd the delvnceless: this is not only the duty
of man mi‘wtdluliy, but of seciety. To fest
for such wretches as Lhis Adams is natural
i @ gererouy spirit, for he feels for ail.  But
thenk of the woman, Hentuck,”

“*Thut's a fscl! For that reason I want
the fofiew caughi, and I want 10 see these
chiaracters.™

= We don't start before eleven, you knew
said Lradetusw, *und I am engupged to go e
the Lall. You go, dot”t you.”

Y om, 1™ aee vou tere, and we can both
trave together, Mind, Bradehew, don’t mee
we. 1Y you do, T will be «fter you*'

b

CHAPTER XIV.

Brapsuaw had determined to go to the jad
in the alternoon, to see Jare Durham nnd leara

dight into you az you 're doirg it.”

Jrom ber the facls cf the case, But it wos
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wearing Tate by the time e reached hiie uflice,
wny he enlored the courd to sprak to Nuney
ol her. .

- Hopey,” said Nancy, “I sce yo take an
interest for the peor thing. It s right, ane
we 'l huve yer reward. ‘The poor Huupg is
geserving and has been badly trested. Ig'm
oi, ye see, Bradshaw, but 1 've been young,
and I know a woman's (velings—vyes! [ say
it (a hombleness, & sinful woman™. May be
L 've besn more of a sinner than thiy yonug
wainan—but I *ve not suffered a5 much, and
tiere ’s ¢ wmorcilul Providence for all.” So
spealting, Nuncy streamed at the top of her
vaice, after her bleck girl, Beek, who had
wirayed awzy sontewhere, and said, * I go
a+T aind see the poor thing;—and so ye Lell
12, hiouey, that Job Presley has beea kind to
oy wind hoy her out of the juil with his wife.
Sae 'y a feeling womag, a very fecling womau,
znd #o g her vaughier Lucy.  Beck, ye huesy,
waere huve ye been? A pretty trollop ye
are to be caterwuuling about, and leave me to
‘Wi to every thing.  What "I} yecome to by
such conductions 7 Here, atiend, wnd nove
of your fenling around among the fellows.—
Miad, the big pipine are two for a fip. The
-oxt killed "inost all the fruit this yeur, and
i foths get good fruit, they must pey for it."”

Wil Mury Curlton teaning en his arm,
Braushaw entered the bull-room, following
Kentuck, on whose erm leaned Emily Brod-
wauw. Though Misa Bradshaw's parenty were
religious, they hod little or no objection against
thar daughtera partaking in such amasements.
Miss Hradshaw had no fondness for themn, bot
ber brother was anxions for her te atiend, and
the lashionable society in which she was
tiarown, whenever she visited the city, com-
prelled her to comply with some of its requisi-
nons, or seems very putitanical. She went
vaty little into society, for her oxtreme delis
cagy mhroank [ram its glere; bat this very cir-
sumstanee made her wore admired.  The
hiachneyed man of the world, wearied with
the flictations end nrts of some fusbivpabie
bulle, might often be setn with rexpeetful
courtany wttending Miss Brudshaw, throwing
uside the mere mannere of the ton os qualitics,
witeh, in this inslunce, were not inost hkely
10 pleage.  Her pale brow, her durk hair, her
mritple dress, her miost winoing mannem, that
wore the impress of the gentlest henrt, ant

he feminine loveliness of et face and fgnre
sirunk every onie. It wasan inlercsling sight
to s Miss Carlten and Miss Bradshaw cun-
versing togetlier, the one leuning on the arn
of Bradohaw, and the other on that of Wil-
joughby. The tall proud form of the Ken.
teckiun, his expanded chest, s face and head,
an which nature bad stamped her noblest im-
 press, contrasted thnely with the delicale being
whe held his arm.  The slender form of Brad-
shaw, bisintellsctual head, hin proctrating and
fiery glance, formed nnother contrast with the
Llue lnughing eye aml fairy figure of Mary
Carlton. . Standing together and contemplat-
iag \he dancers, tiey formned & group that
would have interesled a puinter.
 The music sounded merrily : Mary Carlton
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I might be seen thread:ng the mazes of the uarree
cte meet her partner, Bradshaw, like a fairy
in a labyrnth, There was Henry Schnun,
dancing with Miss Penvlope in high glee; oc.
casionally glancing, with a sthaiiphuant air, et
¥ir, Butes, who way sttitudinizing on Lhe con-
fines of the dance. Propped against a pillar
~—not fur off was the julye, with both hands
in Lis pockely, in humorous observation of
Bates, lusking as If he were contviuplating o
statue of wo.

“ Graashaw,™ said ke Judge, in the interval
of the dunce, I theught you were going 2
thiel-carching, to-night.”

“8a ] an, bt enay as an amaleur, as yon
say.  Ddon™t go nnul eleven™

“WeL joy go with you: have you tald the
ladies of your anticipated achivvenent 1"

o, we wudl enlil we have couyoered, be-
fore we Dlow the blast of trivmph.”

CWWDhat if you arp the conguerad T WD
Iyou Lo suffered to leave the lune on your pa-
‘role of honer 7!

e [don't inow, Judge ; we go like the savans
v Nupoleon’s Bgyptisnarmy, probubly, to be
ilavghed at by the troops, and 1o be treuted
Swith wo respeet by the barburians, should we
fall into their hands.”

“ Likely: here comes Kentuck, Willongh-
by, what time do ¥ou commeuce your possuln
hunt, te-night 7

" About eleven, I believe.”

“1t’s delightful employment, and se char-
acteristic of 4 Kentuckiap, to go a hunling **

' Kentocky,
The henters of Kentacky?

“ Buppose you shonld be surrounded, wil?

you die upon the ficld T or will you tuck uy
your coil-tails and heel jt—raise a dugt in that
way? You hud better wear roundabounts.
‘Ho who fights and runs away,’ ete. I've
boun looking ot Bates this hall hour.  Weil,
I don’t wender that fellow’s theughts arc
always dull when § refleet the sulject iy al-
pways libmaell?” .
I " Why, Judge, you're in spirits le-night,
Judeing from your conversution,' said Wil-
louynby ; *but not from your phiz: that al-
waya plays possiin 0 vour frelings, except
when vou are sad; and then it gets the spirit
of eoatradiction in it, and lookas comic™

v A Kentuckian®s pluz,” replivd the Judge,
“is pretty wunch like his country.””

v How % that 17 asked Waillonghhy.

© e hae Dis hair every which way, un-
tonehed by the comb or seigsory, like his for-
esty, unpruned and free. Ls forelwead is like
ouc of his hills—bluli and bold, and with just
as ouch brainy i it His amile is not like his
glorious rivers—

t Erernal smiles his empliness beteay,
As slrallow sweams ron dinpliog aff the way?

His chin, when it is shaved, looks iike o plat.
ter licked ciean by acat.  Hix neck is as open
as B pruirie.  Hie fornry like oae of s pir-
dled treew: and his arma are the branches,
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when tossed by the winds His cheeks are
rich alfuvial, whers plenty of pork and whiskoy
hus been deposited. His muuners are those
uf a bear taught ta dance with a chain round
tun neck, and to grin when bis tail is pulled.
His oratory ialike 4 north wind roaring through
a wilderness. His eye twinkles like = star,
but it is not with the barrewed light of any
land of lore, but merely with the pride of &
rooster; thinking of his dung-hill.*

“Ha! ha! Good,"” said Kentuck, * when we
cosigider that I saw this very extemporanecus
effunion written off on the back of one of the
Judge’s briefs, this very day, and ‘blotted all
ovar with smendations.™

“ Willoughby, that's no such
thie Fudge, coloring. |

wA fact” sud Willoughby, lughing.
“And, Judge, carry out your anaFogies.
You *re & Virginian, and Virginia is said to be
tha mather of old Kentuck. 1If such is the
rharacter of the daughter, what of the mother?
she, like the mother of the Gracchii, as Cal-
loun sail, when asked for her jewels, may
woint to lier children—but most of her great
cues ars now gone;, and, like all old women,
s 5 now past beuring.”

[t such jesting, which provoked no anger,
the young men whiled the time, uwutid the
eaarteaiss of the ball called them off.

= Well, Blmian,™ said Bradehaw, to the ad-
aeirer ol Miss Penclope Perry. “how do von
com= o0 i the court of love ™

Wiy, Bradshaw,”” replied Seiman, with a
dalivistes weaile, *bettor, I oot Botes out to-
izht. 1 d’t know why it is, but be is not

as attentive to Miss Carlton as he used to be.
He cirects bis whole battery against Miss
Peuriope, nows but [ think he's losing fuvor
—ui't e 7Y

[ think he is.
ekt

“t), very, Dradshaw, she won't let me
dunee with her too often. Do engage her fora
set, atel Keep that Bates away."

SOV pleusure

As Drudshaw advanced towards Misy Pene-
Tope, he whispered to Willougithy: **Ken-
tuck, ['m gning to engage Miss Penelopa for
thie next set—or will you ?—and I'll engage
her for the set after.  You must dance with
her, wnd hietp Selman on. We must keep him
in good spints, and make him a beau here,
wrtwg the fair”

© 7T be sure. We must row Bales up salt
river. I ’ve set the Judge on him, by telling
hira, which is a fact, that [ates said he looked
like thie great ow| at the menugerie. Bates
refussd to pay but two doliara at ths suppen
the other nigit, beeauss. he said, that was all
it was to cost, The breakage cost two doliurs
u-piece, besides.

*His teve for the rhino is hereditary-
told that the frail fair one. Catharine P \
pledged a diamond ring to him, the ather day,

_ for ten dollars, worth fifty; and be refused to
return it, because she did not redeemivat the
time atipuluted.”

= Whew !—the devil! Tt ain't possible.
Bradshaw, 1 don't believe that.”

thing,™ said

i

She [ooks very well to-

I'm

r
o
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“ Auk the Judge. He tolis tho tule with n
holy horror. ‘I'he gin, I believe, is liiw cirent
He'swears he’ll get the ring.””

v Misa Ponelope,” sai¢ Bradshaw to that
lady, “may I have the pleasurs of dancing
with you the next set %

#1f I am not engaged, sir; I'promirsa Mr.
Bates, that I would dance with him; and he
looks as if he ware about to elaim my pro-
mise.'?

“ Ay, &re you such an interpreter of Mr.
Bates's looks 7™

“ Not at all, pir; but I wish to keep my pro-
mise--at least for my self-respact.™

“ When did you promise him, Misa lene-
lops 2°* .

« In the beginnimg of the ball.”

“ Ay, did he rame the sat 77

“ No, sir,”

“ Then will I cut him out ? IHe has not yet
paid his respects to lyou, to claim tbe promige.
A pretty fellow! If you have only youreelf-
love to gratify in dancing with Mr. Bates, and
no olher love, allow me to assure you that
your beat way of pratifying that self-tove is
to dance with me.”

* How so 1 asked the lady, laughing.

wBerause it will be the very way to show
Mr. Bates, thut yoa have forgotten a promise,
1which lis self-complacency is indifferent aboul
{remembering. Why, you don’t know bun that
ilhe hitnsclf hus entirely forgotten it."

Miss Penelope took DBradshaw’s arm, and
they were soon in the dance,

“You seem to enjoy yourself,’’ said Wil-
loughby, in 2uother part of the rooin, to Miss
Eniiy Bradshaw.

“{) yes, sir, 1 generally enjoy myself. ]
see the Babel, without feeling the stir, I mean
u very great deal of it. It is really delightful
to ook ronnd on the happy faces—ian’t it 1"

w1t really is: but do yeu take no note of
tthe sour ones ?™
! U yes; 1 observe that they are sour. but
[ cun’t interest inyself in the mere sourness.
I like to watch the contrast, We may svo
sour faces any where, You know itis said
that the reason e many married couple look
so much alike, i because they have looked so
long at each other that their features at last
acqnire a resemplance. If thie be true, we
should be careful how we take too deep an
interest in the feelinga of the crab apples of
our race.”

w1 must tell Cavendish of that. He 's so
fond of contemplating odd people, and strangre
spertacles, that I mast worn him.  His face
shows already hia propensities.”™

# Yeg—but I don™ think it will ever alter
hig haagre.™

“N4, [ don’t think it will; though, he gets
very cynical, sometimes,’”

“But,” said Bradshaw, who was passing
by. and overheard the remark, * as Goldvmitis
said of Johnson, all of the beur that the Judypu
haa about him, is the skia.”

«Thank you, sir,” said the Judge, wiio was
at his ehoulder; * that is ann ermine of whicl,
I am net ambitieue. You voliant gentiemen
who go forth on such a glerious expodition
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to.night, should bo equipped in that way.
No, 1 'in wrong—1I should not recommend to
yau the boar’s skin, but that which 2 certain
other aninal assumed for valiant porposes—
thes tion's,  But you 'll be found out,™

“How po 1"

" As he waa found out by the bray.”

“Ila! hal——but we can’t take you alonp,
Judge, thaugh you are thus equipped,”

“ Why not 1"
" Becuuse you’ll bs found out, without
.

“1 understand you, sir,—I*m not only an
azs, bui the stapidest of the tribe,—hey ?
Well, 1 'm not ass eaough to go.”

Hrudshaw posaed on, and Cavendish and
Willoughby stood beside his sister.

“I have'nt seen you in the dance yet, [
believe, Mr. Cavendish,” said Emily Brad-
ahaw,

' No, miss, that is an enjoyment in which [
acldam join, The fact is, I have a hatred to
=uch siupping about, There must be pleasure
n it to some people, of course, or they would
mat practige it. his jumping up and down,
and running to and fre seem 10 me a relic of
barbutismy just as 1 consider the jewel in
Mins Carlton’s ear ({'m glad to see that you
do not wear them, Miss Bradshaw) is a bar-
barie ornament—the relic of a roder age, A
Shuwnee woinan, you know, wears one in her
nwme as well as ears. I don't ace why the
eary should be complimented in this way, at
thr expense of the nose?

" The aoee, you know, is complimented with
speer,’’ eaid Miss Bradshaw. * Do you con-
»ider the use of sprey a barbarous costom '™

<N, errtainly, we cannot: but 1 consider
them a sorry sight——sorry specfucles, 1 think
a man would almost be justitied in making a
resolution apainat wearing them, like Dean
Switt. Think of our sturlents, particunlarly
f modicine——why is it that o many of them
ramure specks? It must be for the dignity
af the profresion. Think of them gaping
abont through their plasses, fike a cat in «
gooxnherry bush, looking by moonlight sfter
wotnowse. I there is uny thing wanting in
e parnphernalia of Mr Bates, it in & pair of
spectacles.  Behold him!—he is ekipping in
the dance. now, iike an ape in high health:
ten minutenugo b saw him Byronizing sgaingt
aenlumn, und looking like many a fellow 1
have secn at the bar, raminating on the con-
seepirners af sheep-siaaling. ™

*“Mr Cavendish! Mr. Cavendish!" exelaim-
#d [mily Bradahaw, * vou 'l lose your good
name for mmiability, if you often speak in
this way.!? _ .

“ It will rot e the loss of the reputation,
it I have it said Cavendish, “ but your opin-
son that [ deserve to lose it, that wonld pain
nie. Misa Pradshaw, How beautifully Miss
Caurlton danees ! °F

“Yra. gaid Willoughby; “like a snnbeam
on a strean—buat, Judge, ey be [fates is ru-
rinating on the gentlest Rind of theft.”

t It annst ba qu-a potty larceny, gir. The
heart thut be cauld steal would not bo worth
el ’

* Kentuck,” said Bradshaw to Willoughty.
ar another cotillion wan forming, “it's hulf
after ten; we should be off.**

“ That ¢ a fact,” replied Kentuck. ¢ Huil
after ten! why, by my wuteh, it is after efever,
What phall we de 7!

“Bupposa we get-Cavendish to see Miw
Carlton and my sister home, and go."’

Willoughby locked blank, and asked, *what
about our dressea?™” )

“Wacen geta rough overcoat at the wairh-
house, and that will do. Cavendish, yon il
see the lndiea home for us.”

“ Why, Bradshaw, | expected to go with
you. If you getinto a acrape I don’t ware
you te got your head broke, when [ mipt:
prevent i by going.”

Bradshaw and Willeughby exchangued smiles,
They expluined to Cavendish that thry could
not all go; and, after 2 good desl of trouli-
with hin, he agreed to remain. They made
their apologies to the ladies, and departru.

They were scon at the wateh-house, At
the door, they met Janes, with four nther
watchmen, going upen their mission to catel:
Adame. A few words were rxclhunged he-
tween them, when the watchnien raterol th
watch-hounsze, to obtain for Bradshaw and W3-
loughby the necessary disguiscs.

The watch-houss was sitnated in the conter
of the ecity. It waa the house where the
watchmen met to receive the ordirrs of the
captain of the watch, and to which the ricter:
and marauders of the night were bronaht.and
locked up, to await a hearing befere th-
ietrate, who always atlended enrlv in th
morning. The room the young me: enteral
was low and feng: a dingy lamnp of tin huag
suspended from the ceibiug.  Alonp the wihes
were benches, permanently fixed, on which
lay, at length, or reclinesl in any attitude that
pleared them, those walchkmen who were net
on duty. Behind the desk, aear a fire-place,
was & large, square-shouliered man, with a
dread-nuught eoat on; hia cheeks were adorn.
ed with an inunenee pair of whiskere, and
through hia bushy eycbrows hin reddish ey~
glowed like a cigar in 2 dark nighr, in the
mouth of some sturdy smoker. 7 hia was the
captain of the watch.

“ Lawyer,” said he to Bradshaw, “ s0 vou *re
going a larking to-night. I heard of your
business with Adams last night: I wonder,
being ag yon 're a small man, that you cawe
off so well. The fellow’s & noted gallow's
bird, and fights like vengeance. He has sworn
he won't be taken alive: you 'll have tough
timen to-night.’’

“Thereis no harm in taking him dead, is
there ¥ said Bradshaw.

* Not exactly,” said the captain, hesitating-
l¥: *but it would be best to take him ative. *

Bradehaw did oot mean all that might have
been meant by this phrase: but he knew
anong whom he stocd. Ife remarked,

[ have no enmity againat the fellow; but
lie *s a great rascal, and he ought to be taken.
Jones here has a Jarge family, and is a good
watchman, and I want him to get the reward.”
Eo gaying, the young men, who had puton
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dresd-nanghteoats and 6ld ats, and the watchs
men departad togethier. They reconnoitersd
in the neighborhood of the allry for seme tine
b-fore they entercd it Scveral squads of
voung men, frequenters of the neizhborhood,
pasaed  them; Lut they were much more
peaccable than uwsual; the late transuctions
hnving quebled their turbulence. 1t must
have been alter ono, when they cnterad the
lawe. Loose clonds had been Hoating in the
heavena since dark: ufter midmght, they ga-
thered in hure mavses, and the wind begun to
low ronghty.

" What think you of the business, Sqnire 7
caid Jones, in 2 whisper, to Bradshaw, as they
approsched the hownse where Bradshaw had
~ontnnded wilh Adums: - had we besl enter
th- haiae? *

“Why. Jones, [ shoul! ask you; but my
cpinion s, we had better anier some of these
aouses. | owish [ had a pair of false whiskers
nm, 1 conld enter then without the least fear
of detection, and pass for o watchman, or one
af them, a3 [ chose™

Jones inquired of his companions if either
of them had a pair of whiskers to spare, and
wfter some explanation, one of them agreed to
end his for the purpose. Bradshaw, accord-
gy, Hitted them on as well s he could, with-
cut 2 glays. |t wasagreed thet the waichmen
wrre to wait in the old frame building, tn
which Bradshaw hod hid with the girl from
purauit, untl a sigual was given, and Brad-
saaw and Willonghby were to enter the gro-
cory, and gee if they could make any disco-
vero,

* Hentuck. whispered Bradshaw, as they
anecad towards the grocery, ** what do you
think of thiv businesa?*

« Firat vate,” was the repty, * I 'm for going
the wwhole liog.  Suppesc, ws torn thief takers,
wud rival Vidoeq or old Havs?™

“Wewill, of we guccend, but remember this
is aur first attenpl.  Have you pistols 1"

= Yo, two of them, and a dirk."”

3o hiave I Let "a have the word Kentuck
for our watchi-wornd, and if 1 hear you call i,
ar vou me, wo areal come to the rescue, [ ve
no'ideu of having iy profil spoilt, of of being
carned ovut feet forenost; and, therefore, if
any of these fellows flush their knives danger-
gualy, it wil) by worse for themn.”

‘The grocery store was a high fremc baild-
s on uaeade of it wan a vacaur fot. end on
the otbrr a frune hotise nol auite 5o high, and
divicied from it by an aliev of nbout geven foet
in wisth,  Uradshaw and Kentuek entered,
sl prssing up by 2 conuter, they took their
station newr a elove. Seated by the stove
wrie lwa voung nen. who looked st the new
comers and stretelied out their persons so as
ro take op as much reein ms possible.  The
aar by Willonmithy prt hia feet on the only
chwir What was briween them. A9 ropn an
Heutuek sheerved it, ha aaid, * My good fel-
tow, if vor 'l let vour carcans occupy butone
ehair, T take 3 seat "==and without waiting
for the ronoval—he lifted the chair, let the
fellow* icx fall, and eut down, The man
stared st Kentuck, who returned his glance

el
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with the mildest expression in the world, which
the fellow obeerving, and mistaking for “neo
fight,” said, » Do you want a fuss hers, my
young lark 1

*Why, I don’t much care,' szid Kentuck,
in 2 drawling togse. *“If there *a a {ugs, | ghail
b igtto it to a certainty; wnd if there ain't a
fuss, [ shail st stiil. [ tell you what it is,
stranger, |'m all the way from old Kentuck;
you *ve heard of such & place, may bs? It's
a place for vannints, wila vermints, [ tell you.
The word there is po a-head. You 'ss hearn
tell of peopls licking their weight in wild cats,
haim't you? I've seen it done. May be |
could do it-—should like to try 7 You've
hearn teli of rowing & mun up saft river,
hatn’t ye! Well, [ "ve seen it dons: there 's
o joke in it. Did yor ever soe a man bite
the heud of 2 rail o't Bring me one.”

While Wiiloughby spoke this, he stratehed
his legs out, and jooked the man in the face
with tire most imperturbable indifference.

*You 're a picture,” said the fellow, struck
with his don’t-care manner.

“Now, ein't [1" said Kentuek. “I’m not
one of your piciures to hang round a girl's
neck, though: Iam a full length painting.—
Gne of your piclures that may dangle i o
strenge kind of frame, some of these days—
two poats upright, 8nd one across, with a rope
and the picture 8! the end of it, 8o well done
that the whole people are admiring the ezecu.
tion. Do you take, stranger?” The feliow
nodded, and grinned. “ Well, it’s no matter
—while we live, ba merry. What "I} you take
to drink 7'*

* 1f you "re for drink,” anid the fellow, “ 1"}
take a Litile whisky.”

" Ay, of the moutain dew,” said Willouph-
by. ** What's this landiord’s name.”

“ Scrateh, they call him.”

“ Hers, Scratch,’ called oul Willoughby, to
an old man by the door, who was heeping &
sharp eya upon his moveables—*iet's have
some of your very best: ne deception, cid
boy, or vou 'l get scalped, just as a wild In-
dian scalps a fellow. '?hey learnt the trick (¢
the Kentucke, and we can do it Jike lightning.
L'il bet you a treat, for the company, thut
I %i take this Kentock " {(and he thrust his
hand into his pocket, end produced o curious-
ly wrought, lurge knife), « [*] take this Ken.
tuck, and with one swaep.djnst ohe, round
your head, [ "} leave you, old Berateh, in tho
condition for a namesake, with no moro hair
upon your crown than there is on the back
of my hund. What say you 1™

» Eir, thie liguor’s good,’” seid Scratch, “and
I want no auch experimonts.”

“{ld boy, you'd scarcely feel it. It's a
mere circumstance, you'd lock just ss weil
wilh 2 scralch; end who knows but what you
might get & pension by the scwiping? But, ne
matter, if ever you want it done yon must
call on me.  Stranger,” continued Witlough-
by. turning to the fellow besids him, I. Tve
been & rver cheracier, a wild woode river
character; 1’ve seen sawyers, aurl swamps,
and snags, snd alligators, and every thing.
Why, the spreea you have kere, in your lanes
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uid ullevs, are notling to Natchez under the
Hill, or the swatnps at New Orlesns. They "It
dirk a fellow there juat to keep their hands in.
I*ve secn Knives thare Aash around like sup-
beums, and I jnst szt among ‘e as [ set now,
and jooked an”

* What brings you all the way huere?”
agited tue f=llow who had just taken his liquer,
and who felt warmed towards Willoughby,

“Why, wien [ was lust at New Orleans, 1
taak the sea, round from there, and landed at
New York, lookel rond there a spel, cut up
i ather plares, aud at lost camn hiere. T hap-
penai te get the word whils I was in this here
Lity, that un ofd comrade of mine hiad got into
lurdshipe womewlere down this way, and 1
taunoht I'd just take a look utter him.”?
“What's hiy name 17
9," replied “f'i“oug}lb)'.
Loaw srehaean, stranger T

BOAVLE bdldes Adans, 9 his name 7™

s Ilestry Jebens sad Bradshaw, who ob-
sorved tiaat Kentuek was at fawit. wHe's
wu i boy fu his generation. The word
2ivel e to-day thae e ’d got info a bod fix.
wast't to-iuv, exactly, it roached us,

“*Do you

Lut iast night.  You see, we took o spree, and
ot b o
cero

iin the watch-lionse,
siFtrg with us the watchman eame in,
dadent samie feltow having a fight liere
with Adums, and lrow Adious got
oried dowit two or thres tiones about

Whils they

ter? You'rs now a scratchlesa Seratch, But
keep dark, iny old fellow; don’t Aare your
light so wnuch this way. 1’ve some asquain-
tance in thin city that I wouldn’t like 1o asse
e in vour estabiishineut: they *d suspeci my
reapactability.’”

Seratch took the hint, and replaced bia light
on the couuter, deliberated a moment, snd
withdrew., He returved, after a shorl absence,
to the back part of his shop, znd beckoned
Liradshaw and Willougiiby to him,

“What kind of a looking man is this Adams,
that you speak of 2" inquired Scratch.

o fln'a u thick-set, buoll-necked fellow,”*
satd Bradshaw, “with black hair and eyes.
He was lately in jail. I went there to see him;
but they wouldn’t let me in.™ .

Old Scratch hesituted a momect, seamed per.
plexed, aud rewnarked, unawares—

* fle savs he has known men like you, but
inone that they call Kentuck.”

My old bay,” waid Kentuck, “can't aman
change his nutue, and _have what these Jaw-
vers call an alins. You don™ think a free
rover sails always ynder the same flag, do
you 7"

YN0 said the old feHow, with & grin, I
suraz not.  Bot what do you want tosee bim
tor 7!

*To gee him for! " exclaimed Willoughby.
[ The devit | Why, don’t you know that the
'watchiuen and constubles are alter himn, hunt-

g 3 plice they ealied old Maolls,  He
iiener el place pretty exact, and [ knew ijng high and low 77
itmust by in this fune?? 1" Yes guid Bradshaw, who was satisfied
As this cunversation was going on the land- | that Adums was in the house: *they 'll bo
lond, old Serateh, eame round from behind hisjdown upon vou presently, and raise the devil,
raiiter, wilialightin his hand, and observod, | We want to get him eff’ some where if we

marvewiy, the veunpg men. It occored to
Di=aplyaw, from the landiord™ intercst, that,
i3 all probubility,. Adams was in his prenmiscs.
U serutingy seemed to awuaken Serateh’s
Ausnicion of the new-comners, for he sajd—

“ You've got the best kil of tuilering, T
see, under theiy old coats: and they look o
v d denl Nike o watchman’s. What have yon
v alter 1M .

P, miy old rourer.” exclaimed Willongh-
By, to whaom the eve of the lunsilord had Leey
rasstiy direeted; Jor, as onr readers hove ob-
servesd, hie had tatked the mest, and also ex.

miwed biia conptenance und dress in a manner;old Seratch.

ran.  We heard the watchmen sav, the other
night, theyv wouhi turi over every stone in
"the eity for him."
I« Ygod and thunider 1* exclaimed Scrateh,
—tean’t @ man do for a Miend, without al-
ways getting into tronble 1

“seratel,” said Bradshaw, *they Il blow
you sky high if they find him: and they ‘il
take him, besides, He's a fellow that*h tell
on any bodyv to get himseif off. By thunder,
{ don*t want him to tell an me, ] want to
Liide Rim™

w1t will be hard werk to mnove him,” said
“He "avery bad: his's got his

tiut made Bradsbaw, ot Sest, foiar they would! foot twisted all out of place: his head and

b fonud ont. . Willoughby s consnmmate act-

|shoulder is terribly bruised.

Come on; let’s

ing sutiziied him there was little danger. andysee if we can’t do swinathing for him. Mind,

shedirhited Lim.
catt 't culi you a salt river roarer; though)
vaure not far off of the sult woter. T see
vou're fresiny bat do vou think a man of my
pchies wouldn't wear the best, i best was to
Eefomud 7 As to the getting, that *s not your
huziness, my old Scratch, You'd better let
nie scalp veu, and grt a good top-knot in
piuze of these rough stubbles you have on
vuur crown., Leok at me,” continued Wil-
rughby, slapping his thigh: *de you think [
was born with these pants on? Man, just
ey tham—they 're as soft asa girl's eheek,
1°d takin them off now for a better pair; and

“Fan, my old rourer! ;[ depend on you as his true friends. You 're

on no account to revesl the place where you
find him.”

82 mpeaking Scratch led the way to the
back part of his hiouse, and then, by a rickeity
pair of steps, 1o the second story, His house
was uninhabited, save by himself, and thosa
oullaws whem he harbored. * All his goeds,
that werc of uny value, were in the froni part
of his shop: they coansisted, principally, of
liguora, which. together with a few dry goods,
and a barre} or two of fish, and some cordage,
comprised his stock in trade. The wecond
story had two or three reoms in it, which, as

why not take off your hair if youcan get bet--



CLINTON BRADSHAW.

the doors were apen, the yeung men could
observe wers Ailed with all kinna of rubbish,
af the most inflainmable materials.

Y You ser,” said Scrateh. chuckling, “they
ray hunt the hare, but they can’t find him.
If them dogs of constables press too heuvy
on me, do you sce d—| cuanojust let a candle
fufl fm yan old tar barrel, and if they dou’t
weuitiper Jike old rats, what s that to me?™

Bradslaaw and Cavendieh 20t in 2 quandary,
a5 to how they should net on seving Adams.
Lutyas they eonlil uet cmmoninie i with exch
wtiier, by o tielb wnds wieding they goters
tiined to fobiow to Rls Liling pleee, and trus
to crreunmatanes Tha vetchmen, waould,
coliblicy, keep their station wntil ey lteard
the signal or the voung wen left the procery,
10 Alawms was much alwabled they could
casily take hing bat the waan peint was tu

-
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with his knife. Uttering a yell of pain, old
S¢rateh descended the ladder with all possibie
speed, and fustened the door after him.  Jirad-
shaw threw limszelf upon Aduma fust as e
was cocking unother pistol, and he Liad rcurce -
lv thue to foree his Jwnd in a hannless G-
rection, when he pulied the trigzer, butit only
snapped. Witloughby sprang upon the bocy
af the raffian, as he atlempted to fire, and
wipd—1"mr the strungest—Iel ane Lol bue.
uen, Bradehnw, and bring the watch ™

4wl ns thoitght, Bradsbaw hastened down
e fudider. He found the dour fust: b,
paciner his body agrainst the wail, and his fo-t
smainst the door, with wain {orce, aitera pow-
erful effort, lic barst it epen, and tumbled into
the room.  Within tom [ret of him, near the
tur havrel, stood ofd Serateh, with the tight in
his hand. DBradshaw rushed pegt him, and de-

prevent the iuterferonen of old Ferateh andlsecnded the steps, inte the procery. There
his eninpany, brlore tioy could cotmmnuuicate;wern several persons around the, stove, who
with the waichme ti—lowever, on went theievidently hud buen started by the report of

Tantdord, nad they folluwed atter

He [-d thejthe pisrel,

Bradshiow looked round to see

way Lo the corner of the buildinm, next tojthere was auy baek way, throurh whicn he -

the vacuut lot, Leside the ter barrel o which
he hud poinied, and tulching a bourd. that
srenned to b waile L srainst the wall to repei-
adilanidation, o sarrew donr opened, whieh
bet Ly 2 lsdder to a kind of third story or
cocic-loft, O entesinz the apartinent it ap-
yrrared long aud narrow, with the ceiling un.
plastersd 2w slzeticg, which was, in fact,
varured by the roof of tiie bouse.  There was
no flaoring on the rufters, only, here and thera,
a bourd laid across in Gifferent directions,
Treading a boani that appeared to lead to the
sky-ligit, the lendlord opened a door close to
the eves, which tiev hud to stoop to euter
and Bradshaw and \Yilloughby found them.
gelves in a iniserable roouy if room it might
be called, on the floor of which, cn a mattress,
lay Adwms, The ruflian’s encounter with
Bradshaw had been no child’s pluy; be looked
squalid and feverish. e was ro altered from
sickness, and hia wounds, Bradshuw scarcely
knew him. The Kentuckian eved his broad
chest, bony srms. and bull neck, and won-
dered how Bradishaw could have contended
saccessfully, with such superior strength,
The lundiord, with the candle which he held
in his haud, lit one whixh stood by the bed-
side of Adams, and then stepped behind the
~young men. Willoughby had to stoop very
much, in consequence of his height, and the
Jowness of the room. Forgetting, for a mo-
ment, this necessity, as he stepped forward,
he struck his hiead against the roof with such
force as ta throw him off of his balance. 1n
the impulsive effort to recover himself he
threw out his hund, and etruck from the head
of Bradshaw the watchman’s hat and felse
whiskera, Snatching a pisto] from his bed-
head, aud aiming it at the liead of Bradshaw,
Adarns exclaimed, in the same instant that he
fired—" We 're betrayed!* The ball grazed
the left temple of Bradsha'w, and ploughed its
-weay right over the top of tha head of the
- Jandlord. 'The bone of hie skull wes thick
onough fo resist its entrance—but it nearly
did farbim what the Kentuckinn offered to do

could puas ont; for he reflected that without
liis falen wiisleers and hat, he norhloe known
te some of them as the oma who had hure
Admmne  He saw no way of pussing out, bt
L the front deor.  As he repidly advenced
e do <o, the fellew who had been conversing
at tie stove with Kentack, sakod—— - Where's
the other fellow?  Who fired Lhe pstel?
Where ’s your whiskers and hat, oy kark ?7?

“Heep dark.” ssid Bred=haw; * 1 left then:
up stairs.  There = wulchmen hid away,
ahrout fiere, T helieve™

e devil! What will Adams do ?
vou st something bnrening 7"

At this moment ORl Scratch called ont
from above—* Knock him down—Lkit] him!
he 's a spy.™”

The fellows tmmediately placed themselves
in a threatening attitlude; one brandished a
{ormidable cluly, and others drew their knives.
They stood directly between Bradshaw end
the door, calling out—

“Traitor, spy—we know you.
prayera!™

“Maks way, my brave boys,’* said Brad-
thaw, nothing intimidated, drawing and cock-
ing a pistol as he spoke. ‘* Make a clear
passage. Put vp your knives and clubs,
The tirst man who atlempts to use one J'il
shoot dead.™

+ Dor't fear him,” exclaimed the fellow who
had previously spoken: * his pistol 'a not load-
ed, Didn’t you hear it go off, up stairs 7**

“Why don't old Secraich come down,” said
enother fellow, intimidaled by Bradshaw's
manner, “and help us, if he wants him
caught?*

in

Don't

Say your

CRL

ee, boynl1" sdid DBradshaw, producing
anather pigtol, and holding one in each hand,
—* two pistols Dave not been fired: cne muat
be loaded. Your blood be upon your own
head ! The first one that atiempls to stop
me ig a gone case,”

Sospeaking, he pussed deliberately by them,
while old Scratch came fupning down staira,
crying out, “Stop him !*' They followed, but
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ot & respectful dietance, after Bradehaw, de-
termined to dog him. He ¢roased over to the
aid buildin
thought it best not o ¢all them, as the fellows
imight then acemper off; and he wished them
to be teken. They foliowed after him, giving,
at intervals, a low whislle, which was answer-
ed from the upper part of the lane, where
foolsteps were heard advancing. Aflat once,
tha ¢ry of “Fire! Fire!" from a bundred
tonyrues, burst forth in that fearful tone, that
teils it 1a near: at the same moment, & blaze!
of light reveaied, to Bradshaw, the furme aud
fucow of the watchmen, among whom he atood.

“We tve found him," said Bradshaw, “He's
at okl Seraleh's.”

He turned und behiold the old villain®s liouse
on fire, with the Hames blazing out of the so
cund story windows. 1t innediately cecurred

in which were the watch. He!breathless suapense.
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yet,” wes the answor. The crizie wes so
fearful that the immense crowd Jooked on in
The firemen worked
awey ut their engineswithout theiraccuntomed
aong, in dead silence, with their eves upturned
to Willoughby and Adams. The Kentuckiun
stood ereet, with his arin resting on the top
of the chimney: bis hat wnd watchman’s
cloak le bad left in Adama® room; o eplendid
cable chain of goid, then the fashion, was pluinly
perceplible, over tinv breast of hitv mnule-skin
vest, At his(vet, cowering and clinging to the
rool, with buolly his hande, was Adunrs.  His
fuce expressed the wildest horror; in heart-
rending tonpes he vwes caliing on the crowd
for {iod's suke to vav hinn

As soon ay Brodsiow saw Willoughby, he
callud out to hiny in o firn, clear voree, tiat
every nnor in e eruest heard, * Witloughb !

o hin, thatl Serateh had set it on bres aud te

rapid progress of the Qutnes was prool enonehpirom the uext buil
H Aty jranmds

thal his train, of which he spoke, wus we
st Bradshaw lnoketianxiousdy round fu
WillonzhbLy, but in vain.  He told the watch-
men, haatly, the circumstances:; and request.

hentuch ! hold ou: ' brng you a rope
1 Witloughby waved

T'o threw off i eout und beols, cuteh up
Leoil of cardage. and vuter the adpvesnt hoss,
swere, with Bradshaw, bot the work of an in-

ed them 1o take Seratel in custedy, il they {stanl. Several of the crowd 6uid il was ne

siionld see him. He then ontersd the burning
Louse, in sdach of Willsuslitiv. Hie procecdeo
as [ar as the sleps Lo e soetond story, but he
fvund it itnpossible to ascend—1he whole was
ina blage; amd in places the fire dropped
gown inlo the grocerw, throuph the foor,
whnch. in several places, was burned through.
He called in 3 loud veice, slood Jisteniug, and
called again and agoin, but there eame 110 k-
wwer, By this lime, a great crowd had gaih-
ered; the Lells were ringing: the cry of firc
sounded through the city; and the noise of
the engine bells and wheels was heard in the

luue, as Lhe hose-mea ran to and fro, onveel.!
When Bradshaw re-enlered thet

ing Uy hose.
strect, lwo engines were in full play on the
fire.  On the opposite side, lie saw old Seratels
looking very composedly on  the house.
Springing forward, and seizing him by ihe
throat, Bradshaw exclaimed, “ Where s my
friend? Tell me, or 1M1 choke you? Where's
Kentuck 1V :
MInthehouse,” enid the old fellow, dogpediy.
As Bradshaw was in the act of pressing
bim to the pavement, he glanced towards the
houge, saw, the trap-door open, and, in a no-
menl after, Willoughby atood on the roof. It
seemed to swing mnd tremble beneath his
weight. Stooping down, Willoughby helped
Adane through the door, and, half dragging
him, for he conld not heip himsel, they reached
tho chimney that stood near the adjeinin
house, divided, s we have before described,
from it by an aliey of ebout seven feet in
width. Luckily for them, the wind blew in
the appoaite direction, sa &a to boar the Bames
towards tho vacant lot. Tha whole of the
house an that side was burning: and greay
bodies of flarne Lroke upward through the
very roof at that corner, 'f‘he engines directed
the whole body of the water thers, but it
seeinsd inevitable that the two must perish.
“Where *g the lile eacepa-ladder 1'* was called

nse, an he passed e and oneor iwa, from
the best of motives. endeavored 1o resitmn
bt bl he rushed on, and, in o4 morment
iore, he stood on ke toof of the next house
to the grocery. He put the coil of rope rownd
his neck s with one spring. he lit Leside Wil
loughisy ; but hie woul§ lave fallen, had not
the Kentuekian caught his hand, for he had to
juwing on the slanting part of the roof, in con-
sequence of the chimney. The roef cracked
and sinoked; a cry of herror burst from the
crowd.

“Here, Kentuck, put this repe round you,
and fet me jet vou down,” azid Bradshaw,

" No, let*s put it round this poor devil firet,”
said YWHioughby, *and let him down. I would
Lave dured the risk of jnmping on the next
roof, but I could not lcave this man to die,
while thers was hope.?’

While they spoke, amidst the breathless sic
lence of the crowd, they tied the rope round
Adams, and lowered him down in safety,
Willoughby wrapped the rope round the chim-
ney, made it fast, and said—

“Now, Bradshew, do you descend.”

* Not uniil you ere firat dowsn,” said Brad-
shaw.

Willougliby folded his arms, and looked at
Bradshaw.

* No, Kentuck," ssid Brodshew, 1 got
vou iato this difficulty. You 're making the
peril greater for both of ua by waiting. Go ,
a-head 17

“ Come on!?® called out the crowd, “coms
on! the roof e falling!

The Kentuckian atili pansed; Bradshaw
isprang upon the next building, as the ounly
imeans of making him tuke ihe rope. As
Bradshaw leaped, Willoughby seized tﬁ: rope:
seercely had it felt hio weight, when the roof
fell in with & tremendous crash. The erowd
thought for & moment that both wers loet..—.
But, when the roof fell, the chimney stoed ;

omt on pyery aide, “Not coms yet, not come

ead Willonghby clung to the rops, xad heid
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himpelf suspended, for an instant, by an od-
1nirable presence of mind, in air, til! the smoke
somewhat subsided; and, while the fames
were vet amothered under the roof, he let him-
self down in safety. By olmost B miracie,
Bradshaw, whemn he jumped on to the next
house, maintained hia footing. This he could
not have done, had he no! been in his stock-
tng fest. If the Kentvekian Lod tricd it, he
muei have fallen, booted as ha was.

“I3 he pafe 77" called out Bradshaw.
Kentuck sufe? ™

“Bafe as an old "coon! exclaimed Wil
loughby ; * how are you. Brudehaw 1™

At the name of Bradshow, the crowd huz-
zaed loudly. The decp silence—the fearlul
suspense—that hod hehd them awed, wan now

s Ig

broken, and they shouted again and dgain—

Bradshaw felt a thrill of real pleasure s he
Incked down on the sea of heads, and saw #o
many unproving faces ipturned towards him,
and the any from the housedops aud win.
dows. M ogave him prester preasure. thouph,
when e heard the eiowd below huzzamg fuy
Kentuck, Adums, overioywd at his deliver-
ance {ron the ficry death, had, thougl in the
-eostody of the watehman, lold the crowd
around of Kentuek™ grnerous risk for him;
while, 10 ne measered terms, hie was denoune-
ing old Berateh, who had disappearsd. “The
miscrable male and female lenants of the fane
zathered round Kentuck, whe was endeavor.
ing to find his way to Bradshaw, in wonder-
ment and admirabion; and strange to tell, his
gold chain hung untouched round his nech.

The first person thal Bradshaw met, when
lio descended, wua Fritz, with his bools and
coat in his hand.

*“Mr. Bradshaw,”™ said Fritz, “ [ just gol
here when you threw off yourcoat and boots;
& feliow was making off” with them, when 1
atopped bt When [ saw you on the top of
that house, sir, 1 thought you wouldn't need
‘ern.” ;

* Fritz, my good feliow,” said Bradahaw,
* you and 1 have both learned that, to be in
dauger, ia not always to be hurl. A miss is
a8 good a3 a mile, you know.”

‘i'I‘hat ’s & fact,” said Fritz, smiling, know-
ingly.

8 ritz, f want to see you particulerly.—
You raust call at my oifice es evon an you
can.?

The boy promised to do s0. As Bradshaw
waa passing through the crowd., lie met, st the
same ingtant, Wiilloughby and the Judge.

“You're pratt§ epeciraens of human na-
ture,” paid the Judge, who evidenily was
much moved, but whe appeared very cynical;
“ pretly specimens of haizes nature, Lo dis-
guise yourselves to oateh-a poor devil, that
yvou may, porhaps, hang bim; and, when

ot 've caught him, to risk your lives to auave

im, Bradehaw, you shewad some (ecling, if
not sepse, in trying to mave Wiloughby, but
us for the Damon and Pythias frisndahip be-
twaen Willonghby end this Adama—I can't
uyndemtand it. ‘To stand en & housa-top, be-
side a felon, whom you have caught when
you bad no busicess to onioh bim; wod be-
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cause he can't gel off, to burn with lum, s a
luminowus idea ! There "s nothing fiks it. cx-
cept that of & Hindoo widow burning on the
funerad pile of jior hneband.  And that "s not
like 1; for she burus according to law, and
the jaw must Lo respected. ow nuch a
Kentuckian'’e understanding s like on Irish-
man's, to be standing up there in such a the-
utrical position——*Get up, said a walchman, o
Pat, * the house is on fire.” ' An™ by hokey,
what do I care?” suid Pnt, 'go till the janc-
lord—1'm only = lodger.’ And you, Brai-
aliaw, after you bad jumped on the house to
lel that Adame down, firal; and then toatand
pavicying with o Kentuckian as to who shoutd
descend! A Kentnckisn, who, if he could
get a crowd to fook at kim, would take Sain
Puteh’s leap any tine, or ascend in o balloon for
the sake of the claps he'd get. 14 is prepas-
teroue, by Jove ! I preked up the biggest brick-
but | coutd find, snd hurded 3t at you with real
vengeance !

Thiey huad, by this time, renchisd the out-
skirls of the crowd,

“ Wlioge hack 1s that 7" shouted the Indge,
to & hacknran, whe wes driving.

" A geutleman sent o Loy 10 our stable {or
it, just now, eir,” suid the backman. v lie
ordered it here."

w*Pwas 12 aaid the Judpa.  * That Jack-
son has hacks, to be pot at all hours, night and
day: it’s a2 great convenience, lere, bov.”
giving a boy seme silver, ** you 've been quick.
Bradshaw, get in; you louk feverish, now.—
As soon az | saw youo safe—~] knew vou must
have pitched your clothes any where—so, to
provent you and Willoughby boing taken for
madmen, or the imnates of these pleces, burnt
out, without clothing, and roaming in scarch
of it, I sant a boy round {or a hack. You're
pretty spectacles, Wilionghby-—~parading a
gold chain—it 's lucky it wasn’tstolen: his
friendship for Adnms saved it—and a baileroom
dress, in these haunts, to calch e rogue. ile
iocka like that mad tragedian, that ceme into
the court, the other day, and cut up his antics.
A sixty doHar swit for suctiu purpose -—ihere’s
your vanity again! [ anppose you wanted lo
shine out before the Desdemonas of the lsne.
1 snw a whole crowd of women efter Kentuck,
tike, I wont sey whal. [t’a a marvel you
were 0ot knecked in the head. Bradsbaw, [
wender you had no! mere ssuse than to go
on such ap expedition, i a gentieman’e drevs.
Whose old coat is thay, and where 's your
hat? You’ll catch some cutaneous discase
frem that rascaliy garment, that will last you
far life."

CHAPTER XV.

THE next marning Bradshaw owoke wilh
a violent pain in his arm, occasioned by the
manper in which Willoughby seized it. when
he jumped on the rosf beside him. He had
alao canght a violant ¢oid, whick was acgom-
panied with a severs fever. Willoughby and
Caveadish wexnt Lo sew kira im the morning,
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and found him in bed.ill, and getting worse,
Iiey determinad not to send for a phiysician
there, but to see Miss Bradshow, wite wus
Klaying at Mra, Helliduy's, with Misy Cartton
and form ber of the circumstange.  As soon
as Mrs. Holliduy neard of i, she insisted that
Bradalinw shouid be removed to her houwse,
whers {us sister might attend hin. This was
toe aprecable to dis sifvction of Misa Brag-
shaw, {vr ler to raeke any abiection, other
Cthan o express a fear of (e trouble it wonld
give. Mary Carlton similed at that. = You
know, Tonly,” she said, "he s very patient:
1 have bebpeid yon to nurss him before. Liv
sitius, L knew Lie wilt soon be well enough to
boup and tatl; awd then a whols Lbost of
beuix will be coming to see him. I wilt soe
himy, i he's sick : ang who ' want to be trai.
loping to o bearding house! No—he must
come leret’ '

T half an hour Miss Carllon und Misa Brad-
show siood by Cliuton's bed-side, at Mr. Hol.
Liday™ The spoeey admivistration of wedt-
eine, by 2 skilltul phvsieian, broke the fever
the second day after his confinement; and he
was uble be sit up, though bis arm was terri-
biy swolien.

“And, 0," suid Miss Carllor, entering his!

ream with a newspaper in her band, > M
Clinton Praushuw, vowt 're a perfuct hero—
Listen . Bo spesking, she read o full account
of Bradshaw's adventure iz the lune, when he
rescued June Durhitn from Adains; and, also,
2 narrative of the events at the fire: Wil
tonghby’s noble conduet, and Bradshaw’s uid,
al the imninent risk of his own iife.  High
compliments were paid to Wilenghby for the
risk he ran to save the life of Adams, whose
real character was told, Speaking of Brad-
ehaw, in conclusion, the paper stated the fact,
that when the multitude heard the name of
him whao g0 duringly ssved the life of his
{friend, they greeted him with loud and long
huzzas. “T'hiy tribute of upplause’ con-
tiaged the editor, * Mr. Bradshow, thengh &
very young man, who had not yet commencad
the practice of the law, except in the criminal
courl, has often received, for his greot talents
and splendid eloguence in the assemblies of
the people. We ars happy to kuow that it
‘was given, in this instancs, to the impulses of
& heart that is es breve and magnanimous, as
kis genius is commanding.”" This was from
one of the first editors in the country, whe
never paid an undeserved eompliment. Mise
Carlton atternpted to read it in & mock-heroic
eirain, but, before ghe got to the conclusion,
she threw down the paper and ran out of the
room, to kide lier emotion. She soon returned,
with & piece of fancy work in her hand; and
aeatin%‘ herse)f on the sofa, very busily en-
gaged herself with it, for e few minutes. At
last, throwing back her curis, but without
Jocking at Bradshaw, she asked—

“Who is this "beautiful creature® that the
ptper spesks of, Clinton 7%

“A client of mine, Mary; ead, you know,
we muwt keep the secrets of cur elients.t

. '::You make great prolemce to mystery,

i, :

BRADSHAW,

Y Nut a particle. 1 seareely know mere of
her thas the paper speake ¢

==l ia very pretly—is sho

" Leautifut. ™

" e, can elie be & murderssa® "

1 think aet, Hlarys there ' a anystery in
the cose, which § can’t naravel

EHere the servant entereld, ond said there
was an old wentan at the door, who wented
to see Mr, Bradshaw.

WOW L by she ? ' asked Do

S Pae old woman, whw
eowrt-hause," wus L reply

bBrrudsiaw destres tins servant to ask her iu,
Nautey cutered in Ler best Iomtiments,  Her
cup wias ernnped wills puritieical precision,
itnd @ back silic dress of tae finest gruced her
persen. It way wnade after the aneornt (azh-
o, with pockets, and the planis in it were
very earefully folded.

Naney mude a courtesy to Mis Carltow,
and advarcing te lirad-haw, she exclinped,
= Well, Bradshow ™ {uur rasders bave aleeady
observed, that Nuney soldom =uwid  Mister,,
=honey, I'moglad to see ye; T osent Heck to
inguire after ye,and I come inyself vesterday,
aud the duy before—but, { wenle’nt huve ve
distarhed—! only wauted to know how e
were" .

*Ihanle you, Nancy, Tum gotting betters
I heird yon were se kind as to ealt and asi
after e, Naney, this iadyv is Miss Carlton,
dattghter of Mr. Carlton, who bives aeat 1o
my father’s. 1 believe von didn't sec lwr
wlien yor were ut my futher's

“No, I did not, but 1 heard ol of her
Foncy, ye're a bonnic lussie, as my first hus
band used to say. [ remember ver mrother,
well. Ye're like hor, bLut ye have belter
heahili, I kuew ye were not o Brud-haw,
they have durk hair and eyes.  Bradsbaw,
iioney, L *ve been this morn o see the gul
Jane Purhiem.  Fhe 's sore distressed, an ve- -
casion of yer belug hurt und sick; ye mnuast'ut
futl to.de your best in her case.™

# Have you heerd any thing more, Nancy 77

“ Nothing more, honey. | just stopped this
noon, at the joil, to sce liow things come on,
and to have a litlle talk with my old pussip,
Mre. Presley. There | saw June Durham:
she lind heard of yer being hurt, the day after
it huppened, by the watchman, who brougat
Admms to jail. 1 promised to send her word
how ye were, by my Beck. Zhe’s e forforn,
poor girl, my dear,” continued Nancy, tuin-
ing to Miss Carlton, *but she’s an injursd
woeh, and she has a womanr's feelingr.
Ya're rich, my dear, and ye hove friends,
and ye stond high in the world, Ye have alt
thet wealth can buy. Ye can never know-—
ne, it is notin God’s providence: I hope it is
not—that ye ghould ever kzow the deep sor-
row that hae entered this young woman's
heart, Yet, why may ye not'—why mey ve
not? Ye aro beautiful: ao is she. Ye sre
rich: shs is poor—yet, riches may fly from us
like thistles on the wind, and then friends go;
and any thing *s & shelter that keepr rein and
snow cut. '%‘haugh we are sheitered, whaut

w,
ils cakes al the

cen kesp wn froms scrrow? Homey, I don™t
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wpeak to ye to hurt ye, dear.  No! if ye have
awt one sorrow, ye muet have snatherfor
none of God's ereatures are free.  Them that
Ye have not, haney, ye cun feel for; aud I see
that ye de: I see it jn yer bright blue eye.
If Bradshaw should be forgetting of this poor
gith ye maost remind him, dear. She ‘s no
1wurderess-—she 's no murdecess. So, dear,”
continued Nancy, after a pauge, looking fond-
ly at Mise Carltap-—* ya*re no Bradehaw, but
¥e and he have been brought up tegether. |
bethought me, at first, that ye could not be
brother amd eister—~I "ve seem Bradshaw’s
sister, and a sweet one ehe ia; but ye two
may be nearer and dearsr: ye way be a Brad-
shaw yet.''

Bo speaking, snd telling Bradshuw that she
would eall uud see him, aad bring him same
tine fruit, when the docter would let him eat
it, Nancy bid him * good bye.”* Misa Curiton,
in great confusion, without glancing at Brad-
shaw, left the reom with Nancy, to ahow her
to the dowr,

“ A Bradshaw, yei!™ axclaimed Bradshaw,
riging and wulkiog hurridly up and down the

room; “that would be as sweel as eatisfied|

ambition. But ambition must he satisfied first;
na, not satiefied ; bat I must be ot the course,
leading, and the goal in view, before that
crowning joy can be. Can jt be, though I
were 2she ia 80 young, so beautiful, so rich,
—-auiters will press around her with every art
that man can practics, [ inust meet a dozeu
Richmonds in the field, and, perchance, have
o contend aguinst her father. Whut cares
she for me, but as a sister cares ? She showed
emotion, in readirg that newepeper praise; so
would my sister show fust such emotion—'t is
natursl—we have lived together since cur
childhood, I have pressed her lip, and held
ker tiny haud in pl?'l‘ulneea, before | knew
what passion wae, or dr d of it-—end thus,
in her innocence, she feels now. Now, L can.
tiot keep the fire from my lip, when I preee
hers. Bhe daes not think of me asa lover.
Yet, by heaven, if her heurt is unengaged, Mr.
Clinton Bradshaw, you have a tongue, and
why not seek to wie her? [ have every op-

partunity--I feel that [ have an influcuce;

aver her; but it is, perchance, baot brotherl?‘.
And, if 1 have the opportunity, is it maaly
1o win her with her splendid dower, and in her
gloriaus beauty, and 1 pothing to throw iuto
the other seale, hut this frail form, that she
may love? No, ne, no, Clinten Bradshaw;
1kia geniue—~this commanding genius, if you
have it. that this pufing parugraph talke of,
munt control men first, and win the bigh
pluces™

He walked up and down the room rapidly,
while hin flushed cheek and burning brow
showed the fever had not subsided.

“Yea, yea, [ must win the high pleces firat.
Bah! who would throw awusy ambition !
‘Wolsey thought net of the advice till he bad
lost all. [n this free land, thank God, we
have no kingly power to damp otr aspirations.
All may aspire.  Be blesaings on republican.
jemn! None can hold back the spirit, in this
Land, that menswould honor. But," syid he,

BRADSHAW 3

pausing bofore the glass, * muet dvery little
circl;!umce wadlgmy health? O r.h?:.l had
Willowghby's body, to endare! He looks ad
frear this moming esa May day breaking.
Wik I last, will I fast in this toilesre way
befare me 7 By eaven ! while I, frem ver
sickness, must He wpon the road-side, wit
feeble lp\llae and dreopiny head, seme one,
whom 1 left in the dim distance, may pass ne.
Well, well," gaid ke throwing himseif on the
sofa, “ semetimen [ think, perhaps, *tis in my
batter memeuts, that [ might wed Mary, and
livé mpen the Parcimse, und let my days glide
on, like the stream before ear doot. Under
my wd patrinrchel paks ! Yee? [ counld live
in poacwe, if Mary were by my sidesas peace-
fullyy as contentediy, as happily as I lived ir
my <hildhoed, when each ether’s prescnce
was joy enoagh.”

Pursuing these refirctions, he leaned oi the
stand, beside him, and wrote the following

STANZAS-TO MARY.

T e thongtt, in many o deeaming how,
If I conld win the voles of fame-—
The wreath witbowt » fading Bower,
That gathers roond » plovions name—
That covoe what wighy, | shoold be best ;
“The guy, o fair, might take the resc.

‘That womea"s smile shoold but stumet,
Like music at the prageous jlay,—
Given between esch passing act,
To while the tedmos time away:
That when the scene employed my care,
£ 'd beed Dot bew she went, sor where.

Even na the boy wha takes the bird,
And Joves o meck its panting breaxt,
And breathes it many & preuy word,
And given it all that birde Jove bast 3
With woman thos X thooght w0 play,
¥hen weativd, lot bar flee away,

That wish for famo i but 8 dresn,
Which only iz wy dresms can lives
And conid I realite the theme,
What eould its frail possessioi give ?
The bird, ales ! her notes 1™ board 5
Q thut T pow could win the bird,

Bhe sbonld my every thought engije,
T would be my joy to bear ber sing}
1 keep ber in = willing cage,
Aud of my beart I'd make the string :
Then lady-hird va corld ot fort,
Hut with & meored and broked beart,

“No, no,” said he, pushing the stand {;em
him; ** | 've the blues from loss of blood an.
pain. ‘Thiv ie namby pamby specthativn, |
must go-aheal.” :

Pursuing stich reflections, Dradshaw wrap-
ped liimeeif uy jn hie cloak, niu fell asleep ox
the sofa.

After Nancy left Mo, Iioliiday's, Mary
Carlton (she wua ajone, Mixe Lridshaw hav-
ing gone owt o gel some littl Je icacy for hee
brolﬁ:r)hurried te her chanibior, and satat the
window gazing cut into the cireet, where her
thoughts were nobfpr an iir.  Her eye wus
animeted, and the polor went and gume,
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lhougl-she sat nions, at the conraa nf her own
thoughts. She buried her face in her hands,
wlile Ler rich curlalell over them, aud mased,
and emiled, snd wepl, und biusied, by turns.
sBhe seemed irresolute what to da. Braushaw,
she thought, might wanl somolhing, wud she
ought to go. and see. She besitated, und at
lust, with & noiscless step opened his door, eod
saw hinx usicep on the sofa. Stepping to the
sland, she beheld “ Stanzan to Mery,” 1o Brad-
shiaw’s hundwriting. Sbe read them hurridiy,
picked thew up, put them down, pazed on L
ntanly brow ol Dradsbaw, wo celm in sjeep,
the eye closed like a wenpon shenathed, and
quickly replacing the paper with scrupulous
cauetnesy, but with 2 drembling hand, 1 the
very spot she found i, wbe left the room, with
timid step und fluttering heart, camtiously
c.oning the door alter her.

CHATTER XVL

‘Tur day after the incident recorded in the
list chupler, Bradshaw had recovered, with
the eaception of & psinlul xrwm, which he was
viliged to wesrina sling.  He bad not yet left
tae howse, whon the following nole was hand-
i o hain.,

Te Chinton Bradsharw, Fiq.

Sir—In honor of your intrepid con-
vaet, displayed at the fire in hune. oy
Tursiny evenibg lzst, and in respect to youar
tdenty and charucier, we have the high grati-
fiestion, a1 a commiliee in behalf of the fire
volnpaties-of our eity, 1o invite vou toa pub.
Lo dinner, to be given at the City fiolel, at
sueh u time a8 your health will permit: of
which pleose apprize uy.  Permit us to hope
that vour rapid restoration will give s the
f:onor of mecting you at the social board very
soui,

Wao are, sir, with sentimnents of the highest
reapect,

Yours, tenly,

Walson Johnson,  JosephClooney,
Jonathan Cavendish, William Scort,
Henry Selman, Bird Pieasanls,

Com.

Willonghby wae also invited. [n his note
sruepting the invitation, Bradsbaw mentioned
the following Menduy, as the dsy when hia
tealth. would sllew Mm to attend.” On Mon-
aay, a sumptuowa dinner waa, eccordingly,
served up, in Bn immense ball. which wes
rrowded.  Bradshaw had the post of honor,
nd beside bin sat Willonghby. When the
ciolt was remioved, Bradshaw was toasted in
o highly flalkering - manuer, axd received with
three cheers, whou he rese to retarn hia
thanks. Hia remarks were adwmirably culcn-
taod 1o produee effict. Hin language end
thoughle were felicitous. and every word was
erconded by the voice and, the-eye. They
ciwerod hirp over and over again;.ashespoke,
wisle s gewzrw, like every trus- orator's,

gathered and glowed tiil there was notan un.
moeved heart in the usscinbly. A true orutor
can make any subject, where you louch his
feelings, of deep Interest to hisaudience. He
compitmented Willonghby in the happiest
menner, and said-w lie deserves all the honors
of this occasion: lte risked his life, to save
une whoem he conld have ne molive 10 pave,
but Lhe promptings of a heart that cowid not
let the most fowly, and the most unworthy
suffer. 1 seted, continsed Brudshaw, o
suve him who posseased thess nolie qualities
of which T have just spoken, who is un crng-
ment. znd an honor 10 sotivty, s who, {rom
e iove of adventure, aid from a {ricndly ra.
gard teanysell, was thrown intodunger. None
conld have blanted b, i be bad it Adaus
to his fute—it wus a fute which xll would have
said the tnffun merited. But I—I—had | net
exorted mvseil for the rescue of my frignd-—
and under these circnmstances, I would have
desorved, ay, nichly deserved, the fivry desth
which lie excaped.”  When Willoughiy was
toasted, in nolieing this remark of Bradshaw,
he said—* My [riend, to whom I owe the deep
debt of gratitude for myv Dife, and who, if his
{ife had breen lost in atlvopling to save mine,
would have iallen, as tongh » star, which
had newly risen above e horizon, with a giv-
rions truck before it, wiel with wen's cyves
upon ity in wander and admiradion, had be-
come siddenly extinet, has been plessed to
sy, T deserved the honors of this occasion.
Now, ain't thi= a pretty =tory 2—when i he
had ot been Mhore, | conld not possibly haye
bawen fore

During Bradshnw's confinement BMr. Shal-
fer had heen appointed stule’s atlerney, iu
whith capacity 1t wus his duty to prefer the ja-
dictment Lo the grand Jury sgainst eriminais,
and 1o appear in beliall of the stale at their
trial. The conrt was soon to set, and Brad-
shuw was anxions to know what would le
dong in lune Durlunn’s ewe. She had not
vet, of course, been indicted ;. bt he vas sal-
1sfieil that Johmeon woub! do all in his power
te have & bitl Tonned; uud e was desirous that
i shonld ast be done wolil e oew more of
the caae—imd spolien with her on the subject,
und lnd heard something of Giassman. ™ Be-
fore the fire, he hod inguired several times for
(lassman smong his acquaintance. and the
ankwer was, he had left 1own ; but Bradshaw
could not learn where he lad gone. Twice
he hed been to Glassman® house to inguire,
bul he found it shut up and he rapped in vain
! the door—no servant catne. Glassman was
m ruan of such eratic habits, that his disap-
pearance for a day or two was scarcely notie-
ed. but by those who had intrusted bnsiness
10 him. aiul who frared that he wos neglecting
it. He was not habitually intemperate, but
e took tno frequently what is called a “Irolic,™
or “tepres,t dnring which, for davs together,

he wonid plangs inlo every excess, which was .

somietimes followmsd by wsevers indisposition.
The day of the public dinner was the firat
that Brudahaw hud loft the houwss since lhe
fire: and when the company broke up, he

waiked round to (Glasaman’s office, in Lhe hope,
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af hearing something of him. On the rapper
of the door of the dwalling part of the house,
lie saw a papkin tied; aud he hesitated, at this
sign of sickness within, whether he should
rap or nat.  While he satood in perplexity, he
saw Mr. Shaffer, the new state’s attorney,
passing; and joiuing him, he inguired if he
could tell him sny thing of (lasaman.

“ Mr. Bradshaw, iny respects to you, sir,
said Mr, Shaffer, in his formal, but courteous
manner, * | understand, my young friend,
that you have been deing youtsell great honor
Tately; honar at the fire, sir, and honor to-day
ut tie divner, which has been given to you.
You deserve it, air, und I understand that
thiere was a very large assemblage who were
very much pleased; an evidence of a popu-
larity which I have no doubt will increase.
You ask me, air, for Mr. Glassman. Mr,
Bradshuw, there is a man of graat taleuts,
v:lio, like the sun in acloudy day, has scarcely
given u glimpsa of the Dbrilliancy which he
passesses=—iia viees, sir, have obscured what
shuuld have been a most brifliant career. Bir,
Dir. Gilassnan, as Thave jast been informed
{for I had seme businesswith him,and [ have
Leen euquiring for him for this last weck), s
iugt aut of the hospitul, eir, where he has
Leen, ta use the vulgar expression, as erazy
ws & bed-bug, fram a it of jntemperance. His
(riends, gir, don't want this pnblicly knawn,
and they have been trying all (hey ean to con-
ceal it; but, sir, [ may mention it to you. It
is melanchely., Fwvery young man should re.
flect npon it. (Glasswman ia naw betier—he
was brought heme this moerning. He is atil]
quite ill, 1ig nerves are in anch a state that
his phivsicians hus deemed it praper to forbid
liis being seen.  1a your business urgent, my
voung {riend 7 come, this in my oflice, you
know. Walk in.”

Lradshaw accepted the invitation, end en-
tered Mr. Shofler’s oflice, After thev were
seuted, he congratuluted the old gentleman on
Lis appointmeut, and ssid, * 1 shall obtain
rore fues, Mr. Shafler, and lose more cases.”

“Ila ! ha! Mr. Bradshaw. You compli-
mont me, air. But, as I'm gotting old, [ rowst
oceagionally pet you to mesisi me, shen some
stern cage comes up. [ ece you rescued agirl
from that noterious scoundrel, Adams, the
other evening. She is uccused of murder, I o
told, sir. Since, too, you have caught Adams,
Weli, sir, that wus 8 bold stroke. He i3 one
of the greatest offenders, und most determined
raffians, 1 ever knew,”

Bradshaw thought this a fit opportunity to
speak to Mr. Shaffer of Jane Dorham, and he
accordingty narrated to him the whele eir-
cumstances ; abserving,—" Thougl, Mr. Shaf-
for, vou are the atiorney for the atate, ] fon]
ko delicacy in mentioning thie to you. My
object iz wiot Lo get a fes, but to have justice
done. The girl | do not believe is guilty—-my
kuspicions rest elsewhete” .

* Well, sir, | will look inte the case par-
ticolarly. [ think I have aame talent at ferret.
wig out a bad canse™

After u fow commaon-place observations,

"
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Bradshaw took his Je; arture, and went over
to the jail.

* Mr. Bradshaw,” said Job, *I migsed you
sorely, I wanted 10 ax you on several pinis
of law that [ *ve been disputing upon with,
them magistrates that come here. | toll *em
it muy tarn out'that Job Presley knows more.
of the law than they think for.”

“Oh! Mr, Bradsﬁaw. you 're good forweank
eyes,” exclaimed Mrs. Presicy, as Bradshaw
entered her. apartment; while Lucy yose 1o
hand him a ¢hair. “1'm a sight," said Brad-
shaw to Luey, “which I suspect your eves,
Luey, will not econ require, then. 'Where "s
my fair elient 7

* Bhe hes, just this moment, gone into her
room, sir.  She was wishing very much to see
you,” replied Lucy. -

“How do you like her?*

“Oh! very much, indeed, sir. She helps
mammy and [, at our sewing, or she sita and
reads to us, We dont believe one word that s
said againgt her. Here
she is, gir,*?

Brudshaw, accordingly, entered the room,
and Luey left it, closing the doer after her—
Jane Durlium showed great joy at secing him,
and after, with many teard, exprossing her-
drep sorrow for the trouble shc had given
him, and for the great risk which he bad run
on her account, ehe told him ehe would nar-
rate to him——if he conld spare time to listen—
all that she knew of Adamns, and hew ghe came
in the lane; protssting, at the same time, thar
she was entirely puiltless of marder, **Lam
a guilty ecreature,’” she eaid, * but no mur-
derese, no murderess! But there is a curse.
on me, it muy be, that demands my hfe. Yes,
acurae, a curae2h ! how have Ifallen ! how
have [ fallen ! she baret into tears.

*Calm yoursel, Jane.' aeid Brudshaw, in.
a soothing voice; “ why exaggerate yonr
prrors into erimes?  Youn let your imagina-
ticn brood toe mneh on the events of the lane;
one, possesred of your sensibility, never can
see her sitnation, when there is any ditieulty
in it, in a proper point of view. Unfertunzie
cifcumstances may place any one in, appa-
rently, the most desperats dificulty: bot. re.
mermnber, that the darkest night is often sue-
ceeded by the brightest day.”

