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SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES.

CHAPTER I

FIRST IMPRESSIONS.

“I was introduced to her last evening, Williams !
What do you think of that?” said a young man
named Lewis Milnor to his friend, evincing, as he
spoke, a state of mind which the word “ ecstatic,”
more. nearly than any other, would express.

“ Introduced to whom ?”

“To the loveliest girl in Westbrook. I need
not mention her name.”

“To Julia Lawson ?”

“ Julia Lawson! No!” with a slight gesture of
impatience.

¢ There is not a lovelier girl in Westbrook.”

¥ Nonsense ! But she’s your sweetheart—and
love, they say, i8 blind.”

“So I should think, if you have discovered a
sweeter girl than, Julia Lawson. But, trifling
aside, who is this queen of all perfectlons in your
eyes? She seems to have taken captlive your
head as well as your heart.”

“ Grace Harvey, of course! Had not your eyes
been in a mist, I need not have been compelled to
mention her name.”

“ Grace Harvey! Alackaday! You certainly
don’t call her the loveliest girl in Westbrook ?”

« But I do, though. I never saw a maiden who
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6 . SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES; OR, .

g0 won upon my admiration as she has done.
The first time my eyes. rested upon her, I was
struck with her peculiar beauty; the second
time, my heart fluttered in my bosom; the third
time made me desperately in love with her; and
the fourth time blessed me with an introduction
and an hour’s delightful conversation. I found her
mind as lovely as her person. Without doubt, she
is the sweetest maiden that ever graced our village
with her presence.”
¢ Truly, all this is marvellous! A quiet, sensi-
ble fellow, like my friend Lewis Milnor, who has
never been known to exhibit a particle of enthusi-
asm where a lady was concerned, thus to go into
heroics about a pretty-looking miss, a stranger in
Westbrook of three or, four weeks’ standing, is
passing strange indeed! Pray, what is there about
" her so wonderful ? I have met her, perhaps, half
‘a dozen times, but detected nothing that was very
remarkable.”
« Everything about her is wonderful to me. I
never saw a face with just the expression of hers.”
“ Nor any one else. No two faces are alike in
their expression, any more than two minds are
alike.”
© “Yes, but hers are peculiarities of a high order.”
“ You think so0.”
“1 know so0.”
¢ And you intend making love to her ?”
“Of course I do. If I can win her, I shall be
the happiest fellow in the world.”
“ And the most miserable if you do not ?”
“ You say truly.”
“You have a rival, and one to be feared.”
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* % Armstrong?” |

“Yes, Harry Armstrong, a young man whom .
few glrls would refuse.”

“ How do you know that he is inclined towards
Miss Harvey ?” asked Milnor, with a slight expres-
sion of concern.

* It is so reported.”

“ Well, I don’t fear him. He is not the.man to
wear well with one like Grace Harvey.”

“ Why do you think so ?”

“ She is a girl of a naturally strong intellect, that
has been highly cultivated. , Her judgment is sound,
and her mind clear. Armsjrong is opinionated -
upon most subjects, and likes his own views and
his own ways. They will soon cross swords, de-
pend upon it, and thus become opponents instead
of lovers.”

«“ Well! go on.”

* “ On the contrary, I let every one who chooses.
differ from me without evincing very strong oppo-
sition, or dragging him into argument. And, now
that I am apprized of a rival in Armstrong, I shall
be especially careful not to do or say anything that
will have a tendency to ruffle or jar the feelings of
-Miss Harvey. This will lead her to draw, invol.
untarily, contrasts between us— contrasts that will
produce impressions in my favour.” .

“'That is,” said the friend, gravely, “you will
flow in with, and flatter her self love, in order to
blind her judgmem ”

“ That’s your inference.”

“ But I leave it to you if it is not a fair one ?”

“ No, it is not. I don’t believe it is either ne-
cessary or right always to be so full of your own
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16 . SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES; OR,

make out. But the truth gradually dawned upon
her mind. She saw that it arose from the fact
that Armstrong, so far from deeming her perfect,
did not hesitate often to correct her opinions, and
sometimes to condemn an action. This wounded
her pride, and offended her self-love. Something
of indignation was consequently aroused, in which
state she sought for faults of character in him, in.
.stead of endeavouring to eorrect those in herself
which he had brought to light.

- Milnor, who was likewise a regular visiter at
her aunt’s, saw all this clearly, and did not fail to
take advantage of it. .

«1 have faults enough of my own to look after
Let him enjoy the thankless and unprofitable office
of pointing out other people’s,” he inwardly re~
marked, with a feeling of self-satlsfaction, as he
saw the effect of Armstrong’s course upon the mind
of Grace. He did not fail to perceive that, when-
ever she conversed with his rival, she was on her
guard, and apparently under restraint; but while
alone with him, she was as frank, and free, and
happy as a child. He never opposed her in any-
thing. If he differed from her in opinion, he eithef’
said nothing, or assumed that she might, after all,
be correct. In regard to-her actions he left her
free. In fact, he never opposed her in anything,
but let her pleasure in all things become his.
The effect of all this will be seen.

“You don’t seem happy, dear,” said Mrs. Ellis
to Grace, one evening, after she had been riding
out with Armstrong. ¢ What is the matter ?”

“ I never feel happy after 1 have been with Mr.
Armstrong,” was the half-petulant reply.
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~“Never feel happy after being with Mr. Arm..’

N N




18 SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES; OR,

predicated of such an action. .I had no wish to
deceive—enly not to offend.”

“ I will make it clear to you. Suppose this in-
dividual, whose honest prejudices you were so
careful not to wound, had under her care a young
friend, whom she was exceedingly anxious to pro-
tect from the influence of just such pleasures as
you deemed innocent, but which you refrained
from entering into on account of her prejudices ;
would there not be danger of her forming a false
estimate of your character, and, therefore, of ex-
posing her charge to an influence which she was
exceedingly angious to guard against? Thus you
see that this is a practical principle, and that it
was really not honest for you to appear in an as-
sumed character.”

“] can’t say that I feel the force of your argu-
ment on the score of honesty,” Grace replied, with
some warmth. “ You will not pretend to say that
dancing, to which we have been alluding, is in
itself wrong ?”

*Of course not. Dancing has its uses, as have
all other innocent amusements.”

“ And would be as useful to Mrs. P——’s young
friend, assuming that she had one, or to her daugh-
ter, & more positive case, as it is to me.”

“] am not exactly prepared to agree with you
there, as the pleasure to her would be a forbidden
one. Siill, that point may readily be assumed.”

“ Well, assuming the point, which I believe to
be a true one, would it not be perfectly right in me
to endeavour to make Mary P. sensible of the .
benefits of dancing, an opportunity to do which I
might never have if I danced before her puritani-
cal mother1”
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“T will answer your question by asking you one
or two in return. Imagine yourself a mother, with
two or three children verging on the period of ra-
tionality. You have been educated in a firm be-
lief of the doctrines taught in the Protestant Epis-
copal Church?” .

. Yes.” .

“ Andyunder the cirqumstances I have supposed,
would be anxious to have your childran educated
in a like faith ?”

“Certainly.”

“ Why would you be thus anxious ?”

« Because I'feel well assured that the doctrines
taught in our Church are true. Believing this, I
would be recreant to the trust reposed in me did I
not teach my children the same.”

« And you would 'be as anxious.to guard your
children from the persuasions of other sects as to

. teach them your own doctrines ?”

* Certainly.” ,

“In order to do this, you would, no doubt, be
mindful in regard to their associates, taking care
that they had as little intercourse as possible with
persous of the other sects who would be likelyto
influence them in regard to doctrine ?”

« Of course.”

“ Now suppose, in your social intercourse, you
fell in- with an interesting stranger—one who was
intelligent in conversation and excellent in dispo-
sition — just such a one, in fact, as you would
like to be the companion of your children. And
suppose that the subject of religious differences
came up, and she, knowing that you were strongly
prejudiced against the peculiar tenets that she held,
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in order that she might the more certainly have
power to insinyate her doctrines into the minds of -
your children, were to conceal her views, and lead .
yoy to believe that she agreed with you, and thus
led you to put your children in her way, when she
. poisoned their minds against the Episcapal Church,
and induced them to believe opposite doctrines
from those you held. Would this, let me ask you,
be right? weuld it be honest ?” o '
. *“But mere dancing, Mr. Armstrong, is a very
different matter from religious doctrines.”
.- “Mrs. P——— considers it sinful to dance, does

she not 7" C

. “Yes, I believe she does.”

“Then is not a religious principle involved in
her prejudice against dancing? And is she not as
much. bound .tq guard her children against it as
against any evil 1” ‘ .

- % Under that view, I suppose she is.” .

“ You tan then see, I have no doubt, that it would
be wrong for you to make the smallest effort to--
wards dissipating Mary P 's prejudice against
dancing ?” , v .

“ Upon that principle, then, it is wrong to make
any effort towards teaching truths to those whom
we know, or believe to be in false doctrines 7’

“ Oh no. There is 3 very wide difference be-
tween those who have arrived at the age of ration-
ality and freedom, and thence are accountable for
their actions, and those who are still in’their mi-
pority. The latter, not being able to judge for
themselves, are under guardianship and instruction.
It is the duty of their guardians and instructers to
teach them those things which they helieve to be
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good and true, and he who interferes with and op-
poses them in this wérk, is guilty of a serious
wrong. ‘But so.soon as any one has arrived at a
free and rational age, when his own perceptions of
truth must be his guide, then it is orderly and right
for any person who thinks him in error to present
the truth, with reasons to convince his judgment.
The two*cases are widely different.”

Grace remained silent.after her companion had
ceased. speaking. He had clearly shown her an
error, and this wounded her pride, and made her
feel unhappy.- He did not, however, perceive that
this was her state. He was beginning really to
love her, and the warmer the interest he felt in her,
the more anxious was he to see her mind freed
from all wrong opinions. And such was the re-
spect he entertained for her judgment, that he be-
lieved it only necessary for him to present the
truth for it to be eagerly received. This being his
state of mind, the silence which followed his last

remark gave his thoughts an opportunity to revert’

to the original -subject of conversation, and he was
thence led to say,

“ The true principle upon which to found our
actions is the question of right. ‘Is it right?

should be the only question. Not, ¢ How will it °

strike people 7 ¢ Whose prejudices will it offend ¥’
¢ What will people say ¥ Had the great reformers,
in all ages of the world, been swerved from their
purposes by such questions, what would have been
our condition now? Depend upon it, Miss Har-
vey, to be true to ourselves and the world, we
must take this elevated position, and let this law
of right determiné all our conduct. If it is right

-
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to dance, then will I danee in spite of the preyu-
dices of all the world ; and upon the same princi-
ple do any other clearly right action. Shall a right
rinciple give place to a wrong prejudice? No!
ow is the world to get rid of error and prejudice,
" if truth and right do not opposethem ? But [ need
not multiply words on this subject; I am sure you
can see it clearly.” : ’

And so Grace did see it, but her pride was touch.
ed, and she would not make the acknowledgment.
She was not used to having young men oppose her
in that dogmatical way, as she was pleased inwardly
to term Armstrong’s animated manner of argument-

- ation. Heretofore her companions of the other sex
had treated her opinions as well as her person with
- the greatest deference. She was listened to with
pleased politeness, and every sentiment cordially
‘approved. This was smooth and pleasant sailing.
ﬁ)ut' now a man, towards whom her tenderest feel-
" ings were beginning to be awakened—a man
“whose strong, independent mind had won her ad-
* miration, was assuming an air of dictation and con-
troversy towards her, that was felt to be insuffer-
able. Something of indignation mingled with her
- wounded self-love, and both combined to darken
the flame that wds just kindling upon her heart’s
pure altar. I LA

The remainder of their ride was passed in com-
monplace observations, Grace purposely avoiding

, any expression of opinion. When they parted,
she was, as has been said, much disturbed in mind.
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CHAPTER III.

'A CHOICE OF LOVERS.

¥ He is always finding some fault with me,”
was the réply of Grace to her aunt, who had asked
her the reason of her never feeling happy after
being in Armstrong’s company.

“That is not very pleasant, certainly,” Mrs. El-
lis said. « Still, the friend who tells us our faults
may be faf more sincerely attached to us than the
one who i8 ever flowing in with all we say, re- -
gardless whethey we be right or wrong. The true
question for you to ask yourself is, whether Mr.
Armstrong is right when he differs from you.”

« He is sometimes right and sometimes wrong ;
but then I don’t like his manner of oppasing me.
It is dogmatical; and, besides, it is a breach of
courtesy for a young man to be forever dlﬁ'enng in
opinion from a woman.”

«In what did he differ from you to-day ?*

g‘rrace hesitated for a few momenta, and then
sai .

“ A few evenings ago, as you remember, I was
at Mrs. Speare’s. Mrs. P—— was there, whom we
all know te be strongly opposed to dancing. Mary
Speare wanted to have a cotillon, and had the set
made up, all except one. Knowing:Mrs. P
prejudice against this innecent and healthy amuse- '
ment, I declined dancing, simply out of respect ta
her feelings; and so the cotillon could not be
formed. I had oecasion to mention this to-day,

“ .
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and Mr. Armstreng at once declared that I acted
wrong: It is too bad to have even our innocent
acts, and those, too, in which we practice selfy
denial, condemned, and that, too, as if they were
heinous offences !” . i

“ Upon what gtound did he condemn the act ?”’
~ “Upon the ground that it is' wrong to refrain
from doing a thing right in itself, because it may
offend another’s prejudices.” ,

“ Well, did he not- prove his position to be
true " . .

“I can’t say that he\-altogether convinced my
reason. 'To me it seems that polite and courteous
mtercougse with society will always lead us to
respect the prejudices of those we meet. Why
spould we needlessly offend them 17,

- « We should not do so needlessly, Grace ; but
when an act, innocent in itself, is to be done, then
no considerations of respect for weak prejudices
should be allowed to influence us, as in the case
to which you have alluded. Dancing has its uses.
1t is the ultimate activity of certain innocent and
joyful feelings, which, unless they found their true
expression, would be choked up in-the mind, and
perhaps perish. These innocent affections were
stirring" within the minds of your young friends at
Mrs. Speare’s, and seeking their corresponding
external expression, when you, out of a. blind re-
spect to a frigid; puritanical prejudice, perverted
their happy ultimatio. Was that right or wrong,
Grace? 1 am sure your own good sense will at
.once decide the guestion. If it is right thus to
check innocent amusements, so necessary and so

" useful to the ‘young, out of respect td a single in-

b 4
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by presenting ressons for changing your views,
while Mr. Milner flatters your pride of opinion by
not opposing you, even when he’ sees you to be
wrong. Is not this s0?” -

'«] cannot see that it is, Aunt Mary. The one
I believe to be governed by the rules of polite and
gentlemanly intercourse with ladies, while the
other is influenced by the pride of 8elf-intelligence,
+ . and a love of being thought supenor to every one
else.”

While this conversation was goihg on, Mllnor,
now a very frequent visiter, came in.- He per-
‘ceived, instantly, two things : that Grace was un-
pleasantly excited about something, and that his
entrance gave her a particular pleasure. He
knew that she had beén riding out with. Arm-
strong, and guessed pretty nearly the cause of the
appavent disturbance. Dexterously he managed
to induce her to speak of it, and then turned the
whole thing to his own: advantage )

“I never think it necessary to be always differ-
ing from people,” he found the opportunity of say-
img. “ Opinions are of no great consequence, after

" all, and break no heads. It never seems.to me to
“be either polite or necessary to be ever advancing
our notions in opposition to what others may think
' to be true. In nine cases out of ten we are as
likely to be in error as they. Let us be tolerant
of each other. All will come ont right in the ead.
As for opposition and conflict, they often confirm
others in, instead of leading them out of error. This
has long been my opinion, and is one from which
"1 uniformly act; and, etpcclally in my intercourse
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ed wishes. Thus, instead of her being led to feel
that, in the anticipated marriage relation—for Mil-
nor had offered her his hand—there were recipro-
cal considerations, and even sacrifices, her mind
was flattered into the impression that she would
be the passive recipient of all kinds of attentions ;
that her will would, in all subsequent relations, be
his pleasure. In all this, there was in her mind
no consciousness_of duties to be performed, or, if
a consciousness of duty, it was exceedingly vague
i its character. '

" A short time before her marriage with Milnor,
which took place about a year after her removal to
Westbrook, in a conversation with her lover, she
was led to remark that some married women seem-
ed as full of care and trouble as if they had the
duties of a whole nation to perform. To which
Milnor replied, 4

“ T have often noticed as much myself, and it
has always appeared to me & most repulsive fea-
ture in marriage as we perceive it around us.”

“And so it is. I can’t see how a man can love
a woman whose soul is harrowed down to the lim-
its of a cookery book, or whose ideas never go be-
yond the little circle of her own family.”

“ Nor can 1,” was the response. * In marriage,
as I view it, are concentred the purest joys; and
those who are married, if united, as they should be, *
upon a just appreciation of moral qualities, come
into a state of greater happiness than they have
ever yet enced. But, if we were to judge
from the , appearance, and countenances of
the great poay of wives, we should be led to tH®
inevitable conclusion t(l;at the married life was, to

e : 2
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“1 should be sorry if you hall .not; but some
people are always concerned about others, and
seem ito imagine that none but themselves have
any true perception of life and its duties.”

“ And that is precisely Mr. Armstrong’s charac-
ter. Why, I should be the unhappiest creature in
the world were 1 wedded to a man who had no
confidence in my judgment, and who would be for-
ever looking out for little. indiscretions or wrong
views, that ke mrght hold them out and magnify
them?

“ A most nnbapp state, I should thmk for any
woman to be placed in.”

“ Unhappy, indeed! In a husband, a woman
wants a companion and an equal, not a mentor.
And any man who assumes the mentorial air to-
wards 2 womap, as Mr. Armstrong did towards me,
shows that he has no true respect for her judg-
ment. So I felt at the time. Why, towards the
close of his visits to our house, hxs company be-
came absolutely intolerable to me.’

« And yet,” remarked Milnor, whose real respect
» for Mr. Armstrong’s good sense, and strong, honest
love of truth for its own sake, would not permit him
to hear him condemned too entirely, “ he is honest
and sincere ; and it is for these qualities that he is
led to speak plainly to every one.”

“ Well, it is not in good taste, I can tell him, to
be ever intruding his censorious remarks upon
those who are willing to dispense with them,”
Grace responded with some warmth.

“ Very true,” was the qu1et a.equlescence of hex'l _
devoted lover.
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CHAPTER 1IV.

FAULTS OF CHARACTER.

