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RICHES HAVE WINGS.

CHAPTER 1.
INTRODUCTION.

Ricues have wings. Inno country is this
more strikingly true than in our own. The
social history of the world presents no era,
nor any people, in which, and among whom,
such sudden and remarkable changes in the
possession of property have taken place. The
man who is worth a million to-day, has no
surety that he will be worth a thousand to-
morrow. Children who are raised amid all
the luxuries that money can procure, too often,
when they become men and women, are doom-
ed to hopeless poverty; while the offspring
of the poor man, who grew up, perhaps, in the
hovel beside their princely mansion, is the
money lordling of their darker day.

The causes for this are varijus : mainly it
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depends upon our negation, in the beginning
of our national existence, of the law of primo-
geniture and entailment of property. A man
cannot be rich here in splte of himself. " He
may be born to great possessions, but has the
full liberty to part with them upon almost any
terms that please him ; and such alienations
are things of every-day occurrence. One re-
sult of this is, that property and possessions
of all kinds are continually changing hands,
and thus placed within the reach of nearly all
who have the ability, as well as the desire, to
struggle for their attainment. To superior
judgment, skill, and industry, when applied to
the various pursuits in life, comes the reward

. of wealth ; while the supine and self-indulgent,
or those who lack a sound judgment and busi-
ness acumen, remain in moderate circumstan-
ces, or lose the property that came into their
hands at majority.

There are no privileged classes here, made
such by arbitrary national preferences of one
over another. In the eye of the nation, every
man is born free and equal. The son of the
humble artisan or day-laborer can cnter the
same course, and start for the same goal, with
the son of the wealthiest and most distinguish-
ed in the land—and beat him in the race if he
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b. swifter of foot, and possess greater endu-
raxce.

" The consequence of all this is, that wealth
becomes a less and less stable thing every day;
for, in the fierce struggle that is ever going on
for its possession, as an end, ‘and not as a
means to a higher end, men become more and
more absorbed in the desire for its attainment,
and, as a natural result, more and more acute
in their perception of the means of attaining
it. And the most eager and acute are rot
always the most conscientious in regard to the
use of means, nor the most careful lest others
sustain an injury when they secure a benefit.

Great instability in the tenure of wealth
must flow from the operation of these canses;
for th(balance of trade must ever be suffering
disturbance by the inordinate action, at some
point, of those engaged in commercial and
business pursuits) This disturbance we see
almost every day, in the dishonest spirit of
speculation and overreaching that provails to a
melancholy extent. Business is not conduct-
ed, in this country,on the permanent, healthy,
honest, and only true basis of demand and sup-
ply ; but is rendered ever fluctuant and um-
safe, from the reasons just given.

The apparent causes of the instability al-
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leged, are mainly those that we have staved.
But, as cvery thing tha’ mects the eye is an
effect of something interior to it and invisible,
80, in this case, the things we have set forth
are merely the effects of a spiritual cause, or,
in other words, of a perverted state of the
mind of the whole nation viewed as one man;
for the truth that a nation is only a man in a
larger form is undeniable. This perversion
lies in the almost universal estimation of wealth
. as a means of selfish gratification, and not as &
means of promoting and securing the general
good ; and from this it arises, that nearly every
man seeks to secure wealth to himself, utterly
regardless of his neighbor ; and far too many
not only covet their neighbors’ goods, but actu
ally seek to defraud them of their possessions.
Every man is regenerated through tempta-
tions to evil, by means of which he comes into -
a knowledge of his hereditary perversions;
and it often happens, that he is not only tempt-
ed of his evil lusts, but yields to the tempta-
tion, and thus, in suffering the consequences
that follow, is made more clearly to see the
nature and ultimate tendencies of the false
principles from which he had acted. And this
is just as true of a body of individuals (as a
natio)) as it is of an inlividual himself The
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law of primogeniture and entailment of proper-
ty, which is not a just law, lays, with its disa-
bilities, upon the mind and ultimste energies
of the nation farthest advanced in :ivilization,
because to have abolished it would have result-
ed in a worse evil, even the utter destruction
of that nation by the fierce intestine struggle
that would have resulted therefrom, while
there was no conservative spirit strong enough
to sustain it. But, in the fullness of time,
this American Republic sprang into independ-
*nt existence, an outbirth of Anglo-Saxon civ<
ilization, and prepared to take an advancing
step. The law that held in iron-bound con-
sistency the English nation, was abolished, and
all the strong energies, eager impulses, and
natural lust of wealth and power, that distin-
guished the penple of thatnation, were allowed
full scope here. .

In the history of the world’s regeneration,
the time had come for this, and there was vir-
tue enough in the people to- meet the con-
sequences that have flowed therefrom. These
consequences, externally disastrous to indi-
viduals as they have proved, have not been
severe enough to check the onward advance-
ment of the nation. They are, in fact, a reac-
tion, upon indi-iduals, of consequences flnwing
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from their own acts, and showing them that
their acts were evil. The love of wealth, for ita
" own sake, needed to be regenerated. It was
agreat evil, fraught with unhappiness. Itsre-
generation could only be cffected in rational
light and mental freedom. That is, men must
see it to be an evil, and freely put it away.
But, s0 long asa man secures the gratification
of every lust, just so long he sees it to be good
instead of evil. It is only when he is deprived
of its gratification, through consequences grow-
ing out of its indulgence, that he is enabled to
perceive its true quality. And this is just tho
effect produced upon the general mind by the
instability that attends the possession of wealth
in this country. A man who loves money for
its own sake, and looks upon it as the greatest
good, is not at all likely to have his false view
corrected, while all is sunshine and prosperity;
but, in reverseg, he sees with a more purified
vision.

In a word, then, we believe that the cause
why wealth is so unstable a thing in titis
country, lies in the free scope that every man’s
selfish impulses find, and instability is only a
salutary reaction. And, in this seeming evil,
we recognize a Divine Providence, still edue-
ing good.,
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A change in our form of government, as
some have thought, cannot, therefore, effect a
remedy for the'evil which so many lament.
Nor is it to be found in penal statutes. It
will come only when the whole nation, as one
man, s shall be guided in every transaction, small

. and great, by justice and judgment, and not
till then. In the mean time, it is every man’s
duty, who sees and a.cknowledges this truth, to
do all in his power to glve it vitality in the
miuds of the people

CHAPTER II.

(]
HUMAN PRUDENCE.

 “Ir’s my opinion, Mr. Carlton, that every
man who remains poor through life, or who,
once possessing wealth, loses it, has only him-
gelf to blame. I am out of all patience with
these constant failures that occur in the mer-
cantile community, and set them all down to
sad mismanagement, or utter incapacity for bu-
siness ; and I am equally out of patience with
the unceasing murmurs of those who have not
the mears of supplying their wants. The
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fault, m both cases, is with the individual, and
,uo where else.”

¢ The fault may be, and doubtless is, to
some extent, in the individual, but I am satis-
ned that you are in error in the broad ground
you take, Mr. Townsend. Above and beyond
man’s will and action, is a Power that rules
events. Human prudence is not every thing
in fact, it is nothing, when it comes in opposi
tion to the designs of Providence.”

¢ Your profession, as a minister, naturally
leads you to such conclusions,” replied the
merchant. ¢ But, as a man of business and
close observation of men and things, I am sa~
tisficd that, in the ordinary pursuits of life,
Providence interferes but little ; and that all,
or nearly all, of suBcess or failure is chargeable
to man’s own efficient or inefficient action.”

“1 will grant that it is chargeable to his
ends, and to his actions, so far as they are in-
fluenced by his ends. But that the mere pos-
session of mercantile ability, and the means
of engaging in trade, will give a man wealth
and its permanent enjoyments, I seriously
doubt.”

¢ Iam not sure, Mr. Carlton, that I under-
stand what you mean by the first sentence of
your last remark.”
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¢ About a man’s ends irfluencing his exter-
nal condition ?”

¢ Yes.”

¢1 mean, that a man’s end in seeking wealth
may be of such a nature, that, after attaining
what he has sought, the loss théreof may be ne-
cessary as a reaction upon that end, in order
that it may be changed into one less useful and
soul-destroying. =~ The Divine Providence,
which, I believe, governs in the most intimate
things of every man’s life, has sole reference
to what is spiritual and eternal, and so disposes
of things, external and worldly, as to make
them subserve man’s highest and best interests.
E believe, therefore, that if it is best for man’s

ternal state that he should be poor, and have

to struggle hard to obtain mere food and cloth
ing that he will remain poor in spite of a life
long effort to get rich. . And I also believe,

that with one tenth of his effort, another may-

accumulate a large fortune, who is no better,
perhaps not so good a man, but whose heredi-
tary evils are of a nature to be best reacted
upon in a state of prosperity.”

¢ Very much like fa*alism, all that,” said
the merchant. ¢ What use is there in a man’s
striving at all »”

1t is any thing but fatalism, Mr. Towns-
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end. And as no man can know the true qual-
ity of his internal life, nor what external con-
dition will best react upon it, he is not left to
the ohoice of that condition. Necessity, or a
love of gain, causes him to enter into some bu-
siness or profession, and according to the pres-
sing nature of his necessities, or his desire for
wealth, is the earnestness with which he strug-
gles for success. As is-best for him, so is the
result. .To him who needs the disappoint-
ments, anxieties, and sad discouragements that
attend poverty and reverses of fortune, these
come, and to him whose external interests
will be best promoted by success, success is
given In all this, human prudence is actually
nothing, tkough human prudence is the natu-
ral agent by which the Divine Providence
works.”

¢ All that sounds very well, Mr. Carlton,
but I don’t believe it. My doctrine is, and
always has been, that every man who will use
the right means, can get rich; and if he will
manage his affairs, afterwards, with common
prudence, may retain what he has acquired. I
certainly, amnot afraid of the loss of property
But, may be, I am one of your favored ones,
whose spiritual interests are best promoted by
astate of prosperity.”
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¢ That, of course, is not for you nor I to *
know, at present,” returned the minister,
speaking seriously. ¢ The time may come
when you will see the whole subject in a differ
cnt light, and think, perhaps, as I do now.”

“Then you prophesy that I will become a
broken merchant ?

¢ No, I prophesy no such thing. Judging
from appearances, I should say that few men
were less likely to become poor. _Still, Riches
have Wings, and your possessions may take
flight one day, as well as another man’s. Mr.

" Barker, a few years ago, stood as far above the
dangers of a reverse as you now do.”

¢ And would have stood there until to-day,
but for his own folly. Look what a mistake
he made! How any man, of his age and ex-
perience, could suffer himself to be tempted
into such a mad investment of property, is to
me inconceivable. He deserved to fail.”

“ Heretofore he had always been prudent
and far-seeing in all his operations »”

¢ No man more s0.”

“But, when it became necessary for his

-higher and better interests that he should sus-
tain reverses, he lost his prudence, and his -
mind was no longer far-seeing. Depend upon
ft. Mr. Townsead, the hand of Providenee is
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- in all this! I have seen Mr. Barker frequent.
ly since the great change that has taken place
in his circumstances. He is not the man that
ho was. His whole character has softened.”

¢ He must be yvery miserable.”

“ To me he seems quite as happy as be-
fore.”

¢ Impossible ” _

“No. The wind is tempered to the shorn
lamb. He who sends reverses and afflic-
tions for our good, gives strength and patience
to bear them. I have seen many families re-
duced from affluence to poverty, Mr. Town-
send, and in but few instances have I seen in-
dividuals made more wretched thereby.”

“ That to me is inconceivable,” said the
merchant. ¢ I cannot credit it.”

¢ At first, there was great anguish of mind.
The very life seemed about to be extinguished.
But, when all the wild elements that had come
into strife and confusion, had subsided, there
came a great calm. The natural life was yet
sustained. Itsbread and its water were still sure.
There was a feeling of confidence that all
things necessary for health, comfort, and use- =
fulness, would still be given, if sought for in a
right spirit. Poverty, Mr. Townsend, is ne
eurge, nor is wealth a blessing, abstractly con-
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sidered. They bless or curse accprding to the
effoetthey produce upon our minds: ™ The
happiest man I ever saw, was a poor man, 80
far as this world’s goods were concerned. He
was a good man,”

There was something in the words of the
minister that impressed itself upon the mind
of Mr. Townsend, notwithstanding his efforts
to put no value upon what he said. Frequent-
ly, afterwards, certain expressions and posi-
tions assumed, would arise in his thought and
- produce a feeling of unecasiness. His confi-
dence in human prudence, though still strong,
had been slightly impaired.

Mr. Carlton was the minister of a wealthy
and fashionable congregation, to whom his ta-
lents made him acceptable. Not infrequently
did he give offence by his plainness of speech
and conscientious discharge of the duties of his
office ; but his talents kept him in his position.
Mr. Townsend wag a. wealthy merchant, and
a member, for appearance sake, of his church. -
A57to religion, he did not possess a very large
share. His god was Mammon.

The odéasion of the conversation just given,
was the failure of a substantial member of the
church, for whose misfortunes Mr. Townsend,
as might be inferred, felt little sympathy ; and

2% . .
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less, perhaps, from the fact that he was to be
the loser of a few thousands of dollars by the
disaster. The minister was on a visit to the
house of Mr. Townsend, in the presence of
whose family the conversation took place.

“ How I do dispise this cant—1I can call it
by no better name,” said the merchant, after
the minister had left. ¢ I am surprised to hear
it from a ‘man of Mr. Carlton’s talents. He
might talk such stuff as this to me until dooms-
day, and I would not believe it.”

Mr. Townsend had a son and two daughters.
The latter, Eveline and Euzice, were present
during the conversation with the minister, and
noticed the remarks of their ftaher, after Mr.
Carlton left. Some time afterward, when they

~were alone, Eunice, the younger of the two
ddughters, said, with unusual sobriety of man-
ner, ‘ Father treated what Mr. Carlton said
very lightly ; don’t you think so?”
. “Indeed, I don’t know,” was the thought-
less reply of Eveline, who was noticing the
effect of a costly diamond breast-pin with
which her brother had, a day or two before, pre-
sented her. ¢ Mr. Carlton hasa strange way
of talking, sometimes. I suppose he would—
there ! is’nt that brilliant, Eunie ? If brother
John could only see the effect ! I’m a thousaud
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times obliged to him. Ts'nt it splendid,
Eunie ¢

“1Itis, indeed, Evie. But what were you
going to say about Mr. Carlton ¢”

¢ Dear knows! I forget now. John must
have given at least five hundred dollars for
this pin, don’t you think he did ?”’

“ I am sure I don’t know. I never thirk
about how much a thing costs.”

¢ Jane Loming’s is admired by every body
- but the diamonds in this are twice the size of
those in hers, and it contains two to one. Just
Jook how purely the light is sent back from
the very bosom of each lucid gem. Could
any thing be more brilliant ! How I love gold
and diamonds! They are nature’s highest
and loveliest achievements.”

¢ In the mineral kingdom,”” said Eunice,in
her gentle way. ¢ But gold and diamonds 1
love not half so well as I do flowers, nor are
they half so beautiful. There is your glittering
diamond. There isa flower not only far more
beautiful, but with a spirit of perfume in its
heart. Andwhen I look into your eyes, sister,
how dim and cold appear the inanimate gems
that sparkle on your bosom. There are love-
lier things in nature, Evie, than gold and dia-
wonds. .
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¢ You are a strange girl Eunie,” returned
-Eveline, playfully 1 don’t know what to
make of you, sometimes.”

¢ T don’t know what there is strange about
me, sister,”’ said Eunice. ¢ Have I not said
the truth ? Is not a flower a lovelier and more
cxcellent thing than a brilliant stone, which,
because it is the purest and rarest substance
in the mineral kingdom, is prized the highest,
but is still only a stone ?”

“ Would you give a diamond for a ﬂower,
Eunie ? Tell me that, dear.”

¢ No, because diamonds have a certain value
as property, and are rarer than flowers. Flow-
ers spring up every where. With a few seeda
and a little earth, or with the fiftieth part of
the price of a moderate-sized diamond, 1 can
have them at my will. But, give me a little
bouquet of sweet flowers, and I will enjoy it
more, and love it better, than all the jewels in
my casket.”

“1 verily believe you would, Eunie. It’s
like you. And sometimes I half wish that I,
too, could find delight in these simple things ;
that I could love a flower as you do. Flowers
are beautiful, and please me at first sight ; but
I soon grow weary of them, while you will
sherish even a half-opened bud, and love it
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while a leaf retains its beauty and perfume.
But, to change the subject, how are you going
to dress at Mrs. Glover’s, next week ?”’

1 hav'nt thought about that, yet. What
do you mean to wear ?”’

¢ This diamond breast-pin, of course.”

. “ No doubt of that,” said Eunice, smiling.
¢ And you will go, as likely as not, without
an ornament, except a flower in your hair.”

“ Not quite so plain as that, Evie. You
know I don’t dislike ornament—only the un-
harmonious profusion of it in which—?

¢ 1 indulge, Eunie.”

¢ A simpler style of dress. and ornament
would doubtless become you better,” said
Eunice, again smiling. * That, you know, I
have always said.”

 Yes, and I have always said that a little
‘more of both would make in you a wonderful
improvement.”

¢ Perhaps they might. We are all apt to
run into extremes; though I think the ex-
treme of plainness is better than its opposite.”

¢ I don’t know. All extremes are bad.”

¢ Even the extreme of gay dressing ?”

¢ Certainly. But you know, sister, that T
don’t plead guilty to that folly. I have at-
tained the happy medium in dress.”
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“ So you say. Well, if yours be the happy
medium, Evie, a stage-dancer’s must be the -
extreme.”

¢ That’s your opinion, and I won’t quarrel
with you about it. But it’s time, Eunie, *hat
we were selecting our dresses, be they gay or
plain.”

“ So it is; but it won’t take me long to
make a chmce How would I look in a white
muslin, with just a little satin trimming 7’

‘ Nonsense, Eunie! White muslin with
satin trimming, indeed !”’

1 don’t know any thing more beautiful or
becoming than white.”

“Don’t you, indeed! Perhaps I might
suggest something 7%’ :

“Not for me, Evie,” returned Eunice,
good-humoredly. It will be best for each
of us to consult her own taste ; and if we do
run a little into opposite cxtremes, it will be
no very serious matter.”

Eveline could not but agree with this and
8o the good-natured contest ended.

The leading traits of character that marked
the two sisters, appear, to some extent, in this
.- conversation. Eveline was a gay, high-sirited
girl, who was fond of pleasuro, and enjoyed,
sometimes, even  to oxcess; the privileges
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alforded by her position; while Eunice was
retiring and thoughtful, and taok niore delight |
fashionable company. But, opposite as were
their dispositions, they were tenderly affection-
ate towards each other, and had been so from
childhood.

At the time our story opens, Eveline was
twenty, and Eunice in the nineteenth year of
her age. For nearly a year, Eveline had been
receiving the attentions of a young man named
Henry Pascal, son of a wealthy merchant and
friend of her father. Pascal was in Europe,
where he had been spending some months, and
was in familiar correspondence with Eveline.
Although no regular ‘engagement had been
.nade, yet it was pretty well understood, in
both families, that a marriage between the
young couple would take place. Eunice had
no acknowledged lover, although many had
looked upon her pure young face with loving
eyes.
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CHAPTER IIl-
CONFIDENCE IN HUMAN PRUDENCE SHAKEN.

SomE things that were said by the minister,
came back to the mind of Mr. Townsend, and
slightly disturbed it. The possibility that
there might be truth in what he had said, was
saggested to his thoughts, and he felt fretted
at the idea of any Providential interference
with his worldly prosperity. He wished to be
let alone ; and even went so far as to say, men-
tally, that he considered himself perfectly com-
petent to manage his own affairs. But this
state did not remain long. Possession, with
him, was nine points of the law, and he meant
to retain his advantage.

It happened, not long after, that an arrival
from the Pacific brought Mr. Townsend letters
from the supercargo of one of his vessels, an-
nouncing the loss, in a terrible storm, of a fino
ship laden with a return cargo of specie and
hides, valued at thirty thousand dollars. She
had only been out of Callao two days when the
disaster took place. The loss of both ship
and cargo, it was feared, would be total.

(¢ By the ships ¢ Gelnare’ and ¢ Hyperion,’ ¥

-
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gaid one of these letters,  advices in respect
to cargo, were sent.”

Unfortunately for Mr. Townsend, neither of
these vessels had arrived, and therefore mno
insurance had been made upon the cargo.
They were both telegraphed on the next day,
but they came toolate. Three weeks elapsed
without further intelligence, when the captain
and supercargo arrived, bringing news of the
entire wreck of the vessel and loss of the cargo.

Mr. Townsend loved money for its own sake,
and, therefore, althoigh worth some two or
threée™ huinidred thousand" ‘dolars, the loss of
thirty .thousand-was.-felt-severely. "It made
him exceedingly unhappy, and by the reaction
of his state upon his family, disturbed the
peaceful atmosphere of home.

A month after the intelligence of this loss
came, he received account sales of ten thou-
. sand barrels of flour, shipped to Montevideo,
where very high prices had ruled in the maiket
for some months. He expected to make from
five to ten thousand dollars by the shipment,
But the arrival of half a dozen ship loads of
flour, simultaneously with his own, had knock-
ed down the price, and he lost by the adven-
ture over twelve thousand dollars, As a
remittance, his consignees sent, in part, a cargo

3
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of cocoa, upon which there was another loss ,
pot of much consequence in amount, but
gerious as to the effect produced upon the
merchant’s mind.  Hitherto, almost every
commercial enterprise had been successful. All
his previous losses did not amount to twenty
thousand dollars, and now, in the space of little
over a month, he had seen nearly fifty thou-
gand dollars pass from his hands, without even
the opportunity of an effort to save it. And
the worst of it was, he could blame no one.
The ship had been wrecked in a storm. Previ-
ously, the supercargo had sent by the first
vessel that sailed, after he had determined
upon the nature of his return cargo, all the
information necessary for purposes of insur-
ance. But the winds and the waves had retard-
ed her progress until after the news of the
wreck came. If the loss had been the effects
of clearly apparent human errors or inefficien-
oy, Mr. Townsend would have felt less dis-
turbed about it; for greater care on his own
part, or a nicer discrimination in the selection
of his agents, would prevent a recurrence of
like events in future But the satisfaction of
mind such a reflection would have produced,
he was not permitted to have.