* Mr. Bradshaw, you doir't remember me? ™"
said Jane Durham, in a mere cheerfnl tone.

“No, 1 do net remamber vou.” said Brad-
shaw, * but it strikes me forcibly that I cught
to remember yvou-—that [ have seen you some-
where. Where wasz it?"" -

« [ have been your schoolinate,* replied she,
with a deep blush. * We mast be abont the
same age. Don’t you remember Jane Dur-
ham, who used to go to Mr. Lusby's? pretty
{lane, they need to eall me.  Itmay be. that
the vanity engendered in my heart then. ruin-
ed me.”

« Bless me, yos, said Bradshaw, ** I remem-
beryou. Pretty Jane! JTremembervou well;
we must, a8 you ¥ay. he about the same age,
We wure abont twelve, swhen we were school-
mates T ** S

Will you walk in?




“You, nir, near thet age, My father hired
o woall farm from Mr, Carlton; we lived just
before you gel to the achool-house, on the left
hand mide, you kuoow, afler you passed the
Hranch. Y);u frequenily used to stop sl my
father’s, a8 you went to school, and ask if
“protty Jana’ had gene yeh 1 was just
tweive when my father moved away from the
netghborhood of the Furchass, and went to
Long Swamp to live, near the third turnpike

ata; & littio this side of the village they cail
%‘iir View.” .

“1 folt that I had sesn yom momewhere,”
eaid Bradshaw, **and that I ought to kuow
you. Pretty Jane! how oflen you havesung
for me! Do you remember it? Why, we
have paddled :n the Branch together, after
many a pretty pebble. Well,Jane,[ am glad I
came through the alla}r that night: be assured,
that I will exert myself nlllcaz in your case.”

40k I know you will, sir; I know you will.
As scon es [ heard the wetchman mention
your name, by the desd man, I thought it
must be Mr. David Bradshew's son. 1 had
heard of yom often. Mr. Glassman talks a
great deal of you. And when Iceme toin-
quire of aunt Nancy, [ knew you must be the
same.” She mused a moment, and then con-
tinued, in a sorrowisl strain~——< My father i
dead, you know, sir. He died shockingly,
ahockingly ! My mother! my mother! ahety
daad now, too—I heve an unele living in Penn-
sylvania; he 's all the kin I have on eerth.—
Baliove me, I have tried to resist degradeti

happened,—if mother had to go awny, to at-
tend to the cown, or get wool to card, [ wonld
sit by hiny, child e [ was, and try to amuse
him. If he wenled tobacco—and often, after
one of these pcenes, and whila he yet felt
ashamed of it, he wonld say he wanted it, as
an excuse to go to the grocery, on the read,
wud drink—ae soon g3 he oxpressed the wisly,
I wounld insist upon going, end in the durk
night, on the lonely roed, 1 have hastened off
to get it, while mother would try to amuse him
till { returned. At lay!, when, ex ho often
would, he avowed his purposes, end seid he
didu*t want tobaceo, he wanted drink, mother
would persunde him to let me go and buy it
for him, hoping that, by heeping him at
home, we rvigit restrain him within some
bowtnls, or, al least, hide the vice from our
seighbors, which we could not prevent; he
would pay he had no money. and he mast po
himself to get credit; mother would iliea pro-
duce her last cent, which we hed obtained for
carding or knitting, and send me.  Alag! for
what good 7 The neighbora knew it long -
fore wo dreamed they knew it. And when
the drink was brought to him at howme, hie
would get erazy on i, drive mother and my-
#elf, in the middie of the night, inte the woods,
fock the honse, and threaten our lives, if we
dered to retorn to it. These sceies, which
were not unfrequent, even when we lived on
Mr. Cariton's place, became, I might almost
any, of deily cccurrence, when we moved to

‘and shame—1I heve tried an tha wesk bird tries
to resist the ot of the fowler. Mr. Bradshaw,
indeed, | bave beent unfortunately, miserabl
mitaated. Whom heve I had 10 gaide, to ad-
vise, to shield, to protect me? My father—it
i# not wrosging sven the desd, to say it—was
‘no father to me; and my mother! she meant
well, generalvlg. but she was weak xnd easily
deceived. ¢ lived comparatively heppy,
while we were on Mr. Cariton's piace; may
father, intemperate as you know he was, even
then, was stiil within some bounde—the good
oxnmnples round him, in soms measure re-
strained him, and st times, we hed hopes that
ke would do better, How fondly, even then,
a child, with sli my apparent giddiness, 1
nursed the hope —After some low debeuck,
in which he would abuse my mother and my.
welf, oftsn turning ux oui in the oold nights,
into the wouods, where, in the [saves, we ﬁave
sfept, or lein down with the beasts in their
Iv:mtch_edthsh&d. have we!cmp:d towardn the
.houss in the morning early, and mppearsd to
be busy ebout it, at ogur wgrk., to pgevent the
neigibors from suspecting owr situetion.—
Sometimes, after ono of thess miserable nights,
he wonld come out wnd cell us in,mnd uE my
moether; in & kind tons, for hisbreakfast: then,
partiy from remorse, and partly from the shat-
tared siats of his nerves, he wonld weep, de-
ciare how much he toved us, and =y this
shioald bs the Inst time we shozld be s treat-
od. Oh! with what watchful saxiely would
w mother xnd I tryto keep him from drink.
s would sit by him, together, for beurs, and
try to talk chesrfully, and, as if nothing had

Leng & At the Swamp weo were miser-
ably situatsd—we lived in an old log hause,
off of the road, but within sight of the village
and the grocery. We had ne comforte—ceu-
forta! we often wented bread, My mother's
heelth grew worse rnd worse from the un-
heeithy sitaation. My father never brought
a cent into the house, and often, with threats
and the most horrible curses, sxtorted from
my mother the few she had, that were to bay
us breed for the only imea! wo had in the
twenty-four hours. o winter we had no
wood; while my mother has been shivering
in her wretched bed, with an old blanket for
& covering, and the wind whistling through
the logs on her, I heve cowered over & few
coals in our desolete hearth, and at every woise
1 heerd, started up and losked between the
logs, through whic gon might have put yoar
fqt, out on the oild fields, in which our cobic
was situated, with the fear and dread of secing
my father staggering over the heath mutter-
ing carses on us,as he came. Oh!? exclaim-
ed she, clasping her hands together, * this wee
haaven to what 1 have known. One day, I
remember it now, as [ felt the maperstition
thexz that it was ominouas, one cold winter's
day, I wat by our lonely hearth, and thought
it would not be wrong {o pray to Heaven, thet,
in deturning from the village, my fother might
never be permitied to snter the house again.
i stertod ut & nbise I heard withont, while &
couviction of the wickbdness of my owa
thoughts struck me with terrible dread. |
iooked through the logs; and behold my father,
who was ®0 drunk that be could not walk

slone, staggering townrds the houm, support
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ed hy « man whom I dil not know then, but
wheo was Adama." )

Here u gentle tap was heard at June Dur-
ham*s door, and Lucy Presley entered and
gutd, “That her maminy had got supper; and
wauld'nt Mr. Bradshaw come and tuke a cup
af tey with them.”

“With great pleasure, Lucy,” said Brad-
shaw,

“ Come, Jane,” said Lucy, in a kind tone,
ta Jane Durham: and they wera soon acated
round Mrs. Presley’s table.  The jailer’s wife
aud Lucy had arrauged every thing in epple-
pie order, in honor of Bradshaw. There were
several kinde of preservea; bread of tha whit-
csl: toast of Lucy's making, and biscuits,
spread out on a table-cloth white as snow.
“I're tea—Nancy had often proclaimed that
Mra. Prestey made as good a dish of tea as
any body need taste—would have made Dr.
Johingon take his thirteenth cup.  The jailer’s
wife bustled around; and officiously, with her
apron, wiped off a chair, und handed it to
Brudshaw, She had dressed herself in her
Leat cap—white Job had put on a clean shirt
und cravat, with a fine broadeloth coat, that
lie had had for years, and which he only wore
on extraordinary occasions, Much as Job
fiked Bradshaw before, and he had often been
heard to say, pointing to him, that that young
fawyer was going to take the rog off the bnsh,
nt that bar; yet his rescue of Jane Durhamn
froin Adoms, which he had heard from the
girf herselfwwhiz conduct ot the fire, and the
talk which it had made about town—the din-
ner, and Bradshaw's speeclh, of which Job,
who had been in the city, had heard great ac-
counts, all combined to raise him higher in
the jaifer's edmiration than any other man had
ever stood.  Job brought the newspaper home
that guve an eecount of the fire, and of Brad-
sinuw and Willoughby. and read it with great
sinction to his wife and Lacy. *There,” said
Ie “what did [ always tell you about Squire
tIradshuw, from the first time 1 set eyes upon
him! What did I teil you?! every body s
found it out now—there it isin print—I guess
they know, too, that otd Job Preslex knows
something about human matur—When a
mun 's done a thing. any body can say he did
it; but it is'nt every lhodv that can foretel
that he could do it—that’s the pint *—--gaid
Job, az he finished reading the article in the
paper—getting, not without great difficulty,
over some of the longest words, which he at-
tributed to his bad evesight, as he wiped his
spectacles—* that 'a the pint. I can read hu-

- ynan natur just as I read that paper—better!

I can read human nalur without specka—
'There, daughter Lucy. put that paper away.
Mr: Bradshaw Mill be in more papers "an that,
1afore the sod 's on him, if Job Presley knows
any thing."”

At supper Job guestioned Bradshaw, over
and over again, of the manner in which they
managed old Scratch, and tock Adamsz. He
buughed loud and long at the narrative Rrad-
shaw, who told a tale well, gave of Willough-
hy's converaation with the feliow at Scrateh’s.
"Time siipped away unobserved by Bradshaw,

BRADSHAW. )

as he sat conversing with the jailer and his
wife, dsughter, and fane Durham. Not feel.
ing very well, for the excitement of the day
had given him a violent headach, he arose,
and telling Jane Durbam he would call over
and £es her again soon, he bid theml goed
night, and left the jail.

——

CHAPTER XVIIL

Oub Mr. Bradshaw intepded having a sur
vey made of the boundaries of the Purchase,
#e one of his neighbors, who wes a testy, liti-
gious character, gsemed anxious to create a
dispate on the subject, alleging that Mr. Brad-
shaw's fence encroached considerably on his
property, Clinton had promised his father
that he would nitend the survey, and the day
afier the incidents recorded in the last chapter,
the old gentleman entered his son’s office, and
told him the surveyors and neighbors wers tn
meest thot day at the Parchase, and he had
come in for hir.

o] must see Mr. Bhaffer first, father," said
Bradshaw, *concerning a cass that may como
up in the criminal court, as ths grand jury
have met.”

«I will wait hers, then, 1ill you return, my
son. Neighbor Stylea talksa grest den! touch-
ing thot boundary lina; and I wish you 10 at-
tend.”

Bradahaw found Mr. Shaffer in the eriminal
coart. The judge had just coneluded bhis
charge to the grand jury, and they were re-
tiring.

Bradshaw stated to Mr. Shaffer his father’s
wish, and asked him if he bad learned any
thing of Jane Durham’s case.

“You 'vre pitt mie on a strong scent, myv
young friend," said Shaffer. *I've been puzp-
ing Johnson on the rubject. and ofd Moil
It s afoul business, I believe—but 1'il man-
ageit. You can go jn the couniry, snd ne
fear for your fair client. Let me see: thie is
Tuesday—nothing witl be dene in her case
this week. You liad better go in the ceuntry
and take a little fresh air. You look thin, my
young friend.”

“[ shall be in town,” Aaid Bradshaw, “tha
day after te-morrow. If you should hevs
business at the jail, Mr. Shoffer, do have soine
conversation with Jane Darham.”

“1t is my intention, my vouuy friend—it is
my iutention. Acting in my capacity, Mr,
Bradshaw, proeeedings should not be had
against 8o young and intereating  woinan, as
you represent thia one to be, without dus de-
liberatien.™

“1f any thing of importawce against her
should turn up. Mr. Shaffer. in my absence,
will you do me the flfor to inform me of the
fact, by note? Send it to Jackson’s liverv
stable, with dircctions to have it sent out to
me immediately, and your order will be
cheved," :

“1 will, my young friend. You nesd have
no fear in the core.  There has been fond play,

apd it must be ferreted out. Mr Eradshuw,
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you must shake the dnst of the city, and of
your law booka, off of you, when you gui

into the couniry, and give yoursel{ an airing. .

You leok thin, my young friend, quite thin

snd sallow. Too much study is a mistaken

notion, sif-~entiraly & mistaken notion. The
braic™s like the body, mir: fatigue it, and il
cannst do as much work ae whon it wae
fresh ; and this is most particularly the cese,
if the hody that furnishes the brein with blood
bappens to be none of the elrongest.”
radehaw hid Sheffor * pood morning,” and
hurried to his office. Writing on & card where
he had gons, 'end when he would return, he
stuck it on his door with wafers, and entered
the chaise with his futher. In their way out
they drove by the jail, whers Bradshaw stop-
z momeust, informed Jana Durham where
e was poing, and told her that ehe had bet-
ter apeak freely of her case to Mr. Shaffer.
Or Wodnesday the neighbors end survey-
ers met, and, notwithstanding long rigmarole
remarks from farmer Styles, whe was e bit of
& scemp, the surveying progressed rapidly. On
Thursday and Friday, however, it rained in
torrents, and the party did not go out. Satur-
day morning they commenced ogain; wheun,
near mid-day, as they were ranning the line
through a wood, a horseman cams bounding
across one of Mr. Bradshaw’s {reshly sowed
fields, that was skirled by the wood, and ex-
claimed, aa scon as he got within hearing of
Ciinton Bradshaw-—
#Bquire, there’s one of your cases celled
up—a gal for murder. She was in the bar
when |left, She begged and prayed so 1o see
you, that I rode in a great hurry. She eaid
she would paysme. Do you know if she has
money, squire ? Nan(l:-{ puid she would
pay if the gal dida’t. Here’s B writing the
gal eent you. She’w mightily skecred.”
Bradsl:aw hustily snatched the note from
constable, end read ag followe, in & hand
;rcely legible—
" Mr. Bradshaw : They heve me in corrt for
the murder.

th:

&C

For mercy'sseke, come to me,
“lang Durnam™

Bradshew started, in uiter astonishment!
He could leern nothing from the officer, ex-
cepl thal she wae zrraigned for the maurder,
und she wanted to see lim. -

* e it possible,” said Bradshew, * that Shaf-
fer has done this ¥

“ Mr. Shaffer’s not in town, sir,”” said the
officer. “ie got word, last Tuesday alter-
woon, that his brother, who lives some ffly
miles up the country, was taken suddenly
sick. He posted right off 1o see him, and left
Mr. Scruge to attend to the etate’s business,
Berage had the indictment found the mneat
day;: and, this morniug, he eent right over to
‘the jail for her, and said she must be tried.
whether or no, right_off. The
frightened woful. Wi¥en they put her in the
‘bar she fainted. They recovered her, read
the indictment to her—she pled * not guilty.”
‘The Judge asked her if she had a lawyer, and
she said, you. I esked her where you were,
and she told me you was here. She maid she

cor gab’s]
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icould get money to poy me, and T Bolted
 right offl"

| "Bradshiaw tob] his father he must leave him
iinstantly, eod hurried to the stable for his
herae. He mounted, and rode rapidly to town,
accompanied by the officer, from whom le
could leare nothing more than what he had al-
ready communicated. The first object that met
Bradehaw's eve as hie hurried into court, was
Jare Durham at the bar, with her hair loowse
about her head, and her eyes fixed on the doer
with a vacant stare.  After 3 moment’s be-
wildarment, she recognised Bradshaw, and
sterting up, exclaimed, in accents that went
to the heart of every one present,

» Mr. Bradshaw, Oh ! I am not guilty,”

She would bave fallen prostrate on the floor
if one of the officers of the court had net
canght her. .

«5he’s his Miss, I expect,” said one of the
crowd to another.

“Likely,” szid the other, who was a fre-
quenter of such placesas Dean's—** she feeis
bud for herself; but if she killed a4 man whe
was just seeking hispleasure, she deserves wiit
she'li git.”

The Judge, in sharp accents, said to Drad-
shaw, a3 he entered, “AMr. Bradshaw, the
covrt have woited for you, sir.”

Bradslww told the ccurt, * that he was eu-
tirely taken by surprise, in the case; did net
know that there was even an  indictinent
found, and from a conversation with Mr.
Shuffer, he "

“May it please your lonor,” exclaimed
Scrags, jumping up, and interrupting Hrad-
shaw, * I stund 1n the place of the state's at-
torrey—Ihis indictmenl has been fonnd, now,
three days—ihe counsei for the prisoner has
never asked for  copy of i, nor had any wit-
cesscs summoned; he knows the faw, sir™

Brudshaw hiere arcse to cxplain to the Judpe
what had transpired between Mr, Shatfer und
himself, but the Jwige interrupted hLim.

“Mr. Scrags acts for the slate's altorney,
Mr. Brudshaw : he teils the court this is tho
only indictment that Las been fomnd—the
court must either go on with (his cuse or wd-
journ. Whul witucsses have you. sir 1

Bradshaw bLere spoke to Jane Durham, and
Lrequesied hey to tuke a seat by him.  She did
so. He asked her if she had any wilnceses.

« None, whatever, sir—none, but (God ! ¥

“Is there any one, who, you have reason Lo
believe, would be of seyvice tayou? 1f there
is, you cen make a depositien to that effect,
and I can have the case put off.”

* No, Mr. Bradshaw, I have none—xgot one
—1I know not & soul, that § saw there, but old
Moll. and ehe ’s against me.”

*That you saw where 7" asked Bradshaw.

At g place they call Dear’s.”

Bradehaw spoke to Mr. Scrags, and asked
him i he would not consent to have ihe case
put off till the return of Shaffer.

“Till the return of Fhaffer! why, AMr.
Brodshaw, Mr. Sheffor deems’ me competent
to attend to this business, sir, or he would aot
have reguested me to <o ec.”
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‘mdohaw here uddressed the court, tald
them he was entirely taken by surprise, aad
wanted time to prepere for tnul, end ercange
his thoughtn on the aubject.

“Why, Mr. Bradshuw,” said the judpe, *if
_you hed any legal reason for continuing the
cose——the court wonld grant it—but it sveme]
the prisoner has go witnesses—and g gonties
man of your capncity does act went mny timne
1o preprre on ure leslimony of ihe state's
witnesser—if you do, there will be time enough
tv epply for it when you have heard the testi.
niwcuy: yeu have no degul grounds for a con-
tindance, 8ir:; &nd us there i3 ne other case
that we could call upin its pluce, if the stute’s
&tlariey sugisla Upon geng or with this, you
have no etternulive.”

Mr. Serogs arose, aad wsid he mast inajat
upen going on witl the case. *I{is avery
flain oue, L assure your fonor,” said he; “the
prisoner is iadicled i the first degree.”

The court ovdered the jury to be swora.
DBradshaw did not chullenge any of the pauel,
but aat snxiously conversing with Jane Dur-
ham,

After lhe jury were sworn, Serags arose
and stated to them thal the young woman,
Jane Durhinn, was indicted for an offonse,
which invelved her life; and that he would
prove, by thirve witnesses, that on the svening
of L itou Lidl, st Deun’s, & trouse of
notorious character, the prisoner al the bar
" euarrelled with @ wan nzmed Israel Carpen.
wer, & stranger, wlou she had atlured to the
dace, v strack ki saveral blows over the
bowl witl & faree club, and sG] Line re-
Jeateily—of which wounds fre diml. The
speaker here went into a disguisition ou the
enormity of the effense, and the weeessity of
makiug an exuraple of swne oue, in Lhgse
tires of {requent erine.

The first pereon culled Lo the staisd was old
Mell.  She appearcd sober, and in & reckless,
impudent nwuner, stated thal she was ol
Dean’s bali. and suw June Durham.  “That
very Joman.> said she, pointing (o her, *hit
the man with 2 cdub, aver (he bead s wod stalb
him with o dirk she snatchied out of some-
bodv’s hund.™

White Moll wus giving v ler testithony,
Bradshsw observed Frity in tie crowd, wad
culled b He conversed with him several,
winutes, when Fritz left the court.  AsFritz,
1eft, old Iob, the jaiter, entered, pafiing and
Wowing, with s daunghter Lncy by his side.
Bradehiaw spoke apart with Job, while Jaue
Dol inploringly, beckoned Lucy to her.
Jane was sented ab the trial table, beside Brod.
shaw. and poor Lucy hesitated to enter the
railing, when Naney, who caina in at this mo-
sment—she kad been going in and out all the
time,~took her by the hand, uud led her to
June Durham.

» Tuke o weat by the poor thing,!” whispered
Nancy, *and comfort her.”

«+Oh! Luey! Luecy! won't you stay with me
ti}l itis all over, aeked Jare Durham of the jai~
jer™s daughter; and ehe threw her armaround
her neck, while such heavy soba, which she

in vein tried to suppreas, broke from her be-

-
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som, that thie indge said they had btter con-
duct the prisozer to the window, & moment,
ond throw it open. Old Moll was ordered 1o
teke & nost. Is:ney and Luey sapported Jage
Durimem te the window. Tire opple woman
then mede her way through the crowd, end
saon returned with & giane of wine and waies,
whtich she inssted upen Jeae Darham’s drink.
ingr. 3
* Don’t be cast down, deer,” asid she, * don't
be cast down, it mmay turn out better than ys
think.™ Nancy wiakied te comfort her, but
she felt there wes little ground. Lucy stood
by ber eide, holding one of Jane's handa in

both of hers; whieh she patted with her own,

with e quick, uncouscious motion, while the
icurs rolied down her cherks.

Hrndehaw said siot a word te eny one, but
walked up aud down the space belween -the
seats of the luwyers end the litthe box, in
swhich the prisoner genernliy sat; with so dark
a4 brow thut no one interrupted him. Ho
=poke a few momenia with Job, and while con-
versing with him he met the gaze of Johnson,
the wetchman, whe turned away his head <o
uwonient, he caught Bradshaw's eye.

The court now ordered the case to bo ve-
sumed. Jane Durham, inuch more composed,
took hier seat by Bradshaw, with Lucy by her
siste.  Old Moll went through her testimony.
- Have you uny questiona to usk this witness,
Mr Brnjshaw? " asked Scrags.

« Woue. sir.?” replied Dradshuw.

* Bradshaw is cowducting his ease very
strangely,” whispered one of the old practj-
toners le another: * why dont he huve the
witnesses examined apart? 1 suspeet that it
is s bud a case that he dares not cross.exum-
ine.  The girl don’t look like a murderess,
! wontd ¢ross-exemine if | were her conneel.””

“Call yonr next witness, Mr. Serapgs,” suid
DBradshaw,

“Hewry Adams! ™ ealled out Scrags.

Jane Durliant started vp like n deer, when
tie bali of the hunter ¢nters its heart, win
jooked wildly round. Her bounet had been
tuken off at the window, by Lucy; aud the
start, uied 2n mshy paleness that accompunicd
it, were observed by all. Lucy spoke guntiy
to her; and, 3s if enconscious!y, she resumed
et seat, pale vs marble, and as slatue-like.

The impression, against their wishes, waq
prodiced upon the wudicice by Jane Du:-
ln’s manier, that she was guilty.  Adania
tail oue of s hands in a sling: uwd ko
timped considerably, as he approeched the wit-
uess sinnd.  With a fiendish smile ke looked
first ut Bradshaw, and then at Jane Durham,
before he faced the jury,

Adann related, with regard to the murder,
just what Seragas had sasid he conld prove.
Bradshaw, when Adame lud gone through his
examination in chief, said he had no question
1o anlr.

The court, es well es the bar, was sur-
prised at his conduct; but he ssemed mot 10
notice it, and apoke to Bo one around him.

‘Tho physicians, who exsmined the dead
bady, pave io their teslimony: they stated
thet thers were twe wouddas on the head

e ]
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of the deceased, sither of which wounld have
caused death: hoth fractured his skull terri-
bly.
3""I bave but ame mere witness to examine,
may jt please your honor,’” said Scrags, rub-
bing his hande; **call Jobnson, the watchman,
Mr. Clerk, il you plemse.'

Johnson, a8 be pasasd Scrags, whispared,
#Don*t you think it will do without my testi.
mony 1% :

“(h, no ! said Scrags, * we must clinch
the nail.”

Johneon took his station on the siand, and
braced himeeif againat the railing.

He sioted, that hearing am uproer at the
Dean’s ball-room, as he went hie rounds, he
entered to quiet ik, and there eaw Jano Dur-
hiany, ete.—swearing almoat with verbal ex-
acthess, to what the other witbeeses had sworn.

«Shall Johneon guit the stend, Mr. Brad-
shaw,” asked Scrags, exultingly, * o have
you any questions, sir ¥

« No questions, sir,” said Bredshaw,

“Have you any witnesses, sir 7'

“Yes, air; 1 believe I will examine you firat,
Mr. Serags.”

“ Examine me, air!" oxclaimed Scrags.
“ Wiy, Mr. Bradshaw, ] know nothing of this
business. What do I know 1™

w1 want your answers, under oath, Mr.
Serags.*” .

© May it please your honor,” said Serags,
addressing the court, *I know nething in the
world of this business. Is it proper to ex-
amine me, who officiates here for the staie'’s
attorhey ? '

©Certainly it is’* said the Jodge: * the
state’s attorney might be himaelf examined,
and [ see not why you may not be examined,
Mr. Scrags. M un illeyal question is put to
you,you need not anawer it. Bu sworn, sir.”"

Scrapge was accordingly sworn: his manner
wus very much confused. As he took the
stind he threw a furtive glance on Johnaen
and Adaums, while they, evidently with the
greatest unxiety, Were abserving him.

» Mr. Scrags, when did Johnson firet speak
to vou about this case " asked Bradshaw.

V- He spoke to me about it last week, sir.”

 When did he give you a deed of his house
and lot, eir 17

Seruge started, and Jooked at Johnsor, while
Juhnsan us intently looked at him.

#Speak out, sir,’” said Brudshaw, in 2 com-
mranding tone.

*This morning.”* mattered Scrags,

“tle gave you a deed of his house and lot
{kis morning ! For what professional service
was that deed given 2"

Scrags hesitated o long time. He then torn.
ed to the courl,and said it wes for profession.
nl advice—and he was bound not to expose
1lie business of his elients,

»3il down Mr. Scrags,” seid Bradshaw.—
v Johnsan, take the stand a moment."”

Jolingon, with a countenance ae full of ter-
ror e it ever had been of andacity, took the
stand. Thare wua a breathlese silence in the
court roam, which had now hecome crowded,
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the raport having goms throngh the oity &at
» trial for murder was going on.

“ Den't criminate yourself, Johneon,” it
Scrags, 1o the wetchman, ap the latter paseed
wouy bim, in & voice which was meant to be
» whieper, bat which burst ow! in a tone
lond enough to be heard over the whole eourt,
i spite of himesti, Every ope looksd aston-
whed. ‘The Judgs. in expectation of some
startling desolopinent, sud wething.  lirad-
sbaw begaw hyaukiag Jehnsen queations con-
cerming the murder. lu Lis answers, the
watclunan contradicked hunvelf al every step
~hie perjury was apparent te all—big drops
wtood upon his iorehoad —arhile in the very
height of this mestsl torlare, Bradehaw
changed the nature of b queslicns, ami
waked him-—

*How many blews did you strike the man
under the lamp 7

* What man ™

«Carpenter, the dead mas, whomt you se-

cuse this young woman of murbgering—out
with it—I know il all, lohnson, as well as Mr.
Serage.”

“T'hen, Scrage is an infermal sconndre] if
he teld you!™ exclsinied Jelnsen, hardly
knowing what he said,

" May it please the court,” said PBradsharw,
riging, “the business of to-day may well use
tonigh. 1 wap igmorant when [ entered the
court ef much of what I have since learmeg—
though 1 was satisfied that this young woman
was sanocent. Johnson urdered the man
Carpenter—he suborned these two witnesses,
old Moli and Adams—and he bribed Mr.
Bcrugs 1o bring the case oxn in the absence of
Mr. Shaffer. "Thia I shall prove by the testi-
mony of Joseph Presley, the jailer, and the
reverend Mr. Norris, the chaplain of the pri-
son, and by the testimony of an individnal =1
the jnil, who overherrd a conversation between
old Moll and Johnson the day old Moll ap-
peared before Squirs Bailey. And, by tno
whom [ expect here momently, T will show
that Johknson, not only by his own confession,
but by the evidence of others, is the murder-
er-—cthers, whe saw him do the deed. Mr.
Clerk, please 10 swear Mr. Presley. Job, teli the
jory what yow knpow concerning thia busi-
ness.”

“Why, do you eee, gentlewen and the
conrs,” said Job, * 171l jiet tell all I koow
nhout it in. my own way, if you'll let e,
When this poor girl was broughi to jail, I
didn "t think her guilty, nor did Squire Brad-
shaw. Old Moll treeted her so bad in jail, thal
Tknew she had a apite agin her. Mr. Serags
came over to the jail, and had a talk with Moll
—amnd you kuew I couldn't refuse kim, be-
cause he wanted to seo her as s lawyer. But
[ kept my eye on hirr—end bim and Johnson
ceme there one day, and asked 1o sse Adame—
90 } told ‘ew I would bring him ont into a
room-~the yoom®s got a thin partition, though
it geemy thick—and yoo can see throngh it in
two places, from the room that jines it, thut s
dark., Well,I jist took Adame intothat room
—they szid they wanted to see him olone—sa
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? .
Iieft_‘mn alone. But [ fold Parson Norrie
the circumstance—and I old him, according
to human natur, them man was plotling vil-

lany-~because Adams had beex s hurt by

Squire Bradehnw when the squire suved the
pal, Jane Durham, from him, that he could
scarcely move in his cell; end when I Loid
him that Johnson and Serags wanted to see
him, though it pained him svery ptap bw tagh,
he want to the room. Wall, the Parson and
1 won! into the room that jines—and wo heard
them talking—Johnron seid, after a good deal
of talk round, that they might accuss him of
kiiling the man—for he hed knocked him over
the head hard enough, and, says he to Sers
*if you 'll huve the indictment found agin 1§i::
girl, Jane Durham, I'l} be a witness sginst
her, and se will Adams. She's a thing that
has no friends,’ aaid Johneon—his very words,
(here Jane Durham hald down her head, and
wept a8 thongh hier heart would break), end
we can fix it withoat any fuse—*yes,' szid
Adums, *I hete her as | do h—3l—i "1} awenr
te any thing; and, as she waa at the bail, we
can easily make il out, if we git old Moil to
iwelp, for Johnson knowa that I know he did
for the dead man, and so does oid Moli, But
I won't work for nothing, said he: *yon
inast promise to git me e pardon—and if you
can 't do thal, you must bring me tools when
I git weli, that I can cut out.” They pro-
mised to do so—and then Johnaon promised
Serags, if he would promise to do the buai-
ness, 10 give him adesd of his house and fot.”

The Heverend Mr. Norriacorroborated Job's
testimony. ‘The person who overheard the
conversation between oid Moll and Johnaon
in the jail, stated, that he was standing at his
cell door, next to a cell in which old Mol was
cenfined, when Job, the jailer, came there with
Johnson, and took old Moll out of her cell
into the passage, and left Moll and Iohnson
together, end went to the cells in the other
end of the passage: he couid see as well ae
hear them, through the hols in his door,
When Job way out of hearing, the witness
stated, Johnson asked old Moll if she wonid
go te Squire Bailey, and ewearegainst the girl,
uceording to her promise, She hesiteted, end
sisid, * Y ou killed the man, end you must pey
ane high for it.”” He said, he wonld pey her
what he promised; and when Job cams to
¢hem, they all went awey together. Bradshew
here said, with the permission of the court,
he wouid ask Adems and cld Moll some gues-
tions. Adaras was called to the stand; bot
i refused to move B step, and told the court
and jury they might all go to hell. QOld Mol
wus cailed up. She tossed her head, feced
Bradahaw, and asked him when his trial was
to ceme on, for trying to murder a men inher
house. She broke forth with the vilest abuse
of him and Jane Durham. The court ordered
tier to be taken awsy,

Bradehew here arowe to request an erder of
the court for the arrest of Scrags, bul, on
jooking round the room, he discavered that
worthy hed gone. A warract was issued for
him. .

The jury by acclematien acquitted Jup
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Durkam; and the court ordered the shieriff to
take Johnson and old Moll, and keep them in
close custody. 1t wasnow almost dark, and
the court adjourned. Bradshaw told Jans
Durham, who sat as if in a trance, thal she
win at libarty, snd he waouald arder a hack, ¥
she wichad, and take her to her house. Buc
ahe said she wonld rethar gn-to the jail with
Eaey, tpon which the kind-heartad jmiters
danghter was insisting. .

@ Wait till the crowd pass ont,”’ said Brad-
shaw, «and [ Il ordere hack, and gowith you."

Meanwhile, na the shadea of night gathered
in, old Job, with several constables, left the
court-house for the juil, with Adams, Johnaon,
and old Moll in custedy. A greatand in-
consed erowd, which hed been gathering ell
the efternoon, and which a large city so seon
furnishes, on any excitenent, and of various
matariels, followed after the constables znd
their charged, hooting, haliooing, and, occa-
sioneliy, throwing mimailea &t the prisoners.
Old Job, feering a reseus, or that some of
them might be burt, or escape in the crowd,
proposed that they showld return to the court-
house, aud wait il the crowd had gone. At
this,Johinson, who hoped there would be some
chance of escaping, tennted him with cowar-
dice; and,as the constables proposed going on,
Job said no more. The jail, as our readers are
aware, was {and is) in the outskirts of the
city : the nearsst way that ied to it wes across
a ¢common, in which direction the constables
conducted the prisoners—the crowd following
close at their heels.

*Wa had better take the round-about way,
through the streets,” said Job.

. Don't bother yourself, old turnkey,’* re-
plied one of the consilables; *we heve the
charge of 'em to the jail, end I'H warrant
they get there: all you have to dois 1o see
they don’t get out afler you've turzed the
key on ‘e

“ Well," replied Job, it ’s your business 10
get 'em there—that’s 2 fact; but if I know
any thiag ebout human natur, we’'ll have a
fuss on the common, er my nams’s rot Joh
Presley—woe *il have some bones broke—now
miad it

Op they went, netwithstanding Iob's adme-
nition. It was almost dark when they reached
the commeon; the crowd still pressing on them,
their violence increesing with the darkmess,

“ Boys,” said Job to the prisoners, 1%} tef}
you cne thing, in the beginning—I've go:
two pistols loaded te the top, erd if eny one of
you trisa to gat off, 171! shoot him downm
row mind me.”

On the common thers were many loose
siones, and the bones of animmals, whose bodiea
had been dragged thero when the city was
emaller. The crowd here made furious de-
monstrations, nol of rescuing the prisoners,
but of commilting a violsnt assauit upon
them. Job was weil known iz the city, and
svery roinsa! some one would call cut to
him, from the crowd, " 'To clear out, that
they *d do for the villains”* *Job, we "l save

fou the trouble of locking them up, my old
oy, *Yos, we’li put them into the cans},"
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“ No, boys, you can't do that,'? suid Joh,
turning round to the crowd, in anawer to the
bast remari. - Hs whboe's born 1o ba hung
will never be drowned.”

*Ha! ba! hurta for old Jub Presley!"
shouted & hundred voices.

tten i8 the pature of w mob,. that this little
just of Job appoused the eat of them —und
soeming diaposod Lo swat the tardiar visita-
tion Ul Justice ou the prisousers, they fallowed
to the jul, crecking jokes with Job, who kept
them in good hature, tilt the gute closed upon
Liimecit and the privoners. He then, throngh
the bars, thunked thew for theixr company,
the sufe escort they furnished, snd bede them
good wight, telling thewm he would always
rather fuck themn ewd than is; at which they
pave three checis for ofd Job Presley-~baue
tuns take good care of the prisoners, and dis-
|rersed in the grestest good nature, langhieg
Treartily, as they went on their way.®

*That*s just the way will human natur,”
said Job, ju great glee.

* Hugi gdevil P exelaimed one of the cons
stubles, 1 tirougiit you suid there’d be bones
brolien crossing over the comman'”

*Hyney brokent’ exclaimed Job, in high
Gisdaing und so there was bones broken!
Warn 't them olkd boues, out the conmnmon,
lroken ut 8 furions mte T Dou't you kaow,
sccarding to law, there’s two wislructions
‘eonstrustivus) upon every thing?  Yes! und
theye ' been heads brokeu, tow, if it hedn’t
been for me; buz you didn 't care, I sujpose,
ax yoil eonldn’t ha' lost any braing, ne buw.”

-

CIIAPTER XYIIL

Arten Job had seen his prisoners—Adutns,
Juheson, and old Moll—safely locked up, he
eutered lis apartiment, where he fonnud Brad-
stiuw, Jaue Durham, and Lucy, who had rid
den to Hie Jaii inoa hack, and got there before
i, With wo smail degree of self-compla-
ceney, Job narrated how he had put the mob
1t good-hurnar, und saved the lives, as he al-
begeil e werily belicved, of the whole concern.

Lradehaw and Jane Durham had partaken
of Mrs. Presley’s teas and while the jailer’s
wife wae preparing a cup for him, Bradehaw
sl to hin-—

Jlab, if it is not against your regulations,
Twill walk with Miss Durhem in the jail-yard
.—it i3 so beautiful a night; if you are willing,
Miss Durham,”

Mise Onrham eaid ahe would like to: and
‘thet, if Bradeshew felt intereat enough in her
1now, she would continue the account she was
piving of herself, and tell how she came in
the atley.  And Job said,

*{) certainly, aquire, certeinly: there's no
-accusation agin her—the saddle’s now on the
right horee. That Adams, I tell you, ia &
woreer devil 'an the whole on *ent. 1'm sorry
we shy’n’t be able to hang him as well ms
Johnson. Well! him end old Mell will go

d-h a
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the voyage together—that s certain. Ile hatoy
you (to Jane Durham) more ‘un any man
vight to hute u wownn. "

June Durhain turned suddenly psle, oud
said she knew it.

v Well, he can’t harm you,” contivued Job,
"for I've locked him up in his cell, fast enough,
Yes, squire, you can walk in the yurd-cer.
taiuiy. Shecancome il jiat when she chooses,
ubd you can go out jist when you choowe,
Thero *a a guurd at the gate, and [l tell hin.
I don’t thiuk,” continued Job, lnugling, * you
could get over that wall, if you was to try.
Chaps ﬁave escaped thet way, once or twice;
but il wea by using some boards that were in
the yard, thut ain’t there now." :

The night of the fire was the last one of
winter, or rather, we should say, of the rough
wealher, as the first epring month had neariy
passed. Very rough weather had occurred in
this month, but by one of those magic changes,
thut sometimes 1ake place in our climale, every
appearance of winter had disappeared thres
of four days previoua to the evening of which
we now speuk. The change produced the
sensation that every cue haa felt—a desire to
#o inlo the open air. The night was per-
feetly calm, the moon was in the upper sky,
s not B clond wes to be ssen, The air was
balmy and refreshing, and so stirless that its
breatls cuutd not be lelt, save in jte invigorat-
ing influence. The juil was built of jarpe
durk stowe, thit had an ancient appearance;
its small windows, with their closely set iron
burs ia the thick wall, that projected in e cas-
lelluted manuer above the roof, and hid it from
view ; together witliits great size, and the high
sirong wall wround, and the evident strength
amd securily in every thing that met the eye,
pave it tie ook, 1o un imaginative mind, of
some of thuse ohi buronivl possessiona of which
we rend.  The juil was so durk-looking, and
‘the wali aronud it so high, that though the
moon shons Tull upon it, it appesred to lie in
shadow. To the right of the jail, in the yard,
wug the gullows, which had been erected for
the execution of two pirates: beneath it wero
severzl praves, There exeeuted criminals had
formeriy been buried, but latterly their bodies
had been tuken to Potler’s field, Thers wus
nothing in the jail yard bat eome Howers,
around the jailer’s apartments, which Lucy
cultivated—end, sad conirast! the gelows.
The ground was hard, with a short dry grass
upon it; and immediately sboul the praves,
and nnder the gallows, the grees prew long;
for those who had the Jiberty of the jail yard
seldorn trod in those ominous precincts: it
might be, too, that the ground was fertilized
thers, by the decomposition of the bodies be-
neath it.  Aa the moon shone full npon the
{m’l. here and Lhere, a dark face conld be seen
ooking batwean the bars of the marrow win-
dows, to satch a little air, or a little Jight, like
helpless, hopeless despair from the regions of |
the damned, upon the beatitude sbove. An
indistinct humr—the indefinable noises of the
city—on whose outskirts, us we have mid, the
juil utoed, fell npon the ear with & murmuring

* Xabx, Jasnly, have nes been v g

leas sound, Bavo this, though it was g
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early, nothing was heard by Bredshaw and his
companien, a4 they watked on through the
Lurge yard.  AH af once, as they approached
the gallows, Jane Durham lifted her eyes from
the ground, and. beholding i, said, is & neei-
anclioly veice—

“ How there, Mr. Bradshaw, there ’s the gal-
Jows, the plece for murderers; shall we go
and sit at its foot, and talk of destiny? M,
suid slie, with affocted gaiety, © “Uhere i a2
destiny that shapes onr end, tough hew
it as we may,’ then am 1 going directly to it;
but whore is the Jack Kcteh, and the unfeel
ing crowd, and the priest o shrive me ! #

* Jane," said Drudshaw, “I am going di-
rectly te it too, sccording to that; oud do
ven know, that I dou't believe cither of ua
will die there, unless as muriyrs—and this,
vou know,is not the ape of martyrdom. No,
June, therz is no more danger there for you
than for me—but come, you were telling me
of yoursell, the olher evening, wher Lucy
interruptad you; let vs walk this way, and
let me be a tistener.’  As Brudshaw spoke,
ie turned awoy from the gallowa, and they
jrussed round a corner of the jail, which hid 1y
fromn view. 'There was a short bench, inme-
diately against the wall of the jeil, uoder a
window, on which Bradshaw end the girl sat
LWl

“1f stone walls huve ears,” said Jane Dur-
l:atn, as she sat Jown, “how many a sad tale
Lave these walls heard ! and, perhaps, of many
wowreteh as guiltiess as I, of the imputed
tliree,™ .

* Bt stoane walls have only.terrers, accord.
ing to Ut proverb, for the guilty, Jane. How-
cver, there may be a listener, st the window
ebove us" sail Bradshaw, looking ap at it;—
wwas aliont Lwe {eet and a half above Lheir
Lieads ;=4 19, there cannat be, either, for half
=¥ the ecils, i they cull thein, along here, are
waacr the grounds end, if there should be a
prisoner b this one, ha is below whers we arc
filling—tig window is far above his head, and
e bus no meaps of reaching it to listen.””

=0, [ shaoid not eare if 1o did liesr me!
Why shoutd [—Dbut it is uatursl that I shonld
=0 watler—he cannot.™  She sal silently
for o momcut—wiped her eyes, in which she

wus (rving (o suppress the tears and aaid—

"Where wus [T How bright the meon ia!
I was telling you of the day. Oh! how well I
resmetiber it l—when Adaing came home with
sy father. “Vhree veurs had rolled over ue
since we left Mr. Curlton™. Tn all that time
J hyvad in & perpetnal droad: daily, deily!
Bwourly, hourly! thinga were geiling worse.

‘The destitation, the utter hopeicasnvss of my
poor mother's condition and my own, hed
gone right inte my heart. and I could feal it
in every Lhroly, like & load of jead. It ia there
atill, with & mowtain's weight added to
. ‘When T saw oy father comiag, I went
‘bekind my mother's bed, and they did not see
aunwhen they frat entered. *What! bave ye
no fire—ye lazy hussy,” exclaimed my. father,
slaggering towards the bed. *heve ye no fire.
et up, and be off afier nome wood."  Adama
dzughed, and czught my father, who would

have fallen na he stepped towards the bed, had
he not been supported by him, and led to
a pest—an old broken chair on which | had’
been seated. My father bent down over the
coals, end continued cursing rmy mother.
Aduna roally ssemed to enjoy it—and to take
a delight in drawing him out, and gettizg him
to repeat his imprecutions and charges agsinst
her, Fe, | believy, hud been drinking as much
#8 my futher; but the liqguor made him even
more Sendish, while he showed it effects
ntuch Joga,”

** Tako that apinning.wheel there, and put
it on the fire, Adams,’ exclaimed my father,
‘I'mrascold gsif [ hudn’ta dropinme. 1'd
go to hell to get warm,!?

" Adams tock hold of the spinning-wheel,
and way going to break it, when 1 jumped
from ny luding-place, and begged him not,

** ile guzed al ine a moment, and then hend-
od ine e wheel, suying; * Why, Bill, is thot
your duughter? She’s pretty! What wili
you tuke for her 77

“*You may have her {or the usking,’ said
my father-~cursing me.

* Ho ortered into conversation—end | did
all I cenld to conciliate him, and please my
father. While we were speaking, aman came
over the old field, by our cabin, with i lead
of wood en a sledge, and he stepped in to
warm himself. He weas surprised to see we
had wo wood such & coid day; and he went
out aud brought some in—roade up a fire, and
threw off & good many loge for us when he
went away. Adams then went down to the
groeery te bring something for us to eatt and,
notwithstauding I :ad a horrible dislike to him
—and well I might, {rom his manner to me— .
yet I rejoiced on aceount of my mother.

v After his, Adams aimiost lived at our
hounse. My father was oul with him late and
early. Adams had acquired a great infiluenco
over him; aud they brought food and elothing
to the house, which led my mother and me
often to wonder where they could have ob.
tained them, as neither of them ever did any
work. They would return in the middle of
the night with flour, butter, eggs. meal, and
varicns articles, of almost every kind; some
of which were very costly. They had fixed
up our dwelling into something like comfort,
by slopping up the chinks be{ween the logs
with stones and clay. They remained within
all day, and at nisht went out.  Throegh the
day, they would drink asd sleep. snd secmed
snxions nol to be observed: for they staid
moat of their time up in & kind of loft, above
the room whers mother and I were: they
brought home, one night, a small sheet-iron
stove, end put it up there, introducing the
pipe inte the chimney; when they wouid go-
up into the lofi they often dragged the lad-.
der after them, and only let it down for mete
take up their dinper, or water to mix with
their drink. Thua the winler wore away, and
the spring came. In the mean time, Adama
importaned me with the most infamous pro-
posala, gnd whoa [ treated him with contempt
e offered to marty me, aed got ray father Lo

sscond him. My mother wos bedridden; nad

s ey,
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I was her constant companion, day and night.
I kept from ker my trouble as long as ! could,
but she caught me repestedly weeping rnd
nobbing through the uight, end insisted upon
knowing what aifed me. I told her; and,
ulso, that I touthed Adams, who, [ believed,
was avery thing that was bad: that he way
leading my futher into every wickedness; and,
that he would not ouly bring desper sorrow
o us thau we had ever known, buat sin and
chamo. My mother seemed slaggered by what
iauid.  Allatonce, my futher’s manner to her
clhanged. Since his connexion with Adams
he frard drunk lese than he formerly did: he
was lesa et home, and he was kinder thun he
hind besn for yeurs; thismadeher think, theugh
ehe was fast fuliing into the grave, that hap.
et times were yet to come.  iu fact, she was
comparatively happy to wheat she had been be-
forr we knew Adams. Not so with me. I
believe, from the manner in which my father
kpolie to me, when he frst toid me he wished
1 wonld marry Adams, thet he would have
nvoided it, but he dared not. I told him how
Adams had behaved to me, and thet T would
sto eny thing to please him but thet. Helook-
ed angry, an | spoke: he was perfectly sober:
und | have eometimes thought it might have
bren at what 1 toid him of Adems. 1t wuan
after this he became kind to my mother, and
asked her o persuade me to marty Adams—
When she spokie to me on the subject. [ beg-
wod her, on my kness, never 1o mention it to
me gpin,. This waes in the night: esrly in
the morping, my father came homs with
Adains. knd dlie told him what [ had said, 1
wis out of the Giouse, but T knew it by his
ranner, when [ came in.  He Jooked moody,
anit went inte the loft to Adams. Iit a short
timie, [ heard them conversing together : Adama
wasveryangery. | heard my fatherany. *Have
piatience; she'sbutagirl: she 'll consent yet.b
Adams replied, with an oath, *She must con-
went, or {'il blow your, old boy. [t must be
anick, too—1 will have her.! 1heard 5o more.
Adng descended the atairs, enrd locked furic
mosly at me, as he went ont.  This man wus
w0 much of a ruffian thet, thongh he pretend.
¢d to be aitached to me. he never conld assume
u gentle tone, in speaking to me. Hia eye
glowed on me like a hyena’s, impatient for iHa
prey. | neverlefl the side of my mother, and
he never cauld wile me away by sny art, or |
know pot what would hove become of me.
“In gbout em hour my fether desrended
frem the ioft,very drunk. Ho eat down, cell.
¢d me 10 him, and tried to persnads me that
Adame wouid make me a good husband, and
to murry him. } told him I could not. He
‘then stampad, raved, snd swore he would kill
me.  Then he fell to enireaty, and said |
would save his Iife by it. He moved meeo
‘that I was on the eve of comsenting, when
Adams ceme in intoxicated. Withouteaying
a word he went up stairs, and sternly celled
my father. What my father mid seemed to
pacify him, for I heard no more high words
behwaen them, the whols day; end, sl night,
they went out together. In the middle of the
-pight my mother awoke, and heard mo sob-

bing, and began to speak to me of Adems.—
She used every eutresty ; and, efter sxtorting
s half promise from me that ! would marry
him, she foll asleep. 1 urose—for it sesmed
to me that [ sever ahould know sieep again,—
hurried on my clothes, and sat down on a
chuir, where I rocked myself to and fro, for
houra, Al last,] rose upand wentout. The
night was beautiful: just such & night as this.
Away, in the moon-light, | saw the village,
aud g thought, could there be oze there go
miserabie sa 1! I had no compericns—no
ona from the village ever came to mes my
motler: #nd whenever | went there, to buy
any thinE at the grocery,soms of the by-stand-
erd would stop me, and ask guestions about
my father and Adams, aud throw out derk
hinta, The ouly persons that ever came to
our house were some of the neighboring ne-
groes. In fact, my father, but particulerly
Aduamns, discouraged the coming of way oae
elee. I heard Adams oncesay to my father—
* Let the niggers come; they can’t bear testi-
mony against a white man.' The night was,
indeed, besutiful. I eat down upon the deor-
sil} and looked round upon the etene, ang
thenght thet God’s bright world was a mock-
ety to me. The scene increastd my senee of
ioneliuess and desclation, and | welked behind
the heuse and entered a dark stzble, that
Adema had built of rongh loge,—for I felt gs
if I wanted to be i the derk,—~and 1 covered
mysell up in the utraw. How long I remain-
2d there, I de net know: bot, at jast, 1 keard
footsteps near to me, nd, in & moment after
wards, Lhe door of the stubie opened, cnd
Adams and my father entered.

**Confound it,’ suid Adams; *while you
were drinking there, I gained all this booty!
Wihat in the devil kept you so fate 7*

“CWhy,” waid my father, “elter I lefl you,
48 I told you, I ran that rusty nail into my
hund, up to the head, in getting over a fence.
My urm is ko awelled, und it puins me eo, that
{ feel it at the top of ny shonlder.”

**You muat bathe it in whisky,' replied
Adenis.  *But get o spade. We must put
this ready iuto 1het Ly box thet s over the
door. and bury it here. Nobody will ever
think of jooking iunto the stuble for it- I tike
to doite for thal fellow. I tell you what, he
loves casli.  After I knocked him off of hig
horse, | had te give him two pretty deep digw
with my carving knife, before f otit. Coeme,
}:-e after the spade—it ’s round the house, I be-
ieve.”

“ My father went efter the spade. Adams
atood within the stsbls, where the light shone
on him through the donr. 1 dared scarcely

breaths. Once he turned hia face towards me.
I felt & cold chill iz every vein: I thought he
had discovered me. My heart asemed to me
to beat 80 toundly that he hed heard it, It
occurred to me that he knew I was in the
stable, and that ke wonld send my fatheraway
for sornething, and then whet woald becoms
of mal . An this refiection crossed my mind,
I wee on the evs of springing zp and dartin

pest him when he routtered fo himmelf,
with & devilish smite, tossing up what eppear.
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od 1o be & puree of money, and calching it, es jsomewhere for a doctor. He mid yes, yes,

be spoke—

end begged me fo go al once, “(Zo,’ paid he,

*+This is e big haul to-night. Bill thinks|*to Squire Bennet’s, nt the villnge—thers 's
more of his daughter thap | thought was in{a grost doctor comes from town to tend hia
him,  BUI frighten him il I get her. She}wile for » cuncer. Go nnd get him to como
begina to give in, hey, I’Il puy her up for jhere, for God’s sake, or I shail die. We 'l
this fooling-—the way her mother s fixed izjpay him eny thing—Adams will pay him,”

nothing to what she )l know.’

Adama said not & word, but leoked us moody

“ My father nuw enlercd with the spade, [and durk s T had ever seen him—after awhile
said hra couldn® at first find it, and ae he com- |he lightened up, and said—

plained very much of his arin, Adums put the

“*Yes, go, lane—goutonce, ['llstay with

money in te tin box,dug the hole, aull buried | your futher until you conte bck.  If the doe-
it; he covered it over carefulty, puslied u stick | tor isn't there, get themn to tell you when he
in, 8o that he might find the pluce, and come |comes, and you can go, at thet Litne, after him.”

right to where 1 tay, lifted a bundle of straw

“ T have said the village was i sight of our

fram oy side, threw it down and stood aver {house, across the old fields, bt we conld not
me.  After stunding & momenl he gathered|go directly toit in consequence of the swamp,
ap some loose tredaen atraw. that lay vl my |which lis immediately between them. The
very fect, walked away, and scuttered it over path wound by the side of the swamp, and

the upot where hie had buried the box. All
tie while my futher kept walking Lo aud fro,

then through & wood to the village. . The
wood was very lonely—ihe trees of great

sheking his hend, blowing on it, snd exclahn- [size, and closs together, while many wild vives
ing how iuch it puined him.  When Adoms|end bushes grew among them. [ left the
2o scattered the straw, they left the stuble. |house, and hurried on, with o rapid step, to
Ay soon as they lefl, I hurried to the door to|Rquire Henuett’s, thinking ail the time of my

see which woy they went: ipy anxicly was
to get into the house undiscovered.  As they
psaed round one corner of the honse, I ran
ke lghtning round the other, und got to the
door Lefore they torned the front corner—
Juat ag | was lifting the Jateh, they earpe round
the corner eud saw me. I pretended to have
boen in the act of lsaving the houae, remerk-
ing, *Is it youl [ heard a noise, end did not
know whaut it was' Adams iried to bo very
gentle, wes in high #pirita, and seid, *Jane,
your futher has run & rusty nail in his hand,
and it hurts him: you ought to meke & bread
and milk poultice for it
“ At my father’s request [ did so. In ap-
plying the poultice, ] wes estonished to sos
how mucl: the arm was swollen. He was in
great pain: he drank deeply to deaden it, but
without effect: at lust hetock 2 large quantity
of opium, which Adama wes in the habit of
asing, threw himself or the floor, and went
to sieep. Whon my father awoke he was de-
tiious—raving mad. The swelling hed ex-
tended from his arm, which had become per-
fectly biach, o the body; Adems hed to asaist
e while | bathed i, my mother could do
nothing. She ley in bed and lookad on, while
the ravings of my lather {rightened her neariy
to death. Inhis ravings he apoke as if he had
committed crimes at the instigation of Adams;
and he would curse and bite athim sa he held
him. This infurieted Adams so much that
Ire threatened to kill my father, and struck
him several times over the heand with such
wiolence thet he became insensible, and con-
tinued in stupor for severel hours. [ could
rmake no resistance to Adams' asseult on my
father, but I fell down on my krees before
him, and begged him in merey to desist. He
wot down by him, es he ley inseneible, and said
not one word until he recovered. My father
1ooked languidly round, msked for water, nad
smid he was much worse, but he did not seem
o know thet Adams had ili treated him. 1

father. I had got about half way through the
wood—1o the loneliest 2pot init—whon 1 heard
guick steps behind, and I turned, and beheld
Adamns uot ten feet from me. My first im-
pulse wae to ruu, but he called out, *Jane,
your father gays *~-and, thinkiag he had some
messege from my father, ! involuntarily stop-
ped till e reached me. Ho then caught hold
of my arm, snd anked me, *If I had been fool-
ing with my father.” *How fooling? soid I,
* Are yon willing tomarrvme?  Stop till you
engwer!’ he excisimed. *There teke a seut
upon that fog.? * Wecan telk as we welk on,’
seid I. He forced me to eit down by him—
szying, * No, it muet be setiled before you
walk anotherstep. Youcau'tfoolme. You
heard what your father said in his crazy fits!
I see you thirk it’s true. Then, by .
you can’t leeve this weods u=atil you promise
to marry me. I'm not going to have you to
tell tales! Do you promise me?’

“1 knew not what to do, or say. 1 was ter-
ror.etricken by his manner, for ke seemed dea-
porately resolute. ‘Let me go on for the doe-
tor, said I, et lant: *thiz i no time to talk
abc;;lt such things: wait 8ll my father gots
well.’

“* Hal—you want to deceive me, do you!"
he excinimed, seizing both my hends, and
jvoking at me with an awlul eye. *You shail
die before you do! Do you mark that? Yes,
die on this spot! [ have you mow!’ he ex-
claimed, with & malicious laugk. *I can do
with you just what I thoose, and then end
you and chuck you into the swamp., Wil
you MArTy e, my bird ¥°

vl Will ! willl® I eried out, forhelooked
a8 if he would fulfill his threst: and [ feared
he would, be my promises whet the}v might.

#1 You will, i;ay t—that *e right{ When??

*When my father is well. Let me now
go, [ entreet you, for the doctor!’

“¢Then swenr it1* said he—* swear it !’

w1} pwenr,” I foitored ont.

sinamied hir, if be did not thipk I sught to go

*+You must awean,” ho exclaimed, *ac-
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cording te law!' And he drew from his
pocket a amall Bible that I had often read to
my mother, made me get dawn on my knees
before him, put bath hands on the book, and
swear to keep my promise, with the awful
penalty, if I did not, of haviug my mother
und father murdered before my eyes by him,
and of being myself lua vietim, with the most
terrible denuncations upon my soul eternally.
* Here," azid he, handing me the Bible, *the
book 's yours; take it, und remember your
outh. 17l remember the other, if you don't
—mark that! Can I trust you,” said he, and
he grasped my head, with a hand on ecach side
ol 1t, pushed it back, and loocked me in the
eyes steadily. ‘Kemember, you 're mine,
whether you keep your cath or uet, and if
you den’t, you il sec your father and mother
die, and Il burs you up in the house with
them. Go after the dector,’ )

=+ At his bidding [ arose. T felt as if ]
were sbout fainting: but, fearing the nwinf
cansequences i 1 should, situuted as I was
with lim, I summened an unuatural encrgy,
and, after staggering a few steps, hurried on.
Me stoad, lavked after me, and when [ had
procecded a few yards frosn him, he eallod
out, *Btop!? 1 estoed still. *Come heret 1
gheved iy command. *Do you remember
vour sath!?® eaid lie, betwoen his tecth, as he
grazped my shoulder, *Tdol I do!' I ex.
claitned. *Will you keep it?* he asked, press.
irg any shoulder as if he meant lo crush me
to the earth. [ will! I will! T will l—only
let ine go for the doctor ! *Go,' sud he;
and [ harried ofl with all the strength Icould
cormuand, [ dared not look behind me antil
I got taa turn in the path; then I stole u
fearful glunce, us I turnad, to the place where
1 had leit Adama; he had followed a few steps
wfier, and was standing az if irresolute. |
stoad behindg a tree, spd looked at him. He
walked up and down several times, and then
hastened off towards our louse. T folt re-
Jievedl when I knew he was not dogging e,
and, with a guick step, I advanced, but not
withaut custing many and muny a fearful look
behind,  Thinking of nothing distinetly, but
wills confused thoughts of every thing—ny
half proniise to my mother of the previous
night—Adums burving the money——wlat he
#aid—hig treatment to iy father—my father's
itness—my mother’s~-this last scene with
Adums—-passing through my miud, angd act.
ing like a spur to hurry me onwards, I soon
reached the euse of Squire Bebnett, in the
villuge. 1 entered his office, and found, with-
in, several persons: some of whom I tock to
be coustables, and some. I knew to. be neigh-
boring furmers, I soou discovered they were
Loty of the rabliery, whicll Adums had
vociaiiitesd,

w4 s there no clew for detecting the rob-
betr 17 asked the squire. .

“ The doctor aays,! ohserved one, whom ]
took to be n constalble, *that it ain®t proper
to talk to him. aboat it yet, he's so badly
Jiurt, He's got two stabs in him, deep ones,
aud then, you see, he [aid out all night and
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¢ Tt s old Jemmy Swartz, the drover, you
tell me,’ said Squire Bannet, * who livea over
by the Purclizes?*

“ g it possible " interrupted Bradahaw.
+*Why, Jane, ] remember the circumstances
of his being robbed and stabbed, perfectly : he
wes just returning home, after having sold a
drove of ecattls,”

Y og, gir,” continued Jane Durham, +1he
very samo, The sguire asked me what
would have. [ related to hiin the terrible state
of my father’s arm. und s3id we wanled to
flave the doctor, who ciine out to see Mrs.
Bennet, to come an:d see him,

*+ Why, my deur,” said the squire, who was
a good natured man, I don't know whether
the doctor will go or not: hie’s & great press
of patients. However, you had better come
and see hitn yoursol'—he il be here abont
Lialf after four, this «fternoen.?

w1 enquired wfter Jrs. Bennelt'a health,
and left the office. Sewveely any one observed
me, they were so much occitpied in talking of
the robbers,

ot will be burd work te find out the fel-
low that Jiul it,? s1id eue of the by-standers—
‘at least, till Jemmy is welll ‘I'he robber
tmanaged well—we conidn’t track him at all
—he either weunt up, or come down the main
voud.®

“I left the squire’s, and was soon on my
way lone, Hemo! what a heme! When |
reacliod the guotskirts of the woods, near the
village, { sul down on o stump and wept bit-
terly, wringing ™y hands in very anguish.
At tast, T drivd my eyes and reflected upon
what [ should do. 1 determined to escape
Adams one moment, and then T thonght of
the horrible vath he had made me take, and
that it was iinpossible. Well, thought I, with
a casuistry, which, I think, much less wrong
now, than [ did then, for I shwidered while [
used i1, I promised to marry him when my
father was well, bat 1 did uot promise that ¥
woitld not teft how he has treated me,maliing
me swear to marry hin.  The threats which
he used in the woods, when he szid I believed
what my father said in his erezy fits, and he
was not foiug to let me tell tales—{rightened
me awlully—wiiie the very suspicions that he
expressed, guve me a hint, which he little
thought would sceur to me. ! hoped, while
my father was ill, Adams would net impor-
tune me, and to prevent him from doing at, I
detertnined 1o tell to my father, while he was
by, merely as if [ were telling the news, the
conversation which I had lieard at the squjre‘s
office, without narraling thut part of it which
stuted it would be hard 10 ﬂpnd the robber.
Krowing Adam’s selfish nature, T was satisfi-
] this would irep him so much on the alert,
for himseifs that he would forpet me.  Then
agin, 1 thought, if my father vied, and sone.
how. 1 frared he would, the only way of es-
caping Adams would be to inform the magis-
trate he wun the robler,  This couid not hurt
my lather in.the grave, and it would save me,
from worss than dexth: but the thought of
the risk I should run, if Adamy suspectad me

Lied lika & pig;’

in the least of hexing such an inl.gntiun,_gavo.
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e a sickness et the heert that almost over-
came me, Had it not been for my poor
mather, T dan't think I ever would have re-
turned to the house; but, after reflecting upon
. &ll these sugypestions again and egain, and
ppan my poot rother’s condition, 1 resoived,
in the event of my father’s death,if there was
ne other way of avoiding 2 union with Adams,
to inforen upon him. 1then fell down on my
knees, by the stump, and clasping the Bible
in my uplifted hands, 1 prayed, with the fer-
vor of my whole eonl, end with'streamin%
eyee, to God, that he wonld forgive me if

wag wrong in taking such a harrible oath—
1hat he would suffer me to escape without
Lreaking it~—=and that, if I must, to eave mny
mother und my father, be the wife of Adama,
i would sustain me: for I felt I could net
sustain niysell. 1 arose by a eudden resolu-
tian, and soon reached home. T found my
futherculm and conscious, but much worse.
His arm was off:nsive to the smeil, and his
body, all in the region of the shoulder, inflam-
ed and black. He did not complain of much
prin.  Adams was by his side; he had brought
down their bed {rom the loft, and spread it on
the floor for him. My mother was sitting up
in her bed, guzing on my father, I told my
father 1 was to go for the doctor again, at five
o'cigei. He asked me who I aavw, and [ re-
[ated the conversatian coneerning therobbery.
Sby father tooked at Adama when T told 1t
Adainy started, walked ebout the roam, whis-
pered something to Lim, and after asking me
a great muny questions, went up into the loft.

“ At five o'clock, T went for the docter. He
had seen Mrs. Benurtt when I arrived, and
was just getting into his gig, baving auid he
could not find the way to my father’s. I ad-
dreased him, and earnestly cntreated him to
come, saying [ wounld run on befare, and show
him the way. He inquired if | was the wife
af l‘|‘le_ sick man: I told him‘[ was the dangh-
ter,

 » Miss,’ said he, ‘1 connot suffer you to
rur oun before and show me the way; butif
vou will ride with me, and point it cut, T will

w?

# Perhaps I should have said that, expecting
the visit of the doctor, I had fixed up our
cabin, and arrayed mysell in & new dress
{which iy lather had given me, in hopes of
coaxing me te marry Adams), with all the
neatness I was mistress of ; for, [ thought, if
I looked well-dressad, he would Ffeel more sure
of being paid, and be more apt to gome.

1 entered the doctor’a gig. We had to go
a considerable.distanee further, by the wagon-
track, than by the path through the woods~-
for e gig could not travel on the path, and
the wagou-track weant round the woods, snd
«umg ont #bovo. tie swamp. inta tho old fields.
The doctor. you knew him,—or did know
Liim, fir le s dead now —wen the celebrated
e P n, He.epoke very kindly to me,
as we rode slong, end pave me an ease which
has surprised mwre often gince, when [ have
thonght of it. [ told him of my futher's
hand, my mother's itlnesa; and, without my
knowing it, s -had learned from me every

7%

thing I dared to tell of myself and family, by
the time we reached our heuse. My futher
and mother wers ulone when we entersd. [
saw Adams peering down on the doctor, from
the loft. After a few minutes he descended.
The moment the doctor beheld my father’s
hand, he exclaimed—* Why was not a physi-
cian gent for before?’ e asked svveral
questions concerning my futher, and then
turnod to my mother. He took a seat by her
bed, felt her pulse, and spoke kiiudly to her,
observing that he would prescribe for her, Loo.
e then again examined my futher’s head end
arm, and, looking at his lLiead, said—

“+He must huve been severely beaten on
the head—was he not 7° .

* Adams spoke up quickly, and said—*Tt
was in grtting over a fence that he hurt his
hand : hie {el on his head.

*Adams eyed me, but I tried to show no
ermnotioi.

“The doclor here gave me directions us to
bathing my father’s urm, and giving him medi-
cllies.

“1 told him we had not the medicines, and
asked him If he thought we could get them
at the apothecary’s shop in the villuge,

#+¥Yes,” said he; ‘come with me.
drive you there in a ghort time.
way to the citgx’

“Adams did not offer to go: for, in the
prosent state of excitement i the village, on
account of the robbary, he Lad no wish to
make his appearance—yet I thought he did
uot like the idea of my going with the doc-
tor. ’

“When we entered the gig, the doctor
anked me who Adams was; ana he evidently
sugpected something wrong from my eonfused
aANEWers.

Do not be alarmed, my dear,” said he;
*but it is proper thal I should suy to you
your father iy in a dangerous condition.”

“I burst inte tears. He sootlied me and
changed the subject, asking me a greal muny
questions of mysells At the villags le ob-
tuined the medicines for me, and drove e
back homne. Ho stopped a micinent at the
house, repeated his directions as to the medi-
cines, and hurried off, as it was nearly dark.

“When the doclor went, Adans cross-
questioned me a great deal as 1o what he had
szid to me, end of my euswers. The doctor
came the next duy, all the way from the city,.
to gee my father. He said the hand was mor-
tifying: and he feered it wus too late for an
amputation. So jtproved. Three days efter
the first visit of the doctor, while Adaine wes
away—and he had absented himself a gond
denl pince. the roliberye—my f{ather colled me
to his bed-side, and was wpparently very anx-
iotie to conmunicale soinetiing to me. Aller
several vain efforts to speak, he {uliered out.
SNEVER MARRY ADams!eeand died.”

Ovarcome by ler mnotions, Jane Durhum
here buried hier face in her hauds, and wept
Litterly. Bradshaw knew il was best to fet -
her grief have ils way.
she conlinued:

T wil
It *s in my

After a few miantes,

4My father’s last wards satisfied me that,
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his fonr of Adams had been the only motive
that induced him to ask me to naarry him. It
fixed my determination never to doso.  Adaing
ired some of the neighboring negroestod ga
rave near the house, where the corpse was
aid. My mother—my poor mother, rotwith-
standing 2l she had seffered from the neglect
gud ahuse of my fother, loved him dearly; Lis
death afBicted her eorely. it was eimost too
much for her at the time, end it haatened her
end. The earth wes scarcely on my [ather
before the bed on which he died was remaoved
out of the room, and while I wus sitting on
it, with feelings [ canuot describe, Adams
asked me * When we should be married!*
Forgetting =il prudence, I exclaimed, never!
never! My father, with his dying broath, told
e never fo marty you!

“ Adama started as if a thunderbolt had
strnchk him.

s :Did he aay that 7* asked he of my mother.
¥he suid nothing, but inclined her head. He
clenched his hand, aud facing me, asked, *Iio
you mexut to keep your outh?' At this in-
gtant the dector drove up to the door.  While
the doctor was fustening hie horss, Adane
came closa te me, looking like an incernate
devil, aud said, iz a lew voice through his
teeth—

« ¢Remember your oath! (et ready to-
night—[ will bring & preacher here, and we
will be married.’

“he doctor entered. He sat down by my
maother’s hed, and tried to make ua forget our
isfortures, by interesting ua in the cass of
ths robbery. tte eaid he wee attending Swertz
—that he was berter. * T'o-morrow,’ continu-
el he, ‘the magistrate will attend him to take
his deposition. He rowy, by taking cold, or
by soms imprudence, be taken off yet. It is
pruper his account of the robbery should be
made publice=he cen. I believe, describe the
perscn of the robber.”