A wEeEK before the day that was to unite Lewis
Milnor and Grace Harvey in the holy bonds of
wedlock, the latter sat alone in earnest conversa-
tion with her aunt, who was a woman of much

ractical good sense. Indeed, any one who has
f\ed to the age of forty or fifty, must have lived ta

little purpose indeed if some portion of that essen-

tial quality of mind has not been acquired. ~
¢ How thaokful I sometimes feel,” Grace re-

-marked, her eyes filling with tears as she spoke,

“that I perceived Mr. Armstrong’s-dictatorial man-
ner before my heart had become so much interest-
ed in him as to have caused me blindly to look
over so serious a fault. In other respects, he is a
man calculated to captivate a woman’s affections;
but this alone would have, in the end, rendered my
union with him a miserable one. How beautiful
the contrast between him and Mr. Milnor! About
the latter there is no harshness—no dictation—no
pride of opinion—causing everything to bend be-
fore it, and even making love its sacrifice. No,
nd,“none of these. And yet he has ‘manliness, '
strength of character, and a mind as clear and
active as the other. Happy was the day when I
'wisely chose_between them.”

“Happy may it indeed be !” Mrs. Ellis said, in
a vefce that trembled from upswelling tenderness.

B - “‘n‘d yet, my child, you will not find your path

e
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all strewn with flowers, nor your. skies always
bright.”

“] am well aware of that, aunt,” Grace said, en-
deavouring, by an effort to smile, to force back the
tears that were ready to gush forth freely. * Life
has its clouds as well as its sunshine; its paths
through barren wastes and dark forests, as well as
ihrough pleasaut valleys and over smllmg mead-
ows; but, cheered by a husband’s tender love,
strengthened by his arm, and protected by his
manly form, whe would not calmly bear all these,
and even while the storm breaks in the sky, feel
her lot to be indeed blessed ?”

“To a wife who truly loves her husband, and is
truly loved in return, even the darkest Providence
will have its pure consolations—yea, even its un-
speakable joys; but few, my child, and this is a
solemn and painful truth, do truly love each other.
And the most painful of all is, that the wife, too
often, is ever pouring out the treasures of a fond,
conﬁding heart, for which she. receives but a poor
return.”

* But that will never be my case, Aunt Mary.”

“1 hope not, Grace.” .

«I know it will. not. If ever a woman was
deeply loved, I am; and deeply do I love in re-
turn. Come what will, nothing can take from me
the 'tender devotion of the man to whom I have
yielded up my whole heart.” '

To this Mrs. Ellis did not reply for some mo-.
ments, during which time she sat in deep thought.
At length she said,

“ Grace, [ would not be true to you, if I did not,
at this important period of your life, speak to you
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frankly and plainly. You love your intended hus-
band with a true and earnest love, I know, and I
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such possessior. - And if he thinks that he loves
that object as his life, it is because he feels that
its possession is absolutely necessary to his hap-
piness ; that if he were to lose it, he would be, of
all men, the most miserable.” .

Grace ‘sat silent after her aunt had uttered the
last sentence. Mrs. Ellis resumed, but, as she per-
ceived that her words were touchmg her niece too
deeply, in a less serious tone.

“ & sweetheart and a wife, Grace, are looked
upon, let me tell you, with different eyes. And
you may as well know this before as after mar-
riage.’

“1 suppose they are. But you do not mean
with less affection ?” '

“ No, I did not mean to convey that idea. But
a husband will see faults that, when he was a lover,
were not apparent to his eyes—and exhibit them
too. And a wife will do the same.”

“1 am sure I do not understand how that caa
be ” ’

It is plain enough, Grace During the pleasant
season of courtship, each is acting, to a certain de-

gree, a part. ~ All good. points are suffered to -ap- .

pear, and foibles and weaknesses kept out of sight.
From this cause, each is led to form too high an
opinion of the other. Both are too apt to imagine
a perfection and congeniality of character that sub-
sequent intercourse discovers mot to exist.”

“[ cannot believe that this is true in our case.
I am not conscious of having acted a part, and I
am sure Mr. Milnor has not been guilty of such
hypocrisy towards me.’

“ Not deslwnedly, I am well convinced. But

>
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+ that he has-not acted towards you. with the hones-
ty he should have done—with something of the

honesty that influenced Mr. Armstrong in his in-

tercourse with you, I am well satisfied.”
«You are “certainly right there, aunt,” Grace
gsaid. “He has not been quite so honest as Mr.

Armstrong, and I never would have tolerated him’

if he had. He made faults, or picked up little in-
advertencies of expression, and magnified them
into dangerous principles. But Lewis understood
- me better.”

“He no deubt understood better how to secure
your good opinion, and call out your affections.
But his actions towards you have not been in all
things such as I could approve.”

“In what has he acted wrong ?”

sulting so constantly’ as he has done
i, preferences, peculiarities, and preju-
om the beginuing he has deferred every-
ur wishes. ' He has not seemed:to have
s own. Wherever a questfon involving
:tion has been concerned, your opinion
1as been adopted without a word. To
pleasure, and to do it, has seemed the
it of his life. Now this is not as it will
ur marriage. It is not as it ought to be.
should most frequently be led by her
‘eason for doing a thing, and be always
knowing this reason, that she may com-
h her own perceptive desires. He is
s rational principle of the mind, and she
o intuitive; and it is by the union of
these two into one mind that, as to interiors, the
husband and the wife make one.* Now cannot

-
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skilled in she art of concealing their womst faults
than others. Too many of us study rather to hide
than subdue these {aults, and therefore appear to
be really better than we are. As, for mstang;, you
.are, as you knaw, of a somewliat hasty temper.

- Of course, that is an evil. Now, under what cir-

.

cumstanees would you most struggle to conceal
that fault? Under circumstances where it would,
if it broke forth, be inevitably exposed to your in-
tended husband, would you not ?”

“1 suppose I would.”

“ And it would be quite natural for you to do so.

. And no doubt such has been the guard you have

kept'upon yourself-in this respect, that Mr. Milnor
has not the most distant idea that you have this
‘hasty temper.” .

“ And never shall know it, aunt. If1 can keep
a guard over it successfully before marriage, I can
do so afterward. The same motive for domg 80
will exist.”- |

“You will perhaps dxscover your mistake in -
this matter before you are married a year,” was
Mrs. Ellis’s quiet answer; “and if go, your hus-
band will find out one instance, at least, in which
he has been .deceived in his estimation of your
character. But there is another fault, all undis-
covered by Mr. Milnor, I presume, which~ will
more mnmately affect ‘your future happmess, I
mean your 1mpauenee,under opposition, and, I
might almost call it, ydur blind determingtion to
have your own way, if you think that way right.”
" “But ought I to yield a point when I know I
am right, Aunt Mary ?” .
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“ Suppbse your husband were to differ from you
in opinion ?” ‘
“ Well 7 S
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CHAPTER V.
‘TWO WEDDINGS.

Apoumthe sgme hour that Grace Harvey was
in earnest conversation with her aunt about the fu-
ture, as has been seen in the. last chapter, a fair-
haired girl, with a light complexion, and soft, yet
expressive blue eyes, sat by the window of a sweet
cottage in Westbrook, over which climbed the hon-
eysuckle and the vine, the one rich with its fra-
grant blossoms, and the other laden with pendant
clusters. The maiden held in her hand a small
volume, over which she half bent in a graceful at-
titude, and seemed altogether occupied with its
contents. ‘But in a litle while she raised hat
head, with a quiet air, as a footstep caught her ear.
How quigkly did her soft cheek warm, and her
mild eye brighten, as a well-known form. entered,
a moment after, her mother’s beautiful cottage, and
she arose to meet Henry Williams, her betrothed !

«] have just had a piece of news,” he said, sa-
luting Julia Lawson, for that was the name of the
maiden, “and have made it an excuse to drop in
for the second time to-day.”

« Have you, indeed? Well, what is it ?”

* Milnor is to-be married to Grace Harvey on
the same day we have chosen for our wedding.”

“ They are really engaged, then ?”

* «QOh yes; I thought I had mentioned this be-
” [

O
“ No; but I had suspectéd as much.”

I3
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- ¢ He thinks her an angel.”
“Does he, indeed 2™ Julia stml with a smile.
“Qh yes. Ineversawa lover quite 80 extrav-
agant. His eyes have become so dazzled by
looking at her, that a dark spot seems to obscure
the loveliness of every other malden he gazes
uw“ »

«He riever dreams, of counse, retumed Juha,
pleasantly, “ that the obscurity is occasloned by
. his own imperfect vision ?”

“ Oh no, of course not.”

“ Grace is certainly a lovely girl, so far as ap-
peardnces and manners are concerned. Never
having met her intimately, I have pot been able to
-make up my mind in regard to the loveliness of
her disposition, though of that I have heard good

report. She never seemed.drawn towards me, and )

as she has moved in a circle,somewhat above mine,
and is an heiress intoythe. bargain, I have felt a
very natural delieacy dbgut.pressing forward to
make her acquaintance. M have'met her in com-
pany with Mr. Milnor several timgg, and observed
that he was a most assiduous lover.”

“He is truly so. 1 believe her footprints
are dear to him. But I am afraid h® has neither
been just to her nor to himself in this matter.”

“ How so0 ?”

“ He has fallen into the too common fault of us
tender swains, of making her believe that she is
everything, and he nothing; that her will and her
pleasures are laws for his government as immuta-
ble as the laws of the Medes and Persians.” '

“ A fault of which you, no doubt, feel deeply
guilty 2” Julia said, with an arch srmle

1
‘T . “

.
eI
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«1 have, no- doubt, sins to answer for on that .
head as well as he.” . ’
“ As, for instence, in the case of fixing our wed-
ding-day-three months earlier than I stipulated for,”
returned’ the maiden, laughing, while her cheek -
deepened in colour, and the moisture stood in her
eyes.. .
Y That was only to prepare you for-the full as-
sumption of my prerogative to rule, I did not wish .
_to reverse the order too suddenly when I came to
lay aside the character of lover and assume that of
husband,” was Wilson's pleasant reply to this sally.
“ And so you think, 1 suppese, that when your
friend Milnor comes to reverse this order, Grace
'will not take it quite so kindly as it is presumed I
will 22 o a
“Yes, that is just what I think; and I have my
doubts, also, in regard to your immediate. quiet sub-,
mission,” he added, gayly., “It is, doubtless, so
pleasant a thing to rule a lover, that to resign the
sceptre into the handssof the husband, and sink
into a passive sjafe of obedience, must be attended
with much natural reluctance. * But we_shall see.”
“Oh yes ! gve shall see,” returned Julia, blush-
ing at her lover’s pleasant trifling. ¢ Then you do
not seem very well satistied with the prospects of
- Mr. Milnor ?” she said, after pausing thoughtfully
for a few moments.
» “Iam not very seriously concerned about him,
but still I have had occasional misgivings. I am
afraid of her strong self-will, especially as Milnor
is by no means deficient in the same quality of
mind, though he has chosen to let it remain passive
during his intercourse with Miss Harvey. Arm-

Loo-

* "
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strong was not quite so willing to assume a char-
acter. He was too manly, and too houest to him-
self and others'; and therefore, he soon logt the fa-
vour at first won.’

“I have always admired the manner of his in-
tercourse with ladies. He never flatters them, nor
treats them like spoiled children,” Julia said.

“] wish all men-were as honest as he in this
respect.”

“Miss Harvey is sand to be very rich. Is ru-
mour true in this mstance L

«T believe it is.”

-« What is the extent of her fortune

“ Some say a hundred thousand dollars.”

“Indeed! So much as that?”

“ Half of the sim will doubtless cover all that
she is worth.”

“Even that is qmte a temptation for a young
man.” :

“To far too many young men, it is.’

“ How do you think Mr. Milnor feels on this -’
head ?”

“I suppose he feels not the slightest objection
to the, fortune, though I.will do him the justice to
say that I am very certain he loves Grace Harvey
for herself alone. But, be that as it may, he will
stand the chance of having the true ground of his
attachment well tried.” ,

“ How so, Henry ?”

“In two-ways, I am inclined to think. First,
from the error he has too evidently committed, in
allowing both himself and Grace to occupy, durmg
courtship, false positions, and from the loss of an-
ticipated wealth.”
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and most fashionable people of Westbrook. While
these were gathering below, Grace sat, all attired
for the ceremony, her lover by her side, with a
heart too full of joyful feelings, and thoughts too
full of pleasant images, to permit her to converse
farther than'to make replies to the few remarks
that were addressed-{p her. Before her the whole
world ‘#emed bright as' the untlouded sky, and
her path through it soft with thickly-strewn flow-
ers, that loaded the air with their balmy fragrance,
A few dwellings removed from that of Mrs. El-
lis a similar scene was passing, but in a far quieter
way. Julia Lawson, with three or four intimate
friends, Was in her chamber, and awaiting, like
Grace Harvey, the moment when she should be
called upon to pledge eternal fidelity to one whose
virwes had won her heart. Below were assem-
bled a few friends, but each one loved the gentle
girl whose inarriage they had come to celebrate
as a daughter or a sister.. In her own circle, she
ever diffused around her the odour-of a sweet
spirit,.that sought only to make others happy; and
this, whenever ‘the’ thought of her was awakened,
touched the inward sense with a peculiar delight.
Her image, therefore, was never present to any
without a feeling of affection. It was this feeling
_that had drawn together the little company- who
gad assembled to give her joy upon her wedding-
ay.- e v
Hearty congratulations mingled with warm kisss _
es, and a gay scene of confusion, that reigned for
full half an hour, followed the union of Grace Har-
vey with Lewis Milnor. All was delightful, and
every one happy—the levely bride the happiest of

-
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all. And yet there was much around her that
was bright only on the glittering surface. Kind
words. were spoken, and kind wishes offered, to be
quidkly forgotten, or only remembered at intervals
that would become more and more distant from
each other, as days, and weeks, and months went
steadily by. There is somahing in a gay wed-
ding-party, made .up of the young and beautiful
who are just’ eutering life, and of the middle-aged
and aged who have tried and proved many of its
sober realilies, that awakens a feeling of peculiar
interest. How naturally recur our thoughts to
other days—to a similar scene that passed long,
long ago—to the promise of that happy hour—to
the real life that has taken the place of dreamy
antieipations of the future, so full of a deluding ro-
mance. And then we look at the new-made bride,
and the young circle around her, and half sigh as
we think of that uncertain future—of the many
whe have tried it, like them. with an eager confi-
dence, and been painfully disappointed.

There were those present when Grace Harvey re-
sponded to the vows of her betrothed who felt thus
and who thought thus ; and there were those, also,’
who could never look upon a happy bride without

an involuntary gh for themselves, spring-
ing frqm the re » of past times of trial, mis-
understanding: chance, open bickerings,

that had poisonea sne rountains from which flowed
all that made life truly desirable. Like her, they
had perceived no cloud above the bright hori

hed dreamed of none—far less imagined that¥om
their own spirits would go up the vapours which

. would at1ast become thick and lowering, and frem’,
P E . :

.

+
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which would finally burst a devastating storm,
whose marks and scars could never be effaced.
But there were fe, if any, who thought thus in
the select company that gathered around Julia Law-
son, and listened to her vows that were meekly
uttered. They were of those who, tike her, had
early learned to know themselves—had early prac-
tised the higher precepts of truth, which teach this
most important lesson: that man’s unhappiness
springs from his blind love of self, and that true
“happiness can only spring from a self-sacrificing
spirit, a spirit which seeks ta bless others., In
that humble spirit resides the secret of true happl-
ness on earth.
A spectator, all unacquainted wuh the charac-
ters, history, and prospects of the two maidgns,
- might have concluded that Grace was far the hap-
piest bride ; that there was something far too se-
rious, even sad he might think, in the thoughtful
countenance of Julia. But he would have judged
erroneously. The rays that glitter and sparkle
upon the rippling surface, descends not into the
hidden waters. It is the placid lake that receives,
even into its depths, the blessed sunshine, with its
light and warmth.

.

CHAPTER VI.

TRUE ENDS OF LIFE—THEIR IMPORTANCE.
“Your bark is now fairly upon the waters, my
children,” Mrs. Ellis said to the happy young
couple a few days after their marriage, “and the

-
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-sea appears calm and pleasant before you. If my
prayers were answered, it would remain thus calm
and pleasant unto the end of your voyage. But it
will not remain with a surface all unruffled, nor will
a sky unobscured by clouds bend always smilingly |
over you as now. The face of nature is a true
representative of life : to-day the leaves are bright,
the air mild and balmy, and the earth rejoicing in
sweet blossoms and fruits, with rich foliage gently
tndulating in the summer breezes. ‘To-morrow
all is changed. Thick clouds have obscured the
sun, and a tempest has burst from the very sky but
yesterday all bright and serene. In a litile while

this passes away, and all looks calm and beauti-

ful as before, save here and there some token of
the storm : a broken branch, a riven trunk, or some
. beautiful parterre with its gay blossoms all marred
by the wind and rain.

“ Thus, my dear children, will your life be
checkered by sunshine and storm. Pray Heaven -
that the tempest-marks be not too deep !” ‘

"“You are in a soberer mood than usual this
morning, aunt?’ Grace said, half laughing, half
serious. :

] rarely see any one for whom I feel a strong
regard, entering upon life as you are now, without
feeling sober. That you will bé happy in each
other, and continue to love each other with in-
creasing affection, I am sure. But I am also sure
that you will be tried in the fire, as all are in this
life—

¢ Your dross to consuime, and your gohi to refine.’

" Without being thus tried, you cannot possibly so
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have ‘been’ freely given’to you, even as the tree
does, for the goed of all.” :

“ We are not, then, to live for ourselves ?”

“Certainly not. Does the tree produce fruit for
Jjtself? Is aH the delight we have imagined it to
"feel in the production of this fruit in consequence
of a selfish anticipation? - No: it is a happy la-
bourer for the goed of others, and thankfully re-
eeives its own portion in due season from the
bountiful storehouse of nature.”

“ But we are not trees,” Grace said, smiling.