For months after this, nothing but ill-luck
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attended Mr. Townsend’s shipping interests.
After this, followed several losses through the
failure of old customers, whose solvency, not
only he, but every one else, considered un-
doubied. During a single year, his riches, to
the amount of over seventy thousand dollars,
took to themselves wings and flew away, beyond
the reach of recovery.

In spite of every effort to put away fromlm
mind the intruding recollection of what Mr.
Carlton had said about the nothingness of
human prudence, the prominent features of
the conversation he had held with the clergy-
man were continually forcing themselves upon
him, and.impressing him with a sense of his
own powerlessness never felt before.

From this time his trust in commerce be-
came impaired. itherto he had considered
it the surest road to wealth, because it had
borne him safely on to prosperity. But now
he hesitated and reconsidered the matter over
and over again, when proceeding to send outa
ship, and thought with doubt and anxiety
about the result, after she had spread her
white sails to the breeze, and started on her
voyage to distant lands. This uncertain state
of mind continued, until Mr. Townsend began
to think of some other mode of using his capi
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tal less likely to be attended with loss. He
had been raised in the counting-room of a
shipping merchant ; had sailed ten voyages
while a young man, as supercargo, and was
now, from twenty five years active devotion to
business, thoroughly conversant with every
thing appertaining to commerce with foreign
countries. As ashipper he was at home. But
although, like other men of his class, he had &
general and pretty accurate notion of the ope-
rations of trade, he had no practical knowledge
of any branch but his own. A few years
before, he had said that any man who, after
ten or twenty years successful devotion to any
business, was silly enough to change it for
another, of which he knew little or nothing,
deserved to lose, as he stood ten chances to
one of losing all he had made. And yet, not-
withstanding all this, in the darkness and
doubt that had come over his mind, Mr.
Townsend had serious thoughts of directing
his capital into some other business.

This important crisis in the merchant’s af-
fairs occurred during a period when every
thing was inflated, and speculation rife. In
hls younger da.ys he had made, in one seafon,

lars; and, on-another occasion, ten thousand
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dollars in a sin

been w1se enounh to stop at the right moment.
Rumors of thxs one having made twenty ot
thirty thousand dollars, and the other one fifty
or_one, hundred thousand,_in.the course.. of__&__:u
t:g_‘_vr Egg_tgs . were floating through all the cir-
cles of trade, and inspiring men who had never
made a dollar in their lives, except in regular
trade, to stake their fortunes on little better
than_the | turn ?.f.,.?;' dle “The whole commer- -
cial atmosphere was filled with the miasmata
of speculatign, and all men who inhalcd Tt beé-
came more or less mfecte(f' v’v'mi' the 3?scase 3
Property, estimated for years “at o’ certain
price, suddenly changed hands at an advance
and again at, perhaps, double the original price
paid for it. Why it had become so much more
valuable all at once, nobody could clearly ex-
plain, although reasons for it were given that
appeared to be taken for granted as true. A
lot of ground that the owner would have taken
a thousand dollars for, and been glad to have
got it, all at once besame worth two or three
thousand dollars, and was sold for that sum;
and, in the course of a month or two, perhaps,
was resold for five or six thousand, on the
rumor of a railroad terminus being about to

. ’ 3‘

,
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b2 located in the neighborhood, or some great
change in the avenues of trade in progress that
would make it immensely valuable. Imaginar

cities were bought and sold ; and railroad aund

- canal stocks, while not even the lines of im«

provement they pretended to represent had

been surveyed, passed from hand to hand at
twenty, thirty, fifty, and sometlmes a hundred

per cent. above their par value.’ " Men stood \
Tooking on in wonder at this “strange state of
affairs, or plunged in headlong to struggle for

the wealth they coveted.

Nor were individuals permitted to remain
the passive spectators of all that was going on
around them. Daily, and almost hourly, some
one, infected with the mania, would present
himself, and urge, with such eloquence and
seeming fairness, a participation in the vast
benefits of some imposing scheme of profit,
that to withstand his persuasions was almost
impossible. And these individuals were so
generous, too. They were not ‘content to
make fortunes themselves, but wanted every
body else to take a share of the golden har-
vests they were reaping. Jf.you had po cash
to spare, that did not matter. _Your credit
‘was_good, mmd-your-Tiote, as an acknowledg-
meaut of the purchase,and a formulary of trads,
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oll that was wanted. To give a note of ten
thousand dollars, to-day, for a piece of prop-
erty that there was a fair chance of selling, in
s fortnight, for twenty thousand, was, certain-
ly, a temptation. Of gourse you had to sell,
if you did sell, as you bought, for paper, Mot
for_cas gash But that was nothing. Every body
was getting rich, and, therefore, every body
was safe. T here was no risk in taking a man’s
note for ten or twenty thousand dollars, paya-
ble six or twelve months hence, when he was
known to be worth one, two three, or four
hundred thousand.

Mr. Townsend had a neighbor whose name
was Cleveland. This man called in to see him
at least once every day, to talk about schemes
of profit, and the chances of acquiring great
wealth suddenly. He was also engaged in .
shipping, and had made a good deal of money
by fortunate adventures. Recently he had
sold one of his vessels and freighted the other,
which had enabled him to divert a considera-
ble amount of capital into the new channels of
profit that had opened all around him. This
Cleyeland was half owner of a_mestera city, a
map of which hugg up in his counting-room.
The nar:e of tle city was_ “ Eldorado " As
could be scen by its posmon i Telative to other
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parts of the State in which it was situated, it
was plain that ¢ Eldorado” was destined to
become, at no very distant day, one of the
most important places in the West. It was
situated on the bank of a rapid river, with a
fall close by, affording water-power for mills
and manufactories to any extent. The country
around was healthy, and the lands were rich ;
and, moreover, a railroad, now in process of
erection, would pass through it from north to
south, and another from east to west. One
of these roads started from the lakes at the
north, and was to terminate at the Ohio river.
The other started from, and terminated in,
deep navigable rivers.

This ¢ Eldorado” Mr. Cleveland said he
looked upon as the most valuable of all his
mterests. His half of the city cost him twen-
ty thousand dollars, and he had already sold
lots enough to realize fifteen thousand dollars-
and expected to sell enough to net him fifteen
or twenty more, and still have a little fortune
safely locked up in ¢ Eldorado » :

Besides his western town interest, he was
largely concerned in a manufacturing compa-
ny; owned shares in all sort of internal im-
provement and banking corporations ; and was.
according to his own showing, making money
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so fast that he could hardly ccunt it as it
came in. Some time after, Mr Townsend
met with the loss of thirty thousand dollars
by the wreck of a vessel, upon the cargo of
which no insurance had been effected. Mr.
Cleveland said to him :

¢ I’ve just made an operation from which I
expect to realize fifty thousand dollars before
twelve months pass away.”

¢ Have you, indeed!” responded Town-
send.

“Yes. I’ve bought up a majority of the
stock of the Sandy Hill and Dismal Lake Ca-
nal, at twenty per cent. below par.”

“] would’nt have it at fifty cents below
par,”’ returned Townsend. ¢ The project is
in itself impracticable, and will never be car-
ried out. The stock is not worth a dollar, in-
trinsically, and never will be.”

¢ There you are much mistaken,” replied
Cleveland. ¢ The survey has not only been
completed, but workmen are upon the lines, and
now that Thave sccured a control in the Board
of Directors I1nean to have the work prosccut-
ed with vigor. In two months I will have the
stock up to par, and in less than v year, as
high as thirty per cent. above, and not to be
had easily, at that price. My shares cost a
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hundred thousand dollars. When the prics
rcaches thirty per cent. above par, I will sell,
and thus make fifty thousand dollars. - After
that, those who own the canal may go on with
it as they please. Won’t you take ten or
twenty thousand dollars worth of the stock ?
You will find it better than the shipping inter
est 27

¢ No, thank you, Mr. Cleveland. I never
meddle in matters of that kind. Give me
straight forward, legitimate trade ; not uncer-
tain speculation. I have made my money by
commerce, and will certainly not risk it in fan-
oy stocks on ideal cities. I have no taste
for your ¢ Eldorados’ and ¢ Dismal Lake Ca-
nals I’ The one will turn your gold to dross,
and the other will bury it from your sight in
its turbid waters.”

¢ Don’t believe the half of it, Mr. Town-
send. Before two years have passed away, DIl
show you a cool hundred thousand or two that
I have made by these and one or two other
schemes I have in my head.”

“If you don’t find yourself a ruined man
youmay be thankful. Asto your canal stock,
even its par value will be a fictitious one, fcr,
if the works were completed, they never would
pay an interest on the investment. How much
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more fictitious, then, will be the value at thir-
ty per cent. above par. Whoever buys at
such a price will ruin himself.”

¢ I don’t know how that maybe. ButI do
know, that if I <an sell the stock that cost me
only cighty, foz a dollar thirty, I shall make
just fifty thousaad dollars.”

“ Yes, if; lut you are not going to find
fools enough ix. the world to buy a hundred
and fifty thoussnd dollars worth of fancy stock
at that price.”

¢ Don’t you believe it. Iknow what has
been dome, aad I know what can be done.
There are sticky in the market, not half so

~ promising sag shis, up, already, to fifteen and
twenty per cent. above par.” '
¢ Well, from all such uncertain schemes,
I hope to be kept free, Mr. Cleveland. Much
more, I am satisfied, will be lost than gained,
in the end.”

‘1 shall take good care to be a gainer,”
said Cleveland. ¢ Trust me for that.”

¢ Gain or loss, I am not to be tempted into
the danger of losing what I have made in hon-
est trade, by the hope of great returns from
doubtful schemes,’” replied Townsend, in a
very positive way, and thus closed the matter
bor the present.
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CHAPTER IV.

SPECULATION.

A rew months afterwards, when Mr. Town.
send had, from repeated failures to realize an-
ticipated gains in commerce, grown distrustful
of the means of prosperity so long successfully
applied, he listened with more interest to what
Cleveland bad to say about the new roads to
wealth that had been opened.

¢ Depend upon it, Townsend,” said the in-
dividual to him, one day, ¢ that you are stand-
ing still; while other men are seizing upon the
golden gpportunities that offer themselves on
every hand. Times have greatly chan_ged
A new order of ¢ m?frevaxfs ‘Wealth is no

'Tonger Me gamed in the old cha.nnels, or, ab
wmentl times the labor re-
quired in the new channels, Notwithstanding
your want of confidence in my ¢Sandy Hill
and Dismal Lake Canal’ stock, I managed it
just as I said I would. I controlled the Board
and had the excavations entered upon with
great vigor. I had an office procured in a
public location, where a clerk was placed, and
every thing reduced to an active business ag-
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pect I sccured one or two editors in favor of
the work, and got one or two shrewd brokers
interested in the stock. Every thing went on
just as I desired. The price advanced steadily
until about ten days

fmaximum of my w.

have been selling it

creating suspicion.

a week or ten day

share, and then the
-its own interests.”

¢ And you will have cleared fifty thousand
dollars by the operation ?*

¢ Yes, every cent of it.”

T can hardly credit it.”

] bought - for eighty cents, and am sel-
ling for a dollar and thirty. You can make
the calculation yourself. And what-is more
than all this, Mr. Townsend, I have not had
to use ten thousand dollars real money from

" beginning to end. My credit was enough.
Although such a handsome profit has been
made, only two or three of the firet notes
given for the stock have fallen due »

“ You sold on time ?”

¢ Certainly. But the notes of such men as
D snd P——; J. S——, and L—, are
a8 good as se much gold, any day.”

4
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¢ W’s surprising,” remarked Townsend,
thoughtfully.

¢ But no more 8o than true,” said €leve-
land, in a confident voice. ¢ Now is the time
for & man who possesses good credit and a clear
head to make or double his fortune. I shall
treble mine, and you can easily do the same,
and this, too, without interfering at all with
your regular business operations. Mine go on
the same as usual.”

Mr. Cleveland believed what he said. But
he was slightly mistaken. To these grand
speculating schemes he gave up all his own
thoughts and attention, and left his regular
business in charge of his eldest clerk, in whom
he had unlimited confidence. He was satisfied
to believe that every thing was conducted as
well as it could have been done, if he had given
te it all his personal attention. In this, how-
ever, he was in error. ,
. Mr. Townsend hardly knew what to think.
His confidence in the old way that he had been
for years pursuing, was impaired, and in gpite
of his better judgment, confidence in the new
wey was gaining strength. It ocourred to him
that he might be neglecting, unwisely, to im-
prove the golden opportunities that were pre-
senting themselves every day, because they did
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not exactly ascord with his old notions of bu-
siness. He remembered how successful he had
been, many years before, in speculating in flour
and cotton, and then asked himself why he
mizght not be quite as snccessful, if he tried his
hand in some of the many money-making
schemes that were put in operation all around
him.

Another disastrous voyage, which no human
foresight could have prevented, completely
unsettled his mind, and, in this state, with a
gind of bewildered desperation, he stepped
aside from the old beaten way, into onie of the—
_many paths that diverged towards. the_moun-

tains of wealth that were seen in the distance
towering up to the gkies.

4d; like a tempting spirit, was near

him to suggest the path he should take.
Stocks, Townsend had a prejudice against,
except United States Bank stock, and in that
there was not sufficient fluctuation in the prico
to make its purchase desirable. As a safe in-
vestment of money, he would have preferred it
to almost any thing else; but as a matter of
speculation, the inducements were not strong
1 do not like to have any thing to do with
stocks,” he said to Cleveland, who proposed
, their buying up a majority of the stock of &
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broken bank, the charter of which was perpet-
wal, and embraced several advantages not usu-
ally possesSed by banking institutions. ¢ To
me thers is something mta.nglble about them.
A ship, a bale of cotton, or a piece of real es-
tate, have a certain value in themselves; will
always bring a certain price; but serip- is
merely a representative of property that may
or may not exxst You arc never certain
about it.”

“ You may be certain enough. As to the
Eagle Bank stock, it may be had for thirty
cents on the dollar, and, by proper manage-
ment, in twelve months, or even a less time,
be made worth, in the market, from seventy to
eighty cents, or even par. It has been done
©  with the People’s Bank, and can and will be
¢,  done with this. I know several monied men

who are beginning to turn their thoughts to-
wards this charter, and if we don’t take hold of
the matter at once, the opportunity will pass
by. Another such a chance is not likely soon
to offer.”

Mr. Townsend, with all his love of money,
"xhad a certain degree of integrity about him,

more the result of education as a merchant of
the old school than any thing else. The
sobeme proposed he took a day to reflect on,

-

o
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seriously. He looked at it in its incipiency,
progress, and termination, and saw that, al-
though he might make twenty or thirty thou-
sand dollars, by selling off his stock when it
had reached the highest price to which their
forcing system could raise it, others would lose
all he made ; for the stock must inevitably fall
in price. In fact, he saw that he would make
himsclf a party to a fraud upon the publie,
and this he was unwilling to do. So he re-
fused to enter into this scheme. Cleveland
then proposed to sell him out his interest in
¢ Eldorado,” that he might have more means,
and a freer mind, to enter into the Eagle Bank
speculation—a thing that he gaid he was de-
termined to do.

¢ I have already sold lots enough to pay for.
the original purchase, and now own nearly half
of the town,” he said.

“ What will you take for your interest ?”
Mr. Townsend asked.

“ Forty thousand dollars; and I wouldn’
part with it for less than double the price,
were it not for my determination to push
through this matter of the Eagle Bank. In
six months you can sell lots enough to clear
the whole purchase, and still be owner of at
teast a third of the town. Come into my

4*
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eounting-room, and let me point out to you
the singular advantages that ¢ Eldorado’ pos-
sesses.”

Mr. Townsend went to the store of the ar-
dent speculator, to look at the city on paper.
There stood ¢ Eldorado,” all laid off into
streets and city squares, with churches and
public buildings scattered about it quite thick-
ly. In the centre was a large depot, where
two extensive lines of railroad crossed each
other at right angles ; and upon each, at points
east, west, north, and south, were long trains
of passenger and burden cars, gliding towards,
or rushing away from the city. Across the
stream, upon the banks of which it stood,
dams had been thrown, and flour-mills and
extensive factories were seen, admirably loca-
ted, and furnished with water-power that was
inexhaustible.

- %Al this,” said Cleveland, sweeping his
hand around an imaginary vast extent of coun-
try to the southwest of ¢ Eldorado,” “is a
wheat-growing country, one of the finest in
the world. From sixty to a hundred bushels
to the acre is the common yield. The mills
will, therelore, always have the fullest supply
of grain. And this,” sweeping his hand as
before, tut to ske ra-th of the city, “is &
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hilly country, admirable fér sheep, and the
farmers are already finding it to their advan-
tage to graze them. Along the rich vallies
that lie to the east, millions of bushels of corn
und thousands of head of cattle are annually
raised, for which ¢ Eldorado’ will be the great
entrepot. In five years from this time, I pro-
phesy that it will be the third city in the State,
and, in ten years, but little behind any city in
the West.”

And thus Cleveland continued to show the
superior advantages possessed by ¢ Eldorado.”
About a city with its houses, public squares,
churches, mill sites, etc., there was something
more real to the mind of the merchant, than
about stocks in banks, railroads, or canals, and
he felt much better pleased with ¢ Eldorado”
than he did with the Eagle Bank.

After considering the matter for a week,and
holding several long conversations with large
holders of lots in ¢ Eldorado,”” Mr. Townsend
concluded to purchase out Cleveland’s entire
interest, and then turn his attention towards
forwarding the improvements already begun.
This intention was put into execution forth-
with. All the necessary papers were drawn,
and duly recorded, and the plan of  Eldora-
do” transferred from the walls of Mr. Cleve-



R e

44 RICHES HAVE WINGS.

land's counting-room, to those of Mr. Town-
send. Previous to this, the notes of the latter

for the large sum of forty thousand dollars,

passed into the hands of the former, and were

immediately converted into cash.

CHAPTER V.
ELDORADO.

ApouT amonth after Mr. Townsend became
the owner of nearly half of a new and flourish-
ing western city, he sent an agent out to exam-
ine the condition of things there, and to take
charge of certain improvements it was his in-
tention to begin forthwith. The agent had
been gone a little over six weeks, when the
following letter was received from him :

“ Dzar Sir :—After some considerable diffi-
culty, L have, at last, suceeeded in finding ¢ El-
dorado.” No one, in this part of the country,
had ever heard of such a place. When I showed
the plan of the city, and map of the surround-
ing country, people shook their heads, and
said there must be some mistake. But, by
the aid of a State surveyor, who knew rather
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more about matters and things .han the com-
mon people, I was able to find the exact place
which, with some of the natural advantages, as
that of a water-power, for instance, which have
been assigned to it, is yet as wild and unbroken
a spot as I have met in these wild regions.. 1°
learn that an actual survey of it was made
about a year ago, and the whole tract pur-
chased for a hundred dollars, and thought dear
at that by those who did not know for what it
was designed.  Of the railroads thatare to run
through it, only one is commenced, or likely
to be these ten years, and that will not pass
within sixty miles of the place. In a word,
gir, not the first spade-full of earth has been
turned in this beautiful city of ¢ Eldorado,’
" nor the first tree cut down. I fear that you
have been most shamefully deceived. I will
await your reply to this letter before returning
home. Very respectfully, yours, ete.”

¢ Forty thousand dollars more as good as
cast into the sea !’ said Mr. Townsend, with
forced composure, as he read the last sentence
of this letter, and comprehended the whole
matter. “Fool! Fool! Why did I not
send the agent before I made the purthase ?
Was ever 2 man go beside himself !’

As soon as the 'mental blindness and confu-

L]
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sion that tuis intelligence produced, had, in a
degree, subsided, Mr. Townsend began to
think whether he could not save somethmg ky
a forced sale of his interest in  Eldorado.”
But the idea of selling, for a consideration,
something that was utterly worthless, he could
not exactly make up his mind to do. While
turning the matter over in his thoughts, it oe-
curred to him that, perhaps, Cleveland, who
might be ignorant of the precise state of
things, would not hesitate to purchase back
the interest in ¢ Eldorado,” if he could get it
at five or ten thousand dollars less than he had
received for it. With the intention of making
him the offer, at least, Townsend called upon
the sharp-witted speculator, who received him
with unaccustomed coolness, and seemed to |
feel uneasy in his presence.

“ Don’t you wish your interest in ¢ Eldora-
do’ restored ?” said the merchant, with as
much coolness as he could assume. Clcvelnnd
compressed his lips tightly, and shook his head,
while an expression that Mr. Townsend did
not at all like, crossed his face. The mer-
chant returned to his counting-room, without
aying any thing mere on the subject. A few
minutes after he had come back, one of his
clerks handed him the morning paper, with
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his finger upon a paragraph, saying, as he
did so,

¢ Have you seen that, sir ?”