“ Adame, you mMmay SudpDOBE, WES NO OGre-
1ess listener to thie. He kept his seal a mo.
ment or two; &nd, as ] pessed near him, he
snid, * Mind, I will come to-night:* end heleft
the house. My mind was mede up: I looked
after him tit} ] saw him enter the woods: and
wiren ths doctor left the house, I followed him
cat, and uarrsted to him, hurriedly, my situa-
tion, end il 1 knew of Adams and of the
robbery,

st There in mot one moment to be lostl*
ssid he, ‘Get into my gig, end [ wiil drive
you to the magistrals’s: you must maks 8
deposition of the facts; and to-night, inwtead
of having you for m bride, Jane, the hand-
cuffs of the constables wilf clasp him much
more appropristely—the infernal scoundrel!
Doz’t be alarmed : it will be eo armaged that
when he comea to the house to-night, he wiil
be taken.’

% The dector dreve repidly te the magis-
trate’s—called the squire inte a private room,
where [ narreted the facts thut 1 knew of the
robbery, the burying of the money, stc. Tha
warrant for hie urrest was intrusted to three
trusty persons. My dread was to retura to
the bouss, and spend the awful intervel till the
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coming of Adams, 1 could not feave m
mother alone—that wad iwpossible~—and
feared Adams might be at the house, suapect
me, and fulfil e threat, or that rometlnng
terrible would pecur at his srrest. The doc-
tor read my feclings, and teoid wme not to he
atgrmed. 1 will wke you home" anid ha,
*aird, s it I8 now near night, 1 will stay with
your mother aud yourself until they have
taken him. He susl, alse, be well secored—
{ never reud of a greater scoundrel.’

“The doctor touk the mugistrate aside, bor
rowed o puir of pistols from hin, und teok me
home. Hetold me the plau wae to take Adnimna
as he cume through the woods, if pessible,
bet, # not, to surround the houose afier he
hud catered.  *You and 1 have the post of
dunger, June,” ho asid, ‘and, therefore, of
hioner:—I joke. Don’t be elanned: there’s
no danger; I shall dissect the scoundrel yet.

«*Could not the constables hide in the sta-
ble?? paid 1.

wetiy, no! thut won't do. If Adams should
be in the house when they entered the stable,
he wonld see them, wnd, probubly, he s now
lurking in the woods, walching if eny one
comes to the house.’

“ We found iy mother tarribly frightened :
=he teld us that, a shert tie after we left,
Adams had returned, and threatened to kiij
rer and me, if 1 did not marry him, He had
been up in the loft, armed hinse!f, and gone
out, auying, as he went, he would retury to-
pight.” :

+{ got eupper for the doctor while he aut
and eouversed with me—oh! 80 differently to
what | had been used to. Yeu hnow, at
school, Mr. Bredshaw, I wae thoupght to be
fond of study: so much o, that Mr. Lusby,
as my father wad poor, aud conld wot school
tme, rather than } should not be taught, re-
ceived me without churge. 1 availed myself
of all epportunities of readiug, at the Bwamp,
but they were precions few, indeed, A Bible
und an old volume or two were ull the books
I ever hed, and they wore burited by my futher,
in e fit of hutoxication. Listening to the doc-
tor, and thinking of his kindness, [, &t times,
entirely forgot my own situation, Adams, and
the cetastrophe awaiting him. Hours thus
][:nnsed swey. My mother lay in bed, in 2

ind of insensibiiity—her uanzi way. About
eleven o'clock we beard footsteps approuch
the door, and some ous stopped at it, as if iis-
tening. We heard & low whisper, and then
the persons walked ronnd the house.

“ 1t s Adams, [ suspect,’ seid the doetor,
in & low tone: *he has some one with him.
1t mey be the constables; if it is, it is no nee
to go out; and, i it = Adamw, I had better
let him ceme 1. The constablea will sarround
the house end be more sure of him,’

1t was a bright moonshiny night: there
wers no trees arcund the house, and the con~
stebles, if they were on the alert, must have
seareted thernpelves in the woods.

w+Don’t be frightetted,” said the doctor; *we
must converse as if we had no suspicions.’
Sc¢ saying, he took up the conversation, aw
though thers had been np interruption. We
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heard ssine one again d\?ancing. rnd, ia & mo-
ment mere, the door spennd, exd Adame en-
tered, with an ili-loeking max, dressed in o
o Tuoty suit of back. e spoke to the doctor

grutdy, told his companiox to nit dewn, and
took u soat himsell.

Iy Mre. Qutham warse?® usked Adems
of the doctor.

w- Much worse,’ said the dector, without
tarzing to Adsms, for he waa scrutinizing his
companion in black.

-+ \Why, Hoiluads.” he exclainted, *is that
youl’

* The man wus somewha! confused, but he
scol rliied, and said, * Yes, sir.”

¢ Wit brings yeu away out here 7 there
ie & poo, chauce far you in the country, jsn’t
tiiere I

* * People die svery where, air,' repiied Hol-
tands.

v I brought kim out,’ said Adame, *io at.
tend my wedding. Janeand [ are to be married
to-pight. [t’s rather soon after the funersi,
but het father aud | were friends, end it was
kis innt wish | should rearry her, that she might
have some one to take care of her, and—'

“ Here, the door opemed withont the cere-
meny of & rap, and three constables sntered,
followed by a magistrate and two other per.
sons. Adems staited up, as if his firet -

ulse was to danh by the constables ont of the
ouse, but the number deterred bim, gnd he
sat down.

i My Adems,' said oms of the conatables,
+1 arrest you, eir. .

v For whet?’ asked Adame, keeping his
sest and ondesvoring to be self-possesded.
while his husky voice and blaoched clieek be-
trayed his emotion.

‘v Hore in the paper,” maid the constsble,
showing the warrant, wkile himself and com-
penions got close te him.

w1 Who applied for it?’ naked Adams turn.
tng to the magistrate,

w+Jane Durham,”’ replicd Mr. Bennet.

ws § pever killed the old man, her father,
exclaimed Adume.  * She has sworn to a d—d
lie. Ask the dector thers, he "Il tell you thet
his hand montified, and kitled him.’

“1%Tie not for fmorder,’ snid the magiatrate:
*it i for the robbery of Jemmy Swartz.)

» Adams trembled, while his assumed eeif
posseggion forsook him. He looked 2t me
with & deud!y hute, then to the door, as if he
would escape; but he saW the effort would be
hopeleus, ae several persona stood between him
and it—and by it ove, not the most valiant of
the purty, ostentalioualy displayed a greet
horse-pintol.  After e strong effort to Yetover
- himaell, he seemned o reflect whether my tes-
timony coulil affect bin—=for he had goine
fwniliarity with courta of juslice—and asked,

= +Cun what hergather said ugsinst me, Lo
hier. be given agninai me??

“we'To muke & long story shory,' enid the
mgislrate—* sho esw you bury the money.?

- Adans suatched & xnife from his pocket
and sprusg el me—but the conslables caught
him inktently, He struggled fearfully with
thein, SLHVing to get ah me, but they hurled
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him to the Boor, aid bound him hand and fool.
He londed me with imprecetions, end said he
woild have my fife yer. < Thia is not 2 hang-
inng matter.” surd e, * It is only penitentiszy,
aud that don’t {ast for ever. hen I'm out,
took vut”

“+Don*t mind him,” snid the magistrate,
* Cornie and sliow us where lie buricd the mo-
ey’

“1ied them fo the stuble, and pointed out
the place.  They scon dug up the tin box, and
found in it five bundred dollars in nobes, ang
u few dollura im silver. The notes were
the drover’s packet-book, which had bis narie
ot it.  Lileft themr searehing uboul the stubie,
aiid went into the house to pee after my mo-
ther. Just s I entered, one of the constables
said, pointiug to the en whom the docter
cuile&r Holiaznds, whe ¢sme with Adams..
*We on,r?rh: to take this nse to jaib—onghtn:
wi; ? he '8 his comrade.?

“*You've no pracl apeinst me,’ said Hol-
Isads, very much frightened. ¢!l never hearo
teil of the robbery before. I can prove, pint
iank, that ] was in town. Adams wiil teil
you I hed nothing te do with it—had [, Hen ?»

“1You had se much to do with it as | had,’
said Adams.

“+Sir," said Holiands, turning to the dector,
I baven’t peon him, sir—I il swear to it—i
haven’t seen him for these tWe weeks, before
to-might.t

* ¢ What did he went with yeu, Hoilands?"
asked the doetor. * Teli the whele truth, now
—~that's the best way for you. Honesty "
tha heat policy.’

U Why, eit,’ esid Hollends, after a pood
deal of hesitation, and sterumering, *1°1l jint
cutwith the matter. You aes, Adamscome
to e, in town, isst night, a little efter derk,
and he asked me to go and drink with him,
and I did. While we wers drinking, he asked
me how { come on; and if I got many bodies
for the doctors now-a-day: and if they paid
well. T told him thore wus bodies wanted, but
the season not being sickiy, there was a poor
chance of them; that i wanted one very bac.
ly, just now : end would go haivea With anv
body who would help ine to\ﬁa! one, end give
him no trouble about it. *Well,"” »aid he, "if
you Ul do me & amall fuvor, I'm your man.
You know," reid he, *you 've played the par.
son in some of our shihes. I!'p you will put
on your oid suil of black, and go out to tha
Lottg Swamp with me, and prefend to merry
me to a girl there, 1'l1 give you a body that’s
right by the houre—s fresh one: yovu may
heve it li yoursell. You can Fide out with
me in & carry-all { *ve got: and when you 've
married me to Lie litile husay, 11 help you
to dig up the body. You can take it to town
in the tarry.all' [ ssked him who the pirl
was. He szid she wus a fuol of a country
girl, who was his misa; that she bothered him
to moke an honest woman of her: und that §
could do it o8 well 29 the hest kind of & par-
aon. lagreed to come with him, and we
came out.’

“Think of it. Mr. Bradshaw, it was the

Ledy of the father, with which he meant w
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proeure the rmn of the Jauwghter!  Why
awell more npan i, Le was convicled, and
senteaeed ti Lty pPuitunlrlry 1oF fehr years,

e court-house, 1l s tal, be couid
wal de s fatred of me: b el uie onl-
rght, and threatsned my I, while § was
geving i my testimony.  He usked 16 addeess
the Jiry Just booes ey relired.  Lle toli
then Dleal Kbivd iy fukiwer; fhat my charac-
o wan iibaineas s thet i negro whe was my
TRBOA bl i e e arover, aimd Fiven
e the pisiey, w Fissl buried in the st
bley and thial § faid i oom B to screen rvsely
and We megreo. Ader the death of 1y jather,
aud Ehe conviction of Adanis, iy mether ang
yseil continmed Lo hve at the swamp,  She
was Papicly sinking to bhe grave; Dl
ventinued e atlend e tircogh the spring
and sunaner, BN oshe diad b el say he
was ul bhe howse alwost evaey day.”

Hure Juue Burhom paused, and Bradshaw
could see the blush muntling en her cheek,
evenn othe meonigrhit, 1 have waprated.”
she continued, *the most wretchea part of

e
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{am. No, merciful and holvy God! [ may
told anotiwer Lo iy hvurt, sor the guly brewi
whiclh b oeat an Dittariess, wnd in biteroe-s
ive oy child: bot e who firat won it s
tirere indehble wnd ever present as von Lright
staran beaven—if Lever vield this faved sne
fradl forun for hrewd, it shall nok be to sustn
my own mnserable lfe—no—Lut my eliie .,
my ehild's, there 9 no prostituiion, at lea-1
of the sonl, in st Bel why owell upon
this 7} bt 1 lisd tanghiCmvself enbireiv
L hiibe such feelingrs. e world, L
car fur that saplustey, thavgh il an dnpotse
of cur better patare, that {Ncs to apeing -
for dhe errors whreh oir proce, na well s aure
cubiagiengs, Welis ua i ot st bie.™
lowarnds midaiminer iy msther awed
wiry Dlie b thane froo tise w
when the odb iy exhensted. 3lue pind just b
fare she disl wo D, P L R I TR
with youand my dovghter, 1 owish, Oh! hinve
I wisly 3t fsd beee otherwise, Tt wonid bave
saved e n paug kern ae death, buat you have
a good leart, awd i vou do nol cast her o

sl prissrd

ury il gave that which | bive 16 adil 1o it of ;and do wot, let ber dving mother charpe vou,

The st woeck s bk not the mest sigtul, You!
Lnow, Mr. liradshaw, that Dy I hag
every quabificabog o win a woman's atfection,
etlvet, refbeel, wir, L owas Hitle aners tho
sialeein He was mangel of light to ihe wien
svnd Knowne e badd been the preans of res
it ik fran Ad: g belriendml me
when | had o frumd—Ne had been i o
my fuiier—b saw L deily by G bed-siie off
uy wolier, e supporled ber asd me, wien,
ut tor lum, we nnghl have slarved.  He
arought me boolts; be prasva my mind; he
suk by me o hoursan our loueiy dwelhimg in
the old Heids, ag v wother oy insensible, on
hee bed, and wught and read io aw. e
pramad my pereot, end 0ld e how 1 shouts
adoriy ite—and all Ui before he spoke (o e
of Jove,
by il sad leved bim wothout oper think
g ol the pesston, or ity eonsequences.  Laat
sny.wonder Hat I ogave b my wifealions,
¥uhied to hom without any tie, but she v
winciy we are told i linked m serrow and in
atiutne, when 1 conld not, would nut vieh! to
Adams, let what might be the te. 1 know, !
kuow he loved me," suid ahe, bursting into
tears—t e may have struggled with his (eel-
ings more than [ slrugpled with mine.. Bet-
ter born, better brod—~—but for Lie distinctions
of kociely and rey wmiserahie fanily, Linight
huve been nearer lo him, il not dearer; and
mora honorable. §f not wmore happy ew ves,
¥ou, tiuch mare Dppy—Jor the very eduen.
tant he gave me—uie pihnenend e toeghy
w=blie gensibility he pulivensii—loit ine more
arutely what § was, But i I erved in yvield-
img—nuslered by a pasrion which 1 could
nat control—wiclding to & tie of love, when
1o olhier lin way drenmed of—und not that
—ifor [ deened bim unmaesstrabiv abeve me
—[ L ertod, Laz not mine been the surrow,
and the wvhame, and the deep humilinticn.—
Who, 1 ask, wonld bear my siory, und wish w
make it their own?  Who cun hear it auu

I had tiwughl of bim by day anopthonght of then the 6

nat feel that [ huve some justification fpr what

do not—she will be happier than Lee mother,
thongl she wan @ lawfal wite,  Bury nne
my Baisbionf—he was onkind to me winle e
T, but e wos ey husboud, ang new e *a
WLl grave, e eandiod DU pge, thoveh 1 am
Wk ke b wath even an wekind woare ' o
aid 1ot ik Iy moter Ureisied of @y st -
atinn with e P She i sesn it al)
otk ot il i was $on fnlvaatd then her
atcction for ue would not et ber sprak of it
—it burst out thongh in her dving words.
Ve burind ber by my fatwer. Long, long,
aller the grass waved over her, wud 1 hag o1z
the Swanap, atrd Hved i Ui city, sl her fast
wortls sound 1 ey ez slecpiug and walone.
—"Those words ol hers, *s pany kestier than
deabh,” Tooves een o o sl Jdeaths to e, |
WOFE L apent
hed woian, bl 1 oge-

A

presan wilic Uk wre

Hieved the judginend of God ha fuilvn vy e,

aind 1w to e Didie hers ey will st me
Ll bhe wesd i ot s, a5 1015 0% a0y poor Inother,
Bug whoever simied tbat Jid nou sorrow (oy
it: here, even in this world, the vnkpown
retrbulion of the other weighs ug duwn wi,
au undetingi®e dreadee-n dread, that, while jt
siretciies to e dark beryond, vicompssses o,
Liere, poizuning vur joy, amb maddening our
HOFrGW.,

“No one not placed in my siluation cun
judge of iy feelings. Il is cany Lo wuy what
1 shonid have doue.but wite wonld hove dona
otherwise "—whe cowld hove dene ntherwiae 7
e dly mmlhier’s 198 WOrSs by i nny ears,
bt 4 bad vieloed befors [ heard thein.  They
hut inade e uehappy when T orecelled then.
Dr. P — aenelines brought to-the hoyre,
in town where 1 lived, friindu to snp with
hir: and. amdng others, M7 Glasmasn,  Mr.
filussinan has hia fanits, | kanow. und they aro
said to be mieny ad grieveun: but you know
he s 8 foscinnting mian, and no one pees hiw
errors but lhwose who feel thean.  Ahinosteveey
cvemipg, trongh the winter, and viien o the
sumimer beo would st hour by hour, and con-
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werse With Dr——: he was his most inti-
mate acquaintance.  He possemses that world-
iy wisdom thas r, P 30 uch wainted,
winl he was often his adviser, Dr. P s
brow wonld often darken, when playing with
hrs child, as he thoenght of ns birth but the
Iectures at the college, aiter he way appointed
professor, and his extensive practice, with his
merszaing amdbition (for, as he {#it his pouera
wmotg Mien, his purpeses became more deter-
minea and loflier}, 50 occupied his mind, tut
ha: rarely, at last, let sueh reflieetions trouble
I, L ebserved tivis more particuiarly, alter
e breams pequantea with Mr Glhassinan.
Abr. Glassinan, whe seeined to know every
thing, would talk to lLnu in ssch cloquent
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L the grave, wonld but give her back to life
agsin, what a diffzrenl inan shonid I he, Re.
morse ! remorse!  [eannotdrown jt, Lethe
w but u fabled stream, or T wonld meke a pil-
vrinmge Lo the worid’s end to find it, if byt
Lo tuke one dravght of its oblivious wuters.——
Ceme, dane, aing (o me—sing to me.'

) uceordingly, sang for b, Aflerstrug-
uling with fmolious that sheek his |0it, fi+
beewme colmer. wid spoke of his past |ife.—
F3While he (old how wikily he had erred. and
how, in the vielenee of his pussion, he hew
vrnshied his better nature, he canveyed a morat
Lo ws, which e meant to convey, ne donhl.
and whteh was not the less effuctive from the
yunobitusive manner in which it was drawno—,

terms ol his profession—of the preat wen inonot in bold reiier, ol the end of Lthe narralive
it—and of Lhe gierious opportunity there wasibut wovren in overy word of it. .

for inn te become distinguished,
M. Giassinon foves talent—Iit made evoen e

wiibitions of cuitivating iy unnd when L 've

heard hune converse.  Whenever he wonld
o to see the Doster, and he wak pol . he
woulid scarceiy stny a minnte. L oues asked
i why he aiil not stuy longer.  Le looknl
ab me with & soul esarching eye, and suig—
“lane, { have a bod charsctor wmeng your
soy—the ascctor s miv {ricnd: he Joves you,
suu love him—if 1 eell here while he is out,
uind stay, some busy taltler will tell bam that
uty vigits are proinpled by another fecling than
that of frienuship, Thongl I may have de-
ceived one of yonr sex, when they trusted in
me—so don’t trast me——| never deceived one
of nune.  The Declor is my friend: on his
noble and generons naturs I might rely with
contidence, that no slandersas imputation of
the world would break our {riendship—hbut 1
should be careful that no suspicion should, fur
a moment, darken it—particalarly when that
suapicion woirld strike a tender point—n point
upon whichh men are most velnerable—and
when | can so easily prevent it.  Thercfore,
do uot, from the impulss of your courteous
fealings, usk me again to ptay, brcanse a wo-
nan's veice hae @ power over me which I
have not schooled mysell to resist.”

“Mr. Glassman always treated ms with
respact, and when other gentlemen cams t0
the house with the Doctor, lits nanner te me
made thein respectfnl, Dr. P had told
e of Mr. Glassman®s infirmities—that he
wag suhjrct {o fits of low epirits, 2pd that.
without being at ail an habitual drinker, he
too {requently pought relief in the cup. One
avening, I shail never forget. Mr Glassman
came (o the housn intoxicated. What he had
drank did not enliven him; ot the contrary.
it increased his melancholy almest to mad-
nesp. When he sntered. [ olserved he looked
aed: but I did not discern ony thing in lus
eondwet that showed his conmdition. Lz
P——— zaw it. and tried o cheer him with
livrly conversation, but Mr. Glasemun shook
bin hewd, and eaid—

wrNg! P—— it won’t do. Come, Jane,
wog to me, sing PBurne’s seng to Mary in
Heaven. You are the bnage of & woman |
lowed sad fove, whe loved me more even than
youloveP——, Iwrongedher, Eheisdead:

Oh! howd

“An the mean time, Dr, P——'c practica
Ubecaine so sy lensive thantlic had hardly o meo-
fuentie couid call bisown,  When the cholers
[ wus here, he was up und out night and day.
i} brmyred aud praycd with him, for iny sake,
Hor s chili®s suke, Lo teke eare of himaelf, bt
be could not resist the voloe of dizslirare—be
often nivglielod the wealthiest to visit the poor-
exh. Ik humanity beeame known ard in the
roidéle of the night there would coine for him
sote child ar wife, and brg hin to ge and uee
a father or hushand,  When he hus asked the
place of their residence. 1 'veshudilered to hear
sent miscrable lane or alley mentioned, where
!"icu. poverty, and disense were struggling for
renpremacy.  § became so ranch slurmod one
night, brooding over my {ears, that, when tha
docter, who had been ont twice since inidnight,
%ol up to attend to one of these wretehed cully,

threw my arms rouad him, and begped hitn
not to lsave me, feigning sickness myself —
* June,’ said he kindly, * dont ba frightened for
me. I could not rest with the conscicusness
that a poot wretch was ill whose life | might
save. Think, think a moment—your heant
will tell you I shomld not. You know I am
& einnter.’ continwed he, smiling, *and { must
do something to wash awaey my sins. Boar-
haave saya that the poor ere the best patients:
for God is their paymaster: 50, come, lel fie
go; abd the first rich man who sends for me
may posomewhere else for & doctor, and I will
stay with you." He kissed me, and went.—
Near daybreak he returned, and complained
of being somewhet unwell, and asked to sep
Glassman.  Feeat for him; and My, Glassinan
and he were alone for lialf an hour. When
{Glageman cems oul of Lthe reom he ssid the
deetor was quils unweli: that ke had given
himpself medicine, butl that some of the pro.
{esaion must be with him: he, zccordingly,
hastened after thern. When I went into tha
docter’s roomm he Inoked wiatihedly,  Ho
asked me to =it by him and hold Li< hand, io
a veice acareely andibla, 60 rapid had been the
advonce of the diseve. T summoned abl v
energiea, calted the servants and told them to
zet hot waler, und all the other appliunces, fur
'E was satisficl he hid the choleru, ol hie
beckoned to me. oud wid, *Ne! no! only
woak: [ want rest—sit by me’ 1 hud g0
doubt of his own knowledgs of his case, nud
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-sat down by him:  Alss! he whe hed se much
ssgacity in others’ itla, knew not his own.”

Here June Durham folded her aems cloasly.
and, by & strong effort, continued to apeak, but
each word seemed to choke her.

» He died—the next day, he died-l need
oot dwe!l upon it—we were left, my child and
I—to—{hery she burst into & Hood of tears,
that choked her utterance.)

» Did you kunow Dr, P———, Mr. Bradehaw 7
she paid st last,

« Slightly,” said Bradshaw. * He deserved
all the regard you ga¥e him, I have no doubt,
Jane: for every one reteres his memory.”

" ¥en, yea! | stole into His room, when they
hed laid him in his grevd-tiothee, and gazed
upon his manly face, that had 8o often smiled
on me, till I thought he could not be dead—
and [ spoke to him in & low voice, a8 i 1o
wake him. I Know no more—I had a kind

. of dream. I thought I was burid by my
mother, and a Rower that Dr, P hird plant-
od on my grave, %og roeted in my Hearl and
nurtitred there, and wetered by my lears.s-
Oh! the gladness, when those teare flowed
freely—aund then, ] thought, Adems stood over
rze, with that men bsaige him, and thet they
were bartering for my body, I sturted up
with & terrible scream. | fiad been two weeka
deliricus. Ch! the egony of returning con.
sciounneas. I looked around me with a stony
&ye, thet wes as 4ty as an erid desert, and |

onght, if | only could weep, the fountains

of life would flow Healthier, and coul the fiery
fever in my veins. I wept, at last, long and
bhitterly, and I felt & seneatioh at my heart’s
tore, an if some one had dons me the despest
injury, and I wan learning to forgive them.—

1 know not why 1 should heve had this feel-

“ing, bat 8o it was; sad whenever it returns
upon me, though I cannot kelp it, I shudder
frequently st my own datk broodings, with 2
superstitions dread the! anch repinings bods
no good.

“After my recovery, Mr, Glossman told me
there was a house of the doStor’s which 1 had
better octhpy. Accordingly, ] moved into
the one o which you saw me. *The dector,’
he asid, *had left fooney in hia hends for me.*

“ When 1 cashe to reflect upon it, T hardly
thought it cduld be so: but what could I do
—and how generone ic Mr. Glassman 50 to
cover his kiftdnesa! Mt Glassrtian frequent.
ly comes to spe me—very frequently, but he
treats me with the same respect and kindness
that he ever did. 1 know the world would
not believe it, bat, sir, we are as we were.

“ Mr. (lassmen toid me he had been more
regular it kis habits, |stterly, Soctetimea he

"would ¢ome to see me, excited, and ask ma to
sing to bim. Oxce, since the doctor's death,
he wun very ill, for sometime, from a fit of
excess. ] had him bronght to the bouss, and
wailed on him. As he recoversd, 1 woald
aing for him, and read to him, hour by hour.
Sines then, until lately, I did not know of any
thing of the kind ]i:n hi:ldhalziui bat ha'l:fa
tlmngomm; t. T wo own oy life

for lim—~dor, ';Ehahnr be mivy b to ogaeu.
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he is every thing that ia kind eid gentlemaniy
to me.

*Week before last, when the carpets want-
ed shaking, und the windows washing, Mr.
Glassmsn told me that he would send & men,
who hed been hanging about his office, to do
it. ‘The man. eccordingly, cume. I did not
observe him particularly, but guve him direct.
iotin what to do, told Phaebe to ssaist, and
thought no more of him. Several times he
came and arked ine to look ut the window ur
carpet, aad see if he was doing them Lo plesse
me. 1 thought the man wassnxious to please )
and, that I might not wound hie feelings, I
looked over his work, end teld luim it was ali
right.. After he had done the work, he called
several times, to know if there was eny thiog
more 10 do. Phebe saw himn when he camr,
and I frequentiy heard him in the kitchen, in
conversation with her—but I thought vothing
of it. One evening —the night you rescuel
me int the lane —! was ditting, thinking of Mr.
Glassman: for { hed not secen him for two
dayvs, and 1 felt alarmed. I was wondering
why he had not been tosce e, 88 I generally
saw him twice or thrice, daily; when. nearly
nine o'clock, a back drove up to the door, 2nd
Lhis man, whom Mr. Glassman had sent toclean
the carpets, came in ard told me that Glassinan
was intoxicated aind cruzy at a ftavern; ari
that he was in & privele room, and kept call=
ing for me. The mun eaid he himself was
daingan ¢dd job there,and happensd to see Mr.,
Glassman in that state; and when Mr. Glass.
man was put in & room, the tavern-keeper told
fim to weit upon him. ' Glasamean wan guiet,’
he waid, ' & moment, and asked if | hedn™ beeu
there, end if | was not coming.” My feelings
s~my many obligetiona to Mr. Glasswen. did
aot allow me to hesitate. 1 asked the man if
he could teke me to the place™ le enswered,
qnickly, * yes,” ond said he had brought a hack
for that purpoze, I determined to go, not
having the lenat suspicicn, end being anxious
to de what I cocld to restore Mr. Glassman
to himself. Accordingly, I hurried on my
cloek and bonnet, and entered the hack with
him. Woe drove rapidly, I knew not whither.
The men spoke not, end I sat absorbed in my
owen reflections. Afterdriving & considerable
distance, and, [thought, turning meny corners,
we at Insted etopped in a narrow lens. [t wae
derk, and I eould see objects very indistinet-
Iy: for, you remember, it was 8 gasty night.

e men stepped ont and tried to open the
door of the k knocked repestedly: no
answor was given. He then entered the hack,
and told the hackmen to drive to Dean’s. [
esked hir, aa we drove awey, if Dean'a was
the tavern where Mr. Glessman wus? Hesaid
‘yes,” Why did you not drive there at
once?’ I asked. He hesitstsd a moment, and
then replied, * that he had come there for a
nurse for him. The tevern-keeper said he'd
better get ome, and directed him hers It
seomnd to me strenge: but [reflected the man
whas, perhape, Dot very bright, and said no
more. Wa scon steppad at another honse—
I heard the sound of u vielin. Around the
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goor way u crewd of men and hoys, wigse
eonverstion shacked me. The man who
ra-le with mo, askeld & boy he called Fritz, i
he hag seenold Motl. 'The boy replied, * No.
‘Phe man then came to me, and 3aid wo hed
better go in. He was evidoutly perplexad.——
1 wsked him if Mr. Glaesman waa in there.
Iie reptied that he was—but that we 'd have
to ge through a bull-rcom. that, perhaps, 1
wouldn't like. I atill had no suapicion of the
truth of what the man hed told; but f thonght
he must be stupid or drank. 1 entered the
house with him.

w1 have seen little of the varjeties of life,
but I immediately discovered. from the per-
sons areund the door, that this was a ball of
the very jowesi description of people —every
moment the profaneat nnd most shocking lan-
guage saluted my ears. Can it be possible, 1
thought, that bir. (ilassman ia here?—="The
man preceded me, leading the way into the
room where the dancing wes; aaying that
we must pans through it, to gel into Mr.
Gisssman's reom. ‘The company in the room
1 cannot describe—they were wretched men
awnd wornen; aimost ail of them were intoxi-
cated, and many wers drinking et 4 connler
tiat atood in one corner coverod with decan-
ters. I told tie man  would turn back, and
he must cotne in the morning and take me to
Ay, (slnssmmen. “Just come on,’ said he, * to the

other end of the rcom, and take o aeat a mo-
ment, and T will see the landlord, end we will
find Mr. Glassman,' I followed after him,
and took & seal—the men and wonen, sa |
passed along, stered at me, particularly the
woman, and addressed me in a language. rmuch
of which I did not nnderstand, but what I did
made me shudder—they called my companion,
. familiatly, *Parsnips,’ and zsked him whet
game he was ulter now, and who [ was. He
gave some anawer [ did not undersiand. and
sinting to a seat told me he would be back
{n @ momant. 1 heard hith ask, s he left ine,
of gome one who etood staring st me, if he
had seen old Moll—* Yea® said the person.
“she ie at the other end of the room. Left
alone, [ scarcely had time to thizk, before a
aumber of men and wormen gathered round
me, sad asked me who | was, The raen at-
tempted Lo seize ma and teke off my bonnet,
znd ithe women stood by cursing me, One
person, who was quite & Jad, told them to let
me alone—that [ was nothing to them.

w1+ ¥eq” said B woman. pushing B man
towards me, who leoked fike a counirymaz,
sput her and this new chep together.

w +Hends off !’ gaid the one they called
new chap; I can’t stand every thing.” Here
o terribls confusion Bng guarreling cecurred:
knjves were drawn, and lives threatened, 1
Xnow net what happened: 1 buried my head
in my closk to hide the sight. 1 heard the cry
of murder.! *don't kill ma!® and, * Jehnaon,
vou'd mo business to kit that man?’ amidst
many others! but 1 dared not look up. A
crowd appeured to pass out the door, sad de-
scend the atepa tumuituousty. 1 looked round
the room--there wers very few peraons in it
snd they wers drinking spd leughing at the
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counter. [ did pot kuow what to Jow=I feurcd
10 address theus, upd I thogght, at first, that
! would go out 2nd {1y to fud my wey homs,
but tho quarreling, Boiss, wad Linprecations
without, it the atreet, deferminad nie to atay
where 1 was unti! the twnnlt hud subsided—
1 sat atill in the most painfal anxiely; it ap-
peared to me a hfetime. i l!,epf. wy head
buriad in my cloak and booney, As two per-
sons passad me, | heard one say lo the other
—+There’a & gul sewed up; let's see who
ghe ial' *Oh! no matter, said the other,
apd they passad on. After what I theughta
very long time, the man whe took me there
came to 1ne and said he thought [ had gone
otns, or he would have bean with me belore.
*The tarks are waiting,’ he continued; ‘ you
had better jet me take you home—Mr. Glass-
mak's not here,’ | followed him out with
slncrity: thers was not % single person at the
door; we entered a hack, end eway it drove.
1 asked him if thers was any ove killed, he
said, * yes, there was. *Hillad!® excluimed 2
woman's voice, beside Siim, that made me start.
+ I guesa there was more 'an one done foj—
Jolinaon, the watchmau, I rackon, could teil
about it—he treated me to find eut if 1 fnew,
but 1 guess old Moli's vot exactly & young
pne—but he must kusp a look out when the
court sits, 17m pretty much slewed. Wio's
this gal you 've got Lere ! )

« No rauttar; 1l aliow you before long.”
seid ke, in a veica that startled me—it sound-
ed 80 like ons of old. I hoped for the best,
but I said not s word, Why was 1 so silu-
ated? What did it mean? I kuew net, yet
[ feared to spezk. Tle night wus go dark and
gusty, thut 1 looked outinvzin Lo obuerva the
place. We stopped at fength, but | could not
discover where. The womsn got out first,
and tried 1o open e door: she ¢ould not, sad
culled to the man to sssist her. ' Wait a mo-
wnent,’ said he,'sa he went 1o her. He opened
the door for ber, returnod to the huck, canghl
me in bis arms, lilted me ont, and told the
hackman to drive on.
ver, and entreated hiz not to lesve nie; but
he jeughed, crecked his whip, and redoubled
his speed. The mun bore me inte the house
where vou rescued mo, Mr. Bradshuw, Not
entil the moment he discoversd himself, had
I the leust suspicion that the men was Ad-
ams. | thought myself sule from him at least
{or ten years.”

“He escuped from the penilentiary two
months sincs,”’ said Bradshew ; “he came here
under an assumed name, end remained unans.
pected until ke stabbed & man in B rew; he
was then errested, snd discovered to be the
aotorious Adems who robbed Jemmy Swarlz
—and who was well known for otlier deliu-
quencies before thut affsir 1™

wOh! My, Dradshaw: how shall I express
my gratitede ! In that lonely, horrid place [
thoupht uo help conid come.  Those woinen,

ruciots hesven '—to thiuk that thoy shouid
delight in the ruin of one of their owit sex—
that otd Mall, [ never did her any harm—
vet she appeared to entertain the most denwn-
niac hate towards me—her laugh !—1 thought

| exilad out to the dri- -
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myself amang demons "—{here Bradshaw and 1 biggest {here Job opened the first Ceer that
Jane Durhanl arose fremn the besmch apainsUiled to a ronge of cells, v oue of which was

the j2il, uneter the window, an wlich they wers
seated as we bnve deseribed). Wikt will be.
coma of Adarns?—though he isin these prison
walls, I do not feel aufe.”

“Your nath! tuke that,” excieimed a voice
behind them, through the prisvn window. At
the same mament, Jane Durkam said, faintly,
“iracions heavens ! Adams, he hus stabbed
et "—and wouid have Gallen, but for Brad-
shiw, wio caught her in his arms, litted her
fron: beneatii the window and fooked up at it
A rinewy arm, barc lo tha shoulder, was
theust through the barsy in the haud of which
the blade of a lurge Spanish knife glenmed
bright in the moonlight, HBetween tweo burs
ubove it protruded the hesd of Adans—the
coutttenance wuas livid with rage—-he made
two or three desperate plumnes at Jane Lur.
ham ag Bradshaw bore her beyond the reach
of the instrument—and then womnething waa
heard to full within the prisun—INis face be.
‘cue death -fihe—its hund druppsd the kuife
—nis [catares were horribty convulsed, while,
in choked aceents, he exclained, » ‘The ehair
haa fafleuw—I'm hanging by tho head-—save
me—hell—Oh 1"  He mude repeated convul-
vive efforta to catch the bare with the hand
that was thrust belween thems; but he had-
cither lost his self-possesaion, or he was sof
situaled a3 not to be able to bend his arm to
reanl: them, tor-he strove in vain.

“Support yoursell with your other hand,”
execinimed Bradshaw, whe comprehended his
situation in a moment, aud whese humanity
merged every other fealing, *and I will get
you assimtunce frem Job™  As he spoke, he
bore Jane Durhnm towards the jailer’s apart-
nent.

“I am not burt much, I believe, sir,” said
she, aa they reached Job’s door, *1 was not
*near enough for him o atrike a deadly blow.
For nwrey's sake, Mr. Bradshaw, lrave e,
and gel hip releascd from hiv awful situation
~—he will die, and it wili be my fault.”

Job was smokiug hie pipe, cozily, in his
ragin, talking with his wife and Luey., Brad.
shaw hastily 1nforned hin of the situation of
Adams, looking, as he spoke, at Jane Dur
ham’s wound. [t was on the top of the
shoulder, bled profusely, but did not appear
deep ar dangerous.

“The devil,” said Job, as he jumpoed up to
get the keys, his thoughts occupied, not upon
Aduins’s danger, but in wonderment how the
ruffian could huve contrived to hide the knife
frams him. *The devil, [ didn’t think the
scamp could ¢circumvent ine that way—a large
Spanish knife, hey! How could he a got it?
—1I"il take my Bible outh he had’nt it when |
put him in—noy wlhen I took the irons off of
him {Job and Brudshaw were procerding to
the cet! of Adume, an the jailer continued). 1
took the irons off. you see, Mr. Bradshaw, he.
cause the scamp was in a poor waY. Yes, he
muut have clum up to the window with the
chair. The irena burt his beg, for that s bualy

Adums).  Tuis tock torig as slick ws grewsc;
and L door openy witlioul ereaking—it ought
1o—all "o well greascd. 1 Like to prtan o’
vut, Mr, Bradshaw, without mubing a nuise
that every rascal cun lwar.!

*Job, you tread us light asa lady—It s oul¥
iy step that sounda.”’

* Yas, Squire, | tread hght, though 1 L
he.‘.wy. You eee I wsed Loty oo, xt nipht,
L commoniy put on o pair of noan rabiers,
#0 that I cun tuke the rounas, umd bear ot
not be heard,™

As Job spoke, they reached the ceil of
Adums,  The celis, an we have oiserved, woere
partly ander ground.  The window was tagh
up, so that Adoms, when e overieand b
conyersation, was compeilen to put the char
agralisst the wall, and stand on the buck of o
to discover whe were withaut.  "Lhe jul wali
was very thick, the windows small, and e
burs nearer the outswde,  '1'he Loricunial bars
were ¢luser than the upright onvs: so that
Adamg when be moutted ou the back of L
char (and it was u precanous {oothold; 1w
sev Lhe individuals immediote ]y under hiswin-
dow, had to protrude his heud out aniewavs,
and then turn it to look down. Enraged by
Jane Durhum’s narrative of his conduce, uwid
determined to taks her life; yet, beone unable
1o reach Ler as she sat, he had to awal Lhe
moment of her rising, 1o strike with the pro-
bability of satiating bLis vengeunce. By e

jtnovement of his person, in the deaperatn

effort to infiict a deadly wound, he hag push-
od down the phair; and being wnabie, in tat
situation, te turn his head and withdraw it,
he hung, of coursn, suspended by it e
eould nol relieve himself, us we have statos,
with the haad thut held the kuife; und be
other, not yet having recovered front the biow
whicl Bralshaw gave L:ini on the shouluer, ul
old Moli's, wus useless: consequentiv, when
Job und Bradshaw entured his cuil. ey found
lion baunging by the head, with his buck 10-
wards them. A slight, jerkiug moetion wan
made by his lega. JBradshaw caught hold of
them, so as to relieve him, and valted out 1o
Job to put the chair against the wull, ans get
Lis head loose.

“Wait ane moment, Squire,” said the -
perturbable Job, * till I fasten the dour. No
tricka upon travelers, Ha!' continued he,
as he placed Lhe chairaguinsl the wall; = iook
at that, now-—one of his shoes is s he had
his knife sewed in the solo of it. [ Mounling
the chair, and fecling his head.) He's dead,
Squire~—gone—die] upon, I nmay say, @ oa-
tural gallows for such u jail-bird,” He wasa't
born Lo he drowned—itheugh he didu't expect
such a hunging as this. I can’t gel his bead
loose—he "y e cold us them leg-itons, Well,
aong his other robberies, he’s robbed the
peurtentiary of more "an five years of services,
adjudged: aud of nuny more dobls of the
kind, on which, if I nuy speak according to
law, the stute might bave got judgment, but

swelled. I don’t see how ha could have got
his head between the bars—it’s ratbher of the

iwas bryjug 1o get e head ont.)

uot erecubisn—ha! la!l {AN this time, Job
It can™ te
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done, Squire——we Il have to get heip, and
slant his body round, and get him ont that
way. Let go his legs, Squire. ¥You needn’t
to hold him up-—he’s as dead aa though he
was hung arcording to law: and that would
Juive been o more lwonorable desth, and a bet-
tor o, to @ certainty, than going this gate—
for he 'd had trme to repeot, aid o priest with
hum o pray--anud time ta think chont Lisstus,
_ad oL goae out ol the world trying to com.
mit munder. Ms awlul continued Job,
stiinding on the Hoor with fulded anins look-
ing at the badye~tit's awiul! Yoo can’t
Jostp devitng, bwough yon aushtn't to feed for
siach creaturs. 075 Bis.own fault, and be's
sobody 1o e bat hinseil. Y o see, Squire,
L bet b loave the clair, because e sant hs
leg pruattet himg, wien e lay down with it, all
the thne—and e couldn't widk on iteeand be
caubed tooset upoafitthe It's wrong Lo be
L theese pionsrse—they alway s prrvert
Pte eri thenmzives, Well) siad Job, as
iy mefn b weli, b must et ]1!'.:[}. amed et
Ly down—uitd »ond o’ fur the crowner and
have & “guest aver oo, Byvery prisener in this
ery Jail shadb know Bis end; sy it it be a
WATISZ Y e wat L@ Yy ta escape, or cul
shines tirowyh the bara,”

Jub went Jur Leip, and Bradshaw to learn
if Jane Durkan peeded g plysician, 'Vie
kaife of the mrifia ld pedetrated ber shoal-
der about twa e wound hud bled
froely, it the Lived was wow stupped by the
aupiratces of Mra Presicy, whe thought that
nnthipe s4mions was 10 e appbelended,

Laae uriuen fiere stepped inte ber room

ety o Bradsnos Tottowael her,
i 7 osaid he, *the only tme 1
] ng Dr, I e at-
prof ssionaiivi his death was so
b | never remuneratad him—yvon
yusust oad vy e o caner! oy tndebledness,’” and
he i aed er his poeket-book.

e Ne, nol M bradsiaw, | am indelitsd to
you for mwre thuu lile, and you cannuvt
oW ————"

«Nay, my beaatitnl, brave ally, you will
deeply wald b1y feelings, if you do not take
pr. When you leave lgre loak aver Dr
F s books, wned vou will Aud that 1 an
jodebted to him this winount—if you do not,
you cun retrn it.  Coonte, prrelty ‘sz::. iy
el schoalntate, vou inust take it—dJo yuu not
remmember hlow | used to pluck the wild
flower for you, when you suny me a sweet
song—that was a boy's pift, for the pleasure
you had givew; this is no gift st afl; 1t is of-
fered only becausc it is your due.”

She stretched forti her himd; Bradshaw
pressed it, and left in it the packet-book.

o Jane, you told me once, atter 1 had given
you u rose, that you kept the stem when
every feal had gone. Naw, to pk-usf; an old
schaolnate, just keep the book when itz leaves
are gote, in memary of uuld tang syns. Re
member, I give 1t to you zsa kuight of old
would give his glove—a gage that 1 will be
vour champion, let who will enter the lists
agrainst you

i

o My, Bradshaw, you prese me to the earth
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with gratitude,” said Jane Durhem, while
blush glowed over her check, neck, brow,
and bosom so vividly that she hid her face tn
her henda

“Gratitude! I should e the.grateful cone.
Jane: why, for the littla service 1 did for you
the other night, 1 have bren greeted with:
shouts, huzzus, and praises froin hondreds—
for knecking down Adams, and for the mrere
circomstance at the fire.  Tuke care of yous
wound, June—you toust cure it without »
soar~—yon must net have the least memor:
{of thit ruthun near you. Good night.”
bow Luey,” raid Bradshiaw, as he eptered tne
djorigr rour, *do you know whether your
father has gol down the body of Adams yot'™

Y ea, sir,’” suid Luey, who was putting en
her bonnet sna cloak, ™ they *ve got il dow
teool rracions, ain't it terrible T Daddy wave
that bis seck is broken and twisted, grd fux
wder Jaw is broken, and wany of his teetn
are pusited out—lbul e was a bad man®

" ¥ ex, Ltey, very, Where ure you woing

v poing. s, to stay with Mra Moui-
vany: her old wnan, Josey, is Dot very weil,
and she wants company ™

* Who goes with you!”

0y daddy, sie??

“I e aave himn the walk, faey. § godi
reatly by Navey’sy and you must Jet iue be
sonr bran”

Ly blusived: und on tie instant her father
wutered,

“ AL, synire ! exciaimed Job, »I1%ve ju-t
been o hout the Kaife; hore it is. It's pretty
mnel knile, I can teit ve.  Well, he 7il never
sew gt am, thet 'e sartiv. His lweoad's masne
all to pieces, sir. Ye've got him reagy for
the crowner.  Hqmire, EYU send yon ward
when tiey mect, that you may depess. Ooine,
Luey.”

wJob, 11 save yom the trouble—1 go right
by Mis. Malvany™s and D'l see that Laucy
gels there safe.’”

“ Why, Bquire, I can’t think of giving yon
sueh 2 tronbhe®

“ No trouble, Job, at ally it's right in wy
way, man.  Job, vou kuow you told mie thaut
there were no bourds in the jail vard, and yeu
uelied tne to get ont,”” sald Vradshaw, lanph-

i
I

*Well, so I diil, sguire, and so I do,> ex-
cluimed Job: " vou don't think you eould b4’
got over this high juil wall with the bench that
was under Adawms’s cell window, do yonI*

» Not exactly; bat, if { were a prisoener in
your jail, Job, und wers to break jail, and pet
into the yard, don’t vou think, with the steps
of the gullows, and the rest of it, } pughteoen-
trive to scule the wall 1"

“Furies! aquire, thal *aa trun bill: snd 1
never thought of it before——uin'l that wen-
derful! You see, boards that s Jeft about the
juil yards oy fanll, but it's the sherii®'s
fuult, if the pullows is left standing=I ‘il 11}
fim, though.*

M Why, Job, it*s uol natural that a jailer
shoujd think a melefactor wonld mpunt the
gallows, o make his escape, hey !

I As Bradshaw and Lucy left the jail, Jub
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waiked round to the puilowy, and shook the
steps and planky of il—then, witer lukiog
keen looks over the jail, be preceeded to jus
wpartments, ruminating upon what had hap.
pened, nutlering, as he weul—

» 1t won't do to take the gullows down pow
wo shall need 18"

——

CHAPTER XIX.

* Luey, thoae nre pretty flowers of yours,™
said Bradshaw o the jailer’s danghter, as they
passed them; she tripping along by his side.

“ Yes, gir; but aomedimes I think 1’1l never
touch them agailr—the soil is 80 poor, and the:
the prisoners, who have the yard, tahe them,
oz tread over them so often.””

“What beaux heve you a1 the jeil, Lucy?”

“Not many, sir—and, indeed, Mr. Brad.
snaw, thera come so meny bad men to jeil,
young men, {00, who look as if they should
be good, that though I don’t suspect people, it
geems to me I ought”

 And,Lucy,have younever heen in lovat”

1 have had likings, air, buy—"

* But what, Luey! "

«1 thought they wounid noi please daddy,
air, and 1 tried to {orget them.”

v And you heve not altogether succeeded? ™

v Mot aftogether, sir.”’

» Lucy, 1™m too young to give you advice.
1 may stand in need of il myseif, but—""

B gaddy saye, uir, be thinka your advice is
betier than any of the lawyers.”

“Aht does he, Lucy? ‘Wall, as your daddy
thinks 80 well of me, if ever I cen be of any
service to you jn any wey, you roust not for-
get to ask it, will you? ™

s No, ait, I will mot.” )

 Lucy, you have behaved e kindly to Jane
Purham that you deserve o do well. 1%l
iay my fife on it, you sro the best girl that
ever was in a jail. But beware of those per-
sons abou! the jail: bad men love the fair
flower, but they do not care to zorse it—evesn
before it [ades they neglect it: mzd when it
withers. they rudely trample it in the dust—
you have heard lene Durham’s story?”

w Yes, sir, and a herd life, indeed, she haa
hed of it. Adams is the worst man, ] think, I
ever heard of.™

“True, Lucy; but any one would shrink
from such a wretch as Adams, by a kind of
instinet; his roughpess, his ferocity are not
relieved by a single virtue thai [ can discover,
and his countenance tells the tale on him &t
once——bui there are others thetare good-look-
ing and fairapcken, who are a3 bad es Adame.”

%.lucy heid down her head, axd sighed.

“ Lucy, let me give you this advice. Do not
liaten to any of thess men. who have the li-
berty of the yard, if they speak to you of lik-
ing you. And when your good heart leads
you to ask aome sick prisoner through his
ptison windews, how he is; do pot let {our
gentle, girlish sympathics loe quickly beliove
the tale he mlism{au of his inhocence. Re-
ceive his gralitude as your mother or your

BRADSHAW.

futher would receivo it. Do not think fom
much of the pretty worla be tells it in—ha
may bo very bad and scem to be very good.
Some one of them may tell you ke has re-
formed for love of you; but it will bs much
harder, may be, to keep good feeling slive in
him, even though he has, than it is to culti-
vale your Jittie bed of Rowers, by the jail
wall.  How careful you have 1o be of thutl
The soil is o bad, und the prisoners wha
heve the yard, talie them, after you have so
kiodly tended them. “Thus will it be with the
gentle virtues—withs love even of you, Luey,
in such o man's heart—hiy rude companicons
will tear thein up after you hove plunted them,
and wnursed them with so 1bweh care, and
youili have 8o often to wnter them with your
tours.  What kind of nwn is Jehnson, the
wuatchman, Luey?™

“Oh! sir, from what come oul to-day. hie
must be a very bed man.  But [ have always
heurd he was o very bad man. e got a good
salary ae & watchman—and he owned the
houss he lived in. His wife snd doughter took
in mewing, and every cent they maide, ho
spent; and he trected them very badly—vo
folks say.”

‘They hera raached Nancy's door,and Brad-
shaw told Lucy to remember hit to Naucy,
and bid her good oight.

“Bradehaw,” exclsimed Nuncy, who was
coming out of a gate by her house. * Come
in, and let me see ye yerself, and I °l] retuems
bar yo the belter, man."

“ How 'a losey, Nuncy 17

* Bettar, honeg, better—he’s had a bad
rheumaliz, but he's better, That'’s Lucy
with ye; she "u come 1o stay with ine, is it}
Coroe in & minute. ['ve just been in the yard
to get a brick to heat for Josey’s feet—it*s
better than & Hat-iron, ys sce, because that
won’t hold the heat so long, end the handle s
in the way-—it’s very greteful to die rheuma-
tiz. Come in”

Bradshaw and Lucy entered. Bradshaw sat
& few momanis, telking with Nency, end then
bid thern good night.

* Lucy, dear," said Nancy, when Bradshow
had gone—" where did ye sec Bradshaw?"

“ At the jeil, ma'am.’

“Hand me that black bottie, Lucy, dear, in
the corner of the cup-board. By huwy,
Beck, ve sce, rans ebout of erreads s much
through the day, that {iet her go to bed. And
niggers. being as they hain 't got the sense of
white psople, require more sleep, like dumb
animals. And what did Bradshaw say to ye,
honey—how come he to corne with ye, dear?™
praceeded Nancy, while she busied hersel( in
making a little hot toddy for losey; tasting
freguentiy, 1o eacertsin that the ingredienta
were properly mixed, edding now e little
brendy, now s little sugar, and oceasicnslly,
a little water,

** What did he say to ye, dear.”

“He gave me good advice,” said Lucy, 13+
nocendty.

“ About what, honey,” asked Nancy, glanc
ipg over her ehaulder, et Lucy.

“ Not to trust the people at the jail—any of
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the msn who have the ;rard, if they should
spexk to me of liking me,” said Lucy, blushing.

»{iood advice,™ said Nency, peusing in the
act of raising the glasa to her lip, which ghe
affected just fo sip—* Bradshaw's a young
one to give it, though—and he’s not & pro.
fessor of religion; but he’s a good heart. He
said nothing to ye but geod advice, Lucy?”

* And he asked me of Jobnson, the watch-
man, and his family.”

“That ‘e an awful business, to-day, Luey.—
that Johnsou is as black-hearted as the evil
one hiraseli—te deserves hanging. I don’t
know when I felt for a human creature mare
than for that poor thing to-day. 1 wonder
how she come to be at Dean’s—it's a low
piace :—ahe 's pretty, and she 's been awfully
tempted, We'te sinnera all. Lucy, dear,
juat tread lightly inte the back room and
bring me the Bible that's open, on the foot of
Josey'a bad. How did you ieave Jane Dur-
ham?!’

**Bha’e happier than she was; sha's been
walking in the juil-yard with Mr. Bradshaw,
all the evening.”

“ Walking in the jail-yard with her,” said
Naney to herself, with & half bumoraus, doubt-
ing smils, as Lucy left the room, *“ Good ad-
vieo agin, [ wonder! The poor thing likes
Bradshaw: I just see where )i end-—theare
be i {use "atween him and Glassman.” Lucy
lere returned, and Nancy suid to her :—
“Ihere. Luey, that’s u good girl. Take a
trat, wid irim the cundle, dear: [7H do rome
kuitting.  We ure weak crentures, ull. 'That
wis 2 moest exeetiont sarmunt we had laat
Subbath  morn, honey, fram Mr. Gowler;
there was real unction in it. *Lead us not

,into temptation,” was the text. Temptation
i< an awlul tria] Luey, and hard to resist,
This is 2 wicked world; the natur of man ie
as proae lo evil, as the sparks te Ay upward,
anJ for that matter, woman®s too. 1 some-
times, huney, set nud think~~between whilea,
when I’n1 not s:lling at tha court, and Beck’s
away, and I ’tn not talking te na body, I have
an awf{ul time te think—-l set and think of
the suares, and pitfalla, and triala, and temp-
titions, and backslidings—backslidings is a
common sin, Lucy.—that besets the whole of
uy. [ wometimes wonder to myself. how the
warld gita an sa well. considering all things
the vanities, and wickedness. and tribulations,
and bosetments that's around about ua, But
we muat buckle on oar armor.asgood Mr. Gow.
ler raya, and fipht the wicked one. Read out,
ILucy; read out—your voice eounds to me
like ag if it was meant to read the Word.”

Meanwhile, Bradeshaw proceeded to his
office. On his way he met Fritz.

**Fritz.”* he exclaimed, why did not you re-
turn to the court to-day, with the witness.
who, von told me, was with ydu when you
saw Johinaon murder the man

* Why. Mr. Bradshaw. I've been hunting
him all day, and I'm after him now; I}
bring him round to your offics to.mervow.”

»Well, do. How did vou pet eway from
Johnson, that night, Fritzel never asked

you? "™

2]

“Two of the heys cerme up, sir, and hus-
tled hino while I run.”

“'What wes the reason the lane was so still
that night 1

* Why, sir, the fuss seat some of the boys
to covey, after the ball broke up—they wers
afraid of being bronght in—and others wera
prawling about elily to satch some steamboat
characters, who had been in the lane, just after
dark, and had a fight with some of the boys.
‘We had mustered etren and expected to
pay ’em up. I waa looking round for them,
when Johnsoncaught me. L axpect be thought
! knew something of the murder, and he
wanted to put me in jail, and keep me sale
from telling.”

* Did mot you pass me in the lane, that
night, just before you get to old Moll%e."”

* Yes, sir, one of the boys, who was witn
you, came s-head and met me. He told me
who yom was, and that tbe{ wers a going to
see yau through the lans. [ thought 1'd go
on; for the watchoan, [ expocted, wonld be
after me.?’

u Well, Fritz, take care of yourself, and
bring big Bob round to my office as soon as

ou find him, Oh, why do they eall Adams
aranips

« Becauee, he said, sir, "t was the firet thing
he ever stole.”

Bradshaw had scarcely leit Fritz, while he
walked along leisureiy, enjoying the culm
moonlight, when he was overtaken by Wil-
loughby and Cavendish, arin in ann,

+ Hradshaw,’? said the Kentuckian, » what
girl wae that yon were welking with past the
theater, on the dark side of the street?”

“Where were you 1 ' nshed Bradshaw.

* At the corner, by the magistrate’s office,”
said the Judge, *your tengue wea running
like a steamer’s wheels. ho was she 7"

+ lob's daughter.”

“What Job 7" asked the Jndge.

b« The jailer's daughter, Loey.”

* Bradshaw vou 're a pretty fellow ! Quire
appropriate, though—und in character—a thief-
taker, one night, and the gallant of a jailer's
daughter another--l suppose you have the
Iaudgabls intention of doing your best to make
ald Job an great a sufforer as was his name-
nake,” anid Cavendish.

* Judge, we must get yon a tub, by Jove
it's all you want to be the Diogones of our

modern Athens.”™

«Well, I can tell you this, Bradshew, in -
earnest,” said the Judge; “that if you bhave
any intemtion of plaﬁrm the gay Lothario
with thia poor girl, who, I am told, is as good
an she ia pretty, that when ] light my lamp to
find an honest man, I'll not walk round by
your office for the purpose.”

“Judge, you ‘il finish your days ir the
pulpit, I'*ve no doubt—and, like too many of
the cloth, you °H think that all virtue is con.
fined to your class. No, sir; your Roman
friendship estimates my konorable feelings
ruther lowly. 1 °1] firt with her who likes
flirtation—1 "1 go as fiwr 28 I am led -1 'L
meet, perchance, more than helf way, the

praffored blandishmenk that courts solicita~
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ticn. Nay, I may poss the Rubicon, bul not
er e rnng of a broken lieurt, a violated
1ewetiship, or 2 betraved confidence.”

=D prlad o hear you say tnd, Beadshaw
Sid the Judge. ©f koow vow are sowetting
o # Uisar n mnbitien; and [ dig not know
bt waat vour morshiv alse rescmbled his”

e Judere dectures vou like a very Cala,
Liridbsizaw, " snid Hentoel; “and Fhope you il
fay it b heart: for he *s a righteous jrage.”

“ Yoo 're marvetlons godly men, upen
my word " exclatiicd Bradshaw, langhing.
= You tvie been Lo the thester—ley ! The
St fiere wonld cunet the Hypoerite to per-
to-tion, gud Kentuek, T think | hear you as
: g, He s o osantt 7

Slawewornn exelais
“Then yon den’t think you ’Il ever play
cter of Jeseph,’ said Kentuck to
w.
plr 1 excldimed Bradshaw—* what,
aupiner’s Joseph —never, if from ne
clier cunsaderabien ten a respeet for my gar-
taent. Thee Judme now enacla anotlier Josep,
et Surfuee, adiirably —he has such tex-
it geninents M
Fivs sl neay be very witty, Bradshaw,”
wabd e Jidges ¢ but Pm sorry te hear yvou
: yourasll so—1I hiope it is the ambition
o witlv thines, and not your notions
Foeordity that diclates te you. And, to
vk wpon a snulter of company—juilerts
omghters und fruil ones te adlies,—you had
weiier conline your repulblicanism to your
ERS
< HBal ! said Bradshaw. My repulblican-
r4nil teaches me sel{-respect in all respects.—
{zo0°t you know that the great poel suys you
bt =k Tt

* kave too much respect wnto the world,
Teey lose it thol do cowt it with much care.’

Yeu, sir: this world is like a cogpette—woo
aevetedty. and you *re jilted—treatod us Gar
rwi freated his frieads—

T let of his lriends as & hoateman his pack 5
Fue e kaew, wiwen e chose, he conld whistle themn
bavk.’

¥t suamd npon your reserved riglits, 28 5 man,
wh.el you did not part with, when von became
a ety Lo the compact of society—and society
wil regpect you. Who lives in that splendid
Duension 1 eontinued Bradshaw, pointing o
ot e Hhenn

u " pxelaimed the Judge.

w Well—his futher wus & Scotchman, and
waus sold, on hiv arrival in this country, am an
-+ indentad servant,’ to pay his passsge money.
‘He applied himself. aiter his time waa out, to
comnerce——maile & fortune; and thers hisson
lives, a very clever [cliow. The servant who
will come te his door, when you puli the beli,
s an ¢indented servant ’-—sold to pay his
puesage from fhe ewl/d country: ne more snd
no less than what 1 ' father was. Lucy
Prestey ie the danghter of old Job Presiey, the
igiler, whose futher fought in the good fight
of our revolution, and held the respectable

BRADSHAW.

He had not a sixpence when the army wae
dixbanced, and e narried the dunghter o1 o
Gveri-eeper, und died a shorl e after-
wards of strong waturs.  Job was burn atter
is fatlwer’s geaty and, in guee thoe, rou aieut
fis grovofether’y tavern, no goubt, & cuey
ieaotd ragawm i, who held o travelers o
lor a eopper, and consorled with stabic by s,
whose grealost envy wias o well-upiasabe,
herse juckey, Luecy is of a good fane
Ly, Judge ! Yet, the Miss D i
think it stranpe to meet Lucy Presley in -
clely ;—novertheless, Lucy bas ware beaniy
and more intellect than sl lhe Misy D—s
pot together: ane [ o nol saying tiat ihey
ure not very clever girls—yoet, honest, trae.
and-true Jescendants (rom obd D—— an * ia-
dented servant,” who was no less o personnge
than their groudfather.  Now, 1 think no more
of the Aliss D ¢ heeanse they have wenith
-—uor shoutd I think luss of thewn, ior iy
wanted ity and it perfeetly inddiiferent to
e who their grandiather was so long as they
are lucics, #nd Lehave sssuch,  But showid o
ever so happen—and such things often happen
—thut Lucy, homble as she now is,should be
invited into society, ane I should hear the
Miss D——a speak of the distinction of “their
set,’ and the sin of admitting a juiler’s daugh-
ter aimong the amstacracy, § shonld, with the
ceolest volce in the worlg, mention whe Lucy
was—her family —and ask if one generation
could moke or break titles la aristocviccy ; wnd
npos whataristegrecy was founded 7—whether
the grand-duughter of a soldier of the revoiu.
tion, wheo was beanliful and good, had not ua
high clhums nwpon the atlention of seciety, us
the grand-daughters of an honest old Seotch-
man, who was a freeman, or, rother, a frerd.
man—becanse he worked out his freadom, bat
not in the battle-field,”

* Why, Drodsiiaw, [ thought you liked the
Miss D, *? said Cavendish.
» “ 5o ldo—and Ilike them because they have
much less usswnption thun persons generafly,
who huve acqnired wealth as they did ;—arui
20 long as they are ns they are, God apeca
thetn, and continue with them all the blexs.
ings that wealth bestows, But the moment
tiey claim peculiar privileges and immunities,
on the wcore of wealth—I would give the
honor to whom if i3 due,—1 would bluzon the
prandad’s indentures ou their {ront door, and
do all I could Lo promote e match between one
of the Miss D—s and their * indented ser-
vant,’ because 1 should be for keeping their
weaith in their peculiar line of eristocracy—to
which society [ would confine them.”
* D—n the P 81" exclaimed the Judge,
who was {ull of family pride, for he claimed
Jescent from one of the first, weslthiest, prd
foremost families {n the revolution—a family
that had poss#ssed an immense entailed estate,
which, under our republican goveroment, us
entales teil are not known, passed out of their
heuds by & prodigality which knew how to
spend, but not to earn. * Bradshaw, every
body says you write those lampoons that are
making such a fuss in Jokyl’s paper. Why

station of Leutenant tu the continental army.

don't you lampeoon these upstarts?"”
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s Now, Tudge, there you're wrang. Ishou!d
bewin my lalposn on family pride. if 1 Jam.
poestied any saeh follies. 1 wish Selann were
nere; L make a whole hast of such quota.
Ltons on the sulyject: frotn Buarns, about rank
beinge but e *guineas® stamp? aud a man
I the " gold, for ays that’—vyes, #nd the
Wgnerhrsn-peet might have said et there
i bei atlloy in the unstsped gold than in
e guinea—rfrom Pope, on the *blood of the
Liswarda:® from Toa Jefierson: from Burle,
wha, tileugh lie was the grest champion of
sowtorracy, b not respuct it much in the
pivset of the attke of Beuford, when defend-
ing himaclf anu son from the Duke's atlack—
tronm, i fact, all the sreat vones of modern
il areent tines, 173 well eneuri for bim
wite bas e olhice distinetion but his wealth,
10 kst o that—id 's all he hos to Loast of —
He who hss notiing but Canily pride can have
iFiis, ot course, in nothing else. We whe
carry our steck in trade upon sur shoulders
Issl—a¥. vou iadph—you think we may not
Fave ennueito speait of—ne, we never should
tave enouely to ssralt of onrselves; let others
sprak ol ii—that s the kind of pride that | pride
masedl i Peil-sestainment is my theory.
wowe Lizh or blow low, and LI practice it,”?

"You 're right, Bradshaw; only 1°d have
s acll-sustiiniient, as the true Kentuck
spirta hove it from the heart, from impulese,
foom nzture," said YWilloughby,

~Fo would L siid Bradshaw, **have i
frair the heard, but |'d eall the bhead in as a
covseraior I otell yoo what it ig, we muost
Siwaye eal] the head in to the help of that same
Latwering, pulidtetivg, trembling, impulsive
svent,  Why, theurh you wre lion-hearled.
vet, of the net i3 round vou—you remember
Ine (abie—syoun are confined by cords that you
vinnet break, unless the littie mouse culs
tnrouel thein, and lets you cut!  Your heart
may be ecerse big and so valiant, but when
it gets you ite w scrape, Jodge, wien the
1wt 72 arennd yvou, you have, after all, to aet
tind tpouse of a lwad of yours to work.”

My Bradshaw, what do you mean by
that 777 asked Cavendish, petulantly; I don’t
nuurrsiand you, sir”

« No harm, Judge, ne harm,” replied Brad-
saew, laaghing, » 1 think too well of your
keurt to dispurage your head.? *

‘Fhare were but few persons elirring at this
bour.  This conversalion commenced in w
fuchionuble and muoch frequented street, and
befare it lad conlinged ong. the young men
coaine to a halt, st a corner, where there had
been a great fire, and where nothing stood
aroumi theni butits reins. Here thoy parted:
Bradrhaw stroiled on, for he wished 1o be
atene, and the excitement of the duy had ban-
iwhed sees. Hlanding. at last. upen a hill that
overlooked the city. for he had rambled to &
fuvori(e spel, rumiinating gpon Lhe thoeghts
which the conversation had called up, he anid,
in solitoyuy, aimost aloud—* Bab! what can
the few woenlthy men in that city do for me:
leave me their fortunes they weo't, though ?
were ever 80 much their humble worvant; give
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me a daughter one of them might, if the lady
fair were willing, and if wiliing she were—

tThangh father 2ad mother wad a? shanld goe mad,
Whistis, and I will come to you my lad.’

T mnst remember that quetation for Sel-
men's bensfit—who couldn'l reconcils minm-
my or daddy afterwares. But T ean earn
waalth suflicient, witliout any steh procece-
i, The vote of Lir who lives in the
largest munsion in that fall ¢ity, is no betwer
than his vote who tumbles with a dozen athers
sut of o shanty. Ay, and it is oflen given
with not hall =a mueh disinterestednoss-—r, .,
araat mass of the people mean (o do right—
they seck no office and expeel nome. Give
me old Job's vots und ivflucnce in preferen: -
to D—"sany aov,  And as Tor fanun
pride—if that counts—have I not the prow’.
impetial purple of the *ecommonweanilh of
kinga,” the Pilyrims in my veins—made hu-
ter by this seuthern sun, which my fatkers
preferred to acolder beam?® No, let there men
dive and dig, and delve and toil on to muke
wealth, and be aristocrols—heaven save suelh
aristorracy—nothing clse can save it beyoid
one generation in our country. Truly has
sorne one said, that here ¢ the children of the
rich are the parente of the poor’ Let them
get wealth—tbey 'l spend the maore some day
to do honor, muy be, te their humble servant.
Let them get weaith, and bring their sons up
in sloth; °t will Jteep them out of my path.
If Talbot were poor, he might do something;
but now, bah ! e will be epurred into ap oc- |
easional feebie effort, and f4il,  And hin wealth
will give him al! the leisure to cunkerand fos.
ter over it.  Bat l—the stern necessily is on
me to Jabor—to do head work—and if the
sweat of the brain i like other sweat, a ple-
biau offering to the goddess indusiry, may be
[ may pluck, in my rough road, e certain leaf
or two,and hide the sweltering stain upen my
brow. as Ceesar hid his baldness. 'Tmpossible.
said Mirabeau—*thst word is not in my vo-
cabulary,’ nor shall it be in mine.”

CHAPTER XX.

Scuaes had so fareluded justice, When he
left the courl-house he forged a check upon
one of the bunka for ton thousand dollare, ob-
tained the morey, and left the city in & steam-
boat, before his absence from the court waa
observed. It was thonght he had gone to cue
of the new states in the far Weel, As Mr.
Shaffer had not yet returned, the court ap-
pointed Bradshaw to atiend to his duties; in
their fulfillment the case of Jchnson, the
watchman, was presented {o the grand jurv.
They found an iodictroent egaiost him for
murder in the first degree.

Johnran sent his wife and daughter to Brad-'
shaw, {o implore his tenderness, OFf course,
he resisted, bui pot withou! being deeply
moved by their tearful sclicitatioms. A by~
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rtander, to have heard them, would heve sup-
poseil that Johuson was ore of the best hus.
bands anl fatliers in the world.  In such cases,
lawyers are often placed in situations thut
probe their feelings to the core; but an Erskine
said, oua inemorable cocusion, they shoutd » do
therr duty,end leave the consequence to God.”