- ¢ Nor angels either, my dear; and yet the same
principle of delight in living for others, and not for
ourselves, appertains to the angels. If primarily
to regard others be a true principle in heaven,
ought it not to be true also on earth? Cun any
principle opposite to a heavenly prineiple be other
than evil? Surely it cannot require more than a
gsingle abstract thought to make you conscious
that to regard only your own happiness is wrong.
In everything we 'see from the hand of a wise
Creator, that has not beén perverted by evil, is ap-
parent this regard to use. Look, first, at the min-
eral kingdom. What is the effort there? Is it'to
sustain itself merely, or is it not to sustain the
vegetable kingdom? Again, see how, in the ve-
getable kingdom, ‘the‘end is to sustain the animal
“kingdom, and ifxgh three of these kingdoms to
sustain man. ° How beautifully apparent is this to
the most thoughtleds observer! Look, also, to the
human body. The arm does n®t labour for itself,
the eye see for itself, nor the ear hear for itself.
Is it to sustain its own life that the heart toils on
with unremitting energy, or that the lungs per-

E2
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form, whether we sleep or wake, their allotted
duty? No! Each organ and member of the body
labours for the good of the whole, and receives its
sustenance from the whole. And thus would it be
in human society, which is truly a man, only in a
Jarger form than the individual, because a complex’
of individuals, were each one governed by true
principles. Did each one have a broad and gen-
erous regard for the whole, instead of selfishly
struggling to appropriate all the good things of life
to himself. |

 As I have just remarked,” continued Mrs. El-
lis, *“ you are both now in the spring-time of fra-
grant-blossoms, and you are happy in the beauty
and sweetness that surrounds .you; but-do not
compit the fatal error.of resting contented with
the blossoms ; hail them rather as the precursors of
fruit, that when they have lived their brief day, and
fallen to the ground, you may be blessed in the
consciousness that each has left a germe which will
grow into ripe and delicious fruit, freely to be
given for the good of all. Believe me, my chil-
dren, that in now setting out in life, you cannot
commit an error which will be more fatal to your
happiness than the error of believing that you are
primarily to consider yourselves instead of others.
This may sound strange to you, and it would have
sounded strange to me, had any one thus spoken"
to. me when at your age. Nevertheless, it is a
truth, and one which I never cease to regret that I
had not known and believed in years long since
passed into. oblivion. The desire of being useful
to. others is the only thing that can truly conjoin
you as one.. It is the end that unites. If your

-
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end be a generous regard to the good of soeiety as
one may, nothing can come in to disturb the unity
~with which you seek that end; but if happiness
to yourselves be the end, then you become separ-
ated into individuals, each of whom has a distinct
regard to the. means of attaining happiness, amd -
must, sooner or later, interfere with each other,

This is inevitable. If two, in the effort to act as

one, make happiness an end, they will find exist-

ing in themselves opposing principles, that will cre-

ate mutual unhappiness. So.of a society, which

unites to secure benefit to itself, regarding itself

above the common good. Internal discords will

be generated, for each individual who united’ un-

der .such a principle will regard his own good

more than he does the good of his society, and,

therefore, will be watchful and suspicious in regard

to every act, lest it affect him personally. The

same holds good in regard to political parties,

which I need not tell you, Lewis, are ever and

anon rent in’ sunder by internal divisions. The"
causes of these are fully apparent from what I
have said. Study, then, to put away a merely self-

ish regard for your own happiness, and endeavour

to think of others, and to make good to the whole

an end. If you do this, then a regard for each

other will come as an end superior to a

Tegard for self ; ‘ou will be truly happy

in your weddea uie, no matter whether there be

clouds or sunlight in your sky.”

“] believe yoursis the true phllosophy,” Milnor
said, with a thoughtful air, as Mrs. Bllis ceased
speaking, “but I do not know. who can fully
adopt it. For my pan, I feel that I am too sdlﬁsl; B

.
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by considerations of equity, as when governed by
some end to his own interests? And so of the phy-
sician, the merchant, the artisan, the tiller of the -
ground, and others ?_ And farther, will not the sol-

ier stand as gnod a chance of honour and advance-
ment, the magistrate of retention in his office, the
physician, the merchant, the artisan, and others, of .
the just reward of their toil, as if they were govern-
ed solely by personal ends ?”

“ Assuredly they will.” .

“Then you see, that for'any one to act from an
end of good to the whole, is not to injure himself.
Is it not possible for you to plead the cause of in-
nocence as faithfully with justice as the leading
end in your mind, as you could were a fee the
governing impulse ?”

“Yes; and perhaps far more so.”

“You say right. The higher, and purer, and
therefore the less selfish the end from which a
man acts, the clearer will be his mind, .and the
more powerful his demonstrations of truth.”

“ Doubtless, an immutable truth. My own ex-
perience in my profession corroborates it. The
best effort I ever made was one in which I be-
came voluntarily the counsel of a poor, but injured
man.” T -

“ The pure love of justice which you then fell
opened your mind to an influx of light from above}
from whence all that is good and true flows down
to us.” .

“And therefore the purer, and, consequently,
higher our ends of action, the more are our minds
opened to the reception of light from above.”

“Yes; and as all true wisdom and power are,
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from above, only they who by pure ends connect
themselves, as it were, with Heaven, can have true
power.” - .

“ But, Aunt Mary, I know men of impure minds,
and evil ends of life, who yet have vigorous intel-
lects, and who sway the multitude at will.”

“Theirs is the power of darkness, and by it
they move men by what is evil in them.”

« But have we not men in high and important
stations, who are known to have sought those sta-
tions merely for the sake of power and emolument,
who yet discharge the duties of their offices with
justice and judgment ?”

“ We have.” - ‘

“ Does not this destroy your position ?”

“No; there is power in order, and, therefore,in °
orderly official stations. In other words, there is
a power in office that is independent of the in-
cumbent’s individual character. Place any man in
office, and while in it he is a different man from
what he is when out of it, and acts from a different
influx of light intg his mind. The end of the office
being good to:the whole, the man who fills the
office, although he may be a very selfish man, and
care nothing for the office except for the sake of
what it gives him, will, in all his official acts, have
nore or less regard-to the general good. Still, it
%ften happens that a man becomes so thoroughly
depraved in mind that he will pervert his office for
selfisk ends. These instances, however, are not
glaring.” A :

“To act from a general regard to the good of
the whole as a principle of life, now that you have
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presented it to my mind clearly, seems very beauti-
ful,” Milnor said, speaking in an earpest voice.

« A very beautiful theory, truly,” added Grace.

#A thoroughly practical - principle, I am satis-
fied,” remarked Milnor, with emphasis.

“Tt is, my dear children,” resumed Mrs. Ellis,
“eminently practical, and involves, as I have be-
fore said, your best interests in life.”

«] feel deeply conscious that it does,” Milnor
returned. “T never saw the whole subjéct of life
as I now see it; I never felt that so much hung
upon our ends of action. Now I see that upon
them everything depends. Life is a matter of se-
rious consideration.”

“ So I should think by your countenance,” Grace
said, laughing. “I never saw you look so solemn
in my life I”

This playful sally turned the subject into a less
absorbing and miore cheerful current.

[ 4

CHAPTER VIIL.
A STORM FROM A SUMMER BEY.
“ BLEss me !” éjaculated Mr. Milnor, one morn-

ing, about two weeks after his marriage, lifting his .

eyes from a newspaper which he held in his hand,
and looking into the face of his wife with an ex-
pression of alarm on his countenance. .
“ What is it? -What is the matter?” asked
Grace, eagerly, her face reﬂecfing the alarm visi-
. ble upon that of her husband’s. ’
“The Bank in Boston has failed I”
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“ Failed !” exclaimed Grace, starting to her feet,
and becoming deadly pale.

“1t is too true; and it is stated, besides, that
not even the bills will be paid, leavma the stock a
total loss. How much had you in that stock ?”

¢ A large amount. Some thirty or fony thousand
dollars, 1 believe.”

“ And the balance of your fomme is in bank-
stock likewise ?”

“Yes; the entire balance, whatever it is,'is in
the stock of the Bank.”

“The Bunk! Let me see;” and Milnor
again referred to the newspaper. In a few mo-
ments’ he read aloud,

“ Great excitement has existed throughout the
city, and several of our institutions have been run
upon; among them the Bank, from which
nearly one bundred thoysand - dollars in specie
have been drawn. Few expect its doors to be
opened to-morrow morning; but we shall see.’

“Too bad! too bad?” were the, bitterly-uitered
words of Lewis Milnor, as he dropped the paper,
and commenced pacing the room backward and
forward, his lips tightly compressed, and a dark
frown upon his brow. He seemed for the moment
to forget his young bride—to forget everything but.
the fact that a handsome fortune, made his own in
a moment, had, in as brief a space, passed beyond
his grasp forever. He had flattered himself that
the wealth which would go with the hand of the
lovely girl made no part of the inducement which
had led him to win’her young heart. It had only
been for herself that he had loved har. Now the
nature of his love was suddenly and severely tried,
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and ‘the dross exposed not only to himself, but,
saddest of all, to Grace, who saw, too plainly, that
she had not been loved for herself alone. "For one
like her to make such a discovery, and at such a
* ttme, was a terrible trial—a trial that seemed too
great for endorance. For a moment she seemed
driven almost to the verge of madness; but she
rallied with a vigorous eﬁt and was just passing
from - the room, ‘when her husl’)and fully restored
to consciousness, and painfully aware that he had
betrayed far too openly his real feelmgs, caught
her arm, and said, .
“ Grace! only for your sake does:this heavy re-
“' vetse pain me.”

But she had seen his true state written upon his
countenance too plainly. - No words could fulsify
it. She stood still, and, looking him steadily in the
face, said calmly, but wuh marked emphasis,

] only wish that it had occurred one week
earlier.”

* “Why do’ you say that, Grace ”

“Then you would have been—" ,

“1In the name of Heaven, what has happened ?”
exclaimed Mrs. Ellis, who came into the room at
the moment, and was instantly struck with alarm
at the changed aspect and manner of the young
couple. Her interrogation prevented Grace from
finishing her sentence, who, disengaging herself
from the hand of her husband, glided away, leaving
him 10 make to her aunt the sad commumcauon of
her changed lot.

“Tell me, Lewis, what has happened!” Mrs.
Ellis said, as soon as Grace had left the room.

“The Bank has failed, and the —— Bank

. F
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has been run upon; and it was not supposed last
night that its doors would be opened this morning,”
Milnor feplied, in a calm,voice.

“ Merciful Heaven! then are we indeed all beg-
gars!” was Mrs. Ellis’s instant exclamation, press- _
ing her hands to her forehead, and smkmg back
upon a chair.

“ Your money is not. also in those institutions ?”
Milnor said, in a sympathizing voice.

“Yes, it is all there, and all doubtless gone.”

“ Perhaps not.- I will go instantly to Boston,
and learn the whole truth. . But be of good cour-
age ; let what will come, I have something to fall
back upon: not much, it is true. But,to make up
for all deficiencies, 1 have a willing heart- and
ready hands. ‘The cloud has gathered quickly,
indeed, over our sky ; let us not yield to the tem-
pest, but rather meet the storm with calm brows
and trusting hearts.”

“My heart blesses you for such words, Lewxs'
They call my thoughts back tg submission,” Mrs.

* Ellis said, in a voice that had regained its firm-
ness. “ Go at once, as you propose, to Boston.
Make all requisite investigations, and advise with
my agent, and the guardian of Grace, as to the
wisest course to. be pursued. In the mean time, we

" will wait here as patjently as possible, and en-

deavour to be prepared for the worst.”

Without pausing for farther conference, Milnor
turned,from Mrs. Ellis, and sought Grace in her
chamber. There he found her, seated by a table,
with her face buried in her haunds, and her whole
appearance indicative of a strong mental conflict.

" ¢ Grace,” he said tender!y, laymg his hand upon
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ﬁer ‘“«Aunt Mary thinks I had ‘better go immedi-
a.lely to Boston.”

No reply was made to thls, nor the slightest in-
dication given thmt Grace was aware of her bus-
band’s presence. -

“ Do you not think I had better go » he asked,
after pausing for a few minutes.

“You can do just as you please,” Grace replied
to this, in a cold, indifferent tone, a.nd without lift-
ing her head.

Stung mére by her mamer and sone than by her
words, Milnor turned instantly away and left the
“room, though his heart reproved him as he did so;
but his pride was deeply wounded. A weakness
<-nay, a mercenary spirit had betrayed itself, and
had even been -discovered by her from whom,
abbve all the world, he would most have desired to
concell it; and she had felt its existence in him,
and it had filled her heart—so he supposed—with
an emotion of contempt, and had caused her, under
this feeling, to repulse him.

It was some time before, under the conflicting
thoughts and feelings that ruled alternately, he.
could again bring up his mind to the determination
to repair to Boston, and make an effort to secure
at least a portion of lis. wife’s suddenly-wrecked
fortune. Had it not been that Mrs. Ellis’s inter-
ests were deeply at stake as well as his own, it is
more than probable that he would not have left
Westbrook that day, and perhaps not at all, for the
purpose of taking steps to secure a dollar of his
wife’s property. " Conscious that his heart, all un-
known to himself, had rested, with no small share
of affection, upon the handsome fortune that was

-

4
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"was indifferent whether he received any property
by her or not, and, therefore, that in her judgment
of him as mercenary she had done him a wrong ;
and, secondarily, as a kind of punishment for this
very mercenary feeling, which he was so anxious
to make Grace believe he had never experienced.

Mrs. Ellis did not see Grace from the time
when she had learned from Milnor the fact of the
failure in Boston until after he had departed for the
citp. She then sought her in her chamber, and
found her seated by a table, her face hidden in her
hands, very much in- the same position that her
husband had left her in se suddenly a shon time
before.

“ My dear. Grace!” she said, tenderly, as she
seated herself by the side of her niece, and drew
an arm around her, “do not weakly give way un-
der-this sudden loss of mere-external things. I,
too, will doubtless lose all, and be left,in the de-
cline of life, without the stay which you can lean
upon—a husband’s devoted affection.”

A free gush of tears was the only indication
that Grace heard the words of her aunt, wbo, af-
ter a pause, went on:

“It may not, however, be as ‘bad as would at
first appear. Perhaps we shall save a portion of
our property-—enough to keep us above depend-
ance.”

“ Heaven grant that, i .it may be so!” sobbed out
Grace. “I would rather die than be dependant

upon my husband for a support.”
' “That, my child, is a wrong feeling, Upon
whom, if not on hlm, can you have any claim ?”

“I would rather don than be dependant upon

2
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him !” was the young wife’s only reply, made with
something of indignation in her voice. -

_“Grace! this'must not be. Such a feeling is’
unworthy of your own heart, and unjust to a hus-
band whose love a change like this can only in-
crease, not diminish. It is, doubtless, a source of .
pain, and even mortification, to find that, instead of
rewarding him with a rich dewry of external bless-
ings, as well as the blessing of a true heart, you
will, in all probability, be able only to give him the
latter.  Still, do not wound him, do not insult him
by an intimation- like this, that you suspect him to
have been-influenced by a regard for your fortune
more than by a love for yourself.”

‘1 only wish it had happened a2 week ago—then
he would have been free !” Grace returned, with
warmth. S )

«If it had, it would not have retarded your mar-
riage a day.” | ‘ ‘

“It would have put it off forever!” bitterly re-
sponded the young wife, her tears flowing freely.

“ Are you mad, Grace!” exclaimed Mrs. Ellis
at this, in a voice of mingled. astonishment and re-
buke. ¢ Have you really had so little true canfi- -
dence in the man you were willing to marry as all
this indicates ? Shame on you for the base sus-
picion against a true heart t{at you, have suffered
yourself to entertain! I know Lewis Milnor bet.
ter!” -

But to all this 'Grace remained silent. Gladly.
would she have believed that her aunt’s rebuke
was just:—that her husband had loved her for her-
self aloné. But shg could not. She had seen a
different sentiment in hig face. Too vividly bad
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the keen dxsappomtmem he felt at the sudden lbes
of her property been pictured there, and too cor-
rectly had she read the blasting record. At first
this had made her feel indignant ; but too truly and
too deeply had she loved him to suffer such an
emotion to remain Jong predominant. It gradually
gave place tp a most hedrt-sickening state of mind—
one in which a consciousness of having poured out
her heart’s best treasures upon one who had loved
her mainly from selfish ends, crushed down her
feelings, and made her almost wish to die.

It was all in vain that her aunt talked to her,
and represented the wicked ‘injustice of the sus-
picion which it was evident to her had been awa-
kened in the mind of Grace. Had she known the
cause of her convictions, her better knowledge of
human nature, with its infirmities, and its struggles
against conscious evils, it might have been in her

wer to have given to Grace some thoughts that
would have elevated herinto a truer appreciation of
Milnor’s character and state of mind. But, alte-
gether ignorant in this respeet, she could not truly
meet the mentally-diseased state of her niece, whom
she was at last compelled to leave to her own bit-
ter thoughts.

\

_CHAPTER VIIL

" DARK PROSPECTS.

It was nearly dark when Milnor arrived in Bos-
ton, his mind still in a state of confusion “and ex-
citement. Long before he had reached the city, he
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fact, not a dollar of the capital stock will be paid.”
“There is great danger, then, of her loss being
a total one ?”
“ There is great danger. She was married'but
a few days since ?” . , o
“ Yes.” R
“And you are her husband, I presume ? 1” e
“I am,” was Milnor’s calm reply. .
“You seem to take the matter quite coolly ? -

“There is no use in bemg excited aboiit 11, "

K]
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Still, I feel deeply. interested ; and this, I trust,
more on my wife’s account than my own, as i
will not be in my power to retain for her those el-
egances of life to which she has been so lomg
used.”

“These she would have to gwe up, even if she
‘were not married.”

“Very true. Still, she cannot give them up
without pain.”

« Salutary pain, perhaps,” replied the old man,
bluntly—* a little of which very useful commodity
does us nqQ great harm.”

* Pretty cool philosophy that,” Milnor retumed,
with equal bluntness, * and much more easily ap-
plied to others than oyrselvgs.”

“No doubt of it in the world; but it is true,
nevertheless. As I.had it on my mind to sa.v,l
will add, that to you this event may not.be unat-
tended with use.”

In what way ?”

“You will not, I presume, as I judge you to be
a young man of candour, deny that the very pretty
fortune of Grace Harvey had some influence over
your very decided preference for her 1” The”
calm, steady, penetrating, yet benevolent eye of
the merchant, as it rested upon the face of ‘Milnor,
prévented.any equivocation in his reply.

It has, doubtless, had its influence; but I
must be allowed to say that I was far from being
conscious of that influence, - I believe, if I know
myself, that I would bave loved her with equal ar-
dency had she not possessed a single dollar.”

“You must not be offended if I question that
You do not know yourself, young man. If yoa
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regret—to her it proved like the touch of a rude
band to the 'mimosa’s shrinking petals. Sadly do

- I fear that the sun, which rose so brightly above

our* horizon, will never again smile from beneath
the black clouds that envelop it.” - g

Milnor’s voice trembled, and he exhibited strong
emotion:

“ She thought you pérfect no doubt ” the old
man remarked, calmly, after Milnor had regamed
in a measure, his self-possession.