Mr. Townsend ran his eyes hurriedly over
the article pointed out by his clerk. It was
from a western paper, and read as follows :

- % Erporapo.—We were shown, a day or
twe sinde, the plan of a city with this name,
located on the L—— river, in our county.
The tws great railroads that are to cross the
State, in vpposite directions, were made to pass
each other st right angles in the centre of this
town, although neither of them will ever come
within forty miles of it. Streets, squares,
churches, public halls, and all were there in
beautiful order; and extensive mills were
shown erected on the river. All or nearly all
of them, the person who had the plan expectéd
to find ; and we gathered from him that one
third of the town of ¢ Eldorado’ had been sold
at the East for the handsome little sum of forty
thousand dollars—not much for the third of a
gplendid city, we confess, but rather a large
price for a part of ¢ Eldorado,’ which still lies
in primitive forest, with trees of a hundred
years’ growth, rising from the very spot where
the public halls and pillared churches are
made to stand
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¢ n a word, this ¢ Eldorado’ is a splendid
fraud, but only one of a thousand that are daily
practiced. We warn the public against it,
and we can do so with the belief that our
warning will not be disregarded, for we happen
to know that there is as little chance of a great
city, or even a small village, springing up in
this sut of the way spot, as upon one of the
peaks of the Rocky Mountains.” ‘

After he had read this, Mr. Townsend un-
derstood the meaning of that expression in
Cleveland’s face, which had struck him as
peculiar. He had, dovbtless, seen this para-
graph, and learned tberefrom, that the bubble
he had helped to blow up, was ready to ex-
plode. Of course, he did’nt want ¢ Eldorado’
property at any price. B

In a day or #wo, the paragraph from the
western paper appeared in all the city papers
wd with various comments from the different
:ditors. In one of them it was remarked, that
s certain shipping merchant had, only a few
weeks before, paid seventy thousand dollars for
balf of the ¢ city.” ¢ Of course,” the article
went on to say, ‘“here are seventy thousand
dollars lost' in & single gambling operation.
When such splendid stakes as these are lost
and won, we must not be astonished if we hear
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of failures by the dozens m the ranks of our
merchant princes. In this number we shall
not be at all surprised to find the owner of half
of ¢ Eldorado.””

Mr. Townsend read this with pain, mortifi
cation, and a strange fear about his heart. In
a little over a year, property, amounting to
nearly a hundred and twenty-five thousand
dollars, had melted away, and passed from his
hands, irrecoverably. It seemed like a dream,
so rapidly had transpired the singularly disas-
trous incidents. But worse than the mere loss
of money, was the effect produced upon the
merchant. His confidence in all business
operations was gone ; and he came into the un-
happy state of those who believe that the fates
are against them. If a ship came in, he was
afraid to send her forth again, lest the voyage
should prove unsuccessful ; and he sold to even
his best customers with timidity. To continue
to do business in such a state of doubt as te
the result, was not possible for Mr. Townsend,
and he concluded, after a long and anxious
consideration of the subject, to withdraw from
trade, and seek some safe investment of the.
remainder of his property ; the interest
from which would be ample for the main-
tenance of his family in the style of ole-

5
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gance in which they had been accustomed
to live. ’

The cxecution of this determination was has.
tened by the loss of another ship and cargo in a
typhoon in the Indian Ocean. In this case insu-
rance had been regularly effected ; and the loss
was promptly paid ; bus the disaster completed
the overthrow of Mr. Townsend’s confidence in
all business operations. More clearly thanhe
had ever perceived it in his life, did he see
the uncertainty that, as a natural consequence,
must attend all commercial adventures, subject
as they were to fluctuations and disturbances
in the markets ; the caprices of the winds and
the waves, and the doubtful integrity of man.
He wondered at the signal success that had
attended Lis career as a merchant, and felt
that something more than his own sagacity
was involved therein.

The amount received from the underwriters
for the ship and cargo which had been lost,
- was sixty thousand dollars. This sum was in-
vested in stock of the United States Bank of
Pennsylvania, as the safest productive disposi-
tion of it that could be made. Then, with an
earnest devotion of his time and energies to the
end in view, did Mr. Townsend proceed to
wind up his business. His ships were sold ;
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his goods disposed of as rapidly as possible,
and, at last, his store was closed, and he re-
moved his counting-room to a second story,
retaining a single clerk to assist in the final
settlement of his affairs.

As fast as money was realized, United States
Bank stock was purchased, as a temporary dis-
posal of it, until some other and safer invest-
ment could be made. Ground rents, and loans
on bond and mortgage, were looked to as the
ultimate mode of investing the bulk of his for-
tune—now reduced, he found, to a little over
a hundred and seventy thousand dollars, and a
portion of that in doubtful hands.

Months passed from the time the first pur-
chase of United States Bank stock was made,
and still no other investment of money had
taken place. Several ground fents in the
heart of the city, secured by costly improve-
ments, had come into market, but Mr. Town-
send hesitated .about taking them until it was
too late. He had received any number of ap-
plications for loans, to be secured by bond and
mortgage, but could not make up his mind
about the safety of any one of the operations.
Thus, the time passed, and more and more of
his property was daily becoming represented
by United States Bank scrip, until nearly
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every thing he possessed was locked up in the
stock of an institution, looked upon by every
one as the safest in the country, yet, really,
tottering upon the verge of ruin.

CHAPTER VI.
LOVE AND PRIDE.

Two years have glided away singe the open-
ing of our story. During that time the charac-
ters of Eveline and Eunice have developed
themselves, more and more, toward a fixed
maturity. While the former is still as gay
and fond of dress and company as before, the
latter has retired more and more, apparently,
within herself, but really into the exercise of
those purer thoughts and affections, that look
to the good of others. All who come into
close contact with her, love her for the sweet
ness of her temper, and the gentle spirit that
utters itself in the tones of her voice, and toe
mild light of her calm blue eyes.

Neither Eveline nor Eunice have yet wed-
ded. Henry Pascal has been home from his
long Enropear tour about six wonths, and,
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since his return, has been constant in his at-
tentions to Eveline, with whom he correspond- -
ed, regularly, during the whole period of his
absence. Eveline is deeply attached to him,
and, although no formal offer of marriage has
taken place, considers herself, as well as is
considered by others, his affianced bride.
Twice has the hand of Eunice been sought—
once, all approved the offer but herself ; and
once, though her own heart approved, the ob-
jections of her parent and friends were so
strong she yielded passively to their opposi-
tion. Passively, so far as act was concerned,
but her heart remained the same, and turned
faithfully toward the sun of its love.

The young man who had thus won the pure
regard of Eunice, had recently been elevated
from the position of clerk to .that of limited
partner, in a respectable mercantile house, and
had, since this elevation, been introduced into
a higher social grade than the one he had been
used to. Here he met Eunice T'ownsend.
The first time his eyes rested upon her, and
before he had heard her name, or knew her
connections, her image impressed itself upon
his heart, and remained there ever after. He
could not have effaced it, even if he had made
the effort. This young man’s name was Rufus

5.
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Albertson. His mother, a poor widow, had ob-
tained for him, when he was quite a lad, a
situation in a store, and dying shortly after-
ward, he was left without any relative. The
owner of the store finding him active, intelli-
gent, and honest, took him into his house, and
raised and educated him. By his industry
and devotion to business, from his fifteenth to
his twenty-first year, the young man fully re-
paid the kindness he had received.

When Albertson learned to what family the
sweet young creature, toward whom his heart
had instantly warmed, belonged, he felt, for a
time, unhappy. Townsend was known to be
proud and aristocratic in his feelings, and
would not, he felt satisfied, countenance, tor
an instant, any advances he might make to-
ward his daughter. But, she filled his thoughts
by day, and was even present with him in
his dreams by night. At his first meet-
ing with Eunice, he looked upon her and
worshippeéd in the distance. A few weeks
afterward, he met her again, and sought an
introduction. The genuine simplicity of her
manners charmed him more than the beauty of
her face ; and when he entered into conversae
tion with her, spontaneously their thoughts
flowed along in the same channel+ and the
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sentiments they uttered found in each bosom
areciprocal response. After their third meet-
ing, Albertson noticed that the eycs of Eunice
were frequently turned toward him, while he
moved in distant parts of the room, and
drooped slowly beneath his gaze, when he
looked at her steadily. All this was food for
his passion.

Thus the tender flower of love, once ha.vmg
taken root, fixed itself more firmly in the
ground, sprea.d leaf after leaf, and put forth
branch after branch, until bud and blossom be-
came distinctly vmble

Albertson felt the difficulties of his position,
but his was not a mind to he discouraged by
difficulties. He loved Eunice, and it was
- plain that she returned his affection. This
was the most important point gained, an ad-
vantage that would count against many disad-
vantages. Manly and straight-forward in his
character, he could not, for a moment, enter-
tain the thought of any clandestine action.
So soon, therefore, as he was satisfied of the
state of the maiden’s feelings, he determined
to visit her at her father’s house, boldly, and
he did so. His first call was made about one
month after the suit of a previous lover had
been declined. No notice was taken of it ex-
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ecept l;y Eveline, who made it the occasion of
some sportive remarks, at the expense of the
young man. The seriousness with which this
was received, first made her aware that her
sister was very far from feeling indifferent to<

‘ward him, and she herself became at once

serious. She said nothing at the time, but
closely observed Eunice, and marked her con-
duct, particularly when they happened to be
in any company where Albertson was present.
After the young man had made his second

.call, she said to her sister, in order to bring

her out—

¢ 1 don’t like the familiarity with which this
young man visits here.”

¢ Why not ?”’ asked Eunice. ¢ Is his right
to call any less than that of other young men
who visit us ?”

¢ I rather think it is,” replied Eveline.

I do not know why,” returned the sister
¢Is he less virtuous ?”’

I know nothing of his virtues or vices ; but
1 believe he has been only a poor clerk until
recently ; and now is only the junior partmer,
with a limited interest, in some obscure busi~
ness house.” .

“Does all that take from his worth as a
man, Evie? Certainly not in my eyes !
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“Why Eunie! You curprise me !”
“ How 80 ? Have I uttered a strange senti-
ment? Is it not true that

¢« Worth makes the man ; the want of it the fellow 7*

I thought you understood, perfectly, my senti-
ments on this subject.”

“WHat do you know of Mr. Albertson’s
worth as a man ?”’ asked Eveline. ‘ You
have not been acquainted with him for a very
long time, I believe.”

¢ No ; but the little I have seen of him has
impressed me favorably. He seems to be a
man with his heart in the right place. I am
free to own that, so far, I like him as a com-
panion exceedingly well. There is nothing

_artificial or assumed about him. You sece him
as he is, a plain, frank, honest-hearted man,
what I cannot help valuing in an acquaintance;
for they are rare virtues among those I happen
to meet.”

“T am afraid father and mother will not ap
prove your preference in this instance, Eunie.
Indeed, I am sure they will not, especially
after your refusing to receive the attentions of
Mr. Pclham, whose family connections are
among the best in the city, and whose father
is worth a millicn of dollars.’
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A slight shade came over the maiden’s face,
and there was a change in her voice as she re«
plied to this—

. “Ishould like to please father and mother

in every thing ; though I fear this will be im-

possible.”

“ I am rare you will not please them if you
encourage this young man’s attentions,” said
Eveline. . R

Eunice sighed gently, but made no answer.

Not a very long time elapsed before Albert-
son ca]ledagain. He happened to find Eunice
alone, and took advantage of the opportunity
to make advances of a nature easily understood
by the maiden. These were not repulsed by
Eunice. A month or two later, and a fair op-
portunity was offered him to tell his love, and
he embraced it. The declaration was received
with great frankness by Eunice, whose well-
balanced mind kept her above the betrayal of
any weakness. She owned that he had awa-
kened in her a tenderer sentiment than she had
ever felt for any one ; but, at the same time,

- she informed him that it would be necessary
for him to see her father, and gain his ap-
proval in the matter, without which, with her
present views and feelings, she could give him
po encouragement to hope for her hand.
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More than this, Albertson had not expected.
But he felt that the result was still very doubt-
ful. On the next day he called to see Mr
Townsend. It happened, that the merchant
had just received intelligence of a heavy loss,
and was in a very unhappy state of mind.

¢ Well, sir ?”” he said, in a quick and impa-
tient voice to Albertson, as the latter entered
his counting-room, and disturbed him in the
midst of a pile of lettérs, over which he was
looking. He had seen the young man a few
times before, but his youthful appearance had
prevented his noticing him very particularly.
‘He knew nothing of him, and supposed him to
be a clerk, sent on the present occasion with
some message from his employer.

Albertson bowed, as the merchant thus
rudely interrogated him, and said, with as
much composure as he could assume—the
manner of Mr. Townsend chafed him—

“] wish to say a word to you, sir, on a
matter that concerns us both.”

There was something in the way this was
uttered, that caused the supercilious manner

" of the merchanteto change. He turned full
around from his desk, saying in a more re-
spectful voice as he d1d 80,

¢ Be seated, sir. Your face is famiha: to
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me, although I cannot this moment call you
by name.”

¢ My name is Rufus Albertson.”

¢« Albertson? Albertson ?”

¢ I belong to the firm of Jones, Claire, & Co.”

“ Ah! Yes. Very well, Mr. Albertson,
what is it you wish to say to me ?”

¢ Simply, sir, that I have come to ask the
privilege of addressing your daughter Eunice.”
" Instantly the whole manner of the merchant
changed. A hegvy frown settled upon his
brow, and his eyes became angry in their ex-
pression.

¢ Mr. Albertson,” he said, in a firm, reso-
lute voice, ¢ your presumption surprises me!
Who are you? And what claims have you to
the hand of my daughter ?”

“The claim of an honest man who loves
your daughter,” replied Albertson.

“Qo, sir! Go!” exclaimed Townsend,
losing all patience at this cool response, “and
don’t dare to think of an alliance with my ¢hild !
It shall never take place! Go, sir! Go !”

And he waived his hand for the young man
to retire.

Albertson attempted to urge some conside-
rations upon the excited merchant, but an
order to leave the counting-room, followed by
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en insulting expression, caused ‘him instantly
to depart.

An hour or two afterward, Eunice received

the following brief note from her lover: -
* ¢] have seen your father, and he has met
my request with an angry refusal. Have 1
nothing to hope? You said his consent was
indispensable. Are you still of that mind ?
Dear Eunice ! shall the will of another prevent
the union of our hearts? I feel that, upon
every principle of right, this ought not to be.
Write to me immediately, and oh ! do not ex-
tinguish every light of hope. Let one at least
burn, even if its rays be feeblest.”

To this, the maiden, after taking time for re-
flection, replied :

¢ T did not hope for a favorable issue to your
apphcatlon My father looks, I fear, to
wealth and social standing, more than to qual-
ities of mind. As I said before, his consent
is, for the present, indispensable. The will
of another may prevent an external union,
although it cannot prevent an union of our
hearts. If your regard for me is deeply based ;
if you can have patience to wait long in hope
_ of more favoring circumstances, then the light
you speak of need not go out in your mind.

¢To patient faith, the prize is sure.’
6
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Time works many changes. Have faith in
time.”

Albertson read these precious words over
twice, and then pressing them to his lips, said,

¢« Yes! Iwill have faith in time. Iwould
be unworthy of that true heart were I to give
way to impatience and doubt.”

Euzice was sitting alone that evening, just
after the twilight shadows had rendered all
objects around her indistinct, when her father
cntered the room where she was sitting. She
felt his presence like a weight upon her bosom.

“Eunice! Who is this Albertson ?”” he
asked, abruptly and sternly..

Even from a child, Eunice had possessed
great self-control and composure under agitat-
ing circumstonces. But never, in her life, had
she been so deeply disturbed as now, and it
required the utmost effort of her will to keep
from bursting into tears. She, however, re-
mained externally calm,and said in a low, sub-
dued voice :

““Do you not know him #”

4 How should I know him, pray ?”

¢ He has been here frequently. I thought

you had met him.”
" ‘“And suppose I have! Does the mere
meeting of one of your young whipper-snappers
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constitute a knowledge as to who and what he
is? Do you know ]nm P

% Yes, sir, I believe I do.”

¢ And what do you know of him ?*

‘¢ That he is a young man of virtuous princie
ples.”

“ And I suppose you also know that he as-
pires to your hand.”

1 do,” calmly replied Eunice, letting her
eyes fall to the floor.

¢ And you favor his presumption, I plainly
see.”

“ For that, father, I am not to blame,” re-
turned Eunice, in the same low, subdued
voice. “I cannot help loving virtue and all
manly excellencies combined, when they offer
themselves for my love.” -

“Girl ! ejaculated Mr. Townsend, passmn
ately, ¢TI forbid, positively and uneqmvocally,
-all alliance with this low born, presumptuous
fellow. If you disobey me, I will discard you
forever !

¢ I will not disobey you, father,” answered
Eunice, in a tremulous voice, ¢ though obedi- :
ence cause my heart to break.” And rising,
ghe retired from the room. and went up into J
her chamber to weep. \

So unexpected a reply, as well as the mane
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ner and tone in which it was made, a little
surprised the father. The passion into which
he had worked himself was all gone, and he stood
half wondering at his loss of excitement. The
even temper of Eunice, during the trying
scene, and her prompt self-denial in a matter
80 vital to her happiness, he could not help
feeling as a reproof upon his own harsh, hasty,
and imperious spirit.

Alone, in her &amber, Eunice wept long
and bitterly, at this frost-breath upon the ten-
der leaves of her heart’s young hopes. But
she did not weep despairingly—she had faith
in time.

CHAPTER VII.
MERCENARY LOVE.

WitH a smoother surface ran the stream of
Eveline’s love. Mr. Pascal met the full ap-
proval of all her friends, as well as of her own
heart. And yet, that stream contained some
deep, dark places, and there were hidden things
therein. Though a contract for marriage was
understood to exist, it had never been formally
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made, and sometimes unpleasant doubts would -

cross the maiden’s mind.” Her lover had re-
mained abroad a very long time, and, since his
return, had seemed, if there were really any
change in him, colder than before. Eveline
tried to think that this was notso, but still the
impression haunted her every now and then,
and produced a feeling of disquietude.

Henry Pascal, as has been seen, was the son
of a wealthy importer. His father at first de-
signed to introduce him into his counting-
room, and thoroughly educate him for a
merchant. But, the young man showing no
taste for business, he changed his mind in re-
gard to him, and placed him in the office of an
eminent practitioner at the bar. Here he re-
mained about a year, at the end of which
period he knew very little more of law than he
did of physic. Not that he lacked ability ; for
Pascal had a clear, strong mind. Buthe loved
pleasure, and had no-ineentive to study. " His
father’s great_wealth took away all neqesszty
for him to strive for money ; and eminence in
sny piursuit”in lifé was not a motive strong
enough to induce him to devote himself with
that unwearied diligence necessary to success.

It was during the time that he was pretend-
ing to study law, that Henry Pascal became

6*

v

5.
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interested in Eveline Townsend. To say that
he loved her, would, perhaps, be speazing too
strongly. For, to love any. thmg out of him-
self, was_hardly posstbte:—But e ~Was very
beautiful, and of that he could feel proud—
and she had a well-cultivated mind, and win-
ning manners. An attachment to her formed
a kind of pursuit in life ; was an impulse in the
aimless tenor of his existence. His frierds,
who had become. anxious for the young man,
encouraged this preference for Eveline, in the
hope that it would awaken the dormant ener
gies of his mind. Disappointed in this, they
met his expressed desire to go abroad with
approval, and Pascal started for Europe.
During his absence, his letters to Eveline
came at regular periods, and. expressed just
enough affection to keep the heart of the
maiden warm. His return was at a time when
Mr. Townsend’s affairs were not exhibiting
the most prosperous state, and when rumor
set down his various losses at double the real
amount. Old Mr. Pascal had his eye upon
the merchant. He had seen the prosperous
career of many a man checked, and a blight
steel over his fortunes like a mildew, while no
adequate cause could be assigned therefor ;
and be had his suspicions, from many ljttle
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pircumstances that transpired, that such a
blight was about falling upon the worldly pros- -
penty of Mr. Townsend. With these suspi-
cions came the wish to have his son break off
all intercourse with Eveline. Immediately on
his return, he introduced the subject to him,
and stated his fears.

‘“Is there any engagement existing between
you ?” he closed by asking.

“ No verbal engagements,” replied his son.

“ Very well, Henry. Then do not make
any.” )

¢ But the engagement is implied, father.” .

“ No engagement is implied. - All contracts
to be such must come into oral or written ex-
pression. You mayimplyanything. Looking
at a woman, or dancing with her, may be con-
strued into a marriage contract under such a
law. No, Henry, you are not engaged, and
for the present, keep yourself free.”

The young man promised to do so, but con-
tinued his visits as usual.

A few months after his return from Europe,
the ¢ Eldorado” speculation took place, the
facts of which, through the newspaper noto-
riety given to-the fraud, became pretty well
known in mercantile circles.

“ Henry, you must give up that girl !’* said
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old Mr. Pascal, positively. “Her father is going
" down hill as fast as he can go, and will not be
worth a dollar in five years. Forty thousand
dollars swept away in a single mad specula-
tion! When a man begins to deal in imagin-
ary western cities, at such a rate, his case is
hopeless.”

" Henry made no reply. The idea of con-
necting himself in marriage with the family of
a ruined merchant, was by no means pleasant,
but he had become really attached to. Eveline,
and the thought of giving her up disturbed
him. As before, he continued his atten-
tions, determined to await the issue of events,
and act with decision when eircumstances suf-
ficiently strong to prompt to decided action
should occur.

How utterly unconscious, all this time, was
the happy-hearted maiden, of the near ap-
proach of circumstances that threatened to de-
stroy her peace. Her lover came and went as
before, and seemed to be the same. He was
her companion in public places, and sat by her
side in private circles. Butstill, and she often
wondered at it, he never spoke of marriage.

Thus progressed events, with the merchant
and his family, toward a great crisis.

After the repulse which had been given to
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Albertson, Eunice changed, but. the change
developed no harsh features in her churacter.
Like a flower whose leaves have been slightly
crushed, the odor thereof was sweeter. Te
her father she was ever gentle in her manner,
and thoughtful of his comfort. This troubled
him, and made him often repent of the rude-
ness with which he had laid his hand upon a |
heart so full of gentle impulses. Albertson
did not attempt to visit her again, and when
he met her in company, maintained toward
her a reerved and distant manner correspond-
ing with her own. But when they did thus
meet, and their eyes lingered in each other’s
gaze for a few brief moments, a long history
of mutual love was told.