What lawyer has no! observed thi differ-
cnce botween the sexes, namely: If a woman
i indicted for an offense, who sitends her in
the awful presence of justice, to console and
ciiver her, braving the stare of tho gaping
crowd, the humiliation of sueh companion-
ship und sueh 4 connexion?—a mother or &
gister. How seldom r father, a brother, ora
hushunl! If & man is placed in the bar, who
ix most solicitous for um t—always his oged
mnther, his broken-hearted wife, or his sor-
rowing daughter, Shame, sorrow, degrada-
iiun, contemipt, are all forgotien in tha strength
ol u weman's lovo. How acldom in a man'al
il he attends—and when does he?—hia jeck
tawards Uie prisoner at the bar, thoeugh his
nearest relative, is often dark and scowling
<y seiwe of the shame that attaches to him-
solf weigling on him et the very crisis of the
prizoner’s fale. A woman’s look is that of
compassion and sympathy. She thinks not
of her own situation, or of the opinion of the
crowd around her, as regards herseif: If she
glences at thern, it is only when some part of
the testimony makes for or sgainst him, or
the julge, or the lawyer speaks upon ssine
strong peint, that she may discern their opin-
tons of his fute. She watches hia every move-
ravat: if she is near him, she anticipates his
every want-—she hands him the glass of water
ts quench the fever that anxie:gias produced
—-ive walks by his side from the court to the
prisen. and from the privon to the court—she
sS4 25 near $o him in the court as possible—
she would git in the bar with hire, wounld they
allow her—rhe waits for honrs o exchange
ane word with him through the grated door—
sle rakes and scrapes ell she can to make him
decent ¢ his triul, that his sppearance may
produce 2 favorable impression. If tho awful
verdict is againat hitn, she forsakes Rim not,
thongh ali the world heve forsaken him. In
the last extremity, she is by hie side with =
love that, like a nebie erch, pressure strength-
ens.  She attends him to the very foot of the
grsitlows—his igneminy, his ill-trestment of her
are not thought of. Whose wail was thal,
which. when the fatal drop fell, pierced every
«r aud every heart with the conviction that
there wns one whose pang Wos Keener even
thun tha dying convict’a 7—'t was hers. And
she wili beg his body. srd compuse decently
the distorted limbs, and bury him with care.
The spot whers he ia laid, though known as
the murderer’s grave—which the world points
to with horror, and where superstition seys no
grass wifl ever grow—is, nevertheless, 8 hal-
lowad spet to her, where she will even plant
the fiower snd nurture the grass, to induce
the belief that, if superstition is correct, the
mlooper ia innocent. What ths poet makes
her sny is trus—
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T know not, [ ask not, i goiit ’s {n that heart,
1 bot kooaw thet I love the, whadaver thon ant!™

Johnson made n desperate straggle for his
lifa, #le smployed, a3 hig counaei, the cele-
brated Mr. W 4,

In this city, where our narrative is @i o
wliich, aa we have before told our readers, for
good and sufficient reasone, we muy not name,
there being, may be, more truth in our story,
than is necessary to make a novel—in this city
it was custornery for the ladies (the very fash.
ionable ones), 10 atiend important trials, whan
it was understood thet there wenld be nothing
said that a delicate ear might net hear. The
ladies were very mnxious to sttend this trial.
Firet of all, perhaps, they wished o ses Jana
Durham, of whom they had hesrd a greet
deal; and, secondly, they were desirons of
hearing the speech of Mr. W t, who
wes estesmed, by many of the beat judges,
the best advocaie of our eountry, and that of
Bradshew, whose rising reputation, end meark-
ed character, were becoming, daily, & snbject
of 1nore interest; and, laatly, if we were pean-
dalous, or even disposed to attributs o the sex
some of those cheracteristics, which certain
cynica have attributed to them so often, thet
the common ear has been abmsed, we shonid
8ay, some personal considerationsof the srray
they would make, mingled with their curiosity.
Cetlain it is, that, at the house of Mrs. Gray,
the day before the trial, several of the fair
fashionebies, antong whom she waa the leeder,
after debaling the matter amoeng themaelves,
whether thers would be any impropriety in
attending the trisl, resoived, unanimously,
that there was none, And Willoughby, Cav-
endish, and several other gentlemen, were ad-

‘vised that their services, es beatx, wors ex.

pocted on this occasion,

+ They should heve called ns into the coun-
cil,” sai¢ Cavendish to Willoughby, “before
they determined to poke themselves izto the
court-house, and push us cut of our seets, lo
witness a trial for murder! Thisis worse than
yours and Bradshew’s mania for thief-catching.
They ' better commence the practics of the
law. at once. They’ve got to wearing the
breeches,—at jeast so their enkles indicate,—
end, by and by, they *li 4irow off their own ap-
parel, and atadd revealed in onre. But, Ken-
tuck, ws must take the girls, Miss Carlton and
Misa Bredshaw: they wan! to hear Waeet
and Bradshaw.—a proper curiosity in them.
11l wait on Miss gnd}.):haw."

“Y¥ou 'l miss the figure, there,” mid Ken-
tuck, *I have engaged to attend her end
Misa Cerlton, myself. 1'il resign Mies C. to
you, if you say ao."”

wAhT jumps the cat that wey? I thought
you told ‘me oace, you ‘locked to the weat
when Jou wont to your rest’---guoting
Burns.”

w80 I do: and I may tell you that the Par-
chase liss directiy west from the city—but
i’m Bradshew's friend, as well as yourself.
And aa I em a broad-shouidersd Kentuckinz,
I cxn push roy way through the crowd better
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than you; sud I want Miss Bradshaw to have
a good seat, that she may hiear ber brother.”

“Very frieadly,” excluimed Cavendish.
“ Wall, fromn the samne friendly motive, |'ll
escort Miss Carlton, and lollow iu the wake
uf your broad shonlders—ahe lultes an interest
in Bradshuw, too, | take it.”

The night before the triul, Sradshaw. un
hour sfter dark, ciosed the book which he
wuy reading in his office, and, rising, gaid to
Litnaeifo-

“ To-tnarrow comes on the trink of John-
80D Wewet will muke a great speech, He
ought to; lie is grey ju greatnesa, with the ex-
perience of fifty winters on his head-wwith un
intellect ripened, matured, tu its fallest vigor.
Like certwn rare trees, it bears fruits wnd
tluwers—the imasginstion of the pact and the
subtlety of the logicisn at the saune time.
Well, I've been studying hardall day: [ean’t
know the case better if | study it till it conres
un, 1l elip on my best bib wnd tucker;
W sl a cateless micti——u smooth browe—and go
to the party s~~but—

«Saddie White Surrey for the field Lo-morrow,’”

When Bradshaw entered the court room
tha next merning, he found Nuancy seated at
fter usnal place, within the doar of the large
urea, from waich passages lead to the clerk’s
office, the civil court, the criminal court, etc.,
eveng sharply over her apecka the motley
crowd-—unticiputing, no doubt, a rich harvest,
for she had u ore than usual sopply en her
table. temptingly arranged.

» Beelt, Tou hussy, stand close to me. Two
for a tip, honey—thient apples wre twafor & fip.
The frost kitled ’em all last spring—and, re-
nernber, this is spring again. Ah! Bradsbaw,
ia thet ye—~nio news of Scrags yet."”

« Ng, Nancy, not & word.” N

“Ye may depend he’s gone for good, Brad.
shaw ; he waa the meaneat white man going—
he w.s jist like one of them apples I've pitch-
ed away there—rollen lo the core; he'll be
overtaken yet in his iniquity, ye may depend.
Thee *a a judgment agin hiw.”

Bradshaw passed ou.

« RBeok” exclsimed Navcy, to the girl,
s pick up yer spelling-book; don't yepee it's
drupped in the dust. Though I'm none of
ver ubolitions, as ye call “em,’ continued
Nancy, addressing an acquaintance who Wua
buying some apples: * for [ believe niggoers
were meant far sruves«—yet they ought to huve
learning enough to read God's word. Back
can spell now. In her book ther*s soms read-
ing besides apelling; and I like to look overit
myself Bornetimes—it s as good ana sgrmont.”

s Ah, dears," continued Nancy, ag ahe turn.
ed aad beheld Mise Bradshaw and her com-

uoiane; * ye *ve come to heat the trial, hey?

ell, it ain’t often such sweet girls B8 ve
come ta court-—and I wish all that come could
have such happy faces—bui that can’t be.
Miea Emily, your brother has brought this
murdet to light, bravely j=vhe kept cark till
the nick o’ time."

The ladies stopped and apohe with Naney.
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She peessed nuts and applee ot them. Ken-
tuck put his hand in e pocket to pay for
the.

vKentuck!” exclaimed Nancy (she pave
him the appellation hia friends generully gave
him), *wat till I ask ye, will ye? Dears, get
good seats. Jist on theuy chaire, behind the
Jury-box, is a good place. Josey Mulvanyl—
[ was jist cailing to Joecy to get ye chairi—
but the poor man's gut the rhemuatiz.’”

I'he ladies enscred the conrt room, and
were so fortunate as to oltain the seuta re-
commended by Nancy,

“Who s that beantiful ereature that Mr
Bradshaw is tatking with? " asked Mary Carl-
ton, of Willoughby, u few minates after they
wore sgated.

** Where!—Ah! to the left of the box op-
posite ;~~thut’s the fair lady for whom he
played knight errant.”

N "tb:v'lmt s sweet face that girl has beside
er'’

“Bhe's the juiler's daughter. Bradshaw
calle her his jaileress of hearw.™

s Ah!" expiaimed Mrs. Gray. “Why, Mr.
Bradshuw is as republican, a8 democtatic in
hia gullantry, a8 he is in his politics.”

“ We must give him credit for sincerity, st
least,” eaid Miwe Cartton: “for unlike many
politicians, he practices whal he preaches.”

Bradshiaw here discovered them, and made
his way through the crowd to the side of Mrs.
Gray, The lady laughed, and repeuted 16 him
what she had said.

“Lucy. lady,” said he, in reply, *is whot
Halleck, onr Americun poet, calls one of
*Nature's Atistocracy.' The flower that
bloome in a juil yerd is as beantiful, to me,
a8 that which grows upon the castie walla—
more #o, i in itself it i8 beantiful; becanse it
muet have rare virtues to win the respect of
the inmates of euch a place—and Lucy hna
won it. Flowers, lady, cannol choose their
brith-place, any more than the fair beings of
whom poesy maekes theo the type.””

Here the O yes—O yes--0f the crier rang
through the conrt-house. Bradshaw took hw
aeat at the trin tuble. Johnscn was brought
in, and placed st the bar. The prisoner made
an effort to look frank and uneinbarrassed.
When the indictment waa read to him, he
said, not gailty, in a hosky voice. His weep-
ing wife and daughter followed him, and took
their seats touching the railing which eacit-
cled him. They looked around anxionsly—at
the judges—aut the awyere—at the crowd—
where, seemingly finding nothing in the ex-
pression of their countenances favorable to
their relative, they turned, with imploring
eye, to the glittering throng of their own sex,
who, in the pride of beauly and wealth, oc-
cupied mearly half the place allotted to the
Inwyers, and all the space bebind the jrry-box,
—+here, indeed, they met eympathstic looks.
# What detains us, Mr.sgmdshaw? » apked

the Judge.
#Muy it please your honor, we weit the
coming of Mr. W t. The clerk had

batter call the witnessos: in the yaean time
Mr. Wt will, no donbt, arrive.”
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Whiie the names of the wituesses were
baing called, Mr. t entered. Mr.
w t wae & tall, thick-set man, dressed
well, may be with a little desh of dandyism;
tar, knowing the interest the cavse had excit-
ed, he was not unminafol erther of the physi-
cal or mentu! man. He had a full face, rather
radaverous ecomplexion, whieh proceeded part-
1y (rom excesses, that had linpaired his consti-
tation in early life, though now he was a
maodel of 2fl “(hat might becomne a man.”
From complate ohseurity, und doubtful paren-
tage, he had ferced hin own way; and nol
oniy reforined the indiscretions—to use ne
harsher term—into which an acule sensibility,
contemplating his frigndless condition, in bis
start inn bife, bad plunged him, but he had won
a reputation, which, for forensic cloquence
and legal acwinen, was nol surpussed by any
of his vultuttymen.  He had devoted himyeif
axcjusively to his profession, what so few
Atnerican lawyers of eommanding talents do.
Hie cye was blue—nose hooked—ferchewd
compuet, and broad.  Flis munners were those
of a finished gentleman,

My Bm..sh.nw,“' wnid e Wee—rt ]
see I shall have to gird on m¥ best armor. 1]
#m rather rusty in criminal fow——it is some!
time sinee I have practiced it—thongh we of
ten gathered our greenest lanrels in this field.” ]

Lrucdshaw bowe:d, and. seniling, said, he carne |
not to gathier lanrels. but to accustom himeelf
to the hetd in which they were womn

W e—— —t smiled, shrewdly, and shook his
lread.

The testimony given on Jane Durham®s trial
agninst Jolson was now presented to the
mry in ericaro.  We need not recapituiate it,
fob” Presley, the Rey. Mr. Norris, and the per-
son who had overheard the conversation by
h:s eell door. between Johneon and oid Moli,
were, of conrse, exumined, and cross-examin-
el by Mr. W 1, bt alt his skill conld
not detect them in a contradiction, nor lead
them inte one. The next wilness cailed to
the stand was Fritz. Hecorroborated ali that
Jane Durham hod stated of the eveuts at the
all. 1t was he who lold the crowd areund
her, in the ball room, to let her uloma. He
stated that the quarrel srose between the
stranger, Carpenter, who was killed, and some
of the freqrenters of Dean's, about a girl who
lived with old Moll,called Sat, and because of
bis intrusion ameng them, he not being, as
they said, of their sct. The girl had brouglt
him to the ball, and quarrelled with him after
he got there; and when somae of the company
took it up, she gave onc of them a dirk, and
told hint to stab Carpenter. Carpenter was
stubbed, but not serionsiv. wheno in lhe miost
of the riot, Jolinron, the walchman, came in.
The company guve way to him. and did his
hidding, all hut Carpenter, who, net knowing
be was a watchmran, used ill Ianguage to him.
at which Johuson strock him repeatedly with
hia pantoon, and led him by the eollar ont of
the house. Johnson treated him so ronghly
that some of them called aut net to kill him.
Fritz and another follewed Johnaon out: the

watchman jed Carpenter by the eollar pome
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way from the honse, when the crowd return-
ed te it. Carpenter asked Johnson where he
was going lo take him, just as they got by the
lamp, and Johnson kndcked him down: he
fel] with his heud against the corb-stone.
While he wes down, Johnson kicked and breat
him, telling him o get vp. Finding he cenld
not rise. the wetehmon stooped down, zna
tricd to lift hity, muattered semething to him-

self, and walked up Lo old Meil, who woas
slanding in the shice, auainst the house, not
far off.  'I'hey spoke in u low tone; Fritz ann

his fricnd not wisturg Johnszon to kuow that
they observed iz condoet, returned to tine
ball,  Fritz was foliowed by Big Bob. the per-
son who was with oo, and saw Johnson as-
suult Carpenter—his testitmony was the same.

Jane Darham, alse. wos examiuel,  YWhen
she told of lohwnsia's manner by the dead
body, Mr. W —i inquired how she cume
Lisere. [t answer, s nurralmd how Brodsiow
had resoned her, in o way that interested the
whole eoirt—while every onp wus impresaed
with her heauty, her inendless condition. and
hermodesty, ALY eves were allernately fixed
upon Hradehaw and Ler, ** Brodshuw is 1eaily
Llashing.” whirpered Talbot (the gentleman,
our readers remetnbe r, wihe rf-prom.m-d Jrkyl
for being a bluekamiih, at the debating sociaty,
for which Bradahaw commented severely on
him} (o Mra. Giray: *this is the firat time 1
ever saw the solt snffusion in his cheek?

“ When for such 2 cansze shall we sce the
soft suffsion in your cheek?” asked Misa
Carlton, who overheard him,

“MNever, T fear, Miss Carlton, if I have to
frequent soch plizces as Lhis yonpg woman
has deseribed, to show my chivalryt' .

*I hope you may never frequent them for
any other purpose.” said Mrs. Liray, who liked
not Tulbot's tmplieation, and who was one of
vour Judies who cered not what she eaid.
Mary Carlton taroed, and affected to attend
to the trisl—but her theughts wandered, and
were troubled.

The pirysicians whe examined the dead body
wers sworn: they teslified, unanimounsly, that
there were two wounds on the head, either of
which wae sulTicient to have caused his death,
a3 the shull was fractured terribly in bolh
places. One wound was on the top of the
head—it had completely mashed in the skull
—lhe other wus over (he eye: and it waa
thought was produced by Carpenter’s fallin
aguinst the curb-stone, when he wes knuckaﬁ
down. His body was found a considerabia
distance from the lamps; and, from marhs
npon lhe ciothes, il evidently had been drap-
ord there. A witnrss stated thet he knew
Johimsgn well: and whenr he iefl the hail, he
oyertook hin dragping a monalong. He axked
Jalinsen what was the alter, and he replied,
he was taken a <rnnken man home: witness
asked if ie should help him, and Johneon re-
plied. thut he conld menayge him—witneas
thonght il strange, but passed o

The prisoner had a Mrs, Brazeloy calied in
on his behali-—a young widew of rather doubt-
ful charactrr, who kept as her sion {probably
for fear of mistake), emphaticslv gaid, “ A
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genfeel Doarding-house! She was dressed
very guidily.  Prinky sharp features, and a
shrewsh eye, which she tried hard to subdus
into sn expression of amiability, and which
wag afineal hid in e abundines of hir engls,
appeared wnder her bennet, as she timidly re-
nreved] her veil

Tae judge wes at timaeu 3 ¥ory stern an.
ain haviny seen 2 good deal of the worsl of
hutnais  nalire, his tohes were, Wwhen he
thnueht b bod a baa specimen before him e
the <hipe of n witiess, keen!y peremiplory.

. Aftar trvingr in vain, with the ossistanee of
e et clowest hand upplied to fiiy car to hear
ther by, le exelaiied—

*Flr court can’t brar one word vou say,
vaaam: vou musd tike off vour boanet"

T'he widow thought the jige hud e fulil

anthorily in all matwers re L court hotse as
giee lvad o her housefiold, amwi, therrlore,
dreamed net of disobeving.,  She sbarted,
drow a leng breath, and, with trembling hands,
taak eff ber bannet—wien, lo! all her curlas,
Lo Gestened to the side of i, woers reinoved,
of conrie.ind the widow stood before the au-
drenes with her hair gathered up on the tep
of Ler hiewd as tight as it conld be drewin—ao
it thet the bit of red list that bennd it, #e-
tually drew np ber evcbrows, and, ea her
by was very siort, L steed out from the top
6! het e, ke the scalp Tetk af n Mahawk,
An rresistilis burst of Janshter brake from
evory one in the courl room; in which the
mdge conld wet refrain from jeiming, while
ubove the uproar, Naney, who liked wot the
widow, was heard to exelaim,

» The Lord love us! the vanity of that wo-
nimn—saw ever o body tho like of thal? she
tonks for all tho. world liko the sign of the [n-

Pwilh unusual eloquence.
lexciteinent prevailiug against the prisonsr. he
taddressed the jiry ke one umiler no freling,
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lgave in ber teatimony ; which was of an int-
matenial character,

Mr. W———1 took two positions, in the dr.
Hense of the prisoner.  Firel ‘That, in enter-
!ing the ball-rgemn, and in #rTeshing any ona
wiie was disturbing the pence, the watchinan
wad in the fullillment of & Joty which he waxs
bound te perfonm: et Carpenter, the de-
ecased, was gty of a breach of the peoes,
rand thot the watchman was bound 10 take hirn
rto the watel-house: that Carpenter resisted
"hix authorily, ond the watelonan Jad o risht
to nse foree ; and, If denth was the: consequerer,
the act conld not be Telonious hamicwe, bu
was excnsabie, if not justithible,  Seeonciv.
Tiwat, il Johnsen had comnnitted any offerv,
il was not murder, bul manslanminer.

Mro Wo——t dwelt upon these positions
Kbpowing the deen

one way orf the other: but norely as a calne
teviewer of the circumnstances. [t was dene
with consummato skill.  Ie ridieuled, witr,
great tael, the ovesdropping. as he called it,
of Jab—and hv: quoted Senpture against the
chaplaim Now end tien, o stroke of pathos
was threwn by, that teuched every heart.

Wihile Me, W L spoke, Bradshaw's
eve was on the jury, with an ovcusional glanae
at the andience, then on the jury.  Withont
seoming particnlarly to observe, he marked
cevery wrinkle en their brews—each com-
pression of the lip. When a juryman altered
his pesitien, moved an arn, rubbed his hand
tirough his Lair, ho neticed whether it was
ainotion or the want of it,

Notwithstanding Bradshaw's frequent speak.
ing, his practice in pubhe, his schooling n

g, at old Uroadbelt's.™

Tho widew glanced round the court, with
an eve from which all wmiability had fed—it
htarally {fished fire. When she heard the ex-
ciamation ef Nancy, hee coucantrated rage
found an object. Bhuking her st at Naaey,,
whiiwe her top-kust ook in unison, she cuUedI
out, it a vores tlmost chioked with rops,

“ ¥ o4, you hussy—von hag—i’ve got as

gnod a bead of hair as 'ary lauy v this here
romin. Don’t they wear false curls—yon—
voi—you’ve gob Do snore hair under vonr
il hy pocritie:d, methodist cap. than there is
on the back of my band, und vou may lhank
vour sins for it."
* Nancy who was standing on an olevotion,
within the railing, that extended on cuch side
of the prisonceesbax, had tossed up hier spec-|
taches to the top of her had—or, as the elo-g
qaeat bicorapher of Pitrick Henry snvs. speak.
iz af thal erator, when about (o sy iha se.
voeresl thinas sl had given them the war
cant,” ani pliced her arns a-liimby, i the
attitmin of making en annihilating  reply,
witen Lhe suthoribative voice of the judge in.
atuniiy restared order. thougiy the cyrs of tha
rerpective purties 5till Aashed the defiunceand
retort they dared not utter,

The widew replaced her bonnet. and with
a voice tremulous, not with modaesty, bol with

private, lus power of sell-control, and his prr-
fect knowledge of the case, he fell o Lremor
in every fitire of his body, when he rose o
reply. o suw und nnderstood the impression
produeed by Mr. W t, and he was pain-
fully apxiors lor himself, 'The idea that ha
might fail, for 2 moment swaliowed up zlt he=
otitap ideaw, like Anrun’s serpent. At thee in.
stant he cougit the eve of Tuthot: an ex.
pression larked in it which he liked net. in-
# mornent he was the inost self-passcssed nin
in the court house. How much our fues help
ug on in Lthis world!  What they sav against
us, makes us achicvo more than all our (rienda
can #ay for us.  In snother moment Hran-
shaw forgot cvery thing but the case.  Witu-
oul any altempt at rheleric or display—with
a bosom aimost bursiing with the burming
theushts 10 wished to uwlter. he calmiy and
cleatly recipitulatea the argensents, and rx.
amined the pasit.ons taken by Mr. W——,
Iis not efien that the puseessor even of
great orelonon] Eadlenta can produce a preot
eifeel. Ho st fwve o great subioet, or have
hin foelings sonterested aw te make it great
to him, Beadshaw hai many molives te ex-
artion, and they all pressad on himi with their
united weight: bol, a few moments after, be
forget them afl in the cause—and then his
great powars hegan 1o develop themaolves.

passion, and koud enpugh, in sl conscience

Now and then, when by observed the agitstiva
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of the prisoner—the gratitude that beamed in
the funtrous darkuess of Jane Durham's eye
w=hi uigter’s deep and proudly affectionste re-
gurd—Willonghby's end Cavendish’s friend.
Imosa—Tulbot’s eavy—Mary Cariton’s looh
of delight, ler slmost tearful joy—und last,
though uot losst, when he msurked the fixed,
sid sorewhat sgitated, attention of Wy,
ho thouplit of lhimself, of Clinton Bradshew,
und Qe brow wore the proud consciousuens,
that Ceeser's mght luve worn, “the black.
cyed Rowman, with the eagle's beak,” when,
in the forum, he lirst successfully epposed the
veleruns wio bad

“ Wislled at will the Sezce democracy,”

Or that Chatham's wore, whan, notwithstand.
ing *“the mtrocious critne of being a young
tran,”” he vanquished the veterun debatars.
But these feelings wers momentary; ard, to-
wurdy the close of his speech. they were
mierged, lost, overwhelmed inthe cause. Then,
evary look, tone, gesture, every winged word,
breuthed, burned with eloquence—every eye
Was o1 lrpe—cvery hesrt was vncouseious of
any thing but the emotions which he culled
up.  He deseribed Iohnson refusing to get the
light—shrinWing away from the dead body—
in sugit a inpuner thet every one was sturtied
with the fear of guilt in his own heart. He
denounced lis attempt to fix tho crime upon
dune Durham, becauss “ghe had no friends,”
izt a voice thet ewelled, 2nd rotled, and echoed
tirongh the court-reom, mingling itself with
the feclings of the mudience, like 8 trumpet-
cull to vengeanrce in a rightecus cause. |i
sounded like the dencuncing epirit’a pouring
forth the viels of wrath. wild, unnatarsi
excitement ran through the court--the pris.
oner started and glared horribly sround, ag if
ho thought they mesnt to seize him. At this
mortent Bradshaw excleimed in his boldest
tone, * What sy you—guilty or not guilty 1"
“Guilty ! guiltyi" invojuntarily buret from
the lips of many of the eudience, and severa!
of the jury. :

Bradshaw took his seat.

After the lepae of some moments of pro-
found eilence, Mr. W t arcee and made
& speech on & prayer of instractions, which
he offored to the court: not with any hope of
héving the prayer granted, but for the purpose
of giving the jury time to coeol from the el-
fecta of Bradshaw’s eloguence. The judpe,
in charging the jury, edvised them net to
make up their minds now, but to retire to their
reom and deliberate upon the subject. He de-
fined to them the different degrees of murdor,
according to the statutatory provisions of the
state (the second degree being unknown to the
commeon law) ; and he eppesred to incline to
the opinion thet the prisonet’s guilt was of
the necond degree,

The jury here retired, and the ceurt ad-
Jeuraed.

After the crowd had left the court-racm, as
Judge Price was pussing ocut, he said to
Neacy, with & guiet humer lurking in his
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mtind, but with & fuce as grave as though be
were on the judgment seat.

« Nuncy, vou (itarally stotished me to.day.
{ thought, considering you have been so long
about the court-house—acquainted with all
the lawyers; going in and ocut. even of lhe
bar. wheuever you chose=—a privilega which
no other woman iy persitted s wapplying uyall
withi truit, and baviog knoww us so long, [
resily thought you feit as high & concerument
in, the dignity and becoming gravity of the
conrdas thovgh you sut wpen the bench; 1 necd
not say how much 1 wus mortified to-dey ! ™

Thiz wes touching Nancy on o teter
point:—she had been 8o fong a kind of ap.
pendage 10 the courh that she sctually deenred
nerue!? necessury o the administration of
justice-—and thougl she held herself anthor-
1zed to gy of court and bar whet she chosr,
yet no one could epesk disrespectiully of
them in her presence, « xcept of Bcrags, wilhe
out being reprimanded—ior tho judye she had
the highest respect, und whe therefore replied
in the greelest confusion,

*'The Lord love ye, Jodge Price, I never
thought et wll sbone it tili 1 ezid it [ wus
like the week old wornan that spoke in chureh
w13 na woon us she hesrd herself wpeak, sho
called out—* 0! I've apoke in chiurch—there,
{’ve spoke agif in church’~—~And next to
speuking in chuorch, is spesking. lor ¢ body
like wie, 1 e court.  Every part and parti-
cle thut concerns this hote court, I feel as if it
wus my own churscter: but, the Lord Jove
yo, Judge, gad be merciful Lo all of us—ihis
Mistress Heazely, with ler Dunetable bonnet
wnd curle—bleas nie—why ahe lived with me
ence; eud a pretly trollop shie was—ye inay
awenr to it-~—not worth balf a8 much as my
bluckey, Beck, if [iaroper couductions is the
thing. The trouble [ had with her, when
she wes e girl, wae a sin—ahe flirted ubout
with the fellows—the trellop, jist a6 bare-faced
=8 ahe atood in the court io-day. when her
bonuet wes off; aud what modesty she put
on was ali sham, like her curls, that o’ rights
belong to some poor deud body. She’s an
uagrateful cretur, judge. My Beck teld me
this very morn, thatshe heard hertefl old Kate
—the busay—ihat periends to sell good clean
fruit, when she 's as dirty as she can be
—that she cught to move her tabie up hera
to the court, end have a stand by the otler
door. ‘That’s her gratitudc, to hurt e in
this style. Think of it'—my Beck told me
of it this morn, es irue as ye’re standing
there, judge, jiat afier Mistress Beazely went
into court; and ehe smirked and amiled at me,
and waiked her prittieat—the varmint—"ulora
she went in. Who would have thought of
her concoption? ‘Thies is & wicked concep-
tions world! But let old Hate bring her
apple-table here! if there 2in’t & sally, as my
first husband vsed to eay, when he tajked
about! the were, my neme ’s not Nancy.”

* Nancy. you ’ve the irue epirit of the war
in you,"” said the judge, lavghing; * but re«

member, g'ou and your husband feught on the
wrong side”’
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“Tift wa coms over to the right, jadge’
When he laft the Britiaft, [ left them, and we
Jined the Continentale. ‘They maintained
their rights, and sa will I, far [nwyer Brad-
shaw, and ve know, verself, Judgs Price (for
1've hearn ye say it), that no man at tliis bar
has & Letter head than Bradshaw, he tells me
thet [’m intitled 10 sell here, by 1nyself, by a
prior right—:he right, 1 think be called it, of
deseription—{ prescription)

The Judge passed an, saying—Yes, Nan-
<y, he can give gou a2 good advice as any
one. Iie has munaged this cass admirably,
tu-dey: but vou know I must not say 2 word
about it, a8 | may have to decide the question
of deseriplion ™

CHAPTER XXL

AT night we find Bradshaw alone in his
office. [ will not go out and mea the ladies,
thought he, for they may think I came for
compliments, “Complinents,’ riid he, nloud
to himself, as he looked through lis window,
at the court-house opposite, and saw = light
shining throagh the window of the jury-room,
notwithstanding the law to tha routrary—
* this long deliberation lools ag if they would
be unmerited, if given.  Burely, tiey will not
let that seoundrei off. If they de, lie niay, b=
deed, consider himsell scot free, wt liborty
to commil murder and perjary whenever it
prenses him. [T he is acquitied, he will be
terribly revenged upon Fritz and Jane Dwr-
ham, in somne way or other.  He would wmnke
4 bold blow at me, if he dare; but that he
waon't dare, nnless he could tike a bond.of
fate. No!no!lindulge ne ill frelings againat
such a= he, but he aught to be convicled—
sumething must be done for his wife and
family, il he is—yes. and he ought to be con-
vieled on the fivst connt.  Our jurbes, e,
are 5o teder in these easos that they scareely
ever bringin the verdict that justice requires
I¥ he cstapes he may thank Mr. We——t [or
it By Jove! he’severy inch a luwyer and
an arater. The blues?t the blues!—T have
the blues like o)t wrath, as Kentuck wonld
£V "

tlcre e hicard a rap at his doeor, which he
Tad lecked. (fe descended the =lepy (haeth
the reoms were eocupidd by bim—the Towyer
whta formerly occnpied the room below having
twxen another oifice), cpened the door, and
Selman entered,

“Ah! Sedmanisitvou? Come in? [ haven’t
aean vt for some days™

“ 1 saw you in the court to-day, but not to
spenk te vou.” said Felman,

They were scon sesled in Bradshuw’s office,
tha wamee in which we had the pheasure of in-
troducing thmmto aur resders. Helman's fiee
was caiwiderably clongated: bevond it wont,
an b after senting himsell, he guzed abstrocted-
Iv at the Lupgps, - _.

T~ Bracshaw ™ heat lenpthosaid 1 am uzed
. up. a pEone casw, tetotully gope |
. % ¥Rhut u the mat;er, ray dear fellow 1%

”n

% The public dirher to Clinton Bradshaw,
E=., huimlmd me inte a cocked bat—intn
the middle of next week.™

v How a0 1>

*“How ss. I’ve been round here several
times to ses you, Bradehaw, and ek yowr ad.
vice, But you wera out. You’re the only
man that } can confide to on this snbject.—
Why, Cavendish ie such rn odd Rsh, and so.
cyuical, and ao little calenlated to give advice,
thut 1 wouldn™ dreava of speaking tohims ho
thinks so little abont wemen, that I do believe
tir holdsevery fellow ahorn fool that js troubled
about them. And there ’s Kentocke—he *sa
first rate fellow; but hed faugh Dutrisht if 1
wern to tell him of the infernal {ix I’ve pot-
into; so I 've just kept it untid I saw you.”

“ Whr, wizt’s the matter?™

“ 1 e aot miy walking papers, with a ven-
gramen 1M :

*The devil! How did that happen? 1 re.
member when I osaw yon at the ball—yon
were carrying ervery thing before you,” saj
Bradshaw, with a look that he had hard worx
to keep in proper sympathy with Selman’s.

* The day of the dinner, [ got high, you
know, very high—dirn it. W), afisr yoa
teft, | staid there with the Judge and Kentieh
1)t after dark—and then. sa the devil wonld
have i, when wine’s in, wit '8 out—as tha
devil wonld have it, I went ronnd te M-,
Perry*a.  ‘There wan Miss Penclope wity
Bates: the fool sticks to her aa if he liut o
right te her, The family were oll out bas

she. 1 teok a seut, and being in high glee, {
ran on like a mill-clapper—told all about thna
dinner—a whele rigmarcle ybout Miss Du;-
ham and you—and abont Willonphiby and
Aclams. } don’t know what T didn’t sey,
hardly, or what | did. Afier teliing ull th:s,
and cutting at Bates (for [ wanted to drive
him off, or outset hirn), T fett a Tittle splere ot
down, that 's a fact. but still high. 1 dide":
ret to the corner of the rtrect, nbove Porry's,
before Bates past me.  He left pust after me—
h= had determined to set e wul, vou sea, |
walked slow,and whes Betes rot ont of sighe,
i torned round and waiked Lick towarnis the
fonss. I thougint it would he a firsl ros
chanee to see Miss Penclepe, and speak rigit
aut te her on the subiect.”

“ What sabject, Felomn?**

“Why of iy ntlaclmnent—ahzt others, b
jecthad 1 tespesk to her upnn. Wlra [dr:
near the door 7 dlicnght it weulde™ Do o 1
determined that T just pass by, —" ot as bl

tnek would have it —von know ity 4 n bean-
titn] night—Misa Peuclope wixstur ngatbes
deor. Assonn as shie s e ady i t0-
warda her she turned to o ing T oy ber
aiide in & monent; |1-'mt[m? Herante e rogey,
She lopoked serioms, bat 1 Ciln't v ° ol 1% at
thetime. Tomakealongsinry sl “Tet tha
cat aut of the bag; maira iy lamting,
angd she plumply rejected nes with - digeity
of atragedy quesn. Tiink ~ il atahoag,

and of your peuetration - Yo {r, -
time 2po. you theupht <he ithed
“What did slie ray to yon ™

Cy i

©Say to me!—why, Tichiher [,
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ment, and asked ber if 1 might dars hope for
2 Teturn, and she told pye | couid not, and that
my conduct on that evening was sufficient te
avterming her, oven though ahe had previona-
1y enterinined cther sentimenta towurds me;
sl up-and told me thetsbe dide’t think | was
- awere of my situation, and she advised me the
* next time Ddinod oat, to atay out.  Her wery
“wurdy, by Jove! ™ .
“ Did you leave, then 1™
# Leave then: ne! I did my best to apoio-
gize, und told iser that 1 might be 8 littia ex
o« ited, but ne more. *No more!® aaid ghe;
“why, Mr, Bates abserved it the moment you
Jeft here  liredshaw,oughta't [ 4o give Butes
2 Kicking7?* . :
© = What else raid Mims Penelope 1
! “Why, I didall I cenid to get hertoretract;
I‘but she wouldn't. She said, et last, though
wite could not receive maas a suiter, she would
alweys be glad to see ma a8 a [rend. As a
friend—think of thal, Bradshaw, that 's always
theward when a fsllow getebiswalking papera.
*[he fact isy in thess titnss of suving girls in
uileys, men ot fires, and making preat specoh.
aey i man of oniy rewsonable senze is a mere
circumstance with the women, Did you ever
honow a fullow to be in just sucha Gxasl
aim™”
» £)iten—it *a one of the commonest things
in the world.”

;
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» Bradshaw, you know my condition et the
winper. I was not very high. was $1°*

“ Yon were ctavalad a littie"

“YWell, [ betieve 1 was. When I was run-
aing on befare Bates, I thought | had the world
nr g gling—but [ waa about the scberest man
vouever saw when I [eft there the second lime.

was sobered instonier—I came round here
tohuve a tatk with you about it; but yon werce
rotin, What do you think of it, Bradshaw #7?

“SBeiman, you don't beliove in poutry, and
liate quotations, yet | think Mazeppa’s remark
—the hero whoso wild ride Byron so gloriens-
ly describes—applias Lo your case:

+Who Yistens onos, wilf listen twioe
Her hantt, besure, iz not of ice,
Aad one refursl % wo raboff)

Don't be cast down, Belman; Rome was not
built in & duy. Misa Penelope likes you, my
dear fellow. She was provoked that Bates
should have seen you exciled, for you know
sho has a high notien of woinanly propriety
and of the respect due fromu lover,  If Butes,
now, hnd been tiapy, ahe would probably have
fanohed at him."

«Hradehaw, thui®s « fact,—he did go honie
with her high from a pirly; and [ heard her
telling your sieter and Miss Cariton of it; and
she ridiculed bim withonut mercy. I woader
if she told of my being tigsy.”

“1 kaven't lieard that she did.**

* Bradshaw, I wish you would ses her, and
eprak 1o her on tho subject. You hnow |
wusn't very high at the dinner—and T kwear
to you [ didn't drink anedrapafior ¥ lefl thars.
I determined o koe Datos, and kick him like
thupder: but when 1 camo to think upen it,
it qoourred. to tuw every body would inguire
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into fhe fuss, and it wenld po al! aver town
thot | wos asdrunk ssa foud, and kicked Hates
fur telling ; and it might bring Miss Penelope’s
name in it."

* Whaot shall I say to Miss Penelope 7

 Just what you would may for yoursalf, il
you wero in sach a fix,”

s Well, I will do 30, il you think it will ba
of any servico to you: but don't be too much
in the dumps. Come, l¢} 03 go into tho Res-
tewrrut, and have some Chuinpagns und oys-
tera,™ .

“1've sworn off [rom drinking.” suid Scl-
man, * but I’li take some cysiers.”

Bradshow smiled—

“ You think it s shutling the stable, ufirr
the herss ie gone=do you 77°

“1 think you wil be able to catch the filly
yot. 1will drink to your success in sparkling
Chempagne,

+Tha spring dvw of the apinit, the hesrt’s raiz

snd you shall pledge me in cool water, or hot
coffee,and 1'H tell Miss Penolopo of the stern.
nege of your resolutions. Ah' there they are
hanging al it yet,"” said Bradshaw, looking up
ai tha jury-roomi, o3 they passed cud of jus
office.
They enterod the avater house, and wern
sgon comfortably seated i one of thic boxes,
wilh the enrtains drawn, discossing their oys-
ters,  Ina fow minutes $wa persons entered
the oyster house, in covverazion. Bradshaw's
love of approbation becume more active than
his alimentiveness, to spexk phrenologically,
when e heard a person whom lie knew, by
liis voice. to be Bates, ask,
) ‘; Mr. Talbot, how did you like the speeches,
FT

» Mr. W t'a was 2 groat effort,” said
Talbot; *snd I wonder how the jury cen de-
liberate so long—he made out o pluin case of
exeusuble homiride : his compliment to Brad.
shaw wus rather poeticil—very postical; poets
deal best in fiction: and as for Bradshaw's re-
ply. I do assure vou, Mr. Bales, | have heard
hin and others make & better speech at our
ebating socicty, ‘That long cowpliment to
W t. though it may all be trus, was
very fulsomo 10 u meo’s face; but, L SUpPOBY,
an Alr. W t had condescended to tickle
Mr. Bradshaw, Mr. Brodshaw was in duty
bound te do his best to tickles Mr. Weaeo §.
Did you ever hear any thing like thet leng
pufl upon woman ! I thought he would never
got through with it {**ha! ha! hol™ loughed
Mr. Batesh.  Mow, that was outrageous, iz &
court of justicn, in a case of such interest to.
a {pllow beinﬁ." .

A mnn hedr truth from Lis enemies,'

whispored Bradshaw to Selinan. ’

* Uon't you think a0?” coutinved Telbot
to Hates.

©* Dacidedly #o, sir; decidedly #0," said Mr.
Bates.

“1Did you ebserve how Bradshaw acted tha
interveting, when he eemumenced hin speech?
His blood 's s cold aran jcchbarg—he has mors,

stage Lrick In him thun ooy mup [ ever kuaw
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e does every thing for offect, Ii was dl1

done to pleasa the ladies.

[ was surprised to hear W t speak
sa highly of bis spesch,' said Bates.

“U he ’s bound, in gratitude, to do se—and
the dear creatures will peff'it, too, no doubt.
He showed eo much chivalry, in reacuing the
siel from her puramour! [ wonder what could
I:a\'e taken him ta ~—— lans at auch an bour?
1 kad no idea he frequented such places.
What did Me W t say of him}"

+ High complimentn : that hin sagacity=wthat
was tho werd he used-—straclt lun ae nueh
a5 his eloquence; und thut he must have
studdied bard, and practiced speaking a great
deal: he praised hia genttananly mauners,
wo,”

v Manncra! it’s all manner with him,” ax+
cluimed "Fajbot.

« Mr. Tuibot,” guid Bates, » [ wish yoo had
been at M Perry’s the other evenung, the day
of the dinner to Braushaw. Neiman, whe es-
sumes to ba s suiter of Miss Petelope, canre
there gtoricusly drunk, and behaved i man.
ner warthy of the company in which he be-
cane inebriatad.” _

w1 1] muke him eat his words.* whispered
Eehnan to Bradshaw, rising.

“Wait a moment,” whiaperasd Bradshaw,
1ill they get deep inta the warrow passage—
we ’l! make them back out, us & drayman
rakes his horse back out of 8 nurrow ulley,
with one hand on their throats und the rod in
terrorem.”

# [ don’t think much. between ourselves.”
said Talbot to Dates, * of the sobriely or mo-
rulity of cither the orator or Li+ friend.”

The next moment, Bradshaw, who had taken
the whols battle of Champague, and Selman
wtood befors them. Bradshaw, with folded
armé., cndeavoring to suppress Lis passion,
fuced Talbot, without sxymg a word.

st Listeners hear no good of themselves. Mr.
Bradshaw,™ said Talbot, in much confasion.

« Kyt sir. they have power to rodress the
evit,’” said Bradshaw, with an omijnous calm-
hess.

s iclp me? help me! Mr. Talbot," called
out Bates, iu 3 smothered voice ~for Selman
had knoclked him dowu j—and, whils one hand
frroaped hia collar. Le was doing his beat with
the other, in the shape of a clenched fist, to
rovetige not only his wronge of this night:
but, afse, ail ho had suffered fram Miss Peno-
lope’s frown. * Selman! Selman!® exelaim-
«d Brodehaw, taking hold of him, “you are
stronger thun Mr. Batea.” At this moment,
while Bradshaw atooped to take Selman from
Bates, Talbot, who stood over them, simed &
cisatariiv kick ot the head of Sehran, which
wight have spoitt for ever, the good looks.of
e lover of Miss Penslope, had not Bradshaw,
whao Liad his eye on Taibot, caught hiwleg in
sucl & manner as to throw him on.the Boor.
‘Malbot’s head struck & chajr-af ha foll. Start-
ing 6p, nearly rnsderad-with mortification and
pain, he seized o poker from the siove; and
“made nt Bradshew, with a fell determinatien.
“Bradshaw, since the afair in- the lone with

naight be agsualted by some of Adam’s gung,
at pight: as Talbot advansced, iie drew E‘pi
tol, nd aiming it directly at him. seid—

+ Keep cool, Mr. Talbot; this is a business,
Bir, not to be settied with the weapon.of Haii-
lie Nicol Jurvie—you hud betler put down
your poker—you are the aggressor, remem-
bar.l!

Ax Bradshaw spoke, be returved the pistol
toll:'w pocket, and Tulbot threw down the
er. . .

In the meantime, Bates had rscaped from
the clutches of Selman, aund rushed to the
stove: though the temperature witheut wus
warm, tiat within required o fire, Unmindfal
of this, Bates in his rogo seized frem the top
of the etove a hot brick, with the intention
of hurliug it av the head of Seiman, but he
dropped it instantly, parting at the same time
with all the skin from the palm of his hend.
He danced about in agony, blowing and shak-
ring the afilicted member. Selmun, whose goou
humor returued the moment he waw the din-.
comfiture of his rival, advised him 1o bathe it
in brandy.

During the fracas, the proprirtor of the rea-
tanrut wus net silant, * Gentienen! gen-
tiemen! do kecp the peuce,” Le excluimed,
while, “like o fawning pullican,” he losk
carc to say or do notliing to oficnd auy body.

 Mr. 'lalbot,” said %Jradshuw, “you are
aware. sir, that we were no vaves.droppers--.
we unintentionelly heard what you said. You
seemed regardless who heard you, for you
pronounced your opinions in a public ber-
room. iam not quarreilng with what opin-
ions you may be pleased 1o entertain of my
abilitiea; bot. wir, thoss which you expressed
of my *sobriety and morality,’ invelve my
charagter—and, sir, ] must have sutisfaction.™

“1did not speak for vou 1o hear," seid Tal-
bot; “and [ did not gpsak publicly—for then:.
were none in the room but Mr. Batesa and myv-
self, that [ knew of" ’

* This iy trifling, sir, T expect yoo to say
that you have no foundation whatever for the.
remarks you made, concerning my character
—that you acted improperly in ¥ ceme

1 shall say o ench thing, sir,” suid Talbet.

* Then, #ir, note is as pood & lime &3 any.
Mr. Bates will, 1 have no deubt, Bct as your
ftiend: Mr. Solman will be raine. Let me
pravent intexruption, sir.” :

So saying, Bradshaw wulked to the front
doer, which wan of glams, to which five or six-
steps descended from the street, nnd fagienad jt.

The landlond here remonstrated,
| % Den’t be glarmed, Joe,” said Bradahew to
hirn, for he knew hiny very well. “1f I ghould
be hit. you can take mie to my office, which ia
only & few doosrs off—and i1 38 at Mr, Toibure
service. Y ou may-wousider mie the chulivn-
gor {he continned, addressing Telbot). Hero:
are weapons, sir {laving a pmir of pislols be-
for him oo o tabled~how ahall we fira '™

“Why, gentiemen, vou are nots going to
murder each other in my house, ure youI™
exclaimded the eatonished londlord

3

Aduma bad gane ermed, suipesting: that ke Buuialuw.

&

“ Keap cool, loe: na purden, wan," mid

.



Here the offorts of some oma irying to apen
the doar, through the glasas-of which the par-
ties ¢ould be distinetly asen, though pot with-
out descending the steps, was heard, and a
voice axglaimed— :

* Halloo! what ara wou after!-Bradehaw
fat ms in."

Talbot, holding one of the pistols in his
hand, asid—=* Mr. Bradshaw, yeu are 2 better
shak thun [ : :

“Not 2t all air,” said Bradshaw, »1'm teld
you can snaff = candie. I never yet perform-
ad that feat Wait a moment, Kentuck (ua-
dreasing the person zt the doer, who was Wii-
loughby, and wiho was cailing on them to open
the door), wait & momsant, awd [ ’H let you in.”

Wiltoughby here broke a pane of glass, and
thruating  his head throwgh, ex duitiod—
“¥What are you after; are you gofug to Hght!
Bradshaw, what % got into you ?™ :

# Mr. Bradshaw,” gaid Talbat, *oprn the
door, sir, and fet ¥r. Willoughby in—he i3 u
gentleman, and if you mrs agreed, we will
abide by what he advizes in this cas”

" With ali my heart, sir.”” said Bradshaw,

Bradshaw turned and procec.ded to the doar:
43 he undid it, the report of the pisiol in T'al-
bot’s hand waa heard, and the ball shattered a
pane of gluss above his heud, wud 0 1nur to
it that the ball grazed his hair.

“ Mr, Talbot did you fire, sir ? ™ axclaimed
Willoughby in astonishment, as he hurried
into the room. :

- w [—1, fire, sir, certainl ¥ not, the pistol went
off accidentally as 1 was putting it down. It
did not go off in your direction, did it ?**

* Rather in Bradshaw®s; it hit just over his
head as you may see,” said Willoughby, point-
ing to the shattered glass, -

-1t went oif’ entirely accidentally, I aseure

ou. Were you observing me, sir ?”—1o the
inndlord. The publican protested hewas look-
ing at Bradshaw,

“ Were you, Mr. Selman "

# No, sir.” said Selman, *when Bradshaw
turned to po to the door, I turned to look at
Mt Bates’s hand.”

Mr. Baten vowed that he looked only at hia
hand.

Bradshaw cobserved Talbot steadily, for =
motnent, and then eaid—*Mr. Talbot, will
{;J'u state the history of thie business te Mr.

illoaghby 1% :

Severu! persons passing—attracted by the
report of the pistol—had eutered the housa,
and the young men retired to a private room;
where Talbot made an araple apology to Brad-
shtaw aod SBelman: the iatter would have for-
gotten to require ene from Bates, hud not a
private hint from Talbot reminded him of -it.
All baving professad themaelves satiafied, wine
was ordered, and after they had pledged each
other, Bates and Talbot withdrew.

“ Lot ‘e have some more wine,"” exclaimed
‘Willoughby, after Talbot-and Bates had left.
“ Bradshaw, you were fot doing thingein Ken-
tuck style,hey! And Selman went old Ken-
tuck, tco, Selmmu, you *ve meade Bates’s eyes
look like the bow of promise—of ail colora.—
o "1t not be able to meke his appeamnca for
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theme.or four weeka; his hand fray be sid to
be brunded by the precipituncy of hisvalor, [
wou!d comrmend the painter to hie phiz, for
the expression of uuutterable wo. T wish the
Judge bad been here; he hasinissed a eircein-
stance,” .
“Though T had my dander up when Bates
calied for help, | conld not but amile to sew
the tireless, rapid encrgy with which Selman
pounded him. He scemcd like a man work-
ing by the job, who wux trring ins best to aee
how much he conld acconiplish in the shortat
possiblr time,™ said Brodshiw, :
“Ha!lha! said Kentuck, - good—and then

iyou tell me the moment he burnt his hana,

Selman played the good Samuritan, aind offer-
vd to pour oil on the wound, in the shupe of
brendy.  Selman, I like voa for that, my ohl
boy-—that 's the true gmt—come here *s 1o
you. My Miss Peaciope Perry—why doa’t
you fifl up vour glasa 7 ‘

“ Thank vou, Kintuck—1"ve a bad heac-
ache.™

* But you li like the toast, Helman.”

“ T belwve 11 treat recotutian, ' whispersed
Behnun to Bradshow: ani leowits, wain a
merey eve, e dravk Willoughin s sontnneut,
Lt exprossad the hope dearest tu b beart,
All at ovee. redollmetngy that e nud a partie
lar appoiniment wiick be siouid bave kept
an hour befure, with much reloe iee, Seiuan
departed. : '

“ Bradshaw,” said Kentuel. when they wora
left ulone, **keep yourcveon Tibot. f1's ne
use, perhaps, to blub a mere saspicton of o
man; but that pistol weat off becuuse the
trigger was polied. It*s a dovining g to
say of any man; aud of 2 man of such pe-
gpectable connexions, it ought ol te be paad
for their sulees, if it could benielpet, There's
no proof of it—Lut. kecp your ¢y on him,—
[ was in the act of seiziny hite by the lirect,.
end charging him with jhe intent.on of shoot-
ing you; but it is too much. toe moeh ts ray
of any man who is respectubls, unless you
haye strong proof of it :

T i sutistied,” said Bradshuw, * he rueant
to shoot. There was guiit in his eye—he
wolld not jook at me.  As you say, there v
no nse to say any thing aboutit. 1 gaw that
Batea, Selman, and Joe all suspreled hin-—det -
him run—-i determincd not to spaik of it unti
you spoke. He's much less piucl than [
thought he had, Kentack.”

“ I thought once he had pluck: but, whew !
it was rather tongh te hearhiw tell over all he
had said behind your back, as he thought, eud
then to make that humble apology—but a man
who will fire at another’s buck will do any
thing to avoid facing hirt.

“(ome, let’s go to my office and smoke a
cigar; I have some very superior ones, pre-.

-1sented to me by old Broadbeit.” '

They accordingly left the oysler-house,—
When they got oppoaite the conrt-house deor,
Bradshaw saw Naucy, by the light of & dark
lantern which she held, in the sct of fastening
u large tin kettle to a etring which waslower
od from the window of the jury.room, where
the jury were still locked up, unable to ngres

@
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wa their verdict. In an indtant the ketile
tupidly ascended, and the window wus irt
down,
»Ah, Nancy, is that your," said Bradehaw,
Nancy apake not until she reached them;
whan, helding the Jight to their fuces, she ex-
claimed—

- Abk,in it ye, honies? Ye aee, Bradshaw,

—

the jury must hava the cresture comforts:
never could make out the senss of the law
that Keeps them there withent food—but feup.
pose they *H mmhe their wninds up quicker.”

“ Nuney, what will be the verdiet of thejury,
do you think 1 '

#Why, honey,™ snid Nancy, whispering,
“do ye see, | Jist a lidtle efter dark, in sweep-
ing avt the passage by the jury-roam—Jtosey,
ve know, has the thesiratiz, and ean™ atiend
—in sweeping ont by their doer [ hearii 'em
counting how they stowd,  There was one for
letung Liw off; three for manclaughter, and
ehgld tor murder. I could tell by their talk,
Liradshaw, that his treatment of the poer thing,
Jane Durham, and his trying to get ofd Mol
to parjure herselfe=and his parjuring bimself,
was the thing that made agin him, Ye may
depend, heney, ve speke jist ripht on them
pints—yaow inde the peopie feel that Johnson
desrrved hanging—aond, honey, he *l) hoag, ve
may depend.™

Nancy here wenton her way, and the yonung
men were soon sented in Bradelise’s aflice.

e Talbot's enmity te me? said Bradshow,
mueingly, " arosz. | suspect, fromn that Linte
affair in pur debiting society, wheno ©defend-
ed Joky) fromn bis sarcustie sllssions to his
trade. Jekylis getting on well wtl Lis pa-
per, Kenluck.  He has bren editing it far
wouwe tupe, dupd he introves very moch,  {e
ix deckizaly awan of talenis, and has quite o
turn far polities"

» Yee ! said Willoughby, “w i3 a man of
etrong mind, und a heart troein every beal”

1 took tr3 wilis hira the other day, ond
epent all the evening with him. Thers ha
wig, whon Leailed, seated iy w veat but slin
room, ub & Lihle, not with his prpers soaitared
about frors syay. 03 ven wonhi snopose from
his furmer slovenly haddts, bt folded np nouat.
Iv. s ehin was new-reaped, his har taste
ihi'lycumiml his shirt eoliurclian —hisstreng,
tron fcaturea never looked se well. By lns side
waus iz wife, ono of the neatest little women
vor cver s not what vou wonld eali haad-
rome, b pretty—and with an inlelbeent ex-
preasion, that makes her look, when animat:!
and plessedd. really fascimating. Hhe's prowi
of hin, und le’s prond of ber, I left there,
and, at the [azhi wable hour, eniered Mr,
Jones’a favhionable party, and grew at onts
with the gay world, und all thercunto belong-
ing. T have the blues, to-nignt, 8s badly as a
moonriruck poot.” :

#Nowondur '—aman whe hasbeen througl
#0 mueh exeitrment s yowhave lutely : and,”
econtinunil Willonghby. smiling, **a man who
keeps all lis pagsions down wish the rein snn
bit. excepl hisanbilion. must expect the bines,
as you cull them—pnrtieniatly, sf he has vuclh
strong passiony,in other reapecis, a8 a terlain
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friend of rnine, thay will get the bit betwern
their tov-th, sometimes, end bound RWHY 7w
Srxishaw, t held the lieart is 2 democracy of
meny pussions—and they must rile together,
and wpon republican prineiptes, to muke 3
mun happy. [ ene passion obteins the mas-
Loy, it becomes v tyrant ; eird the rest, though
kept dewn for awhile, will become turbulent
angd disorderly—whila the frame, like tha
sotntry in which the invader fiao been regist-
ed. i» wasted and wern, Der’t you think
so? " .
“It’z not a bad notion; end I pupposs,
therefore, {assius was *lean and hungry.®

———

CHAPTER XXIL

'Tnz next merning, near eleven o'clock, the
jury having agreed upon their verdiet, left
their rooms, and pronounced Johosen guilty
of the murder. By the exertions of Brad-
shaw, & considerable sein of money was raised
by subseription, for hie wife and daugliter,
with which they opened a shop. ‘The profita
arising therefrem, together with what they re.
ceived For the sawing they took ju, enubled
them  to live much nore comfortably than
they ever had before—for they not only had
more sneuns, but they were relievod from the
brutality of the watehman.

Liracshaw had frequentty ealled to inquiss
how Az Glrssman was, ang learned he was get.
tiver hetter alowly : bt his physicions deeerd
it nnadvizable Tor hii to see lis frioads, as vet
Aligst, Jann Durbiam, who lod Jedt the 'pri:;nu,
antt was bving i ler howse, near Glagstnnn’s,
tobd Bridishaw Mr Glissown wished to ses
nim se moch, lus phyvsicians iyl consented.

Bradaliow Tonund Clazsuian wan sod weak,
sitbing up in bed.

. me vour

HR linnd, Bradehaw,” suid

(Hoseman, * Uhave Dbeard at that hes hap-
prned e T have been itl, from Biss Due.
W, Fortunoe seems deternencd §oghsll b

mdehted to you, my friend. et ine Rty i,
Bravishaw, there hives tigl the man to wiom )
would rallter be under obhizations, 1 hove
Wit a peer retnrn ta muke, bkt will woar
vou in my heart of kearts,” as Hanilet did He.
ratio, withi snore even than a womnn's diun.
terestedness, 1 have been hlke tise navipatse
whe approsches the whirlpael, and wio ferls
ton [ull & confticnce in bis skitl, auly (o woiph
the diltienlties that enconpass him. Yop amn
e what 1 arm—ne matter—nmy ruce i end-
ing: aml [ cannot yetrace ity aud start apin,
tane, tnke o seni—n flg for this peadhinentai-
itv.  Drop me a few drops of ludsiun. You
lovk e littde thinoer thun when T saw you
inst, The stir, exciternent, and, particuiorly,
the intellectwad eieife of life, don’t fatien o
man.

Erwlsghaw goon loft Glassman, fearing that
convepaation would debilitate . As the
spring advunced, Bradehaw {reaeently rode
ont with his friend, end they oftnn visited the
Parchare, where Glasmman woenbd  remein,
somelimes, for several days. "Ll Lealtby
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situstion and the guist soene did moch to re-
cruit him. The inmetss of the Parchams
could not but faal desply intarested in him,
"and ha felt he breathsd a healthier morsi a:
wall ws physical atmosphers with them. Brad.
shaw was now admitted to practice in the civil
court, and he cominenced, not lika other young
men who have the practice to learn after they
haws become practitioners; bat with a know-
ledge of it, which be bad scquired by great
attantion in the office whers he was a student,
and by frequent attendance in court. He did
mot visit the court, like many cther studenta,
to while away the hour in careless conversa-
tion but to learn his profession. He jeated
and talked as geily as sny of them, when
nothing particular occupied the attention of
the bar, and when he did there was generally
a group around him; but as soon a8 a case
‘of importance was called up, he would guietly
wtsal away from his companions, take a fu-
vorable position, and hear and see every thing
‘reiative to it.  After he had heard the spesch-
eg of conrsel, he would often ahut himself up
in his office, and make a apeech, firet oun one
side, and then the other. He wonld try to
presant ihe facts in a more atriking light, and
illustrate the law with better anulogies. Ina
lovely dell, not fur from the Purchase, through
whicz the atream, of which we have spoken,
assed, in the quiet summer, Bradshaw wonld
Frequently wander, and build an argument
upon eny subject that occurred to him. A
passionate tover of poeiry, he wounld recite
the best passagee from hie favorite authors,
with as much attention to the emphasia and
gesture as if he were proparing himeelf for
the stage. As the fourth of July drew near
the committee sclected by the citizens to.make
armungements for celebrating the day, appoint-
ol Bradshaw the orator, and Tzlbot to read
the Declaration of Independence.

Tathot, who was a man of talents, and
both exulous and envious, with more reasons
than one for dieliking Eradehaw, determined
‘o forestall hin oration, by making one himself
in the nature of prefatory remarks to the
Declaration: of Independence. What he said
was well paid, and well written; but Taibet,
thongh ‘his manner was insinuating and dis-
tinét, had not the “ power of speech te stir
wen's blood." Bradshaw eamad ity and he
‘ad prepared himeelf with great care. Hia
‘oration wus all before him, and he had it in
his *heart, as well as head. Just before he
arcee, the martial music filled every cranny
of the imimenma charch in which they wers
celebrating the day, and gave hin thatenthu-
siastic excitement 80 necessary for oue to pro.
duce an effect on such an occasion, and which
one of his temperament would be likely o
fesl, under such circumstances; the more par-
tieularly, when in the preat crowd he not
waly recognized many of hie ecqurintances of
-mﬁ sexes, but, alao, in the soldierly arrmy,

Toany voterana who had distinguished them-
selves in the lets war. Some of the banners
o tastofuily arranged, had not alweys floated
on & holiday; they bare plainly, parceptible
W all, the marks of steru encouaters. Brad-

CLINTON BRADSEHAW.

shaw alladed ta the veteraom, to the well
fought field, in which they bad trivmphed, to
the bauners that then waved over them 1.
gloriguad war, and now wuaved over them in
glorious peace, so elognently, that tw whoue
aidience, by ome impulss urose, und gave
thres cheers of enthusiastic approbabion.
. *Lt’s no use,” suid ‘T'aibot i lymeeli, « for
any one to atiempt to cownpets with Bradshaw,
in producing a mere theatrical effect, he *a ujn
ways tickling the euzra of the grounulings.”
ln the aflernoom, u large party of yentle-
men, among whom were Liradshaw, Wilougi-
by, &c., accompanied by e ladies, niade an
excurdion on the river (we will sy, if vor
readers please). ‘They glided detightfully
along. Halleck has beaatully oeseribed
similur scenery—

0 Tall wpire, xnd glittering roof, and bavtlemen,
And banaers Boating §n the sunny air,
At white srily o't thae cali blue watery bent
Geotn islex and cirliog wliores, nre blended thers
Ia wild reality ! ¥

They had a fine bund of music on board ;
and beholding auch scoues in such company,
on such a day, it may be snpposed thers was
general pleasure. )

“I like this scene,” szid Willoughby, with
enthusjasm, to Bradshat, his sister, and Miss
Carlton. *One of the prestiest sceuen | know
of, approaching this character, strange as it
muy seem to you, is in the Wesl. Sland in
Uincinnati, on the landing, in a clear sam-
mer’s ann-set, ang look over the river on New-
port, opposite.  The Licking river fows into
the Ohio, dividing Newpert and Covington.
In the angle formed on the Newporl side,
stands the arsenal, one of the earliest brick
buildingw in all that region. A tall fag-stast,
immediately on the bank of the nver qn
the poiat, bears our banner—the slare and
stripes. A hill, covercd with trees, lies be-
hind Newport, and gradually slopes down
to the plain, on which the little tewn stands.
The houses mre mostly white, und they
have many trees beside them; and you ses
very few persons walking about, It eppears,
so &till, and contrasts se strangely with the
landing on which you stand, full of busile
and business! Your eye glunces from tho
bugy ecene arcund you, frem the river
which darkly rollsy—for il lies in shadow,—
io the sleeping flag, with its amplefolds hang-
ing calmly down (*a metaphor of peace,’ us
Shelley eays), the arsenal, I.Ee town, the traes,
the hill-=all lit up with the golden splendor
of the setting sun, It gives & tiot of postry
to every ihing, and flings a rainbow radiamce
on the clouds, Perhaps a hawk circies over
all, and you hear the evening drum-beal of
the soldiers. As ilbe sun sinks behind Cin-
ciunati, the shadow from the river lengthens,
gradually moving up the bank, with insiunoun
progrem, until the poiden tints poss wway
from the houses end treca of Newport; and,
after lingering w moment among the folingr,
en the hill-top, fade iuto twilight | have
often théughl.”” continued Willoughby, turn-
ing to Miss Brudshaw, “when 1 ve lovked
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!rll the sssns, that the time wonhd come
when it would be celebrated in songs of fove
und chivelry. Why net? K in beantitul too,
by mootnlight. Thosa rivers, batween the
towns, will maka them not exactiy a Venice,
u city of the eea, but they may makeo them a
city of the rivera; and, then, with the zddition
uf a few canals, many a gondolier may “eoftly
wake the tide,” Let me poo—would it ba bet.
tet for a lady ko [ive down or up the river from
her lover? ™!

“Up," nzid Bradshaw: “becaure to row to
lier world ke coneidered no pain—but who
would Like to row from her, when the inter
view wasaver? It wonld be struggling, not
only against your own inciinations, but against
the stremin—atrong, both aguinet you. Lean-
det feaped. no douttbt with aa exulting bound,
into tha Heileapont, wlien lre went to mest
Lliera: but the returning, Kentock, the -
turning! T shouid thivk, neless the wave
iore him from the shors be would oflen lot
it hear hitn back.”

0O no, Ar. Clinton,' said Mary Carlton——
“ ahp had betler live down the strewn, bacause,
poing up, tho ours wonld be lward; wid, re-
member the song—

So softly wake the Lide,
That nat an 93¢ oo earth may hear,
But Lers, to whony we glide,”™

“Trus, Mary: you are right. 1 suppose
the lady might bave a double motive for living
Jown, not only that he might * wake the tide’
sofdy, in going, but.that the tide might keep
him.”

“ [ suppose znch a wish might glance seross
her mind,” replied Misa Cariton, arcisly, “if
he were a favorite lover.”’

#Then, if I were a favorite laver,” snid
Beadshaw, ** that tide in the affaire of men 1
would take at the flood.”

* Because it leads on to fortune,” whispered
the Judge, who was iu one of Lis cynical
moods, to Wiltoughby.

They landed ata place celebrated in the Jate

war, where the captain of the boat hiad an ex. !
cellent collation spread for them. After par-|
taking of it, they sang, recited, and enjoved
themeelves in various ways.
. 8elman and Miss Penelope were of the
party- The former took Bradahaw by the arm,
and they walked aside: when they were out
of hesring of the rest, Selman eaid,

“ Bradshaw, I wish my dear friend, if vou
ﬁt a chencs, you would just take a walk with
! iu’?enelupo. and speak to her on that sub-

:ect L)
a Where were you, Selman, all the way on
the boat 17

“Why,"” m2id Selman, “since that affair
with Bates, Mise Penelope hae treated me very
wall, considering: and 1 waw to call, and eu-
rort het to the steamboat- Bradshaw, to tell
the truth, that blua cost of mine was too in-
fernal shabby. I went, iast week, to Jemmy
Dobson—he ’s a iying rascal; 1°1l mever get

| Cavendish stunding togrther; and

unother coat from him wa long e I live—and
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1
got memured for o coat and pants, npon the
promise that he would lot me haye them early
this rnorning, withont fail. After he promised
e, 1 just wore my blue one any where; and
yesterday afternoon, near dark, going down
the court-house Jane, Kentuck p me; 1
tirew B rotien appls, that Nancy had thrown
out, efter him, end he—I hote anch jokes--
seized & bunch of those little yollow candlew
from a fellow’a pole, whn was pussing—anch
roughnessin juat like a Kentnckian=—and took
me rightin the beck. 1 never thought or
sending my coat to have it taken out. This
morning Dobeon didn't rend home my com
—1 bad nothing to wear to hear the oration.
i had to slip round to his shop: 1 foand lim
going out, und 1 insisted upon his finishing
wy cout. 1°d have knocked him down if he
hadn’t. [ was at his tufernal shop for three
hours—and 1 was too late to see Miss Pene-
iope to the boat. It's a ridicnlous business,
any how; but, you know, Bradshaw, serions
things often grow out of such affuira, When
L came on hourd Miss Penelope epoke to e,
and that 's ull. 1 thought, at first, she meant
to cut me dead. 1 couldn’t rally my spirits,
w0 [ ixid down in one of the bertha.”

v That woat fits well, Seiman.
{Yol=on is a good 1.7

“ L}o you think it fits me well 7™ gaid Sel-
man, with a pleased amile, eyeing the garment.

“Yes; very, Urummel himself would pro.
nounce it thw thing "

*[ hoped it would fit me. The coat itself
cont i thirty-five dollars, and 1 gave fifleen
for the panta. Jemmy iz n good cut, that’s a
fact, but, Bradshaw, he 's the greatest lar liv-
ing. 1 felt like the devil, though, when 1 got
to the boat—she was just starting: 1 was ali
of a pe:spirativn, and i had to muke pretty
mmch of a junip, to reach her.”

“[ didn’t see you come on board.””

“No! 1 susw you, and Willoughby, and
I l}:ﬂtlgili

Willoughby would blow me about the can-
dles,  Cavendish would harp st it for ever.
Y ou know, Bradshaw, this ridicule knocks a
fetlow il into a cocked hut with the women.
Since [ blacked Baten eyes, 1 dell you, he's a
cuse, Dern ity just us 1 think I 've got every
thing right, something or ollier happens, and
uses me up—the way 1 *ve been bedeviled in a
caution. Do vou think she likes nre, Brec-
shaw 17

“ Yeq, [ do.”’

« By gracious! I don’t know what to think
of it. ‘The women huve ell pot crazy with
you and Willoughby, lately— particularly
with you, this girl, the fire, and your apeeches.
I wirh 1 could get a chance of schieving acme-
thing—I *d riek ey life to do it. 1*m actaally
tired with hearing Misas Feuelope dwell, dwel!,
dwell upon theee things &ll the time—'Htrikes
me, sometimer, ahe’a talking at we”

* Have you apoken to Miss Pemelope since
we 've been here 7" )

* Yes—I asked her if T should help her, a3
the table. Bradshaw, if you get a ¢chance, de
take a walk, and speak to hor oa the subject.