« Perhaps that may have been her error.”

“ And no doubt was, as well as your own in re-
gard to her. It is the common error of lovers,
and one the awaking from which always brings-
pain.. Had not Grace made the discovery now,
she would have- made it soon. What is in, wﬂl
some time or other, in an unguarded moment, come .
out. This is an invariable law. Before you had
been married a month, something would have oc-
curred to awaken you from your delusive dream to
the painful consciousness that each. of you had
overrated the -other ; that in the very bosom
where you had fondly dreamed there resided all
human perfection, were self-will, pride, suspicion,
a predominating love of self, with other evils, in
forms too varied and unumerous to be known at a
single glance.”

“You: draw a dark and exaggerated picture, I
am sure,” Milnor replied to this.

“ No doubt it so appears to you, yet the picture
is a true one. You and Grace, as well as every
other man and woman born into the world, were
born into herednary evnls. That yoeu, of course,
know ?” -



-

* . -
72  SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES; OR,

“Yes.” '

* And do you not also know, that, until a man or
a woman arrives at the age of rationality and free-
dom, these hereditary evils cannot be put away ? m

¢1 am also aware of that fact.”

« And, also, that these cannot be put away ex-
cept by a resistance of them when they become
active 7”

“ Yes, I know that also.”

“Very well. 'What, then, do you suppose to be
the most universal and deeply-seated evils in the
human mind ™

« Self-love, with its kindted evils.”

“ And these, then, exist both in your mind, and
in the mind of Grace, by transmission ?” :

“Yes, I suppose so, though weakéned in the
degree, that, since we both came to the age of ra-
tionality and freedom, we have struggled against
them.”

¢ Precisely in that degree. Now, is it reason-
sble to suppose that one so young as Grace, and
surrounded as she has been by everything to min-
ister to her pleasures, could have made much prog-
ress in the work of resisting evﬂs ligd

¢ Perhaps not.” )

“ Have you made much progress i

“ Not much.”

“Then you have come together, each under the
wain idea that the other was free from human im-
perfections. Is it any wonder that the first dark
cloud that shadowed your path—the first shock
that disturbed you, has revealed some of the lurk-
ing enemies that lay hidden in your bosoms? No,
certainly not! To Grace, 'the discovery which
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replied, smiling in retln'né‘
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%1 intend devoting myself to my profession with *
. untiring industry,” = =~ ’

" “The law ? R .

“Yes: I have some practite already,” Not
enough to support my wife in a very hanflsome
style, it is true, or, indeed, in any style at all, were
it not that I have a Iittle income of five or six hun-
dred dollars a year. With this, however, and what

. I can make at the law, I hope to be able to render
her tolerably comfortable. Time will increase my

<ability. I shall therefore cherish the hope of lift-
ing her once more to the position she now occu- -

pieg.” . RO .

“Some" would call all this very laudable and -
verg praiseworthy ; but I do net,” Mr. Goodlow
said, gravely. S .

" “You are 4 strange man! Wherein is it wrong?
Ought I not thus to devote myself to my profes-
sion ?” AR

“Certeinly.™ * . N

« And for the sake of my family ?*

“Certainly. He that provideth not for. his own
household is worse than an infidel.”

« Then what do yoa mean ?”

“I mean that to do all this simply with the enth
of elevating your wife to the same style of living
that she has been used to, is wrong.”

It does not seem so to me.”

“ Perhaps not. And yet, if you could examine

¥ yourself closely ehough, you would doubtless find
that a feeling of pride was really more active than

a desire to sed your wife, for her own sake, sur-
rounded by everything she could think desirable.”

.
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-could she have that would permit her to see you
" toil early and lage to accomplish such an end—

would bring you into many temptations. High
foes would be almost irresistible inducements for
outo undertake causes against the oppressed and

" 1anocent, and to Gse in ‘these and juster cases

sophistical reasonings, and vofair means, to con-
fuse witnesses. But' hlgher ends would protect
you against such alluremebts. Be wise, then,
young man! Now is the most critical period in
your life. A false step now—a wrong end now,
mey involve you in ;ears of unhappmess ; while
trgth, firmness, and decision as governing, princi-
ples; will certainly elevate you into a sergne, sun-
bright atmosphere—an atmosphere in which your
wife will breathe as freely as yourself, and, like
yourself, feel a happy pulse bounding healthxly
through every vein.”

. You are doubtless right, Mr, Goodlow,” Mll-
nor said, as soon as the merchant had ceased
apeakiug. “The effort to act as you direct will
cost me a severe trial. It will require a struggle
to keep down pnde, and to strengthen weak points
in my character; but I must make the effort.”

. “Do 80, and .success will crown your effort,”
Then, after a pause; “You will not, I suppose,

-of remaining in Westbrook ?”

.have not thopght muth about that; but I
suppose it will be better for me, in the end to re-
move to Boston, as a wider field of operations.”

, “If you possess talents, a fair knowledge of
your profession, and habits of industry, Boston
will be your best place. But, in the event of the

" disastrous results that I now apprehend in regard
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to your wife’s property, you will have to live very
plainly and frug:;kt. This will try you both, but
it will do you good.” | . oL

I hope so,” replied Milnor, somewhat gloomi-
ly ; and then rising, bade the. merchant good-even-
ing, and withdrew. = ‘ )

. CHAPTER IX.
DISCOVEEY OF FAULTS.

THE mail on the next.morning brought two
letters for Mrs. Ellis, one from her agent, and
one from Milnor. .Grace also received a letter
from her husband. - Mr. Goodlow’s letter was
brief, explaining the condition of the banks as
developed at their failure, the immediate dis-
posal of her stocks, and the prices he had ob-
tained for them. It was perfectly satisfactory
to her mind as regarded the just action of her
agent, and gave her much relief, as it contained
the gratifying intelligence that she was not left
penniless. Her letter from-Milnor was mainly
as follows : ) . .

“ Mr. Goodlow has written the exact condi-
tion ef your property. It is bad enough, but
I thank Heaven that it is no worse! As far
as Grace is concerned, there is a prospect of
her interests being totally wrecked. Her guar-
dian left for the South a week ago, and Mr.
Goodlow seriously apprehends that, by the time
he can return, or send a person to dispose of
the stock, it will have faYlen to eight or ten

’
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cents in the dollat ;- perlmps to nothing. For
her sake, I deeply xegret this; for my own,
I care little,” I possess health, education, tal-
ents, energy; and & thorough kuowledge of my
profession ; and by these I can rise—and I will
rise. While. she had wealth, ciroumstances
might have occurred to make her. think that 1
had loved her for her gold; now it will be ia
my power to make her comscious that I have
loved her for herself alone.

«As Westbrook is but a narroyw sphere for
action, I am strongly inclined to think that I
ought to remove to this.city. What do,you
think? But I shall be home té-morrow after-
mnoon, and then we will talk the matter over
freely. ' I write to Grace by the same mail that
takes this.”

When Grace réceived her letter, she retired
to her own room with a fluttering heart. Is
was the first she had ever received from Mil-
nor, and it had come under trying and peculiar
circumstances. A night, passed alone and al-
most sleeplessly, and crowded  with far too
many troubled thoughts, had caused the genu-
ine affection which she entertained for her hus-
band to go out towards him with yearning ten-
derness. She even began to questlon the_jus-
tice of her inference in regard to his love of -
her money, and had gone so far as to blame
herself severely for her ungenerous suspicions,
and still more 'ungenerous conduct towards
him. In this state of mind she broke the seal
of her letter.

"~ %My dear Grace.” Hew refre&hmg to her

P
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me, and fully approve of our removing here at
once, and this without regard to what may be
the result.of your guardian’s action when the

news of these disastrous failures reaches him. .

“ But keep a-cheerful heart. All will yet be
well.” o

% «Go to Bosfon to live !” exclaimed Grace, =

as she tossed the letter upon a table with a

gesture of impatience. “Never! at least un-"

- der circumstances as they now exist! I have
lived in Boston aé the daughter of Silas Har-
vey ; I shall not go back there again as e obs
scure wife of a poor, fortung-seeking attor-
ney! S . '
As she said this, she arose, much agitated,

and commenced walking the floor uneasily. -

While thus engaged, her aunt opened her cham-
ber door quietly, and ¢ame in. . _

“My dear child! what has Lewis written to
agitate you so greatly 1” she said, as soon as
she observed the state of her niece. -

«“ Did he write adything to you about remo-
ving to Boston 1" asked Grace, looking steadily
in her aunt’s.face. S

«“ He did.” - B .

«“ Well, I will never go there! He may de-
pend upon that! At least, not if I am reduced
to beggary.” ‘ ' o ,

“Do not talk so, Grace. If, upon mature
deliberation; your husband thinks it best to re-
move to Boston, you ought to acquiesce cheer-
fully. .

'_“yI will not go there, aunt, if I am to go
merely as the obscure wife of an humble attor-

*
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Would not such an existence in Boston be to
me a living death 1 e
“It need not be, Grace. It ought not to be.”
“But it will be if I go there. How would I
feel, do you think, to meet Sarah M—, or
; , of Jane P——, or a dozen or two-
others I could name 1” :

“It might not be pleasant, my.child; but
still, the dread of meeting them, and of having
your changed condition expased to them, would
not be an evil half so great as your refusing to ™
go there, when your hysband clearly saw it
right for him to establishi himself in that city.”

“I can’t help it, Aunt Mary.. To Boston I
am resolved not to go, and I wish you would
save me the pain of telling Lewis so plainly and *
distinetly.” | ‘ -

“But, Grace—"

“Do not, let me beg of you, aunt, say one:
word more to me on the subject. I am satis-
fied in this pleasant little village: I will be
content here with a little. To force me into
Boston, then, would be an act of cruelty. If I

am to be humble, obscure, and rejected, let it- - -

be here.” , L

“But it is with the end of elevating, ulti-
mately, your condition, that Lewis wishes to go
to Boston. He seeks a’broader plane of opera-
tion for his talents.” -

“I do not wish any elevation if it is to be at-
tended with such sacrifices,” Graae replied.
“ No matter how high I might afterward rise,
I could never feel the same if I had come in
contact with old friends, and beex shumed by
them.” .o ‘
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“« Thete is nothing womanly and independent
in all this, Grace ; nothing of the loving, self-

- renouncing wife; but much of the weakness

of a child,” Mrs. Ellis said, in a reproving
voice. “Your conduct pains me far more deep-
ly théan does the sudden reverses, that have
sovertaken us.”

. * 1 am sorry for it, aunt, as far as your feelg
" ings are- concerned, ‘but no farther. I do not

-

think that Lewis ouuht to have entertained the

“thought, for a moment, of taking meto Boston.

His own sense of justice to:me should have
made him reject the idea the moment it came

.. into his mind. If he cannot see this, and,/

therefore, will not permit himself to be gov-
erned by a considerition for my feelings, then
1 must “protect myself. He will not ﬁnd me a
passive slave !’

‘I'ie last two sentences were uttered with a
degree’of warmth that really startled Mrs. El-
lis, and made her comscious that to oppose

. Grace in her_present meod would only be to

confirm her state of mind, instead of bringing
her out of it. She therefore -gradually sooth-
ed down her chafed féelings, and. then drew
her off Into some other sabject.

On the morning after his first interview with
Mr. Goodlow, Milnor called upon him agam,
and held. a long conversation with him in re-
gard to Boston as a suitable place to settlé down
in as a lawyer. Mr. Goodlow, who had taken
a fancy to the young man from the first, said a
good deal in favour of the measure, and held
qut, besides, sgveral il';u' inducements in regard
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te businéss which he could throw in his way, -

and interest that he could make for him with a

number of men who were constantly requiring -

legal aid in some form or other. All this

strengthened in the mind of Milnor the much.

more than half-formed resolution to remove
immediately to Bostap. That Grace would

-5

kgve any very-decided objeetion to going he

never for a moment supposed. Why should
she? She had lived nearly her whole life in

Boston, and would, no doubt, be well pleased

to return—so he thought.
_That afternoon he started for Westbrook, his
mind more occupied during his ride home with

the project of going to Boston than with the

" condition of- his wife’s: property. ' It was just
dark when he came to his own door, eager to

meet Graee, from whom he had parted on the .

day previous with feelings of acute pain. The

long hours that had passed since his separation .

from her had made him conscious how deeply
he loved her, and how necessary her presence
and her ‘smiles were to his happiness. Aunt
Mary met him at the door. With her he only
passed a few words of greeting, and then hur-
ried up to the chamber of his wife.

She heard his rapidly-ascending footsteps,
and, rising from her chair, advanced to the
middle of the room to meet him on his en-
trance. In ‘the next moment the door was
swung widely open, and Milnor bounded into
the room, drew his arm around Grace, and
kissed her over and over again with the most

earnest tenderness. .
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“Dear, dear Grace!"” he. murmured in her
ear, “it has seemed almost a month since we
parted. How slowly the time has passed !”

Grace did not reply, but, leaning her head
against his bosom, gave way to a gush of tears.-

For a few moments Milnor stood perplexed
in thought, yet deeply sympathizing with his
wife; for he understood, or thought that he¥
understood, why her pleasure at meeting him
was mingled with tears. At last he drew her
towards a chair, and,- seating .himself by her
side, said, ) ‘ )

“ Dear, Grace! do™not let any event in life
that leaves us each other have power to make -
you unhappy. Only be cheerful; and I will ask
of you no more. That cheerfulness will be
strength to me in every undertaking, and will
be my guarantee for success. I can and I will
rise in the world. Give me only a few years,
and I will bring you back the wealth that has
s0 suddenly taken to itself wings and flown

“away.”

There was a generous warmth in the Keart
of her husband, perceived so distinctly by his
wife, that for a little while her oin ‘bosom
felt the genial excitement, mingled with pride
for the manly tone of her husband’s mind ; but
self-love, and a weak, vain pride were active
within her, and soon threw to the circumfer-
ence these better feelings, and she checked the
fervent response that was on her tongue.

“] have had a good deal of conversation with
old Mr. Goodlow, Aunt Mary’s agent, and he
strongly.advises me to remove to Boston. He
says that he will—"
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- “Don’t talk of Boston, Lewis! I never can

o there,” Grace said, with warmth.

««Why not? I thought you had a very de-
cided preference for that eity as u place of
.residence 1"

“ Whatever I may have had, no such prefer-
ence exists now. I would rather, a thousand
#times, remain here

There was an e:zhlbltlon of such feeling, de-
cision, and earnestness in the manner of race
as she uttered this, that Mllnor was too much
surprised, and really confused in his thoughts,
to be able to reply for some moments. Then
he said, in a kind, persugsive tone,

“But. if it is most for our interest to go
there, as I seriously believe that lt is, you will
"not certainly object 17

“Yes, positively! On that subject my mind
is made up. I cannot go to Baston under pres-
ent circumstances. I have lived there once,
and have still a large circle of* fashionable ac-
quaintances. I cantot live there agam, unless
in the same style I moved in then.”

“ But, as circumstances have changed, no one
would expect you to live in the same style.”

“ Though enqugh there would be who would
not expect to know me at all under these
changed circumstances ; ‘or, if they did know
me, it would only be to insult me with their
coldness or their pity.”

This was said with ‘exceeding bitterness.
Milnor was altogether surprised. He could
scarcely believe that it- was really Grace who
was sitting by his side.

«Ts not all that but a wealme:s on your part1”
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he said, with an earnest frankness that it would
have been much better for both of them if he
bad used long before their marriage. ¢ What
people may say or think of us, or even do to us,
should never cause us to refrain from a right
action.” . . .

Grace had already been chafed by her aunt's
opposition in this very matter, and now she had
but listle control over herself.” Her reply was
brief, but to the point, and given with marked
emphasis. :

“Bé that as it may, Lewis, you must say no
more to me about- Boston, for I will not go
there!” ‘ N

Never was Milnor more confounded by any
declaration in his life. He did not know what
reply to make. Wisely, however, he refrained
frem. saying anything more upon the subject
then. But’'he was troubled as he had never be-
fore been troubled in his life. The whole sur-
face of his feelings was ot thrown into agita-
tion as when he betrayed his disappointment at
the loss of her-property to Grace, but there was
a deep, depressing consciousness that he had
deceived himself in regard to the true charac-
ter of his wife. His conversations with his
friend Williams came fresh to-his recollection,
as light to make more vividly apparent a defect
that, had he acted with even a small share of
wisdom, must have shown itself before. Up to
this time he had never opposed her in any-
thing, or ventured ‘to have any preferences that
were not hers. Her will he had weakly and
foolishly made- his laﬁ in everything. It was

2 -

S
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only for her to. express a wish or a preference,
for him to feel a real pleasure in acquiescence.
In minor things this might all have beea well

enough, bat not as a universal law governing " -

“between them ; and this presented itself” dis-
tinctly to his mind. There was also a percep-
tion that he could not now give up his judg-
ment to his wife in matters of importance, un-
less she could meet him .with sound, reasons.
To weaknesses and mere prejudices he felt that
it would be unjust both to himself and to her for
him to yield the sober: convictions of hxs .own
mind.

But the error had been committed. He had
flattered a weakness and encouraged a fault in
Grace; and now that weakness and that fault
of character had come into sudden activity,
threatening to destroy the fair promise of his
bridal morning.

He had discovered, far too soon, that the love-
ly being, whom he had fondly deemed as near
perfection as possible, had serious defects of
character, and such as impinged at once upon
his own weaknesses, and at once aroused his
own evils into far too active a state. A double
trial he would therefore have to endure. While-
patience and forbearance would have to be ex-
ercised towards his wife, he would have to be .
in vigorous contention with active evils in his
own bosom, aroused by the very state of mind -
towards which forbearance had to be shown.
This, and much more, passed in his thoughts du-
ring the night .that followed his return from
Boston, as he lay unable to sleep from the troub-
led restlessness of his mrind.
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.CHAPTER X. "
COLDNESS— OPPOSITION—PLAIN PALK—ITS EFFECTS
) —A CHANGE.

_TaE result proved the truth of Mr.\Goodlow’s
fears. By the time Grace’s guatdian returned
to Boston, which he "did immediately upon
learning the failure of the two banks, the stock
had fallen to a rate which offered no induce-
ment whatever to sell. All concerned felt much
more disposed to let the whole matter rest
where it was, and trust toa final apportionment,
than sell at rates'that would yield but a mere
trifle campared to the whole amount involved.