CHAPTER VIII.

AFFLICTION.

Oxe day Mr. Townsend came home earlier
in the afternoon than usual, his face wearing a
troubled loock. He found his wife and daughe

ters alone in the parlors.
¢
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¢ Dve just received letters fromu New Ur«
leans,” he said.

¢ Howis John ?” eagerly asked Mrs. Town-
send, interrupting him.

“ He is sick,” was replied.

¢ Sick! Not dangerously, I hope ?”

¢“T am afraid so. One of his clerks has

- written.”

¢ What is the matter mth him ?”

¢ He does not say—but I will read you his
letter.”

And Mr. Townsend drew forth a letter and
read :

T regret to inform you that your son, Mr.
John Townsend, has been quite ill for several
days with a violent fever. He has desired me
not to write to you, lest you should be unne-
cessarily alarmed, but I have felt it to be my
duty to act contrary to his wishes. I have
just seen the doctor, who says I ought to in-
form you of your son’s illness. He does not

answer any of my inquiries satisfactorily,
which makes me fear that the case is danger-
ous. I will write you to-morrow, and every
day, until there is some change.”

“Mercy!”? exclaimed the mother, striking

her hands together, and bursting into teara -

YTt is the yellow fever !
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] fear it is,”” replied Mr. Townsend,
striving to keep his feelings under control.
¢“The sickly season has commenced earlier
than usual, and bsfore Jobn could make his
arrangements to come north.”

Oh ! how anxiously did that family wait, for
the next twenty-four hours, the arrival of an-
other mail from New Orleans! Mrs. Town-
send and her daughter did little but weep all
the time, and Mr. Townsend in vain attempted
to fix his mind upon business. Long before
the ‘southern mail could be assorted, he was at
the post-office ; and when the window was
thrown open, his face was: the first one pre-
gented to the clerk. He received a package
of letters, and hastily retired. One bore the
New Orleans post mark. All the rest were
hurriedly thrust into his pocket. Breaking the
seal of this, with trembling hands, he read—

“Your son is no better. All last night he
was delirious under the raging violence of the
fever. The doctors say but little. I have
deemed it right to call in additional medical
aid.. Rest assured, sir, that all shall be dome
that medicine and careful attention can accom-
plish. I was with him all last night, and ghall
remain constantly by his side. All that hu-
man power can do shall be done ; the result
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is with Him in whose hands are the issues of
life.” s

The whole letter, up to the last sentence,
deeply agitated Mr. Townsend ; but that seén-
tence, like a knell of doom, subdued the wild
struggles of human passion, and crushed all
suddenly down into hopelessness. ‘He had

above the human will, and-a Dispeser_of events
agnimst” whose designs human prudence was
nothing ; and he felt that into the hands of
this higher Power he had come, with his very
household treasures as well as his worldly
wealth; and that these, too, or a part of these,
were to be taken away. ‘Thus, the very words
meant to suggest confidence and resignation,
destroyed the balance of his mind, and ‘over-
whelmed it with the thickest ¢louds:

At home, he found an anxious #nd agitated
eircle awaiting him. . '

¢ He is no better,” he said, as he entered the
room where his wife and daughter were sitting.

Tears followed the announcement, that were
renewed when the letter he had received was

Anxiously passed another day. Mr. Town-
send was at the post-office, impatiently await-
ing the opening of the mail, long before it
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could be distributed ; but there was no letter.
The southern mail had been delayed beyond
Richmond. Two letters came to hand on the
next day. That of the last date was torn open
and read, with eyes that took in sentences
rather than words. It ran thus:

¢ 1 wrote you yesterday, stating that there
were some favorable symptoms ; that the fever
had yielded to the efforts of Mr. Townsend’s
physicians. To-day he lies in a very low state.
Life seems scarcely to'beat in his pulses. But
still there is life, and the disease has abated ;
we may, therefore, confidently hope that the
vital spark will slowly rekindle. The attack
was most malignant, and bore him down with
great rapidity. To-morrow I hope to be able
to say that every thing is progressmg toward
recovery.”

““ God grant that the issme may be favora-
ble !”” murmured the father, as he crushed the
_letter in his hand, and hurried away toward
the anxious ones at home,

It was the first prayer that had ever ascended
from the heart of the merchant—the first
deeply-felt acknowledgment of his own power-
lessness, and dependence upon a Supreme
Being.

To the mother and sister this last intelii-

7
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genoe brought a ray of hope, fecble though it
was, and scarcely to be called light.

Three days more went by, and in all that
time—an age of suspense—there came no word
of the sick son and brother.

¢ Has there been a failure of the southern
mail 7’ asked Mr. Townsend every day. The
answer ¢ No,” fell each time upon his feel-
ings like a stroke from a hammer ; for to his
.mind it indicated the worst. If there had
been any improvement, the clerk would most
certainly have written.

At last another letter came. It was brought
to the house of Mr. Townsend by his clerk
immediately on the arrival and distribution of
the mail. The merchant had not been out
that day. His distress of mind had become
g0 great that he could attend to no business.
This letter he received as he sat in the midst
of his family. He did not break the seal until
the servant who handed it in had retired. A
short time before the letter came, he was walk-
ing about the room in an agitated manner,
listening for the ringing of the street bell, as
it was full time for his clerk to be there from
the post-office, and had just seated himself
. with a deep sigh. Now he was calm, and
broke the seal with strange deliberation.
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T have waited three days in the hope of
having favorable news to send you ; but, alas
I bave waited in vain. Your son expired—?

A heavy groan broke from the lips of the
unhappy father as the letter fell from his
nerveless hand ; and at the same time a wild
ery of anguish burst from the mother’s heart.
Eunice alone was externally calm, though she
felt the bereavement as deeply, perhaps, us.
any ; but it was not felt in the same way. It
did not strike down, as in the father’s case,
the selfish hopes of a worldly mind.

CHAPTER IX.
MENTAL PROSTRATION.

Mr. CarrioN, minister of the church to
which -the family of Mr. Townsend belonged,
_ learned, through the newspapers, on the next
day, the deep affliction that had been sus-
tained ; and, prompted by a semse of duty,
repaired immediately to. the house of mourn-
ing. He found the merchant alone, pacing
the floor of the darkened parlor."
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¢ My dear sir,” he said, as he took the hand
of the wretched man, “T need not say how
deeply I sympathize with you in this melan-
choly bereavement, the fact of which I learned
but half an hour ago. To lose so good a son,
in the first ripe years of manhood, is, indeed,
an affliction, and one for which there &cems, at
first, no solace.”

% There is none, Mr. Carlton,’”” returned
the father, with something stern and indignant
in the tone of his voice.

¢ Say not so, Mr. Townsend,” replied the
minister. ¢ There is a balm for every wound
—a sgolace for every affliction. He who sends
sorrow, will surely send the power to bear it,
and enable the sufferer, like the bee, to extract
honey even from a noxious plant. All that
we are made to endure here, is for our good.”

¢ So it is said, but I cannot believe it, Mr.
Carlton. Is it good for me to lose my son ¢
Is it good that the very hope and pride of my
family should be stricken down, like a.young
and goodly tree, by the lightning of heaven ?
No, it is not good !?

“ God, in his very essence,ls goodness, Mr.
Townsend His very nature, as well as his"
name, is love. Too wise to err, too good to
be unkind, every event that takes place under
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his Divine appointment or permissior, must,
in some way, regard man’s highest and best
interest—in other words, his eternal interest.”

¢ But what has the death of my son to do
with my eternal interest ?”’ asked the mer-
chant. I must own that I see no connection
between the two things whatever.”

¢ The connection between acts and events
in time, Mr. Townsend, and effécts which are
spiritual, can rarely, if ever, be traced in the
present ; but, notwithstanding this, nothing is
truer than that whatever occurs in a man’s
life, whether it be a prosperous or adverse
event, a joyous or afflictive dispensation, is
permitted or ordained for his good—not his
natural, but his spiritual good.”

“It may be, but I cannot understand it,”
said Mr. Townsend, sadly.

“Reflect, but for a moment,” urged the
minister, ¢ and I am sure it will be plain to
your mind. We are spiritually organized
beings, the creatures of a wise, good, and
cternal God, who has stamped upon our souls
the impress of immortality. We are not made
for time, but for eternity ; and, therefore, time
to us and all that appertains to it, must refer
to and involve what is etérnal. The great
error of our lives is, a resting ir the things of

7*
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time and sense as real and substantial things,
and to be most desired, when they are only in--
tended to be the means of our spiritual purifi-
cation and elevation. To so rest is to look
down at the things that are beneath, and
which will perish in a little while, instead of
looking upward at those substantial things
which endure forever. Now, from the very
nature of our Heavenly Father, he must ever
be seeking to lift our minds above these natu-
ral and unsubstantial affections, into the love
of such things as are eternal; and in order to
do this, he finds it often necessary to break our
natural loves, as with a hammer of iron, lest
they become so selfish and inordinate as to ex-
tinguish all love for what is good and true,and
thus render us unfitted for the pure, unselfish
joys of heaven. It is far better for uws, Mr.
Townsend, to suffer the destruction of our na-
tural hopes, and the blighting of our natural
affections, if by these means eternal hopes are
rekindled in our minds, and the love of things
spiritual and eternal formed in our hearts.”
To this, Mr. Townsend was silent. Only to

8 limited extent did he feel it to be true, and
as far as he saw it did his heart rebel against
it. He had no affection for any thing beyond
this world, and the crossing and crushing of
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these affections, he felt to be the greatest ca-
Iamity he could suffer. The things of this
world were good enough for him, and he was
content to cnjoy them forever, if the boon
could only be granted ; any interference with
this enjoyment he could not but feel as un-
called for and arbitrary.

This was his state of mind, which had
changed, at least, in one important feature
during the lapse of two years. There was a
time, when, in the pride of success and con-
scious power, he had fully believed, with the
fool, as well as said in his heart, ¢ There is no
God.” But, he had realized, by painful and
disheartening experiences, that there was an
invisible and all-potent Being, who governed in
the affairs of men, and determined the course
of events at will. Against such interference,
as he impiously felt it to be, his heart arose,
angry and rebellious.

Mr. Carlton, who remembered the conversa-
tion held with the merchant two years previ-
ously, saw precisely the change that had taken
place. He was aware that Mr. Townsend had
met with a number of heavy losses in business,
and these, with the distressing bereavement
now sustained, fully explained the cause of his
altered state. He had hope, notwithstanding .
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the present aspect of his thoughts and feclings,
that, in the end, light would break in upon the
darkness of his mind, and peace reign where
all was now agitation.

The minister’s interview with the other
members of the family, except Eunice, was
little more satisfactory than that held with Mr
Townsend. Time enough had not elapsed for
the stricken heart of the mother to react un-
der the dreadful blow. To all Mr. Carlton’s
words of consolation, tears were her only res-
ponse. And it was just ‘the same with Eve-
line. But Eunice seemed to forget her own
pain of mind in the sympathetic concern she
felt for her mother and father, and in her
efforts to dry up their tears, her own ceased to
flow. Thus it is, that in attempting to sustain
others in affliction, our own hearts are com-
forted. Love is doubly blessed.

“ They are passing through deep waters,”
said Mr. Carlton to himself, thoughtfully, as
he pursucd his way homeward, ¢ but they will
not be overwhelmed. They are in the fire of
aflliction, but the Refiner and Purifier sity by,
and not an atom of what is good and true in
them shall be consumed. It is painful now,
but I trust that [shall yet see them come forth
with rejoicing.”
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For some weeks Mr. Townsend had no heart
te enter into any of the details of his busi-
ness, nor to look at what was passing around
him in the business world. He experienced a
mental prostration that approached almost to
paralysis. And it was the same with his wife,
who, since the news of her son’s death, had not
left her chamber, nor spoken a cheerful word.

But, only for a short time longer, did thie
continue. Then there came another blow,
sudden and appalling, that struck them down
to the very earth

CHAPTER X.
A GREAT DISASTER.

Mr. Townsenp left his home one morning,
and was passing slowly along the street, in the
direction- of his counting-room, when a busi-
ness friend, who was walking on the opposite
sida of the street, came briskly over on seeing
hir®, and asked, in an agitated voice,

“ Have you heard the news from Philadels
phiﬂ b

“ No- what is it »”?
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\ ¢ The United States’ Bank has failed !*?
The face of Mr. Townsend became instanily
pale, and he caught hold of an iron railing to

support himself.

¢ Impossible !”” he said, in a faint, husky
voice. ’

“It is too true. Do you hold any of the
stock ?”

“ Every dollar I am worth is there !’

“Every dollar! Surely not, Mr. Town-
send !”

“ I'm ruined! ruined! ruined!”’ murmur-
ed the wretched man, losing all control of
himself ; ¢ hopelessly ruined !’

“ Not so bad as that, I trust, sir. A large
per centage of the stock will no doubt be paid.”

“When? Where? How? Hasn’t the
Bank failed 7  And when did a bank fail anda
stockholder receive a dollar ? Gracious hea-
vens !” .

And with this ejaculation, Mr. Townsend
turned away and walked hastily in the direction
of his place of business, murmuring to himself,
“ Ruined ! ruined! ruined !” ,

At his counting-room he found a letter from
‘a correspondent in Philadelphia, announcing
the failure of the Bank, but advising him by
all means not to sacrifice his stock, nor be
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alarmed at the low price to which those inter-
ested in its depression would at first cause it

“to fall. Mr. Townsend read over this letter,
and then laying it aside, murmured to himself
a8 he bowed his head upon a desk,

¢ Ruined ! ruined! ruined !”

To this, and only to this conclusion, could
his bewildered mind come. ,

But, at length, the very extremity and
almost hopelessness of the condition into which
he found himself so suddenly reduced, aroused
his mind into a more active state.

¢ I must not sit idly here,” he said. ¢If
any thing is to be saved, let me try to save it.
Not sell! Yes, I will sell at any price, turn
the proceeds into gold and bury it in my
cellar.”

Under this new impulse, Mr. Townsend,
after calming himself by a strong effort of the
will, left his counting-room for the purpose of
obtaining information as to the actual condition
of the Bank, the price at which the stock was
held, and the ultimate probable result, as de-
termined in the minds of those who possessed
the most accurate information .

But he found every body astounded and
bewildered at the unexpected event. There
was no quotation of the stock whatever, except
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at'a very low nominal price. Those who did,
and those who did not, hold scrip, alike spoke
of the folly of selling at present. Every one
said—¢ Wait.”

The merchant returned to his counting-
room, more undecided than when he went out,
and feeling quite as deeply impressed with the
idea that all was hopeless. The next thoughts
that began to pervade his mind, were of his
family. No one at home knew of the particu-
lar disposition that he had made of his pro-
perty. His wife and daughters might hear of
the failure of the Bank, without having their
hearts filled with alarm, or dreaming that, in
this event, was foreshadowed their fall from
affluence to poverty. For the present, at
least, he determined to keep them in ignorance
of the approaching danger, while he watched
the progress of events, and seized upon the
first favorable opportunity to clutch, with &
vigorous grasp, the remnant of his shattered for-
tune. To do one thing his mind was made ug,
and that was to sell so soon as there should be
any thing like a settled state of the market
and the stock from a uniform quotation begin
to decline in price. If there was an advance,
he would hold on until there came appearance
of depression, and then sell, and invest the
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procoeds in ground rents, the only security ie
which he had now a particle of faith.

At last, the market became, to a certain ex-
tent, steady, but at appallingly low rates.
Even at these Mr. Townsend felt disposed to
sell, but every one said “No !”’ so emphatically,
and so confidently predicted an advance, that he
hesitated and delayed, day after day, week
after week, and month after month, while the
price still went down, until shares that had cost
him from a dollar and ten cents to a dollar and
twenty, were quoted at twenty cents nommally,
and the tendency still downward.

To describe Mr. Townsend’s state of mind
during the few months that this steady decline
in the price of shares continued, would be im-
possible. No man could be more wretched
than he was. Carefully did he conceal from
his family the condition of his affairs, fearing
all the time to look his wife or daughters stea-
dily in the face, lest they should read the
truth in his eyes.

In the mean time the precarious state of Mr.
Townsend’s worldly affairs became pretty well
known in business circles, and all manner of
comments were made thereon. Every one
could see and be astonished at his folly in
withdrawing his capital from commerce, in

8
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which he had amassed a handsome fortune, and
investing it in the stock of a single institution.
whose very name was a fraud upon the commu-
nity, and ought to have been a fact sufficiently
conclusive to destroy all confidence in its
safety. Many were the conversations held op
the subject, much after this tenor :
¢ Poor Townsend, I pity him.”
¢ It’s more than I do, then. Any man who
plays the fool, as he has, deserves to lose his
money. I have no charity for him. He had
made two or three hundred thousand dollars in
fair, honest, regular trade, and not content with
that, must sell his ships and go to speculating
in western towns.”
‘“He was certainly very indiscreet.”
¢ Indiscreet! He was a fool! How any
man, thoroughly educated as a merchant, and
in the habit of dealing in only such commodi-
ties as possess an intrinsic value, could be so
mad as to give forty or fifty thousand dollars
for lots in an imsginary western city, on-the
! mere word of a speculating sharper, passes my
; comprehension.”
i “One of the strange occurrences of the
ipresent strange times. Had Townsend much
money in United States’ Bank stock ??
\ ¢ Every dollar he is worth. I am teld ”?
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“It can’t be possible! What could have
possessed him t> make such a disposition of
his property ?” :

¢ The blindest folly of which any man could
be guilty.”

¢ But this stock was considered the safestin
the country. You can hardly blame a man
for investing his money therein.”

“] blame any man for putting all he has in
one adventure or security. Nothing is abso-
lutely certain here.”

“ And you really think Townsend has beg-
gared himself ?”

¢ There is no doubt of it in the world. I
have my information from those who know. I
don’t believe he is worth ten thousand dollars,
if all he has were turned into cash, and his
debts paid.”

“He still maintains his old style of living.”

¢ Yes, but that will not last long. You’ll
see a different order of things before long. 1
can’t have much sympathy for him. Town-
send, in his best days, was a hard man, and
never had the slightest sympathy for one who
happened to be unfortunate in business. You
remember Elderkin’s fmlure, about three
years ago ?”

“ Very well.”

)

-
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1 was one of the creditors, and attended
all the meetings. Townsend was the most un-
~yielding of all. Ishall never forget the insult-
ing language he used to poor Elderkin, who
was honest at heart, if ever there was an hon-
est man in the world. Every one noticed it,
and felt it as an outrage. ¢ No man who pro-
perly attends to his business,” he said, ¢ need
faﬂ ? ”
“Indeed! That is his view of the case.”
¢ I have heard him express it more than a
dozen times.”
¢ 1 wonder what he thinks now
““ He has not changed his mind, I pre-
sume. Nothing in the history of his own
affairs, rightly viewed, would cause him to
do so0.”
“They who stand too high may chance to
fall.”
“Yes; and the higher they stand, the more
disastrous will be their fall.”
“ 1 wonder what old Pascal’s son thinks of
all this ?”
¢ Rather ask what Pascal himself thinks
of it. In my opinion, there’s a match broken
off. Eveline ought to have secured her lover
long and long ago. She has had time enough
But I doubt not it is too late now. Pascal
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loves money too well to let his son marry a
portionless bride.”

¢ Won’t Henry consult his own fancy in the |
matter 7 :

“If he does, it will not run off in a tangent
to that of his father’s, I presume. He knows
the value of money too well, indifferent as he
is about making it.”

“ Eveline is a beautiful girl. I feel sorry
for her.” :

¢ So do I. But it can’t be helped. She’s
somewhat proud and haughty. Her sister
Eunice is the flower of that flock. I don’t
know a sweeter young girl.”

¢ She ought to have been married long ago.”

¢ And so she would, I am told, if her father
had not interfered.” -

¢ To whom ?”

“To some young man, who, not being rich
enough, was not considered good enough.”

“Then there is some chance for her now.”

“I don’t know. Perhaps the young man
loved her father’s money quite as well as he
loved her, and will now change his mind alto-
gether. Ahme! It iswonderful how a man’s
views and opinions will alter under the foree
of a money-argument

Thus the gossip ran.

|
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As for old Mr. Pascal, to whom allusion
was made in this conversation, he had his eyes
about him, and his ears open to all that con-
cerned Mr. Townsend. Long before the fail
ure of the United States Bank, he had seen
enough to make him dissatisfied with the pro-
posed alliance, and, as has been shown, en-
deavored to induce his'son to give up all idea
of marrying. Eveline. Immediately upon the
failure of the Bank, in the stock of which he
had some twenty or thirty thousand dollars
invested, he said to his son :

¢ Henry, nearly every dollar of Mr. Town-
gend’s property is locked up in the stock of
this institution.”

“ It cannot surely be !” returned the som,
svincing surprise and concern.

“It*is true, Henry. Mr. Townsend has
acknowledged it himself, and declared that the
failure had ruined him. You will see the ne-
cessity for breaking off all connection with the
family, and you had better do it at once.”

¢ There secems something so mercenary and
heartless in that,” said the young man.

¢ As to its seeming, Henry, you have no-
thing to do with that,” replied Mr. Pascal.
“ You are, certainly, not so mad as to think
of connccting yourself with this family now,
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when your position gives you the chance of
forming an alliance with one of the best and
wealthiest in the city. In six months, take
my word for it, Mr. Townsend will be bank-
rupt. Are you prepared to marry the daugh
ter with that certainty staring you in the face?”
¢TI hardly think I am.”
© ¢ Believe me that such a certainty exists.”

Under this assurance, Henry Pascal began
the work of withdrawing himself from the soci-
ety of Eveline. The death of her brother
caused her to exclude herself from company
almost entirely, so that he rarely saw her
abroad. To meet her, he had to visit her
Instead of calling every week, and sometimes
two or three times a week, his visits were made
at longer intervals, were briefer, while his
manner was more reserved.