Jemmy
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Ten't go out of wight, Bradshaw: and, if it's
favorable, just tuke off your haw and 1M
join you.™

“Well, there s Miss Penolops now. [N
ask her to take a walk with me—if slie dors
you must keep your eve on us, Selman—and
join ua, M Lake off my hat. Miss Penelope,”
said Bradshaw, addressing the fady, * wili vou

you would not, Misy Panelopa~your penly
nulure wonld not iet you.”

Miss Penclope made no reply, but walked
on, inusingly,

w{olonel Glover foll near here, I believe,”
said Dradshaw. ** Well, we have &lf lo dic-—
wimd dving on the battle fild is & dealh to be
coveteri, I theas times of peace, & Jnux,

walk in the woods? ['ll show you the marks however brave, may witstle for plory. There

of the builets in the trees: allow me to et
une of them out for vou. It is appropriate,
on this day, to obtain & memorial of the bat.
tl‘--"

The lady took Bradshaw's arm, erd lhey
walked through the wooda

" How changed js this scens,” said Brad-
+haw, *from that when the two contemiing
armics were here fighting for viclory or death.”

Yo" auid Penelope “1've been thinking
of it ever since woe *va been here. | neversee
Mru, GGlover, but I think of the battle and her
liusbood, wlo was Xilled in i

" Colonel Glover ' Yes, ] "ve heard of him
~though she lecks care.worn, and is not
young, she 18 still beautifel®

“Yes, very. Don't you know fi was a
love mateh? She really mourns for him."”

*Yes, there 'y cvery thing to hollow such
wn sttachmeut.  He was so young, so kind-
hearted, 80 brave. Not very fur from here
i an open space, heneath a tree, is wbesatiful
litte monnment erecled on the spot where e
fell, wed where they buried him.  There are
yuany like him—{ %in t0ld he wes one of the
ntost sensitive lovers you ever heanl of—a
frown from hermoved hint wnore thaw the front
of batile, It's alwoys so with such natures.
Tuere was u greal dea of artlessness in his
charaeter. She, I dure swear, coused him
Jaahy an puxious hour—ay, maby an gnx-
lous week, or montly, perlaps, or year, before
she said ves (o bin"

“1'w s lady's privilege, Mr. Rradshaw—
they lipve to yield i every (hing afte rwirds
i Jor my parl,”™ coentinued Miss Pepelope,
Yaughing—" { think, while we liave tho power,
woe orght to exerejse b’

*Po inflict a weunrt, Miss Penelopa?°*

“Oh? but it is so delightfal te cure it

“Bul, do not ladive tnthct such wonnds
sotelimes merely to show their <ki | inlove's
archerv—iand, themgh they piean o be merci-
tol=-pementher, u decp wound never cleses
wilhout a seur.”

“Derp wonnda?  Mr. Bradshase, you Jon™t
think such wounds are deep, do you 77

* Yow, Miva Penelope. in 2 senuilive mature
deeper than you imogine. A oan who reully
loves, is ubwavs panfully sensitive—and the
exhibitivn of cuch seusitiveness is alwavse
proul of attachment, A suwan of the world,
who woos a lady merely for the worldly ad-
vunlages that such a connexion would give
hinmi. stever whows any sensitiveness. He
courly uy he gatiblen; he looks upon both an
wgaine i which the lose of eelf-possession
would endunger his success. No! no! sensi-
tivenesd ja a proof of attachmont. You ladies
lough in the plenilude of your power. and
ney yvou would inflict the wound; but [ kuow

s many o man whoke courage is only known
in his resenting a private imdigiity-—a fulss-
hood; whe, in the bhour of baltle, would have
won the lunrel. Come, dlisa Froclope, will
you rest upon this wiosz?  How beanuful!
How velvet-hlte! al the foot of thia old azk.
It was o witoess of the batthe, and there
geory i ils shade.’’

Bradshaw spread lis handkerclief for Miss
Penclope. and threw Bimsdf at wer f=e. He
wis pelling matlems B2 fwvoratle train for
discovering the real state of her feelings to-
wardys her lover, withoet aviaienindg e stes.
picion of his intentions. e lad ne donubi of
er partindity for Sefonn, but e wishen vy
Jiseover ila extent belore he spoite o Ler of
s infernal Bx,"7 to sse her lover’s owe o
pression.  But poor Selman, who lisd bres on
the rack all the tane they were walkigy —
which weemied to it an hour,—-wlumn he he-
freld Bravshow with na hat on his head, ox
bight us if it were nailed there, throw himsel!
at the ludy's feet beneth the gl with nacasy
ait, and with 2 proximity which ha himectl
would not hisve dared Lo ussuine, conhd sbd
it wo lenger.  The greeu-eyed monster i hin
bosgrn gave himgetl, hke e lap dog in the
Rupe of the Lock, on 2 moineatois cucusion,
the ** rousingr shake.” e advanced lownr!s
them with a hestaling slep and an ambarras
sl leok, offceting not 1o kuow they were
there, but his sping Taited bim when he drew
near theny, and he stopped wml tited his eor
in their direction, witl the vain hope of hear-
ing wlust they suid, white be pretewded to b
wngmpred in gontempiating the party lic hid
Telt,

w Miss Penclope,” said Dradshaw, * thees 's
Selinan—he 's brave, generous, intelligent,
ancd [ [oves the very ground you Lread upon
wegliadl 1 ocall i, Yop—??

“XNo, ne, | inssl yon de nei, dr. Bradshaw,”
said the lndy.in o tow voe, deeply blushing.
s wliere did you buy Usat sutemer hal t—e
it made of strange straw; let me look auit™

“ Miss Penelope, Selman Joves you willi
devolivn st has never been surpassedehe
bay loved vou for years. unchangrably-—~he
mado me his confidunt, and requesied ine le
speak 1o vou on the sulject—1 have no skill
in the geulle art, lady: but | smiled, and 10ld
him thut if 7 thought hie suil propitious, {
would tuke off my hat!”

Bradshaw handed his het to Misa Penelope.
As she wns studying the plals of the straw
with great diligence he culled out to Selman—

+Selmanm, lend me yoor knife, will you? [
want to cut u baliet from thoe tree.

Seiman turned, end with no slight degree
of afucrily, hastensd to give his krife to Brad-

ahaw.
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* Confound it! ” gaid Bradshaw, I thought
that knot wan a bullet mark—thers are a greet
many in the woods, Miss Penclape, ] am de-
termined you ehalf have a testimonijal of the
battle; *'~-and leaving his hat in her hand, and
Selman by her side.%m walked away ag if in
search of ane.

When Bradshaw bad cdvanced some little
distonce in the wood, he turned round, snd
with a peculiar smile observed the pair he had
left. Eelman had taken hia place at Miss Pene-
lope’s {oet, but at & more awfu) distance than
he himself bad ocenpied—the lady still held his
hat, from which hie judged, by the turn of her
head, elie cast frequent sty looks at Selman.

“Hetman’s a man of good sense,” said Brad-
shaw to himsel{: - but who, hearing him dis-
courso of his passion, and hia tribalatians,
wonld suspect him of it?  Well jt's no great
*hanie for any one to pliy the fool in love, for
it hus made {ools of the wisrst—1nd sech fools:
H Seinan kuew the passage, he might rant
with Castzlo sguinst the sex. How he hates
fuotitions '—he '3 no verbdl memory, and !

g to commit the trader beanties of the

Lis love does make 2 ool of him, e snffers
¢ e Boss—1lie more rather. as e hus an
iroof tie faet hiesedf. Fe liag boss taer
any biped 1 oever sow i—qlt tietl ’s o
ratvettous proper thing in a msn.
wothunt it s o otorious viesao] w
[EHHEFHITR ISR, sl fovenl v
s g onse—suel seutlong an lking to save
wonieersble gt 1t warth soving a—combine
o Iwo, amel yoo luve o plovians bark. snd a
Eribant srmament ready to ga forth woon the
¥eatees ot all senons —Ulow Bich or hiaw lnwe.
Vil e vow sy net aiseover worlfs like
Codnmbus, Beeanse Giero are none to discover
bt yan v couguer and eontrol then—and,
wonve all workls the wort!f of (he earl??

Lidulging soch eefloctions, Hreoslow ade
vieed wutf b trod unoa uatnrad meadow,
Legirt with e woals, A rich Pormg mrass
covernd the field, with hiere and therea clirmp
el Wil woul or usolitary etk standing in e
pride alune, or a Yoot of wild flowers af] re-
cofentwih thee v ehineseof sunnner. Heneath
womigestie aule that was Tull of hullets slood
the monurtent of which he spoke, eroeted to
the meniory af the gullant Colonel (Ilaver
wha feil there in oour ite war with Grear
Liritian, in au cagrgetment dn which he fed
the bravest rorps on tho field. He was boricd
where e fell, by his soldicrs, whe dihearten-
cd, vetreated siter they had performed the
hasty rite. Thev rddlied however: end afrer
whard coniliet. foreed thair Toies (o takie o their
boats.  Lirxesluiwstan:d beaido the monument
aud with a quiciening pulse, read a9 follaws:

“Te the Memory of
THE HALLANT
COLONEL WILLEAM GLOVER,
tho feit an this spof

N DNPZNAR OF THE LINPRTINL OF WIS COTNTRY,

this Mrmaria! was erected t
Y HIN COMPAMIONS 1A aRN”

[STVHY S R ORI
aoemne weth

wet lizs worrind himself nat a little in ot

It's wrong 1o tease hiug Tor thangly

Talemtf
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“ Gloty to the imtile-field; and to the sicep-
ar! ™ exclaimed Bradshew, with epthusiasin.
* What, though there is bloed upon thy laurel,
Glover! it is the blood of those whoe came 1o
englave the free, Thers let it be; a jewel in
the cap of liberty, that crowne thy mouuweat.
How beautiful the sky above! how beantiful
the earth beneath! how trenquil ell arsund!?
yet here the foot of battle trod with thunder-
i sound.  On this spet was the thick of the
fight, and 't waes on euch s day as this.—
Throngh the woods there~=through that apen-
ing that leads to the river,came the marshale !
host, Al over thiz ficid te meet then, care
{Hlover and his little band,  How ) should iike
to be a captain in such a cause, with brave
men ronid me. It would be betler than
making speeches to their memory—it would
be carning the teibute.™

Bradshauw threw hunself at the foot of the
monwiaent, and Ieaning his head upon hix
tuand, uve kiself up to wmbitious reveries.

lu a few minntes be heurd the sovnd of
rusin, and, losking (hrongh the opruing in
the woods, smw the party whom he had left,
cotning in the direetion of the menwaent,
Aunbtless with the mitention of visiting it, pre.
eeged by the bund of music.  Ho luy delight-
saf with Hie wartial sound for a mement, and
then with g sense of the ridicalons, sthicli the
presant sepne inepired, in eontrasl with the
atte on wiich e bad been musiog, he arose,
femiling to himsell, amd comurenged cutling o
fuilet from e tree. They soon reuchied the
sput where he stood, Miss Peaelope leaniug
na Eelman®s arm, while e hield Bradshuns
Tk dur Tug heanud.

“Why, Mr. Pradehaw, iz that von! ™ ex-
clabmed Misg Peuclope: fyon're o preny
runaway, 8ir?’

“"These bullets are diffienlt to extract, Miss
Conrbipe—eiman, your knife is gealifted now
tahe pitin the paintimg of the end of all thinax.
Miase I'l-nv!nisr‘. bow wueh this ouk is like a
prutleminr’s breast! Sowme of thrse bublets,
when they struck, were nearly spent, and just
leclged within the bark, slinsdecy: others have
mone decper, and some huve donbtless piereed
the heart. Yet il is a remarkable faet, that,
natwithstan!ing theae heart wounds. the trec,
ag yor see, is green and flonrishing.™

=clman lonked at Bradshaw, aud shook his
head implaringly.

“ Miss Penetope,”™ Bradshaw continued.
“how forcibly tis reene reminds one of
Pyron’s lament for young Howard, in Childe
Harold -

b Wihen showerad
i The death.bolts deadlivst, the thianed files along,
t Even where the thickest ol war's tempests Jowered,
i They reached no aobisr breast thun thine, young gallunt
Boward.'

Selman, what "s the next verse?
recaltrer it
Affeeting to put on & look of memory,
whitr chagrin prevailed, Selman seid-w
v Na, 1 don't remember it ?
“Ah! ! have it,” said Bradshaw, and he re.
cited with feching— :

Don’t you
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=1 Thete bave beats tonre 3ad beenking hinuts for thes,

And mine wers nothing, bed I sach 10 give;

Hut when I stood bensath the fredh green traw,

Which, living, waves whers thoo did'st canss to Tive,

And ww aravad me the wide feld mavive,

With frwite wnd fertule promiss, and the spAng,

1ame fanh ber work of gladneas to contrive,

With all et rechlers birds npow the wing,

1 tumed from »ll she hrought, o tho -she sevld st
briog.' ™

“Oht Mr. Bradshaw, bow Llenutiful sod
how appropriate ! excisiraed Mise Ponslope.

*Aug, Miss Penclope.” asid Bradshaw,
- you were speaking of Mrs. Glover to dey,
vou remember, and het mournful beanty:
futther on, Byron expresses the sentiment you
L HPH

Thonygh the sannd of farce
May for & moment suoth, it suncet lake
‘I'ic fever of vaia longing, snd the nume

v Lronored, bug Y olnim.' "

* Bradshaw ! " exclaimed Selmon, petalant-
Iy. " you hwd better mount the menument,
and give vs the whole poam.”

“if | were to begin,” said Bradshaw, v1

should certainly go on as long as Miss Peou-

ivpe approved: but, Selman, too much of &
good thng, you kuow, even of love. {this was
suid in & whisper, which only Selmau heardl
15 good for nothing.”

About night-fall, the party returned to the
Y.

'::Br:ndslmw." vaid Kentuck, “it s m beauti-
ful night. "I he ladiea\propose going out te
My Curlton’s: it will bt o delightful ride in
ths woonlight.  Come, let s Lo S——=y, and
take o Juxsriant batl, and then for & merry
Frde

“F*m for a bath,” said Bradshaw, * but not
tor the country.”

When they parted, Bradshaw repaired to
June Durham’s.

= Well, Jane, my old school-mate and fair
siiy, how did you apend the fourth 1

“ Wil the nndistinguished throng," said
sha: *-1 repuired to the church this morning,
wir, #nd heard the orshion,”

“ Ahl | felt your prescnce, Let me see—
¥es, Yol sat 1o the extreme left. and kept your
veil aver your fuee. 1 thought | caught sa
eye | hnew through it—you sut then just be-
fore Miss Carlton.?”

+ Yes, but you did not look at me, Mr
Brudahaw ; you leoked beyond me, ux the ma-
riner looka heyond the poor wreck, upon the
wulers, to his home. Woell, my life, ignodle
uw it hes been, has not been vacless: I cenany
{ have boen thie cause, in some meagare, of the
development of genius. | see the account of
vour apeech, which Me. Jekyl publithed, is
gaing the rounds of the paperm—it gives ms
notoriaty. Mr. Jekyl's wife will be jealons of
the praises which he lavishes upon mwmy good
locks. I srw the ladies look al mae to-day as
if they did net know what te roske of me.
b, your sister has & ywesl face!—and what a
beautiful bius sys Miss Cariton has—shb is

CLINTON BRADSHAW..

lovely, indeed.  should sy she wes proad,
but frazk end independent,” .

*{ don’t know thal ste is proud-—ahe cor-
niniy i frank and independent ™

vt fike her step—there is momething Le-
witeliing iz her, independent of her beanty, |
have been meluncholy to-doy; | know not
why—sad—ead, [ have escaped a most hor-
rible fate; mud £ onght to feel thankful and
grateful—and I do; but why, why will mourn-
ful thoughts iztrude? No, no! noenecan err
uid be heppy.”

CHAPTER XXIII

Oz bright summer's day, Bradshaw catied
on Mins Cariton, at Mrs. Holliday's, and found
wer clone, looking cver the prints in a costly
end beautifu] album, which her futher had
given her.

“ Clinton,"” she exclaimed, te he entered the
roomn, * you have just come in Limne. Now you
whall not refuse. I hod just rung the belr W
send John to your office with & peremptory
uote, sir, requiring-—a lady hau a right to re-
guire—thkat you would wrile in my elbum; it
is a high howor, sir. I wish you to write in it
the firal.  Come, though I’ve heard you say
that you uever would write in an albom—
they wero such nainby pumby things—yet
thin js not & numby peruby one; and I did not
buy it for the vanity of receiving compliments
in it; it wes given me by my futher.”

v [t is a beautifel one," sntd Bradeliew, tak-
ing & seal by her sido, and locking over it;
“thess pictures are in fine taste. See thst
cne, Mary; how devotedly that lover holdu
is lady's hand. Have thers not been mo
ments 1n your life when you wished you
could be like that picture, for ever to remain
as you were, wheg note should be for ever.”

“There mey come such moments,! said
Miss Cariton, alightly binshing, and langhing,
as she threw back her curly, “but remember,
note I 'm fancy free.”

“Ah! those are bewutiful lines of Moore's,
written io & ledy’s album, in which he boped
thet in her heart ke could find an unwritten
place, an in her book. Hesays:

= O, it woeld be m'y wpntant ckre
To wiila my muias for aver thers,”

Your beart, then, is anwtritten opon Mury—
sad who may write there? ™

It must be done with sympathetic ink,
2ir," smid she, srchly; **the name on mm
heart can only be read by the light of the
fare from anether’s.”

“Good! goed !—report snys that Mr. Butos,
and Turabzlh wed Talbot, have ol boen at
your shrina. Have neither of thoss gumtie.
men kiodled flame snoogh to make the ink
visible?™

“0Oh! [ don’t kmow ; they havan't tried yer.”
p “’I:flbot s bess trying, X 'm told, fer seme

me.




CLINTON

* He has not tried hard enough, than—there
munt ba more fusl on the flame.™

** He goos with you to the Bprings, does he
not "

** No, ke doea not go with us to the Springs.
Ha goen, | believe, ax others go, ’

* And Mary, | supposs, this ix to ba the first
ef your going formaily inte eorapany, as the
fashionable phrase it1"

-1 don't care about going to ths springs. I
would rather stay at home; but father wishes
:t"’

“Welll Telbot will have many oppoftuni-
tiee. You had better sey yoa to him, Mary,
at once,"

“Yea 10 bim, et once ' exciaimed Miss
Clinton, engrily. “Clinton, don’t you por-
#uids me iog nuch: recollect, you have an
cloquence that ia irresistible, folks aay.”

“Ah! Mary, if [ bad. I would not plead
“Tulbot’s cause for the wealth of the Indida, I
wonld ”

Hera the scrvant entsared, and eaiounced
Visiters,

Bradshaw sat a few moments after their an-
rauntencnt, and then withdrew, taking with
Fine the album. e went to his office, and alter
salliibg up and dowsn ths foor, five or ten
Lununtes, be wrote iz it the following

LINES.

Mary, the gay and glitering workd,
Wilk mony & dream to gladness given,
With many 8 faity bope anfucked,
Like gorgeons vlonds jo snmmat even 3

With muny & plezaars, whose hright hoe
I+ woven from a poet’s drozme ;

With many & joy, that asems all uoa,
In whate'er food shape it seems,

Lilke a bright bird in beanty glansing
U 'er & smoolh, yet nnknown wew
Tins, Mary, thus, thy steps advancing ;
Thu, the gay world is waping thea,

And thea : Ob ! never yet the gay
#ave wone] & [xirer to thelr throng §

Theogh Ffom them has the poet’s lay
Choven tue very sozl of somy.

Thon, with & stap ax light ax Lowe,
£er a mle breath has weched his wing ;
Whou on he tports throogh, mogulight groves,
Ta tasta the balmy drexth of apring—

¥vhee all aronnd to joy iv glvez,

And the fair slars, foredintuer, tros,
tare inet, ns if 10 kesr of hoaven,

In vome fond lover's interviow ;

Thon, thus At antering *mid the gay ;
And Mary, like that fove boy, thow

Wiit munke 0 'ar wonnded hearts thy way,
E'va with kis cwa Ivoghing hrow.

How often in the maay dazow,
How often, wilt thod, Mary, move ;
13 ious that each pessing glanos
Awaken 1o many drancs of love.

How often in the moonfight eve,
With soms ona happy by thy sids |

.

BRADSHAW. § w

Tha fairy web of hape ihec Tt weare,
Forgeiting ali the wetld baside,

Alas! dull cure 28 much deforme !
Thers 2000y TODERts coms betwein,

Like sun-shine in the thoe of rom,
Gilding » durkly enlored suns.

Muey, there js 1 sloud For wll—
A speok in summer's brightast day:
In actnma, bow the seared feaves fall!
1o wizter, where, alns | are thay ?

Eaoagh! I must pot speak of sorrow,
Baeutiful, gay git), to thee 5

If it most couwna, it shall not borrow
Anticipatior™s (rows from ma.

Mary, I may not tell tes more,
Like n guy butk, thy siep is fion
I stasd wpon the iorsly ahore,
A lof ona, looking aftsr thee,

Bradshaw had acarcely written the .bes,
when he saw, passing by hia window, Mra. Hol.
fiday’s servent: he cilled him in, and efter
wrapping the album up, cerefully, desired
hin to give it to Misa Cariton.

The next Sabbath was a beautiful day.
Bradshaw, who had been uyp late the previous
evening et his atudies, did oot arise uctil the
first churel beils disturbed his reverien; when,
looking out on the beauty of the morning, he
determined to visit the Purchase.

He mounted his horss, and, turning from
the turnpike, entered an oid counly road,
niow searcely over used, that wonnrd reund by
Mr.Carlton’s, leading by the foot of his garden,
ta thy Purchase. The sounds of the church-
bells grew {ainter and fainter, as with a freo rain,
he dashed slong, 'The road was unpaved, nar-
row,andwinding. Heoften hadtobow hishesd,
to evoid the brauches of the trees, which hun
over it. from either side. The bright day infased
its gladness into his spirit.and merrily. merrily,
he weat. As he passed by Mr, Cariton’s gar-
den, he saw Mary Carlion mtanding by the
daor of the summer-house, end he calied out
to her—

v What! Mary,~=ito! a church?®

“ No; they ’re all gone. They called round
for me: [ was to go—bul, being, like the rest
of my sex, capricious, ] ali at once determined
to remain. 'ghey return here, and dine. Are
yoa going to church 79

wNot unless you go. Are you ail alone? ™"

“There is nobody but the servants about

the houss, 2nd the house-kesper. You had

better go to church.”

1 think not, Mery. 1 will put my horss
up, and be by your eide in & moment, fair
tady: and if yon convince me [ ought to go
to ¢church, by the ssme argument [’H con-
vinca you, aud we *il go togsther.”

Bradshew rode to the house, gave his hors
to & ssrvenk, and enterad the gardeu.

#There, Mr. Clinten Bredshaw, is one of
the prettiest rozes you over saw. Lol mo put
it in the buttou hole of your vemt: ne!l in
your coat—it wili iook pretiier. Why have

ou such & Byronisn propensity for wearing

lock? 1 decisrs, if Sully were to paing your
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pertrait, and it was evar so pood a likeness,
1 ghonld not know it, unless he put you in
sables.”

©Why, Mary, you have on black, too.”

*Unt { don’t abways woer black.”

* No!—you look well inagy thing, That’s
a Leuntiful sitk, and then it fita you ao well;
and that pearl buckle. Why, you 're a lady
of taste™

* Yoo ‘ve too many pretty apeechen lately,
Ctintan, Cotne, | want von to find fanit with
me.”?

“Find fault with you!
casily.

g 70

Dy indulzing my imagination.”

“{here it 1 again! Clinton, you are an
anhominable Hattever: und you 've no con:
seience about it—you flatter all olike, and, !
cxpeet. catniit your preity things to menory,
b-farehanil”

Yoo, I abways have them by heorl??

“8o Miss Penclope Perry says.  Lipon my
ward, siv, von paid a great copliment to the
rost of the ladies, on the fourth of July, to
Tnaee thern ail, and wander uway in the waods,
for heaven knows how Jong, with Miss Pene-
lope,  Alr. Helman i= convinced, no dould,
that you take a deep interest in his suit.™

“Yes, he iz thorouglly couviueml of it, 1
hopo™

“Nodonh:: and of what is Miss Penclope
convineed T Huos vour elonuence persoaded
her to ucerpt e Selman 2

w1 hove Mr. Selinin’s elognence has had
that etfeet, withont my 2l

“You were the junior counsel, T euppose,
then, Sauire Bradshaw, and opensd tha case
srat Lge @ st steaient of it Niss Peoclope
cone ont to the Prrehase lest pight. and has
rone to thireh withh Mr Sehnan, Sle sidd
ste eapented yon antd and frem her mnnern
one rnail think she wished vou te continue
the pesing—or, perfips, yon iflend to fide
a Aeeferation in unothep case.”

1 sl bave no opportunity.  Miss Pene-
Iape pocs with vou 1o the Springs, docs she
nal? ™

S W, sir®

v [Daes she o with you to Washington 7

“No—1 belicve sl returns.  Did she not
tef vou 7

“Na, Muary, you wiil be away a long time
if you go from the Springs ta Washington,
and stay thore until Congress adjourns,”

Fhey bl during this conversation entered
the summer honse and eseated themsefves Ly
a table, on which were books, fancy baskets
and a nureber of ather artieles; among them.
Misa Carlton's ribum. Bradehaw turned over
the leaves of the album while he spoke, and
in deingso, he discovered that the lines ha had
written jn it were cot out,

“ Mary,” he asked—=" what has become of
my scribbling "

*1I cut it aut,” said she binsking.

“ Ah, Mary-—then you thought them un-
worthy of your book 7™

I ecan da that

*No, sir."”

-CLINTON BRADSHAW,

* Tlhen you did not like the sontimenta 1"
askad e, his brow slightly flushing,

“ Perhups, Mr. Clinton, 1 may ]iie tha men-
tinients o' much as to have cut them ont to
keep them all to mynell —liking them shove
even the vanity of showing them. DBut hers,
sir,” said she, rising from hie side, and pluck-
ing a flower, “here's a sprig of heart's ease
for you —I must run to the house ta give
some dircclions about dinner, tial I had for-
gotten.—aud, Mr. Cliaton, by the time ¥ ra-
turn, do you write me some verses om jt. I
take so much care of your versss that yon
can’t refuse’  And she, Jaughing. laft him.
Bradshaw pazed fondly after her; and, e ahe
entercd the housa, he wrote on the blank sheet
of a novel, the following

IMPROMPTU.

How casy ’t is to give the Rower,

Thal emhlem®s careless ease of hoart ;
Yet give tiee very zitt the powet

Toa bud that eareless nase depan.

Yaorif forth from its bodedine teavea,

Younr, nestling {lope shiould breathe her vigh,
Tuvo sonn the ruating fover grieves

T4 find the flower, and hope must die.

Then, Mary, ere again we part,

(t give me back the priceless dower—
The careless, happy ease of heant

That cheered e ere you gave the Aower.

“ Here!?™ exclaimad Miss Carlton, as she
retiroed, wnd entered the summer-house—

1 *hare 's the squirrel vou gave met | 've made

ki quite tame; bnt I still have to keepa
chain round him.  Let me see what yon have
written,  All—what & Eyronian haud von
write. Give you back your heart. 1 doubr,
Mr. Clinton, if you ever had a heart. A
wretched hand—nr wretched hand, you write,
sir. You It have to make your declaration by
wond of mouth to Miss Penelope. 1f you
write it, the only passion you 'll awaken will
be downright anger at yeur abominable serawl,
ook yonder!—there they come from church.
ITow swell your sister rides. My, Willoughby
i by her wide: le’s one of the handsomest
men ¥ ever saw. . Aud there's Miss Penelopo
and Mr. Felman: jnst observe how Mr. Sel-
man amuacs himse! with switching the feaves
oft' of the trees.  Come,” gaid ghe, putting the
novel, in which the verses were written, into
a faney bosket wiich she held in her hand,
and throwing her handkerchief over it—" we
must not be found here fele-a-lele : Miss
Penelope will grow jealous, Come, brizg my
sguirral.**

**No. Mary, let us remain here B moment,
How beautifully they wind elong!—XKen-
tuck’s a glerious horseman.”

"“Yes. sir. And what do you think of Mina
Penelope 7—This aflternoon vou mey have an
opportuity of filing your decloralion.,”

“Stay. Mary, and let me file it now,” said
‘Bradshaw. seizing her hand, and spesking in »
trembling tona.
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SLINTON BRADSHAW,

“No! nol—Come, Clinton, lot 'a go to the
bogse,” exciaimed Miss Carllon, irying to
lsogh away a biush,

Bradshaw held her hand a prisoner, wiile
by anid—

“* Mary, yout are on the cve of leaving for
tha Bprimga, and teen for Wasliington,  You
wifl be nlent & long time.
anothet apportanity of spesking te yon defore
you depurt.
arew her to n seat,

She bowed her hiead il her rich enrdc cover.
ed lier chivek, as Brodslone continmed, in oo
wuiee thal had passian amd cloguencs in its
avery Lolis—

“Wiern you e, ver will have muuy lovers,
Mary, | heoew it—I0 fiel itz the proudewt
the wealthist, the out o of  the
They will irer arewnd veu in ihe beaudi
fai wnd briibuat secues where veu widl be tiie
lovelisat, Ad {—1—vill vou =onactimes e
W e ien i —1 v ok =feer yon, and
e ta hear of vai sittte
forcbieesa thion T ean teil, Wil tou soinctinies
tiunle of e ther, fiary P

1wl inunmuare] Mary.

*Mary, I lave somctiues hored thnt you
Rad 2 regerd for sae; bul then i rocme !l to
A sletrrts. B it b2 mere, Moacy
Pt e o e ?
g whskiered ehat it aheul ],
e Lt
own sary, for what you have said,  Maory
you huve pot been wuch in the world yet
tn ity courted, admired. lovel, worshived,
iolized, ma vou will be this pralirenes will be
troed a way Uit yoen dremn not o, 1 wouid
vot «taal yoor heart. b oasle no pledgs fras,
jely et sy mtuks von repent voa
ot if. whea yan return from
tive werld—then, when I am miare in 5t thun
| am now, for, by the spirit of the Pilirriars, |
witl bea—thien, if Fomay tora Bold your hond
and fxarn o you thal your {eelmgs are uu-
chauged, § shatl be happier—no ne: thern iy
a puss<ion heyond worew. Mary, | have not
had ona dremin of wnhitien o which you
were not the puardian angel. I b not buib
one firy costle in which you werp nol the
loved one. My honse-holti gain can nover
make me appy. univss vou are by my hearth
b ostenegle in the thick crowd T dekerve you.
T is not se Inuch thal my mane oty sound
in men's ears that I press o, but that yon
may protnsunce it, and deem it pot unworthy
to be yours.”

Pradshaw caught her in his arma, passion-
atelv, a8 he spoke. At this moment the gar-
dun'gﬂl& wits haurd te open, and Miss Curl_l.on
pprang away from her lover, exclainming
“ {3 my squirrel, my squirrel, he ’s pgone”
And she hastened oui of the summer-house
after him, gnd Bradshuw foliownd,

It was the party from choreh that enternd
tho garden. .

wExcellent !*? exclaimed Miss Penelope.
lgughing : **your sudden determinstion to stay
et home was to calch runaway squirrels, was
Bni”

MNiss Carllon was very much confused § but

Hear me, Mary,” and he geatly|

you, blras van, my bewtiful, mv;

I muy not have;u

H
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Bradshaw stopped before her, so aa to hide her
confuaton. lte had cuught the squirrel, and
ho handed it o Mias Penclape, suyiong,

Y You s, Miss Penelope. 1t is essy to cateh
ranaway sgHirreis, whew you have u chein
round ir wecks, No mwatler how far you
ga into the wooas, there i3 wo dunger of theip
caping—they breoine attached—they *il ai-
ways play abeot the place where you are—ut
ANy setieht you may saze the chaiu, wnd
Uruw thn 1o yoi™

s Very well, Miss Mary Corlton," suid Miss
Fenelope, turning away frow Bragshuw, with
4 cotiscionstesd ol what he wowant: e
sppase Yeur sodees Jeternanotion kept Me,
Liaashaw from gangr Lo charely”
iry ©arden, whe hid recovered from ber
cenftsion, saul avciby, “De yeu think, Mizs
wivpe, thal L will tet you run aWay wits
tho beaux ! Mo, indeed.  Mr. Liradshaw
Wik Quila jnous s morning—uis unxiona as
Rubiniun Urusue o soe ano aear the chnicli-
te beides e wanled anollier fele-a-fefe,
s thiat of the batle-grioundd, but gellantry
forbede b to leavas me s wng i perciuptorily
iefused Lo go o chinrci with bim—1or 1 Lav,
uws entans of furthering yeur designs on
L ar Uirew genthenen ot onge?

Sebmoan, wio was by th
w,oae H 5

ity s Dowta witk
tied and becked  bluuk,
bt post of the sentunco il apou
ithe b, wisiie Mass Ponclopo eaclained,

vAwl &0, sir Bracshew, you would ot
come to enurell, vou Tre eat of 1oy bouks en-
tviy, s LTEe done wath vou

M Penclape,™ sais Brudshaw, “vou
must pot pronounce Judgncut before you
leenr it vuuse. 1Y Luve to got Selman to
i it for et

Y e el Miss enelope, *you should:
AMe. Selioi bs so naimirable 2 peader, no Counbt,

D oW cutizes'
v Dern it whizpered Selman to Bradshaw,
“don t beain your feciery. and knovk cevery
iy inte a cocked hat,” while Mary Cari-
ien Hald,

* Venelope, we know you re & kind of ie-
mile Napoleen, in the worid of the Lenrg—
that ¥ou go ob conquering and to o
bt L radly ol the girls 2u mv alige,
then look out for a Waterloo delunt.'?

Bven then,” woid Scigun. = i Peos -
Tope wiil have the consolition of knuw.ns ihai
she has had the crown.”

40! certuiniy, Mr. Selmen: and. thag
your devotion was to heraclf, and for herseifi—
thut it had nothing to do witih liie jewels and
the disdem.”

in ke progress of the aflerncon Bradshaw
left the compuany, and sauntercd oyt alone in
a moble grove, near the honse. Sebmnn, whe
surmived there hud been some {onder passage
in the summor-house, beiween Bradviiaw and
Mary Carlton, and wlic tock, of course, 4
syinpatietic interest in such matllers, joined
bim in his walk. Bradshaw suspected his in-
tentionn, and was net long kepl in doubt; for
Selraan looked round cautiousty. and then, iu
& quick, but subdued voice, he arked,

e shae ol Miss Pene-
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“ Bradshaw, hoy ¢ how did you come on i
tliz summer-housa? **

** Whut, on thal subjeel, Selmnn? ™

“Yes! Your own subject, I mann. [
thought, probably, there might be something
between Niss Mary and you. Bhe teck me
up pretty ahort about jewels. 1 dos't like
such allusions.”

+ This is & devil of a world, Seiman,"” ssid
Bradshaw, with a most melanchely voice.

wHey! What? Thunder! Hes she rejected
youl "

“The thing 's pretty much fixed, I snspeet.”

*Wellt I never was more astonished in my
life—never. 1 would not have believed it if
vou had not told me. 1 elways wan satisfied
she liked you. Why, dern it, ahe don’t pre-
tend to Lide it—she evidently prefers your
company te all others.™

w Yes—that may be, Selman; but, yon
know, she lived al the Purchase, apd it thay
be only 2 msterly regard. When there 's Jove
inn the business & ludy i very upt to be aly,
and, at least, affect to like the gociety of others
—particularly, when her lover ie by

I den’t know but what that s a fectwfor
you say Miss Panclope iitkes wme, and evury
body sees sle treata me just 8o,

“ft's hard to form & correct opinion of
women, Selman.™

“Hard! [ consider it a raatter of moral im-.

oasibility. The more [ think of it, the more

'm perplexed, Just when you think you've
fixed them,” continued Selinan, shuking his
head with the gravity of Lord Burleigh, in the
Critie, " by Jove, they fix you, But, Bradshaw,
i'd no idea of it, Mise Penclope has aaid to
ine. in confidence, that she was satisfied Miss
Carllon was attached to yon—her very words.
She has refuscd Talbot, who’s a confounded
good-locking fellow, and talented —refused
him. pint blank; aad, as for Butes, she laughs
at him. Bradshaw, you atood it well; your
maener did not betray it. She was confused
when we czme up. 1t’a just the reverse with
mo. I always look like & fool, or, at leust,
feel like one; snd Miss Penclope laughs.
Why, you scemed in 8a good spirits a8 ususl,
all day.”

+ How do you end Miss Penclope come onl"

“Oh! 1 haven't spoken to hier on that sub-
ject since that dern. night of the diower. |
want fer to forget it. She treats me very well,
thouph. Don’t you think so?"

v ¥Yea, very.”

u The fact is, Bradshaw, I think Bates is a
goue chicken—that whaling I gave him, did
jur llin. ot ooy rate. Well ¥ weil! I thought
you could get any of the women: I did, upan
tay honor, % brgin to belieye that Talbot, visce
Miss Carlion s refused him, is making up to
Miss Penelope—don't you think ac ¥

+1 gaw him eacor! hor to church, last Sun-
day. Did she tske hiz.arm P

*Pake hisatm b—po —did she 1’ exclaimed
Selman, in groat slarm. * She never would
taks mine. I kept st a distance behind. them,
from church—=but I watched them. Sho didu't
take his arm-—["I| swear to it—going home.
Rid you ever see ker1™

CLINTON BRADEBHAW.

“ Never. I'vasesn har take Ksntoek's.”

“Yes,  inowit; and 1 don't know what
to make of Willoughby, either. I havan't the
faith in him I nsed to have

» Why net?” :

“Why not! Why, I suspect him of harin
a oly hankering after Miss Penelope; and
don’t thick ita very friendly oz his part. Ha’s
& coufounded fine-lovking fellow, and be Las
2 taking way with the women, Have yaou
heard him speak of returaing to Kentucky,
fately 1%

“ Ne, [ have not.

t Nor J—enot one word now-a-daya. Brad-
shaw, I wish you would find out what his fen!.
inga are with regara to Miss Penelope.?

[ will, Batl, te 1 you the truth, Idon™t
think you l:ave anv Liing to spprehend from
him. te's your tri-nd: he koows of yomr
attachment; and, ! .o sutistied, he enterising
no thought that way.  You wust not say a
word oi thi# subjet of mine, to any one,
Sclman.™?

** Not I'—not a wort!—what are you going
to do, Bradshaw "'

“Leave matters just as thoy are, and ge
ahead at the law

v Well, I would luve aworn that she liked
you, and [ believe it now just es firly s if
she had told you so!"?

During the latter part of this converastion
they had left the grove, and were walkiag to-
wards the house. Bradshaw paried from Sel-
man to visit the atables. The latter, in pro-
found and perplexed rumination, on **the sub-
jeet™ of their conversation, entered the poreh,
and met Miss Cariton leaving it

* Which way, Miss Mary, all alona?*

“ For my fancy basket, sir, that I leftin the
suminer-house.”

“1,et me save vou the trouble.”

“Thank you, sir, I doubt if yon could find
the one [ want, there are several biakets—
but (B:‘;m:e on."

* Miss Mary how did yon enjoy yomrael
on the fourth{" y 1oy yourself

*Oh! very well, sir. How did you enjoy
yourself, Mr. Selman? [ thought you seemad
quite in a philosophic mood for such an exeit-
ing and pstriotic occasion.™

wi--0h! Miss Mary, I enjoyed myself very
mauch towards the latier part of the day; in
the merning | had a bad headach. I was pre-
vented hearitig he oration. How did yeu
liko 3 1"

“Very much—I like every thing Clintoa
says”

WAR! erery thing.™

*Yes, sir—every thing I hear lhim my.
Wity do you echo ne I

*1 nothing—I rejeice to know you 'rs se
universally pleascd with bitn—I wonder he
dor’t get merried.”

* [t muy be, Mr. Suiman, that Mr. Bradshaw,
iike other gentlemen that you and I kuow of,
dou’t fied the ladies so very comssnting be
your vanity has led you to beiieve”

Seimen gave his coas collar a twilch, aw if it
did not pet to plewso him. Dy Jove, thought

be, Bradshum’s in a bad fix. He won in the 204,
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W concocling a remark, when Mise Penslops.
who had obsarved them from the window of
the house moved by impulass which our rea-
dess muy eusily iznsgine, entarad the garden
Towzras night Emily Bredshaw returned to
the Purchuse, her brother and Wilicughby es-
corted her thers, und then procesded to town
Solman and Miss Penelops remsined with
Mary Cariton.  After the ladies had rotired
10 their chawmber, while Mery stood before the
glass, arranging her bair for her pillow, Miss
Penelope, who sat at the open window looking
cutupon the garden, xad thrumming with her
pretly tingers sguinst her lipy, broke 4 silence
of some muinents, by suying—

“ The truthis, Mary, we must yield to these
croatures, the men, afwr all.”*

Mury Carlton paused, io the act of cocBining
a sy curl nnder her cep, and, wilth an arch
expreasion, faid—

1 know it-—1 suppose, Misa Peneiope Perry,
you lrve no ioauperable objections 1o yielding,
liave you ! "

“ Why, not insuperable, sxactly: but one
hatea to give np ones liberty, and the pleasure
of tormenting—It won’{do to torment & bus-
band: en soen ms you begin it with him, my
gewtleman will pick np his hat with such u
provoking quietness, und wend his way to his
ofice ot counting-roem, 10 the thealer, or on
s fishing or gunuing party, With the indiffer-
coce of a Lrany Mogul. [ declare to you,
Mary, I hate the thougnt of it. | wonder now
i Henry Setman could bring me to consent to
have hian, i e ever would take on such airs
sftor warde.”

v 1ta miore than probable e would, unless
you sbate the wire you put on now.”

“[ wish | wuy a gueen—Queen Elizabeth,
us Scott describes her, with Haleigh, Essex,
Leicestar, ali et Ler fect; wouidn't you like
T

» Yean, for the pleasure of giving a princely
hand te such o princely fellow pa 1lesex.™

“ [ donr't beliove I°d ba merciful, aa Mr.
Bradshaw says, to eay of them.  But then the
musforlune iz, Mury, thut we can 't commence
a flirtation, however miuch ia jest. withont
gelting the lreart touched after awhile—ihis
wentiinentabily is my abhorrence! What a
love-sick swuin Mr. Henry Selman would be,
should he getinvolved in the tender passion.

» What a love-sick swuin he is you mean!
And the truth is, Penclope, you have not a
proper regard for his feelings.”

“He, ho, you "re getting sentimental—quite
a sizn, Miss Mary.  You down't pretend to
drog, #ow. thut there was sone tender pass
sages between you snd Mr. Bradshaw to-day,
i1 tho surruer honse, do yon 1™

» Penelope, you senns to think, becavse Mr
Felinun s mude a ~tender of lris affoctione to
you.' that every boly olsc has received similer
ienders.””

v You gan’t hide it {from me, Mary. Mr.
PBradsiisw Wae cunning enough Lo hids your
eonfusiou, il tey to confuee me; but [ saw
through ity and 1 shrewdly suspect. from his
manner and youre, Hhat Lis sloquoncs pre-
vailud.™ i

[parspos an

1m

» Ah! indesd, what makes you thiuk wo?”
anked Mary Carlton, affecting to put her ques-
tion jn en indifferent tons.

*Oh, 1 've some experience, Miss Mary, ea
well an you. Y¥hen & judy iries to hide a
gentlsman's confumion, on such an occesion,
it shows—but, come, what do yau think it
uhows ! ¥

1t shows,' muid Mies Carlten, ianghing,
' that ahe has made & conquest, and is donbi-
ful; rather disposed !0 yield—but she wenis
pressing, hey ! Pepalope: such, for instaurer,
as you raay form soemae idea of, il you remen: -
ber what beppened in the garden, after | lett
you and Mr. Selmen there, to-duy.”

“Go on ! " exclaimod Miss Penelope.

" Well, when the ledy is anxivus to cxhibit
the gentleman's confusion, it proves thal ahe
is & coquetto, who only cares for conquest—
for flory: that sbe has no clomency, sbd
wanld chain the conquered te the wieels of
her triumphal ear.”

*Go on, Mary, and tell us what'e the sign
\?hen‘mo gentleraan hides the lady's confu-
sion.”

«Oh, | know to more—hete ends my cate-
chism.™

* Well, I "] instruct you; whsn a gentic.
man iries to hide & lady’s confusien, oo such
a tonder occasion, it shows that she biaa been
wooed end won—witness the snmmer-house
thie morning, when yon wers caiching run-
swuy squirrels. You must keep & light ehain
round the neck of your squirrel, Mary, I teil
you. 1f you knew what was said o roe on
the fourth, you would think thers was somo
probability of my cutting yeu out.”

* Ah, well, you were deterinined I shoutd
not cut yon aut thie sfternoon. But, joking
aside, what are you going to do with Mr. Bol.
man ™

* Do with him what you ’re determined to
do with Mr. Bradshuw—have him, | suppeae;
end I deelaro to yon [ hate the thoughi—but
w4 one muet suttle down inte matrimoay, Boon-
er ot lator, the sooner the bhetier,"

* A fajr conclusion, Miss Penelope Perry.

* Mary, Henry Selman is as blind as a beetls
to & #mitation. Sometimes ] really pity him;
do you thisk he didn't tell me, uiter yon left
uR in the gnrden this efterncon, that he was
afraid yeu hed acted very coguettishly, ead
rejected Mr. Bradshaw ™

* Nullified the urnion! Poor fellow—he
thoughnt Mr. Bredehaw’scxperience must tall
with his own.  He did not know, that thougﬁ
you sometimes protand to hoiat the single atar,

on are, paverilielese, Lke U rest of woaman
ind, for wnion to & man, ae the cpigruin
suys.”

“ Mary. you shoold have heard my sinter
Priscilia, the evening of the fourty of July.—
Sach & lectnre sbe did inflict on me! Peor

[Priay has had her day with the dushing. beaax,

rud she. begi.ns to eeille down into an idos of

sobersadale pentlemen af 2 cortwin
age. Ehe has asisterly rogard for me, and, ]
oxpact, when about my years, she wee a.cotn-
plets Birt; she fiirled herself out of two er

Wuec lovers end is mew ag TepEaMnt ax agg,
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¢inner you ever suw ; sha is soanxious to make
amends for it that 1 have no doubt she wul
accept tho first staid, sober, discrest gentlo-
wnen who affsrs.  Londead, sha scolued so loud.
ly,and toreatensd aucit awful threuta of tetling
motler-—whom Mr. Bradsiaw has talked into
believing tienry Selwman the beat youug man
in the worldwwof my hnproperconduct and tolal
distegard of Mr. Felman's feelinga. us siw: call-
od it, that 1 was forced to prowuiss ker that
the uext timne the poor creatura tatked to mic
of love, I wounld just etop lus mouth at voce,
and for aver, on thual subject, by accepting
him. | euppose Mr. Bradsiow has persnuaded
you to wake hir the happiest mun i the
warld—is not thut the way Lese lovers phrase
it 2—at such an early date, that it is too lute
tar e to wsk you Lo be iny bridemaid, and t
imust be yours.”

Lang before their conversation ended, their
chouits werewpan their llows.  Selinan, wio
Fested 11 the adjainiog room, peported to Brad.
shuw may Jong after wignight, he heard the
mdistunct hum of thair Yoces, and thoeugl
cshrusetul that he should conless sach a tuiug)
lie tried bis hardest to bear, e could not vis-
tingush one ward of Uisir conversation.—
What was (npiher said we may not rolute, for
we fuar out futl peaders have gecusnd usalreaay
of brtraying seurets whwh geutlenen are not
wptilied Lo leear. .

Not luuy ufter the above convers:tion, Hlivs
Penelope end Sehnan were imarped. Mary
and Eauly were her brodemuide. and Bradshaw
and W illoughbdy, s grooms™men. In dur
time Mury Luriton went to the Spnngs.  She
corresponded regularly with Eaniy Lradshaw,
and gave her piquant accounts of the motley
crowd, amony wiwom e moved the most
attractive belie,  Frequent reports reacheu
Bradshaw of her econguests. “Lhess repoitls
ot oy tebl whut grntlemen were wodyr
her, but of cngageinents made, &e, &e. lal
pot was frequently mentioued as one of the
best received of her adinrers.  All Uus Hrud
shuw heard with feelings whicih required 2
subborn effort to eommund.  Though he
would not believe thun, they guve nim a
heart chill ofteu, but be banished them from
his retlections witl a stern pride.

CHAPTER XXIV.

As the time approached, when the candi-
dates for stats legislature were gencrakly an-
poynced,—Jekyl, who, a8 our rcuers are
awure, had become the editor of  weekly pa~
per, called on Bradshaw, and said-—-

“Mr. Bradshaw, they talk of bringing you
out for the legistature.”

v Ah! dothey. What chance do you think
i'd atand 77

# Y think you would be slected.”

: %1 °m told that Tulbot inteuds being & can-
didate. Ye it fact?” )
w1 have heard such a rumor, bt I don’
know what credence te give it. Uld Brood-
belt and .yourself,.J. have me doubt, will- be

BRADEHAW. .

elected. Have you been spoken to on the
subject 1%

* Yaa, gevern] of my friends have mention-
od it te me.”

“There will be a merting of the warda of
the city where | live—of the mechanice—nexnt
Thursiay evening, and you will be noun-
nated.” -

wlekyl, my friend,” said Bradshaw, vif [*m
nomjnated, of couras 1 wish to be elecled;

ithera ure several very popular men snoken of

a3 cahdidates. und as 0 uumber of fwpoertam
measures will by brought before our fepislae
ture this winter, thern wili bo a decp interest
felt in the election. I am obliged 1o you tor
your friendly feoling lowards me: but yon
must pive oie tinge to think upon the buain:ss
before the nomination ja mae.™

*The workies are determined to nominata
you, Bradshaw, |t wiil be done. You can
wocline, you Lknow, if you choose, afler the
nominution is made; but 1 really think you
will be elecled, wnnd it will be of service to
you in your profession.”

tere a client entered, and Jeksl touk his
leave, saying he woudd eall agpin - -

When hig client feft, Brossb.w wallied to
Glusonan’s, with whom he had promized to
sup, and go to the theater, detarnined to cos-
sulL hisn on the matl-r.

“AVhy, Brudshaw,” said Glassman, »as Sir
Roger would auy. muel puy be said on Loth
sidea.  You know.as I have told you, 1.
uno turn for politivs myseill,  The law is a
jealous misiress, and requires, | might almoe
suy, exclusive devolion from ber velaries, if
they would be successful: at Irast frem mo«t
of them. Those who have hipgh talenls moy
wander, and yet advinee in her good graces,
evon fucilitating their progross by a knowiedge
of politics: for prlities 1s the philosonhy of
law—bnt tha ntmber is smll Vo lnew
there are many who can prastice what thev
have only learned by rote. ag 1he tnountebsnk,
by the aid of chenustry, e 1 perflorm wmany
tricks, theuph he knows neihing of the pro-
perties af the seience. (s rachce too many
lawyers. When a luwyer would be prear, a
knowledge of polities—I o tol ineun of pariy
polities, but of the political Listory of his
country-——ia necessary Lo his gucerss iy Lhe
high watks of his profession Lol now-a-
days, alas! politician end trick=ter, statesinn
and charlatan. are synrnymors torms Yol
we-—you are not compelled to tread the rosd.
in becoming a politician, thot others tread—if
I have read you right. your nslure wilt not
let you. A man of your churaeter and taienrs
(I epeak toyou esa frienu——I nse no fettery)
cannol avoid becoming a po'iticien. You
have every requisite far moking u statesman:
no ambition can be loftier thm that of a sor-
ressful and patriotic one—-ud. as you will
séomer or later enler the aren:w be yonr roes-
lutions now what they may, ! do not know
but what youa had better commence now; you
can thua test the soundnes: of your partiality
for political life, and if you tiink yeurself un.
fitted for it, which if you do jusiice to your-
aelf, 1 believe you wi.lf‘ fot, you can guit it ar
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snte, and much casier than if you ware to
commence politician after you had segmired
un extensive legal reputation: fhen you would
be more soxivus to euccesd aven than you
are Bow, becawss you woull be aware rmore
would be expected frawn gouw, und ambition
yrows: yel, te toll the truth, your capubiiity
wiight be tegs, for the fuct js. few lawyers who
commenss puliticiung late in |ife, do succeed.
‘The law, us Burke seys, is the *Chiness ahoe
of the mind,’—zad, to mske & pus, if you
put the sloe ou carly, und wear it perpotusliy,
vou must expect to have a narrow undersland-

i To quote Burke sguin, ‘whes & nsw
and & troukled econe is opoued, end the file
«Hords no precedent,” the mau who has beeu
all his lifs acting from precedent, and particu-
larly from the technical precedents of the
few, is in a aitestion that, whetever may be
his putarul capacity, is an emberruseed ove,
in which he  jmst w8 apt to go wrong ms
vight. DBredehaw, [ do not know of any ani-
mul im patarel histery, who has s much
unmitigated duloess sbout him, and upenhim,
aa one of your mere lawyern. Meet one of
themn wiers ysm will, wnder awy circum-
stances, at a bridal, or burial, at a piny-house,
or a prayer-meeting, and, it he can pessibly
find, or muke en opportunity. he will poke
some naoted tweedle durn tweedle des point
of law st you, His braia is like his parqh-—
mout, sagtonsed with techricalities snd quib-
blea: evory thing elso is foreign to the re-
corg,”™

» Yet, onrs js & neble profession.™

“ Certainly, a noble profession to m moble
mind—a nuud that cepneats litersture and
greneral ecience witht it But the fuct is, Brad-
shuw. the mitd mual be a great one, indeed,
that the study of the law does not “cabin,
crib, confine,” e my intercourse witl: men,
who stend the higheat in their profesaion, |
have beea literatly nstonished wiili: the exteat
of their ignorance, sad the swdaeily with
which they will procigira it, like a states’ wit-
news recounting his rascalities’

»That was & pungent sarcasm of Burke on
Erekine, wheithe said, in combuting Erskine's
netions o &n impeachment, that a nisi prive*

Aawyer, giving an opipion wpon the darstion
“of en imnpeachment, was like a rabbit that
breeds mix times a yesr, pretending to koow
of the gestation of an elephant.™ .

*+ But it does not come under the definition
that some oue gives of wil—‘s pood l.hiny

us

istica, a2d the logal resporibilitics of exch.
What a giotious constilulional grgament is
that, on the trind by jury, o tha Deanof 51
Assph's case.  His delenss of Btockdale [
have read over &md over sgain<-that s & fine
puasage where ha desarvbes the *atriking spec-
tacle deily exhibited® mt Hestings' trinl: and
he well charentarises the efforts of Barke i
Shoridun, a9 * eeetheman of saperhumea el
quence.’ That ia a foe , L0, Whers
ke describes the natwve of British dominion in
the eust; and whatcen be moYe eloquent than
hia description of the ‘sevage, holding & bun.
dio of sticks im his haud, as the motes of hix
unlottered siog * His lusion, whers
he saya that the bomevelent sutbor of our
being will judge us, oa the jury shauid judgs
the passsges 1z ths book of , whicn
ware indicted es libeliowssst holding np tim
great volume of eur lives, and regurding tho
general scope of dham.' is not sumporesd in up-
propriateuess, snd in the combination of reu-
soit, eloquence, knd moumd nrerulity, in auy
forensia effort I kuow of, nnless it is by hiu.-
self, in the deleose of Hinghemu

« Ereklne, Me. Brudshaw, in his interconrss
with the dar and bonch, wes & model of whut
becomes a lewyer. in his very first eflor,
when unknown, and when judges are mors
spt Lo be courted than opposed by u young
egpirant, Enkine acted not only feariessly.
but nobly, When Lord Maushinld, from tha
beneh, told bim, in o very gentls mananer,
that Lord Sendwich was not before the court,
Erskine excluimed he would bring him betory
the court, and indigruntly commented on hiy
conduct. Remember, that Suadwich waa higis
in pluce and in power, that Ervkive wus puw-
erives—wran meking hie first apeech, and i w
borrowed gown, for lie was oo podr to hav
one—that he had every thing to fose, and ne~
thing to gain. | s wroug, his fad soinetlurng
o gain,—~the approval of his constiencs, anu
his country.—the best rewsrds of honorahlsy
exertion. This meoly spirit guided 2nd guar.-
ed him wrough life, Erekine had Lis errors
—who hav got? For my part, whea I gare
upeo the diamond I think of its bridliauc
qualities, and pot of the dirt thet may some.
times particlly obscure themr. Sul you know
his speachon, Bradabaw, &a well as l--better,
for you are fresh in them. Our professional
men shoyld devots thermei:e; more fo titeru-
turey biography, poetry; and history."

“It seoron topmo.‘ id Bra.d:gaw. st ghat ~

woll epplied.” It is & guod thing mis-applied,
in that iusiance, though, no déubt, it epplies
generally to nisi prius’ lawyers, I think Er-
skine the model of & comatitutionel imwver.
Was it not Johpson who said, that be who
would write the English language correctly,
muet devole his days apd nights to Addison?
1 should say thut the advoeste who wounid ut.
ter arguments that convince, apd eloquence
thet warmn end perszades, muat devots kis
daysand oights 1o Erskine, [ know no foren-.
wic offorta thet, take them all in sfl, compare
with his. HRead his argument in Hatbeld’s
caso—what & profeznd expoeition of the dif
ferent specios of insunity. af their chametar-

cur stad —anid most of them are, or bave
been, lawyers-——are not surpassed by eay in
the world,” :
“Cortainly pot,”” wuid Glessman. “1 was
not speaking particolerly of onr very fore-
moet men, ouph they, I think, do netencugh
cuitivate litératute »—law and petitics (and’ 1
fear, party, persozel politica) engroes their at.
tention, at leaxt, now-s-days—! was speakiog
of the profession, gensrally. Iz & country
where thore is so general a diffusion of know-
ledge, ad in ours, 'tis not he who knows the
most, Uint bea the greatest influence, but
he whe can make himsell best nnderstood

esd who pleases while he in.ltru::ln.' Vho
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thinka of wading through the interminable
speochea of our congressmen?  Most of the
speskers do not want information on 1he sub-
Ject on which they speak; but they deliver i
i a jumbled, discordant muss, often with as
little attention to the construction of their ar.
guments, 6 their sentences. Aund, as for
beauty of languapge, historical citation, or
titerary adarntnent, except in the apeeches of
two. or three of our leading men, 1 do net
know where you can find it

»Did you know the late Williatn Pinck-
ney ¥

“Ah! yes. You rshould have heard him
speak of Erakine. When Pinckney was min-
ister at the eourt of 5t. James, he hecame ac-
quainted with hin, and heard him repeatedly.
He entertained the highest opinivn of him.
"Winckney was, perhaps, the most thoroughly
ambitious man I ever knew. He labored in
lris fast cause harder then he did in his first;
and in every cause, ag if his professional repun-
tation depended upon it. Pinckney’s siyle
was too verbose and declamatory, and lhis
wanner violent beyond all deseription. Be-
fore he went 1o England. I am told by those
who often heard him, his manner of speaking
was mild und perstuasive, and his voice silvery:
on iis return, be adopted a directly opposile
oratory, which did uol suit him. He was an
intense student. We have often met in nt-
tendance on the supteme court, and I have
repeatedly occupicd a room adjoiming hia:
when, if [ had been a prisoner to my own, 1
eould have toid when any cuse of great im-
portance, that excited public attention, and in
which a distinguished man was to oppose him,
was before the conrt. He would often walk
his room all night; and not unfrequenty, 25
L lay in bed, gid L henr ile rehearsal of the
argnment, which, the next day, I listened to
jucourt. His perseverance gvas tirejess. He
laved his profession, devotedly: and, I doubt
maeh, if, in any other vocation, he conld have
won so high a reputation. His mind was of
an order that could rather-acquire than cre-
ate. He could nel have succeeded in a work
of the imagination—he might as an historian,
if he had improved his stvle.  But with the
taw his mind was thoroughly imbued-<hs
comprehended ils broadest principles, while
be made a microscopic observation of the
merest technicatitirs. His anind - wae argn.
juentative und anbile; his figares of speech.
hin flights of fancy, cost him more lahor than
liis argument : he nlmost always wrote them
cmt, and commitied them to memory. His
wrgument was parfect without his fancy-waork :
amnd his fancy.work was perfeet without his
argumer. His fancy did not grow out of his
pulnject, like the leaf (rom the snmmer bough;
it was rather stuck ou it, like o flawerin a
cup. far display; and a eerlain chiliness re-
rundet we thet it was & hot-honee plant-—s
tore.d cultivation, Yo, o8 a lawyer. [ know
not his seperior; and no niar gould do better
than to confide hia rosn to Mr. Pinckneya-he-
couse he never mneglected R thraugh indo-
lenee, pteasurs, or innttention: and. if he ook
it in bhand. he attended +e it, not more for

emolhnnent,; than for succese and fame. An
anecdote im reluted of lum, which strikingly
shows his character. When at the court of
Ht. James, he was dining in rompany with
Burke, Bheridan, Fox, and a host of grest
names, when o discusaten arese wpon sonie
line in Virgil, I believe. Al of them expressea
their opiniens but Mr, Puckney; und, as he
had said nething, pre or eon, they appealed to
hit us wnrpire. He had to confoss his tgno-
runee of thre Lutin language: but when he
left the company, he sent bnmediatelr for a
teaeher and cormmenced the stady of il. He
became am accomplished Laknseholur, White
abroad, I am told, he was a hurd sludeni of
the law, and u regular attendant on the eourts,
s0 that, when he returned, and aguin beeame
a prectitioner, instead of his contemporaries
finding hiin rusty, as they eaxpected, he en-
tered the lisls with hie armor Lrighi, and

armed a1 afl points.”

| lika thal in his character,” exelaimed
Bradshaw; * it shows choracier.”

“ Bradshaw,” satd Glassman, musingly —
“*ves, von.had better bs a candidate for the
legislatare. [ thirk you will bu elected. The
Superior Court will meet, you know, st .
the same tine as the legisature. Yon eught
to uttend that ecurt, and yonr election will
seid you 1o —— in a double capacity, as a
legistator and @ lawyer, Lut, ecome, let vs
o to the theatar—Mra. Drake, the western ac-
tress, mukes her appearance lo-night, lor the
first lima, I believe, an our bourds.. Yoor
friend, Willoughby, whom I like very much,
who is just such a man as you describe him
1o be, promises me great thingsin her perform-
ance,”

The theater was crowded, Mrs, Drake ap-
pearcd in the *Soldier's Daughier:” and
when the curtain fell, Glassman, wfter the si-
tent musing of a memeunt, excluimed,

“ | eannot remove the impression from my
mind, that it is impossible for Mrs. Droke to
play any other character than this—sahe plays
so naturally that, never having seen her be-
fore, it secms to me it is her own charucter;
and yet, you tell me, in Bianca and in Julia
she is jusl aa great. Oh! what a gift is genins!
and how fascinating in woman!"'

CHAPTER XXV.

IT ia not cur purpose te designate, im thean

ridle pages, either of the political parties that

now distreet, or, if you plesse, divide our
couatry. We are just [rein the thick of tha
fight ourselves, and we tum, with pleaaure,’
{rom the atern reality to funcy; bappy. il ex-
perienes han tauglit os to copy from the great
book of the world a wol Jucorrect page or two.

When the anticipated meeting of which
Jckyl speke convened. Bradshaw was wnani-
inowsly nomineted for the stals jepinlature.
The momeal the nominution was made, =
commitice was pppointed towait ¢u him forth-
with, and request his sttendance at the meet-

ing. The cammitice fonud Bradshaw ot his.

e 4 —
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eifice, and, in a few minutoa, he stood among
hiy friends. They received him with enthu-
siastic epplause. From that evening to the
day of election, he attended meetings slmost
every evening, in the diffvrent wards—mads
speeches and friends.  1'albot had, also, been
nowminated by s number of his fricnds, but he
stil! loitered at the Springs, aud left those whe
nominated him to electioncer for hini. Wt
i5 every body's business is nobodyv's business.
Old Rroadbeit and two others were also can-
didates. The city was only entilled to two
representutives,

Bradshaw was clected: he led the pells fil-
teen hundred and five voten.  Braadbelt staod
next. Talbot was within three hundred votes
of Broadbett. He returned to the city enly
two weeks before the election. [lis ropuatas
tion for talent was high, and his family influ-
wnce very extensive, If e hud osed half
tie exertion of Bradshaw, he would have buen
siccted instesd of Broadbelbt,

I the winter Bradshaw attended the tegis-
lature, of course; and there he was thrown a
wreat aeal with Glasyman, who was 1 atten-
uance on the Superior Court. (Glassinun and
Liradshaw roomed together,
=nergy and perseverance, Dradshawr devoted
himarell to his duties. Ha did not show off in
ntuch speaking, and in muking sarcastic re-
marks upon country members. e guarded
the interesls of his constituents, and concilia-
ted even thoss whom he was compelled to op-
pose. Euch was his populerity and tuct. that
persons from every part of the state, having
businesa at tha geat of government, would re-
auest his kind offices. Glassman, with real
nendliness, sssisted him in varieus ways, engd
exerted himaell to advance his popularity and
influence.

w Bradshaw," said Glassman toe him, ane
night when they were acaled together in their
rooim, * you have maJle an impression hare of
the right sort.  Maost young wmen go to the
legislature to apeak: you caine hare to act,
and you have actad well.  * Much epesking,’
said John Ravdoiph. in his best days—a maxim
which he afterwards forgot, or, at least disre.
rarded— much speaking, Mr. Speaker, will
cheapen obilities much greater then mina.’
Y ou kave dane nothing te cheapen your ahili-
ties in that line; in [act, you have done noth-
rng that guve a touch of their quality, except
vout speach on the canal Lill.  Every body.
the generality of persans, I mean, expected
vou to make eplendid declumations; you huve
dnne better, vou have shown yourself a
thorougl man of business.  ‘Fhis spirit of in.
terminable speech-making 18 the cirse of vur
beprialative halls. [t ix nat oniv in Dud baate,
but & mun loses his obicet by it, if i be any
thing more than to make a epeech which na-
body will read. (ur members of conprass ap-
pear to Ukink that their election gives them

¢ Full npd ateranl privilegs of teagoe,'—

that they may measure out their apeachaz ne

5

poorer the quality, the more they can afford
to inflict for their per eiem.”

In euacting faws that cannot interest vur
readers, the session of the legislature passed.
Bradshuw and Broadbelt reached the eity of
their constituents at uight; the former ob.
tuinad a horse from his celleague, senl word
to the Rev. Mr. Longsiiore to have Lis oflice
apened i the morning, and rode oul to the
Purchase. e found his father and family
wellh Mury Curlton was still at Washington;
and he spent the evening in lvsking vver ber
fetters to Ins sister, which pave an interesting
accunnt of the ehuructers =nil scenes of the
capitul.  Net unlrequently bis nwme sceurred
in the correspondence: and w_hcn it did, he
would puuse snd puzzie over the writing, and
try ta tivine, in the shape of the letters form-
vd Uy her delicate bend, the f{iclings whick
possessed her bosom while she wrote.  What
stigghit und trivial things are of interest to o
luver—no motter how tanly or determined
his cinrracter.  Bradshaw inguired for Wij-

With his usuail

toughtay, atd learned lie bad not been to e
Purcivose Turthree or four davs. In the morn-
1ag, Lright and early, he departed for town.
As Hragshaw left the house he heard Pete’s
wwther, caibing ot the top of her voice, for ber
runuway asetstant, whe had left the churn
Just 2e the butter was “coming:™ and gone,
she knew oot whither. When Bradshaw
rrached the gate he feund the reereant fuoe-
tionary parading it opsn with officious display,
;nd Leldiug in Lis hand what bad once beens
al.

« Pete, don’t you bear your mother? "
“Yey, Massa Clinten, but I want to shut
the gate after you.

** And you want toll, hey 1"’

Pete grinned, and dropped his bat to cateh
the fip, as Massa Cliaton put his hand in his
pocket.

Bradshaw was glad te find himsell ooce
more scated in his office. His reverend wi-
tepdant had put every thing to rights. Iie
installed himself in he great arm-chair, and
looked around, musingly, upon his books and
jrapers, us we gaze upon the facea of faniliar
triends after g long absence,

While thus cnguged, a thin, peculiar-look-
ing old man eatered hisoffice; and, sans cere.
monie, took o seat. After a premonitory
cougly, and a rapid glance around the room,
the stranger asked,

"“Are you Mr Dradshaw, sir, Me. Clinton
Bradshaw? ™

] am, sir.,”

“ Fine day, sir; we shall have summmer on
us guickeeugh, ugh, ugh (coughing), you ‘re
Junt fronn the degislature, B told 1Y

“Yoes mir: | oretorned Jael sight'?

Al this moement Willonghby entered the
office.  He wua dressed in o Fali soit of bluck.
with a broad brand of erupo, round biw hat;
his fine countenunee was uausually pule atd
troubled.

“ Bradshaw, my friend. how are yon 7 7 3ud
Willoughby, ** you "re welcome back.”

- Kentuck, my heart of hearis-=all hod te

o clothier measures out hir cloth, and the
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yon ! " exclaimed Bradshaw, jumping up and
seizing bim by the hand, ** what's the matter!
—iz your unels dend ¥

“Yes, ho 's gots to his long secount.”

“ When did yon hear itT I congretulate
yoUu Upon your immsnge posseasions.’

% Tha dey before yut.erda{. Bradshaw,
my immense possessions are like the Iriah-
men'g ﬂu—rut your finger on him, and he *u
not there. | am not worth the boots I stand
in—my unele han not left me one tont

% Not ieflt yon one esnt! Is it pomsible!

damn him! Why did you put on black for
kim 1
% The old gentiemaz aiways treated me

well: his wenith was his own, I suppose.—
1t's a hard cat, Bradshaw, [ expected to in-
herit the largeat fortans in the weal, and here

ow see me, penniless, end indebt. My uncle

na been deceived by cringing meoundrels
round him. Ne matter—io matter: [ wear
this black for the good points in hia character;
he was peculian—he had bad hesith-—he—no
matter, let hin errors sleep with hitn—dic wes
my father's brother."”

#Teke a seat, my friend,” snid Bradehaw.
# Are you sure thers s no mistake in this t

¢+ None; the letter 's from my uncle'sin.
timete friend. Thoold gentleman, like Swift.
has founded a honpitel for lunatica. A ecol
miilion goue to support thtes who have loat
their wits, while I munt live by mine; think
of that, master Brook.”

Here the stranger, who had arimen dur.
ing the conversetion, and advanced te the
doaor, passed out. Bradshew was s0 much in-
:m%ed i his friend that he did not notice

TH.