A long conference with Mrs. Ellis on the day
succeeding Milnor’s return from Boston had
prevented any farther reference to the subject
of removing there. Still, the idea was fully en-
tertained, and the hope cherished that the ssrong
objections made by Gtace would be laid aside.
In this, however, Milnor found, by distant allu-
sions to the subject, after the lapse of five or
six weeks, that he was in error. Sinte the day
on which intelligence had been received of the
loss of her property, she had become altogether
changed. The gay, happy-hearted girl" had
sunk into a gloomy, tearful state; from which
no effort of either her husband or aunt could
arouse her. ‘To Mrs. Ellis this was inexplica-
ble. Not so, however, at least not altogether
8o, was it to Milnor. He remembered too well
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the secret feeling he had betrayed, and its in-
stant eflect upon the mind of his young wife ;
and he doubted -not-for a moment that her
.deep depression .qf spirits arase -mainly from
the belief that he'had not loved her and sought
her for herself algne. In this idea he was not
. altogether wrong. A suspiciof of the genuine-
ness of her husband’s affection once aroused, and
under circumstances which necessarily changed
the tone of his thoughts from cheerful pleasure-
taking to teflections of a very serious charae-
ter, gained- almost daily strength.. Every act,
and look, and tone, if not every word of ber hus-
band, strengthened this idea. She did not think
to ask herself how far her own state ef mind
might affect his, or how far the change in ex-
ternal circumstances, necessarily requiring him
to turn his mind to' serious considerations of
duty, might give him a soberer cast of thought.
She only considered the fact that she had lost
her property, and suddenly the kind, agreeable,
devoted lover had become the silent, gloomy,
morose (so she imagined), dictatorial husband.
She had seen his-disappointment, and now she
felt the coldness, indifference, and gloom ari-
sing from that disappointment. :

The ‘want of habitual self-control in Milnor
tended Quly to depress more and more the spir-
its. of his wife. Her manner chafed him ex-
ceedingly. After stifling his own feelings with
an effort, and assuming towards her a cheerful,
affectionate manner, as he would often do in
the effort to chase from her brow the shadows
that too constantly hung upon it, he would
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die in obscurity. Such-a thought he could not
bear. While in this state of mind, he received
a letter from old Mr. Goodlow, who had been
made fully acquainted with the causes that
t him from removipg to Boston, informing
that he had a very important suit which
@ wislied prosecuted immediately, and that
he wished him to come down at once and at-
tend te it. The letter closed by saying, “I
shall expect you in two or three days at the
farthest.” o .
With this letter in his pocket, Milnor re-
turned home, and met his wife alone. He
found her in a much more cheerful frame of
- mind than she had heen for some time. As
et, no very apparent change had taken place
1 their external .circumstances. Mrs, Ellis
owned the beautiful dweling in which they

lived, and thereforg, on their income being re-

duced, it was ounly necessary to make more
economical internal arrangements, while exter-
nally things remained pretty much as before.
The almost total loss which had been sustained
by Grace was not, therefore, known in its full
extent, as no one in the family chose to allade
to it. Little change had, therefore, taken place
in the associates of the young wife, and from
these she drew a portion of cheerfulness. Two
or three of these young friends had been with
her during the morning, and she felt in a light-
er mood than usual when her husband came
in. The tender kiss which he gave her, as he
drew her to his side, made her heart leap with
pleasure, and glow with a pure affection.
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" ficient eonfidence in ber husband to-be willing
to rest all matters of this kind- with him.”.

_ “Grant all that,” Grace .said, while an ex-
pression of impatience flashed over her coun-
tenance. * But should not a husband have
*e regard to the feelings and wishes of his
wife, even in matters of business1” - -

* 4 Certainly he should ; all reasonable regard.
Now, if you will give me one sound reason why
I ought not to go to Boston and attend to this
suit for Mr. Goodlow, 1 will not go there.”
~ “Sound reasons to yofir mind ate very dif-

.ferent now, 1 find, from what they were a few

#

months ago. A lover and a husband are two.

things!” This was sﬁid with a good deal of.
bitterness, and then followed a gush of tears.

Milnor was deeply disturbed by this ungen-.

erous allusion, and yet one so full of truth. As
a lover, all had-been smooth sailing upona sum-
mer sea. But'as a husband, he found himself
upon troubled waters, and amid difficult and
dangerous straits. Before, too, he had been
culpably indifferent as to the course their bark
might take, content to leave the helm in the
faity hand of -the maiden, whose slightest wish
he had made a law. But now, his own strong
arm and clear intelligence were required for
safety, and he dared not weakly yield the rud-

A young wife’s tears, when they flow from a
husband’s oppositien to her wishes, are power-
ful arguments, and it requires great firmness
to withstand them. Buteven these arguments
in time lose their force, more especially if they

Fae ®
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come too ‘often in the place of justly-spoken
. words. For this reason they did not weigh
heavily with Milnor. But he soothed Grace
as best -he counld with tender acts and words

of affeétion. When she had become once more,

calim, he said to her, in a very serious tone,
“Grace, fo prevent all misconception and
misunderstanding, 1 shall, for once, speak to
. you ve’ry‘{)lainly. "I hope you will bear with
me patiently, and believe that I have loved you,
and still love you, truly ; notwithstanding, I can-

not see it right toa - ' ‘ng according
to your wishes ; an Jrat it is not
“usually an enemy w ur faults, but
our best friend. B rriage, I did,

as you have alleged, act differently from- the
" manner in which I have acted in some cases
since. This, I am satisfied, you have been led
to think, is because 1 have been disappointed
in not having received wealth at your hands;
for which, and rot for yourself, I was led to
address you. In this you do me great injus-
"tice. It is an ungenerous suspicion, and no
wonder that it has produced its legitimate
" fruits, unhappiness for us both. The cause,
believe me, and I say it in all sincerity, does
not lie there. 1was to blame ‘in deceiving you

before marriage into the vain idea that 2 man .

has no will @ his own ; that a wife’s wishes
and preferences will always be the wishes and
preferences of her husband. Inthe very nature
of things, this cannot be so. Too often the
very oppalijite takes place, and the wife sinks
into perfect subordina’tion, having her will al-

[
L]

»



98

SWEETHEARTS' AND‘~WIVE§; OR, '




N

BEFORE AND AFTER MARRFGE.

29

e



100 SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES; OR,

juster argument against going there than any
you have yet advanced,” BN

This was too.much for Grace. To her mind
" it indicated a perfect indifference to her feel-
ings. He would drag her to Boston, and expose
her to mortificatiqn and insult, merely because
he bhad taken a fancy to the place..

«“1 will never go there!” she replied, with
strong emphasis, While her cheek gﬁ)wed with
passion. .

Milnor received this declaration with perfect
ofimness. It fell like a heavy weight upon his
feélings, erushing them into passiveness. But .
it did not weaken his resolution to act from the
pure dictates of reason. An instant resolution -
was taken, from a clear perception that it was
<ight, to act henceforth, in all matters pertain-
ing to his duties as a man of business, from his
own rational convictions alone; to-go where-
ever business called him, apd in doing so, sim-
plf' to declare that he was going; and yet, in
all this, to maintaip towards Grace the kindest
and gentlest demeanour possible; to comsult -
her wishes and her tastes whenever he could
do so without g departure from duty ; and nev-
er to suffer himself to be agitateg by her words
or manner, under any circugstsf fes whatever.
Although this was an almost.instintaneous op-
eration of his mind, yet all thg conspiring cir-
cumstances were such as to make it clear to
‘him that there was but one true way for him to
act, and that the one.so vividly presented to
him. He did not make any repf;' to the decla-
ration of Grace, but waited a few moments,
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and then made some remark on a subject un-
connected with the one they had been conver-
sing about, and this in a voice that was calm,
kind, and somewhat indifferent.

,The strong, unguarded declaration of Grace
startled even J}erself with its-indiscretion, and

made her pause in a review of her
ownstate and the mo which she was
acting. * She felt that rong; but her

mind was in too excited a state to make any
acknowledgment of that wrong, even if pride
would have. _permitted such a thmg She look-
ed for some cutting retort, or some equally
mad declaration from her husband, and was be-
ginning to brace up her mind into opposition .
and self-determination, when he spoke about
something mainl indifferent, in the calm, kind'
way just referred.to. ‘She was at once disarm-
ed, but troubled. The.tone of her husband’s

voice indicated a change in his mind; and that

a sudden and i . What that change
. was she coulc ,-and yet it had ref-
erence to he: acted ungenerously

towards him : ot this she now became conscious,
and it had wrought in his feelings towards her,
and in his intended actions towards her, an im-
portant revolution. What were they? What
were now his real feelings? She would give
anything to know. But pride was too strong
to permit an overture or a confession of wron
She could bear mental suffering, but she couﬁi
not humble her pnde. '
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o
CHAPTER XI.
. Ahszucx.

‘WaeN Milnor returned from his office in the
evening, he met Grace with a quiet, cheerful
air, his mind apparently unconcerned about
* anything. After tea, he took up.a book and

roposed reading, which was gssented' to by
lb:.oth Aunt Mary and Grace. An hour was spent
in reading, and the conversation followed upon
the subject treated of in the book, in which
Milnor expressed himself in a style of language
and thought that made.the heart of Grace warm
with a feeling of pride for her husband, at the
same time that it throbbed with a more gener-
ous, and, therefore, a.less selfish affection. .

After the evening had passed in this way,
and they were about separating for the night,
Milnor said, in a quiet, “of course” kind of
way, that showed his mind to be fully made
up on the subject, o

“Ishall gotoBostowto-morrow, Aunt Mary.”

“Will you, indeed ! What takes you to Bos-
ton, Lewis 1’ : :

% Mr. Goodlow has writtéen to me to come
there and attend a case for him of some im-
portance, and, of course, I must go.”

“ Oh, certainly. I’m glad to find that a man
like Mr. Goodlow has confidence in your legal
abilities. It is a case of some importance, you
say '!” .
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% Yes, I believe it is; but I have not been ad-
vised of its nature.” - '

“ How long do you expect to ve absent 1"

" “ 'l;gnt 1 cannot say. A week or two, per-
aps. . . R

*“Not so long as ¢hat, Lewis1” Grace said,

with an involuntary expression of surprise and

disappointment, the tears gathering in her eyes

as she spoke. e

¢« Perhaps not, Grace.; but if it is a case of
any moment, it will require.some days to study
it thoroughly, and then the trial of it may last
as many more.” :

“I wish you didn’t-have to go,” the young
wife said, in a trembling voice.

“Duty calls him away, Grace. Let him go,
then, with words of sttength and encourage-
ment, not with tears to depress his energies.”

Grace made no reply, but turned away to
hide her tears, and passed quickly to her cham-
ber. Milnor did not follow her for some min-
utes. He purposely waited to give her time to
recover her feelings. T

About ten o’clock the next day he parted
with Grace in the tenderest manner, and then
set off for Boston.

The hour that was passed alone by the young
wile, after her husband had left her, was an
hour of close self-examination and bitter self-
upbraidings. His words, uttered so plainly the
day before, came back upon her stripped of the
harshness with which they seemed then to be
spoken, and bearing all the force of true senti-

ments. Keenly did she feel their import.



104

SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES; OR,



BBFORE AND AFTER MARRIAGE. 1%

«It’s right enough, I suppose ; but I feel no
inelination to go whatever.”

«“Will you not go tq obhge me ’!” .

“ Certainly I 'will, aunt.” .

“ Then-get yourself ready.” And, so saymg,
Aunt Mary turned awuy, and went to her own
room to .dress.

‘An exposurse durm the - early part of the
winter bad left- Mrs. €V|lhams with a severe
cold, to which sueceeded fever, and a general
prostrauon of the whole system. :She was ex-
ceedingly tender and fragile, far better fitted
for a genial -southetn climate "than for ‘the
{nel‘cwg airs and sudden.changes of New-Eng-

and. The least exposure affected her. A
s@dden draught, a damp foot, or-exercise that
- produced the slightest perspiration, would be
felt almost instantly. It was this susceptibility
that had kept her mdnsppsed the greater part
of the winter.. .

“She has not been ont of the house for two
months, I am told,” Mrs. Ellis said, as she step-
ped from her own door with Grace.

“So. long as that 1. Her days must pass very
tediously.’

“ Perhaps not.. Sickness subdues the temper,
and brings with it the blessing of patience.”

* Mrs. Williams is very pauent, no doubt.”

“] am told that she is.”

“Well, some people have a larger share of
this vnrtue than others. I wish I possessed
more of it.”

By this time they had gained the little gate
to the white fence that enclosed Mrs. Lawson 8
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scottage, and lifting .the ldtoh, they/passed in.
Their knock was answeged by Mrs. Lawson her-
. self, wha bade thiem a smiling welcome.

“How is your daughter?” Mrs, Ellis asked,’

after they had been seated for.a few moments.

“ She seems-better to-day, though she is etill
unable to leave her room,” Mrs. Lawsen repli-
ed, while a faint shadow flitted over-her face."

4 She has been ill for some time, I pelieve,”
-Grace remarked. N A

“Yes, ma’am, ever since the winter set in.
But will yoa not walk into my daughtet’s room ;
she will be mudh gratified to see you.”.

« Mrs. Lawson arose, apd led the way into an

adjoining chamber. . - )
.- % Mrs. Ellis mnd Mrs. Milnor, my dear,” said
thewmother, in a tone of peculiar tenderndes, «

Upon a bed of virgin whiteness lay a pale, .

thin figure. . Her face.was partly turned away,

and she seemed not to have heard the voice of .°

‘her mother, or to be conscious of the presence
of any oge. And yet her eyes were open, but

by to'& clear blue 'sky that was visible
$igh the window, from which ‘the curtain
ad

d been partly drawn aside. Enough of her
featurés could be seen by Grace to impressher
‘inftantly with a feeling of admiration for their
dhaste beauty ; while their calm, holy, elevated
,expression, so unlike anything of earthly mould
she had ever seen, filled her with something
like reverence and love.

«Julia, dear!” said her mother again, laying
her hand upon her as she spoke, ‘ Mts. Ellis
and Mrs. Milnor have been.so kind as te make
you a call.” '

-
R
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A slight flush came instantly,ta the cheek of
the invalid, as she turned towards the visisers,,
and offered  them het thin, white hand. But
her smile was sweet, and her Jarge bright eyes
lit up- with a sparkling welcome. Grace felt
drawn irresistibly towards her in a moment..
There was a ¢harm. about her—th'e charm -of
purity, innocence, and love to all—that won her,
heart, and made her feel towards her an inex-
presgible tenderness. : ' .

«[ will riot'attempt to apologize for not hav-
ing ealled upon you before,” she said, after the
passage-of some ten minutes, which had given
Mrs. Ellis and Mrs. l.awson time'to become env
gaged in conversatien; ‘but, now that I am
here, parmit.me to say that I shall feel greatly
favoured if youw will number me among your
friends. .1 have many -with -simmer hearts;
many who are gay, and glad, ng over
with joyfulness ; but nore. li} 10 have
learned, amid the privations, ana pams, and
weariness of sickness, to be cheerful—may, 1
may say, even happy. May I, then, claim the

y ’

-privileged ask ¥

“] know not that I can impart anything to .
you,” Julia replied. “But as oftén as you cdn’
spare an hour for my sick chamber, just sa.oft.
en will'yop blegs the loneliness of one who oft-
en wishes for the presence of a friend to give .
light wings to the passing moments.”

“ Then you are sometimes weary 1"’

“I am but human,” said the invalid, with a
feeble smile. + '

“True! you seemed so calm and resigned
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that I had almost forgotten that,”.Grace rephi-
ed, smiling in turn.

“Butl am néver allowed to forget it.  Still,
I would not be thought to murmur or repine.
I have little cause for either. But for one thing
I should be happy.” -

“Bat for one thing? Ah' yes. That one
thm Who cannot say tHe same 1’ -

True. There is evet somethxng to make

us unhappy ’

“But what, may I ask, is this duturber of

your otherwise peaceful bosom 1"
“I am not one of thode,” said Mrs. Wnlhama,
calmly, “ who cling to life with such an eager

anxiety as to be ever cheating thenrselves into -

false security. I am ‘willing to die whenever
my time shall come. But,” and her voice quiv-
ered, and the rising moisture dimmed her eyes,
“like yoursgelf,” but few months have passed
since my wedding-day. When I look-into my
hneband anxious face, and listen to his tender
inquiries, I am disturbed; and the thought of

him disturbs mewhenever I am more than usu-

ally conscipus of weakness, and the gradual
sinking of my health.”

“ But surei(y
‘apprehensions of so serious a nature ¥’
" % They often force themselves npen me, but
#re painful only on my husband’s and my moth-
er'’s account. It will be hiard for them te give
me- up, if I should really be called to go, and
that right early.”

“Do not talk so, my dear madam! Yoy

pein me m

» Mrs. Williams, you do not have
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“The thought of death to me has nothing
terrible,” said Julia, innocently.
¢ l‘l‘ It”is athought that always shocks me dread-

ully. :

) It has nothing in it painful to my feelings.
It is, in reality, only like going from a dus
chamber, through a dark passage, into a brilK'
iantly-lighted palace.”

“How strangely you talk !” Mrs. Milnor said,
in surprise. , :

“Does this, indeed, sound strange to your
ears! To me such thoughts are as familiar as
household words. From childhood up, I bave
been taught to look upon death not only with-
out dread, but really as a messenger of good.
I have been taught that the Lord’s providence
is over every one, the evil and the good, and
that no one is removed from this world except
at the very best moment for him. ‘I have also
been taught that when any one dies his spirit
is received by angels, who guard him with inex-
pressible tenderness and love, and that they in-
troduce him so gradually into the scenes of
another life, that he is not for some time con-’
scious of the change ; that when he has enter-
ed upon the other life, which is only a contin-
uation of the life in this world, he is introduced
into a society of like affection with himself;
and, if those be good affections, he lives in that
society engaged in active spiritual employ-
ments, which are uses of various kinds, inex-
pressibly happy forever. Why, then, should I
fear to die 1’

“Come, Grace, dearK!” said Mrs. Ellis, lay-



110 SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES; OR,

ing her hand upon her niece, who was leaning
over towards Julia, and listening with eager
attention. “ We must make one or two more
calls this morning, and then it will be time for
us to be at home.”

Hastily dashing aside a tear, Grace arose,
gressed warmly the hand of Julia, and even

ent down and kissed her thin, pale cheek.

“] will see you soon,” she said, in a low
voice. “I must talk with you again.”

“Come as often, Mrs. Milnor, as you feel
willing to breathe the not very cheerful atmo-
sphere of a sick room,” replied Julia, smiling.

“You seemed interested with Mrs. Will-
iams,” Aunt Mary said, as they gained the
street.

“Deeply! I have never felt so drawn towards
any one in my life. She is no common woman.”