There was something so deliberately heart-
less in this, that the- young man shrunk in
shame from the image of himself that was re-
flected in his own mind. The act lost him his
self-respect ; but such was the potency of the
influences acting within and without him,
that ho steadily persevered in his design, until
finally all intercourse between him and Eve-
line was at u1 end.
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CHAPTER XI.
CONSEQUENCES.

From the deep grief into which the death
of her brother, to whom she was fondiy at-
tached, had plunged the mind of Eveline, she
was aroused by a sudden suspicion of the de-
fection of her lover. There was a change, not
to be mistaken, in his manner, and his visits
were far less frequent. Pride, native inde-
pendence, and a feeling of indignation, all
arose, and lent their aid to sustain her; but,
actively as they exerted their influence, they
were not effecttve in calming the wild pulsa-
tions of a wounded heart; for Eveline truly
loved the faithless Pascal. At last, and before
any suspicion of the real cause of his estrange-
ment had come to the maiden’s mind, the lover
ceased to visit her altogether.

Nearly a month had elapsed since he had
called to see Eveline, and she was in a state
of tremulous doubt and anxiety. - She had
been out on a short visit to a friend—the first
time she had been in the street for a week—
when, in returning home, her eyes suddenly
fe]l upon Pascal a short distance in advance of
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her. He was approaching. The heart of
Eveline gave a sudden strong bound, and then
fluttered in her bosom. At the instant she
saw the young man, his eyes met hers. She
continued to look at him as they drew near,
but his eyes turned from her face, and fixed
themselves upon some object beyond. He
passed without noticing her.

Eveline felt, for a few moments, as if she
would suffocate. It required her utmost efforts
and presence of mind to keep from losing com-
raand of herself in the street. She had walked
¢n o few squares farther, when the face of a
young lady friend, to who=2 she was much at-
tached, presented itself among the passengers
cn the side-walk. Eveline paused, and was
about speaking, when the young lady nodded
coldly and passed on. Another friend whom
she met, appeared under restraint as she ex-
changed greetings with her, and tHtn, after a
few brief inquiries as to how she was and had
been, moved away.

Not less surprised than pmned was Eveline
at these unlooked-for marks of estrangement
in old friends. On arriving at home, she ran
up into-her chamber, and, after closing the
door and laying off her bonnet, threw herself
upon a bed and gave way to a violent burst of
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grief. In the midst of this wild excitcment
of feeling, Eunice came in, and, sceing the
agitation of her sister, inquired, with much
concern, the cause. A more passionate gush
of tears was the only answer she received.
After the mind of Eveline lrad, in a measure,
grown calm, she said, in reply to the affection-
ate inquiries of Eunice,

“ 1 met Henry in the street, and he did not
speak to me.”

¢ He could not have seen you, sister,” re-
plied Eunice, in an earnest voice ; *“ I am sure
he could not.” )

¢ And I am sure ke did, for he looked me in
the face.” And the tears of Eveline flowed
afresh. ¢ He has not been to the house for a
month. Something is wrong. I met Mary
Grant, and she, instead of stopping with her
usual pleasant smile, nodded coldly and passed
on. I also®saw Adelaide Winters, who merely
paused a moment, and spoke in a very distant
way. What can it all mean, Eunie 7 I am
sure there must be some dreadful story told
about me, or why would my friends treat me
go distantly, and Henry, above all things, re-
fuse to know me

And again the maiden wept bitterly.

¢ Whatever evil judgment there may be of
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you, Evie,” said Eunice, with great tender-
ness, drawing her arm around the neck of Eve-
line as she spoke, ¢ is a false jndgment. And
" however painful the consequences may be, you
have, in the conscious innocense of any wrong,
that to sustain you which will keep your head
above the waters.. If Henry’s trust in you be
8o poorly based, that it can be blown away by
a breath of detraction—if he be so ready to
_believe an evil report ageinst you—he never
could have really known you or truly loved
you, and, therefore, i3 himself not worthy the
pure love of your hcart. It may cost you a
severe struggle to do £o, but, Evie, give him
up! Erage his image from your heart. Par-
don me for saying now, what I have always
thougkt, that Henry Pascal is not worthy of
you.”

Eveline etarted ut this, with an indignant
expression on her face and word on her tongue ;
but she checked herself as she met the calm,
truthful, loving cyes of her sister fixed ear-
nestly upon her.

¢ have uttcred what was in my heart Evie
That my impression has been as I have sald 1
cannot help  Of the truth of it, I have not a
doubt. To speak out as I feel, and yet as the
sister who loves you truly, I will go farther,
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and say, that I am glad of almost any circum-
stance that would try his affection for you, and
more glad that he has turned away coldly frora
one he was not capable of loving as.she de-
served. Time, Evie, will prove you the truth
of what I now say.”

The language of Eunice: completely bewil
dered the mind of Eveline. It was go strange
and so unexpected. She knew not what reply
to make. .

" All will come out right in the end, Evie,”
pursued Eunice. ¢ Trust in that, sister, and
trust in it implicitly. As Mr. Carlton showed
8o beautifully last Sunday, there is not the
smallest circumstance of our live that is notin
some way connected with our future, and which
the future will not show to be a link in a pro~
gressive series of causes, all tending to bring
out some good result. If Henry has suffered
his mind to be estranged from you, no matter
what may be the cause, depend upon it that at
is for the best. This you will one day seo
Be brave, then, dear Evie, to meet the presert
danger ; and let the refiection, that whatever
occurs, whether joyous or grievous, is under
the. Divine permission, support you in the
trial.”

The head of Eveline sunk upon the bresst
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of her sister, and her tears continued to flow,
but the deep agitation of her bosom had sub-
gided. An hour after, and she was calm ; but
her face was pale, and the marks of suffering
were upon it. She was still alone with her
gister. They had been sitting silent for some
time, when Eveline said—

¢ ] am distressed in doubt of the cause of
this sudden change manifested toward me.
.. What can it mean, Eunice > Something dread-

ful has been said about me.” ,

- ¢ It may be nothing about you, in particu-
lar, sister.”

¢ About all of us? What can be said about
all of us ?? .

The eyes of Eunice grew dim as she re-
plied—

¢ Have you mnoticed hcw distressed father
has looked for some time ?”’

“ Yes, ever since we heard of brother’s
death.” _

¢ But there is another cause besides that for
his distress of mind, Evie ; I am sure of it.
Grief for even those most tenderly beloved, is
softened by time, but father looks more troubled
every day. Troubled—yes, that is the word.
It is not grief that bows him down, sister, de-
pend upon it, but trouble.”

9
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“ Trouble? What can he have to trouble
him #”

“¢ Much, I fear You know the United
States Bank failed a few months ago, and that
ever since much has been said in the papers
about the terrible destruction in private for-
tunes that it occasioned. Do you know that
I have been impressed, ever since that event,
with the idea that father has sustained a heavy
loss 77

“ What could have put that into your head,
Eunie ?”’ asked Eveline

¢ 1 will tell you. A good while agv, I re-
member “hearing father say to a gentleman
with whom he was talking, that he believed he
would retire from business and invest every
dollar he had in the stock of the United States
Bank, which he considered the safest security
in the country. You know he has given up
business ; and is it hot more than probable
that he has done what he then proposed to
do 7

“ You frighten me, sister !”” exclaimed Eve-
line, the expression of her face not belicing
her words. ¢ Do you think he has lost every
thing 2

¢ I know nothing about it, Eveline. I only
state my fears, for which I think there are too
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good grounds. Ever since the failure of the
Bank, this has been in my mind, although I
have never hreathed it before. Carefully,
since that time, have I read all that has been
said about the Bank, and particularly noticed
the price at which the stock has sold. It is
now down to twenty®cents a share, the par
value of which is one hundred dollars. If
father really did own much of this stock, and
has kept it until now, in hope of a better price,
you can see how heavily he must have lost.
And if he still holds on to it, and the price
still keeps going down, he may lose nearly
every dollar he is worth.”

¢ Dreadful ! What will become of us all ”
* With a meek, patient, humble expression of
“face, Eunice raised her eyes and said, in a low,
earnest voice—

¢ The Lord will provide.”

Then, with a look of encouragement, and
even a smile upon her lips, she added—

‘“ Let us not think of ourselves, sister, but
of our father. Let us seek to lighten this
heavy burden, if it should, indeed, be laid
upon his shoulder.”

“ How are we to do that, Eunice ?”

“In many ways If father’s circumstances
should really be so greatly reduced, as I have
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been led to foar, we will bave to change our
style of living, for the present style cannot be
maintained, except at a heavy expense. This
change he will be compelled to make in the
end, but may delay it long beyond a prudent
time in dread of shocking us with a knowledge
of what has occurred. 4et us, then, the mo-
ment we are sure that things are as I have been
led to fear, ourselves with cheerfulness pro-
pose and insist upon the change, and it will
take from his mind more than half the pain
the reverse has'occasioned. Let us, in this
and in every other way, help him to bear up ;
and, above all things, let us be cheerful, so
that home may be the sweetest place to him in
all the earth. Evie, we may have a sacred
duty to perform toward our parents; let us
perform it with brave hearts and cheerful
countenances.”

¢ I stand rebuked, dear sister !”’ said Eve-
line, tenderly kissing Eunice. ¢ You are
younger, but oh ! how much better and wiser.
You shall guide me. Only show the way, and
I will walk bravely by your side. Yes, it may
all be as you say, and the world may know it,
while we yet remain in ignorance. And this
may be the reason why lover and fnend have
grown cold 1
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" Eveline’svoice trembled on the last sentence. .

¢ Neither lover nor friend deserve the
name, if such a change can chill their hearts’
warm impulses,” returned Eunice, with some
emphasis in her voice.

The idea suggested by Eunice, took strong
hold of the mind of Eveline, and helped to
sustain her under the deep-trial the defection
of her lover compelled her to bear. Both
observed their father more closely than either
had done before, and the observation confirm
ed, rather than weakened, the conclusions te
which Eunice had come. It was plain that
something more than the death of their broth-
er preyed upon his mind. The silent, gloomy,
troubled state into which he had fallen, was as
unaccountable to Mrs. Townsend as to Eveline
and Eunice, and even more so; for the idea
that had occurred to the mind of the latter,
had never crossed hers, as was plain from her
replies to their questions on the subject.
~ Anxiously did the daughters wait for some
occurrence that would reveal to them the truth
in regard to their father, resolute in their
minds to stand up bravely by his side, let what
would come, and forget themselves in their
efforts to sustain him. They were not keps
long in suspense.

q
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CHAPTER XII
LIGHT IN DARKNESS.

AT twenty cents the stock remained only for
a brief space of time, and then kept on steadi-
ly receding in price, each new record of its
decline marking itself upon the feelings of Mr.
Townsend, in darker characters. He came in
and went out, scarcely feeling the ground
under him, and with a sensation as if the earth
were about opening at his feet, and engulphing
him. He tried to eat, when he sat down at
the table with his family, but the food left
little or no impression of taste on his palate.
He strove, sometimes, to appear at easc and
converse ; but his words were not coherent,
and he did not hear what was said to him, as
was evident from his responses.

At last the price of shares fell to ten
cents. Hitherto, from one cause and another,
Mr. Townsend had put off selling his stock at
the ruinous rates at which it was quoted in the
market, under the fallacious hope that an ad-
vance would take place. When it was eighty
cents on the dollar, notwithstanding his first
wise determination, to sell at any price that it
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would Lring, the resolution to diminish his
fortune, already reduced nearly one half, by a
positive sacrifice of over forty thousand dollars
—the difference between what he had paid for
his stock and the selling price—he could not
bring himself to take. He looked at this large
sum, and at what would be left, and was una-
ble to exercise the firmness required to cut it
of. The whole amount of his investment in
United States Bank stock, had been one hun-
dred and forty thousand dollars, at an average
of ten per cent. above par. Since the failure
of the Bank, nearly every thing beyond this
had been lost by the failure of individuals ; and
what was still worse, notes of hand amounting
to nearly ten thousand dollars, which had been
turned into cash, came back unpaid, and in
default of his immediately honoring them, had
been sued out against him as the endorser.
Thus did his affairs become more and more a
tangled web, and his mind fell more and more
into irresolution and confusion.

When the stock fell to seventy, in a mo-
ment of desperation, he determined to sell
every share, and thus save a certain remnant.
He called upon a broker, and ordered him te
effect a sale for him without delay.

¢ At what rate ?’ asked the broke:
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€ At the last quotation— seventy cents.’”

¢ That was but nominal,’’ replied the bro.
ker. ¢ No sales, to my knowledge, were

de at that priee.”

“In the name of heaven, then, what will i
bring ?*’ said Townsend, much disturbed.

“ That is hard to say. But, I should sup-
pose, sixty-five might be obtained.”

‘ Sixty-five ¢

I doubt if a cent more could be had for so
large an amount a8 you have to sell. Its offer
would, alone, depress the market.”

“ Sixty-five ! sixty-five!”” said Mr. Town-
send, to himself, in a distressed, irresolute
voice. ¢ No, no, I cannot think of selling for
that. The stock must get better.”

“I would not like to encourage you te
hope s0,” said the broker.

‘“If you can get sixty-mine you may sell. I
made up my mind to seventy, the quoted rates.”

“Very well; I will make the effort,” re-
turned the broker.

On the next day, Mr. Townsend was inform-
ed that the broker had received an offer of
sixty-eight, but had refused it.

¢ Couldn’t you get sixty-nine ?”

“ No, sir. Sixty-seven was the highest offer.
except in a single quarter.”
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¢] don’t like to sell at that, and throw over
fifty thousand dollars into the fire.”

“ 1t is hard, but my advice to you is, to
take the offer.”

¢] will think of it,” replied Mr. Townsend ;
and he went away to think. In the afternoon
he returned, and directed the sale to be made
at gixty-eight. On the next morning he re-
ceived a note from the broker, stating that the
market had receded greatly from the rates of
the last few days, and that the party did not
feel bound to take the stock, as the offer of
sixty-eight had been at first declined.

¢ Confusion ! ejaculated the unhappy mer
chant, stamping passionately upon the floor.

¢ Pray, sir, what rates can be obtained ?”
he asked of the broker, in an excited tone, as
he entered his office ten minutes afterward.

“I do not think sales can be effected at any
price to-day,” was replied. ¢ All is doubt
ind uncertainty about the stock. Ishould not
~onder to see it down to fifty, within a week.”

“Fifty! Good heavens! Never !”

1 hope not ; but things look squally.”

“ Had I better take sixty-five, if I can
get it?”? :

“ Yes, or sixty either. My advice is, sell
at the first offer.”’
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“ Very well, get me an offer as soon as yow
ean.”

The offer came in a few days; it was fifty-
geven dollars. ‘

¢ Fifty-seven !” ejaculated Mr. Townsend.
¢ That’s out of the question !”

¢ It’s the best I can do for you

«Pm sorry ; but I can’t take that. Iamr
willing to let it go at sixty.”

And thus the downward course progressed.
The unhappy merchant, by clinging to a few
hundreds in the hope of saving them, daily
losing thousands. When the price at last felt
to twenty, he gave up in akind of despair, and
awaited, in gloomy inactivity, the final result.
At length, ten dollars, for what had cost a hun-
dred and ten, were all that could be obtained.

Up to this time, Mr. Townsend had con-
cealed from his family the desperate state of
his affairs. But now, the necessity for break-
ing to them a knowledge of his real condition,
had come ; for the maintenance of his present
style of living, costing from five to six thou-
sand dollars, annually, was impossible. All
that he now really possessed in the world was '
his bank stock, which would net him less than
fourtcen thousand dollars. The house in
which he lived was his property, and had eost .
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between fifteen and sixteen thousand dollars,
but judgment had been obtained against him
for the notesupon which suit had been brought,
and the houss would have to go for its satis-
faction.”

Sadly impressed with the folly of longer de
lay in bringing to the minds of his wife and
daughters a knowledge of the great reverse he
had sustained, Mr. Townsend returned one
evening from his counting-room, to which he
‘repaired every day ; not because business call-
ed him there, but because home was oppressive
to him. He had learned from her mother, the
fact that Henry Pascal had broken off all in-
tercourse with Eveline, and had even passed
her without notice in the street. He knew too
well the cause, and the subdued yet sad face
of his daughter, and the earnestness with which
she would look at him when he came in, trou-
bled him deeply. He did not know what was
in her heart

As was usual with him, he entered quietly,
and seating himself alone in the parlor, took
a book in his hand, not for the purpose of
reading, but to appear as if he was doing so,
to any one who came in. The hour was that
of twilight, ere the shadows had fallen thickly.
Only a few minutes elapsed before Eveline and
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Eunice entered, and came to his side. At the
moment they opened the door, they noticed
that he had leaned his head down upon his
hand, and that his book was in such a position
that his eyes could not possibly read a line.
This posture was instantly changed, and Mr.
Townsend, in order to remove the impression
it was likely to make, smiled as he spoke to his
daughters ; a thing he had not attempted for
months to do. But it was only the faint scm-
blanee of a smile, and did not deceive them.

¢ Dear papa !” said Eunice, tenderly, as she
laid her hand upon him on one side, and Eve-
line did the same on the other, ¢ you are not
happy, and have not been so for a long time,
tell us the reason, and let us bear a psart of the
trouble which oppresses you.”

Taken thus by surprise, Mr. Townsend had
great difficulty in controlling himself. The
affeotionate consideration of his children, so
unexpected, touched him deeply. Many mo-
ments passed before he could trust himself
to speak. Then he said, with ill-concealed
emotion ¢ .

“Why do you think I am troubled, chil-
dren ?»

“ You have looked troubled for a great
while, papa. Whatever the cause may be, if
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"we cannot remove it, we are sure that we can
lighten the effects. Trust us, at least, and be
sgure of one thing, that we are prepared to stand
by your side, cheerfully, let what will come.”

¢ Eunice !” gaid the father, speaking with
sudden energy, while an expression of pain
settled upon his face, ‘“you know not what
you say! It will take stouter hearts than beat
in your bosoms to meet that trial. Still, I
thank you for this unexpected expression of
your affection, as well as for the opportunity
it affords me to say what must no longer be
kept back. My children, fortune, that smiled
upon me for years, no longer smiles—all, all is
changed.”

““ We have believed as much,” replied the
daughters, speaking together ; ¢ do not fear for
as. Weare prepared for the worst.”

¢ Prepared to sink from affluence into pover-
ty ? To give up this home, where all is lux-
ury and elegance, and go down into obscurity,
perhaps privation and labor ?”’

“Yes, father,” said Eunice, in a calm yet
earnest voice. ‘Of all the good gifts which
Providence placed in your hands, we have had
our full share ; and shall we hesitate or repine
when reverses come ? No; fear not to tell
as all.”

10
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Mr. Townsend hardly xnew what to say o
think at such unexpected words. With him-
gelf the bitterness had passed ; it was for his
family that his heart ached, and from the
thoughts of breaking to them the dreadful in-
telligence that he shrunk. But the way had
been made, unexpectedly, plain before him ;
go plain that he could hardly believe himself
awake, or venture to put his foot forth to
walk therein.

¢ My children !”” he said, with much emo-
tion, ¢ you speak to me strange words. I can
hardly believe that I hear them.”

¢ But they are true words,” promptly re-
plied Eunice, ¢ for they come from our hearts.
And now let us know the worst, that we may
prepare for the worst. Of course we must
leave this house and move into a smaller
one.”

“ Yes, that step is inevitable,” returned the
father, his voice sinking again into sadness.

¢ And the more cheerfully it is taken, the
less shall we feel the change,” said Eunice.

¢ But, can you give up all > Can you sink
down from the first circle into obscurity 7 Can
you give up your associations and friendships ?
Ah ! my children, you have not counted the
_ eost.”?
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% We have, fully, and are ready,” was the
firm reply.

After the silence of a few moments, Mr.
Townsend said—

“ What has been, perhaps, too long con-
cealed from youw, I will now reveal. Three
years ago, I was worth three hundred thousand

" dollars, and believed myself beyond the dan-
ger of a reverse. At a time when I thought
myself most firmly established, losses came,
and followed each other in quick succession.
I became alarmed, and my mind was thrown
into confusion. From that time every thing I
have done has been wrong—every move I haveo
made, has been a false move. The last, and
the one that has swept from me the remainder
of my shattered fortune, was the investment of
my money in United States Bank stock, which
I considered as safe as any thing in the country.
That for which I paid a hundred and forty
thousand dollars, is now worth but little over
ten or twelve thousand, and, judging from the
past, will not be worth half of that in a month.”

¢ Then why not sell it and save that little
said Eunice, in a tone of decision that made

" Mr. Townsend lift his eyes-to her face. The

failing light gave him but an indistinct view

.of its cxpression, :
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€] shall do it immediately,” he replied
¢ You understand, now, my children,” he
added, ¢ precisely the nature of my circum-
stances, and how low we have fallen. To
" maintain our present style of .living, would
exhaust our little remnant of property in two
years.”

“But of that folly we will not be guilty,”
gaid Eunice. ¢ Let us withdraw quickly from
our present position, and retire into one that
corresponds to our altered circumstances. We
may be just as happy in that as we have ever -
been in this. I am sure that Eveline and 1
will ; and, if you will let us, we will make you
10.”

¢ God bless you! my children,” said the
father, as he drew an arm around each : “you
have ‘taken a mountain-weight from me. With
such true, loving-hearted, cheerful companions
in adversity, I feel that it will not be hard to
bear. Why did I not know you better ? Why
did I not confide in you sooner ?”’



MORE REVERSES. 113

CHAPTER X1I1
MSRE REVERSES.

I a far different spirit did Mrs. Townsend
receive the news of their altered circumstances.
It broke her down completely for a time. But
the example of Eveline and Eunice, in a cheer-
ful submission to what was unavoidable, gradu-
ally tended to give her strength of mind, and
to nerve her for her new and severer duties in
life.