% Kontuck,” mid Bradshaw, grasping his
hand, convulsively, ™ my noble friend, you
hure that in you which wili surmount sterner
obstaclea then the loma of fortune—you have
glorious telents: God’s best gifta—your uncle
eonid not disptssess you of them. Bs admit.
tad to the practics of the law, when the court
#itg, and let us open shop together—hang out
our shingie on the outer wail. You and I,
Kentuck, egainat the field.»

The HKentuckian refeased his hand from
Bradshaw’s grasp, to dash a tesr from hiseye.
%This in camanty,” he exclaimed, *but, Brad-
shew, I will speak to you pleinly: I am e
be I meant to retorn to Kentack. and
force my wey—~but—but thers ’s & strong
spell binds me here—your sister!—I{ am at-
tached to her—I have not told her of my ai-
tachment=«] don’t khow that she snspects it-
I will accept your offer. We will hoist our
shingle together—I will struggle hard; &nd
when I can support her a3 she should be wup-
ported, I will tail her of my attachment, and
wig her, if I can, if your family hee no ob-
jection.”

» Kentuck, | am the onty worldly ons of
oy femily. Rich or poor, I weuld rather call

ou brother then any man in this big city.—
ft is « bopo I hays nursad long: I t'\;ﬂ)ecud
our feslinge. Come,™ continusd Bracshaw,

iling, * monot yeur horse und ride out to
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the Purchase; see Finily-—apsak to her om
‘ that subject,’ as Selmaz would say,~now is
the time to Bad cut whather she loves you for
yourself, Kentuck.”

* No, Bradshaw—no, et now—mnot now.'*

“ Y s, now, Kentuck, now! 't

Here a number of Bradshaw’s political
frienda, who bed heard of Lis return, sntered
his ofice. While he was welcoming them,
Willoughby left the room. In a monwent
afterwards, Bradshaw hurriad after bim: buti
he could not discover in what direction he had
gone, and he wus compelied to return to his
COMPRDY.

in thn meantine, Wilioughby. internally
resolving not te go te the Purchase, aimont
mechanieally proceeded to the livery atable,
and mountad Lis horse. He rode in & direction
from the Purchase. for aometime, brooding en
hia eltered fortunes, Hetook from his pocket
the letter informing hiin of his uncle's death,
and the disposition of his property, and reas
it again—thera was, aian! no mistake in it—
he knew the hand-writing well.

“ [ could bear it without a murmur,” mid
Kentuek, to himself, “ wera it not for my love
of Emily Bradeliew, But why should I be
such & fooi '—I[ have never told ker of my at-
tachment. Wit is my loas of woalth to her ?
—why should it prevent me from going to the
Parchase !—thers 1 huve always been treated
with the greatest hospitality, and there I ought
te go—>but merely as & visiter.”

_ White Willoughby pu roued these reflections,
his horss, that had Deer auffered to procecd
without guidance, turned his head towards the
Purchase, his wecustomed route; and the rider
having conviaced himaeif thet he ought to go
there, but merely us & visiter, now put EpuTs
to hin stead, an 1f mnxious to arrive Lfon be
aitered bis determination. He bad not ridden
far before he checked the exreer of his horwe,
while he rosolved some doubts on the pre.
priety of his resolution; sad in the midst of
these con&iolin%feeiinga he reached Mr, Brad .
shew’s gate. Hin horss stopped, while tha
rider, without atlempting to open the gute,
met deiiberating upon whut he should do. He
wa# just on the eve of delermining te return
to the city, when he reflected that it wax his
duly to visit the sister of kis frisnd, and these
who had alwava treated him with 20 much
hospitelity; and, iooking throngh the fence,
for he kad, until thismoment, been inattaative
to objecte aroand him, he beheld Mr. Bradshew
in the act of dencending from his chaisa, in
which sat Mrs. Bradshaw, to open the guie.

v Btay, Mr. Bradsbaw,” exciaimed Wil-
toughby, ** snd let me open it for you.”

#Mr. Willoughby !l—good morning, sir—if
you please. You are quite a stranger.*

1 have bad some businese that has kept
me ic town,” sid Willoughby. “‘Is Mise
Emily at the Purchass 7"

* Yes't said Mrs. Bradshaw : “ride up te
the houses 'E;:o'ig ﬁad'bar ]:hen. :Ve 're
guw to nei r ant’s, who is sick.”

illonghby found Emily slone. With »
guicker eye thac her paronts, she obsdrved
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his mournicg-guit, the braad band round his
lut, snd ssked him if he had last a friend.

“ My only relative on earth, Miss Emity;
my uncle.”

she inquired when he died, and then. to re-
lieve Willoughby’s feelings, turned the coa-
versation.

“ Mr. Willonghby," abe said, “I am obliged
te yau for the sang you sentme Lhe other doy.
I have bheen practicing it, and-—shall 1 sing it
for you 1

“’if you please, Miss Emily, I Jike it, T
auppose, hacause it waa set to music by a pro-
fossar® whom [ became acquainted with in
Louisville, and who is now living in Citcinnati;
ire possenses fine musical taste and talent.™

Emily Bradshaw run her hand ovsr the keys,
thoughtlully, and then gang us follows.~—

« ABAENCE.

16 *T {3 anid thet sbaence conquan love,

Bot, Ob! believe it not ;

I'va tried, alax! its power to prove,
But thoa urt not forgot :

Lady, thoogh fate has bid v1 part,
Yet otill thoo art ns dear—

A1 fxed in this devoted heart
As whan I clasped thae bere,

[ plunge into the boxy crowd,
And smile to heas thy neme—
Aad yot us if I thooght alend,
‘They know ma sull the sams:
And wheo the wine-cop passes ronnd
I toasl come other fair;
Tt when [ sk my heart the sovod,
Thy name i echoed there.

4 And when some other nama I lears,

And try to whisper love,

Btill will my hesrt to thea retora,
Like the eetuming dove ;

In vain! [ never can forgst,
And would not be forgot; .

For [ muat bear Lthe same regret,
Whate'er may ba my lot.

« E'u as the woanded bird will seek

Ity Mavarite howes to die, -

Sa, Indy, I would hear thee wpeak,
Acd yield my partiog aigh

'T in said that absenoe conguers love ;
But, Oh! believe it not; )

I've tried, slas ! its power to prore,
Buat thou ant not forget.”

After the song ceased there was a silence
for some moments, which Miss Bradshaw in-
terrupted, by asking,

«Theu you return t¢ Kentucky, Mr. Wil-
loughby?*”

“No, Miss Emily. ] don’t know what I
sliall do.”” Bo eayiug, Willouglby rose to de-

art. N

v Do stay to dinner, Mr. Willoughby.
Grothar wili be out this afternoon, and Le will
be company in for you."”

Emily Bradshaw observed that Willaughby
wus wrapped iu & brooding, unquiet wmelun-
choly——and she exerted htrsell to dispel it.

‘_"Mr E. Thoman, 1o whors mpic the suthor i ine
Aehitod for the populnrity of neversl songu,
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Tlis gave & tenderyess to har tone, ilwoys of
the geutleut, thal won upon hia feul‘mgs, and
unimunaed his resolutions in apite of hiloself.

He arose, advanced to the deor es if to
leave—and then retyirned to Emily’s side, nnd
told Ler all==of hie nncle's will, of hia poverty,
and of hiv love. * Igouald hweye borae i1 ny=
gelf,” said he, “ Emily—I beg Pardon. Misn
Bradshaw; but I had heped ——** i

*[ know what you would say, Mr. Wil-
loughby," said Emily Bradahaw, looking up
inte his face, with a H‘anknesa worthy of bher
forefsthers, with: an eye, such as one of the
most gifted of her sex has ascribed to her
race, on Plymouth rock, an eye—

A Lit by her dapp jove's pmth.®

“I know what you would say, Mr. Wil-
longhby. 1should feel huit with you should
you atiributs to me the least mercenary foel-
ing: there is my hand—you never maked it
till to-day—you have had iy heart long ago:
1 gave it to you when you were thoughi very
rich, and I cannot take it away. and% wonld
not,”* continued she, smiliog, * though you
are very poor.” In an altered tone she udd.
edy, “L care not what worlily advantage
wealth might give to re. 1 have been taught
to consider it a snare to the falling—but, in-
deed, | am sorry for—sorry that your umecle
did not better know your—your worth.” She
wept; Yilloughby pressed her to his heart,
and driod her tears upon Lia bosoni.

Willeughby wsat by Ewily Bradshaw, and
told her of his intention of applying himself
to his gtudies, snd of the proposal which her
brother had made to hiw of u partnership.
He was certsin, he eaid, that his profession
would seon yield him a lLandsome income;
and thew talked over and over again with her,
the plan of his future life. How susceptible
a generous und brave naturs is of the gentlest
and lenderest emotions! The Kentuekian,
u3 he thus couversed with Emily, thonght of
his loss of fortune with a glow of pride; for
he felt that he wad appreciated for himself,
and he gazed on the fair girl by his side, and
pressed her to lis leart, with a passion
amounting to enthusiasm, Emilv Bradshaw
cared very little for the lose. except as it
affected her lover; and the manjy manner in
which ke bore it onty endearcd bim to her the
more.

Mr. Bradshaw did not return home until
late in the sltermoon. Mrs, Bradshaw entered
the liouee while her hurbund drove the clisire
to the carriage-house; Willoughby followed
after him—narrated to hio 8! thot our read-
ern are aware of. and asked Liro if he had ab-
jections to his alliance,

Mr. Bradehow listened to Willoughby with
an emotion which he in vaiu tried to repress.
He took him by the liand, and, afler a silence
of seme moments, gaicdw~

“You are wot a religious man, Mr. Wil-
toughby, but yon have genercus and noble
mpulses—and they govern you. 1 hepe and
helisve that you will make the rule of action
they dictute, & duly—a roligioua drty. Your
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uncle has dene very wrong; he has brought
you up to expect a very lurge fortune, and has
cutl you off, it seems, without any alieged
misdomeanor on your part, merely through 2
whim, & caprice, or tha improper influence of
those around him in his dying hour. He did
not know what effect it might have upou you.
{t would plunge muny e young man into ir-
reclaimable dissipation. I 'honor you for the
maniinees you have shown, and the resolu-
tions you have made. T did not wish Clinton
to study law, for I foared the vanilics of the
world would misicad him. He has done well
so far; end 1 hope the Lord will forgive me
if I have felt unbecoming pride in the world™s
report of him. I hope Clinton does not aet
too much stora upon the honor of men. It is
more uncertain, even, than the gifta of for-
tune. I have ecnough of wealth—it sutisfies
all my wants; and why should it not satisfy
my children?  Emily {Mrs. Bradshaw) and 1
are getting old; it would be hard for her and
me 1o part with our deughter—we should be
2l alone.  1f yoo follow your profyssion you
will huve to live in town, and our dauphter
and our son would then both be away from
ug in the gay world. Why should you follow
the law! [ have often heard you say you
loved the simple pleasures of & country ife;
could not you be happy here! Mrp Wil
loughby, you have my daughter’s affection—
pure and unsullied affection: end yono have,
wrapped up in her. a (ather’s and a mother’s
desp, deep love.  You will have, nnder God,
the happiness of more than one committed to
your charge. My aon,” continued Mr. Hrud-
shaw, in a tremulous veice, * think of what
i have suid—and may (od, of his infinite
mercy, bless yon bolh.”

0id Pete, who waa taking the horse from
the chaise, was on unobserved hearer of this
conversulion.  ile had more thee once, with
the pride of a family servant, boasted (negros
are quick in discovering such things) of the
“rich end moustrous brave looking bean his
young missns had,” 1o the neighboring ne-
grog, and he felt 8 deep mortification—yonr
old family servanis feel as deeply as their mas-
ters anything that concerna the fumily—when
he heard Willoughby tell Mr. Bradshaw of hia
disinheritance.  As they left the carriage-
house logether, Mr. Bradshaw, wrapped in his
own thouphls, piousty ejaculated, ¥ 'The Lord
giveth, and the Lord takelh away, bicssed be
the name of the Lord."*

“ Now, di! ever any nigger hear the like of
old Maesa Bradshaw!' exclaimed old Pete,
petulently tossing tha harness which he had
just lifted from the back of the horse into the
bottom of the chaise. " The Lord dide’t take
away Massa Willoughby's money at all—hia
mean uncle tale it away, and T hope old Sat-
ten il resst him for it.”

CHAPTER XXVI

We leave Willonghby with the lady of his
love, »ad return to Hradshaw. After his
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potitical frienda had left him, he sat alene in
is office, miusing on the diziherilnes of
Willoughby, when the peculiar-lookiny per-
sonage, with the congh, of whon we apoke in
the Jusl chapter, apain entered.

*Ugh, ugh'® conghed ho, ' much business
doing 1y the Legisluture, My, Drudshaw 7

“Yes, sir,” said Dradabsw, olicting hine o
cliair, * considerable.”

“ This ia the first time you have Seen to the
Legislutnre,—ugh, nghl—iz it asked the
stranger, picking up a newspaper oud casting
his eye over it.

“The first time, sit,”” answered Brodehaw,
eyeing the interrogatormore closely. He was
an attennated, dysneptic pereon, with a sue
picious glance, and a hurried aud abrupt man-
ner.  Brudshaw at once dineoversd hie wos o
charaeter, and it etruck him that he wished 1o
communicate somethivg or other, but did not
well kuow how to bogin,  Half iusingly and
half attentively, Bradshaw answered him as
he continued his interrogalories,

* Much talent there, sir?™

“* Notany marked individual talent—there "s
rather a democracy of it—it’s prefty nearly
cqually distributed.”

* A democracy of talent'—ugh, oghl—yeou
go in for democracy, do you*

v For a democracy of rights,” said Brad-
slraw, smiling at the oddness of the stranger,
b but "

i 8ir,™ exclaimed the stranger, ** yor have
the notions of the—ugh!—of the French
revolutionists—sorry to know it, sir,—sorry
fo know it.”

“You didn’t hear me out: | was going to
say,—but I believed thal nators was oppose:d
to & democracy of taleni,~I n nol exactly «
French revolutiontst, for 1 don’t agree with
him, who, when some member of the nation-
al convention of France, called Mirabean the
‘distinguished member,’ juinped up in a rage,
and cxclaimed—* they had no distinonished
members there, they were all vqual!'

“Ha! hal—agh—1 like that ronch—uever
saw that belore—musat remember that—good
many voung men of your profussion here, 1
suppose, Mr. Bradshaw "'

- Yes, sir, any guanlity ef them—if yon
have profussional business you can have your
pick of some dozena.”

"“Some dozens, hey, ugh!—Fine place, I
suppose, to study the law.”-

»'Fhat s problematical—there are too many
temnptations here to allure one away from
atudy.”

“¥Yes, I thonght so. Most young men, who
come here from other atates, disregurd parents,
guardians, and svery body eise, hey,—and
take to frolicking. Do you know, Mr. Drad-
shaw,—ugh! ugh'—do you know »

“ Hailop, PBradshaw, 'm glad to see yon
back egain!” exclaimed Seimsn, throwing
open the office-door.

= Ah! Mr. Benediet,” exclnimed Bradshaw-,
“iny respects to you.” And they shook cach
other cerdially by the band.

“ Bredehaw, you look a little thin. Have

you sees Hentfuck? Thot'y & pretty will,
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isa*t it, of that unecle of hin. EBradshaw,
what *ll he de?¥*

“Da !—why, practice his profession—1It will
be better than vegetating -upon a fortune!
Dron't you think go, Judge??* continued Brad-
shaw, addressing Cavendish, who, at this mo-
ment, called to welcome him home.

“Think what 7' asked the Judge.

w3 hy, that Willoughby will be better with-
ot a fortone than with one,™

» Think (—by Jove!—L think the carcass
of that onele should be hung as high ss Ha-
man’s, Willoughby is of u most respectuble
family—=he is tiw only living representative:
—the old feol, 1 have ne doubt, wus crazy.
Willoughby always represeusted hin as 4 mun
of setse, with peculiurities, Lut possessed of a
strong mind. [ have no doubt lie was crack-
Wraincd from the first—the will, I believe,
could be bralien—I *ve & great miud just to
slip out to the west (1 've tong had a notion
of going there to sce the eouniry)and inguire
into the business, Willoughby suys the let-
tor jnforming him of the deatly is from an in-
timate friend of his uncie, and thut there ean
be no mistake ju ite—liut, I tell you what,
thut intimate friend may have been too iuti-
mate! Do you doubt he has been feflt u lurge
togacy. It’s preposterous to believe that auy
uncle, having his senses, would disinherit
such a nephew as Willeughby, Lis oaly bloed
relation in the world—the only one of his
family—an ancient fatnily—te endow a hos.
pital for lunatics, He must have been a Ju-
ratic himsedf.’?

%1 believe you're half right, Judyge ex-
clatmed Selman, " What de you think, Drad-
shaw?!®” ]

#The Judge may be near the truth,’* replied
Bradshaw—* his uncle 's a poor devil.  But
if it be as we fear, Willoughby has talents
and energy; and, making a fortune, and wix-
ning with it an honorable name, will be better
than stagnating with a dukedom.”

# Stagnating with a devildowm ™ exclaimed
Cavendish. * Willoughby ought to have the
inheritance. This poverty is no such easy
mnatter, Mr, Bradshaw.”

“ Why, Judge—I know it," remarked Brad-
shaw; and, sfter musing several minutes. he
guntinued—" that will onght to be looled into
—-you *rs tight—I have nothing particolar to
prevent my taking a jaunt with you. il you
o west—what [ meant to imply was, that
Kentuck’s situation is not so bad, afler all.
Ile han talenls and o profession: and white he
and his friends should use every exertion to

recovet his fortune. he nor they should not
mape on the loss of it. «Judg:.” continued
Tiradshaw, with a peculiar smile, * wltere 1
there 1 man with a lurce fortune that the
people delight to honor? Fortune does not
besr away the heners of our lund: huxuries
nnd superfluities, of course, it gives, but not
1he luxiries and superfluities of renown——
public estimation, political power. or legat
#kill: these are the luxuriea of mental wealth.
1 huve heen cogitating, ever since [ anw Ken-
tuck, upon his losa of fortune, No man. that
I huve ever known, would do mere boner to

’
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e prinecely estzte than Hentuek. Without
beiog the least prodigal, orliving in enervating
luxuries, be would devote bie income to the
enjoyment of those around him—aad, in this,
find much of his own; he would be public-
spirited and gencrous, and wonld improve his
mental gifts, without deveting them to acquire
fame or power: thue, he wounld pass through
life, respected and beloved, But, believing,
as 1 do, that Kentuck has great nntural r:ﬁ
ents, forcing hiz own way, as he will now
huve 1o force it, I heve no deubt {at least, [
hope—for Keatuck, to tefl the truth, is net
of a very ambilious nature) that ho wiil stand
aniong the first men in the covutry. [ cher-
isty these reflections when [ think of the con-
duet of the heartiess old fool—his uncle. 17,
Kentnek hied been a eringing, time.serving
Btifil of a fellow, he would have pot evers
cent of that old rascal’s meney. Yes, i L
had trackled to him, and walched his Jinmors
like a glave, and vschewed frankness and hon
or, and nobility of character, he would now
be the possessor of a cool wiilion.”

“He *il find out his troe fricnds now,™ saud
Cavendish,  * How some of the old mothers,
who have been courting him for their drear
daughters, will cool off; and notwithstanding
HKentuck is such a good-looking fellow, I fear
the danghters will coni too.”

1 Coine,” suid Bradshew, starting up; Ly-
ons has a branch of lis firm at o in ths
wesl, and e Luows Kentuck's uncle.  Ho
can give us some infurmution that will br of
service, perbups. HKentuck bears it like a
man;: he has such a sensitive and high honor,
and his feelings have been 5o wounded, not Ly
the loss of his fortune, but by the negfect of
his uncle, thut he had better semain brrey for,
were he to go, if there has been any {raud in
tha will, the wrong-doers would be thrown
upen their guard by his presence, which migin
defeat the ends of justice; on the conmtrary,
ne one would snspect any thing from oor
visit. T like vour thonght, Judge, and wo
must put it in execution at onee. )

The young men had been so busied in Ken-
tuck's [oss that they did not reinark the pre-
sence of the stranger, whe sat reading the
newspaper,

Rradshaw. thinking of him for the first thae
sinee the entrance of his Mriends, sald —**Keop
{our seat, sirj—the puper i3 al your seTyice,

will return in & few minntes, and if von
lave any business with me L will then attend
to it. Came.” addresstng Covendish, et "=
go and see Loons; we way Farn soinething
from him, aud U there is uny thing to strengtss.
er vour suiepiions, Judge, why, Westwary
He!"

The wuug men left the office topether.
They were nc sooner gour than the oid grn-
tleman garted up, exclaiming=—* Poor devil!
—aupgh! whl—eof an uncle, hey—belicve |
am My vephew ™ the only one that givea
m® 3 oot characters putl on black for nw

thengh ke was disinherited! that hurt ms
worse—ugh' ugh!—than if he had enrsed

me. Yes 1 m a poor devil; and I have bren
d=ceived, likez noor devil:—but J I muke
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him emeads. He*s popular, why, he 's very

opular; and thiz keen eyed follow thinks he
Eu first rate talents,——eo they all thonghs at
kome,
ves, [ 1l deed it. He put—uagh! ughle—on
black for me, though [ did disinhenit him: Il
ceed it 20 that I can't alter my mind. 1‘*ve
been deceived by Dodridge—that grensy, god.
1y, Christiess, rascal. 1 must epeuk to thia
Liradshaw and tell him every thing-—or he Il
be ont to the west, and proclaim me a fool
and a poor devil through the whols conntry.”

The old gentleman was interropled in his
train of reflactions by the entrance of Nancy
Mulvany, the apple woman.

* Where 'a Bradshaw 1 she exclaimed, rest-
i“f her aﬁpio busket on the edge of the table.
+ | thought ho wga in.”” -

“Ba in presently, I expect, good woman.
What 's the price of apples?”

“Two cents a.piecs, and four for a fip.

" I'tn tired out!”™ and she threw herself into a

chuir.

“Two conts s-piece, and four for a fip—
that’s & devil of a price!”

“ Devil of a price!—they wers ss dear agin
this time last year,”

“They were, hey! I can get them in Ken-
tucky for a fip 8 peck,—what do yon think
of that, good woman?™

**Don't good women me; r}:{v name s Nan-
¢y Mulvany. ¥eo're not in Kentucky now;
und, if yon want apples at » fip a peck, ye
must go to Kentmeky for ‘em. [ wouldn’t,
wornan oe [ am, sem for that.”

“You wouldn*t hey!—ugh! ugh!—good
woman—ugh!"™

“Don't good woman me, [ tell ye.”

“Well, bad woman, then—ugh 1™

“ Mau ! ' said Nancy, starting up, "1 don’t
kuow ye; and if ye want to pess am insualt,
eay 80, { dont believe ye 're from Kentucky,
at ull?

* Why not, Mrs. Mul—what’s your name !

» Hecause | never kuew o Kentuck but what
wusa gentieman.  Young Willoughby—Ken-
tuck they call him—wouldn’t own ye."”

“May be I wouldn’t own him, Mra, Mul.
What kind of a man may he be 7'

“The right kind of a man!—troe to the
back bone, and ginrous and juat."

# Let me have a fip’s worth of your apples,
if you pleasa, Mrs. Mul—ma’am.”

# ] think ye’ll like *em.* ¢aid Nancy, soft-
ening down as ehe handed him the basket:

# help yerssif—ye 're from the e away atate
of Keutucky. Diz yo know Kenfuck—I
riean young Willoughby 1" .

“ Wiy, yes—I believe, meyhep 1 did—ugh!

(IR E]

» Well, I hope to goodness gmeiot ye 'yp
come to comfort hitu. His uncle. the; sy,
whaut Lad a large fortune, and waa b leeyve iy
il to kim, is dead &nd gone. and nd left i,
the first cent.  11’s u sin and a shana thut i¢
sliould be so—a gin aud a shame. His noele
must hu* bin & weak-minded cretr.”

“1a young Willenghiby—wht Eind of a
mun is young Willoughby, st’ame-ugh !
ugh! "

——

1 4] leave him avery cont I have—|’s

Ldepend.
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“ What, Kentock ! why him sxd BErudshaw
is, among men, iike them two big pipins there,
ameng my appies, the best of she whole vn
L m.” -

I *ve beard of Bradehaw.”

* Heard of Bradshaw ! every body what has
eary has heard of bim—and may hear himn, 100,
of a court-day. It would do you good—he
¢ beat the best at this bar; and it jan’s me
only that savs it—every body suya il. These
apples came off of his father’a farm—and a fine
farm it is; and they 're fine folks. Hu pister
in the right kind of a yoang lady, I tell ye—
When two young men are thick, and one lus
# gister—there "a the reason—may bu,* suil
Nancy, knowingly. ’

“Ugh! ngh'!—what "s that, what "a that!
good woman 1™

*1t may be, and it mayn't be,” reitd Nancy,
lifting up her baskev, * but [ mus'n't slay on
the gowsip all day. And ye're for seeing
Bradshaw, are ye—ha ’ll do your luwing for
you 28 good as siry one, any where, yo mav
1 wish I eculd see him: 1"ve migscd
him mightily—but he °I! be in the court in the
day. Ye’ll find them good apples—I must—
there ’s Beck, mow, gaping along. the Juzy
varmint. Beck, ye hnssy, take thia basket to
the court;"—and Nancy hurried oul—hand-
od the bagket to her and followed afler.

As our readers bave discovered, the letter
to Willeughby, announcing the death of his
uncle, and his disinheritance, was »n artifice
practiced by the uncle himaelf. The wncls
wes & suspicious, wayward man; foll of odd
notionsand inconsistencies, One of his strong
suspiciona {in which there was much more
truth than in many other of his whimsicali-
ties) wan, that the attentions he received were
for his wealth ; and though the world showed
him u respect on that account, which they else
would not have shown, yet he was wrong in
attributing the regard of his aephew to that
score. This. te do him justice, he was slow
to do; and if his nephew had remained in
Kentucky, the suspicion, if awakened in his
mind, would only have passed over it like n
cloud over the sunny face of natnre, without
meking any impression: but Dedridge,a cani-
ing hypocrite, who lived near him, snxicus to
displace the nephew in the uncle’s regard, in
the hopes of being his heir, and knowing he
conld not succeed while the nephew was daily
with his uncle, persunded the old gentleman
to send him to 2n emstern law-school. Wil-
loughby, desirous of visiting the eastern ntates,
and wholly unsuspicious of the design of Dod-
ridge, wan delighted with hin uncle’s propo-
sition, and gladly tomplied with hie wishes,
In his ahsence the sly and iusidious knave,
watchful of every favorable opportunity in the
gloomy and suspicious mpods of the uncle,
undermined, by a process oo tedicus and
coniemptible to dwell upon, his belief in the
affection of his nephew. Alter he determin-
ad to disinheril him, hiaconscience pmote him;
and he got a friend to write the letter which
the mephew received, and went on by the
szmie mail to learn his character and conduet

while away, and to discover, in a disguise
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which hehad assamed, the stats of his nephew's
frelings towards him,

Hiz name was Chegterton {(he was Wi-
leaghby's maternal uncle},and it the inguiries
which e mads, on his wrrival in the city, he
reard Bradshaw spoken of in the highenat terms,
and that he was the most jntimate friend of hia
nephew ; his iurposs. therefors, it visiting him
was to hear, by mdirect means, of Willough-
by; but he did ot huow well how to break
the ice; for being of & suapicieus nature, as
we heve aaid, s ferred he might be suspected
jnmaelf. When Willoughby ontered Brad-
slimwta office, while Mr. Chesterton waa there,
nid communicated 1o hia friend his sepposed
luss of fortune, lte did not nolice his uneie st
uil, nor would he, in all probebility, have
knowro him if he had, ashe supposed him dead.
Mr. Chesterton felt a deep humilistion when
he heard his nephew spesk of him s he did,
and paw him in mourning for his disinkeritor;
and, but for a senss of dheme ip the presence
of Bradahew, he would have made himeslf
known to hin nephew, and heve explgined to
bite how he had been deceived by Dodridgs;
but, us it was, he left the office, feerful that
Willoughby might recognize bim. He called
or Bradshaw again, anxious to hear moere of
his nephew, and then he heard what Willough-
by’s friends seid, as we bave recorded. Ithad
been his purposae to raturn to Kentucky with.
out making himself known to Willoughby,
and, after deeding his property to him to ex-
plein the whele inatter by lettor; bt when he
hesrd Cavendish and Bradshaw consulting on
goiug west to inguire into the will, and saw
them leave tho office in furtherance of thet in.
tention, wilk meany a cough aud much worti-
ment of shame-—for such characters are very
sensitive to ridicuie—he regolved to await the
retutn of Bradshaw and confide in him. Ac-
cordingly he remained until Bradshaw returs-
ed, uid narrated Lo him eli of what our rewders
have beer informed. Bradehaw listened in
silent surprise: hie first emotion was heart-
felt joy for Willonghby, and then he foli in
no emall degres provoked with himself, that
his saazgacity should have been s0 complstely
usleep a6 aot in the lesst to have remerked
the stra nger, except for & nervoun old fellow,
who had some mole hill of a metter to consult
v mpon, which, iz hie own estimetion,
wnounted to & mountein,

© And s0 you think | am a poor devil !
exclaimed Mr. Chesterton, snappishly, sfter
weiting &ome momenis for & remark frem
Yrudshaw.

» () ne, Mr, Chesterton,” said Bradshaw,
blandly: ** you remember you have not dis-
inherited your nephew-—you are not dead, sir.
You mean to maks your nephew your heir
-—and | hope }mu may live ong. [ have no
doubt you will outlive every shadow of sus-
picion of the regurd of your nephew. A rmun
of wealth, Bir, ia too apt to be courted for his
wenllh; and it is proper anrd rational that he
should endeavor to lind out who are hia real
friends—whe huve & trus sffection for him.
Y ou have found out your nephew, abd you
have found out Dodridge.”

1

# Found ont Dodridge!* exclaimed the okl
gentiemun, starting up with & Bashing eye,—
“ugh! ugh!—Yes uir, I have found him out,
and he *l} find me out with s vengesnce—the
half-methodist, hulf-quaker, whole-hog knave.
‘To make me, his beat friend, act s like a fool,
iike & poor devil—ugh! ugh L—Yonrlphrm
wad proper, Mr. Bradshew—but, s, 11l fix
him. The first tize I ceteh bim en my farm
1'i} makee will, and prove it on his non-com-
batent——ugh I-—pious back. Il be witness,
judge, and jury—my black man Tom shali
be exscutioner. 1’il inflict thirty-uine on him,
oF my nams’s not Cheaterton—ngh l-hs shall
give a receipt for it—ugh !—thst it was well
iaid on. Let him go to law; 1’1l pay thefins
—ugh ! ugh!—it will be ic place of the pro-
perty 1 meant to bave left hinr: thai'll be his
fagacy, Mr. Bredshew; anid he’ll heve to log
it off of my farm in double quick time, or—
ugh! ngh! ugh!—I%l double it—ugh! upgh!
ugh. Where 's Willy, | wondsr—my nephew,

ily. I wazt te see him, and [ kate to see
him, toe. The dog would pui on mourning
for me, though I am 8 peor devil, and did dis-
inhsrit him—but where is ho 7

#1 suspect he rode out to my father's, sir.
i rm will ride with me—"t is but e fow miles
—{ have no doubt we will find him thers."

Mr. Chesterton reedily assenied; for he
was very quick and impulsive in ail hia feel-
ings, as we have s2id. On their way lo the
Purchase he asked Bradashaw innumerabls
questions of hig family, &c., which, awers as
Bradehaw wes of Willoughby's attachmentto
his sister, he frankiy auswered, though with-
out epeaking of that. The old gentleman
wea in rapiurea with his free, ozsy, apd courte-
ous mannera; and, before they reached the
Purchase, Bradshaw had reconciled him to
himself, which, of course, prepared him to be
pleased.

Witloughby and Mr. Bredshew, ser.,ns ws
have reizted, loft old Pete to his refloctions in
the carrings-house. They entered the dweli-
ing end found Emily alone. Mr. Bradshaw
pleced Emily’s hend in Willonghli:l)"a, blessad
them with & fervent and holy blessing,and
left the rooin to find hiswife. The lovers, left
slome, strolled out together—for the spring
was sgzin coming—happy in themselves, and
forgetful of all else.

“ My dear Emily,” said Willoughby, as she
pleced her arm in his, and gently and fondiy
pressed it to him—** my dear Emily, you have
indesd mede me happy. Out of wha! seemed
the greatest misfortune of my iifs has arisen
the greatest bleesing. Yet it is selfish in me,
love, in my poverly to woo you—and Oh!
how unselfish iz you to be thus won.”

+ Belfish h—why seifieh T seid Emily, clasp-
ing her hands together, and thus, as it were,
locking hersalf to his wrm while she looked up
irite his face. How poon love like thairs,
when once acknowledged, becomes confiding
of ite every thought! *Ne!—I am the sel-
fish cne; forit gives me oiore pleasure—mors
aifirh pleasure——to show the world | love you
for yourself, than your weaith could posaibly

have given me.”
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“T am, indeed, rich, in soch n love—that
gentle heart of thine, this fairy little hand are
wine—taine—ans [ not rich? Do you knew,
Emily,” continued he, arniling, * that my seli-
opinion has grown beyond all bounds, to.duy.
Lf, hereafter, it s remarked that my vanity
grew great when | grew poor, it will be your
fault, and you know yonr father tells us, and
my father, love, that it is e great sin—=think
what you have to answer for.™

“You grow a Hatterer, like brother Clinton.
—How much you reminded me of him, then
~Oh! thers he is now, ina gig. Who can
that gentleman be who haa left him, and is ad-
vancing towards ue??

Witloughby ana Emily were walking in a
pathway, that led through en orchard in sight
of the lane. Bradshaw had peinted out Wil-
loughby to Mtr. Chesterton, and the old gen-
tleman immediately declared he would join
himi: jumping from the pig, almost before
Bradshaw had time to check the horse, he

_ hurried towards him,

«Nephew !’ excluimed Mr. Chesterton, s
he drew near the lovers; ¢ neplew! don't
you know me? It's all B d——d hoax—I[*m
not dead—ugh—ugh—yon *re my heir=-every
cent, every cent—ugh—Dodridge is & knave.”

In an instont, nephew and uncle were in
each other’s arna,

“Willy, Wily—ngh—ugh—my noble boy,
you must forget and forgive-—I’ll make
amendr—every cent—ugh—every cent—Dod-
ridge *s an infernal sconndrel.—In monrning
for your old wncle—hey, boy==the only one
that didn’t abuse me—I'm eorry—aorry;”
and the old man sobbed aloud,

+ No matter, uncle,” eaid Willoughby;
*“you were right to try me, if you thought
my affection for you was feigned. TUncle,”
continued Willonghby, after « pause, in which
neither spoke, **you have been all your life
trying to find one who would love you for
vourself afone—Y ou have advised ms to seek
=uch a one. T have succeeded, uncie: T told
this lady—Miss Bradshaw, uncle—whom I
have loug loved—I told her to-day, for the first
ume, of my love, and of my poverty, as |
thought, and she told me she loved me formy-
self—did you not, Emily 1”

Miry Bradshaw would have besn very much
enmbarrassed, not knowing how Mr. Chester-
ton, who struck her, as he did every one else,
ig baing @ very singular man, might regard
her, had he not instantly exclaimed, taking
her hand at the same time,

« Happy to see you, Miss—I 've heard of
you. And so the dog wan determined to be
happy in spite of me, hey,—and you are con.
tent to be happy with him, without » cent
from his old uncle—ugh! ught**

CHAPTER XXVIL. -

My Carrrox was atill at Washington
with her father. Congress was holding one
©f ity long sessioms. and she wrote to gmily
diradebuw she waa deairous 1o gef home once
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more, but her father insicted npon her staying
with him until the adjournment of congress,
when he would return to Gk Park (the nume
of his estute adjpining the Purchase), and
speud the summwer thers.  “Home, home,
hame,” ghe wrote in lier letter, * I am almost
crazy to get home. ' There is po place like
home,' I sing the song su often, hat | really
Lelieve the folka ere begin to think 1 kuow
no other. Oh! how i loug o sec vou i
How ia Mra. Penelope Selimun? and whut does
she think of mutrhinony? wid how coes her
loving lord wear the yoke counubial? tlow
she used to worry hinn! deea she worry hut
still 7 and how iw the nume of love wivi ria:-
rimony does he bear it:  And liew iw ens
friend Keutuek ¥—1 beg purdon, 1 remenber
with what precision yon always eulivd i,
Mr. Wil-lough-by,  Wial pro-di-gi-ous Jig-
nity some ladica have on some occusins?
Emily, Emily, you *re sly, very, very =
Y ou mention Ken—Mr. Wil-lough-by, s0 a -
dom in your letters, and wilh such i incu.
forent kind of a atyle, thut cne would thiui,
who dida’t know you, and who didn't kncw
our aax, that he was the moest cusoul aeguaint.
ance in the world, Do you reitember that
Miss Edith Bellenden, in Ohld Mertulity, in
writing to her uncle, the Major, spealts of
trampery novels, and such gear in dwer leties,
and only has a word or two in tiw postscripl,
for the danger of her {over, Morlon ! MNuw
ﬁou are & heroine, very much Like Migs i

ellenden, I take it, Miss Emily bradshaw.—
[*ve heard it all from Penelope: she wroi:
me & long letter the very tuoment she heard
it—on the afterncon of the day when Kan—
Mr, Wilk-lough-by's uncle, whal @ strongs
man, went fo the Purchase with Ulinten
—does Mr. Clinton ride ghoats abeut!
the nncle & vampire >—And so you aceepted
the poor disicherited knight wiheu he luau’t
a cent? how provoking, thut you will have
to be the richest bride i the country. You
were a0 much in the pouts, when you licura
it was all a sham, thal you could not wrile to
me, I suppose; yen'll now play Miss Lydia
Languish, of course, and lead your lover a
life of it. Or will you just be married in a
plein kind of a way, and no more of it!
Penolope ia deeply interested for you. &he
tella me, Mr, Wil-lough-by is the most de-
voted lover extani, Well, I ence thouglit
that your devetion to your pilgrim-naine was
sc great you would never change it. But
then there is so much chivalry and constaney
in & Kentnckian—and such a Kentuckiay !
How did he make his declaration, Emily !
He told you, with a most funeral face, hLi=
was not worth one cent, and you *loved him
for himself alene?® Where did you own the
tpoft impeachment?’'—in the country, I hop-,
for the sake of all *true lovyers.' Apropos;
e gentleman bad the—what shall I call ii—
you now are a judge and can decide? had the
to tell me ihe other day, making =
quolation from Halleck to express himsels,
that, thiok of his impudence, Emily, for ain’t
it impudence? that a declaration, when a girl
truly loved the declarer, sounded to her,
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. -— Walcame as the cry,

T'k:at told the lodian liles were nigh,

To the worid-sexking Uenoese—

When the land Liecze fram woods of palm,

And orange grovas, and fichls of baim,

Blaw aer the Haytian seas.?
* World-seeking ! * well, we svek a world when
we scek true love; for the *worid of the
heart? is all the world to ns. What, though
we tind that world—tee often. like the Geno-
eae, wao meet with cold neglect. I deelure
now, isn't thutan envions reilection, consiier-
ing under what circumstancees 1 write to you ?
Pray, hus such a world been discoverad yet 1
are you upon the voyape, and do you mcun
to be the discoverer? ‘[hat is, are you san-
guine as to that point ¥ Envy agan.

“Congratulate mo! [ have an old beau

here. Understund; not one who has been
paying his distresses to me for a long time,
and e, therefore, an old beau, but one who
lias seen the olden timne, a wwan of eld, ps an-
cten, to be as limited in the computation of
liig years as truth will possibiy admit, as an-
cient ag my father, and looking ut leust, twen
ty vears older. laucy me cocking up my
chin, while: { writs the name of the tionorabl:
James Wortley. Secretary of the — ! He
hus a very lurge fortune; he lives here in
great style! 1! he is an aspirant to the
presidency? ! 11 My fither and the ilon-
orshle Seerctary are as thick as two lovers,
My fatirer ewiogizes the Secretary ina good
st gpeecl threo times a-day: namely, at
Lreaktust, dinver, and supper: and between
whilee, he drags him into his discourse so
otten that 1 acspect the discourse is fre-
ruently made for the sake of the parenthesis,
s Mans Faith Beilenden’s letter wus written
shat she mipht append Lo it a postseript.  Let
wie inform you, neverthetess, that thongh he
y+ ancieut of days, he is an agrecable and in-
titestaal man; but you know his reputation.
You have outy heard of his talents—hia great
politic . knowledpe. &c., &e. Yon ought te
re hiinself. Could you ever abide  your
counrtly cold man, except at a hirth-night
tall?  You ourht to sce him, as I say—vyes,
vou must gee Lim: [ shall bring hint in
irain, shem! to Quk Purk, that yon may. ¥
shaufl have hitn dve his hair first of & raven
Liack—it is now of 2 biue bluck-—his lust Jye
nat being good—with fhere und there, A grey-
iah streak, like the silk thut [ wore the last
timo you eaw me, and got stained—held himn-
seil very erect—he always is ercet, when he
thinks of tho weipht of years he carrive—and
of this your blooming presrnce will remind
Lim—get his coat jndiciously padded, a new
set of teeth, and after this preparation, now,
that I knoew you have been won, yon shall
wee him. He shiall put on his (ascinations, bat
not afl of them; for [ would not throw Mr
Willoughby in the shade completely. You
shall see whot I have done at Washington ==
and, if you had net thrown yourself away on
a wild Kentuckian, [ meant, on my return, to
Liave teught you and two or three other girls,
good and true, of our set. my trick of winning
hearts; and likgCaptain Bohadil (1 have been
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to the theater ao oftem, that you ses all my
thoughts find resemblances there—Oh! for
the green ficlds once more), with his select
company, we would kill off any number of
men, * by computation.’— By computation?®
Ay, when you see my bean pulting his beat
fout foremoat-—it will be his left, for he haa
lately had a twinge of the gout in the right,

which has swollen it consiyerably, and made *

bim {imp on that side—it will be imposaible
for you to tell how mony yeura he eomputes
——us imposaible as it i3 te compute Lhe num-
ber of worldly advantages which my dear
piapa thinks will result from—ne, [ won’t say
the word. It takes two to make a bargain, it
is said, and, therefore, pupa and the Honprable
Seeretary, being two, think they have made a
bargain on certain persona being one, but—
woull you belicve it %-—it takes three to make
the burgain [ spesk of. Wait til] we meet—
L°Il keep you awake a whole night listening.

*Do, my dear Emily, in consideration of
my futher’s liealth and mine, and of Lhe yotng
gentleman’s who will attend us——aome day
when yon are walking with Mr, Wil-lough-
by—he caring not whither, o you walk with
him—do wend your wuy te Uuk Park, and
sue—oh, what a elimax ! —that the reome are
well aired. Do, now.—there’s e good girl—
and for your reward, be gentle about your pil-
tow. May he—the boy—love, | mean, why
was he not a girl 2-—or, to please prodes, why
not {t?—may he seck your lattice with the
dew of fairest flowers upon his wing, and
teave il on your lip to be riolen, when you are
willing. Lron’t you think I want an Younce'
—no, & peund. *of civet, lo sweeten my ima-
gination." Don’t let Priscilia Perry sce this
ictter for the world. Don’t read this part to
Penelope, for she will, in her mischief, repeat
it to Priseilla, and I shall depart frem her good
graces forever, but not before that * geod apo-
thecary ' hias dosed me to death with lectures
on propriety.

“**I'his miosment John came in and gave me
your letter. My dear, dear Emily, you de-
serve to be happy, and indeed you wiil be,
The mest romanece loving lady in the land
wonld be satisfied with your fate.

£ 0 yonog Lockinvar is come ont of the Woat !?

“ Kentuck ia o noble fellow. Do you know
you will be envied by every girl in the coun-
try—except one? It is so rowantie, I laid
down niy pen, and cried and jaughed for an
heur. [ shall soon be home, but I see how it
is, we slhall roam no mere together over the
Purchase, ‘Three’s bed company. Well,
ma'am, do you mean to live in Kentuck? 1
mean the state.
not be: it must be stipulated in the bond that
you de not leave us. Mr. Willoughby bas no
relutive but hia uncle, and he musi be content
to remain.  Wait till 1 gel home. We girla
must make the old gentleman as pleased ax
Punch with himself, and with us, and keep
him. If be says he wont stay, and expects
to take you with him,l will invite him out te

take a walk with me, inveigle bim by the bank

No! no! Emily, that must
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of the deapest part of the Branch, and give
hiry & sly push in, nnd so end the matter: for
you moat bot, must not leave us. But I know
vour father and mother could not part with
vou—oh. how [ have besn worrying mysslf,
for foar you would leave na.

«Tell Clinton thet hie canal speech has
been republished here very handsomely, in
pataphlet form, and that it sells like a novel,
that Mr. Clay quoted from it yesteriay with
high cempliments, that grave senators explore
it with cnriows eyes—that fair ladies repeat
the beautiful extracts—and last, though not
leant, that no less a persona%a than your hum-
Lie gervant, whenever she hears him puﬂ'ed.
takes unto herself the honor of boasting of
hie acquaintance, and becomes parrulous of
the accomplishmenta, address, colloquial tal-
anta, oratorical powers, flashing eye, and
brave bearing of Clinton Bradshuw, Lsquire;
for all which personal praise, be it knowa to
hLim, through you, he is indebted to my ima-
sization—which don’t chovse to stop at tri-
fles, when it gels B going—es he may sea in
the shove sentence.

»(Give my love to your kind dear father
and motlier; tell them 1 am happiest at the
Purchase. 1 am tired of the dissipation and
Liaartlessness around me. Remember me to
every liviog thing on the Purchase—to old
Pete, and aunt Saily, and u!l the race of Peto’s,
young and old. 170 tell you of a weakneas
of mine, fast night—for wesknesa it would be
called bere, and whenever I want to make
myself un object of ridicule in this community,
I'il teil it. You know how often we have
knelt Bt your dear mother's knee, and said,
«Qur Father who art in Heaven,® after her,
nnd how often since we have said it together?
Tast night [ was at a brilliant party, [ had,
just belore going, heard plensing thinga of
you—of home: there they were repeated. |
felt @ strange giddy excitement. Arrived at
our rooms, whe the party was over, 1 threw
myself on my pillow, while facts and fancies
whirled throngh my brain wildly, 1 feli, at
lust, ssleep, and awoke in the night, after an
unhappy dream—it struck me I had not said
+Qur Father =it was the first time [ had ne-
plecied it since we knelt at yonur mother’s
knee. [t made e fuel 8o wretched that [ was
liours before [ sobbed myself to aleep. I am
feveriah aud unwell to-day; but it is the dissi.
pation of this piace, which, thank heaven. will
woon be aver. [ huve scribbled ali this just to
relieve mygelf,

“ God bless you, my dear, dear Emily.

" M_ c‘!l

“P 5. You are right. You always told
me you prefotred Mr. Willoughby’s sociaty to
any other gemleman'u—iou never said you
toved him—and | don't knew that any girl
#hould confess it even to hersslf—if shr could
help it, Emily, until my gentleman has plump-
ly and in good sel terms made hiz declaration
—~but alas! love, like murder, wil} out,

L) M. a"

Mr. Chesterton {Willoughby’s uncle) had
become a guest at the Purchess. He talked
mometimes of returning to Kemtucky to look
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after his estate; but the fear of the ridicule
that would atlsch to bio, when the eireum.
stances attending his protended death and en-
dowment of an hoepital wers known—(the
friend who had written the lotter annooneing
his death to Willoaghby was held to secresy,
but Chesterton feared the report would travel
to the wont—-koéut bim no unwilling guest at
the Purchase. Emily’a gentiencss and beanty
won hiz regurd, and the characters of Mr. and
Mra. Bradshaw impressed him with a great
e t for them., Clinton, he maid, would
rnake 8 marvel of & man if he was'nt sucha
d—d democrat. The old gentleman prided
himsslf upon his aristccratic opinions. To
his nephew Mr. Cheaterion was abundantiy
kind, it was evident he was making every re
S’mtiou in his power for hia mistrust of hirn,

ometimea, when he thought ¢f Dodridge, be
was restif to put hia threat into execution;
but, on the main,he was more contentad than
he had been for years. He bustled into town
to hear the news, and by the tims he had
chatted with Bradehaw and half gquarreled
with bis Jefforsonianism, and strolled around,
his cough would coms on, he weuid say, and
then he would be off in a hurry for the Pur.
chase, that he might get where thers was
quietness and wecruit, He averred htmself
desconded from an expatriated cavalier, who
left England in the troubles of Cromweli’s
time, and eettied in Virginia, and thence, he
said, hia ancestors emigrated to Kentucky,
He naid he never liked the Puntans til] he saw
Emily Bradshaw, and now he censidersd it
providentjal that he had crossed the moun-
tains, and his nephew was to make such n
mateh—for it wax good with men and horses—
ugh! uph!—to cross the bread; and he was a
great judgs of horse-flesh. Clinton Bradahaw
knew how to humor him, to a fraction, snd
to draw him ount. At firet Mr. Bradshaw had
a strong repugnance to Mr. Chesterton aa one
of his chastened feelinga and Christian charity
could entertuin against any cone; but it gave
place, when he came to know him batter, to
other emotiona, Notwithstanding Mr. Ches-
terton would occasionally express eoms hea-
thenish opinion, or let slip an oath, he daily
more ang more suppressed the one, and
coughed lustily when he found himself om
the eve of uitering the aother; and, in a short
time there grew to be a reaj Jiking between
them, . Bradshaw saw hiz daughter’s
affections were deeﬁly engaged by Willough-
by, Bnd that the Kentuckian loved her with
the full fervor of & manly heart: and he was
extremsly solicitena thet all should hermon.
ize. He could not bear the thought of sepa-
rating from his daughter. Mre. Bradshaw told
the uncle that it must zot be—she conld not
part with Emily. Willonghby, in compliaace
with Emily’s wishee, and in obedieace to his
own, said he meanl permenestly te Jocate
himeelf with Fmily's relatives; and it waa
agreed that, after they were married, if Mr.
Chesterton wished. they would meke a visit
weat with him. Mr, Chesterton, at first, sx-
pressed himself very deeirous that his De-
phew, when married, should live in the west;
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buat, having no relatives thare, he daily berame
more and nors weaned from it, and wedded
Lo his new friends. e wonld frequently aver,
wmang the neighhors, with whotm he scen be-
came very fumliarand talkative, that he liked
the old Puritun, as he ealied Mr. Brudshaw,
muceh; and that, if he were put upen his oath,
he would say Mr. Bratshaw was the most
honest man he had ever met with. ** A good
man," ke pronounced him, *but a d=i Puri-
tan. We agrae now lJilke two pickpockets;
but if he and [ hod lived in old Neoll's time,
and had met, we'd have fonght with a ven-
grunee”  In the evenings, at the Purchase,
white the lovers would stroli away, or st
apart, Mr. Hradshaw and son, and Mr. Chen-
tertann wauld hold lony couversutions “ on
things in gensral,”™ as the lutter gentleman
expressed it, “and on Methodism, farining.
John VWesley, Puritanism, the setttensnt of
New Lnglaod and Virgiois, and the revelu-
Linwery war, with 2 hoot of other matters, in
patticular.”  Mr. Chestertou had read and
traveled inuchy he hud a shrewd perception
of clmrueter, where hig passicus wers not
concerited, und ha delighted to expatiate upon
1t Nutineg pleased Clintgn more than to get
him upon that topic, for e would show off all
Lis own eccoentricitics in deacribing those of
otrers; wiile he thanked God, with the sin-
cerest beiiel, that he had not—ugh! ughli—
wit gdlity, whiin. wham, peculiarity, or eccen-
tricity, iu the world,”” *'I'his having a ridicu-
lous point™ he would sayv, *about one iz no
Jeke, guntlemet—uo joke-~understend me—
to yoursnlves, though others mey find great
fun in it

tuily, leaning on Willoaghby's arm, often
took the puth-way to the park, to superintend
tie howschold arrangements for her friend.
I'he Ranteekiun was alwaya by her gide.—
T'hus, weoohs pussed awasy.  Iun the wean
time, the foilowing paragraph, fromn the pen
of & Washington carrespondent, who was
esteemed accurate, wont the rounds:

* Amoug the things that are to be, rumor
says the Lion. Sumuel Carltou will be elected
1o fill the vacancy in the Senate, occasioned
by the resignation of - who hos
beeu appointed a judge. My, Cariton, how-
ever, will have a powerfal compotiter in Gen-
eral Murrsy, whose revolutionary services
were arduous aud ﬁclf-sacriﬁcinﬁ it is paid
that Mr. Wartley, who is from My, Carlton's
atale, will throw hia influence in the ecals of
Carlton; and the honorabie secretery, from
wuppearunces and repart, haa good and sufficient
reason therefore. My, Carlton's daughter,
who hus been the reigning belle here all this
winter, and who deservee all the praise her
beauty and accomplishmentahave won her, js
to bestow her hand-—so rumeor saye, and ap-
penrance justify it—on the honoruble secre.
tary. This mateh, though equal in other
Teapects, is ot in years—the secretary. how-
ever, does his best to prevent and repair the
dilepidatious of time. At all honrs he muay
be eeen beside the blooming beauty, whosa
wprightly vivacity and wil seem to impart nsw
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life to Rim. Ie arrmn no longer deeply im
mersed in politics.™

Clinton Bradshaw, carelessly, in the rouzt
house, picked up the newspaper; and glancing
his eye over it, fell o Lhe ubove paregrapi.
He betrayed an emotion, which, he hud schonl-
ed himaelf to believe, reguired sterner thinps
to sturt. He bud scarcely eatmed the disguict
of hia hrow, when Cavendish (the conrt bad nwt
been celled yet, and the members of the brr
were leunging around their desks), went up
to him, where 1o wus seated, with o vuwRber
of young men near, and ashed-—

** Bradshaw, have you heard the news from
Washingtlon ? **

The -*front Washington,” put Brudshaw on
lis gward, but—

+ The straam that seamn to thae 5o atill,
Hath such & Bde below ! ™

Ia an indifferent tone he agked, “ what
news1* .

* \Why. that Mary Carlton is to maery Mr.
Wortley." ’

« Heard it! to be sore | have—listen; " and
Rrudshaw read the paragraph from the botter.
While he reed, the youug men gathored
arognd him. He betrayed no emotion in
reading. and when he finished, obaserved—

** ‘I'here, gentlanien, cur richest heiress, und
loveliest ludy s gone=—and my old schoelinats,
too, whom | have benued a0 often, and talked
#0 much romance to.”

“ Bradshaw, confound it.,” seid Caveudish,

roveked at his manner, ** I thought you were
i1 love with her.”

“* We were schoolmates, you know, Judge,
and—but | don’t tell tales aut of wchool—
purticniarly on myself. Miss Carlton lms
fascinationa that would make a lover of a
atoic, but—

+ What care [ how kind she be,
It sha be oot kind to me 177

* Bradshaw, I shall suspact you of puppy-
iam, if you speak in this indifferent tone of a
lady whom yon have known so long, and—"

“ Why. Judge—these gentlemen, judge un,
Judge—the fair lady has made as great a hole
in your heurt as in mine. Here 's an admira.
ble ¢ritigus on Booth, in Richard, the night
before last: [ become stage-struck whenever
1 see him.™

* Bradahaw,” said Cavendish, without heed.
ing hia last remark, *it must be true; Tatbot
is Just from Washingion, and he swears Lo i1,
11 is preposterous to Lhink she would marry
that old inap=w=it’s January and May."

“ Well, Judge, though it is preposterous,
May wedded Jannary, you know; the bloom-
ing ross was encircled by the snow. What &
cold embrace! The enow did its boet to melts
the widow's mite is as acca?lab!e i the eys
of cherity as the rich wan'a gold; and why
may not the withered heart be a3 acceptable
in the court of love as one ns full of blood
aad buoysnt pamions, sven an your hooor™s 1
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Thus will wounded pride jest with what is
dearest toit. " When did Mr. Talbot arrive 7'
usked Bradshaw.

“ Last night! he has besn nenarly ell winter
&t Washington.”

* Ay ! has he beea a worshipper 7—knelt he
et the shrine? ®

| suspect he did,
said Cavendish,

Bince 1he affair betweon Bradshaw and Tal-
bot in the conrt-honse Restaurat, they had
been on speaking terins, and Talhot had made
advances 1o scciability, which Bradahaw re-
ceived without reciprocating, but with the
casy unembarrassed manner which character-
ized him.

‘i'atbotadvanced to the circle, and wen greel-
ed by his acquaintances.  He offered s hand
to Bradahaw, which he took, and asked—

" What news from the capitel, Mr. Tulbot ?
—vou bring sad tidings to the Judge and me.
Woe have been rivats for many years for Miss
Carlton’s amile; and, fromn what we hear, we
have ngreed to pronounce the grupes sour.”

Talbot hed jeined the group when he saw
Bradshaw with the intention of telling the
news, and enjoying hia dismay. He was,
therefore, astonished, suspecting, as he did,
Bradshaw’s foelinga, at his tone of easy raiflery.

“ My tidings ere from the newapapers, air,”
gaid ‘Taibot, .

“ Ay, coming fresh from Washington, we
feared you had some more euthenlic source
of informatiou—Judge, there ’s hope for us
yot—these lying letter writers will say any
thing. Have you any idea, Mr. Talbot, who
wrote the letter?

“ Me—I—not I, sir.”

“ Dnderstand me,sir," said Bradshaw,arch-
ly—* I do not eny that you wrote the lalter
- —though your friends here have given yon
credit for many of the letters that have ap-
peared in this jonrnal—they have been very
aecurate end very acule—the letters, T mean.”

With a hesrt ill st ease, Bradshaw ieft the
court-house.  “Can it be,” thoupght ha, “that
-—ng—"t ia false. But then to have her name
coupied with Wortley's in that manner—the
tone of the Jetier insinuates her willingness—
¥es, by heaven, Taibot wrote that letter. In
lier letter to Eumnily she lzughs at Wortley—
Lbul ¢ woman—who can tead 8 woman1—It
cannol be—she has & hold on my very heart-
sirings. What a gentle passion iove is. when
nndisturbed !—but mistrust plants dagpers in
the heart.  He who loves with his whole soul,
and acts nobly, mnidst rivelry, sospicions. and
orbid nisgivings, hus u god.dike spiril —
Vitprtley and  Carlfton Tieve some politicu!
suiieme between them—! have wo doubl.—
Carlton wants 1o be senator, end Wortley
aspires,—heaven save the wmark l—to the prest-
deney, and to the danghler—! *m told he 's
subtle as z serpent.  Her father hes suspicions
of ut ettachment. If I'am re-clected 1o the
tegisloture, for whom go I forsenstor? thore’s
the rub—Mary will soon be home.”

Hero 's Telhot, now,™"

—-——

-CLINTON BRADSHAW.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Wazy Congress adjourited, Miss Carlton,
in the charge of a friend, left the capitol for
her netive city, while her father pasied with
Mr. Worltley, into the interior of ths slate,
where that gentlemas lived belore e was ap-
peinted Seeretary of the ‘[hese gan-
tlomen were pn eu clectioneermg tour, It
waus their inlention, after travelling through
the state, to spaid the remainder of the sum-
mer at Gak Park, where Mr. Wortley was to
be the guest of Mr. ¢urllon.  Mr. Carlten hod
set hia heart or rather bis head, on makivg a
niateh between his d-ortghter and Mr, Worlley:
and that geoatlemun, fwil of pelilics =ud lue
tender passion, was tiavelling with bis fathers
in-law, that was to i, as los sowru,ne hopes
flattered tum, with 1o uonble purpose of To-
craiting his rood lools for the conrt of tove,
and hia party for the cleelion day.

*1 wau a beautilul s pring aiternoon, and the
inmates of the Purciuss were partaking of its
enjoyment.  Mr. Brodshaw, Mr. Chesterton,
and Clinton, were sitting before thedoorincon-
versation; wnd within sight, straying threugh
the orchard, were Willonghbyand Emily Brad-
shaw, Young Pete bad jusl pased the door,
on his wey to bring up the cows, whistling va
he want to the dog, that like a well-fed animal
of more pretensions, had been napping away
thahoursafter dinner. Jowler, at Pete'’s oall,
started up, looked round, atretched his legs
fore and aft until his back formed a hollow,
gave himself e slimke, looked after Pete for
mement, end then turned bis tail on him, and
entared his houwse, in & manner that said as
plainly ay any dog’s manner could say, “* Pete,
i can’t po with you, this evening.” Jowler
had scarcely entered his honse, when he jump-
ad out, barking guickly —at the same instant
young Pete called out, #* Oh, Massu Ciinton!
there comes Mise Yes, it ’s she looking
out of the windy.”

* Miss who 77 called out Clinton. “Is it
Mary 7—Miss Carlton,"—and he eprang to-
wards the gate. .

“ Yes, it 's Miss Mary, by poley

“ Peter—ure you swearing 7" asked Mr.
Bradshaw, sternly.

Pete alunk behind Lhe carriage, which now
drove up; and Mary Corlton was greeted by
her otd friends with a heart-felt welcoma.

“(h ! ** said she throwing herself into Mrs.
Bradshaw's arms, * my more than mother—
this, inderd, seems like home to me.”

» Ugh! uzhi " econghed Mr. Chesterten—
v as Jack Drvden savas:

*

1 (1d as I am,—agh! aeh !—fbr Jadies” love nafit,
The. power of beauty I remember yet.!

Ugh! ugh u—why don’t you introduce me ta
the lady '™

w1 pught to know you, Mz, Clesterton,”
snid Mary, making & courtesy lo him, snd
offering her hand, with a laughing eye—for
sha knew him from Emily’s description. *1

cught to knew yau, for I have heard —"
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w{)f my cheractor, hey! Who has been
writing my character to you?”™ neked he,
darting a quick glance eround.

w Emily," said Mary, langhing.

«Uph i ugh—then [ know she gave me e
good character,” said he, with & pleased smile,
—+didn't shet "

“ Why, | can't sy exacily, good: ahe re-
preseats you a yuy Lothatio——"

© Auary! hl;ir{! ¥ exclaimed Emily.

wAgs a pay Lethario,”” continued Mary,
without heeding the interrnption, “ who had
boen muking many a wild forny mgainst the
hearts of the gitls in onr neighborhood.  Bhe
tetls me Mr. Willoughby has learned to prac.
tice your wipning ways exactly.”

w i ! hal—ugh'--lunderstand you : you're
&n arch: one. | shall like her {said he, aside to
Bradshaw). Iunderstend you; andhave you
no intentions at a foray yourself?7 ¥You've
buen taking, by ferce of—uglh: ! ugh !—arms,
the hearts of ihe Solomons of the nation, ut
Vashinglon: and now you have come here,
a3 Burns says of onehis lugges, "Like Ajexan.
uet, to spread-—ugh i—your conquests [urther’
™

—_—lly

w| see that your sagacity,” ssid Mary,
" penetrates My intentiols al once——so away
wiih all slratagem: therefore, I warn you, sir,
to beware of your heard. 1'1 take itsf can;
and I M wear it, if I do, on my slesve, or at

- apron-string.”
mz‘gu[pou will, hge}r? and you 'li give me a fair
chance st youre !

» Certainly. But, Mr,Cliesterton, you must
fight fair; you have the advectage of me, as
you are such an old cempaigner.”

wHa! ha —you *ve hit me—ugh'!—old
campaigner ! Yes, L'm in the hospital of the
juvaiids: L shall do hatile no more”

o1 take you,” said Mary, arehly: “that '
your art—yan Kentuckians are used to bush.
tighting: you know how to play "possum, Mr.

shesterton.””

u:?}?iil me again !’ exclaimed Mr. Chester-
1015 and Uren ke obverved, aside, to Bradghaw
——t playing *possum l-—ugh—do you uader-
pland T——alluding to my will, my horx, iy
poor devil business. like ber, though——I
fike her. She’H keep lifein me, boy: she has
the besaty of e Houri, and the wit and grace
of 3 Cleopatra.  Why the-——ugh ! ugh I—devil
don't you—ugh !—court her 1

reantifnlly the moon rose o’pr the Purchase
trat ninht. The bve Lops were tipped with
Ot it low light that Hved slong the Tuml!srapr,
shittering in theripples of the Beuneh like the
iraple in the check of lsughing childhoed —
The hreuth of the carly spring flower seented
thie wir. 1t wasa night for the full Alow of the
afvelions, asd, sbove all, for love.

w Lot ue ramble,” excivimed Bradshaw, to
W ary Carlion.  &he took his nrm; and, follow-
vo by Willougbby ond Emily Sradshaw. they
walked forii under the glorious moqn-i:lsky,

“ W hither—ngh baeaway, iy fait foe 77
asked Mr. Chesterion, who was convireing al
Lae door wilh My Bradshaw, © whither uway ?
—dzave vou made Clinlen a prischicy tu your
pewer?® .
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# No, sir, only en ally. You are tno moch
for me withont assistence, ao—""

“ Ay, [ understand it; you mcan to take
him inlo copartnership, as a-rleep—?

Suespecting what was coming, Mary blush-
ingly hurried Clinton on, observing: "1t 75 a
beavtifol night’”

* Beunliful; shall we wander by the Branch,
Mary?”

“ ¥Yea, to the old avcamore ; itscems an age
since & have gesn il.”

Occupied with their own hearls, and with
cuch cther, Willoughby end Fmnity followed
them, though at & considerable distance. As
the poir of lovers took the winding path
through the orcherd, and then aleng the
Branch to the oid aycamore. they seemed,
ingeed, the proper living belngs of sach a
scene.  Leaning on Wiltoughby's arm, Kmily
looked up into hia face with an absorbed anu
full effection; while he clasped her hand, that
trembled like o prisoned bird, and gazed upon
her Like s star vpon the wave that reflecta deep
within its depths the living light—and thos
they waliked in silence. The very happiest
hour of love ja such 2 ailent one,  Mary Carl-
ton leaned on Bragahaw™ arnia; and, as she
stepped along. woula, for a moinent, bow her
li0ad, flower like, and watch, apparentiy, her
littie fairy feet, or turn to her companion, as
if she gought a repetition of what he said: yet
she feard him distinctly—or she wonld turn
her head eway esnd smile archly, or look np
ut the full-erbed moon, or on the landscaps—
and, thua walking, they discoursed.

“Wera yon anxions to return, Mary?"
asked Bradshew.

“Indeed I was, Clinton: what is more wea.
rysome then your fashionable eociety, where
you feel little or no interest ip any one; and
they feel not the least it you, If there ia any
thing waorse than your mere fashion, it i
the mixed eet of place-men-patriota (I ’m
qualified 10 use such wards, [’ve hoard no-
thing eisc), office-huntern and holders, and
the varietics of borih, sonth, east, und wost,
that you mect in Washington; 1'—

»I'see,™ interrupted Bradshaw, '‘that the
letter writers Nave been irying to do justioe
to your imerits, aa a bells, Mary: and that
Mr. Worlley has acknowledged yoer power,
which, sccording to the letler writer, afore-
B&itl, you menin o exercise in mercy.™

* What letter writer 2~What dJid he eay 1'”

“Yan did not sre L then; ™ and Brodvhaw
repealed the extruct we have given.

“ Who contd have written that 7" askeq
Mary, in e mortificd and ungry 1one,

. {hope. Mery, there wus no ground forit.”?

“ Grounds for it!w-Clinlen!
thougit you knsw e better.™

wand ko Ido, Mury; bot it provoked mne
lo are your name conpled with any one's s
thut way, 'I'zi me, wos Taibot very atten-
tive 1o yon at Washinglon 7% ‘

Mary spoke not.

Wil yon not give me your ¢onfidence ¥’

wYeg, §wiil.  But' axked she, lanphing,—
“when did your wuthority commnicnee, fr.
Clinton Brsdehuw 77

Climtont |
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* 'Whan, dearesi Mary, may it commence 1™

“ That depends upon your conduct, air.
But wby do you ask me such & queation of
Mr. Talbot 1™

* I 'have a particular reagon 1

« Am | not to have your confidence, too "

« ] suapect Tribot wrote the letter.”

» It was base jn him if he did!** exclaimed
Mary. * For, at Washington, he renewed a
suit which he made some time ago Feaven
knows, ] never gave him any encouragement;
and, thar he might no more importune me, 1
~-f told him the state of my feeTingo. He af-
fected surprise, and said that be thought Mr.
Wortley was his favored rival. I, with indig
nation, taxed him bome at once, and asked
himm if he hud ever seen any thing in iy
manners to Mr, Wortley to justify such an
opinion. After hemming end bawing, he
confessed he had not; but, he maid, it was evi-
dent what my father’s wishes were with re-

rd to Mr. Wortley. The new light that

uret in upon toe, when he apoks of my
father, szt me to thinkings of Mr. Wortley's
intentions, and of father’s; and, with a pro-
voked sense of tha ridiculows—more than
half mad with myself, and yet 1 did not know
why I should be--I sat down and wrote that
long rigmarole to Emily. My father spoke
to me altarwarde: eaid I treated Mr. Wortley
coolly, zud that he had invited him to spend
the summer at the Purk. 1had mede up my
mind to epeak plainiy to him, and was on the
¢ve of doing so, when, at the moment, some
onu called. 'This wan just before [ left Wash-
ington, My futher never spoke Lo me on the
subject again, and [ had no oppertunity of
speaking to him; and, semehow or other-—
never having been much with him, and when
I am, converaing little with him, even on com-
roon place matiers, never having given bim
my confidence, for he never sought it—I
shrank from making an opportunity. 1 wish,
indeed, uow, that ! had. But,” assuming a
livelier tone, she said—" thera, Mr. Inquisitor.
Geveral Bradsbaw, you have had my whole
history. Do yon wislt to eross-question

Bradeshaw caught her hand to press it to his
lips—aohe anaiched it away, and said—

“ You 're a pretty fellow, Mr. Clinton Brad-
shaw, to pretend to such deep interest in your
humbie servant. You hold this-interest in
most of the sex, don’t you? That gay, young,
rich widow, Mra. Douglas, who knew {31.1 at
the legialature, and afterwards vigited Wash.
ington, made you quite the theme of her con-
versation. She more than once inainuated
in public, and would inform any one in pri-
vate, plainly, that the epeaker of the eloguent
canal spoech made more eloquent speaches
even than that, and when, too, he had tha in-
wpiration of one listener, only; but she would
sdd, with a buah and a amile, and a aigh, his
elognence doex not always prevail.”

“Ah! you becatne acquainted with the fair
widow, did you? Bhe attended the debates
wegularly, and has o claim, I believe, to the at.
tentions of every young member, particularly
op hin Gret appearance, So, wishing to go

, wamcathod,t—she handles that double-edged
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wezpon, the tongus, awfully,~~1 met the
* Douglus in her bull® with all becoming cour-
tepy.”