“That I have often heard said by those who
know her best.”

“I do not mean that her character has’strong
and brilliant points. I mean—"

“I know what you mean, Grace. There is
a loveliness of character about her—a sweet-
mess—a goodness that we rarely meet with.”

“Even that does not express all I mean, Aunt
Mary. She has truth as well as goodness. With
the harmlessness of the dove, there seems to
be the wisdom of the serpent. There is power
and lucidity in her mind, as well as gentleness
and goodness in her heart.” '

“These, in just proportions—these, evenly
balanced, make the perfect character, Grace.”

“And such a character is rarely met. This
is why I said she was no common woman.”
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CHAPTER XII.

ITS EFFECTS.'

Durine the greater portion of the night that suc-
ceeded Mr. Milnor’s departure, Grace sought in
vain for rest and sleep; ler mind was in too fe-
verish a state. Backward and forward, like rebu-
king spectres, passed continually in her thoughts
the words of her husband, and at each review
her spirits became more and more depressed. It .
was long after midnight before her eyelids closed,
but not even then in peaceful slumber ; troubled
dreams haunted her imagination, and more than
once startled her into consciousness. :

At length morning came, but it fourid her unre-
freshed, her pulse quickened, and her mind in a
gtate of nervous depression. She had said nothing
%o her husband about .writing ; still she could not
help expecting a letter on that day. As the hour
for the arrival of the mail approgched, she becanle
more and more restless in mind ; hoping for a let- .
ter, yet fearing that it would bring her no token
‘from her husband. These fears were doomed to
be realized. When the servant returned from the
postoffice without anything for her, she could not
conceal her disappointment, but gave way to-a .
flood of tears.

The day rolled heavily by, and another night
was passed in broken and treubled sleep. As the
hour for the-arrival of the mailapproached on the
next day, she became so anxious and restless that
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she could not sit still for a moment. The hands

# Dear Grace—I arrived here safely yesterdayy
and at once called upon Mr. Goodlow. The busi-
néss he wishes me to engage in involves his in-
terests deeply. It will require my undivided at;
tention, and for a much longer time, I am inclined
to think, than I at first supposed. I had no idea
that he reposed the degree of confidence in my le-
gal abilities that he does. I must do my best to
meet and sustain that confidence. I have but a
moment in which to drop you these lines. Ex-
cuse, therefore, their brevity. Remember me kind-
ly to Aunt Mary. Let me hear from you often.

% Your affectionate husband,
“ Lewis MiLNoR.”
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“When Mrs. Ellis entered her room, about tem
minutes afterward, she found Grace weeping vies -
lently. She asked no questions, but lifted the open:
letter of Milnor, and ran her eye through it hastily.

“Cold enough!” she mentally ejaculated, and
then sat for some minutes lost in thought. From
this revery she was aroused by Grace, who saldv,‘
with bitter emphasis,

““ He does not love me " :

¢ In that you do him injustice. I know that he
loves you with great tenderness,” Mrs. Ellis in- .
stantly replied. ™ His leyjer is brief, and .seems .-
cold and formal; but you rhust learn not o draw
hasty conclusions from mere appearances.”

“If he had really loved me, aunt, he never could
have written me‘such a letter !”

«I do not see why.” .

“It is as cold as an iceberg.” - : 4“0

“ It was only intended to convey to you. certan :

@formation, and written under circumstances that

ould not permitthe penning of a mere love-letter.
Duty first, my child. When a man’s mind is ip .
dyger pursuit of any important end,the gentler af. .
fections retire into purer regions for protectionj .
whence, when duty is done, they flow down.agaia
10 bless ‘their object. Your husband is a man of.
talents and-ambition. THhe sudden reverses which |,
have come _upon us have quickened these into vig-
orous activity. A deepf and tender love for you is
the strongest of these quickening impulses. And
now a spur has been given to this-ambition, which
has kindled all the energies of his mind, and di-. .
rected them to a single end. It is for you, then, to .
feel wuh him-—not to ;c{lly murmur because he dves -

o
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not stop, in his pursuit of a right end, to utter soft
things, and make new declarations of uadying af-
fection.” ) .

To this Grace made no reply. It did not con-'
vince her reason. She felt the coldness of her
husband’s letter ; and she felt more—that it was
her conduct that-had made him cold, and that hg
was a sufferer as well as herself.

After the lapse of an hour she sat down to reply
to it ; but, afier beginning half a dozen letters, and
writing half a page or so in each, she threw them

. all aside, and, burying her face in her hands, sat
for a long time in a afate of gloomy abstraction.
From this she was compelled to arouse herself by -
the announcement that three or four young lady-
friends were below. It was full tgn minutes, how-

» ever, before she could venture to meet them.
When she did, not one of them could discover
that anything weighed .upon her: spirits. Their

sence and their lively conversation helped
ing back a tone of cheerfulness to her min

which Mrs. Ellis perceiving, she insisted, after
they had goene away, upon her making a few calls
with her. This Grace reluctantly consented to do.
After paying the brief visits which had taken them
out, they took their way homeward, and in doing
so passed the neat residence of Mrs. Lawson.

“ Suppose we call in for a little while upon Mrs.
Williams ?” Mrs. Ellis said, half pausing.

“Oh no ; it was only the day before yesterday that
we were there. So early a visit may be felt as an

-Jntrusion, especially as we have yet only made our
first call ; and besides, I do not wish to be thought

- to@ anxious to make their acquaintance.”
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Just at this moment Mrs. Lawsos, who hadstep-
ped out for a few minutes, met them on her way
back again. - ‘

“ Won't you drop in for a little while ?” she said,
after the first few words .were passed. “ My
deughtér seems better this: morning, and will be
gratified to see you.” .

« Shall we go in?” Mrs, Ellis asked, turning to
Grace.

“Jt would be a pleasure for me to do s0,” was
Mrs. Milnor’s reply. .

When they entered the chamber of Mrs. Will-
iams, they found her sitting up in bed, supported
by pillows, her cheeks slightly flushed, and her.
“eyes as bright as when they had last seen her.

“I am glad indeed to see you, Mrs. Milnor,” she
said, extending her hand as Grace came up to her
bedside, while a sweet smile of welcome wreathed
about her lips, and then played over her whole

ntenance. ‘It is kind in you so soon to re-
mber again the weary invalid.”.

“ My visits to you, Mrs. Williams, will all be
selfish, I am afraid, for certain am I that I shall
take away far more than I can give.” -

“ Giving or receving, I shall alike be your debt-
or,” Julia said, smiling, ¢ for I never feel happier
than when conscious of having impparted something
to another that will live in his mind and bless him,
‘Though far too rarely do I have this delightful con-
sciousness.”

“ Never before,” returned Mrs. Milnor, with an- *
imation, * have I understood the meaning of these
words : It is more blessed to give than to receive. .
They have often passed through my mind, but as a
dark saying.”
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“In love ?” -

“Yes; and peculiarly is this principle the soul
and centre of true happiness in wedded love.”

Mrs. Milnor was silent at this declaration, and
Julia proceeded. ‘

“ True love, when it feels a reciprocation, seeks
to bless its object, and to be conjoined with it. It
never thinks of itself ; it never stays at home in its
own bosom, waiting for gifts, and homage, and of-
. ferings, but yearns with inexpressible tenderness

‘to make its object happy, and finds its best rewerd
in seeing that end attained.” ~

¢ There is no true love in this world, then,
Grace said, slowly, and with some, bitterness in her
tone.: -

.
) .
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. render us ‘both, for a time, unhappy.” Mrs. Will-
iams’s voice slwhtly trembled as she uttered this.

“You!” ejaculated Mrs. Milnor, in a low, sur-
prised tone. “Oh no! you could never have done
that "

1 pray Heaven that I may never be permitted
to do it again,” Julia said, earnestly. * But it was
well, perhaps, to show me my own weakness,’and
my husband’s self-devoted affection for me.”

" More than one question rose to the tongue of
Grace as Mrs. Williams made this confession, but
she suppressed their utterance. 'They would have
betrayed too plainly her own state of mind, and
the coldness then existing between herself and her
husband ; and pride, if not prudence, forbade that.
A pause of some moments, therefore, followed Ju-
lia’s last remark. -

* It takes us young married folks,” she at length
resumed, smiling, as she gave utterance to the
thoughts that were passing throngh her miud,
““some time to get acquainted with each other—I

"mean as husband and wife. And not much won-
der, I suppose, for we are not always as honest
towards each other as we should be during court-
ship. As sweethearts, our lovers set us up and
pretend to worship us as demi-goddesses; but as
wives, they presume to treat us as equals, and our
little hearts rebel. During the former period, too,
we put on as much of the angel as possible, and
thus favour the deception. No wonder, then, that

our too sudden laying of this aside tends to break

the 1lluston, and bring us down upon the earth
again.”

This was said in a hvely tone, that prevented«

L] »
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it from depressing the spirits of Grace, who felt its
truth sensibly. At this moment, Mrs. Ellis, who
had- been listening to Julia attentively, reminded
her niece that it was time to go.

“ Shall we have the pleasure of seeing you
again soon?’ Mrs. Williams said, with honest
frankness, as she held the hand which Grace had
extended towards her. ) .

“ Very soon, if I may be permitted to intrud
upon'you ; but—" -

“ Do .not talk of intrusion, Mrs. Milnor,” Julia
returned, quickly. “1I have often felt a desire to
meet you, which has now been gratified. Come,
then, and let us be friends indeed, if you can find
anything in me upon which to ground.a feeling of
friendship.” -

The only reply that Grace made to this was to
press earnestly the hand that was still in hers, and
then to hurry away to conceal her emotign.

CHAPTER XIII.
PROLONGED ABSENCE. ! R

ArTER dinpner Grace retired to her chamber,
and resolved to make another effort to answer her
husband’s letter, but it was in vain that she at-
tempted to write. She was not prepared to make
any confession of ewrors; she had no disposition
to complain, g she could not write with tender
confidence, for her husband had addressed her so
coldly that her heart wag chilled. At last she laid
her pen and paper aside, unable t6 perform the

. . L, et
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task, and by way of occupation and relief of mind
took up a new work of fiction, and endeavoured to
lose herself in its pages. In this way she passed
the remainder of the day and evening, although the
vivid pictures that were presented to her imagina-
tion had not the power wholly to dispel the gloom
" that had-settled upon her spirits.

On the next day, as no farther word came from
her husband, she took up his letter and succeeded
in answering it, but in as formal a tone. as that in
which his own was conceived. This off of her mind,
she endeavoured to wait as patiently as possible
for another letter. None came on the succeeding
day, and this troubled her a good deal; but on
the day after that she fully calculated to receive
one in reply to her own. She was disappointed.
Twenty-four hours more rolled around, and yet

there was not a word from her husband. What =

could it pean? Had he been offended at the
studied coldness of her letter? This thought dis-
. tressed her beyond measure, and under its influ-

. ence she sat down and wrote another to him,

couched in far tenderer words than those in which

she had before wtitten. - This relieved her feelings
a good deal. On the next day, which was just
a week from the time he had left Westbrook,
she received one in reply to her first letter. It
was, like the former, brief and cold, and written,
- seemingly, in' much heste. It referred mainly to
the suit in which he was engaged, and spoke of it
as one that requnired the most vigareus and undi-
vided efforts of his mind. He said nothing abowt
hls return, am} did not hint, even remotely, at her
joining him in Boston.
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_ 'This made her heart-sick. The little that Aunt
Mary could say fell upon her ear utterly power-
less. She was sitting alone, in sad abstraction of
mind, when her aunt entered her chamber, some
two or three hours after she had received her let-
ter, with a newspaper in her hand.

“ See here, Grace !” she said, smiling : “I have
fallen accidentally upon a pleasant paragraph It
is in a city paper, received by the last mail ;” and
she read as follows : :

“ Tae Gooprow Suit.—The suit between Mr.
Goodlow and the Insurance Company is slow--
ly progressing. Yesterday a young attorney from
‘Westbrook, named Milnor, who has been’ united
with the able counsel on the side of Mr. Goodlow,
occupied the attention of the court for three hours -
with one of the most brilliant speeches we remem-
ber ever to have heard. But it was nat brilliant
alone ; it was full of sound argument and rational
deduction. It produced a powerful effect. Every
one is looking to the result of this trial with unu-
sual interest.,, It will probably occupy the atten-
tion of the court for a week longer.”

“There, Grace, what do you think of that?”
Mrs. Ellis said, lookmu up with a broad smile upon
her face. “ Are you not proud of your husband ?”

“1 suppose I ought to be,” replied Grace, wi-
ping her eyes, and laughing, in spite of herself,
with pride and pleasure.

“You can now understand his long sﬂence, and
his brief, cold letters.”

. Partly, but not altogether ;” and the counte-
nance of Grace became again sad.

‘e
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“ Surely, my child, the new pogition in which
he finds himself placed, and the all-absorbing at-’
tention that this suit upon which he is engaged re-
* quires, ought to be felt by you as a just reason why
he does not write to you differently.”

“Though my judgment may.approve of what
you say, my heart does not,” was the reply of
Grace. * Nothing ought to prevent his writing to
me with affection, if he writes at all.”

Mrs. Ellis felt the force of this remark, and
therefore did not attempt to reply, lest her words
should only confirm the unhappy state of her
niece’s mind. ‘ '

“ He does not love. me—F know he does not;
and how can I write to him ?” the unhappy young
wife said, laying down her pen, about an hour af-
terward, and leaning back in her chair with an
expression of pain upon her countenance. Fora
long time she sat thus, while her mind was strong-
ly agitated. A violent struggle was going on in
her bosoin—a struggle between pride and affection,
between self-will and duty. Affection and duty
urged her to an open confession offerror, and. a
declaration of the deep love 'she bore her husband ;
while pride and self-will held her back, and brought
_ accusations against him. This struggle was un-
decided when her aunt, who had been casting about
in her mind for some expedient whereby-to divert
Grace from her gloomy: state, came in and said, -

“] have just learned that Julia Williams has
been rather worse for the last two days. - Ought
we not to call in-and see her ?” ‘

«“ Worse did you say, aunt ?” asked Grace, in a
voice of real concern.

a?"
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“Yes, dear; I really begin to feel alarmed for
her. - It is really melancholy to see one so young,
80 pure—mmded and lovely, fading away. Earth
cannot spare such as her. We need their vmue-
inspiring presence.”

*“And yet, aunt,” returned Gnce, whose mmd
had become interested, “ she dves not shrink at the
thought of death. The grave seems to have for
her no terrors.””

“ Why should it have terrors for the good 1’

«“] don’t know that it should; but to me the
thought of death is terrible. It makes my heart icy
* cold. ¢ Corruption, earth, and worms " Dreadful !
And, above all, the uncertainty that awaits the de-
parting spirit. But, in regard to this, Julia hasa
peculiar and ‘a sustaining faith. She seems almost
as familiar with things beyond the grave as with
those that daily meet her natural eyes.- To her,
death is no more than the passage from a dreary
wilderness to a sun-bright region, of which she has
thought and read until her *spirit has become en.
tranced wnbw loveliness, and she almost yearns
to depart.” .

“Too soon—far- too soon for those who love
her, will be, I deeply fear, the peaceful departure
of her freed spirit,” Mrs. Ellis replied, somewhat
sadly. “ But come, shall we not make her a visit ?
It will, I 'am sure, be pleasing to-her, and, I doubt
not, proﬁtable to us.”

Wxthout hesitation, Grace prepared herself to go
out with Ber aunt. On calling upon Mrs. Williams,
they found her much weaker than when they last
visited her. This time her husband was present
for a little while after they came in. Muws. Milnor

\
-
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could not help observing the expression of tender-
ness that was'in his eyes whenever he looked into
the pale face of his wife, nor the quickly-dispelled
shade of anxiety and fear that would, ever and
anon, rest upon his countenance. It touched
her deeply.” After he had gone away, and her
aunt had become interested in conversation with
Mrs. Lawson, Grace drew closer-to the bedside of
Mrs. Williams, and, taking her hand, said, with
much feeling,

“1t really grieves me to find you weaker than
when I last saw you. Have you suﬂ'ered much
pain ?”

“ Not much,” she replied, with a qmet cheerful
smile, “ though weary at times, and often affected
with loneliness. Yet 1 ought not to feel so, for
many kind friends cheer my sick chamber with
their welcome presence.”

« Still, it must be hard to bear such prolonged
conﬁnement » ,

“So it seems to those who are well; but we
who are sick prove the truth of that sweet promise,
¢ As thy days, so shall thy strength be.” There is
no condition in life which has not “its peculiar
blessings as well as its peculiar trials.”

-4 Blessings! What blessings can cluster around
you? A bride of yesterday, to whom a husband
is clinging witly trembling hope and fear, laid upon
a bed of sickness, and the rose on her cheek al-
ready faded, perhaps never again to feel a flush of
health! Blessings! How can you talk of bless-
ings ?”

Thus, almost involuntarily, did Grace give ut-
teranee to her surprise. Its effect was to startle
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the feelings of Julia for a moment, and fill her eyes
with tears; but she quickly regained her calmness,
and replied, - .

“ Qur states and conditions always modify our
perceptions. It may be difficult for you, who are
in perfect health, to’ understand or appreciate the
kind and quality of those blessings that are given
to one like me. In health, our-good things eome
mainly by an external, ahd in sickness by an inter-
nal way; of, in other words, health“gives us the
capacity of* enjoying the many external blessings
that are freely given, but in sickness this capa-
city is destroyed, and then there flows into the
Bpirit a sweet peace, with images of holy and
heavenly things, and a confidence in the Lord that
bears up the soul, and sustains it in a region of
thought and affection far above the sensual plane
of the mind. Such a state, let me assure you, is
one of peculiar delight. In it, we are conscious
of a nearer approach to the spiritual world, and of
the intimate presence of those angels whose great-
est happiness jt is to sustain all who, while in bod-
ily affliction, 100k up and pray for a spirit of resig-
nation.” : :

While Mrs. Williams spoke thus—her eyes
slightly elevated, not giving intelligence of exter-
nal objects, but only ‘corresponding in their posi-
tion to the elevation of interior vistom—Grace lcok-
ed at her with wonder, and yst with a spirit affect-
ed by a new delight.

« Blessed, indeed, has been this affliction to
thee I” was her deep inward acknowledgment.
Then she added aloud,

“ But how can you feel all this calmness and el-

‘L2
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evation of mind under circumstances of such pe-
culiar trial ? A few days ago you spoke of death
with a degree of composure that fills me with as.
tonishment whenever I think of it. Apart from
the mere terrors of death,-which seem not to be
terrible to you, how can you think of a separation
from those you love without the ‘deepest distress ?
I cannot understand it.” .