The first step taken was to procure a smaller
house in a retired part of the town, move into
it, and reduce expenses at every point, so as to
make them, in some measure, correspond to
their reduced circumstances. In the carrying
of this out, Eveline and Eunice were foremost,
and acted with a decision and energy that,
while it surprised, gave strength and hope to
the minds of their parents.

When Mr. Townsend made sale of his stock,
which was in a few days after the interview
with his children related in the last chapter,
the price had faHen still lower. The net pro-
ceeds were just ten thousand dollars. Shortly
afterward, his hous« was sold to satisfy the

10°
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judgment mentioned as having been obtaired
against him.

To sit idly down and live upon this little
remnant of his fortune, until exhausted, was
not to be thought of by Mr. Townsend. Some-
thing must be done, not only to gain the means
of present subsistence, and keep the little stock
undiminished, but also to add to it, and lay the
basis of future wealth, after which Mr. Town-
send resolved to strive. Some business must
te entered into. But the recollection of for-
maer disasters filled his mind with doubt, and
made him hesitate and ponder long and anx-
fously the way before him. At length, he
opened a store as a commission merchant,
thinking that the safest, and used his capital in
advancing upon goods. This was the aspect
of things without. At home, Eunice and Eve-
line were doing all in their power to smooth
the asperities of the change that had taken
place, and to make every thing conform to
their father’s reduced means. This was their
labor of love, and in the performance of it
they had a sweet reward.

Still, they were not without their trials, and
especially did the heart of Eveline often sink
in her bosom. Strong as was the feeling of
indignation with which she thought of her
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lover’s heartlessness, the wounds his base de
sertion of her occasioned, healed but slowly,
and were often painful. Only a few of the many
friends and companions of brighter days sought
them out in their retirement ; and these were
not of those who had been most beloved ; but
they were better appreciated now, and truly
loved..

Less than a year had passed, when Eunice
said one day to her sister, when alone with
her—

¢ ] am afraid every thing is not going right
with father. He is getting to be very silent,
and looks troubled again.’”

1 have noticed as much myself,” returned
Eveline, a look of anxiety crossing her face.
¢ What can it mean ? I hope he has not lost
in business the little capital he saved.”

¢“1 trust not. But I have my fears. He
was getting more and more cheerful every
day, when, all at once, there came a change.
I noticed it for the first time last week, when
he came home one evening. Ever since then,
he sits silent and seems anxious about some-
thing.”

The words of Eunice filled the mind of Eve-
line with alarm. The change in their circum-
starces had been very great But, although
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in obscurity, and living with plainness and fru
gality, the means of living had still been at
hand. If, however, another reverse should
have met their father, and stripped from him
the little remnant of his property, how were
they to retain the comforts they still enjoyed ?
This thought chilled the heart of Eveline. A
lower, yet still a firm step, she did not see.

 What is to become of us, if your fears are
true ?”? she said, while her lips trembled and
her eyes grew dim

“ Don’t let such a question find utterance
in your thoughts, Evie,” replied Eunice. “We
must not look downward in human despond-
ency, but upward in spiritual trust. Let us
not think of ourselves, nor of what will become
of us  All will come out right in the end. Ot
that T have a deep assurance. We may be
called upon to pass through severer trials, and
to make greater sacrifices, but th strength to
meet the one, and sustain the other, will be
given. Evie, there are deeper places than any
we have yet gone through, but there is a bot-
tom and a shore to all. He who calls the soul
to enter these dark and bitter waters, will not
suffer it to be overwhelmed. Here rests my

strong confidence, and here should rest yours,
Evie.”
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¢ Ah! sister,” said the now weegping girl,
¢ these deeper waters you speak of, fill me
with dismay. I tremble at the thought of en-
tering them, and shrink back in fear.”

¢ Evie, do not give way to such weakness;
it is unworthy of you. Life comes with its
lights and with its shadows for all , and as sure-
ly as day follows night, will the darkness of
these sad changes pass away ; and, even while
it remains, many a bright star will shine in the
mente! sky.”

But still Eveline wept, and continued to
weep until Eunice drew her head down upon
her breast, and soothed her with many words
of cheerfulness and hope.

T am like a child,” Eveline at length said,
rising up with a calmer face, and eyes now un-
dimed, ‘and your braver spirit shames my
weakness. But, I hope to be able, for all.
this, to stand firmly by your side, sister, in
any new and severer trial that may come.”

“ Spoken ‘like yourself, Evie!” returned
Eunice, witha smile. ¢ Let us not be doubtful
but believing—let us be brave and strong, and
no difficulty shall beset our path that will not
be easily overcome.”

The observations of Eunice, as well as her
conclusions, were sorrectly made. Her fathes
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was in trouble, and she had guessed, as before,
the cause. '

Some months previously, he had reccived a
large consignment of goods, upon which an ad-
vance of five thousand dollars was asked. In
order to make this advance, Mr. Townsend
had to get a small temporary loan. The par
ties consigning the goods, required a guaranty
of sales, and this, although against his wishes,
Mr. Townsend agreed to do. Over ten thou-
sand dollars worth of these goods were sold to
one house, and that house, before the notes
given in payment for them had matured, failed

On the very day that Eunice called the at-
tention of her sister to their father’s depressed
state of mind, a meeting of creditors was held,
at which it was made clearly apparent, that
not twenty cents in the dollar would be divi-
‘ded, and that, at least, twelve or eighteen
months must pass before the whole of this
would be paid. Mr. Townsend went back to
his store, after the meeting had closed, with
his mind in a complete state of despondency.
He felt that he was utterly ruined, and hope-
lessly gave up the struggle. After writing to his
principal consignors, informing them of what
had occurred, and stating that he would make
an assignment for their benefit, he left his place
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of business, and returned home. On his way,
he stopped at the store of a druggist, and pro-
cured two ounces of laudanum.

CHAPTER XIV
FAITH TRIED AND PROVED

EunicE was sitting alone, and thinking about
her father, and waiting for him to return home.
She had made up her mind to approach him on
the subject of his marked depression of spirits.
and learn, if possible, the canse. Eveline was
in her own room, and her mother was attend-
ing to some household duty. Many thoughts
passed through the mind of the true-hearted
girl. ‘She sat near the window, her eyes look-
ing out upon the street, but without noticing
the passers-by, except as moving forms indis-

Jtinctly seen. Deeply had she been pondering,
since her conversation with Eveline, the sub-
ject about which they had spoken ; and now her
mind was busy with suggestions as to what she
could and would do, if another and still more
depressing misfortune had befallen her father.
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The result of her thoughts was not altogether
satisfactory. Sacrifices, to almost any extent,
she was willing to make, and she was ready to
do to the utmost of her ability ; but, all was
doubt in regard to her father’s affairs; and,
therefore, her own mind could come to no fixed
conclusions. While she sat thus, she noticed
a man pause and look up at the number of the
house ; and then ascend the steps and ring
the bell. His appearance was that of a por-
ter, or ordinary laboring man about a store.
The bell was answered by a servant, and then
the man went away. While wondering what
message he had left, the servant entered the
parlor, where she was sitting, and handed
her a note, which she said had been left for
her. Eunice broke the seal of the envelope,
and read :

“ Dear Eunice :—Two years and more
have passed, since you bade me have faith in
time. I have had faith; I still have faith.
Long ere this, had my heart been consulted, I -
would have sought to know, from your own
lips, whether my faith might still rest in hope.
But few weeks have passed, during all that
time, in which I have not looked upon your
face, at least once, and marked, with feelings
that I cannot well describe, the change that
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was gradually passing over it. To the dis
tressing events that have occurred since we
met, I will not allude further than to say, that
their only effect upon me has been to make
you more beloved ; and I cannot tell you how
eager I have been to step forward and tell you
this. But, for many reasons that I need not
state at present, & deemed it best to restrain
this ardent desire. Now, I feel that the time
has come for me to say that my heart yet beats
in the right place—that you are, as ever, the -
best beloved ; nay, the only loved. Eunice,
shall my faith in time have, its due reward?
Do you still feel toward me as you felt ere the
interdiction of your father came in between our
heart’s best impulses, and their hoped-for con-
summation? Let me hear from you, changed
or unchanged. It is time, and full time, that
our future became the present.

¢ Yours, as ever, '
¢“ Rurus ALBERTSON.”

Hurriedly folding the letter, after she had
1cad it, Eunice arose and went quickly from
the room. In her own chamber she felt more
free to think and feel. For a while every
thing but her true-hearted lover was forgotten.
Sweet to her spirit, wesried and well-nigh
overburdened, were the words he had written,

11
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and the faith he still held sacred. Since the
stern interference of her father, she had met
him but very few times, and then under cir-
cumstances that prevented any free inter-
change of sentiments. After the death of her
brother, and the subsequent fall of her family
from affluence, she had lived so secluded alife
that no opportunity for a megjing had oecurred,
-Except at church, on the Sabbath, where she
regularly attended, he never saw her, after the
change in her father’s circumstances had ex-
cluded her from fashionable circles.
Patiently had the young man waited for the
work of time—patiently and hopefully. The
insult received from Mr. Townsend, on apply-
ing for the hand of Eunice, stung him to the
quick, and rankled long after. But he loved
Eunice tenderly and truly, and while he felt
that she obeyed, too implicitly, the arbitrary
command of her father, he could not but res-
pect the filial deference with which she regard-
ed an unjust requirement. To him, it was a
trial that proved the character of his affection,
and the result showed that it was of the right
quality.
Long before a suspicion of misfortune had
come shadowing the hearts of Mr Townsend’s
family, Albertson saw the cloud approaching,
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end knew that reverses of the most serious
character had- visited the proud, uncompro-
mising merchant. * Anxiously did he look on
and watch the result. The fact of his invest-
ment of nearly all he was worth in United
States Bank stock, he knew immediately after
the failure of the Bank. He also knew, that
he did not sell until the stock fell to almost
nothing. .

With a deep interest in the result, he saw
Mr. Townsend again enter business, with the
small remnant of a large fortune as the basis
of his efforts, and struggle vigorously to re-
cover himself. At this point he would have
come forward and renewed his application for
the hand of Eunice ; but the manmner of her
father, whom he met occasionally in business,
was so cold, reserved, and haughty, that he
deemed it wisest to wait a little longer.

At last, the final misfortune came. It hap-
pened that Jones, Claire, & Co. were creditors
of the failing house, the large sales to which
Mr. Townsend had guarantied, and Albertson
represented his firm in the meeting of credit-
ors. At the last meeting, when it was clearly
apparent that the loss was well-nigh total, and
that no dividend would be made for a long
time, he carefully noted the effect of the trans-
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pirsnce of this fact upon the father of Euniee ;
and from what he saw, and his knowledge of
his affairs, he was satisfied that this failure
would totally ruin him, and that even the
means of a moderate support for his family
would pass from his hands.

It was now full time, he felt, for him to step
forward, and, for the sake of Eunice, renew
his attentions and claim her hand. He there-
fore sat down immediately, and wrote and
dispatched the letter which Eunice so unex-
pectedly received. Anxiously did he await a
reply. Two days passed, yet nono came. On
the third day, this brief answer was received :

¢ Dear ALBERT—Through all the trials and
changes that I have been called 1, meet, I have
remained the same ; and to know that your
heart is still true, fills me with inexpressible
delight. Time is doing its work, but all is not
yet finished. I have still a sacre 1 duty to per-
form, that no considerations, peisonal to my-
self, can make me forego. Still, Albert, dear
Albert ! let me repeat—Have faith in time.
I cannot say more at present. Write to me
.again., Write to me often. Soon, very soon,
I trust we shall mect and speak face to face as

of old.
¢“ Eunice »*
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¢ Still have faith in time’’, murmured Albert-
son, with some bitterness, as he finished read-
ing this letter. * Have Inot had faith ? Have
I not waited long and patiently ?”

But, after reading it over again, his feelings
changed, and admiration for the self-sacrificing
epirit of the noble-hearted girl filled his bo-
som.

“ Yes, yes, I will still wait. If so true as a
daughter, what will she not be as a wife ?
That sacred duty is some devotion of herself
for the well-being of her parents. I must
learn what it is, and prevent it.”

—_———

CHAPTER XV.
WEAKNESS AND STRENGTH.

WueN Mr. Townsend came home from his
store, after learning that a total wreck of his
affairs had taken place, his mind was fully
made up to shrink away like a coward from his
duties and responsibilities in life, and not only
leave his family helpless, friendless, and desti-
tyte, but entail upon them the keenest afflic-
tion. His hope in life was gone. He f-lt that

11*
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there was an unseen, but all-potent and malig-
nant power, whose anger he had by some meana
invoked ; and, to fly from its persecutions, he
resolved to end his earthly existence.

Not long after Eunice went up to her cham-
ber, he came in and retired to his own room,
firm in the purpose he had conceived. The
more he thought about it, the more desirable
did it seem as a means of relief. It would end
at once and forever these hopeless struggles,
and free him from burdens and responsibilities
he was unable to bear, The death pangs
would be but brief, and nothing in comparison
to the anguish of mind he was enduring. Of
what was beyond the dark bourn of time, he
did not permit himself to think. It seemed to
him as if there were nothing beyond, except
what was dreamy and indistinct—as if he would
sink into a lethargic calm, which would be
heaven when compared with his present wild
state of suffering.

¢ Has father come home yet ?”’ suddenly
fell upon his ears in the low, sweet voice of
Eunice, speaking close by the door of his
chamber.

_ He did not hear the reply, which was utter
cd in a lower tone. But the question, asked
with such an expression of affectionate interes
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as jt was, made his heart bound with a tender
fmpulse. At the same time, his hand, which
had just sought, in his pocket, the vial con-
taining the fatal drug, was slowly withdrawn
without accomplishing the mission upon which
it had®been sent.

“ Has father come home yet?”” He could
not get the words out of his ears, nor the lov-
ing tones in which they were uttered

¢ God bless the ‘child !’ he murmured, as
thoughts of her and all she had done to lighten
the burdens he had been called upon to bear,
pressed themselves upon his mind. His medi-
tated purpose was gone. He could not effect
it then; that was impossible. The tones of
his daughter’s voice had filled his mind with
her presence, and in that presence he could
not consummate the dreadful act he had medi-
tated.

A few moments only passed, before there
was o gentle tap at his door. To his reluc-
tant ¢ come in,” Eunice entered, and ap-
proached her father, who was seated in a
remote part of the room. The expression of
his face startled her. It was deeply depress-
ed, but there was in it something more than
depression.

¢ Dear father !”? she said, as she drew close
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to his side, “ you are in trouble. I have scen
it for some time. Has all gone wrong again ?
Have your efforts failed »”

« Yes,” he replied, speaking with great bit-
terness, ‘‘all Las gone wrong, and this honr 1
am a beggar m

Eunice could with difficulty refrain from
abandoning herself to,tears at this announce
ment, made in such a despairing voice. But
by an effort, she controlled herself, and stood
for some time, silent by the side of her father.
She could not trust herself to speak for more
than the space of a minute. At last, she said,

¢ QOthers have met with as great misfortunes,
and have passed through them ; and so can we.
Keep a brave heart, father; a.ll will yet be
well! Tt is possible for us to live at far less
than our present expense. We can be just as
happy in a smaller house ; just as happy on a
greatly reduced income.”

¢ Butall is gone, Eunice! I have nothing.
By a failure that occurred in the city, a short
time ago, I lost every dollar that Ihad. And
now I am done! To struggle is hopeless!

¢ Oh, say not that!” replied Eunice, with
energy. ‘“Say not that! The darkest hour
iz just before the break of day. Hopeless?
Gh, no! There is no condition in life o de«



WEAKNESS AND STRENGTH. 129

pressed that hopelessness need accompany it
How truly has it been said, that ¢ despair is
never quite despair.’ In this last and severest
of all your trials, while every thing is dark
around you, let me say, be of good cheer. We
will stand by your side ; we will hold up your
hands ; we will be cheerful in all extremities—
nay, more, we will work with our own hands, if
need be ; others have to do it, and it will be
no harder for us.”

In her enthusiasm, the beautlful face of the
girl became almost radiant, and her father felt
her presence like that of an angel.

¢ My dear child,” he said, in a voice all
tremulous with emotion, “you come to me in

my darkest moments, a spirit of comfort, and |

speak words of hope when I am sinking in de-

gpair. For this, if for nothing else, I should

be thankful to heaven—and I am thankful !
The strong man bowed his head, and though

he struggled hard with his feelings, the tears

gushed from his eyes.

¢ Dear father,” said Eunice, as soon as both
had grown. calm, for her tears mingled with
those of her parent, ¢ from heaven we receive
every thing ; and all that comes from heaven is
. good. Even reverses and afflictions are good,
for they come as correctives of something in

\
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N \ us that is evil, and whatever is evil causes un«

happiness. Is it not good to have the causes
of unhappiness s temoved, even 1f we suffer
pain i the removal? “We have spxr'lua]‘
diseases as well as ‘natural diseases, and pain_
attends the one as well as the other, and _both
would produce death if not expelled. How
beautifully has Mr. Carlton, over and over
again, set this forth! Is it not better, far bet-
ter, to lose our worldly goods, and to suffer in
our natural feelings, if thereby we attain to
spiritual riches, and are blessed with that deep
peace, which the world gives not, neither can
take away 2’ Cnilh

‘ May that deep peace be your reward, Ena-
‘nice,” returned Mr. Townsend, in a softened
“tone ;  and it will be. Heaven would be un-
just if you were wretched, . Youare the gpirit
of goad.in onr family; the righteous in our
city ; and for your sake all will not be destroy-
ed. Ifeelit. I willhope fora morning dawn
upon this thick darkness.”

“It will dawn, father ! Trust that it will;
though not for my sake,” returned Eunice.
¢ But we must be faithful in a wise disposition
of what we have. We must be patient, indus-

trious, prudent, and hopefil, nd-aftertipxtsial

hour passes, the light will come.”
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But little that Eunice said had been in her
mind to say. She had not conned over a form
of address to her father, but had come, with a
loving heart, in the hope of saying something
that would lift his mind above the trouble by
which it was oppressed. She had spoke, as the
spirit gave her utterance—the spirit of yearn-
ing filial affection ; and her words were true
and eloquent, because they came from an over-
full heart. And coming from the heart, they
reached the heart, and their effect was good.

“ Say nothing of all this, Eunice,” Mr.
Townsend said, after his mind had grown
calm, and his thoughts began to move in a
healthier circle. ¢ You have inspired me to a
new trial. To-morrow, instead of abandoning
all, hopelessly, I will make an effort to sustain
myself.” ,

“ And you will not conceal from me the
result, even if"it prove wmsuccessful ?”’

“No, Eunice ; you deserve my full confi-
dence, and you shall have it.”

“Even if you continue in business, it will
be reduced very much,” the daughter said,
‘after this entire loss of all your capital ; and
the profits will not meet our present expenses.”

¢1 fear not, Eunice;” and Mr. Townsend
looked troubled.
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¢ Therefore, we must live at a less expense.’

¢“But how can we? To.me it is inconm-
ceivable.” -

¢ Though not to me,” said Eunice, smiling.
“ We are now paying four hundred dollars for
rent ; half of this we may at least save, by
going farther from the centre of the city, and
taking a still smaller house. We must noé
think of appearances, father, but of what it is
right for us to do.”

¢ Appearances, child !”” returned the father ;
] have long since ceased to care for them,
But I do not think you could be comfortable
in so small a house.”

¢ Such a house would be a pa.radxse compar-
ed to this, if it brought peace of mind and &
clear conscience, while this did not.”

““Two hundred dollars would be.something ;
but not all we may be compelled to reduce. I
have not much hope in the results of a busi-
ness, so crippled for want of means as mine
will be, even if it should be continued.”

¢ Much, very much more may be reduced,”
said Euihce, confidently ;  leave that to Eve-
line and me. Only let us know exactly the
state of your affairs, and I am sure we will be
able to sustain all by our mutual exertions.”

Far more cheerful than it had been for
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wo.gs, was the face of Mr. Townsend, when
he met his family at the tea table that even-
ing. Assoon as an opportunity for doing so
occurred, with an inward shudder at the dread-
ful act he had contemplated, he destroyed the
_poisonous drug with which he had"resolved o
Ttake Bis own Tife. “AsThe did so, the  image of
Fifice arose in his mmd and he murmured
hﬁf‘hd"bty, T Ty
“®"My saviour ! 14

When Mr. Townsend went to his store on
the next morning, he was surprised to find all
the letters of notification to consignors and
creditors, which he had written the day before,
lying upon his desk.

¢ I am very sorry, sir,” said his clerk, ¢ but
I forgot entirely to throw these letters into the
post-office last evening. I hope nothing seri-
ous will result from the delay.” ,

“It's as well,” returned Mr. Townsend,
suppressing any exhibition of feeling with an
effort. ¢ Circumstances have occurred that
render it unnecessary to send them.”

¢ How providential !”” was his mental c¢jacu-
lation, as he turned from his clerk ; and gather-
ing up the letters, thrust them into his desk.

This was, perhaps, the first time in his life
that his heart had felt and acknowledgéd the

12 ,
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hand of a Divine Providence in any thing, and
the acknowledgment, in this case, was more
instinctive than rational. But the utterance
in his mind of the word, and the involuntary
acknowledgment of a ¢ Providence,’’ came im-
mediately into the perception of his thoughts,
and transferred them from the incident of the
letters, to that involving a matter of infinitely
greater importance—no less than the salvation
of his life itself. A shudder passed through
every nerve, as he closed his eyes, and in the
silence of a deeply thankful heart, acknowl-
. edged, rationally as well as feelingly, the Di-
vine hand in what had occurred.
At that moment a light broke in upoh his
mind ; a feeble light that only revealed all
things that it fell upon indistinetly, but, by it
he could,: see ?aetter than he had ever heforc
‘'seen, th. re of the ground upon which he
“was sfanding—the unsatisfying character of all
mere natural things, and the pncelegs value of
spiritual qualities and endowments, such as s his
diughter Eunice possessed. Sustained by
them; a young and feeble girl, who had not
beerr enonglrin the world to feel its xough con-
tact or learn its selfish wisdom, was able to
hold up the hands of a_strong_ m,,bow&d '
down and helpless from the ptossum-of mis-
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fortune. Something of wonder and admira-
~—tion flled his mind, for a few moments, as this
truth forced itself upon him. ’

¢ Shall my child, a delicate, tender girl, be 61‘."‘
braver than 1?” he said to himself. ™ SHall"
she stand up, resolutely, and with a bold front B!
tothe coming storm; and I shrink in the blast,
and"tarn my back like a coward ? No} This
shall not bet”

In this better spirit did Mr. Townsend take
up again his life-duties, and seek to save what
could be saved in his business, rather than
abandon all in impotent despair.