~Oh! Clinton, isn't she a character! St
visited Mrs. Royal, nund they had o butile-rogul
with their tongues, "t to creditubly reporis.
that the Douglas beul. Mrs. Hoyal a tackes
ber unmercifully in her Puul Pry, und the
widow took the paper about with her, rewd it
in all companies, and luaghed uproariousaly.
She took a greul liking to Colonel Crocketr:
the way she wenta-head amused the Coloncl
as mach us a bear bunt. Bhe praised you a
great deal.”

“8he has a deal of shrewdness.
she discovered ™— :
* That [ took an inierest in you, you would
gay,” interrupted Mary Carlton. **) declure,
Ctinten, you 're growing quite artless in your
character—-qguite natural. Think! you huven”t

paid me one compliment yet.”

“I wan going to say, that she diecovered,
from my couversation, the state of my feel-
ln rr

E‘L’T ie very sellom that you betray the
state of your feelings, Esquire Bradehaw.
Kuoowing which fact, 1 cross-questioned the
widow to discover wbat—to tell you the
truth, sir—you might have said of me. 1t
was precious little; for she said, sfter know-
ing me a month, and seeing me svery day,
* Miss Cariton, ey, | wee wondering where [
had heard your narme, and now I remember
meo, Mr. Brudshuw spoke of you ons night as
4 bail.*

* And ihought of you, alwsys, my beauti.
ful love.”

“I wigh you would oftener expresa your
admiration to others. That's just like » wo-
man, in’t it? It slipped out. You're a
great miger of your admiration, Mr. Clintan,
to eny but myeelf—saw the widow every day,
and spoke of me but once.’” .

How often, when a woman is most con-
scions of her power, her tone towards her
lover is that of raillery and badanege. And
what & slight circamstance will awaken that
conscionavess ut timew; and how mnch it
takes to swaken it at others? On Mary
Carlten’s arrival in the city she ordered thn
coachman to drive immediately to Mra. Hol-
liday’s. It was a loog time before a servant
obeyed the rap-—at last the door opened.

“ Why, Sue, you blackey, I thought you
wers ull dead and busied,” exclaimed Mary,
as ahe hurried by her and hestened to her
annt’s wanel sitting roorm. * Whers’s aunt
Holliday 1" :

w1 declars, if it ain’t Mimy Mary.” exclaim-
ol Bus, ¢la in%‘har hands together, Al

ne out, Mies Mary; missus ride to epend
three or four days in the country, way eut
twenty mile; ahe went yestorday M-

“ And you 're all alone,” smid Mary, as sha
entered the drawiog-room, followed by Eue,
and threw herself on a sofa.

* Yen, mise, 1’m keeping houss.”

"You look well, Sue; how you grow:

I suppose

yon're 2 &r:llty house-keeper! why den't
you know you mug'n’t place the window
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| otir of wmbition most, I feel wirowgedt the ne-

wpen thut way; the sun will take ail the color
ent of the carpet and curtains.”

* Yea, Misw Mary, I know that; but young
M. Bradshaw cemme here to-day; I toid him
ull wae out; hut e come iu, threw right open
the windy, aad l.ni right dowa on the sofa
there, and kept keoking at your picture (there
was & pictare of Mary spposite the wofa, by
Jurvie), sad 1 fergol te shut it after le went
away!”

* What did he say, Bue?®

# Nothiag miss, only he aked when you d
cngno home—if mimas had & lettsr from you
when— "

“ Where did e go? 7

* He rid awny en horsebmek.”

»Did he—did—he—say any thing about
ms, Bue 1M

“Ne, Miss; he just lay down on the eofs,
Fookad at the picturs, and asked me fare glass
of water. 1 brumg #—and them he forgot
that | told him that missus had mo fetter from
you=—Tfor he asked mo synin-—and thes be went
. away. He gave roow aaff a dellar, and told
me, when you come, [ must ecome my own
weif round to his offioce and teil him—Why,
were you going, Miss Mary

“You sy aust won't ke in—if Clin—I|'m
going cut to old Mr. Bredshaw’s farm, Sue;
to the Purchess.”

Whes & man truly loves, no matter how
cold, or worldly, or ambitious hie nature, he s
often betrayed by his passien into a boyish
confession of Aer power in his every tone and
look, which. though he koows well of, and
fries to control, ke eapnot—which
mannet & kind of silent shyness. Bradshasw
was A unsusceptible of this sensation we
apeak of s any other man, but as Meary Carlton
stood before him, so greeeful, so beeutiful, so
wccamplished —having caught from the world
all the adornment zud elegance it could be.
stow, without altering, in the least, the natu-
relness of hercharacter, or the gentlences and
Enodnm of her heart, realizing all in her that

ix heart hed ]iunted for in its young dream
of love,—ha falt, in the atill moonlight, in this
scens of his boyhood, with her by hin side, a
woman, who hed roamed by his side a girl, and
wliom he had foved then, as now, from whom
he had been longer parted than he ever had
bean before—he falt

“What b ouuld weler sxprom, yot coald not alf eon.
sl

an overpowering senme of her loveliness and
of Lkis love. .

* My besntifal, my own Ms?'!"' he ex.
claimed; "I know not how much | loved you,
1l yon were awsy.—Raphael’s canvass never
gave back more truly & lovely form than did
my heart yours:—it lived, breathed, burned
there. Ambition, worldliness, the strife of:

ives higl i

12

cessity of your love. Whers canh men lears
sech Boly, sueh disintorested connsael ‘an from
the lips of her whe hae linked her destiny
with hin1 In & free country like oy, where
popularity is every thing, where can he find
one who will e0 muek advence him, as one
with your pewers Lo please? Call this not
aelfinhnear; ] say it becames in every scene of
lifo my spirit is wrapped up in thine. Mine
is pot the holidey love that, like the bird,
must seek the grove Lo tall its tale-that onl,
lives where Howers bloom and fountains spar
kle. Nof Mary, 80! if I obtain power in thie
great lend, and men's applause and influsnce,
by your gentls pid must ]| win and use them.
Ang. if ¥ fail, xs thoussnds heve, stranded by
an ndverse tide, or withoul power—heving -
miscalculated my strengthrets ‘ride the weves
of glory "—when, wl baffied I am driven back
to the abacarity whence I emerged, te the Pii-
grim’s Purchase—will you wot make the pil-

image with me? 3hall [ not pillow npoxn 3

enrt whose every throb wil{ atill be mine?
¥our voice will have no reproach fur me; jts
evarr tons will be a Jullaby of rest. Yea, |
would leave the strife of the world, as my
pilgrim fatbers left their fetherlend, end find
in thee, my own Mary, & world of lave beyond
it ell? .

Bradshaw, es he npoke, held a not anwilling
hand, end pressed s lip that chid not.

*1 koow: every body eays you emn be
what you pleese, Clinton. You do not Xoow
how muny things the great men in Weching.
mEton said of you—how meny questions they
asked of your charscter—if you were ambi-
tious-—wliat side you took in politics.”

* Did they 1" weid Bradshaw, whiie a prond
smils broke over his countenance, and his eye
became lustroue ma the bright evening-star to
which he elevated his brow, and oh which, in
ebstraction, for o momenthe fixed his gaze.

“ Yes, Clizton, but shall T indeed be to you
all you have s2id? Am I indeed sb nevonsary
to yonr happinesa "

“My Mary, the praise which you heve yt-
tered {rom any other lips could nat move me.
Then you are unchanged, and you did think
of me in the gey world!—bless you!?

Beneath the aged sycamore the lovem
plighted nnew their faith, the moon had been
shining on them much longsr thau they im-
ugin«f ore they arose to reture to tha houae.
Jost ne they entered the little gate to the pac
lings that surronnded the dwelling. they over-
took Willoughby and Emily, whe, like thems
selves, wors juat returnisg: al this rmoment,
the cheerfal voice of our sarly acquuintance,
Miss Penslops Porry, now  Mre. Selman,
greeted them.

“Oh, you romantic creatures'—here have
{ been theee two hdum, like Mise Faticnce on
the moturment, ebld in the coni moenlight,

the thiek crowd forsake me in your pr
to-night, 1 feel now how Mark Antony lost
the world for love—and yet he should not
bave lost it—shr should Kave been to him, in
the stormy strife for empite, a light to guide,
« atar of hlusedadeulihy-. When I feel the

waiting to ses you; aid yon have heen wan-
dering, like 8 Jack-o-lantern. <awn by tha
Brauch. Only see what all this [ove onds in?
«-the patson puffing that cigar. and sitting

opl;mita to me, not beside me: 1= M- Hegry
Scima, who bncy Me——=
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Y Penelope, my dear,” said Selman,in a low
Twdf-provoked, half coaxing tone, *dou’t, cow,
triile s0.™

“Whe once,” coatinued bis lady, laughing,
tut without heeding the interivption, * pave
wuto your humble serqunt, ladies, a devotion
which would shame the chivalry of your
kiights—and now behold him smoking the
fiithy weed in spite of my remonstrances
ageinst the pollution of his breath. 1 wish
we lwo wers twain apain just for one mo-
ment.™ .

* Yes, indead, il you were Penelope,” in-
terrupted Mary Carlton, “ you would have
that cigar extinguished quicker even than was
Hir Walter Raleigh’s. when his servant, who
hiad never seen L amake, thought he was a
caze of sel{-combustion, and threw a pail of
waler on him. I ’ve fearnt & jesson.”

w15 it possible, Mras. Selman,’” anked Brad-
shaw, * that my friend Hal has obtained such
;uxh?r‘i‘ty a6 to pronownce ‘no pipe, no

arr.

“ith ve, indeed!” exclaimed Mrs. Sel.
wag; tiowould seem so. | happened to read
&t urticle in sone book or other this very af-
teravan, while | was warting for my lord and
meter to bring me eut. It told an anecdote
ol Ur. Parrand u lady.  The lady refused to
let the Dr. emoke in her hest raom, on ac-
count of her curtaing, e well as of herself—
he memonstrated, but she was peremptory.
He-cellcd het the best tobaceo stopper in En.
giand.  Que of iwa things appcara-—either
that I have nane of the pawara of command
of the lady, or Mr. Selman has none of the
gualities af Dr. Pare.,”

« My dear,” excinimed Selman, * you know
very well 1 told you T wouldn't smoke if you
Lid auy objection.”

+ There, now, Mr. Selman, why did you
not 4ll that before, siry~I ouly wished our
Irienda to see that I had not jost ell my au-
Uprityew] 7 me—

“Ah, my dear!™ excleimed Selman, in
koste to be delivered of & pun~—npow I pmoke
yau,?

" «Clinton, my boy,” said Mr Chesterton,
who had been in the house, reading, but who
o hraring the voices had come to the door.
‘uygiyw-Dryden has a fable vorsified from old
Chuuevr to the point, pat—ugh—-1t kept me,
wv boy, from mstrimony. A lustyseigh—
Kuight, it saye, did a very naughly-—ugh-—
waiug in king Arthur'a time, far which he was
aenlanced w0 deathw—agh.  Atthe queen’s in-
tereessionm he wes saved, provided he could
find ont *what wonesl most—a gh—deaire.®
What a d+d of a trouble e had to find ont
—any holy who secs the sex now-a~-dayse-
woabv—coidd telt hine At ket an old hup told
Finntighi-but the condition '—-she told him
trae. aexvertheleas~—aigh.  Repeat the lines if
wou-know them, I can't for conghing.”
T ow b Relmen has no obiection,' aaid Brude
sauw; loughing—and if | remember them,
. Ah! you know the hag tells Lim, and he tottu

- #he. quoen~~ &nd more than one praaf of

eheq w:aight_.
L]
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ATy Tudy liege (said Re?
What afl vonr sex desire ls sovreimmiy !
The wife nfects her hushand to command ¢
All must be kers, both money. howse, and larnd
‘The maids are mistredsrs, even in their nine.
And of their servante 181l deminion claue,
This at the penl of my heau L say, }
A blant plirin truth,—the vex aspnee $o sway ;
Yoo o rule all ; while ne, bt shaves obey.” ;

# Uphe—ngh—a fact—a very trothe——uri-—
[ betieve it kept me from natroseny. 1t
seels you don't wind being goverucd, thengi,
you democratic dog, you—""

“ The only sovereign we democruts bow lo,
ig the lady of our choice. And you remem-
ber, Mr. Chesterton, the hag’s condition was
thut the knight should grant whatever boon
she should desire; and when his life wus saved,
she claimed his hand.  She turned out to be
a beautiful wonmwn-—and, Selmoan. will you
excuss me? knowing your former fonduess
for a quotation, I have fallen into a trick of it,

£ And theiy finl fove continued Lo the last.*

T*ve no doubt you will verify it, Svlman,’”
continued Bradshaw, bowing to Mrs. Selmaa.

*1'm in a fair way 1o venfy tho sovereign-
ty quolalion,” said Selman.

i Ughmthm}'ou "Il all verify that, young
gentlemen, I can tell you.” '

“ {1 appears you will not be so rontrolled,
Mr. Chusterton!™ excluimed Mary Carltun,
tanghing.

“Not, unless you conquer, fair quecn~-[
shall~—ugh-—hold out to the last. I shall re-
sist your apron.strings until you have me
bound fasl with them, es a sluve resisls the
chuins of servitude.”

“ (M, you barbarfan!  And when [ *ve con-
quered, apd 1 drag you forth, like a captive
Goth, amidat the splendors of Rome, yon will
pout in barbaric dignity, 1 suppoge.”

CHAPTER XXIX

L due counree of time, Mr. Carlton return-
ed to Qak Park, wite Mr. Wortley as his guest.
The worthy poliliciana had been gathering
their forera wilh ell possible care—rummaging
in the remolest party of the state, like un ol
wife in a sly corner, for some article she hud
packed away against the day she would want
it. Many an cld politician, whe hud been Jaid
upon the shelf, und wio deemed himsclf so.
entirely forgetten,as to have sundry suggest-
iong from hia wounded vanity, os the propri-
oty of 1aking the other side, in order 1o remind
his fermer friends of his existence, snd his
country of hin patriotism, in some flaming re-
solutions that e contemplated introducing in
the frat county mesling that shonld be held,
waa speedily disabused of his eyronecus im-
presuions. end forthwith made firm, either by
a letter, visit, or completury frank of * public

documents,” long enough for a year's reading.
Mr. Carlion, knawing his dnughter o

L




. was well. and with his neighbors, whose solid.

™

CLINTON BRADSIAW,

treated by the Bradshaws with parental care,
gave himgell no trouble on her account during
her childhood. He felt, indeed, that the in-
mates of the Furchase were better guardians
Tor her than any he could appoint, or than he
could be himself, As she grew up, by tacit
consent, she visited har friends and relatives
the Halidays, and between her father and them
a cold courtesy was at Jength established —
His professianal business, lus speculations in
property and in politics, left him no leisure,
sometimes for inenths, to call and see his
daughter, He was satisficd to know that she

unworldly qualities he could not but respect,
white he felt that to imitate them was not the
svay to advance in the world; and therefore,
he wascantent to praisethem, Fult ol sehemes
for the accumnlation of wealth and for politi-
cal advuucewent, years glided away, aad the
flowers of the Purchase budded together uu-
severed by Mr. Carlton.  As BMary grew up,
her father oftener called to ses her: he took
greut delighit in her pluyfulness, vivacity, and
wit, beeaws proud of ber, but there wns no
rominnnion of the heart between thenie—
When Mary was told that her fathsr would
be out at such a tiine to eee her, she would
say to Emily Bradshuw, with an areh smile,
for she possessed a natural observation of
charueter, and understood what would please
her father, *Now, Emity, I most put off my
puritanism, look my liveliest and prettiest,
und put on my most fashionszble dress; for
if mry father thought me the least puritznical
in my notions, he would whisk me off to
boarding-school,” .

Mr, Cariton, therefore, knew little of his
duughter's feeiinge, even in her childhood,
und s she grew clder, if possible, Iean, for she
discovered how entirely he wished her fo act
a worldiy part, and naturally ehrunk from
conversing with him on schemes where ghe
felt she ust thwart him,  Fe had her taught
every nccormplishrment, and lavished jewelry,
drees, und wealth npon her, beljeving it, judg-
ing from himself, the best wey to win her
affuctions, ot rather to control them to his
own bestowzl, which he was determined to
do, for his political advancement as well ap
for her worldly advantage. Of the boy, Clin-
tou Bradshaw, he had thotight not st all—and
when Clinton grew towards manhood, and his
great talent becamme a topic of public notoriety
and praise, Mr, Carlton had an early oppor-
1unity of finding him one whom he could not
uge, and who would probably cne day cross
his path, nnless he advanced very rapidly; for
one of Clinton’s first speerhes, wan at a politi-
cal mieeting, got up by Mr. Carlton, for the
purpeae of producing a certain effeet, by the
assuge of u aut of rescltutions which he had
hrought with him, cut and dry, for the oc-
casion. FPradshaw took a stund aguinst the
rerclutions, and effered wn amendment to thera.
which, after a fong debate between him and
Mr. Curiton, was carried. Mr. Cariton felt
himeelf mnder too many obligations to the
Rradshaws to show eny dislike towurds Chn-

In

sufficient to restrain sauch an exhibition, were
his distike even deeply rooted, which il was
not: and if Clinten had rhown the least symp-
tom of being subservient to him, they would
hare been very good friends, as the world goes.
Bradshaw supported Mr. Cariton for congress,
though latterly, he was dissatisfisad with some.
of his votea; and was certuin te differ with him
on the presidential candidate, if Mr, Waortley
was his choice.

Mr. Wortley wasa pentleman of talents, who
had held several distinguished slations, and
wlio was one of the thousend and one tathid
of cunitidntes for the presideney. He was a
native ol the same state with Mr. Carlion and
Clinton. It was thought lis ewn state, asa
mtatter of pride, would eertainly snpport hira,
and in the multiplicity of candidules, it was
helieved by his friends, he wonld be able to
earry the vote in several other states, as it was
asserted his popularity was fust increasing.—
Therefore, there war ne knowing what would
turn up, and consequently the knowing enes
whe were on the fence ready to tuke the
strongest side at the first break of sun-shine
an Mr. Warlley's prospeets, turned their facea
to him whenever they could steal the time
from others.

Mr. Carlton and Mr. Wortley had Jong been
friends, and the former had every reason to
believe that in the success of the latter, he
wonid hold one of the highest and most honor-
uble officea in his gift—an expectancy which
he eould not found on the anticipated success
of any cther candidate. Mr. Wortley, alao,
was & man of wealth, and these considerations
were sufficient to imipress the father with the
deepast conviction of the.advantage of such a
meteh to his daughter, Occasionally, when
he heard his daughter teased about Bradshaw,
a suspicion of her attachment would pise over
his mind—but nething in her manner wounld
revive ity for, observing there was little or no
cordiality between her lover and her father,
she never spoke to her father of him, and he
never mentioned Bradshaw to her, from two
motivey: First, it occurred to him, if his
daughter wag pleased with Bradshaw, it was
but a girlish partiatity, which would be soon
forgotten in the bustie and adulation of fash-
ionable sociely—when she wae eway frem
him, and heard not his mame mentioned s
Secondiy. he could met in his conscience
speak against Bradshaw: and, if be had re-
conciled his conacience to it, which he conld
have done upon 2 pueh, expedieney would
have fold him, thet aa his deughter wes de-
votedly attached to Clinton’s fhmily, end had
every reafon to be ¢o. her generons feelings
would be arowssd in his vindication, and the
very offect might be praduced which he wan
endeavoring to aveid—for we at least never
dislike those whom we vindichte, und we often
learn to Yove them.

Bradshaw’s attachment to Mary Carlton bad
grown upon him unawares: and when he dis-
coverrd its unconquerable strength, or rather
when he discovered it was returned, he ‘de-
termined tc win a reputation and the means

ton; in fact, motives of policy were more than

of supporting herin affuence ; commensurate,
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somewhat, with her eipectancy, before he ask-
»d her hand. To r.hism own pride, but more
har futher’'s manner towards him, moved him.

The day after the arrival of Mr. Carlton
and hie puest st Oak Park, Bradehaw rode
out to make a formal visit to bim; for there
waa 1 groat shaw of courtesy between them,
Eqrﬁctilarly on My, Carlton’spart. But, some-

_how thay kept, since the political meeting we
ppake of the * jce of ceremony ** frozen to its
hardest between them, which Bradshaw seem-
od not unwilling tobreak ; for hirmanner waa
frank, unrestramned, and free, and, as if bhe
were not the leant aware that there were any
m in their intercourse disagreeable to

r. Caklton; while the manner of that gen-
tleman to him was that of piques, which he
fourdd to vent, and eould not entirely conceal.
In fact. Bradshaw had the desire to be friendly
with Mr. Cariton: bothe would not, by look,
or mtiile, or tons, compromise the independence
of his conduct; or advance a hair's hreadth
mofe than he was met. He quickly eived
Mrc. Carlton’s manner had chan, towerds
him since his amendment to his resclution;
but ha redolved to ehow him {Bradshaw was
undsr the impression Mr, Cariton Enew he
waa atiached 1o Mary), that while there was
no changs in himsalf, he had acted, and would
act, perfectly independent—with uninfluenced
and fearless purpose in expressing his opinions,
and in eeting upon them.

As Bradshaw gave his horse to a servant,
hé nsked for Mr. Carlion, and waa told that
he, with Mr. Wartley, had taken a walk; the
servent did not know where, but he believed
to soma of the neighbors.

 Electionssring, * thought Bradshaw.—
Wheére *s Misa ahliy!" he ‘asked. .

] belisve Miw Mary ’e in the garden, air.”

Bridshaw entdred the en, and then the
summer-house, and fontid MiseCarltonarrang.-
ing 4 number of books which she had brougii
from the dweliitig, en » tahle.

« Mary, bow blne you *re getling ! ** he ex-
claimed.

« Ah, Clinton ! is it ybu? Walk in, am I
tiot blue? yeos, aw blue, sir, as Mrs, —"

4 No, Mary: you are not as blue as M,

.. Hor blueness in that of skimmed
milk—=bluéfrom thinness, Heér slocking won'i
take the dye, though she dye it ever so often.
But you 're like the sky above you-—

4 Durkly, deaply, blamifully bluet™

“What, a q and a pliment
aguin. I thoaght you had dome with such
things, when Penslope matried—""

"ﬁo. thers are some who alwaya remind
u-ol’reu?mdpniu ‘What book is that
open there ™

» Moore's Life of Bheridan—one of yony
idols. And Moore sayw. sir, notwithstanding
Mr. Sheridan wes an sxception—that "Nature
delights to ?ul. her gostliost gema in the frail.
sl vompels:’ a vary fooliah thing on the part

Dame Nature, certainly ; but the fact, if it

a fact, is, I suppose, sbundantly matisefac.
tery to the vamity, and quite a balm to the
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bodily condition of Mr. Clinton Bradshaw.
Clinton, Sheridan was a very scurvy feliow,
I shalt dateat the very mention of his name—
tow he neglected that lovely and devoted wife
of hia! And yet I have ne doubt he made as
many soft speeches as some I know of, when
he wooed her.”* There waa a strange cold-
ness in har tone, which Bradshaw did net an-
deratand.

+ Doubtlese, lady; for he knew how te make
;poe'cyoe. What a time be bad of il to win

er!’

v Yes, aitd with what treachery be acted
towards his most inlimnate friend, sud to his
brother!*

“ Will not = Jady forgive the ireachery
whichl is practised for love of her? He may
tell her, with the poet, thai *treachery wus
truth to thee,' ™

“If she does, she ix sura to ba punished for
it, 28 Mra. Sheridan was ’punished-——‘ Treach-
ery truth to thee,' that’s fiction, Clinten—
falsa foul fiction——Mra. Sheridan found it ont
to her sorrow, indeed.”

* Mary, what ’a the maiter? Why, such a
tome 1"

“ Why, Mr. Talbot—no maiter,” .

% Mr, Talbot—no matter ;:—but it i matter,
Mary; and matter of the deepest importance
to e, if it gives sorrow to you."

“1 meant to play the hypocrite and be
‘treacherous’ when I met you, but—Clinton,
Clinton, is it true; can it be true, that you
made a jest of ma publicly in the conrt-house,
and said [ was to marry Mr. Wortley, called
68 Januafy und May, and laughed at ma 7

“Ha! now I understand it—By heaven!
Talbot and [ will meet upon that narrow pase
ere long, where one of ue will leap tha preei-
pice,” muttered Bradshaw botween his clench-
od teeth.

“Clinton, Clinton Bradshaw, remember
what the violence of your passions have done
—do ne injury.”

v Mary, what said he!* asked Bradshaw,
in a tone of essumed mildness, “ What did
Talbot any I said of you, Mary ™

“That tone of calmness cannot decaive me,
Clinton,” maid Mary, alarmed &t tha danger in
which a quarrel wounld invelve her lover, and
forgetling, in the alarm, every feeling elme;—
%] dont believe it—L meant uot to tell it to
you—you musi promise ms on your honor to
say nothing about it.”

“Will my honor sllow me to make such a
promise, Mary 1"

WIt willemit will.™

% Mary, listen te me:«—Talbot has teen
poisoning your ear againgt me—it is proper,

ou know it is proper, Mary, that 1 should
{now what he has said."”

[t was said to no one but myself, Clinton ;
—let it pass.”

* No, Mary, it must not pads. If you will
not tefl me, Talbot shall!™

% What, will yon go, Clinton Bradshaw, and
roprosent me es a tale-bearer to yon of what
he says!l™

“ Mary, you told me the last night—ha,
night-—:rya {pem at the Purchug.h that §K§



CLINTONK BRADSHAW,

fad, o Washingten, when Talbot importuned
you with his suit, told him of what had pussed

tween us. tle koew, then, that 1 loved
you; that my love wae not frowned upon—
uay, let me not hunt for delicate phrases—
was returned, Well, knowing this {Brad-
shaw’s frame trembled with rage)—knowing
tiie, he writes a letter that you are to marry
enother! Yes, by heavea! I belicve he wrote
that letter-—a published Jetter: on the heel of
it ke returns and proclaims the truth of the
report; aod while it rings in my ears, in the
jeats mnd jeers, and glad regrets of thome
wround me, he listens te hear what I shall
say—what I shall say, when pride, stung to
madness by suspicions and unrequited pas-
sion, buries the barbed arrow in the heart, and
smites and jests with the deaclation that withers
i, Yea! he listens, Did I not know that he
was listeriog?  And think you that I would
euffar him, it you had so fallen from {uur high
promise, and wrecked my dearest bopes, to
read it on my brow ¥—

¢ This vk bafore the bubbling arew—
This treachery wan troth to thee.’— [

No! lady—I may die a martyr to this love I
bear you yet; but, like the Indian at the
atake, no note of lumentation shall break from
me, to gladden the heart of such as Talbot:
it ia not in my wutare; but it is in his, and he
shall anawer for it."””  And he sturted to go.

“Clinton—do not Jeave me! Oh! do not
leave me in this ungovernable passion.'

‘» Listen to me, Mary. After this letter
was wrilten—after Talbot coufirmed the re-
port—after the josts and jeers that echoed it,
rung in my ears—at which, in the sin of my
agony {(for it was sinful, it seerns, to feel on
this occasion) I dared to say that such a union
would be blooming May with hoary January,
~—after ell this, | met you: did I taunt, did |
reproach you-~did [ cast at yoe what Talbot
uttered, and mistrust you upon his authe-
rity 1"

*0Oh! Clinton? Clinton!™ she exclaimed—
*if [ reproached when you did not, *t waa be-
cause I loved you the more,”

Bradshaw canght her to his heart. “My
friable, my frank, my beautiful love—forgive
me. A conviction of how unworthy I am of
vou, suffered me nut to read your feelinge.
K now you not that 1

At this moment Mr. Carlton, aceompanied
by Mr. Wortley and Talbot (two of them, at
teast, astonished witnesses of the acene), stoed
pefore the lovers. Talbot, if not o much
astonished, was, at lesst, as much enragede—
for the latter part of the conversatien of the
tavers had been overheard by the in_trudinﬁ
party, who had opened the gate unheard, an
whoae footsteps had fallen noiselessly on the
graeny walk of the garden.

“ Mary — Miss Carlton ~-what does this
mean 7% exclaimed Mr. Carlion, in estonish.
uent and anger. ** What does it mean, [ say??”
und he stamped upon the foor furionsly,

Mary sunk on a chair, which happened to
be near her; and bowing her head in confu-
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sion, coversd her fuee with her lef haud,
while her right one uneonscionaly remaiped in
Hraduhsw’s grasp; his vnengaged hand wes
thrust inte the bosom of his yest--a habit
with him. Talbot’s glance upon them was
the concentration of envy and ifl-will.

“What does this mean, Mizss Mery Carls
ton 7 continued Mr. Carlton, more furigusly.
Mary spoks not: and, turning to Bradshaw,
he asked——** What doss this mean, sir, Mr.
Bradshaw 1°°

“ it menos whet it seems, Mr. Corltan,”™
said Bradshaw, proudly—for he could mot
brook the tene in which he wes addressed,

“8ir!” exclairned Mr. Carlton, "1 mes
through you; I've been informed of your
character,”---here he looked at Talbot,in &
manner that told Bradshaw, though it was
not rireant where the information came from
-—8ir, you 're a villain !

“Mr. Carlton," said Bradshew, “you well
know that your age, and the respect I bear
your danghter, pretect you, or you wauld not
uge such language.”

Qur readers, 1o understend the extent of
Mr. Cerlton’s passion, must be informed that
when Mr. Wortlay and Carfton left the house
together, Mr. Wortley reconnted to Carlton
the contents of a host of letters ho had re-
ceived; giving him moat fattering accounty
of his prospects fq' the presidency: after
which, and after saying, that in the event of
his elevation 1o that high office, he whould re.
quire, a3 he had often told him, his friendly
aid, he delicately hinted that it would be ths
greatest pride and plessure of his life if the
tie between them could be mude vet stronger.
Now these worthies understood cuch other
from the beginning: but there’s au explicit.
ness in words, in airy words, when they tell
to hope her dream, that for a moment seemns
to place the reality, which, in fact, may be as
far off as ever, in your ﬁrasp. My Carlton
delightedly canght at the hint: and futher and
son-in-law, that were to he, becanre entirely
confidentinl with regard to their anticipated
domestic relations, Nt Carltop had no doubt,
knew, in fact, that his dauyhter's affections
werse entirely unengaged. She might have
had glight preference ut one (lime, whieh sl
girla, just from school will, fer 2 week or two,
entertain; but latterly, this foolish romance
{if ahe had ever entertzined ruch) had given
place to a proper view of thinys. Thuva con-
versing, Dke the lovers, they “forgot ail
time,'" until they were joined Ly Talbot, wha
had spent the previous night at the Park; and
who, in 2 conversalion on thul evening with
Mr. Wortley, in answer to that gentleman’s
inquiries concerning Bradshaw’s talenm and
Induence, for Mr. V\?orf.ley wan efectioneering,
and was curions ebout one o much spoken
of an Bradehaw, had not failed to let him
know that Clinton was eppnsed to his preten.
sionss of which opposition Talhot pave a
most exaggerated acconut; professing himself,
at the same time, the devoled friend of Mr.
Wortley. He pronounced Bradshaw's lalents
more overrvted 1than any man’s he had ever
known; and was sotisfied, he said, that be
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was ag high as he sver wanld be. Mr. Carl.
ton was by at the conversation; and Talbot
sfterwards spoke ta him apart, but with a
hope that he would not fet it be known from
wham it came, and told him tbat Bradshaw
was as much opposed to him aa to Mr. Wort-
ley, and was, in fact, the chief prownoter of a
call for a public meeling that wus to be heid
in the city on the next evening; at which, it
was rumored, the propriety ef & measure
which Mr. Carlton had warmly advocated in
Congress waa to be discussed.

Talbat, seated in alarge bow-window of the
mansien, and hidden by the curtains, had
averheard Bradshaw ask for Mary Carlten,
and saw him entor the garden, He immedi-
ately seized his hut and hurried out in séarch
of Mr. Carlton and Mr, Wortley: resolving,
by hook or by crook, te lead them to the gar-
den, and prevent the lele.a-fele of the lovers;
for it not only awoke all his envy and jeal-
ousy to know that they were together, but he
dreanded an explanation between them of what
Bradshaw had said in the court-house, when
the report of Mary's marriage to Wortley was
spoken of, which he had foufly raisrepresented
to her.

Lat us return to the enmmer-house. The
tone and manner of Bradsbaw incressed the
rege of Mr. Carlten,

“You deserve worse lahguage than any I
can use,” he exclaimed: * yor have taken ad.
vantage of my daughter’s being at your fa-
ther's, and esndenvored basely to steal her
affsctions—-yes, sir, leal her affectiona! ™

* Father,” interrupted Mary Carlton, with
di nitr’, “there waa ne stealing in the case—
1 freely gave my affections.”

“ Don't speak to me—if vou disobey you 'l
find yourseif & beggur. Yes,'* continued Mr.
Curlton, addressing Bradshaw, **sleal her ef-
fections! Why did you not speak to me, her
father, ag an honorable man would have done ?
No, sir, this is in keeping with the rest of your
Jeauiticsl and ¢i}——**

» Mr. Carlton,” said Bradshaw, interrupting
him, “epare your lungs, I pray you, sir;
there is to be 2 public mesting to-night, when
you may have to uee them, My, Talbot, it
will not be agrecable to Misa Carlten to have
her name connected with mine in recounting,
either in letter writing or scandalous tattle,
this scene. You act at your peril, eir.”

#Clinton ! Clinton ! " exclaimed Mary, * re-
member your promise; de not—de note——"

“ Mary," said Bradshaw, © your very slight.
est wish shall be my invialable law. Mr.
Wortley, T regret our acquaintance was not
renewed under less turbulent auepices; we
have not had leisure to exchange even the
courtesies of a greeting. I bid you goed
morning, eir: ™ und Bradshaw lifted his hat,
leisurely left the garden, mounted his horse,
and rode to the city. Bradshaw sat in his of-
fice all the afterncen, brooding over what hed
occurred, There'was more tenderness in his
love for Mary Carlton than he had ever felt
before; be had loved her for her bewitching
vivacity, for her beauty, for ber wit. for her
mind—which was every doy impressing him

more and rore with itz snperiority le the
generality of her sex,—he had luved her with
a proud jove, conuecting her with the dresms
of his ambition; but now hip heart pushed
over towarde hor, and he thoumht not of twese
gualities—he thought of the pure aud loviug
epirit that dwelt in her bright form.  He lonyg
mused in a revery of leve. Then the gentle
emotionawhich she called up fled aslie thonght
of her father; and us Tulbot crossed his ming,
an expression amouutiuﬁ to loalbing passe.d
over his countenance. Bradshaw bad rather
a taste thun a talent for poutry, and he often
sought to express his emections in a hasty
rhyme; setizing a pen he wrote as follows
(T):llbol‘s Christian nawne wis Andrew).

RECIPE FOR MAKING A TALBOT.

Take jost enotgh of iaw to lead sstray,

And jost enoogh ol polities to by—

Of virtne, joul encugh to talk ebout it, :
And jost enongh of faith, in faith w dosbt it
O apirit rnothing, and of hener naught,

And not ore gleam of iadependent thooght—
Neo love of country, and ne sepsa of shame,
And no aspiring for a lofy neme—

Not art enosgh to meke a lucky knave,

OFf fawping, guanium ruff. to make a slave ;
Witl it saough of morsl streagth to say

An <« 8y ™ or ¥ no,” ax interest Jeads the way ;
Behind bis back, with safety in the bow,

Take all the courage that would strike a fos,—
Conragn Lhat airos & bullet at hiv brain,

Agd trembles 30 thet "t i3 & (raitisas aite—

A werpent’s soroothnesy, and & parrot’s prate,
And, when thers *s sefely, floods of Billiagagate }—
Na incantation need yoro way or sing,

Mix thass ingredients, and yoo U bave the thing,

CHAPTER XXX.

Tug political meeting for which Clinton
Bradshaw advised Mr. Carlton Lo husband his
strength, had been cailed by the party who
were opposod 10 Mr. Carlton, together with
some whe were perscnally fuvorable to him,
but who entirely disapproved of the couree he
hed taken in regard 10 a particular meusure.
That measure we may not designate, for it is
our purpose to meddle not, in these pages, at
all in pofitics; and we allude to it because it
is necessary in our history.—thoigh we nam=
not its charecter, ner comment on ite conse
quence: and wo rejoice that we can progress
just as well without deing either. Mr. Carl-
ton’s determination to epend the summer at
home, was, 5o doubt, made with & view to his
pepularity. ln the fall, the congressional
glection was to take place, and he intended
being a candidate for re-election. Believing
in the eduge, ** thata bird in the hand is waorth
two in the bush,” he resolved, if the peopls
would re-elect him, still to hold his eeat in
congress, and afterwards to become a candi-
date before the legislature for the vacant seat
in the U. 3. Senato. Therefore, if he shonld
be elected Senator, he conld easily resign his
seat in the House of Representatives; and,
should he fail in bis senutorizl ambition, ha
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wauld still be a Representative. The tour
which he had taken through the state with
Mr. Wortley, was as Wortley™s friend, to add
that gentleman’s strength to his owa, in hie
senatorial mapirations; for it was thought, as
we have said. that Mr. Wortley's native state,
from motives of pride, if for no other reason,
would support him in the presidential con-
test,

Asg soon as Mr. Carlton reached home, the
meeting to be held this night had beeu called.
He had been taught to believe, by some of
these sycopliants wha alwaye gather round,
at least, a rick palitician, that the excitement
was a niere bubbile, thut would dissolve in air
—in empty words. Bradshaw, though gene-
rally in faver of Mr. Carfton’s course, was
opposed to that which lLie had taken on this
rurticulu aceasion, of which we spesk; but
e hiad me part in getting up the mecting,
thaugh Talbot had asserted ta Mr. Carlton
that he was the arch mover of it. Resolu-
tiong declaratory of the opinjons of the state
iegislature, of which our readers are aware
firadshaw was a member, pussed that body
after a warm debate, und chiefly by Brad-
-haws exertions, in wlich the opposite course
to that pursued by Mr. Carlton was recom-
viewlel to Congress; but when this meotiog
wits calbed, Bradshuw sail he felt na inclina.
t e take purt in it remarking—-* I have no
to attacik Mr. Carlton; and when I am
sryaell sltucked, it will be time euough to
soral wpen the subject.”  Therelare, %rad-
shaw W, sieprised to see in an svening paper
o L5 daiy—a paper devoted ta the interests
ui M Curilun—a severe attack upen himself,
ws n- originutar of the meeting, in which he
ves denuuneed as the covert fue of Mr Carl
foti=a saahe i the grass, who Liad not cour-
ur ta show himself.

1 naderstand it,” said Bradshaw te him-
woif, as he puced up and down lhis office, just
tiure the meeting canvened ; ' Carlton thinks
[ in o mere political popinfay that a breath of
s cun aunibilate, he scene of this marn-
g hrus detarmined him to ¢rush me at once
—lr '—but for that [ might still have con-
tinoed an homble member of the legislature
—a wewber of the legislature, where young,
unfledged gentlenmen of slf sorts, sizes, and
couditions do congregate-—but [ have other
uspirutions—aund, if I kad not, how dare 1
ta take a course politicel contrary to the
opinions of the Hon. Jumnel Carlton?
Eahl~-I du flatter myself that he is most
egregiously deceived—may be the honorable
gentleman will have hard work to hold his
own—!his popularity of mine, if T have any.
has growg up in the dark, while he was
away! an hisdunghill! ! Saake in the grass.
Think of that, my Pilgrim fathers. What
seught:ye thus afar? to leave behind you a
pasterity who should shrink from expressing
their free opinions—opinions they were bound
to expreas! FHave ye, whose course was as
straight as an arrow, left a race whose path
is aa obliquitous as the serpent’'s. [ did think
to temper your bluedaw spirit with a little
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worldly caution, if not heavenly charity——
your stiff necked notions with a little cour-
tesy~and to accommedate myself in other
things to the spirit of the times; but—the fact
i8,”” gaid he pausing, “1 have litile of the rock
in me, and less of Plymouth rock than any
other; for but for Mary—I feer if the truth
wers fold-—I[ should have been at war with
this great Golinh-~in his own eatimation, be-
fore. 1'll have a sling at him to night for my
honor, if not for my love—I'll weit end hear
him. He would serve me as ['ve seen a big
boy serve g little one—he puts a chip upon
my head, and then dares me to dare him to
knock it off. "Well I shall dare him-—1 kaow
this question [ think, thoroughly-—I have ex-
amincd it over and over; I shall not be caught
napping. Ay, the meecting is held in the

square opposite Mrs. Holliday’s—'t will bo

@ large one-—the probabiiity is that he has
brought Mary in with him. ~*Never strike a
man,” says somebody, ‘unless you mean to
knock hin down.” He thinks, perchance, ir
[ dare to uppear there, he *{l annihilate me on
the spot, and show Mary what & lover and
what & father she has!—well, g0 be it! if it
must be s0.""

in this disjointed manner Bradshaw selilo-
guized for some tine,—till, at last, the hour
of the meeting artived. Justas Bradshaw left
his office he wus hailed by Jekyt

“ Mr. Bradshaw,” said he, * is that you? '

“ Ah, Jekyl, my friend, I know your voics,
though I can’t distinguish y6ur person—what
news 1

+ Step back into vour office one moment;
I want to ssy a word to you, Mr. Bradshaw,”

v Walk in.® They entered the office.

*I suppose you have seen the aftack, or
rather the attacks on you in the Evening
Gazette."

" Oh yes‘.u

“Well, I'll 1cl! you who wrote them! you
know there are two,'one editorial, end the
other a communication. The editorial was
written by old Carlton himzelf, and the com-
munication by my_particular friend, Talbot.
One of the hands BY the Gazette was st my
office not ten minutes ago. He says he haw
set up the manuscript, both of Carlton and
Talbot, often, and that he kuows their hands,
and he *a certain of it.*’

“*Is it possible?

“ Yen, fact—cld Carlton miscalculates his
own strength. and underrates yours—or he s
been misled in some way. Thers’l] be a
louder eal} for yon than Carlton thinks for—
don't fail to come, I must hurry off* So
saying, away went Jekyl. ’

Alone, Bradshew pursued his way to the
meeting. It was now some time after dark,
and (rom the many persons before and behind
him, sl tending in his direction, he knew the’
meeting would be & very large one. Varions
comments werp made by the crowd, to which
Bradrhaw was an unobserved, bul not a care-
less listener.

# 'We sliall have good speaking,” said one;
“Mr. Carlton is Do slouch at it, end Brad-
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abaw % no chicken if he & young—he s gams
to theback hone. He bedts every thing ls:ver

] mistrust him,"” mid enother, in reply:
* fotke sny ho wanta to marry Cariton’s daugh-
ter—he "0 agaioat Carltez in this business—
but he hangs back, as | heve beard, on this
account”

“ Why, ain’t ba -going to apeak to-night 1"

“ Some say be ja, nns some say he ain't;
but I moistrust bim. [ 've seen him wlith the
daughter once or twice, snd | thizk there's
zomething between them.”

Here the spezkers cromed the street, mnd
passed out of the hearing of Bradshaw.

“Can it be possible,” thought ke, * thet my
attachment for Mary Carlton ia thos talked
of-—s town talk T Csn it be believed of me,
thet love of the daughier shols wy mouth
aftor thin fanhion 77"

He was inlerropted in kin refl b
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way to town o hear yon—you sly dog—never
spoke & word of this merting, hey—#texl o
march oz every body, would you?l I heurd it
by the merest sccident, that yon were going
to hold forth. D—n it, | would huve been
provoked with you, if [ bad misecd—ugh—
this "
“Wheu did you get iz, Mr. Chesterion? ™
“gh—mnot tex minutes sinee: celled nt
yonr office for you—ugh. 1 heerd ull the
grea$ stump-speaking in Kentock in my dey
—Pope, Clay, Barry, Joo Davies——ail of thens
—ugh—we uszd tohold the meetings in "~
Here the uproar of the erowd without, call-
ing on the epeakera 1o commence, drowned
the voice of Mr. Chestertox; and Mr.Caritons
pushed by Bradshaw, with as aseomption of
great dighily, aud, esalsted by Taibol, stepped
on to the stand. There was comsiderable ap-
lause end clapping of hands, when he made

heazing his neme mexnticned, in m squad o¥
five or aix, just before him. '

" Yee, said one, "' we must have Bradabaw
ont--iet 's get together, and call him with a
vengeance.”

*Tq be sure, we munt heso him out.  He’s
& young map, like one of us, and he *s no
meas prde in bim, that kesps him from know.

. ing u poor map.” .

“ Have him ont! no, indesd,’” sajd another
—1 go for Carlton—did you see the paper? >

Bracehaw found u great eoncoures of prople
at the place of meeting. It wes held, ap we
havesnd, near Mra, Holliday's mension, which
fromted on a public square, and opposite to
which was a lerge hotel. From e first floor
window, of the last mentioned building, &
temporary stund, or huetings, wes erected,
exd a couple of engine Jamps, borrowed from
the engine company for the purpose, were #o
placed as to throw their light on the form and
face of the spenker. The crowd stood in the
sirent, and, such was the inlorest taken iz the
meeting, thet it wes computed there were
from four to five thousand psraons preseny.

With some difficulty Bradghaw elbowed his
way throngh the crowd, who, bowever, made
roomn for him, whenever, by the flate of the
lampa, or by the voice, as ho asked for prasege,
they recognized' him. When he entered the
room. from the window of which the stand
was erected, he beheld Mr. Carlten, with a
number of hie friends arousd him.in Jively po-
ligieni conversation. Mr. Cariton wasstating
to them hin reanon for the vote he had given,
and :haf wore ligtening with approving nods
and smites: emong the most conspicuoua in
aﬁpmb&tioﬁ was ‘Talbot. Az soon &s Rrad-
shaw's mequaintances in the roors observed
him, they guthered eround him. 2nd one of
them saad, “ Bradshaw, Mr. Car]ltlon intends,
he suys, to qive i to you, for the parl you
took ?(n puar:ﬂuu rgwiutions." part ¥

“Ah, deeshe? Well, | muatsummeon for-
tilt%a ‘t‘:‘ roosive.™ . o1

u ughe-and courage o reply.l hope.
ey bz: said Mr. Chu!eg:wn. w%o buatled
up to Bradebaw'’s elbow, a0d alapped him on
ko sbomidey, *]'yo—~ughenome spell the

is &p pce, thongh not se much as he
seened lo expect.

Brudebaw’s friends, in the reom, cailed out
1o him to slep vut on the atand, end show him-
self; but he Fau hed, shook hivBead, end mid,
# 1 wait awhile, 1il} I hear what ‘s the play.”*

Mr. Carlton went into a long history of his
political life, aud dwelt wpom aii the leading
public measnres he had adveesied, wntil he
cams down to the particular one mnder con-
sideration. Upon Lrat he expatisted st targe,
apoke of the resolutions of the logisiatore, and
said, ‘* Thet he waasorry so respectabie » body
of men shonld have been so misled by eset of
designing demegoguen; one of whom,at least,
who, he wassorry, represented the seme pecple
with himself, might gmve waited the prempt-
ing of dlder end abler headn.””

+Is My, Bradahaw present?™ interropled a
voice from the crowd.

“1 am kere, 8ir,” said Bradabaw, steppin
out on the stand, where the light shone fu
upen him, and lifting his hat.

“ Haorre for Bradaheaw ! "' shonted a thoneand
voices; te which there were as meny dissent-
ing hisses from the strong friends of Carlion,
whom the speech of that gentieman, and the
Enrag'rnphs in the paper had incensed againet

radehaw, Bredshaw stood erect, and looked
round upon the crowd, while the hurras end
hister contipwed for more thex a minote—
At last there waa silence, when Bradshaw
said, in a courtsous, clear tons, that every one
present heard,

“] am here, my fellow.citizena, and read
to defend myself; which, with your laave.{
wil] do, when your honorable Repreasutative
in Congrese has concladed.”

*Go on pow, Bradshaw ! ™ shonted » num-
ber, whils others told him to be off, “ you
won't do," &e.  He did not appear embarrase-
ed, but, putting on his hat, stepped back, and
leaned apainat the honse, remarking, as He did
s0, " When Mr. Carlton s done, my friends, |
will zot detain you long.™

Mr. Cariten now. thinking the sign stron
in his favor, beceme mueh mors personal an
severe on Bradshaw, who stoed by, [ocking on
the crowd, from which he not anfrequently
cast his oye to Mes. Holliday's window oppopite,
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where he was satisfied he saw Mary Cariton,
for, every now and then, she wounld leave the
window, at which the ladies ant, and walk
across the room restlessly, end, whenever she
did so, the light from the large lamp on the
center-tuble shone full upon her features—
Bradshaw felt a stern indigaation egainst Mr.
Carlion, and, for the while, thought of Mary
only as the witness of his reception from her
futher's friends. He, however, waited with-
oal showing eny emotion, untit Mr, Carlton
conciuded, zud when that gentleman finished,
there wasg a long and loud cali for Bradal:aw,
from hoth sides, as ail felt anxious {o hear him,
" Ugh l—ugh ! "—caoughed Mr. Chesterton,
who hed taken a seat on the temporary raii-
ing, bi; the wall, near Bradshaw; * now my
boy, there’s a chance for you. Pourit oz to
lim—~—'scalding lave,” as old Perr said.”

As woor as Budshaw advanced to the place
which Carlton Had left, & deep silencs reigned
over the crowd. Men like theas keen en-
countera of their fellows® wits—they ook on
with - pretty much the szme kind of feelin,
that inapired those of oid, when they press
to the gladiatorisl azena, where he who showed
the rmost ekill, and mude hattia most bravely,
was sure to win the epprobation of tha mul-
titude.

Thers is a wish to do justice, and an i«
puiae fo generosity, that runelike electricity,
through a large crowd, when they ere not
controiled by a deep reoted prejudice, or er
abaorbing, passionate purpose, thut always wiil
display themselves when there is eny thing
to call them up.

Without any premenitory flonrish, and with
grest apparent calmoess, Bradshaw said, in
the first place, he had nothing to do with the
cail of the meeting, and stated why, in his
jegislative capacity, he had advocated the reso-
lutione above mentioned. He did his duty, he
suid, aud left Mr. Carlton to do his—nothiag
more was uaid, he continued, on the subject,
until Mr. Carlton returned, and the esll of &
meeting by these whe thought that gentleman
had not acted with an eye to their political
intereats, was, Bradshaw thought. the very
thing Carlton should have sought, if he was
awere thut there was any dissatisfaction with
his caurse, But Cariton was not prepared to
1neet gissatisfaction, let alone censure, end he
returns bot only dissatisfiéd with, but highly
censorions of, those who dared to act contrary
te his notione. Hers Bradshaw, with indig-
nant rebuke, commented upon Carlton—and
then, changing his tore suddeniy, to ona of
ridicule, he spologized for Carlton’s apparent
selfauficiency, and said he was to be excused
us he wae fresh from Washingtor, where, as
thoy all knew, he lod among the magnets of
the jand—heavan seve the magnets —and that,
on his leaving Wankington, he had taken a
tour to superintend the peliticel infant schoole
thet had been astablished throughout the state,

under his patronage. *He has been teach.
ing the yeung pelitical ides how to shoot, in
the corntry,” said Bradshaw, * for he knows,

s
1 Jon an the Awig is boat the trow imclian —

and when he returned, and found that our
opinions wanted pruning, bLe eet right to
work; and, an I hed been a member of the
lagislature, und had expresssd some uinprunad
notions, when this weeting was called, he
looked upon me ea the nanghty boy stacleol,
who has been caught in one act of maschief,
and is aure to huve [aid 21 his door, or, rather,
on his back, every prunk that is alterwards
playsd. Tha fuct is, he wanted to driva me
into un et of rehellion=-io compel ms to take
part in the barring oul, so that, when he gets
n, birch in lend, he muy inflict upon me an
awiul punishment.”

Hare Bradshew turned towerds Mr. Carl-
ton, to whom Talbot had handed a chair, and
who hed esated himself very conspicuously
near the light, with the look and manner of a
frightened urchin, who is beggieg off. His
droll suiting of the action to the word, took
every body by aurprise, and caused an uproari-
oue shout of laughter and epplavse; at which
Mr, Carlon jumped up in a passion, and
shaking hie finger at Bradwhaw, called bim »a
buffeoning, boyish domngoFue.“ The threat-
ening finger of Cerlton, so like & pedagogue's,
made the thing stiil more lzughable; and the
whole crowd #sok, in a moraent, and isaghed
and shouted loud and long. Carlion, not at
all perceiving the humorof the scane, turned
to the people, and dencunced Bradshaw with
furious gesticulations; not one word of what
he said was heard: and this, if possible, in-
creased the pproer; for what is more ridicu-
loas than a man bellowing apd furiously ges.
ticulating to & crowd, who hear not one word
he says, for lzughing at him.

“No!” excluimed Bradshaw, with great
popular tact, when the uproar at length ceased,
and Carlton hed taken his seat. * no, my fel-
low citizens, ] km woder no men’s patronsge
or pupilage—1 am one of the poor cnes who
go to the great fras-school of liberty.”

At thia there was a stirring hurra for Bmd.
shaw. mingled with groans and hisses, All, at
leagth. were silent, except one, who, from the
midst of the muititude, kept interropting Brad-
shaw's efforts to resume, ]t);y an admirable imi.
tation of the bleeting of & sheep, which caured
thoss mround him involuntarily to langh.
“Turr him out' excizizmed some: *“Give
that sheep some grass,”” seid others—stili the
bleating continued. * Turn thai feliow out,’”
exclaimed meny of the crowd, indignantly,

“Don’t interrupt kim, I beg of you, my
frienda,” said Bradehaw, **he can’t help it—
he is the great bellwether of our honorable
represeniative’s flock ; and what you hearis
iashined, not imilation.”

The bellwether’s bleeting ceased with the
laugh that the remark occesionsd, and Brad-
shaw, changing his tone, went on with T“
dignity; and with an eloquence thst kept
every man ib the crowd sn excited lislener,
He showed thet ke was right in the view he
had taken of the messure under conrideration ;

that, previous 1o his election he had advanced
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the same apinions he now held; that he was
elected on these grounds; and that, therefore,
he waz bound te advocate them on the floor
of the tegiglature; thet he did so without
heing int the least jnfluenced by Mr. Catlton's
opinions. For," eaid Bradshaw, */jf I had
been disposed to considet him as * 8ir Oracle,’
I shonld heve instantly reflacted thut, like the
oracles of old, ke courted that ambiguity ne-
cesaery to the success of the oracoiar craft,
which might-have lefl me & victim, where |
expected to be & victor; for, however much
thers may be s doubt of our *Sir Oracle's
foreteliing from whet direction the popular
Ureeze toidl blow, none will gueation the admi.
rable facility witk which, like the weather-
caeck, he adepts himself to the breeze when
blowing.™ :

“Fact!? Hfact!? “frue!” “tue bill!?
shouted many of the crowd.

“My fellow citizens,” resumed Bradshaw,
“in conclusion, I have but one remark to
make."~—Here he tock the Evening Gezette
from his pocket, and read the articles it con-
tained sprainst him. The editerial articls ac-
cused him of dupticity, of political tergiver-
sation, of professing frisndship to Mr. Cerl-
1on, and pretending to be his political friend,
and of acting like e anake in the grass against
Yim. “Of the communricetion,” said Brad-
shaw, referring to the article sig'ned Junius,
which, Jeky! said, 2 hand in the Gazette office
told himt was written by Talbot.—'*of the
communication I now say nothing but this,
that I know the dastard who wrote it, thet he
is now present, and that I teil him to his face
and to his teeth, that he js a daatard and &
coward ;—but of this editorial article I wish
to speak : 1 pronounce it untrue, in ever
respect—{alas in epirit and in letter: and §
charge the honorable Semue! Carlton, our
mml Aonornble Representalive in Congress,
with being the writer of it."

Mr Cariton atarted up, and advenced for-
ward, as if to address the peopls, when Tal-
bot sprang to hig side, drew him back, and
whispered something in his ear, of which
tiradshaw heard, # T%ll them you cousider it
impertinency in Bradshaw, thet you 're uof
here to anawer sach cherges.” “f must give
up my...."—*No! no! on your honor, no!"
interrupted Tathot — % We......"”” — Bredehaw
heard no more. .

After a minute’s whispering with Talbot,
Mr. Carlton went forward, snd said, after
clraring his throat, »*T is true, gentlemen, I
ddid write that erticle—J seat it in town this
maorging—I did not request it to be put in edi-
toriaily—-I1 expect to prove svery word in it—
every word—you shali have my sutherity
soine other time-~l must comsuit with the
gentlemnen first.”

Mr., Cariton stepped back—the crowd ut-
fere i not a word. Bradshaw at thie instent,
#1d for the firat time since ke had commenced
hiw aneseh in looking towards Mre. Holliday's,
thnneht of Mery Carltor, end the pain that
w1 this must give her. He took the place
#0t M Cardton hud left, and said—

#aly feliow-citizens, | deerz it but an act

of commen justice fo Mr. Cerlton, to say that
I believe he has been most foully and falsely
deceived with regard io my personal an well
as my political course towards him, 1 pre-
nounce his authority a liur, and dure hjm to
the issue—I g almost morally certsin of the
dastard; buthe isne candidate for your favor,
now; and whett he is, [ shiall not stirink from
meeting him at Plilippi.”

Bradshaw’a friends gave three cheers for
him, while those whoe chieered nef wmade oo
derconatration of disapproval, and the niesi-

*ling broke np.

“*Don't leuve uns, Bradshaw.” exelabmed o
rumber of Clinton’a politicul frienaes, whe hadl
gathered round him in the bar-room of the
hote), “Come, le! uy adjourn 10 & privals
room, and take something.”

“ Thenk you, my dear fellews—but I mu-t
bs off to county, where the court
eits the day after te-morrow.™

“Ah!*" said one, “yor go to defend the
kidnapper—old Lee—the rascal: den’ you I'?

" Y‘;s.”

“I%m told you made him pony up t3 a
pretty considerable tune; bui, coine, yon
¢an spend a half bour with us, nevertiicless.™

“Thank you: I cannoet, inderd—"1 13 now
eleven. At four the stage culls for e, nt
my office; and I have a trunk full gf books to
puck up. Your country lawyer is kecuer than
he of the city: he uses no library, and carries
his law in his head. Thejuriesin connly
think a lawyer very profound, if they see him
dog-earing a big bock. For the more effeet,
I take a trunk full, and shell purade them, in
reguinr files, ag a militis-captain displays his
band on e muster day, on the triel-table, be.
fore the jury, I take with mc aparcel of new
books, with the fairest covers ou them, like n
clear congeience. 1 have often thought that
ong of your old lew books, that liza heen
thumbed ard soiled, with only here and there
a white spot, wes the very facsimilc of thn
convcience of an old lawyer. Good night!™

Bradshaw crossed the square, towards Mrs.
Holliday’s. The light was still burning in the
front room, but the shutters were closed, He
hesitated at the door. Was Mary still there !
Was her father with her 7 Mrs.rilolliday was
awey: could she be elone? He pansed a mo-
ment before the door, and then deliberately
ascended the steps, and rang the bell. Inan
inatant it was opened by Sue; and Bradshaw
asked-— X

“ 13 Mias Carltou in, Sue??’

** No, sir—Oh! it *s Mr. Bradshaw—yes, sir, '

Miss Mary s in,and 80 is Miss Emily. Missus
wag golo awey, and [ was keeping house.”

« And an excellent housekesper, I have no
doubt, you are, Sue, What gentlemen are
here 7%

“Mr. Kentucky, sir, and a strange gentie-
man, what cougha: he’s gone to bed,” replicd
Sue, showing hoer ivory with delight, at Brad-
shaw's compliment to her honsekeening.

As Bradshaw entered the room Mery Carl-
ton started up from s table, at which she wes
writing, to wheet hinn; and then, cheekivgher-

self, paidwe
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“ Come in Clinton,”

Bradshuw advanced, and, seizing her proffer-
¢4 hind, pressed it to his lips; and geatly en-
circling lter waist, ashed—

“Do you forgive me, love, for ail I have
been competied to say of your father, ir my
own defence 1™

“Clintox,” said elis blushing deeply. “*don’t
you see Emily and Mr. Witloughby 7"

. w:Behave yeoursclves before [olks’ as the
song says,’' said Willoughby, isughing.

Bradshaw turned, and, for the firet titme, ob-
served him aitting on thewofe, inthe buck room,
beaide Einily.

ARt }gemuck," exclaimed Bradshewe,
“yousee | live jo se mueb light here, from
Lright lump, and brighter eye, that, dazzied as
I am, [ cannet, through the [lolding-doors,
pierce the darkness. ins Emily Brudshaw-—
sy reapecis to you, sis: where "s Mr. Chester-
ton 77

“ Just gone, most unpocticaliy, to bed.”

] did not know thal you were in town.—
Isaw Mr. Chesterton, but leet him, somehow
or other.”

“ Bradshaw, [ expect nothing yet but that
1 ehall be disinherited in your faver.™

“if you think 6o,” seid Brudshew, laughing,
* [} inake guch an agreement with yeu o
John Horne made with the nephew of the in.
dividual whose name he {ook, rnd became Jobn
Hlorne Tecke. But where 's Mr. Chesierton,
we must not-let him hear the agreement '—
The anclo was ar odd Bsh,” eaid Bradahaw.
lowering lits voice, * often quurretled with his
nephew, and on one occasion the misuunder-
standing went so farthat the uncle toid Horne
i he would teke his name, he would leave him
Ins estute; Horne did no, but entered into an
apreement with the nephew, as he was satis.
lid the gncle would soon quarrel with him;
ibat, no watter to which of them the estate
wag tefl, they should go halvea.

« Ah! [ never saw thal before.”

“idn't you? It’s told in Tooke’a fife.—
The uncle feft the estate to the nephew;-the
scainp promised Tooke z certain part of it,
which he said wee 2!l he wantod, and after-
wards refused to give it to him.  Tooke aued
kim 30d recovered it.  So let Mary end Emily
be the witnesses, and it 's & berguizn if you say
BO-”

“ These ladies fair cannol well be witneases,
Bradehaw ; for, I hope, before my uncleshuffles
oif thismorta] coil, they will huve changed their
nuzmed, and jadies muy not be witnesaes for, or
agaiust their lords, saith the books.”

 Lords! how that sounds,” exclaimed Mary
Carkion,

1n a few moments Willonghby, in & low
voice, aat conversing in the back recra with
Emily Brudahaw, and Clinton, taking a seat
by Mary, asked her in as low a tone, what
she wag writing,

“A pote to you, Clinton, & nots to you,
eharging you, if you hed any regard for me,
nol toinvolve yourself in a duel with Talbot.,”

* Duel with T'albot !-=My dear Mary, there
is no fear of thet: Teibot could not be kinked,
cuffed, or bores-whipped into a fight””
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 Then, will you promise me that you will
not fight him 77 :

“ Mary ! Mary !—no, love, I must not
promise you that: but I will promiss yom,
if he chailenge me for any punishment ! may
inflict upon nim, I will not meet him, unless
you say—for you ehell be judge—that my
honor dentands it. But don't talk of Talbol.
With whom did you come lo town 1"

* With my father, Mr. Wortley, and Talbot
in the same carriage—the most disagreeable
ride I ever took or ever expect to take. Ohl
Clinton, my futher and I had such ascers after
you ieft. He wislied to compel me to marry
Mr. Wortley, whether [ wouid or no. | cannot
tell you liow stern and unkind he spoke. I be-
came indignant: [ told him plainly and openty
of ull that has passed between us.  He threat-
enad to djsinlierit me, ke reviled me; but, no
matter—'tis sinful [ shounbd feel anger aguinat
my parent.  Bat,Cliaton, why should e com-
pel me %I have never been with bim any
length of time in childhood, or since. When
did he ever seem to take s parentai affection
in me? Often, for montbe, [ bave not gseen
him, and then'it wus a dold greeting. Awd
now, when I may be subservieat 0 his am-
bition +—Oh ! I never kmew B mother’s. care
—Yes'—{ have known & mother’s care, and.
& father's care; but it was not at the Park.
After yerrs, wheo he has been to me almost
a stranger, shail 1 "o

* Mery, I wonld net le$ thess things trouble
me with & second thought. As for the disin-
heritance, love,* seid Bradshaw, with a amiie
— have you not heard the agreement which
Kentuck gud I ere to make? [ ain rising
repidly into practice. IfIwere 1o quit politics,
and devote myself o lhe law, and to makin
money, | have no doubd thal iz a few yeazu%
conld acquire & large fortunme. 1 -

+ Nao, Clinton, money-making never will
content you—never should content you—.
nor mere reputation s a lawyer. You can
stand among the highest—why not the very
highest 7—in political power and public con«
sideration. You do not kuow how ambitious
I have iearned to be at Wasbington. 'Tis
not the weaithiest rean, there, who is sought
for, Clinton-—followed, appisuded, courted—
ooy the wife of the wealthiest, who drawa
round her the considerations of the great.—
¥ ou see, 'tis selfiehness in me."”

“ Then, Mary. at oace be mive, and teach
me te be ambitious, and to aspire.’

% Tarch you o aspire! ™

# When wili you be mine, love? ™

“1 must bee my sunt Holfiday, Clinton—]
must speak with hor of my father—I must not
act unadvisedly—I] am strangely situaled.—.
My father brought me in thie evening, and
hes not calied for me—he has, ] suepect, gone
out without me. I muet ses auvut—I must
consult aunt.™

“Brother ! Mary ! interrngtsd Emily Brad-.
shew, from the beck roem, “ do you inteud to
talk thers ali night I—T i after twelve.”

witis! ™ excleimed Mary Cariton. " Bless
me, the neighbora will teil auni, when she re~
turne, that we beve kep! open houss here, and

e A e g - -
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had partiea avery night. Mm Gray, our near
neighbor, has the Bchool for Scandal enacted
in her parior svery evening."

* «“Good night, sis,'" sajd Bradshaw, to his
sister. **Ishall not see you for n week or
more, sa I told you I muet be in county
the day after to-morraw,*

“You defend a kidnapper, do you, Clin-
ton? " maked Mary. :

“Yea, Mary," whispered Bradshaw; *and
if you would let me eteal you, I think I could
defend myself ably in any court in Chnsten-
dom, particularly in the court of love."

CHAPTER XXXI.

A pav or two after the public meeting, the
proceadings of which we have very imparfect-
Iy given, while Bradshaw was attending court
iu county, 8 meeting of those opposed
to the re-election of Mr. Carlton was called.
Jakyl wan one of the prime movers of it. 1t
was very numerouely attended, Jokyl nomi-
nated Bradshaw as e candidets for congress,
in opposition to Mr. Carlton, and Cavendish
seconded the motion in & very able apeech, in
which, with cynical asperity, he ridiculed
Cariton, aad wes truly eloguent in his praise
of Bradshaw. The nomination waa accepted
with grest unanimity.

‘The friends of Carlton wers very much in-
censed at the procesdings—they ealled couwn-
ter-meetings, snd passed violent resolwtions
apuinst Bradshaw. The presa, on Carlton's
side, denounced him unsparingly, and threw
out broad hints of charges against his private
charseter, which, if Mr. Bradshaw insisted
upon being & public man, shonld be subatan~
tiated and published.

Jekyl had, in the increzss of his patronage,
been induced to enlarge his peper, end imsue
it tri-weekly, instead of weakly, and he wes
doing very well with it. He hoisted the ban-
oer of Bradshuw, and the moment he did =0
Carlton's friends dropped his paper. Buch is
the encoursgement given tu the freedom of
the presa! And not content with this, a
squad of them had a mesting, and depatized
two af their number to wait on, and inform
him, that if he continued to eupport Brad-
shaw, they were dstermined to ruin his paper,
and thet. if he would take the mds of Carlton,
he should be greatly bensfited. “Gentle-
men," eaid Jekyl 1o them, when they had de-
livered their message, rising with indignation
from his chair, “ [ have always eatdn the bread
of honest independence, and, I thank God!
whether my paper rises or falla in this con-
test, while 1 have my health 1 can still eam
it. Mr. Farren, you ars & man of wealth
and influence—and [ did not belisve, until
to-dey, sir, what wae gaid of you—-thlt
you were & @ycophanti, end a timae-server.
You, Mr. Lyle, are descended from e revo.
lutionary worthy, sir. I am sorry to tell

-you what [ do, that you are the degenerate;

son of & worthy ire. You would sell your
birth-right. ell the gentlemen thai they
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may do their worst. Mr. Bradshaw was my
earliest and best frinnd: 1 believe him politi-
cally right. I won’t give up the ship, sire—
tha cause—the peper—while I have the means
to circulate it. I shall give an moconnt in my
next paper of your meseage, gentlernen; and
I ghall publish your names end the names of
those who pent you. Now, there’a the door
—make a bes-line out, if you pleamse, gentle.
men, and never emler it agnin, nnless you
wigh to feel the arm of one who haa been an
honest blackemith, and who will be an honest
blacksmith wyain, befors hell follew the
tracke of either of you.”

The day after the vieit of the gentlemen,
above mentioned, to Jekyl, eighty-three of
hia subgeribars sent the .lperam tory order,
?;2- % Stop my paper.”” This did not abate .

ekyl's zeal for Bradshaw, nor prevent him
from publishing his interview with Farren and
Lyle, with their names, and the names of
thoss who sent them, in full. Thess gentle-
men were highly incensed, and made . moet
furioue attuck on Jekyl, through the columas
of the Gazetts. In reply, he spared them not,
and dealt gs severely with Mr. Carlton. The
day after this last publication, while Jekyl
was gitting alone in his office, our reader’s ac-
quaintance, Mr. Chesterton entered.

“ This—ugh t-—is Mr. Jekyl, aditor of the
Mechanics' Advocate? ™

" Yes, sir,"?

s My name s Chesterton.” .

% Take a chair, Mr. Chesterton, ssid Jakyi,
offering him a chair.

“ Give me—ugh—your hand, my boy, I'm
glad to know yon-—you *ve heard of mal™

“Yesa, nir, [’ve often heard your nephew,
and Mr. Bradshaw, epeak of youn.”

““Ah! you've heard of—ugh—my poor
devil business, ax master Clinton called it~—
hey '—of my will—sir, I had fawning knaves
—{)odridge and other sycophnuts, sir—ugh—
ugh-—who deceived me. After roy nephew
left me, sir, [ had nobody but them mnd my
elaves about me-—alaves ali. I don't ilike—
ugh—demacracy, sir, your democracy; but I
honor an indepeudent man, and I dewpise,
from my soul, this cringing and fawning
spirit—subecribers dropping off—hey?”’

“ Yo, sir, and I 'm gaining a fow.” .