“Those who are truly tnited are united in spir-
it,” was the reply of “Mrs. Williams; “and this
union is perfect just in the degree that each can
lgve. good and .true principles for their own sake.
That by which they are conjoined, then, is moral
quality. They love each other, not for the sake
of the mere person, but from a regard to good af-
fections and true thoughts ; that is, they regard the
quality of each, and not the person alone. Death
cannot extinguish good and truth. They are pure
spiritual substances, and, when united, their form
is human—human in the spiritual world, and human
in the natural world. It is not the mere material
body which clothes our spiritual form—a machine
by which we act in the more ultimate plan of cre-
ation—that makes us human, or upon which are
based the higher affections that conjoin us. We
can love as freely and as purely when that is laid
aside as before—yea, freer and purer.”

“ But the se¢paration, Mrs. Williams! Natural
eyes cannot see spiritual bodies. How, then, can
such a separation be otherwise than deeply pain-
ful ?” Grace said, quickly.

“] did not mean to say that a separation would
not be painful,” Julia replied, recovering her self-
possession, which the remark of Grace had nearly



BEFORE AND AFTER MARRIAGE: 127

now ?”
«Oh yes.”
“ And can you not perceive and love his good
qualities as fully as if he were sitting by your
side 7"
“Yes; but still to be separated seems as if he

>
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were lost to me. - This geeing with the mind does
not satisfy : it is but a poor compensation for his
presence.”

“True! very true! Whlle in the natural world
of time and space, our spirituad eyes are not really
opened. We see spisitual things only thyeugh a
glass, darkly, anmd, therefore, absence or death
must always prove painful. But, without the light
of the -sun, as we are, under such circumstances,
let us-be thankful for the light of the moon, and
bless the kind Providence that has given us to
- kpow the truth, even if we cannot fuBy receive it
into our aﬁ'ecuons "

‘“An abiding confidence in Provndence seems to
be your sheet-anchor under all circumstances,”
Mrs. Milnor said.

“ You have revealed the secret of all the ap-
pearances of trust and resignation you have per-
ceived. But for that aheet-anchor, I should be
now upon the stormy ocean.”

But even this could not unravel to Mrs. Milnor
the secret of Julia’s state of mind. To her, it
seemed impossible that any one could view death,
and under such pecuhar cu'cumstances, without
starting back appalled. -

“] cannot understand it, aunt,” she said, as the
two walked slowly homeward. 1 never met so
" lovely, yet so inexplicable a being, nor one #n
whom there was so much sound thought, mixed
up with truly beautiful, yet what seems fanciful
ideas.” -

“I am really afraid that her days here are num-
bered,” Mrs. Ellis returned, thoughtfully. ¢ Her
mother seems o feel this,aensibly, and spoke of it
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to-day ‘with a degree of cemposure that surprised
me. ”

“Is it not possible,” Grace:said, “ that. both
mother and daughter are void of true feelmg m

“Can you think so of Julia?” .

Grace paused a moment, and thén said,

“No, I cannot. That she does feel, and deeply,
too, I am satisfied. I have seen the tearful eye
and quivering lip too often.”

‘ And that Mrs. Lawson can and does feef Iam
equally well satisfied,™ Mrs. Ellis said.- “No, no,
that will not explain the secret. The true reason
is to be found in their unwavenng trust in Divine
Providence.”

“So Mrs. Williams declared to me just now ;
but still, I cannot understand how any one can

- feel such a confidence. To be taken away in the
bloom of youth and beauty—to be torn from those
who tenderly love\us, and whose very lives are
wrapped up in ours, is no light affliction, Aunt
Mary. I could not bless the hand that held for
me that rod—I could not feel resigned to such a

. cruel dispensation. Hers must, indeed, be a peeu-
liar Yaith, if, under such circumstances, it can ex-
tract the sting from death.” .

“ And yet ‘all who receive that peculiar faith, so
ful of a singular beauty — so strange in many ¢ of its-
assumpuons, and yet so profoundly rational in its
pure philosophy, like Julia and her mother, look
upon death with calmness—nay, even part.with
each other, no matter how intimate may be the
ties that bind them, without any of those ecstasies
of grief and despair which almost invariably attend
such afflictions. It is not that they do not feel

-

"
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pain at such rending of patural bonds ; but to soothe
the acuter pangs that attend this pain-is not only a
~general trust in Providence, but a practical and par-
ticular assurance that every event is intended for
their spiritual good; and that even the death of .
their most beloved ones will, in the end,-ba big
m'gs—-hlessmgs as far above the ordl’
things they receive as the affliction is dj
touches them more nearly than ordinary, évents
“Then are they blessed above the common lot,

Grace said, as they gained their own door. * But I
cannot understand it. I am not yet able to under-
stand how any one can kiss the rod that smites -
him.” - <

edee—

CHAPTER XIV.

DiSTBESSIN G INTELLIGENCE.

" SEVERAL days more passed, but not a line was
received during the time from Milnor. Once du-
ring that period had Grace written, but, as before, -
in a formal and reserved tone, though her heart
yearned to unburden itself freely. Another and
another, and even another day .passed without a
letter, until Grace became so much disturbed in
mind as to seriously alarm Mrs. Ellis. At last,
after. the lapse of a whole week, making two
weeks since his departure, a letter was brought for
Grace. Eagerly did she tear it open, and take in
its contents almost at a smgle glance. . It was as

.. %\@w S:
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ceipt of this, and do not study brevity and cold-
ness. .Let me see your heart as it really is, warm
with a true affection for your husband. .
« Ever faithfully yours, .
“ LEwis MILNOR.”

After Grace had read this letter, she laid it
down, and, clasping her hands tightly together, sat
for a long time with ompressed lips, and fixed,
untearful eyes. What were the thoughts that
passed through her.mind we may vaguely imagine,
but cannot throw into the form of words. At length
her agitation became so strong that she rose to her
feet, and commenced slowly moving backward and
forward through the room. At this moment Mrs.
Ellis came in.

*Oh aunt!” exclaimed Grace, thé tears coming
instantly to her eyes, and flowing over her cheeks,
* Lewis has gone to New-York !”

b
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* “To New-York!” ejaculated Mrs. Ellis, in sur-
e. :

“QOh yes; he went yesterday!” And Graceé
actually wrung her hands with distress.

“ But what has taken him to New-York ?”

*“ Business. But there is his letter. Oh, how
selfishly, and unreasonably, and cmelly I have
acted !”

Mrs. Ellis took the letter and read it hurriedly
through.

“ You have doubtless both been to blame,” she
then said, “ though somewhat unequally. You, I
think, to a greater extent than your husband ; but
it is only for you to think aud feel right in your po.
‘sition as a wife, and all will be well.”

“I am ready to do anything to repair the wrong

- I have done,” Grace said, weeping bitterly.

*« Are you ready @ make any sacrifice to a sense
of duty ?” Mrs. Ellis asked, calmly.

“Oh yes! any—any! I will do anything.”

¢ But, my dear child, you must be calm. You
sre ‘not now: in a state to make any really good
resolutions ; for a resolution, to be really good,
must flow from a clear perception of some truth.
Your feelings are all excited, and your judgment be-
clouded. Let your heart cease, first, its fluttering
pulsations, so that your mind can become clear,
and you be able thence to perceive in what course
lies the way of duty. Your husband’s prolonged
absence is occasioned by unexpected business re-
quirements. To this, then, you must endeavour to

_be reconciled. If you feel that you would much
rather he had returned home, even at the expense
of urgent duties, shun thﬁ feelihg as wrong. The
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there two days or two weeks. No, no; your first
duty is to write to him freely.”

« That I will do at once.”

“ The soener the better, of course. Compose
your mind as quickly as you can, and then pour
out everything into the bosom of yous husband.”

Grate did so. She wrote a long and tender let-
ter to her husband, making free confession of her
faults, and begging his forgiveness. - When this
was finished and despatched, she felt greatly re-
lieved in mind—an almost insupportable weight
was taken from her bosom. When she now thought
of living in Boston, the idea was not painful. Any
place, with her husband by her side, she felt would
be a paradise. - .

This state continued until about the hour at which
the mail was to arrive on the next day. Then she
began to look for anpther letter. . But recollecting,
after she found that no letter had come, that her
husband could not have written while on his way
to New-York, nor possibly have despatched a let-
ter so as to reach her by that mail, she endeavour-
ed to feel patient for another day, confidently ho-
ping then to hear from him again. But the next .
day brought no letter, nor the next, nor the next,
although full time had passed for him to have re-
ceived hers and answered it. This was inexpli-
cable. Even Aunt Mary felt troubled. She could
.not understand it. As for Grace, she was distress-
ed beyond measure. On the morning of the sixth
day since her husband’s last letter had been re-
ceived, a messenger came for Grace from Mrs.
Lawson, with the request that she would be kind
enough to step in and sit for a little while with her
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daughter. It had been three days since her last
visit to Julia, and then there were apparent too evi-
dent indications of a rapidly-progressing decline.

Reluctant as Grace felt to see any one under ex-
isting circumstances, she yet obeyed the request
almost immediately. On entering Julia’s chamber,
she was startled by the change that had taken
place in the invalid—a change not fully_perceptible
to those who daily and hourly lingered about her
bed, but to her eyes as palpable as if *“ death” had
been written in capitals upon her brow. Her lips
had lost their delicate tint, the hectic had faded
from her cheek, and her eyes had a glassy appear-
ance. She was supported by pillows in a half-re-
cumbent position. As Grace came up to-her bed-
side, she extended her hand and smiled feebly,
saying, c Y
- 1 feltas if I would like to see you this morning,
and therefore you must forgive the liberty I took in
sending for you.” .

“1 am glad you took that liberty,” Grace return-
ed, “ and I shall be still more gratified if I can do
or say anything that will give you a moment’s
pleasure.”

“ Your company has always been pleasant to
me,” the invalid said, “and as I felt somehow or
other more wearied with myself than usual this
morning, I was so selfish as to ask you to drop in,
under the hope that in your society I might find
Yelief from.thoughts that more than usually oppress
me.”

«If it is from thoughts that oppress your spirits,”
Grace seid, in & saddened tone, * that you seek re-

*
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lief in my society, I am afraid you will seek in
vain. My own feelings are burdened heavily.”

“ 1 grieve to hear you say so,.my dear madam,”
replied Julia, her eye brightening, and an expres-
sion of tender sympathy pervading her sweet, pale
face. “If not presummw too far, mayI ask the
cause " -

« have not heard from my husband since he
went unexpectedly to New-York, and it is now a
week since he left Bosten.”

“A week since you heard from: him! Have
you written to him in that time ?”

“ Oh yes—immediately on his gomg

“He may be ill.” }

“ IIl#* Grace said, starting and turhing pale.
“He he must be ill! When he wrote from
'ﬁoston he complained of being greatly fatigued
both in 'mind and body. O, if he should be ill,
away from home, and amid strangers ! What shall
I do m

“You can go to ‘New-York ; and you ought to
go, without a moment’s delay,” Julia promptly re-
sponded. * No one, like a wife, can minister to her
husband in sickness. If you should find him well,
it will be the happier meeting; if-ill, your duty is.
by his side.”

“You are right,” Grace said, mstamly rising.
“ Why did I not know my duty, ‘without having to
bd reminded of it ?”

Then, stooping down and kissing fervently the
broad white forehead, the sunken cheeks, and pale
lips of Julia, she. embraced her tenderly, and mur-
muring, “ Farewell! may we soon meet again,

M2 N

o~
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sweet angel !” turned away, and hutriedly left the
house.

“ Aunt Mary 1” she exclajmed, bounding into the
presence of Mrs. Ellis a few minutes afterward,
« Lewis is ill, and I must go to him immediately Y

«Who told you?” was Aunt Mary’s surprised
interrogation, as she rose quickly, holding an open
letter in her hand.

“ My heart tells me so. But that leuer! Who ?
—uwhere is it {rom ?”

s From Mr. Goodlow. He has written me to
say that Lewis lies ill at the American Hotel in

. New-York.”
©, “Merciful Heaven! And is it indeed true ?”
poor Grace exclaimed, her face growing pale, her
eyes staging wildly, and her whole frame becoming
violently agitated. *“ Oh! let me go quickly ! Let
me go to him! Oh, if he were to die before I
could get there !”

“ But you cannot go alone, Grace,” Mrs. Ellis
said, her own mind much béwildered.

“Alone? I would go to the end of the world
alone for the sake of my husband!” was the firm .-
reply of Grace, who was regaining her self-pos-
session.

“ But you cannot go to-day ; the stage left for
Boston an hour ago,” returned Mrs. Ellis, her mind
still confused. -

“«It matters not—the cars do not leave Boston
for New-York until five o ’clock. I can go there
in a private conveyance ;” and, so saying, Grace
turned away quickly, and went to her own room
to make instant preparations for the journey.

e e
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CHAPTER XV.

A SICK HUSBAND.

“My dear child! I cannot think of seeing you
start for New-York alone!” Mrs. Ellis said, com-
ing into the chamber of Grace some ten minutes
after her niece had left her, and finding her gnga-
ged in hurriedly packing her trunk. :

“ Don’t say a word, aunt,” replied Grace, half
impatiently. *I should be unworthy the name of -
a wife if I hesitated for one moment !” :

“ But, my child—"

“In pity spare me any opposition, Aunt Mary ;
my duty is clear, and must be performed. I should
go beside myself if I remained here one moment
longer than was required to make preparation for
_ my journey.”

“Then call upon Mr. Goodlow as soon as you
reach Boston, and ask him, from me, to send some
friend with you.”

«“If I have time to spare, I will send for him,”
Grace replied, half-abstractedly.

¢ Oh do, by all means; I cannot bear the thought
of your going to New-York alone.” '

Mrs. Ellis had never travelled a miile in her life
except under the escort of some one, and theré.
fore, like a great many other ladies in the land,
had a ¢“dreadful idea” of travelling alone, even
upon our great lines of public conveyance, where
a lady is as safe from impertinence and insult as
in her own parlour. But Grace had a reason for
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venturing alone upon_ her journey too strong for
any vague apprehensions to find an entrance into
her mind. 1In half an hour from the time when
she left Mrs. Williams she was seated alone ina
close carriage, the driver of which was urging his
horses to a quick pace, and in the direction of Bos-
ton. A lonely ride of three hours gave her ima-
gination full time for activity. But it mainly pre-
sented one vivid picture—her husband laid upon a
sick bed, pale, emraciated, unconscious, and trem-
bling on the brink of dissolution. Every act of op-
position to him—every accusing thought, every
cold word, came up from her memory as distinctly
a8 if they had transpired but an hour before, until
her very heart was wrung with agony.

"« Oh, if he should not be alive I” she would
sometimes murmur, sinking back in the carriage
from the erect position the very active intensity of
her thoughts and feelings had caused her to as-
sume, and giving herself up to violent fits of weep-
ing. From these her mind would gradually re-
cover its tone, and then her imagination would
again become busy with fearful images of pain and
death.

Two hours had to be passed in Boston before
the departure of the cars for New-York. Immedi-
ately on her arrival, Grace sent for Mr. Goodlow.
He met her with a serious face, although. he strove
hard to conceal any expression calculated to excite
the alarm of the young wife.

“Oh sir! have you heard from my husband since
you wrote yesterday 1” she asked, eagerly, the mo-
4uent he came in. :
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“T have, Mrs. Milnor ; but do not unnecessarily
permit yourself to become agitated.”

“ Was he better or worse ?” was the quick in-
terrogation, while her face became blanched.. .

“He was no worse, I believe; his fever was
steadily progressing, but will not reach its climax
for a day or two: so the physician writes me. I

~ have ordered for him the best medical attendance,

and the most careful and judicious nurse to be ob-
tained in New-York.” Still, there is no one like a
wife by the bedside of her sick husband; I am
therefore rejoiced to find you so promptly on your
way to take that all-important station. Your re-
ward will, I doubt not, be the happy restoration of
your husband to health. Bus you must not go un-
attended ; ‘T will place you under the care of a friend
who goes to New-York this afternoon—one who ,
has become much interested in your husband since
his brief sojourn here, and who will not leave yon
until you are at his side.”

* Oh, if 1<should not find lnm alive I” Grace
said, wbepiﬁ&bxtterly. *
! Qg ‘not, my dear-madam,” urged Mr. Goodlow,
“ thlw;u\ﬂ'gr ' yotr mind to become paralyzed withr
fear,ﬂ" eflll unfit yourself for the duties that
await $oil, and on the faithful performance of which
rests, petlups, the life of your husband. Be a true
woman #nd & true wife ; these require self-posses-
sion and calmness under circumstances of trial like
the one you are now summoned to pass through.
You have promptly obeyed the call of duty ; go on
to the gnd, trusting in that Providence which con~
trols every event for good, and you will luve your
reward.” ) ®
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Thus, for most, of the time that Grace remained
in Boston, did old Mr. Goodlow strive to bear up
her troubled and desponding mind, though with lit-
tle apparent success. Five o’clock at length came,
and, under charge of the individual Mr. Goodlow
had alluded to, the anxious wife took her departure
for New-York, where, after a sleepless night, she
arrived about daydawn on the next morning. As
she boat touched the wharf, it was with difficul-
ty that she could restrain herself from springing
upon the shore, so eager was she to reach her hus-
- band. But her kind attendant, upon whose arm
her trembling hand was resting, gently urged her
to be calm, adding assurances that she should soon
be with the objeat of her deep solicitude.

A few minutes after their arrival at the wharf,
.. Grace entered a carriage, and was soon rolling up
Broadway at a-rapid speed. -In a brief space of
time she was at the door of the American. As she
was handed from the carriage, her heam almost
Poeased to beat, and she, felt so faint that she conld

scarcely stand. . "éﬁ il
“How is Mr. Mllnor‘!” asked § ' han .
. who had attended her, of one of th g, 48
he entered a parlour with Grace® s arm.
What a moment for the eager, anxious, a¥mbling

wife!
" « The doctor has just left him.” :

“ He is alive,.then, thank Heaven!” ejaculated :
Grace, sinking upon a chair.

“ Oh yes, ma’am,” quickly returned the barkeep-
er, who understood in a moment the relation she
bore to their sick guest; “but he is quite ill, though
the doctor thinks not very dangerously sb. He
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has justleft, and said, in going away, that the mast
perfect quiet must be maintained in the porticn of
the house where he is. I mention this, madam,
that you may feel the necessity of being composed
when you meet him.” o

“Oh, I will be very calm,” returned Grace,
breathing more freely than she had done for many
hours. ¢ He is still alive! that has taken a load.
from my breast. But let me go to him at once.”