CHAPTER XVI.
FURTHER RETRENCHMENT.

THE loss of ten thousand dollars—sweeping
from his hands, at a single stroke, all he was
worth, and all his means of doing any thing
like a profitable business—left Mr. Townsend
really in a very helpless state, and filled him
with discouragement the moment he turned his
thoughts upon the  straitened condition of
his affairs.  But, after such a lesson as he had
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received from Eunice—after such an openin
of hmﬁyes‘to the true figh hty—he could not ut-
ter]i"despon& He "had Tifted himsclf from

‘ngam, and abandon all. He must@ thew
most of his ability, let what would come.

The greatest dlﬁiculty ‘that presented Ttselt
to Mr. Townsend, was the universally-prevail-
. ing spirit of cupidity existing among men of
business, whick Ted almost every éne 16 seek
his own good in a heartless disregard of otfers

Were he to make a full exposition of his af-

faﬁ's,“n.'iﬂ“ésk for consxderanon and ,m-m
tbyse fot ‘whom he did business, msta.nﬂ;&helr
conﬁdencc ‘would cease, consignments be with-
held, and the destruction of busmcss he was
seeking to avoid become inevitable. There
would be no generous consideration, no sym-
pathy for his losses, extended toward him, but
censure for his want of sagacity in not per-
ceiving the signs of weakness in the house that
had failed. No longer able to advance upon
consignments, or guaranty” sales] THOSE~Wirc—
“wished advamees would not send him their---
goods, and those who were willing to waive the™~
guamnty, would be afraid to trust_their sales
to a’ man who had committed the mistake

I
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of se’ling to a house just on the eve of its
failure. :
““That this would be the result of an exposure .
of his affairs, Mr. Townsend felt well assured
It was just as he had acted in his days of pros-
perity. He never regarded the interests of
any man, and never extended the slightest
sympathy toward the unfortunate. His system
had been, to get out of every one who owed
him and became émbarrassed, all he would
yield by the severest pressure, and then throw
his bloodless carcass out of sight—to the dogs,
for all he cared.- And little more considera-
tion than he had given, did he expect. Judg-
ing all men by his own standard, he did not
believe in the existence of a particle of unself-
ishness in business circles ; and he, therefore,
expected to receive no generous consideration
in his misfortunes. That this selfish disregard }
of others was wrong, he could now see, be-
cause it affected himself. If no other good
result came from his reverses, the clear con-
viction and acknowledgment of this was some-
thing, and worth all he had lost and suffered
to acquire. )

A long and anxious debate on the question
of what it was best for him to do, was at length
terminated by his coming to the conclusion,

+

.



138 RICHES HAVE WINGS.

that his best course was to conceal from every
one thc desperate ggn@mf_hs_mm.
) ‘make a vigorous effort to sustain hlmself In
this, he beheved lax his only hope “T'o trust
ﬂyﬂﬁ?ﬁﬁ?ﬁe fact that hisTos58s had seri-
usly crippled him, would be, he felt well con-
inced, to ruin all.

n a few days, two or three letters were re-
ceived from eastern manufacturers, containing
invoices and bills of lading of goods consigned
to him on sale, upon which the usual advances
they had been in the habit of recciving were
asked. Immediate replies were made, that he
was already so much in advance to various
parties, that he could not extend such accom-
modations, but that he would endeavor to make
immédiate sales, and transmit the proceeds.
Before the goods arrived, Mr. Townsend re-
ceived advices that their destination had been
changed, and that they were to go into another
commission house, from which the desired ad-
vances could be had.

““ Well, let them go !”” he said, in thy effort

to feel indifferent about_the matter, 'Y

‘same time_ that & feeling of disco

_oppressed him, and brought a cloud over his
—.mind. ...

By the next mail came notice of a valuable
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oconsignment upon which neither an advance
por guaranty was asked, and it came from new
parties, who promised still heavier shipments
of goods

¢ There is hope yet,” was the silent, thank
ful expression of Mr. Townsend’s heart, as he
read this letter. “If I can only manage to
meet, at maturity, the five or six thousand dol-
lars for which I am liable under guaranty of
sales, I may yet be able to hold up my head in
business, though how I shall manage to support '
my family on the diminished proceeds, is be-
yond my power to tell.”

-One day, about a week after the occur-
rence of the interview between himself and
daughter, Eunice drew her father aside, and
said to him,

1 saw a neat, pretty house this morning, in
a very pleasant neighborhood, the rent of
which is only a hundred and eighty-five dollars.
There is a snug little parlor below, beautifully
papered, and having in it a pure white marble
mantle ; and quite a large chamber over that,
and another of the same size in the third story.
Back of these is a kitchen, dining-room, and
good-sized chamber, with bath-house and dress-
ing-room. Take it all in all, it is exactly what
we want—perfectly new neat, genteel, and
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comfortable ; and very cheap. Won’t you ge
with me and look at it after dinner ?”

“I'm afraid it’s too small, Eunice,” re-
marked her father. ¢ We shall not be able to
breathe in it.”

¢ Oh, no ! it is not too small. The cham-
bers are large and airy. And as to breathing,
it will be done as freely again there, for the
pressure upon our bosoms will be removed.”

¢ Are there no garrets to the house ¢’

“ None.”

¢ Then where will a servant sleep ?”

¢ There’ll be no difficulty about that—none
in the world.”

‘“ But where, Eunice ?”’

¢“ There’s the room over the dining-room.”

 Which will shut us off from the bath. It
won’t do, my child.”

“ Will you go with me to look at it ?”

¢ Oh, yes. ButI am sure it will not an-
swer.”

¢ And I am sure it will ; and you will agree
with me after you have seen it.”

Mr. Townsend went to look at the house,
and thought it really quite neat, genteel, and
comfortable But his main objection lay in
full force against it. There was no place for
the servant to sleep and he urged'it as an in
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superable objection, to which Eunice at length
replied—

¢ We don’t intend to have any servants;
Eveline and I have settled all that.”

At this, Mr. Townsend shook his head in a
most emphatic way, and said,

“ That’s out of the question, child ; utterly
g0. I will not hear to it a moment.”

“Why not? Don’t you have to attend to
business all day, and are we better than you »*

¢ 1 don’t have to go into the kitchen and
cook. I don’t have to go through menial
household drudgery.”

“ Don’t call any useful employment menial,
father. Would it at all degrade me to bake
you a sweet loaf of bread, or prepare you a
comfortable meal when you are hungry? I
think not.”

¢ But the hard drudgery of the thing, Eu-
nice. You don’t know what you propose to
yourselves to do.”

“ Love will make the labor light,” replied
Eunice, with a tone and smile that found a
quick passage to the heart of her father. ¢ Let
it be as we desire.”

But Mr. Townsend would not yield the
point. At least, he would not consent that a
house should be taken without a room in it
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where a servant could sleep. So Eunice ha#
to make another search. In a few days ome
was procured with the room, additional, re-
quired, at a rent of two hundred dollars per
annum; and Mr. Townsend gave his consent
that it should be taken, provided the mother,
who had been kept ignorantof
stateofher hnsband’s busmess, “could be brought
'"to"gi’ve a Tree consent to the change. The
" procurement of this consent was left to Eve-
line and Eunice. The latter, after the first
doubt and fear she had experienced at her
sister’s suggestion of another change in their
father’s circumstances, was ready to support
Eunice in every thing.

¢ Mother,” said Eunice, on the day after
the taking of a house at a lower rent had been
determined upon, ‘I think we might manage
to live at a smaller cost than we do. Indeed, 1
am sure we could. Father’s business cannot
be very profitable, and even the meeting of
our present family expenses must be a serious
matter to him.”

“ To live any plainer than we do, is impossi-
ble,” replied Mrs. Townsend; “ we keep but
o single servant, and I am sure that no family
could practice more economy.”

“‘But we might live in amuch smallex house.™*
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¢¢ Smaller house !”

“ Yes, mother. We don’t occupy much
over half of this, and what is the use of paying
one or two hundred dollars for what we don’t
want, especially when father has need in hie
business of every cent he can procure. Isaw,
when I was out yesterday, a beautiful little
house, with rooms very nearly as large as they
are in this one, only there were not so many. It
was finished as well as this one is, throughout,
and had quite as respectable an appearance ;
and the rent was only two hundred dollars.”

“Indeed!” said Mrs. Townsend, struck
~ with the difference. ‘

“That is all. I think we had better take
it. Two hundred dollars is a good deal of
money to save off of rent.”

“I don’t believe your father will hear to
such a thing.”

¢ If he consents to move, will you make no
objection ?”

“1 don’t know. But I am sure he will not
listen a moment to such a proposition. The
way in which we now live is very different to
what it was. I never could have believed it
possible to become reconciled to it.”

““ You say yes, then, if father is willing ?»

1 think I may safely say yes.”
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¢ Very well,” replied both the girls, smiling ,
¢ we will hold you to this promise.”

In the evening, after tea, when all were to-
gether, Eunice said, in a very pleasant way,

¢ Father, mother says if you are willing to
move into the house I told you about, that she
will make no objection. What do you say 7

« Of course, your father wouldn’t think of
such a thing,” spoke up Mrs. Townsend.

¢ That isn’t fair, mother,” said Eveline,
good-humoredly. ¢ We object to any attempt
on your part to use influence. Father must
decide this matter for himself in freedom
We’ve got your promise, and now we must get
hls »

“I’'m sure that is using mﬂuence, and with
a double power. First, you get me to make a
conditional promise, and then set to work to
influence the conditions. No, no; I object
also. Let father, as you say, decide this mat-
ter in freedom.”

“Very well ; father shall speak for hlmself »
said Eunice. “ Let me put the question.
Are you willing to give up this house, and
take the one alluded to, which only rents for
two hundred dollars ?”

‘If all of you agree to it.; if all are mllmg,
I promise not to object.”
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¢ There, do you hear that, mother ?” ex
claimed Eveline.

Mrs Townsend looked surprised and serious

“But, is there any necessity for this ?”’ she
asked, turning her eyes upon her husband’s face.

¢ Perhaps it would be a prudent step for us
- to take, provided we could be comfortable and
happy under the change,” he replied.

“] hardly think we can be,” said Mrs.
Townsend, looking troubled.

¢“Then we will not move,” was promptly
answered.

¢ But what is to hinder us ?? urged Eumce.
¢ The house is large enough, and the rooms of
a good size. The situation is pleasant, and
the appearance of the house very nearly equal
to the one we now live in. With all this in
its favor, and added thereto, the fact that the
change made a saving of two hundred dollars
in our expenses, perhaps more, and I hardly .
think we would be less comfortable or happy.
Father has said that this reduction of our ex-
penses would be a prudent step to take.
Should we hesitate a moment after this »”?

‘“ He should know what is best, certainly,”
said Mrs. Townsend, struck with the force of
application that Eunice gave to her father’s
words. “ And if he thinks it prudent, wo

13
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ought by all means to move. But, before it 1s
done, the necessity for it should be understood
by all of us, and then we can all enter into and
promote it with a more cheerful spirit.”

¢ Very true, indeed,” answered Mr. Town-
gend , “‘and I will therefore state, that my bu-
giness does not promise so well as it did a short
time ago ; that I have met with a serious loss
by the failure of a house to which I sold a large
amount of goods, and that, therefore, it will be
a measure of prudence to do as the girls pro-
pose. For their willingness to make sacrifices, -
and to prompt to further reductions of ex-
pense, we certainly ought to feel deeply grate
ful. To find them as they are, is to find light
in a dark place—to meet streams in a desert.
With such loving hearts to sustain us, we ought
never to despond.”

CHAPTER XVII
THE USES OF ADVERSITY.

Tue change proposed was speedily made.
As they shrunk closer together in this smaller
house, they felt more sensibly the warmth of
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ench other’s hearts. The mother joined with
her daughters in their efforts to cut off every
expense, and when they ‘proposed doing with-
out & servant, made no objection, but rather
approved the measure. So the servant was
dismissed, and the whole care and labor of the
2ousehold devolved upon Mrs. Townsend, -
Eveline, and Eunice.

At their last removal, they found great dif-
ficulty in crowding the furniture, taken from a
house almost double that of the one they were
to occupy, into the smaller space allotted for
its reception. Compression was no longer
possible. A council on the subject was held,
at which it was decided to sell certain large
and costly articles, and retain only such as
corresponded to their reduced style of living
Quite a large selection was made and sold at
vendue, from which the handsome sum of one
thousand dollars was_raised, gblch was paid
into M5 Townsend’s. b hands, just in time to_
enable him to make a heavy payment, and thus
pr event a knowledge of his crippled state from

LN

to his daughter Eunice, with whom he could
" speak on the subject of his business and pros-
pects, mare freely and intimately than with any
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other member of his family, not even except.
ing his wife, whose spirits usually became
depressed, when allu8ion was made to the sub-
ject. ¢ But for you, no one would have thought
of a reduction of expense by moving into o
cheaper house. The cheaper house was small
- er, and, therefore, to get into it, we had to re
duce our furniture. For what was surplus,
and therefore useless, a thousand dollars were
received, and these thousand dollars came just
in time to enable me to make a payment, other-
wise impossible, upon which almost every thing
depended. How strangely events turn out!
I am bewildered at times.”
‘“ He leads us by a way that we know not.”
Eunice said, low and reverently.
“ Who ?” Mr. Townsend spoke ere he re-
flected.
¢ He whose tender mercies are over all his
works,”’ was replied. -
For a few moments there was silence.
“You think, then, that the hand of Provi
dence is in every thing ?” said id Mr. Townsend
Ve m, yes, surely it is!” returned Eunice.
“The Creator of all must be the Sustainer
of all.”
“ That is, doubtless, true. A general pro-
~ vidence over a man’s life may exist, but I can
( ror. :{?.iﬁ.t: ¢ oty » £

el
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hardly believe that there is a particular provi-
dence regarding all the minuter things.”

¢ Can there be such a thing as & general,
that is not made up of particulars? A general
providence not the sum of particular provi-
dences ?”’

This question Mr. Townsend did not an-
swer immediately. The proposition was new
to his mind, and came upon it with the force
of truth.

¢ There is such a thing as a general super-
intendence of affairs,’” he said, thoughtfully.

“True, but is it not to the end that parti-
cular things, withiniits sphere of supervision,
may be kept in order ? Break up the har-
mony and dependence of particular things one
upon another, and what becomes of general
harmony ? Does not all sink into confusion ?
How small a circumstance often involves the
most important consequences; and if the great-
er result is regarded by Providence, surely the
seemingly insignificant cause must also be re-
garded. Depend upon it, father, there is a
particular providence, or no providence at all.”

¢ Perhaps you are right, Eunice. I never
saw the subject in that light. As you inti-
mate, we must give up all idea of Providence,
and feel that every thing is governed by chance,

13"
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or admit that it reaches to the most intimate
thingy ot omr Hves:~ Ft-may be as Shaksspenre
“Bays;, ¢ There’s -a divinity that shapes our
ends, rough new them as we will? »

“Jt is so, father, depend upon it. Human
prudence, as Mr. Carlton has so often said, and
gaid it to you in my hearing some years ago, is
nothing. You did not believe it then, but
you cannot entirely doubt it now.”

¢1 cannot, certainly,” replied Mr. Town-
gend, speaking sadly, ¢ for my prudence has
availed nothing.”

¢ Not for the salvation of your worldly pos-
sessions. The good things of natural life were
taken from you and from us, but is it not pos-
gible for this to prove a blessing and not a
curse "

“I do not know. At present it is far from
being apparent to my mind.”

¢ It is not altogether so to mine,” returned
the daughter. ¢ As for me, I know myself
better, and have learned to regard the good of
others, and to seek for that good as well as my
own; and this is a heavenly affection, and its
exercise prepares us for heaven. The very
life of heaven is a love of being useful to, and
making others happy, and unless we have this
love, we cannot go to heaven when our few
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brief years are closed up here. Swurely any
natural circumstance that helps us to see what
is evil in our hearts, and also to put it away,
should be regarded as a blessmg »

¢ Perhaps so, viswed in that light; one in
-which, I must own, it has never been present-
ed to my mind.”

¢ But is it not the true light, father ? Are not
our spirits the real and substantial about us ?’

“« Substantial, Eunice?  Oyr .hadies are
8 ” .

« Not substantlal like our minds. Material ™ 3
substance 15 pértshing, but spiritual substancel;
e;ﬂ“es for ever. In alittle while our natur
bodies will decay, but neither death, decay
nor corruption can touch our splrltual bodies.|
Our spiritual well-being is, therefore, of infinite
importance, compared to our mere natural
well-being.”

The words of the young preacher sunk into
the heart of her father ; a deep sigh struggled
up from his bosom, and he sat thoughtful for
many minutes.

¢ Doubtless you are right, Eunice,” he then
said, speaking in a subdued voice. ¢ Some-
thing of this I have heard before, but it never
impressed me as it doesnow. I never fell that
it was true  Fifty or sixty years is nothing te
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an eternal existence. The things of time are,
therefore, of small moment, compared to the
things of eternity ; and the wealth of this world
dross compared to heavenly riches. "™

Thi-eyes-of-Emiice wére ftted with tears as
they turned with looks of happy affection upon
the face of her father, and her voice was half
broken as she said,

“To be able to see and feel this, father, isa
great attainment, and not dearly bought, even
at the price you have paid for it.”

¢ Perhaps not,” he replied ¢ The price
has certainly been large.”

“ Now it appears so; but the time will
come, I hope, when the price that has been
paid will seem really insignificant, compared
to the good it procured ; nay, I am sure it will
come.”

“1 trust it may, Eunice ; but it has not
come yet,”” said Mr. Townsend, again sighing
deeply. His natural affections still clung to
the good things of natural life, while his pers
ception of spiritual things, seen clearly only
for a few moments in the light of his daugh
ter’s irind, were but dim and confused.  Still,
there had'been some progress. The uses of
misfortune had been, to some small extent,
realized
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CHAPTER XVIIIL.
MORE SACRIFICES.

«T mET your old sweetheart to-day,” said a
young friend to Rufus Albertson. '

“ Ah! who was she ?”

¢ Miss Townsend.”

¢ Indeed !

“Yes; she looked “badly; poor thing!
Her proud old father would not say much to
the contrary if you were to remew your ac-
' quaintance in that quarter. I think you were
lucky.” '

¢“ Do you

© “Yes ; I don’t believe he is worth a copper.”

“You are mistaken ; he is rich.”

“Rich!”

¢ The richest man I know.”

“ Didn’t he lose every thing he had by the
failure of the United States Bank

¢ Not by any means ”? .

“ Oh, but I am sure he did. He’s been
doing a small commission business, and, to my
certain knowledge, has lost several valuable
consignments, because he was unable to make
advances. They came to our house ”
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“ That may be, and yet Mr. Townsend not
be so very poor. I happen to know that he
possesses a treasure of priceless value.”

¢ Not transmutable into gold, I presume,
No doubt there are a good many others rich
in the same way. You mean in his children
—in this daughter of whom we were speaking,
perhaps.” ,

¢ Yes, that is what I nfean. No man who
has a child like Eunice Townsend should be
called poor.” :

“Really! I was noi aware that your in-
clinations lay in that direction. I presume
you will find no difficulty in obtaining the
hand of Eunice, if such be your desire.”

““ Where did you see Miss Townsend ?”’
asked Albertson. ’

“1 saw her coming out of Trist & Lee’s
auction store. A strange place for a young
lady to be seen ; don’t you think so ?”

¢“1 suppose a young lady may go into an
auction store as well as any other store. Mr.
Townsend moved into a much smaller house
than he had been living in, some time ago,
and it is possible that surplus furniture has
been sent to auction.”

“ Possible. But wouldn’t her father attend
to that.”
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¢ Ordinarily, no doubt such would be the
case ; but in the misfortunes that have befall-
en Mr. Townsend, he has been sustained by
Eunice in a remarkable manner. She seems
to have forgotten every thing but how she may
hold up her father’s drooping hands, and in-
spire him with hope and confidence. She
would not hesitate to attend to this or any
other business for him, not incompatible with

_ her sex.” :

On parting with this friend, to whom he
had not expressed all that was in his mind,
Albertson said to himself, while his counte-
nance became thoughtful,

 What could she have been doing there

No satisfactory answer was suggested to his
mind, for the same question recurred again
and again. He was walking along, still think-
ing of the fact that had been stated, when just
before him he saw Eunice come out of a jew-
elry store, turn up the street, and walk briskly
away without observing him. The very man-
ner in which her steps were taken, showed that
there was a purpose in her mind.

Albertson went back to his place of busi-
ness, in a thoughtful mood. About an hour
afterward he entered the aumction room of

.

Trist & Lee. After looking about there for
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gome time, he was joined by Mr. Lee, te
whom he was very well known. -

¢« Can’t I do something for you to-day, Mr.
Albertson ?” said Lee, familiarly, and yet with
an eye to business.

“Idon’t know ; perhaps you can.”