“Ugh—glad to hear it—that’s good for
Bradehaw. [ like that boy; he suits me to &
T, to a fraction —ugh— ugh— ugh—he "It
thunder in the capitol yet, hey! suppose you
know my nephew,—Kentuck they call him—
is to marry his sister?”

% Yes, sir, ] 've heard wo.”

" Well—n f course~-then I’m intar-
eated in the family.” :

“Yes, air,”’

"

Ugh—well then [ 'm interested—ugh—in
yon and in your paper—ugh. 1 don*tdo it
for yoor d—d democracy—understand. I're
no chick nor child; Wiliy ¥l get all, except
what I leave to Bradshaw. Ugh—ugh—
may be my purse is as desp ax some others
we might name, ugh—ugh—ugh—e go
=-hesd, my bey, and when you waat any
money, I ‘i your man. This is to be a tight
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contest; Bradshew onght to be home: Carls
ton made & stemp speech iast night, and
ubused him like a pick.pocket, Good deal of
—ugh~=boistercus Bilhngsgate in him=—hey?
—can’t you muke your paper a daily, hey T
and meet that daily lie—=that {3nzette, with a
daily — ugh—contradiction and castigation.
You must de it; 1'm your men; eny tince
you're ready, I 'm your man. Ha, ha,so you
" urdered the rich, rascally mgamuffins out,
hey! we must beat eim—we niuat beat *ern—
_uﬁh what do you say of a duily, hey "

“1 don't think, sir, that Carlton’s friends
cin hurt me much more; they "ve atopped two
hiandred papers, though, already.™

© Ugh—they have, hey? well, don't say
any thing sbout it, but put me dewn for two
hundred pepers, ] understand—don'tdo it to
help & Jacobin, what ] take you to be—ugh—
‘but I like tlie bey, Bradshaw, eud we must

vat them.”

*[ hed, since I eame out for Bradehaw,
gixty new subscribers, who came to the office
unrolicited, und subseribed. When Bradehaw
returns, if he determines to he & candi-
dute * e

**Detornzines to he—ugh—egh—a canrdi-
dnte !—he must be a caundidets; thet's yoor
—ughe i d binieel doctrins,
+neither o seek nor decline;” he! ha! ha!
—ugh—ugh— pre(rosteroua; but Bradshaw
muat hold to it, and you muat hold to him as
the candidate, thut’a atl—but I interrupted

on."” i

y + I was ebout remarking, sir, that if Bragd-
shew deterniines to be 2 candidate, end I think
he will, I may safely say I can make a daify
of my peper with a litlle emsistance. | could
give = morlgage ou the establishment; it is
now free and nnincumbered—I could make a
daily of it and run the Gazette hard.”

" Ugh—sugh—it must be done. Soms pup-
py-=did you see it? some puppy of a correa-
pondent hus an article on a strecger’s med-
diing in pofitics, and—ugh—ugh—takes me
off. 1% enne him if [ ﬁnd-—uE im ont—
takes me off; the anonymous krave, did you
vee it,”

atic J;

“Yes, sit, [ saw an article in that ﬂ[npar-
eTing

estorday, alluding to & etranger’s inte
iz our politice.” mid Jekyl, with a smils,
which he could not suppress; * but [ was not
awars he meant you, air.”

* You smile, hey ! * exclaimed Mr. Chestor-
ton, **Ugh—I understand: Iou ’ro thinking
of Pope, the poet, hey! and mad Dennin—
Dennis the entic—ugh—my thunder Danxis,
hey 17

ek y! protested that he was not, end that
ha did pot know to what Mr. Cheaterton al-

luded.

*Don’t know to what I aliude—ugh—u
—my ceugh's bed today. Why, whgg
Pope's Eseny on Crit—ugh—iciem was pub-
lished, Deanin—Dennis and he wers st dag-
gers drnwon—stepped inte the bookeellers—
ugh—opened ths posm, and read,

+Bome bara, nt firvt, for wits, thee posts paswed,

"-l‘nnmi:;rlliu owmt, wnd proved ‘=ngh— plain fools

-k leat? : -

. W

Ugh=—ugh—ha—' By gud! he means me!*
exciaimed Dennieemud Dennis. o yonu'
take now, my boy, my brave biseksmith 17

“ Y es, air,” suid Jekyl, langhing heartily at
Mr. Chesterton’s oddnesa; » 1 take.”

“Ha! ha! it’s good, ain*t it? L tall you,
my brava blackemith, Goneral Morgan, of our
revolution, wus & bluckamitli: did you know
it! We must have & caricature—ugh—agh.
I bedeviled & follow nearly {o death oace, with
one of them—angh—yoa remember when
Brudshaw mmde the people Iangh so, when he
talked—ugh~—ebont the barring cut, and put
on the fook of an mrchip—ha! he E—ugg—
the feliow 'd made & actar, firs rate
Well—ugh—wa must huve a caricature, anid
bave himn barring old Carlton out of t,‘on}ms
—uagh. Scene, Congress Hall—ugh—doors
and windows ail shut, Cerlton, with & switch
in hand, mounted on the backs ef—ugh—
what s their names?* oxclaimad Mr. -
terton, shapping his fingers with impatisnce.
“Ah. I have the rogues; mounnted on the
becke of Farren and Lyle, irying to get in the
window—ugh—ugh—ha! ha! w has
the window a little way open, and is knecking
hito on the heed with & bundie of papers,
some inscribed with the pame of the measura
Ceriton has been advocating, and some Mo
chanica' Advocates, Hey! whet do you think
of it!" continued Mr. Chesterton, who had
boen walking up and down the office, every
now end then, stopping before Jekyl, * What
do you think of it 7" hs asked, stopping short.
“Yens and there must be & bundle of Ga-
zeties sticking "out of Ceriton's pockets, and
a fellow behind him, who is trying to get one
of them, cetches him—ugh——ugh—>by the
coat tail,and, hal hal that prevents him from
getting al Brodshew——ugh—ugh-—thera s a
uotion for you, my brsve Morgan bisck-
wmith.”

Jekyl, who never restrained his impuises,
threw himsell back in his chair, and gave way
to a hearty laugh, which Mr. Cheaterton at-
tributed entirely to kis cariceture, and was
plessed accordingly.

“ifa! hel=ugh—a good noticn, you think,
hey! whe draws ! whodrawa? ['veosthousand
things here,” tapping his head with his finger;
“ you, & millien, if [ could only got them writ-
ten dewn”

Jekyl wes delighted with the ides of ridical-
ing Carlton, and told Mr. Chesterton that
young friend of his, an engraver, who had a
grost turn for such things, wonld be glad te
got the job, and would executs it admirably.

# That 's the thing—the very —ugh-—
thing! " exclaimed Mr. Chesterton, * lot bim
mpe! me hers this evening H—ogh—yen my
#0. And sst about your daily arrmugements,
by that time too, folks like your paper—u
—1 know it will go witha littio—au push-
ing. We'll wax the rescels!” maying,
Mr. Chesterton departed, stopping, however,
at the foot of the staps, and calling, * Mind—
my brave Morgun, oot antimaseary—black-
smith, don't forget this evening.”

The day Bradebaw returned to the city, the

follawing article appeared iz by Gagette ~~



“sent for by Lee to defend him.

142
“LEE, THE KIDNAFPPER.

“We have just learned that this natorious
character hes made his evcape from coun-
ty jail, under the following extraordinary cir-
cumstances ~Clinton Bradshaw, Esq., whom
a certain set here, headed by a quondam black-
smith, now the editor of the Mechanics' Ad-
vocate, would elevate into 8 congressman, was
in times of
such political importance to the aspirations
of Mr. Bradshaw, it ie to be persumed that he,
Bradshaw, wonld not leave here without a
considerable * consideration.! And wa were,
therefare, not surprised to hear that Lee, who
ie a counterfeiter a8 well aaa kidnapper; gave
him the enormons sum of five thousand dol-
tars ! ! ! to defend him. YWe may expect ere
long to have counterfeit mouey cirenlating in
our city, particulatly in the paymeut of elec-
tion bitls—-it is but justice ta say of the lead-
ing mernbera of our bar that they refused to
defend Loe for any suni..  But to our purpose
—&r. Bradsilaw, on his arrival at conn-
ty, went ta the jail to see Lee! The jailer

showed him to the raam, where Lee was con-.

fined with other prisoners, but ga dainty are
the olffactory nervea of this aspirant ta con-
gress, whose general company in this city
would not warrant such an opinion, that he
refused to spesk with his client jn the com-
mon room, saiing that the smell was too
offencive—think of that, Mr. Editor Jekyl—
that the smieli was too offensive, and beside, ho
wished to see Lee in private. The jailer, who
i3 an unguspecting man, took Lee out of the
common room, and suffered Bradshaw to be
alone with him, in u roomn which he—the jailer
~=ig in the habit of occupying as a kind of of-
fice, wherein he keeps the irons not in use, the
Leys, &c. The jail ia an the outskirte of the
villagre, a8 county jaile generally are; and in
the room into which Bradshaw and Lee were
introduced by the jailer,and teft together, there
is a window that laoks out on 4 common, at
tiwe foot of which is a thick weod, ful]l of un-
dergrowth, that termiuaten in an almost im-
penetrabte swamp. The jailer went about his
usnzl avocations, nol presuming to lock Brad.
shaw up with Loe, and expecting he shonld
have motice from Bradehaw of lus intention
to depart, But no such a thing, Bradshaw
left without saying a word ta the jailer, mere.
1y telling his wife thut she had better look after
TwewLo! when the jailer went ‘o ook after
Lee," the window ubove mentionad was found
open, o window that requires ui leust the
strength of two men to open it, and Lee is not
 strong mau, and the bird had Jown.

“-We lsave the reader {0 hix own conclu-
sion We have a host of farls, with regard
to the morals. aud character of thia youthful
espiraznt, that shall be fortheoming, if he stili
insit wpon thrustiag himself bafore the public,
in opposition ta ons of our most slented and
waorthjest citizens,

“We warn Mr. Bradehaw, in time, of the
expasures which his fricnde seem detormined
to force upon him. When a man is content

te remaip jo a privgle station, the press should
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have nothing 1o do with his character; but
when he inwsts upon being a public man, then
should his misdeeds be made public, in justico
to the peopie whose support he seeks.”

The moment that Bradshaw saw the para-
graph, he walked to Glassman’s office with 1he
paper in his haod, and read it to him, What
do you think of thut, Glassman?*

“1*ve seen it,” replied Glassinan; * but [
wislied Lo see with what kind of a countenauce
you would read it—you 'll do for a politician,
my friend; and that >s what cannot be said to
every man possessed of politica! talent. Now,
il you hind raved and swore, | should have ad-
vised you 1o quit polities.  What are your in-
tentions 1"

‘*'This paper, you know, is controlled by
Cartton. Well! 1% run himn a race, blow
high er blow low-—o0i that I am resolved.—
And [0} make Janson, this rascally editor,
sontradict every "

“You must leuve danson to me—I under-
stand him exactly; nu.i, es [ stack him onee
for heavy domages, it a libel suit, for a client
of uine, when Le had Juughed, and told me I
could not obtain a eix-penny verdict, i think
I can manage him. What in the foundution
of this 1"

“The foundation is, that Lee bribed the
jailer to sutfer him to escupe, and it wasagreed
between them that when 1 went to eee Lee,
and just afier I hed left him io the room to
which he was always brought, he was to pre-
tend to knock down the jailer and make his
cscape, which he did. The jailer’s wife, not
knowing their agreement, manfully resist.
ed Lec's escape, Ju the passage, where she
chanced to meet hin, and he knocked lier
down. The jailer over-reached himself; for,
not knowing what had happened to his wife,
he hoisted the window that opened oo Lhe
common, and then rushed out the door, and
raised a huo and ery~—told the people that Les
had knocked him down. and then escaped
througb the window; and away he went, with
a number of them, towards the woods.—
Othere, more anxicue to sce how Lee got out,
than where hie went, hurried to the jail to gaze
on the open window, when, lo! the jailer’s
wife told how Lee had knocked her doww, and
escaped through the back sage; and she
showed ber wounds. Thie discrepancy in the
account of the jailer and hia wife, raised sus-
picion : the jailer’s appertments were searched,
and three hondred dollars, in bills, some of
which were identified by Lee's fellow prison-
ers, as having been in Lis possession, were
found there. The juiler was arrested, ani
confeased the fact ! ™ '

* Truly, Janson has a lively imagination!"”
exclaimed Ulassman, langhing. » He would
have made a good novelist or poet. It js re-
corded of Sheridan, your favorite (old Sherry,
ag they used to mickname him, for good
reagong), that he one day asked his wife if,,
since they had been married, ehe had ever.
kissed any wnan but himeelf 7 * No, my dear-
—but why do youx ask ?* * Well, have you
ever wished o kjsa angther 1t *No, not
even, wishgd ; but, tel] me why do you agk?™
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*FEgad ! my dear,I’m up for pariiament ; and,
il you have, they'li find it out and print it.'
This is the age of invenlions, you Enow.—
Homs one said—who was it 7—.hat a certain
parson’s preaching was o forty-horse-power
preaching—he preached so well  Junson,
there is no doubl, has a forty-horse power of
lying—for, to my certain knowledge, the
rascal, if you will enfier me to make a wreich-
ed puu, seamy it with a veogesnee. Bat,
Bradshaw, my friend, this is a good omen—
this abuse. 1t iy a proof they fear you much;
and wonld, therefore, put you down by any
meane, fair or foul. II:' the election came on
to-morrow, Carlton would nndonbledly beal
you; but you will gain on bim every day.—
You shounld draw him to the stump as oflen
ae possible. He prides himself on being 2
veteran on the stamp—and 50 he is; bot you
must eerve him as Napoleon served the veleran
Warinser: tuke more prisoners from him than
you liave soldiers, till, at Jast, be himseif bas
1o capilulzte. DMen are often weakest when
they think themselves stongesl. He holds
Limself to bz a marvellons man on the stump.™

w I think he is 2 good stumyp speaker,” said
Bradshaw.

“ Yes, so he is, in some respects; but he
wants tact. The thing is, rot 80 much to
make in itself & great specch, but a epeech
that is preat to youraudience. Burke,in his
ﬁp!cndidiﬁ drawn character of Townsend, saya
of him, that he had the power of *hitting the
house between wind und water,” He might
have made a betler speech, and shot over their
heads. You don™ want the reputation so
much, do you T of making great speeches as
of gaining great ends—speaking is the means.”

o inquiring for Mary Cerlten, Bradshaw
found thul she had left town, and had gone to
Mrs. Holliday, who, as our readers are aware,
had made a visit to the country. Thelovens,
when they last purted, had promised to write
to each other, and Bradshaw had written to
Mary. but hed reccived no answer. In the
mean time, weeks wore ewey, snd the politi-
cal contest belween Carlten snd Brudshaw
was growing warmer end warmer: Jeky! had
attacked Mr: Cariton with so much severit
for aome of his lend specolations, thet Carl-
ton had thought proper to institute suit againet
him for slender; and was determined, it was
said, to prosecute him to the uimoat rigor of.
the law.  The cariciture made its appeamance
nunder the auspices of Mr Chesterton, snd,
owing to the excitement, it tool excelientiy
well, much to his detight. [t presented ad-
ruirable likenesses of the opponents, though
Bradshaw was represented as a smooth faced
grehin wiliv the collar of his ehirt turned over
his jacket, and Lhe head of Carlton projecied
at a “ pro-di-gi-ons ™ fength from the body
and shoulders of Daminte Sampron. 11 was
& great annoyance to Mr Carblou: for, go
wihwre fie wonld, his reaemblance. as il dis-
torted by a wizard, sterad bim in the fuce,

Fvery Tuomeny of Bradshaw®s tlime was on-
cupied. Hin profossionsi business had accn-
rmuluted sa rapidiy upom him sinee the ad.
fowrament of the logialature, that he found
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either that he must neglect his business or take
a partner.  Willoughby appeared to have
given up the idea of practicing since the arri-
val of his uncle. Indecd, he had becoms so
devoted a lover, that Brudshaw never thought
of speaking to hin of their contemplated pari-
vership, except johingly ;~—and then Kentuck
would lavgh and soy that Emily would not
let him prectice law, ag slie had delermined Lo
be a fartner’s wife. Bradshaw, therefore, tnade
a propesilion to Cavendish to become his pari-
ner.

*Confound you, Bradehaw,” said the Judge,
int reply, "I expeeted you te do this before:
agreod; but our parinership shall only laat
L1l the congressional election. uniesa you beat
Carlton; for, if you don’t I'l) curse and gquit
you. And, mark you, Bradshaw, don’t let
any hankering you may huve after Mary
Carlton—the women have rvined many o
man's fairest’ prospects —1I *ve d—n litle
opinion of them—-prevenl you from dealing
with Curlten as he ought 1o he;ﬁail with."

* Why, Judge, have ] not deall pretty plain-
ly with him?**

" Yes; you have so far done as you ought;
you and he will soon have to stump it throngh
town and county—and you wusl not let any
woman’e flummery and stuff interfere with—
to make a long story short—you must meet
Cariton just as if ﬁe rever had & danghier;
now mind that, and ')l keep cloge here to
our office, Your smooth tongue and stump
speeches must catch the birds, and get their
votes; then send then to me {or lawing, as
they call it, and 1 *)"flesce the fees out of themn.
igoin for makin? money. By-the-by, Brud-
shaw, if you should want a littie in yourelec.
tiopeeting, I can conirive to lend you. Don't
you, Bradshaw, trouble yourself the least sbout
our business; don't think on the law til} after
the election—I car aitend 1¢ it.*

Not the Jeast efficient of Bradshaw’s parti.
sans, were Nancy, the apple-women, and Job,
the jailer. They proclaimed his merita in all
places end in sll companies.

* Yes,” said Nancy, one morning in the
market-place, with & hoat of the market folka
around her; bulchers, country people, and
their customers-—with aimost every one of
whom she waa acquainted iudividua!ﬂ[. * Brad-
shaw will run mightily ; and [ tefl ye he ought
to run. [’veXnowed him ’afore he frstcom.
wnenced te read law, when ha lived et his
fathet’s—one of the most respectalleiat of our
houest farmers—l often buy fruit from hiin,
—in the county round. It was going oul to

et fruit thet I vsed to see the boy-—z smart
Eoy he waa fno head-work then, but sickiy;
and Mr. Gowler, our parson, lells me—an ha’s
a feeble man himself—that the amariest folke
is often ailing; it *s natural tothem. But whe
can speak, for all that, Hke Bradshaw: and he
always hus a kind word for every body—poor
of rich, it *s ell thesame 1o him, ye moy swear.
1 ’ve brew, this twenty yesrs gone by, tendin
in ver old conrt. and yer new court: and 1 *
hearn the best o ver pleaders. [ 've o ri r:

to be a judge in lswing metlers, as Judge Price
saye. {.\'ali. I declare to ye all, that in ull_mgll
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born days, 1 never heard such a spsoch es he
made agin Johoson, the watchman, when he
wunted to lay hia own murder at » poor young
creatura's door."

*“Yea, but Nancy.," ssid one of the by -stand-
ers, & Carlton man, *they say that the gul
gave hitn a fee in that casal™

* That’s no fuct,” suid Nancy; “the poor
thing hed no fee 1™

**1 don't mean exactly that,” said the fel-
low, winking at the by-standers; “you wo-
men bave a way of engaging young men in
your cause.”

« That 'a a foul-mouth inspersion, Jim
Bunks,” exclaitned Nancy, highly hettled;:
“jt's a foul-mouth inmpersion, and an un-
chistjian glandar, to make such an insinivation
agin any woman, The Firl *a na good & airy
lady in the land, Ain’t we all sinnora—
anawer me that—a sinful, fallen, misled race.
I kuow the first man was misled by 2 woman:
but if yer casting that up, yer throwing dirt
on yer own mother, Jim Bunkas, and yer sisters;
nnd it 's no use in some families to talk of the
upivarsal sins of the world; they 're enough
to do to mind their speciality pleas, an the law-
yern say.”

Yiw was hushed up, for vertain family
T , ot 1 ry to mention.

*No,"” said Nancy, addrossing the by-stand-
ern; “I ¢an tell yo a nannacdote of mysalf,
that shows Bradshaw to ye. Yo ses, osey
Mulvany. afore Josey an’ [ was married, had
Iaid up two thousand and ten dollors, with
hard labor, [ tell ye, to keep his old age; aud,
being unsure of tho savings bank, ho puts his
money in Judge Harper's hands, The Judge
wok the benefit—that wus afore we were
murried, jist the very day, though. Poor
Josay wes a comfortlesa nad aad man, ¥ye may
ewear,and tellnelie. 'We thought the money,
nard yearnings, was clean gone. Every bmi‘;f
#aid it was goue; but Bradshaw he said nothing
—but he looked ronnd, and through the busi-
neas; and he talked to this creditor, and that,
and to the Judge; and he worked it sc that
Josey got eveg cent of it. He wouldn’t take
ko fes, nor nothing for hissarvice And when
1 went to him, to say that I and Josey was
thankful, he jist took me by the htnd——%rnd—
shaw's none of yer high-notioned folke, what
think themeelves above poor peopls—he jist
wok me by the hand, and mdl:e . ]gon’t say &
word of it, Nanc}r; ye’d do as much for me,
any day, I know,’ and so apeaking, he jist took
en apple, aed wouldn’t iear anather word
about jt. What think ye all of that, ! ask
yo! If Jopey and I had told our tronbles to

er Mr. Carlton, would he ha' done it? But

don't want to say a word agin Carlton, for
he’e a aweet danghter; and Ihad the netion
~=but I esk ye all if such » man as Bradshaw
ain't the man for Congress? ™

“ You may well say that, Mra, Mulvany,”
exclalmed Job, the jailer, who had been a listen-
er to Nancy's barangue; “ yon may well say
that, il I know soy thing on human natur—

*There 'a not one scrumption of aruaticrasty
in Squire Bradshaw, not ona scrumption.—
He 's 22 much of an Americsn, democratic,
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revolutionary, Jeffersonian republican,” con-
tinued Job, waving hin hund oratorically, * ae
much, 1 say, of an American, rovolotionurey,
democratic, Jeffersonian republican, with as
little arualicrusty in him asany man thol ever
went 1o the continental congress, saving uil
excepting, always, aa the lawyers suy, more
or less, renral Washington. As for Lis law,
[ ulways said it, since the firat day we shook
hands, that he would take the rag off of the
bush at this bar—clean off: and Mrs. Mulva-
ny and we has & right to know who "a best
awnong our fawyers—that every mnan on you,
friend or foe, must give into. hen he comen
over to the jait to see a client, he don™t strut
and swell, and gape round, Jike some of your
foppy lawyers, and treat me, the '?ounibie
peracn there, an if I wos nobedy. No! him
and | has fong talks, and he often stops and
takes a dish of tea with my wife and Lucy.”

“And a fine cop of tea it ia!? interrupted
Neancy.

“Yes, Mrs. Mulvany, you may eay ac,”
said Job, “and se says Sguire Bradshaw. |
tell you, the very night thut Adame—you *ve
all heard of him—hbe s the fellow that robbed
old Jemmy Swartz, many years ago, and play-
ed the devil ever since—the night he got hin-
self hung atwixt the bars of the window, Squire
Bradshaw took tea with my wife, Lucy, und
me. And him and me went together to the
rancal’s ceil, and saw him hanging right by
the chin like, and his flimba were just guiver-
ing the death quiver. In that very case of
Jolingen, the watchman, who killed Isrie!
Carpenter, though Bradshaw did get him
bung, thut was owing partly to me, far [
knowed the human natur of that Scraga, und
jound him out. Tihe Bquire was, at first, in a
litile of a flurry, in that cuse—but we man-
aged it. In thut very case, the Squire raisod
a pretty considerable of a sum fer the orphane,
widows, and daughters. We managed—"

s Job, if you can manage so well at the
law,” interrupted one of the by-standers,
jeerin%ly., “why don't you turn in and prac-
tice it}'*

* And why not 7" asked Job, disdainfully.

“You Il have to, I recken,” replied the ju.
terrupter, *if you go on, at this rats, talking
politics.”

“Have to '—Why 1"

* You 'll get tarned out of the jail for bu-
qfingI yourself sc much in political matters.*

“Not afore yom*re turned in, an' I've
terned the key on fou, you rapscallion. I’'m
a free man, an’ 11l explain, an’ expound, an’
expand my free ‘pinious publicly, wherever 1
pleame. This is & free country, ain't it 7™

'The crowd spoke their approbation of Job’s
sentiments, loudly ; and, with their approva)
ringing in his ears, he walked on in his lord-
liest fashion, with his hoge fists thrust inte
the pockets of his great jackot, so a3 to bring
them almost together, and his market-banket
restinF on his arm, remarking, as he went
~*I"'m a free man,and I go for Bquire Braa-
shaw.”

“8o0 do I!” and **Bo do I!" said two of

the crowd.
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"4 And so don't £! ™ enid ecother.

~That 's the very way it ‘il go,” eaid Job,
Jooking ever his shoulder: '“'two to ome—
that 's enoaph, | reckon ;™ and after takingn
stop or two he remarked, to himeelf, * there s
& good deal of homan astur in man.”

1. Cheatorton; who had besn in tows for
the lest day or two, had come to the market
place in scarch of old Pote, us he wanted to
wnd same message or other to the Purchaes,
and wus & wittoss (o the electionenring talents
of Nancy and Job. As Nepey wus-following
in the walkie of the departing Job, Mr. Ches.
torton said to ber, st the same time offering
hor & dolluy, :

“ My goddess Pomona-—ugh '—{ 'm glad to
soe you here.®

axey hearing borself celled a goddess be-
fore such a crowd, and by such a queer look-
ing man aa Mr. Chesterton, whom she had
never seoh bt once before, and who then ad-

her in » very different style, feeling
hormelf seasdalized, exclaimed—

“Man!—whetdo ye mean? Yer misteken
in the person—I 'm none of yer goddesses
—[*m no miss of yera—I'm an honest wo-
man!*

“Ugh!—ha! ha!* lawghed Mr. Chester
tor, omtright.—s*Ghe takes me for another
Yertumnos !—and in the market-bhomse to
imitate that nuraly god!—Ugh '—hn! he !—
He transformed himself to an old womsn,
while [ imitate Jove hirnolf, and come in the
Danwar ehower! and for such fruit!*

*The man’s clean cracked ! oxclaimed
Naocy, who remembered Mr. Chestorton's
neanner and remarks, when she sold him some
applse, a8 onr readers remember, in Brad.
shaw’y office, which she then thought very
mtrenge. *»The man's clean crucked! ds-
mented outright! Who kuowa him ?** asked
she, of the crowd, who appeared to be inclined
to adopt her opitlons with yegard to his men.
tal operations.

" Ugh [—be! ha !By goddess, den’t yeu
know mai™

“ Ng, man! I don't know you.”

* What i—ugh ! agh -—don’t you remem-
bor we bad n [ittle comfortable—ugh! ugh!?
chat, a]l alons in Bradebaw's office 7*

“Man ! jaimad Nancy, enraged, for-
ﬁtl.in for the moment her impression that

r. Chesterton was crary,~" Man, do Fn
mean to disperse my charscter in the pubiic
market-place! What do ys mean by yer con-
ductions 7%

4{0gh !—my dear, good apple Iady, yon
misenderstand me—ab ovo—iigh '~Pomona

wns the
wAE B in heathsr mythology; just as Mo
—u‘;lb. Momuae —"

«'the Lopd deliver me!* excluimed Nan~
cy, forcing her way through the crowd.
«Tot meo pasa! fot me pass! ho's one of yer
Mormounits preachors——a beathen from the far
away wild west—he 's freah from the evil one
with hiw gold and silver te tampt the followers
of the Lord;" and whe darted thraugh the
erowd in roal fright, for she was very super-
stitious. 10

tchock

wss of frozit, mnd Vertumaouas)pe
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Tie pesple gathersd rouud Mr. Chestartor,

gapin%_ end wondering at Bim, while bhe,

ing to himsslf at Nancy, iooked about

for Pete, uncomcious of the crowd: st Just

he asked them—* My friends—ugh !—do you
kpow Peter, who by ——u0 "

“Ah! he’s at it,” exchimed Nancy, whe
had not yet pawsad out of hearing—* ho 'y be.
rating the bieased Peter, and aext Panl ‘il
catch it, and the whoie of the heavenly pos-
tles—the Mormon heuthen-—that i should have
distoursed with kim, and talen Gbis money !
I romember now, he only took & fip's worth,
and got oo change for his quarter. | omost go
an’ goe Mr. Gowler. We're sorcly beset,
sorely besel in this world ! "

Here, some of the people, half in fest, half
in earnest, called oo Mr. Chesterion for & ser-
mon. Now,at once perceiving their impress.
ion, he hasteucd awey, followed, though, by a
considerable number, wlo thou & WES
seeking & proper &tand for holding forth; nor
did he get rid of thern ti}l he entsred & hack
and ordered the man to drive xway,

CHAPTER XXXIL

Wiry all kis eperpies, Eradalaw devoted
himself to electi ing. In the neighbor-
bood of the Parchass he tomplotaly stole a
march on Mr. Carlton, as he, before that wily

ntieman wan aware, had visited all the old
armers, who knew him when a boy, and their
sone, with whom he bad grown up to man.
‘hood, and interssted them 1o his auccesa, He
knew ke had to contend against the united in.
flusnce of wealth, and long established and
extensive political connexions. 1f Bradshaw
had beex consuited himaself, on the preprioty
of his being n cendidate in opposition to Mr.
Ceariton, he would have refused, in all probe-
bility. Butwhen he found that a very large
roeeting had voluntarily nomisated him in his
shsence, and that the friends of Carlten, in
pablic and in privale, by spesch and by the
press, were leaving no stones unturned, not
even the dirtiest, to injure his character, per.
soni] and E:li:ical. he determined, come what
might, o be & candidate. Heviog made this
determination, be knew well, that to plece
himself on the conrss, with eny chanes of

, it WS ry his exertions should
be untiring. Therefore, long before the usual
tirne for calling the moeetings, st which the
cendidates addressed the voters from the
stump, Bradshaw apain and again ¥isited his
iitical friends in town esnd comntry. He
frankly told them why be was so anvious;
that he felt it o personal as well as political
mwiter. But he made ne noiwe in his opern.
tiona: apparently. he was leisurely atrolling
throngh towa with little to occupy him; gal-
lanting a lady, may be, when observed on Lbs
main strests, and, whox seen in obeenre places,
appesring to have no particulnr parpose—
with n gromp st & corner, he peused but a
moment, Like a passer-by, who has been caught
by a cesusl remark, or who stops to make
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ones. Aa uaral, he went on Sundays to the
country church, but there wus nothiug of the
electioneerer in his manners; they were un-
ebanged. His courtesy cblzined no increase,
aud he did not eppeur inere anxiows than
formerly to recognize an old acguaintaxce, or
& form new onoa.

Bradshew bad & quelity which Lord Baeon
Tz praised ir Ceesary a singulsr power of ea-
tipguishing envy, He conversed with men
goperelly wpon such topica ms they  Jiked,
anxd upon which he kiew them acquainted:
he mever appeared solieitons of distinclion;
he never mesumed ; ha never scemed doubifel
of men’s regard, nor anxziovs for ity he was
net the least envicus of the standing of other
men, enddie took him place in ail companies
as if every body kuew it wes his, and he hime
self thought not at ali upon it, but was there
—ue¢ matter how flattering the situation—if
we may so express oursclves—naturaily, He
never seemed to dream that any ons, however
woalthy or renowned, had tho least wiah, or
would dare for & mement, by tho slightest word,
vr fone, or leok in lis presence, to derogate
from his etanding or character (2 greut point,
by the by, i churacter, thia last),

“ Witloughby,” said Cavendish to Kentuck,
one day, “did you ever sez such a fellow as
Bradshuw! He takes il this abuse on one
side, und poff on the other, as & malter of
course: how be has schooled hipsclf, or some-
thing else!”

“That's a {act!™ was the reply. * The
truth is, Jndge, Brodshaw never seemns to pre-
sume the feast, and Le has the profoundesiad.
miration for talent, and would show ulf defer-
enco Lo 1ts possessor, did he meet him at a din-
ner perty or hall; bat the moment Bradshaw
waus his competitor at the bar, in congress,
any where, that moment he would act as if
he were the equul of the greatest anan he
might so meet, und he has the knack of wak-
ing the bystanders think it is perfectly a fair
mutch—* Greek meeting Greck.” Ilis friends
never feel for him in eny siluation; the trath
in, his armnbition is of the foftiest, end he feels
now thal he is joet getling upon the courge,
where he has » right o enter among the full
bicods; amd ashis strepgth never yet has been
tested, no one knows whal he can do. The
wther day Bradshaw and [ dined with Wort-
ley; the old fellow finds thet Bradsbaw may
be e spoke in his wheel {for though he knows
Clinton is opposed to his pretensions to the
presidency, yet it is his characier to concili-
ate}, and lin was ell courtesy."”

“ Wag Carlton there?™

“COh! yea, Bradshaw and he spoke net to
to erch other. Wail, W. was there, the
great lion; he voted with Carlton on this cer-
tain measure, yoot know: and, of course, he
and Bradshaw differ. W lugged the
measire inte conversation, I thought with a
spirit bent on controversy; Curlton doing all
he could to draw him eut. It was not exact-
Iy the place, at s dinner table; however,
W talked herd at Bradshaw for some
time: | thought him reaily personal. Bred-
shaw bore it till he could bear it no longer,
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und thes he entered the list. 13 war o krge
dinner party, und ol were hushed ut the seif-
poasewsed sarcastic way Brsdsbew took hioy
up. Well, Bradshuw three limesact hir righs
wilh regard lo opiniona which W ule
tributed Yo distinguisiied inen of the revolu-
tion; end gave him chapler «nd verss; and
he showed i1 every respect mmore knowledgs.
of the sebject, more selS-pomession, kid mare
power. Nobody seetnod to think, what b o
fact, that he kas been ihinking wpon thutsub-
ject these pix monthe. He met Cariton vpen
it, at the mesting called on Carlions rcinen;
and he hoe since beon preparing himwelf, sdill
on this theme, for the coming siomp mestingm

| Y ou have no idee how Bradshaw sindies evew
shis atump speeches.

1 don"t yuean the lem-.
guage; thet be leaves preity mach 1o the -
pulse of the occasien. HBot thare s not a
point thal may coms up in this contest, that
Bradehaw has bot wrede bimsell rmaster of
thoroughly. He conld get vp now out of lus .
bed, if be 18 in it, and expresa his opinions, ow
any #ubject Cerlton may chome to jonch
upor, right out; and he "l give you the why
and wherefore, spparenily, an extemporawe
ausly as the motning saiutation.™

Weeka rolted oz, Bradshaw end Caritosw
had bad many sterit encounters on she Aump.
The cleclion duy approacked. The press om
both sdes wau deily becoming wore rabid:
Lollr sides were sangube.  Haudbills begap
to be circulated.

Often, frem she stern etrife of polilicg-—ar
strife with her father, in which every weapon
lind been used to wouud him personally—did
Rrad-haw tarn, iu thought, to Mary Caritou,
and check Lhe veitemence of his passion; budy
with unconguerable will, be kept his enorgies
ever waichful, snd his epirit ever firm.  Twicn
ho hed writteo to Blary, but hed received no
answer. IHis sister, with Mr Chesterton snd
Willoughby, had taken a plessure jannt to &
neighboring city—or, rather, they hed attend-
ed %ﬂr. Bradshaw. who had gone o somme im-
portunt buwiness to his church, to & general
conference thers; and, from her, he conld not
hear of Mary. A friend, who had
through the upper part of the state, told him
that ke hed called to see Nina Cariton, wha, be
understood, was with Mrs. Helliday, at a me-
dicinal spring, which was ceisbratsd for it
walers; and that he was told she was mot i

geod health—bet Le did not sae bar, * Not

well! Why don't [ hear from Mary? 'Tia
strange."  Such theughts would ocecur to
Bradshaw a thousand times, in the course of

the day, but they would be as often banished
by the exciting scenes iz which he was zn
actor, or by tio reflection—"8hs does not
like to be here while the contest iy going on
between hor father and mysell. She might,
st least, write to me.  Perbaps she hen -
ietter may have nuiscarried: svme foul work,
mey be,""—aud sgain he would be calied frons
iove to ambition.

“ Mex'y love in, of man's lifh, o thing mpare;
F s womnn"s wholt sxiviencs 1™

Where is Mary Cerdton?
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* Dawgiter!™ smd Mr. Ceriton to Mary,
fow days after she had left town, and while
she was with Mrs. Holliday, on & farm, where
we have said thet lady was speading e few]
weake, whither Mary Cariton hed gone to
consult ber, and whero her father had foilow-]
ed her, & few days efterwards-—* Daupghter
{the tone wes {sll of gentleness, changed, in-
deed, from their last meeting), my dear daugh.
ter, | was wrong, very wrong, in wishing you,
o peremptorily, te marry Mr. Wortiey: et
that pass—forget it. What con [ have, but
your happiness, in view? You are my only
child. 1 have nons else to lerve my [ontune
to. [ wus wron t, bo assured, it ia irhe
what [ hewe told you: this Bradshaw is xa-
worthy of you. This girl—thiaJane Duchem
in & cresture, whom, some years since, he de-
fended (or murder, and, by some unexpected
menagedaeni, contrived to save from condigi
punishment. 1'm ¢old sho is « woman of
some attractions: bul yew may judge what
she is, when she waa found in thet miserabie
lane, end secused of murder. Be a woman,
my daughter—thank God you ere saved {rom
hiwi. 1 have aet minced the mutter with you.
She has been, from thut time to this—ali the
while he was wooing you-—his mistress.
There is no doubt of it. An intimste (riend
of mine, whe hus your inlerests, your wel-

- fare, deeply et beart, informed me of the fuct.

You have obeerved yourself, that the news-
papere which I sent you, darkly hinted of it.
Before the election duy, which isftow drawing
very near, thera wiil be, I expect, a public
exposition of the business. Hredshaw has
acted, they say, with great perfidy—though
that | caonot well belisve, in thia instance;
for she was a wretched thing, it for any deed,
when bo saw her. 'We hevo telked it all over
two or threo times. Now, deughter, I don’t
want yot ta be precipitate, Remain here tiil
afler the eleclion is over—that "z all [ ask of
you—so thut you will not be subject to his
wity arte; for, be assured, though he loves
you, my dsughter, eo much, as ke aays, yet,
you mey be sure, such is his anxiety to defeat
your father in his clection, that he will not
aesk yor—ue will not think of yon; and, sure-
1y, your woman's pride, your sense of sell-re.
wpoct, will prevent you from throwing yoorsell
in his way. Consdlt your aunt. my dzughter,
~—you think ner your best friend—consult
fier. [ have apoken with her—consult her.
Be & woman, daughter—bo & women. Good
bye. [ must hurry to town. This man, who
has a0 much love for you, my davghter, spares
not, on that rccount, your father. In all my
dife—now I may say, an old man, at least, in
comparisen with lim: for I am old enough
to be his father—in eil my life, I never heve
been met with guch bold end unsparing de-
pupciation, and sarcastic levity end ridicule,
totally devoid of all respect, aa from this man,
Rut it is oot on My own sccoent, danghter, 1
thus spoak to you—’tie for you. 1 would
save you. | Know you are indebted to his
family for kindunesses: but do not let your
regard for them pload for him. I did not
thiak you would bo gricved so much. Bea
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womaa, deughter.” And the father ook
his leave, mounted his horss, and hastensd to
lown.

# Mercifal God!" exclaimed Mary, after
trer father hud lelt the room, * taks Z'w Sond
off my beart! Oh! take this ivad from off
my heart~or break it, in thy mercy l—break
it, and let me die! No!"™ she coptinued,
wildly welking wcross the room—" [ will not,
must not, coanot, beliave it Can Clinton ba
8o {alss, 8o base 2 —have we not grown up te-
gether T Yes! yes'—and this iove hes twined
itself into my very being. If it be true, my
women’s ptide shali support me, though [
die! My father pever was so kind to me—he
seemed to feel for me, Now, [ remember—
new, | remember: Clinton did not deny he
laughed in the ceurt-louse, when Talbot
spoke of my snpagement to Wortley; but it
-—all this my father has told me—may baa
trick of Talbot's. But ruy sunt ssems to be-
tieve—she whoe thought so mmeh of Clinton,
Oh! his basenesa! The day of the trial he
apoke to Tane Durham, and went with ber to
the jail-—his perfidy ! to come to me, with kis
endezrmeats, from this wanion's.”-—She ba-
ried her face in her hends. *“Thers's zant
comiap. [ will conpult her, Aupt, what
shall I dg?" satd Mary, struggling to be self.

3ed.

" My dear niece,” sald Mr. Héllidey, taking
her hand effeetionstely, ©* I do not know what
to think of it. I heve slways belioved that
Clin~~that Mr. Bradshaw was attached to you.
{ heve elweys thought him & young man of
high honor; and I have often looked forward
to the time, witle pride and pleesure, when
vod end Nie would be one (Mary wept); but
—but, if this in true; and resliy these hints in
the newspapet—what your father sags—what
I told .:l Nancy, the epple-woman, szid te
me, wiln this girl was tried—it hed slipped
my mind, us an idle gosaip, until [ heard your
father’s account, and thea it cocurred to tos,
«—1 can hardty believe it, Mary, after all; bnt
dear, we will go to the aprings, and stay there
awhile. Be comforted : ul! mey yet be well;
bat if it ia true, niece, you mast forget
him.”

Mury rpoke not for & moment, and then ex-
claimed, * { will try, I will—but, aunt we-I
—let ua go to the epringe; let ns go to the
springs, sunt.”  Mrs. Holliday [eft the room,
and Mary continued to herself—*1 had no
letter from Clinton, from ~—— county; he
said he wounld write, He will not write ta
me here, expectiog me home; nor will Emily.
If he does write, what *s that to mos?—I will
return them; he sheli explain all his conduct
—and-—end—he will—he will.” -

Accordingly, Mary and her aunt passed into
the interior of the slate, to the springs. But
Mary could not quiet her apirit or regaib her
vivacity : she tried to *ajly her pride—for there
was much of it in her character; butfor onee
it fsilad. Her first girliah preference had been
for Hradshew, and never, for one moment, had
a rival crossed him in her dream of love. If
she hed reached womenhood before lowe avarp-

ed her thought, and * fancy free " had gone
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torth into the world, the courted of many, be.
fors she made & cheice, such was her character,
that, perhags, she nover could have been o'er-
maatsred by the pasion so entirely. But, the
boy who wou her heart—how superior to all
the boys around him! and the man whe heid
her hesrt, had realized more than the promises
of his boyhood bad given. The veice, that
in itest{ wns the most eloquent she had ever
hoard, hed guehed out in tandertessto hep—
hnd praised hor above all, in her chiidhood.
The ays, that in iteelf was the brightest she
had ever seen, for years hed Jooked in hers
with giances that, oneh yoar, the more told her
ware jove's. That voice had grown deeper;
there wes tore pathod in it; andthat eye had
own darker, and there was more fire in ila
3 but veice nor eye ::d n::d dﬁ'&"‘f‘m
pamion the ; they t
1o exprow i{ ::fh more intenee power. The

t 1o her waa but n menory of bim—and 1o
the future she had sent Hope forth Jike the
dove from the ark; it had retnrned with
promise, and gone forth aguin and fonad &
resting place. Alna? thonght she, whem the
bittar watery must o'erwheln: me.

At lnst, aftar they had been at the springe
soma time, Mary said to her aunt, “ My dear
annt, this doubt, with nothing to confirm or
gestroy it, I cannot bear; let us go to towa.
There may beo—there in something faise and
foul in all thi: at jeast, when I see Emily 1
wiH apeak plainly to her and to Clinton, und
know the truth, and act accordingly, [ ean.
not bear this—et os go, Wy dear aust, to
town; come, do, dearoat nunt, [et us go; we
will gat in just after the elaction—if it is true,
it in al] told: this suspense, I cannot bear it
I am vish, sunt, forgive me "*—and she
threw her arms round her aunt’s neck, and
sobbed aloud. ]

To please Mary, Mrs. Holliday, wilb felt
mother's sttachment for her, immdint:if
gavo otders for their departure. They travel.
od the first helf dey in her carriaga; but, in
making 8 sadden turn, in & declivity of the
yoad, whith was very rough, the fore wheel
of the vehicle was broken. Luckily, no ome
was hurts but, in such an out of the way
pace, it was impoeeible soon to get the wheal

ired. The aczommodation stage came up
as they wers standing beside the broken car-
siage, and deliberating whet to do. There
sere, happily, vacant seats in it; and the
baggagn was transferved from the earriage,
which was left in the charge of the coachman,
with orders to have it mapaired, and oway
dashed the atage. Traveling in the stage,
they arrived in lown sooner then was their
calculstion, when they started in Mra. Holli-
day's carrings, as they traveled much faster,
It wes on the aveninF meioua to the election,
an hour efter nightfall, that the stage dashed
into the city- hersshall 1eet you down 3"
wsked the driver of the passengers.

Mrs. Hollidey told whers het residence was.
Anothsr passenger said that his residence was
immedintely on the way to Mre. Hollidey's.
« Do you kuow,’ asked he, # where Mr. Glass.
mpn Jives? "
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“ Whnt? Glessman the jawyar!™

“ Yes."

w1 live just tbree doars ebove.”

“ Ay, »y,” einculated the driver, :

"The stage soon slopped at the jest meation-
od passenger's door; s back that had been
rattling behind it for the last squere, stopped
et the door immediately below, Mary Caslton
was sested on the back seat of the staye next
to the house, snd havieg heard that lane Dur-
ham lived near GI ’s, her atlention was
lcutei;r directsd to the hack, * Laot’s haves
light?** said the miage driver {0 the passenger,
an the latter d ded frona the vehicle,  and
tell os which i your trnpk 1%

At the moment the nger retorn.
od with & light, the door of the hunse below
opened, and two parsons—a male wnd & female
cams forth., Mury Carlton sterted, sould it
be Clinton Bradshaw, and was that the girl he
defsnded for murder 7 The fetaale took the
man's arm, the kack door was opensd; and s
he wes amisting her in, sho said, in & soft
voice—

u]“ Wait one mewment, [ have forgotton soms-
ing."

Shga turned, and in & quick step re-sntered
the house. The man sdvancedi towards the
stage and maked tho driver, " Jerry, what do
Ih:z say of the election up the country 1™

t this moment the light shons full npon
the face of the spoaker, and Mary Carlton re-
cogniasd at once the veice and featurss of
Cliator Bradshaw,

v Bquire, is that you 7 said Jerry, Jeaving
o strap haif nnbucklsd, and advencing to take
Bradsliaw's proferred hand.

% Yes, Jorry: how goes the election in the
l:onnu-g "

“ Why, squire, at Pottstows, you 'll have
1o crack yout whip the hardest—I 'm mightily
thinking the old chap ‘il haat you there—st
long swemp, it °’ll be neck peck,” con-
tinned Jerry, reeuming his occopation as
Brodahaw tarned towards the femals, who,
st this moment, desconded the staps of the
door below: “bnt they do say, that all rouad
the country, by your father’s—] was up
through thete dealing ie horses, Jast week—
they de say thet you *i] beat hiwa,”

“ Are you ready, Inne "™ anid Bradshaw te
the femais.

“Yen,' said ahe, and he handed her into the
carriage, and followed himself, calling cut as
the door clossed on him—* Good night to you,
Jerry; crack your whip lond, to-morrow,
Jetry, and have your hacks out early."

* Ay, 8y, squire, thers’s no miss in me,”
repliod Jorry, as the hack drove off. *There's
Four trunk, continued Jorry, to the passenger
“Dang it! this here smashed huckle kopt ms
& long time. The sgaire "s & keonsr—he 's
wide awake on all pints, I tail yon—I wonder

what he 's after, now. Gosh! he'il run to-

mor;o: like furiea.,”

“I hope not," sxid the pamenger, asJ
tonnted his box, “ but 1 wonld:# c;re mue
where ke yuns, if he wonidn’t run to —'

“Ha, ba!™” excleimed Jerry, cracking his -

whip, *yoy don’t bet on him, hey—-you ge
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for the old racer;'’ and away rattied the
stagr,

wCome, niece, love, get ont, my daar,' said
Mrs. Holliday, who had descendad from the
stage, at her door, and stood offering her hand
to Mary,

“Yes, aunt, yea," snid Mary, mechanjeally

stepping out, and entering the house with her,

aunt. ** 1t ‘s true, aunt; it *s all true,’ aaid
sle, throwing hersell on the sofa;—it "a all
trac: dear, dear eunt,shall we go back agsin 7"

CHAPTER XXXIII.

Tex day of the election was one of great
exeitemenl. Long before the ‘goik were apen-
od, groups might be ssen at the corners, and
in other places, di ing the prospecta of the
candidates; and through the whole day hacks
were traversing the city, in ail- directions,
bringing up the maimed, the halt, and the
blind, to the polls. Horsemen dashed from
ward to ward, from county to town, and from
town to county, in restless desire, to ascertain
the atate of the slection; or bound, perhaps,
on some tricky errand of inanceuvering or bet-
ting. All morts of reporis, and rumors of re-
poris, wore current, of the changes insuch a
township, of the effect produced in such a
ward, by such a speech, of the great odds of-
fared in & bet that wes refussd, of the injury
such a handbill had done wuch a candidate in
a certain quarter, &c., &c. Just after the
polls wero opened, handbills were circulated
ia quantities, giving a purient account of an
unfortunate y oung creature, named Jans Dur.
ham, who had been seduced, and abducted, po
one knew whither, by Bradshaw. It wan sl-
leged that he bad forced her into a back the

rovious evening, and that, aince, she hed nat
a heard of,%r-c., &c. An mccount some-
what inconsistent with previous reports, aa
relatad by Mr. Carlton to hin daughter. 'With
indefatiﬁnble perssverance, Br aw wisitad
the polls throughout the town, and in the
county, as far as time and distance would
perntit. The place of voting in one of the
waerds was at the hotel, immedistaly opposite
Mrs, Holliday's; and Mary Carlton sat at the
window, a most unhappy observer of the
erowd. The handbill charging her lover with
the esduction of Jape Durhem, had been
thrown in the door, and Sue had brought it
to har. With heavy heart she now sat look-
ing into the bustling etreet—the scene fell
with a deep depression on her feclings—** He
will be elected,” ahe thought, *and think no
more of me, I ought 1o thank heaven that he
quarrelled with my father, or I never should
have discovered his character until too late.
With what seeming tenderness he helped that
poor doceived crealure inlo the carriage last
night1** While indulging such sad thoughts,
which she in vain attempted 1o banish frem
her mind, she ot once was startled from her
vucant Jook at the crowd, on beholding Brad-
shaw ride up rapiclly to the polls Hewus on
hareebuck ; apd the moment hia frieada recog-

nized, they gathered round him. He hanghed
and hlkog' grily with them, whils they eaper-
ly shook hapds with him. Bhe oheerved Eoim
cast his oye towards the hoose. He doss net
think of me, she thought. In a minute he
descended from his horse, and giving the reins
to a boy, standing by, crossed street.
*'Will he dare,” snid Mary to herself, with an
indignant countanance, “ will he dare to come
here?*" 8he had scarcely mid it, when Brad-
shaw, who atopped not to ring the hell, en-
tered the room. He sprang towards her, bat
she started back, with a “%eautifu] disdain ¥
upon her lip, snd with avertsd bead waved
him away with ber band- :

*Why, Mary, are you angry, love? In
what bave | offended? You are liko Sheri-
dan’s deseription of juslice, *lovely, though
in your frown » -

* Instice, sir—begona! ecarry your falss

words and your fulse~Mr, Brudebaw, this
an intrusion, sir. Will you not go7 If you
will not leave the room.% must,"”

* Mary, explain to me the meaming of all
this. I underatand you not!*

“1 underatand you, siy, thoroughty. I'ma
witness, though not a willing witness, of your
—words are idle.  Allow me tha Brivilega of
chaosing my own company, Mr. Bradehaw.—
or, if you are determined to remain, I bid you
good morning, sir.”

" Mary, this is some sirange mistake. Ex-
plaie—why not explain? 1o what have | of-

fended you? to what do you mliude! Has
Talbot again—""
“No, sir; no Talbot again. Your friends

are ealliog you, sir—if yon are determined 10
entertain them in ray aunt’s house, you must
excuse my presence.!” She walked towards
the foiding-doors.

Bradshaw heard his name called repeatedly,
in the street.  Advancing to Mary, he asked,
*Shall I have no explanation, Mary? I con.
jure you, by every Sxiug you hold sacred, to
tell me what this meana? If there is—lel me
know what there jg=—*'

v L am myself & witbess, sir, T wan in the
stage, and saw you bear off that—=that we-
mﬂle -

At this moment one of ‘Bradshew's friends,
who wan a little elated, and who had seen him
enter Mrs, Holliday's, followed after, regard-
leas of time and place, in his anxiety to inform
him of the band-bill against him. As Brad-
shaw turned to him, Mary Carlton left the
room. Bradshaw led his political [riend cut,
for he regquired some aweistance, and afier lin-
tening to his mauvdlin tulk for some time, he,
with great difficulty got rid of him.

+] pos it,” said he to himself, a8 he monnt.
ed his horse; “ I undersiand it now, Carlton
has told Mary of thie Jare Durham cose; and
she saw me with her last night. Talbot is at
the bottom of all this— his time’s rome.
What & spirit spoke in Mary’s eye! What
digmnity—but—1—I—"

ern one of Bradshaw's friends rode up 1o
him, and awsy they went togsther.

“ Bradshow, you must ptir your stumps,’’
said hie frieod, a8 they rods rapidly off: * the
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old (ellow’s running like the deuce. These

infernal handhills were ont, in the upper port
of the county, yesterday, snd tho report i
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dérsand you; bt you speak very incoherent.

iy

“Here, give her this fetter—'t is Taibot’s

that they sre deing you & greut lojury
the larmers."’

Let us return to Mery.

“ Whare did these books come fram, Sue?”
asked Mary Cariton, of the wsrvant girl, as
thes {atter entersd ber room, with 8 number of
uravenirs and ankaala jn her hand.

* Mr. Longshore, ma'am, who eleans Mr.
Bradshaw's office, brought them, Miss. He
says Mr. Bradahaw sent 'em.” :

“ Avw, he cleans his office! is thet it? and
reads me home my books. FPut them on the
foot of my bed, by me, Bue;—and, Bue, I'm
not i home if any hody should cell.—Emily
Brudehew—Did you wes Pets in the market
this morning 7"

“Ob! yes, Miss Mary, and 1 forgot it till
tbi;hm‘inuta. Miss Emily got home late last
night."”

« 1 she should come 1o, Bue, of course
I'm home; but come and tell me when she
comes, firat, before 1 ses her. Do I look as if
I were not well, Sus?* )

*Yon looks a little pale, Mies Mary: and
your ¥oice sounda & Little as if you M

*No matter—Ob ! no matter —As if you
~~what 1"

“ As il you wete tronbied, Miss Muary.™

“Thore, put the books therd.—Den’t shut
the daor."

Mary Carltom opened one of the haoks, and
in & blank leal cast her eyes on some hamtily
writter lines, in Pradshaw's handwritlog.
With a quick glance she read—

L]

‘The tears of sarly Jove xre like
Tha geetle raizs of apring 5

FThoy fall while anoshine inugbs, ned birds,
Like bope, ate oz e wing.

Thua, when first we paried, Mury,
W wapt sway the pain,

While purvicn, like the apening bod,
Graw in the dewy min,

Bat when love is wrapped fa woe,
And tonrs refase 1o stat,—

Thez hes the xrid sason coma
Thet withary op tho hanrt,

Thos, when lest we partad, Mazy,
There foll so dawy yain,—

And dry will be the bustelus, My,
Ere wa twa moet agtin,

“'FPhat *arid senson ' has, indeed, e¢orae,®
anid Mary; “that ‘dewy rin' can fall no
more! no more!"—and she buried her head
io her pillow, and buret inte a flond of terrs.

Tale in the efternoon, we next find Brad-
shaw. ith now s bent and eagry brow, snd
now & genlle smile, he wes talking with his
gistor, at the door of the Purchose; FPete wus
standimg A% the gate, holding his borss: the
animal waa all in & fonrn.
< 4Tl ‘her ail, my dear vister—as you love
rmewtol] her ail!*" wers the words hs was ut-
tisting ws we thus find him.

© My dear brothier, [will—T1 will, if I vn-

own confi Sha "I underotand-ﬂmy
{riends wait for me—they 'il wonder, in town,
where 1 gm—it may hort my slection. T is
this wey, Emily, *tis this way,—listen, dear-
ent aister, to me,~—us Kentuck has told vou,
Telbot, in & most dastardly menner, attempt-~
ed my life in an oyster cellar the doy John-
son-—you Were ot the trial--was tried for
murder. We only suspecisd it at the time.
Since—the other day—two gentiemen who
were teking oysters in an sdioining reom,
eame to me, knowing the manner Talbot was
acting in thie election, came to me, and guve
me & certificats thai they saw hfim cock the
pistol end fire at me while my back was
turped, sad I was opening the deor to let
Keoutoek in: Konluerpemaded me not to
pablish the cortificate, to wait till sfter the
slection. ‘Uhis morning [ saw Mary—[ heveo
told you of what p between us.  Talhot,
I knew was at the bottern ‘of the report--the
handbill, Mary wes in the sta he saw
me hand Jane gnrham into & hack-~tell her
that Glasamen is in the hoapitel insane, aftor
e fit of intemperance: I heand of it late in
the aftsrnoon. 1 took Jane Durham to see
bim——she is the only ocne who can do sny
thing with him. Thet’s all—tell her wo, on

my bomor. I have ridden away cut in the
country,—Talbot got wp this handbili—hc
ekulkod sway, A lellow who lives just above

Jane Durham’s, & friend of Carltoz's, teld him
of this *seduction and abduction.’ [ showed
hirn—-~Talbot-—the certificates, and threatened
to peblish them. I told him sc befere hia
father and family ; and he made the conlession
to prevent the publication. Tell Mary all,
do, dearest sister, all—ell. Ride right in, sjs-
tot—I[ must be offi—get her tc come out lo
the Purchase with you; she will, T know, if
you persuede hor. I will be out by tweive
o'clozk to-night—the sxpresses will be all in
then, snd we shall know who is elented.”—
Bradshaw mounted his borse. “Oh, wis'—I
saw Sue, as [ was starting from town to go
in search of Tulbot; froms what ] puthersd
from her, Mary thought I returnsd those -
hooks, in consaguence of what took place this
morning: ot least, 20 [ suspect. Say to Mary,
that Cavendioh and I had taken snother office;
and I ordered the man, when he raoved the
books, to take Mary's to her. God blesas you
—wo ghall knowrgy twelve o'cldek whe's
elected—bring Mary out with you—show her
the [ettar—she ’ll come.”

“Clinton! Clinton!" esllsd owt Emily,
“don’t harma Talbet Ok! do not exposs
him 1 "

“Not I, my fair sia. Show that letter to
Mary—not I But he may thank Kentueck
for it; [ would have dobs it—biazoned bis in-
farmy to the world. [ told him to-day whet
my uncle Toby said to the fiy—but not in his
tbenévoient epirit; and I mads & kind of ex-
ception, I toid him there was room encugh in
1he wide waorld for both of us, bat net in our
small city; ss he'll take up hix line of mareh,
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#od b and Scraga may hang omt their ban-
mers 2@ leadsrs in whatever city of refoge
scoundrels most de congregatie; butnot when
there s any courage to be displeyed. Pots, I
swe you o fip; I can’t stop to put my band
jn my pocket~—come right in, sis '——and away

ke dashed.

On reaching the oity Bradshew roda imme-
diately to JncEarm‘u livery etable, changed his
horun, and. then procseded to visit the different
wards. People ware rushing 1o the polls, as
the hour of clesing the:rn drew near, and a
premt excitement pravailed. Both sides were
suguine, wod batting ran very high; but
without eny odds given on either side: or, if
o1 either, by the friends of Carlton, Night
tlosad in, and the people gathered in crowds
sround the printing offices to hear the returns,
w they wers breught in by express. The
friends of Carlton congregated round the Ga-
4tte office, and those of Enmdshaw round the
Mechanics' Advocate (Jekyl's). Thongh the
#ffices were sevoral squares apart, one party
conld distinctly hear the shouts and hurrea of
the other, an the retorne wers read. Whea
there wae a shout at the Gaxeito office, n dead
silence reigned over the multitnds by Jekyl’s,
and whenever they shouted, no eche came
from the other quartsr-—whils individuals
might bo ssen hastaning from one office to the
sther, anxious to know what were the reporta

pug their opp t, and to discover, from
their tone and convorsation, their hopes and
fears. 'The night went on leaden wingw. At
Inat an ex&rees from the county came in, all
%o townships wers heard from, except the
Marchase,

« [t s vory strange,” said Jekyl, “we don't
ksar from Purchase townshiP."

*'It hes been botght up,” exclained some
pFuonater. .

A great many votss were taken thers.
Cariton, you say, is a-head one hundred and
thirty,” said Bradshaw. *“Close scratehing,
by Jove! Aecording to their calcmiution,
w!u% r':uljority did they give mo in that tewn-
ship?

‘?Not more than fifly,” said one.

* “You're wrong,' said Jakyl,—* one bua-
dred.”
 » How many votes have bean counted at the
Purchess? " axked Bradshaw.
a1 don’t know—but thet 's the largeat tows.

”
q’ﬂ:'ﬂmr many voter were taken?”

“Don't know—but they eay u lurger num-
ber than aver wus tzken before.'

* That counts in my fuver,” seid Bradshaw
~—t gt fennt, | think so. Hear how the Carl-
ton men are shouting! It comes on the night
breeze, a complete whoop of exnitation.—
You're not throngh the wonds yet, gentle-
men. I've bean thoroughly through ihat
townshlp, snd "

“I’m efeared we 're & cass, Mr. Brod-
shaw,” interrupted one.

“ Hear how the fools shont ! ** said Gairson,
the man in whose behalf Eredshaw made his
firat spesch.

“Yes!—hear to "em ! said another.

ischog
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I think 1 krow the
voles polled
"I ren him

* Wait awhile, beya.
Purchase, If thers were as man
there an is generally beliavcd.{

bard. I may torn a sharp corner en him,
yorL?
“We hope w0,

n?niro!-.—we hope ac!®
exclaimed they, simniwmeonaly,

At this moment, a great boatts was flmd
without, while the ahowts from e Carlton
quarter censed. .

“The last express is in!” called ewt the
crowd. **The news! the news!*’

“ Braduhaw ’s clected ! culled omt. Jekyl
* He leads, in Purehnss township, three hun-
dred votea!®

“By Jove,” exclaimed Bradehaw, dasbing
the tear from his eye: * that gives me mors
pleasure than the victory. The |ada that I
have Igmwn up with were true to their old

-mate. [ thought they wounld be. I
thought [ knew them.”

“Let 's shout like thunder!” exclaimoed
Goiﬂc:n., “and Jet the other fellows hear wr
now.”’

Jekyl announced 1o the crowd withowt, the
voie, and they made the welkin ring wgniw
with their cheers. * Bradshaw !” “ Brad-
shaw !** * Bradshaw ! * they Lighte
were placed in the window, at which Brad-
shaw made hia appearance; nnd, after heing
grooted with the most enthssinatic horras, he
returned his thanka to his friends, in lamgrage
glowing from the heart--in a manner that ul-
most reconcited thowe of his opponents, whe
chanced to be by, to his election.

After this, a processiom, headed by a bend
of music, was formed by Bradshaw's friends,
#nd they escorted him to Broadbelt’s eatablish-
msnt, where ey insisted upox baving another
speech {rom him. Bradshaw found el Broad-
belt’s, Mr. Chesterton, together with Sebnan
and Cavendish, and om naking for Keminck,
he was fold that, as soon as the resnft was
known, he bmd moynted his horse and gons
to the Purchase. Bradshaw burmed to follow
him, bt he conld not taar himsed away from
his friends. od

“The 8, Tod in bamd, chamd the
urchin hmw the Jadge, ® bot the wrchin
out-ran him.'"

“Ha! ha! you 're alluding,”” ex¢laimed
Mr. Chesterten, * ugh—yon 're alluding to
iy caricatute, hey! not a bad petion that.
Boy {(to Bradsbaw), this southérs sun im.
provea the Porilan bresd—your mother is a
mWﬂ}y mer. Irey!byyou Il ;;. v;bn a8 race

Thige : the—u . ?uklng
of such things, I saw old Carlton 1! re. Hol-
lid‘y,..l.

“Was Mary there? >

“ Ugh—agh—why do you interrupt? ¥
did'nt see her. T told the old fellow, plumply,
that he bad beew deceived by that wily dog—
ngh—-Talbot, and that his danghter would
have you, and be could’'nt help i
was s wrothy os Mrs. Pomoaa—my appls wo-
man—my geddess, ha ! ha ! paid he wounldn’s
give her one cent-—ugh—ugh—he s rabid. I
told him, if things worked right (winking mt

s Fanad

Bradehew), he might be Seantor, if he was
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beaten for Congress. Egnd! he takes it hard:
he ¢ biew like a patpoise—~but [*]] man-
age bim."

Bradshaw stele awny from Mr., Chesterion,
whispered to Cavendish he was not very well,
and requested him, if any one should ssk for
him, to say that he was a0 mach fatigued and
unwell, that he had gone homs. )

¢ will, Bradshaw ; you ought to go: you
look worn out: they 'll excuse yous but den't
let them ses you going. I don’t often frolie;
but 1 am determined to goit to-night. We'll
drink to you in bumpers. Selman’s married
now; a tispy frolic won't harm him as much
an formerly-~hey, Hal 1"

“ It was on Bredshew’s account that I got
high before," said Selman, with some little cen.
fusion, * and he got me off’; -so, if I go in for
it now, and there ’a any—ahem,” clearing his
throsat, # Brudshaw must bear the blame, and
plead the cause. ‘It is the canse, it is the
cause,’ hey, Bradshaw, as Othello saya.”

“*Ah! Selman,” said Bradshaw, shaking his
band, *if matrimony has reconciled you to
quolations, I know yon 're s happy man.’* Bo
nyhﬁ. Bradshaw stole away. Aftar some
little delay at the livery stable, he obtained n
horse; and, g’ving him the spur and the rein,
be went with the apsed of Dick Turpin, or
Mazoppa, but with far different feelings. He
dau.hog on with a ewelling heart. “I have
my foot on the ladder,” said he, “and I°l}
mount—how our neighbors stuck to me!l—it
made me feel &rnuder than I sver in my life
felt befors. hen Cerlton and I met at the
Parchass polls to-day, and the old farmers
gathered round me, &nd left him alone in hie
glory, 1 felt like Rob Roy on his native heath,
when he proclaimed himself M'Gregor. And
my old schoolmates, how they stood for me;
and Keatock, Selman, Jokyl, the Judgs, old
Chesterton,  trae as stesl—Telbot's expatri-
atad, heyl I've done good deeda to-day ; and,
by the light of heaven, if ever he return to the
city, that certificate—his infamy, ahall go forth
upon the four winds, And Mary, the only
woman [ have ever loved—my boyhood’s
worship—my manhood’s pession, idelatry,
pride—how wasted and wan she looked! I
felt at once, deep in my heart’s core, how
much I loved hor, And ehe, how completsl
a woman. ‘That wan look of hers; thom {
prids, wonnded pride, flashed in her eye, told
me, indesd, I was beloved. I do loveanch s
apirit as hers; and then her all-su ing
beauty, and ber gifts of intellec linton
Bnd-{nw," he exclaimed, rising in his atir-

rups, and ing to his horse, that at the
word sprang forward at full speed; * Clinton
Bradshaw, you will win yonr way in this
broad world. 'Tis a good omen to ba the
elected of your lady love, and your country.
men, on the same day. But is at the
Purchese?—ain T her elected? [irustinGod
Emily has explained it all. There’s the moon;

TEE

BRADSHAW. ,

she is above the elonds, ot last; they ohicom
ber path no more—she iz leaving them jike
young ambition—gloricusly sho beumeth.

Here he reached the Puorchase gate: dis
horse was so restless and exei
counld not tarn his head to the guts, so ae ts
open it. He had to dismount. As he threw
the gate open, the horse, with a bound, broke
from him, and away.

“You're o free spirit! " exclaired Brad:
shaw, “and good luck te you!™ As the
nearest way to the house, Bradshaw cut acrom
the orclnrg that waa intersected by tha lane;
and in this direction he approached the side
of the dwelling. The house was an eold-fash-
jonad one, as we hawve said, of but one story.
Through the shutters of his father’s chamber,
which were partly open, he saw a light stream.
ing. He trod noiseleanly, and leoked in—he

eld his father on his
which atood a light, A Bibls was opon before
hitn, and, with his hande extended on the open
page, he was praying fervenily. There was
no one in the room hot his fathezr, and Brad-
shaw stood with flial awe contemplating the
picture, The light sheae foll upon bix pa-
rent’s long grey hairs, amidst which it besm.
od, while his fine faatures wore the sxprosion
of deep devotion. lntensely Bradehaw listened.

“0h, most holy Father!* said the parent,
in a fervent voice, “as thon hast voucheafed
to bestow upon him a superior mind—a mind
to control his fellows—guide and gumrd him
in the paih of rectitude, and patriotizm—ondug
hixa from on high with the energy of virtue.
Lat the stern love of liberty of conacience,
which brought his forefathers to this htpy
land, sink into bis heart. Maks him
$y sarvant, : arther.h Tomlla ‘him to ncl:‘ .f:r

lory, and for thy people’s good. o
lli:{:tgtherzuccnr of the friendless—the righter
of the wronged. Lot not & usurping ambition
mislead him from thee. Temper and chasten
his apirit in its aspiringe; and let them onl

be in the cause of virtue and of truth, T
him to know what thy Son hes taught; sand
oh, enable him to practice it! ive him

etrength from on high, most holy Father!—
And, Parent of all mercy, if thy servant has
felt vain-glorious in his succees; if 1 have
anrsed an_nnchristian pride, forgive **
Here Mr, Bradshaw bowed bis head opon the
Bible, and hin voice became so tremulous that
his son could not hear him. Clinton leaned
agrinst the house, and wept. At this moment
he heard a voice within a fow feet of him, sy,
in soliloquy, “I wonder Clinton doss not
come. Oh, what a lond is from heart?!"

He torned—it was Mary Carlton, who,
when the moon shons forth, had stepped out
to loﬁk and lisb;! for ‘h’l;lu.“w1 Brndsha

L1} aH .ry_ W,

« Clinton, (;Clinton!" and she threw ber
bmumsmundhim.md buried her head in bis

.

END-
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