“ Would it be prudent, madam ?” the attendant
respectfully suggested : ““ might mot your unexpect-
cd presence so agitate his mind as to do him a fatal
injury ?”

“Oh no! that cannot be,” urged Grace.

“ He is'right,” the gentleman who had accom-
panied her said. « First let the physician be sent
for, and his advice taken. Be kind enough- to de-
spatch a waiter for him immediately.”

This was done, and Grace compelled to acqui-

esce, although with a feeling of great reluctance. |
It was half an hour before the physician camé in.
He readily’gaye his consent for Grace to see him
at nd b%:ome his’ constant attendant, but un-
der e’ stricteys injunction to be ‘calm.
C a you do not control yourself while
with [ €hall be compelled to forbid your at-
tendance on him,” he said, with professional firm-
ness.

“Oh, I will be calm, sir, very calm? Do not
fear for me,” returned Mrs. Milnor, her voice af-
fected with huskiness, and her whole f{rame trem-
bling with nervous excitement. :

‘ But, my dear madam, you are far from being:
calm at this very moment. You are losing your
self-control rapidly.”

’ . :
Los
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¢ Oh, but take me to him, and I will be compo-
sed ¥’

The physician paused a moment, and then said,

“ Come. But, as you value the life of your hus-

. band, force down your excited feelings.”

«I will! Iwill!” and Grace moved a step in ad-
vance of the physician as they took their way to
her husband’s chamber.

« Remember !” he whispered, laying his hand

her arm as they paused at the door.

“ Do not fear me.”

.'The door was then slowly opened, and both
passed in. The room was dark and still—so dark
that it was some moments before the eyes of Grace
could distinguish clearly any object. But she soon
saw her husband lying upon the bed, his face part-
ly turned away, apparently in a sound sleep; but
the rays of light that struggled through the darken-
ed window were too feeble to give a distinct view
of his features, or to reveal fully the change that
disease had wrought upon them.

< Does he sleep ?” asked the physician, in a low
whisper, as he kept his hand upon the arm of Mrs.
Milnor.

The nurse replying in the affirmative, he whis~
pered in the ear of Grace,

. “ Everything depends upon his being kept per-
fectly quiet now. It is the crisis of his disease.”

He then explained to the nurse the relation of
the stranger he had introduced to the sick room,
and enjoingd her to guard the young wife in the
strictest way against any acts that might excite her

husband’s mind. He then went away.

* By this time the eyes of Grace had become so
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accustomed to the feeble light which prevailed in
the room, that, as she stood bending over the un:
conscious body of her husband, she gould perceive
the fearful ravages which disease had made. " His
chegks were sunken, and of a pale yellow hue;
his eyes hollow, and his whole form wasted away,
until - th§ hot, dry skin clung to his very bones.

She oould not help shuddering, as, after a long, -

fixed, earnest gaze, she turned awey to lay oft her
cloak and bonnet, and prepare to wait and watch
unweariedly by hls bedside.

After a few hurried inquiries of the nurse irf re--

gard to the progress of the disease and her hus.
band’s present state, she seated herself by his side,

and laying her hand’ softly upon his, that burned - l

- with fever, watched his quickly-heaving chest, and
the expression of suffering in his countenance, for
nearly an hoyr. As he did ‘not awake after the
lapse of this time, she got up and walked qui
across the room to get something from her tru
which a seryant had brought in. *As she dil

P

ty

her eye rested u‘%(f),n a letter which lay upon a ta- ~ -

ble. Taking it quickly, she saw that it was
her own letter, in which she had breathed out to
him every tender thought in her heart, and made a
full confcssion of her faults. But the seal was un-
broken! It had arrived too late! Her husband
did not know that she had seen and felt her error
—did not know how tenderly she really loved him,
despite her pride and self-will, nor how fully and
freely she had poured out everything to him.

Unable to contain herself at this discovery, she
sank into a chair and sobhed aloud.

“ My dear madam!” said the nurse, coming in- .
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stantly to her side, * this must not be! Remem-
ber the strict injunction of the doctor; Everything
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This made her feel awful. ,* What if he should
really die, after all " she said to herself, shudder-
ing; ‘and then a multitude of distressing thoughts
came crowding into her mind.

“The doctor thinks him very dangerous?” she
said to the.nurse, in a whisper, after the physician®
had gone.

o Not more so than cases which daily recover,”
the nurse replied, evasively. * Still, he is ill, and
will require to be carefully treated. By the morn-
ing we expect to find him better.”

“ Don’t you think he will know me before night 7”

‘It is, perhaps, as-well that he should not. Any
.excitement of mind will be injurious. I should
think it far better if you would keep away from
him until the morning. Yéu do not look at all
well, and I think you ought to endeavour to sleep.”

“«] cannot sleep. I have not closed my eyes
since night before last.” :

“ Go and lie down, at least. You may fall away
into sleep, and then you: will be better able to begr -
the fatigue of watching by your husband’s bedside.
I can do all for him now-that can possibly be
done—far more than you can do.”

“ Will you call me if he should become worse 7”

“Certainly I will. ' There is a bed behind that
screen ; come and lie down there ;” and, as the con-
siderate nurse said this, she took her by the arm
and almost forced her to the bed, upon which she
lay down, but with evident reluctance, In a little

- while, however, a drowsy feeling stole over her,
and soon afier she sank into a profound slamber.

,
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CHAPTER XVI
A DANGEROUS ILLNESS—THE CRISIS—RECOVERY.

WuEN Mrs. Milnor awoke it was past the
hour of midnight. Some Moments elapsed be-
fore she could sufficiently collect her thoughts
to be truly eonscious where she was. A dim
light pervaded the chamber, caused by the rays
of a small lamp, which was sd placed as to
throw the whole room into deep shadow. All
was as still ds the grave. After resting upon

* her arm, listening intently for nearly a minute,
she got up, and stepped noiselessly across the
yoom to the bed upon which lay her husband.
Faint as the light was, it was strong enough to
show his face—paler, more sunken, and death-
like in its expression. A cry of agony was
just rising to her lips, as the warning look and

"raised finger of the nurse arrested her atten-
tion, and caused her, by a strong effort, to con-
trol herself.

* On your life, be composed!” whispered the
nurse in her ear, as she glided with soundless
tread to her side. ¢ The crisis is past! The
fever has left him, but weak as an infant. . The
feeblest shock now would inevitably destroy
his life.” . )

Grace sunk into a chair with a feeling as if
a giant hand .had crushed her down, and left her
powerless in every nerve. After a little while
she rose up and stole quietly to the bedside,
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How deep, and yearning, and tender was the
love she bore him! Far deeper, more yearn-
ing, and tenderer than anything that had ever

pervaded her bosom. It seemed as if she coulds

freely sacrifice her life for his sake; that for
him she could be happy in a wilderness or in
a palace ; that, without him, existence would be
" a dreary blank. _ )

Midnight came, and still her husband slept;
. but she could not tear herself from his side;
she could not yield up to another the watch-
er’s station. And. thus she sat until the first
pale rays of morning stole in at the window. °

These awakened the nurse, who instantly arose -

to resume her charge, chiding as she did so the

young wife for not having called her hours be- -
fore; but it was all in vain that she urged her
to retire and take rest. She was too anxious
to see the eyes, whose glances had not greeted
her in many weeks, open again to the light.
Fondly had she cherished -the -hope, all night
long, of séeing those dear eyes unclose, and
receiving from them looks ‘of intelligence and
love. She could net, therefore, give up her
place until the sleeper had again aroused him-
self, but continued seated by his side, holding
-one of his emaciated hands, upon which every
blue vein was distinctly seen, in hers. Thus
she had remained for an hour after daylight,
looking earnestly into his face, and hoping ev-
ery moment to see his eyes open; but still he
- slept on. Disappointed at his long-continued
unconsciousness, she atlength let her eyes fall
to the floor, as her breast heaved with a feeble

, Y.

i -
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instantly said, smiling tenderly through ‘her
tears, as she placed her hand upon his mouth.

. ¢ Let the past go. You are restored to me as

from the grave. I take the gift from*above
with thankfulness, resolved hereaflter to do a
wife’s duty, and love my husband with a wife’s
pure love, Whither thou goest, I will go ; and
where thou lodgest, I will lodge ; thy people shall
be my people, and thy God my God.”

“But I have one confession to'make—"

“I will net hear it!” Grace instantly return-

ed. “If youhave agted wrong, I have been

the cause. Let the past sleep. It needed that

* 1 should lay my heart bare. That is done, and
now let the past suffice. The future is before

us, full of a blessed hope. With my husband I
go into that future, resolved to stand ever by

_ his side.”

With such assurances Grace strove often to
add to the force pof her letter; and she was
deeply in earnest. She had seen. her errors,

_'and had commenced a faithful struggle against

the inward evils that had produced them. The
illness, and narrow escape of her husband from
death, had tried and proved her affection, de-
veloplng even to herself its deeper depths, and
showing her how intimately blended with hijs
interests and happiness was her gwn; that they

- were really one, or in the effort to become

'\.'J.

one ; and that anything which divided their ends
of action, thus tending to prevent their true

- unition, must inevitably make them both miser-

able. This was a discovery not dearly bought,
‘even at the price which had been paid for it,

~

N . , O
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" CHAPTER XVIIL
AN INPRESSIVE SCENE. '

TuareE weeks from the day on which Mr. Mil-
nor and his-wife returned to Westbrook, and
when he had become perfectly restored to .
health, théy were summoned to the sick cham- -
ber of Julia Williams. . oo

A few friends were seated around her bett
when they entered; and'the husband and moth- .
er bent tenderly over her, and clasped, egch, one
of her white, transparent hands. She was, evi-
dently near her change, but conscious of its
approach. As Grace and her husband entered,
she smiled faintly, but with a heavenly expres-
sion, and withdrawing the hand that lay in her
husband’s, extended it feebly first to one and
then to the other. .

“] am glad to see you once more,” she said
‘to Grace, in a faint whisper, as the latter bent .
down and kissed her, “and for the last time
here. But death cannot really part those who
love each other. Think of me, as I shall often
think of you, and our thoughts will bring us
near together.”

" Again Grace kissed her fervently, the tears
gushing from her eyes, and then sought a chair
ahd wept in silence. The scene touched her.
deeply from two causes: one, its own intrinsic
pathos; and the other, the vivid recollection
that it awakened of a somewhat similar scene
in which she had been an actor.
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' Then followed a deep silence, but not an op-
. pressive one to any. A pure, spiritual atmo-
sphere of confiding thoughts, and hdly, eleva-
ted affections, pervaded the room, and sustain-
ed every mind. It was the parting hour of one
who had loved good and obeyed the truth frem
a .genuine affection for them; and the pres-
ence of heavenly messengers, with their sphere

- of innocence and love, waiting to take their sis-
ter angel, was perceived by all, as a celestial
warmth pervading their bosoms, and causing
them to think only of heavenly beatitudes, and
to love only pure and holy things. Even Graca
lost, in this atmosphere, the terrors with which
death had ever before seemed invested. She
soon found, in gazing upon the placid, holy, in-
nocent face of the departing one, a feeling of
wounder, and yet heavenly joy, taking possession
of her mind. Fully did she appreciate the words.
that softly fell frem the lips of the dying one
as she looked into her mother’s face, and mur-
mured, :

¢« It is not death, dear mother! but a resur--
rection into life: & brief journey through a
dark passage, in which | shall be borne by ce-
lestial attendants, whose love for me, as they
draw nearer and nearer on their mission of de-
light, is even now filling my besom with a heav-
enly warmth. To me it will not be pdinful—
oh, do not let it be soto you! Ina litile while
we shall meet again.” :

It would~be impossible to convey in written
words the exquisite tenderness with which this
was uttered, It was music to every ear, for



BEFORE AND AFTER MARRIAGE.

157



1568 SWEETHEARTS AND WIVES; OR,

« Infinite Wisdom cannot e,
) Nor Goodness e iinkind.> .

A silence of nearly half in hour succeeded a
few words spoken-by Jalia in reply to her. moth-
er, during which time she seemed gradually, but
very perceptibly, receding from earth. "Her eyes
were slightly elevated, but fixed, her lips less
frequently trembling with smileés, while her

-breathing had grown lower -and more frequent.
At the end of the time named, her body was-
slightly agitated, her countenance changed rap-
idly, and she raised herself partly up,as if awa-

- king from a dream. Then she sunk ‘back, and
closed her eyes. I this state she lay for near-
ly half an hour longer, when she opened her
eyes again, but with looks of intelligence, and
turned them upon her husband.

* We shall meet again—" she murmured, as
he drew her-towards him, and placed her head
upon his bosom. '

She did not speak andibly again but once.
As she lay, with her dimming eyes fixed upon

_hus face, her lips moved, and his ear, as he bent
lower, caught the words,

“ We shall meet—" .

Gently closed her eyes upon earthly things,
and softly sunk her bodily senses into nature’s
last most peaceful sleep; while her spirit, as
she had sweetly said, was with the angels who
had come to sustain and guard her in the hour

- of dissolution. . o2

“Let me die the death of the righteous, and

let my last end be like his,” said Lewis Mil-

nor, compressing his yet quivering lips, as, ten

<
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minutes afterward, he-seated himself in Mrs,
Ellis’s parlour, with Grace'and her annt by his -
side. .. coT . :
“It is only the rightepuswho die thus,” Mrs.
Ellis returned. : _ .
“And "ounly the righteous.who can suffer
their friends to depart as Julia Williams has
just departed,” added Milnor. “] always had
a high regard for the moral character of my
friend Williams, but never knew before- that it
had been based upon religious principles; that
he could s¢ elevate his mind into a prefound
confidence in Him, who, whether we will confide
in him or pot, governs all things for oyr good.
While I deeply sympathize with him in his loss,
I cannot but feel that, in thepossession of prin- .
ciples which can sustain him' in such a trial, he
is indeed blessed.” co. C
“May the lesson we have this day received
. mnever be lost upon us,” Mrs. Ellis said. “«If
trust in the Lord, growing out of a daily effort
_ to act upon the good and the true principles
that flow from him, ahd because they are his
rinciples, will. give sustenance for such an
gour—for. such a rending of-tenderest bonds,
how like oil upon the troubled waters of life
must be that same confidehce in heaven! Let
us, my children, from henceforth look up. Let
us, in every act of life, pause and think thus:
Am I now acting in obedience to a héavenly
. principle, or from merely selfish ends? How
will this affect that never-ending life which I

shall soon enter upon? And we may be sure, .

-if we decide these questions aright, that strength
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CHAPTER XVIIL

CONCLUSION. .

A YEaR has passed since the incidents just

" detailed. We will again present Milnor and

his young wife; but not as residents of West-

brook. e find them living in a modest way

in Boston. One scene more, and we will leave
them to fill up their allotted space in life. .

It was a clear, cold winter evening, that
Grace, after lighting the parlour lamp, drew-up
the sofa’ before the .grate, and sat-down. te

) v ' .
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await her husband, who was out rather later
than usual. She had remained seated only a -
few minutes when a slight rustling noise clase
by caught her ear. Quickly rising, with a
smile of_pleasure on her face, she turned to a
cradle, snugly ensconced in a corner of the
room, and lifting. therefrom-.a dear little babe,
now but a few months old, drew it to her bo-
som with an earnest pressure, and. then kissed
its soft young cheek, aver and over again, with
a delight that only a mother can understand.
While thus engaged in fondling her babe, Mil.
nor came in.

“Oh, I'm so glad you have come at last! Tt
has seemed a long time since the evening closed *
in,” Grace said, tenderly legnifg, Ner head
against her husband’s bosom, as Re drew his
arm around her, and’ kissed first herp're llps

and then those of his inno¢ent babe.

%I have been detained by business much ‘la-
ter than usual,” he replied. . “ Qne or two. im-
portant cases Which have on hand have re-

ired more than ordipary attention.”

_ “While daty keeps you away, your wife will
never ‘complain,” Grace said, looking him af-
fectionately in the face.

“ And nothing but duty shall ever make me
a truant from my home,” he said, kissing her
ngam. “But I have some’ggod news.to tell

ou.’ .

“Indeed! What is it .

 Several lmportant suits tvere decided to-
day in favour of the Bank, which, with an
unexpected punctuahty in'the payment 'of other
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large debts due the institution, have made the
- assets, after paying its whole outstanding issue,

something like seventy-five per cent. in favour
. of the stock. This will give you nearly thirty
thousand dollars. The -~ Bagk will also
divide something, I can’t tell how. much, but
enough’, at least, to purchase for us'a handsome
hogyse. - , '

“For your sake I 'am deeply thankful,”
Grace said, in a subdued tone, leaning heavily
against her husband, and looking up into his
face with an earnest, but happy expression.

« And_more for your sake than my own am
. I thankful, Grace,” Milnor repliedy their lips
again meeting: I shall again see you in that
gosition *and. in that circle from which you

ave long been banished.” .

“If-money alone is the passport to that cir-
cle, I desire not to step-again within it. The
loss of money, it seems, made my old friends
forget me—made me comparatively a stranger
in the city of my birth. Its recovery shall not
change my relation to them. I have learned
to set a different estimation upon“friendship—
to value it by a new standard. No, ne, my
husband! Never have I been so happy as du-
ring the past year.” Never have I walked the
streets of my native city with a firmer step-or
a calmer heart, than since, under the impulse
‘of love and duty, I returned to its well-known,
presincts. 'The neglect of old associates has
 not wounded me. [ felt that the love of a hus-
band was strong to sustain me. In his grow-

-




BEFORE AND AFTER MARRIAGE. 163

ing reputation I felt an honest pride. In bear-
ing his name I have had a panhoply of defence.”

“How good to all is Providence,” Milnor
said, with earnestness. ' ¢ Even the.darker dis-

ensations are but hidings of a smiling face. -
ithout the painfully-received lessons:which
we have fearned, all the wealth you possessed
would only have made us’ miserable; but it
was taken away for a time until we could learn
truth in a severe school, and now it is restored
to us at a time when we can be thankful for it,
and use it as a means’of usefulpess to others,
instead of something to pamper pride and in-
dolence.” ' )

“ And more than all zkaz have these lessons
taught us,” Grace added: “they have taught
us a knowledge of ourselves; they have tgught
us truly to know and to love each other. ~And
one sweet lesson havg they taught me—yet hard
at first to learn—" R ’

“What lesson was that, dear 1"’ Milnor asked,
seeing that Grace hesitated.

“To know the difference between a sweet-
heart and a wife,” was the blushing reply.

Their lips have nearly met again—but there
is too much of this: we must drop the curtain. ’

THE END. s
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