“Don’t you want a first-rate piano ? We’ve
just got in a splendid instrument, that cost &
thousand dollars, and may be had at a bargain.
But, I believe you’re not married yet, and
therefore have no wife to whom you can make
such a present. By-the-way, too, Albertson,
it is not a little curious that this piano should
belong to an old flame of yours.””

¢ Ah!” gaid Albertson, affecting indiffer-
ence.

“Yes. 1 believe Miss Townsend was once
quite a favorite of yours.”

¢ Does it belong to her ?”

“It does. You know her father lost every
thing by the failure of the ¢ Great Regulator,’
and has since, I am told, been in very reduced
circumstances. To-day, this instrument was
sent here, and shortly after one of his daugh-
ters came in, and requested that it might be
sold, either at public or private sale. She -
asked, as a particular favor, that as liberal en
advance as we could afford might be made
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upon it. I offered her a hundred dollars, but
the smallness of the sum seemed to disappoint
her. She said it had cost a thousand dollars,
and had never been used a great deal. ¢ Do you
want the money particularly to-day 2> I asked.
¢ Yes, I must have it to-day!’ she replied.
There was something so anxious and earnest
in her voice, that my sympathies were awa-
kened for her, and I told her to call again this
afternoon, and I would consult Mr. Trist, and
see if we could venture to make a larger ad-
vance. I wish I could meet with a purchaser
for it, in the mean time, at a fair price, so as
to be able to hand her about three hundred
dollars instead of one. Now there is a roman-
tic incident for you. Don’t you feel tempted
to buy the piano ?”

¢ What price do you set upon it ?”

¢ Three hundred dollars.”

¢ Isn’t that low 27

“Very low. But it is second hand; and
three hundred dollars is a high price to get for
a second-hand instrument. I am doubtful if
even this will bring it.”
- ¢ You say it cost a thousand ?”

{3 Yes.” .

¢ Too great a sacrifice, that, indeed.”

“ Well, suppose you take it at five hundred

14
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dollars 7°? said the auctioneer, smiling. “You’ll
get a bargain, then. No doubt the family
want the money bad enough, and will have
their hearts gladdened by the unexpected re-
ceipt of so large a sum.”

- ¢ Isn’t it really worth more ? Has the use
of it reduced its value one half ?”’

“No, not one fourth. But, it is second
hand, you know, and that always takes fifty per
cent. from the ‘estimated value of almost any-
thing.”

Albertson reflected a few moments, and then
said, “ If you will promise me, and faithfully
keep the promise, not to mention my name in
the transaction to any ome, I will buy this
piano, and pay you seven hundred dollars for
it. The money shall be here in an hour.”

“ Agreed. No one shall be the wiser of
your agency in the matter. Seven hundred
dollars ! It will set the girl wild.”

¢ No danger of that, I presume. Her mind,
T hope, is.mare firmly balanced.”

After another pause for reflection, Albert-
son said, in a tone of confidence, ¢ Of course,
Lee, I need hardly tell you, that something
besides mere impulse has prompted me to buy
this piano, and pay four hundred dollars more
for it than you asked. I say this, because your
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mind would naturally infer it, and also be-
cause I wish a little service, and don’t want
too many into my secrets. You are acquaint-
ed with Jones, of the firm of Milford & Jones,
jewelers, I believe.”

¢ Oh, yes, very well.”

“1 saw Miss Townsend come out of their
store to-day, and it’s my impression that her
errand there was similar to her errand to you
—that is, to sell some article or articles that, in
their reduced circumstances, could very well
he dispensed with. Are you willing to see
Jones for me, and find out if my impressions
are correct ?”’

¢ Certainly.”

“ Will you go at once ?”

(13 Yes_”

“Very well. I will call here in' half an
hour to hear the result.”

In half an hour, according to agreement,
Albertson called upon the auctioneer.

“Did you ascertain what I .wished to
know ?” he asked.

“ Yes.”

¢ Well, what have you learned ?”

¢“‘That Miss Townsend brought to the store
a large diamond breast-pin, two ladies’ gold
watches, and several other articles of jewelry,
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all costly, and wanted to sell them. Jones-
told her that he would take them, and dispose
of them for her ; but that he was not prepared
to purchase. She then asked if he could not
advance something upon them. This he de-
clined, and she took them away with her, re-
marking, that perhaps Milford, just above,
would let her have what she wanted: Iam not
acquainted with Milford, or I would have
made inquiries there.”

¢ Thank you for the trouble you took. 1
happen to know Milford, and will see him my-
self. D'll send you the money for the piano in
the course of an hour.”

Albertson left the store of the auctioneers,
and called upon the jewelers.

“ Was there a young lady here to-day, with
a diamond breast-pin, two gold watches, and
some other articles, that she wished to sell »”
he asked, after passing a few words with Mil-
ford.

¢ There was. Why? Do you know any
thing about them ¢

¢ Nothing in particular. Did you buy
them »”

“No. DI’'m not in the habit of doing such
things. DBut I told her I would sell them for
her. Here they are;” and the jeweler
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pointed to a part ef his show-case where he
had deposited them. ¢ That diamond breast-
pin is worth every cent of five hundred dollars
I wonder if she came by them fairly.”

“ You may set your heart at rest on tha
subject. I’ll be surety in the case.”

“You know her, then #’

1 think I do.”

¢ Who is she ?”

¢ At present I don’t know that her name
need be mentioned.” .

¢ Ob, as to her name, that she has left. It
is Townsend. I gave her a receipt for the
goods. Iwonder if she is not one of the daugh-
ters of Townsend the shipping merchant, who
was knocked all to pieces by the failure of the
United States Bank ?”

“Did she also give you her place of resi-
dence ?”

“Yes; No. 60 street.”

“You didn’t pay her any thing on the
goods 27 '

¢ No ; although she was very anxious to get
an advance.”

¢ What are they all worth ?”

“They are worth seven or eight hundred
dollars ; but will not bring that.”

¢ How much do you expect to get for them ?*

14*
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“ Not more than four or five hundred at the
“outside ; and it may be six months before they
are all sold. We are bound to get off our own
goods first, you know.”
" ¢ You will let me have the lotat eight hun-
dred, I suppose ?” said Albertson.
" “Yes, or at five hundred, either.”

“1 don’t want them for less than they are
worth. DIl give you eight hundred dollars.”

“Oh, very well! I’ll take a thousand, if
you prefer it.”

¢ Will you send word to the young lady that
you have made the sale, and request her to call
at four o’clock and get the money ?”

¢ Certainly.”

¢ And will you, besides, carefully conceal
from her that I purchased the goods :”

“Yes.”

¢ And, further, will you relinquish all com-
missions on the sale ?*?

¢ Well, I don’t know about that.”

¢ Just as you like, Milford.”

“ Why should I do so ?”

“There is no reason, perhaps, why you
should do it; so we’ll say no more about
that.”

“1'll think of it, any how,” said the jew-
elr,
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“Very well; I'll call and pay you for them
before three o’clock.”

And Albertson left the store and returned to
his place of business.

‘“He must have plenty of money to throw
away,” said Milford to himself, as the young
man retired.

CHAPTER XIX.
A DISAPPOINTMENT.

THE answer received by Albertson from
Eunicg, was promptly responded to, and the
privilege of visiting her at her father’s house
asked ; but she replied,

“ Not yet. My father is in trouble, and
doubt hangs over his business, small as it is.
It requires,all my efforts to (inspire him with
confidence. / I do not wish him, just at this
time, to fhink that my affections are divided.
And, besides, your appearance may remind
him too strongly of other and more pros-
perous days. A little while longer; only a
little while longer. Misfortune is changing
]:um, and the ghange is aTEbgether favorable to™

g,
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Not long after this, an accidental meeting
took place, in which Eunice made her lover
clearly comprehend her position. Admiration
for her filial virtues ovcrcame, from that time,
all impatience. -

¢ She will be the more fully mine,” he said ;
“ and purer and brighter for the trials through
which she has passed.”

After that, they corresponded regularly, and
occasionally met.

While the fortunes of Mr. Townsend had ra-
pidly declined, those of the young man he had
treated so rudely had rapidly improved. The

“y_business of Jones, Claire, & Co. doubled itself

‘ina smgle year, and had gone on mcreasmg
almost in a similar ratio. The interest in it
held by Albertson was, therefore, a very pro-
fitable one.

Two months after the last removal, Eunice
noticed that her father had again become unu-
sually serious. This led her to inquire of him
as to the state of his business.

1 have no reason to despond in regard to
business,” he said, ¢ taking all things into
consideration. If I could only meet a pay-
ment of twelve hundred dollars that falls due
in a few days, I believe every thing would go
on smoothly erough. This is the last of my
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guarantied sales to the house, by the failure
of which I lost ten thousand dollars. My
name is on the note, and when it is returned
protested, I must take it up. But how this is
to be done, I cannot tell.”
“Help has come heretofore in extremity,
father, and I am sure it will come now.”
“But where is it to come from, child-
Heaven knows; I do not. I have struggled up
to this point, and overcome many difficulties,
but this seems likely to overwhelm me. I
sometimes think, Eunice, that I am mocked
of Providence.”
¢ Dear father ! do not permit sucha thought
to find place in your mind for an instant. It
is not 80 ; it cannot be so. These trials are
 for your good. We all suffer With Jou, and™
we shall all be better in the end; for our suf-
“fering. 1feel that I am better, and that my "
after life will be a happier and more useful
life in consequence. Our real good, you know,
father, does not lie in our worldly possessions
or prosperity ; and the failure of our worldly
expectations is often but a salutary reaction
upon our natural affections, when too intently
fixed upon mere natural things. Still have
confidence, father ; still believe that Q11 will
. eomo out right in the end. Even the failure

-
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to meet this payment may not prove so great
an evil ag you now fear it will be.”

Thus Eunice sought to inspire her father

_with confidence, and succeeded in doing so for
the moment, but he soon sunk back again into
despondency. His mind had not sufficient
power to rise above the pressure of present
circumstances. :

On the next day, Eunice, while alone with
her sister, said to her, ‘I mentioned to you
last night, the cause of father’s looking so
troubled.” v

“Yes; and I have been thinking about it
ever since.” ‘

‘‘ Has any thing suggested itself ?”

“Yes. There is my diamond breast-pin.
It might be sold. It’s poor brother John’s -
present, and I shall grieve to part with it
But, if he could know the reason of its being
sold, I am sure he would approve the act.”

“ How closely, side by side, run our
thoughts,” said Eunice, smiling. I have
determined to sell my beautiful rosewood piano,
also brother John’s present. It cost a thou-
sand dollars ; and I think I ought to get at
least five or six hundred for it. It is quite as
good M new.”

¢ For the breast-pin and piano, we ought to
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receive a thousand dollars,” replied Eveline,
with a brightening face, ¢ Father only wants
twelve hundred. If he have a thousand, the
additional two hundred will not be hard to ob
fain.”

¢ don’t know that we shall get so much as
* a thousand dollars-for the piano and breast-pin,
although they are worth more. I think we had
better add our watches, and some other articles
of jewelry, to make sure of the sum we desire
to obtain.”

I am ready to throw in every thing that 1
have in the way of jewelry,” said Eveline.
‘¢ But how are these things to be sold ¢”

¢ That’s the most difficult part of the busi-
ness. The piano, I suppose, had better go to
the auction store where our surplus furniture
was sold. How the jewelry is to be disposed
of, I do not know, unless it is offered at some
of the stores where they deal in such articles.”

¢ Whether they will buy or not is the ques-
tion. All are ready enough to sell.”

¢ Yes, selling is their business. But, gold
and diamonds have a certain value in theme
selves, tnd, I suppose, will always bring it.”

After some further consultation on the sub-
ject, it was determined to carry out, as far a8 .
possible, these mutual suggestions. But,
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causes not easily overccme, prevented the ex-
ecution of their designs on that day, and it
was, therefore, postponed until the next.

Early in the day, Eunice, after apprising
her mother of what she intended doing, went
out and procured porters, who were directed to
take her piano to the auction store of Trist &
Lee. Willing as Eveline was to make her
part of the sacrifice, in ordet to sustain her
father, she shrunk from the exposure of an at-
tempt to sell her jewelry, and, therefore, the
whole task fell upon Eunice, who nerved her-
self to its performance by thinking of her
parent’s extremity. Modest and retiring as’
she was, the thought of exposing herself among
men, in places of business, as a vender of
goods, made her heart beat low in her bosom.
But she thrust this thought from her mind
with an effort, and went forth with a firm step,
to do what she felt to be her duty for that day
—and this feeling sustained her.

When Eunice arrived at the auction rooms,
she found them crowded with men. A sale was
in progress. She retired quickly, and went
back home, where she waited for a couple of
hours. At her second visit, the rooms were
empty  On asking for one of the firm, she wae
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pointed to Mr. Lee, who bowed politely as she
approached him.

¢ 1 sent a piano here, this morning,” shc
gaid, in a low, trembling voice, at the same
time drawing her veil over her face, to hide
the crimson that was overspreading it. She
was less composed than she had hoped to
be.

¢ The beautiful rosewood piano ?”’ asked the
auctioneer.

¢ Yes, sir.”” Eunice spoke more firmly.

¢ You wish it sold, I presume ?”

“ Yes, sir.”

¢ It’s a very beautiful instrument.” As Mr.
Lee said this, he turned and walked toward
the part of the store where the piano stood, and
Eunice walked with him.

¢ A very beautiful instrument,”” he repeat-
ed, as he opened it, and ran his fingers over
the keys ; and a high-priced one, too. I sup-
pose it didn’t cost less than six or seven hun-
dred dollars.”

A thousand were paid for it.”

“Indeed! So much! Do you wish it sold
at public or private sale ?°?

“In which ever way it can be sold quickest
and best,” replied Eunice.

It can be sold quickest at public sale, bus

15
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best at private sale. How much do you ex-
pect to receive for it 7

¢ think it ought to bring five or six hun-
dred dollars. It is not in the least defaced,
or injured in tone ”

1 am sorry to say,” returned the auction-
eer, who really felt grieved for the disappoint-
ment he knew his words would occasion, *that
we shall not be able to get any thing like that-
sum for the instrument. Three hundred dol-
lars will be a maximum price, and it may bring
less if it goes under the hammer. Persons who
come to auction for pianos, generally have a
low price in their minds, and cannot be tempt-
ed to go much beyond it, no matter how supe
rior the article may be.”

““ When is your next sale ?”’ agked ‘Eunice,
in a voice whose huskiness the auctioneer per-
ceived with regret.

“Not for a week.”

¢ Indeed!” Eunice spoke in a disappoint-
cd tone. ¢ I'must have the money for it soon-
er than that.”

¢ You do not want it to-day, do you ?”

“Yes; to-day, if possible. How much could
you advance me upon it >

¢ It is your own instrument ?”

Eunice hesitated a moment, and then said,
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with an effort at composure, ¢ Yes, sir. But
I am compelled to part with it.”

. *I do not think we would be willing to ad-
vance more than a hundred dollars.”?

¢ A hundred dollars !”” The tone of her
voice betraye 1 the surprise and disappointment
Eunice felt. * Can’t you advance me a larger
sum ?”

¢ I should not like to say more at present,’
replied Lee; “but if you will call this after-
noon, between four and five o’clock, I will see
if something better cannot be done.”

Eunice was retiring, when he said, * Miss -
Townsend, I believe ??

¢ Yes, sir, that is the name.” And Eunice
again drew her veil over her face, and quickly
retired, feeling sadly disappointed.

She next called at the store of a jeweler,
with the diamond pin, watches, bracelets, ete.
Here a bitterer disappointment awaited her.
The jeweler refused either to buy or advance,
merely offering to place the goods in his case
for sale, and appearing indifferent about that.
His manner, moreover, Eunice felt to bo very
disagreeable.

There was too much at stake for utter dis-
couragement to succecd to this failure of the
self-devoted girl’s ardent wishes. At the rext
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store where she applied, she maet with a kinder
reception, but with no better success. The
owner of it discouraged her from making fur-
ther attempts at selling these articles, and
alarmed her by hinting that suspicion might
attach to her, and involve her in some un-
pleasant difficulties. The anxious desire she
felt to realize some money upon the diamond
pin and watches, caused her to urge the jewel-
er strongly to advance one or two hundred
dollars upon them, but he firmly declined
doing so.

Eveline and her mother awaited the return
of Eunice in doubt and hope. A gush of tears
told the story of her ill success. -

¢ Only a hundred dollars !”” said Eveline, af
ter her sister had grown calm enough to relate
what had occurred. ¢ That will be nothing
It can do father no good.”

This- all felt so oppressively that nothing
was replied. More than an hour passed,
before the minds of the deeply-disappointed
mother and daughters recovered in any degree
from the depression into which the attempts to
dispose of the piano and jewelry had thrown
them, They had counted so fully upon ob-
taining a sum sufficient to meet, the present
want, that the failure to realize any thing above
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a mere tnfl2, compared to what was needed,
broke down their spirits completely. The case
secemed hopeless. At last, Eunice, whose
mind was always first to react, said,

¢ Perhaps I may be able to get two hundred
dollars on the piano. The auctioneer appear-
ed inclined to meet my wishes for a larger sum
than he at first offered, but he had, I suppose,
to consult others. Two hundred dollars may
be of greatservice to father. A little isalways
better than nothing. And now it occurs to
me, that there are stores where they lend mo-
ney on deposits of jewelry and other articles.
Without doubt, a couple of hundred dollars

“could be obtained on Eveline’s pin, and a hun-

dred dollars on the watch and other things.
This, on the supposition that two hundred
dollars are obtained on the piano, will give us_
five hundred dollars, which must be a great
help to father.”

“ But you must remember,” said the mo-
ther, ¢ that the pin and watches will be for-
feited, at the expiration of a certain time, if
the money borrowed upon them is not return-
ed ; and the possibility of returning the amount
is very doubtful. It would not do to sell Eve-
line's costly pin for two hundred dollars.”

¢ If the sacrifice will save father’s business,

15*
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it will be cheaply made,” replied Evcline,
quickly.

¢ But of that we are not sure,’” said Mrs.
Townsend. ¢ Five hundred dollars may not
be énough. He has, you know, twelve hun-
dred to pay. Under these circumstances, 1
think it would be wrong torun the risk of losing
property worth eight or nine hundred dollars,
in order to obtain two or three hundred.”

In this view, the daughters could not but ac-
quiesce. Soon after, Mr. Trwnsend came
home to dinner, looking even more troubled
than he had looked in the morning. He en-
deavored to rally himself in the presence of nis
family, but was unable to do so to any great
extent. Eveline and Eunice tried to be cheer-
ful, but the events of the morning were too
vividly present to their minds Mr Town
send did not sit over half his usual time at thet],
table, and left the house much earlier than
usual.

¢ Something must be done ! Eveline cjacu- *
lated, rising from the table soon after her fa-
ther had retired.

“ What can be done ?”” asked the mother.

“There are many other stores in the city
than the two to which I applied. I feel cer-
tain thatI can sell them somewhere At least,
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[ am determined to try, if I visit every jewel
er’s store in the city. Father must have aid
in this, his last extremity. We have the means
in our hands of affording the aid he needs, and
the means must be rendered available.”

Eunice spoke with enthusiasm and confi-

- dence while her cheeks glowed and her eyes
sparkled. '
. Neither Eveline nor her mother said a word
to check the newly-awakened hope that warmed
her bosom, but rather replied in words ef en-
couragement, although they felt little them-
selves. ,

Acting from this new impulse, which the
distressed state of her father’s mind had awak-
ened, Eunice dressed herself and went out on
the errand proposed, about an hour after hc’
had returned to his store.

1 hope it may do some good,” said the mo-
ther, despondingly; “but 1 expect no such
result, although I would not have said so to
discourage Eunice for the world. Poor girl!
She is doing all she can, and sacrificing much.
It is sad to think it will all be in vain.”

“It may not be, mother,” returned Eve-
line. ¢ There is no telling what her perseve-
rance may accomplish. Is it not said, that
where there is a will there is a way
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¢ 1t is ; but all sayings are not true.*’

¢ No; not to the full extent. But a sayime
like this means a great deal. The will inspires
to effort, and effort does not always go unre-
warded.”

¢ 1 fear it will in this case ; there is so little
in favor of a hoped-for result.”

“It seems to me there is much, mother,”
replied Eveline, appearing to gain confidence,
while her mother desponded. ‘It is not pos-
sible that such earnest self-devotion as Eunice
manifests can go unrewarded. Heaven must
smile upon it.” '

] pray that Heaven may smile upon it,”
said Mrs. Townsend, fervently.

“ Heaven will smile upon it.” Eveline’s
voice trembled, and the tears came, unbidden,
to her eyes.

An hour had not gone by since Eunice went
out, and Eveline and her mother still sat as
she had left them, feeling no inclination to do
any thing, or even to converse after the few
remarks her departure had elicited, when they
heard the street door open, and her feet come
bounding along the passage, and up the stairs.
There was hope, even joy in the sound of those
footsteps, that sent a thrilling sensation through
the breasts of the waiting mother and sister.
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An instant after, and the door of the room
where they were sitting was thrown open, and
Eunice, flushed and agitated, sprung forward,
and sinking down beside her mother, buried
her face in her lap, and sobbed and laughed
half hysterically. It was some time before she
was able to control her feelings sufficiently to
tell the good fortune the reader has already
anticipated for her. For the jewelry, she had
received eight hundred dollars; and for the
piano, seven hundred—fifteen hundred dollars
in all.

CHAPTER XX.
SURPRISE—UNEXPECTED RELIEF—GRATITUDE.

On the morning of the day on which the
events of the preceding chapter took place,
Mr. Townsend received by mail a letter notify-
ing him that a note of twelve hundred dollars,
drawn by the firm that had failed, in Lis favor,
and by him endorsed, would be due at a certain
bank on the next day, and desiring him to see
that it was duly honored. All this was known
to Mr. Townsend, but the formal notification
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thereof by the holders of the maturing paper,
made him feel worse even than he already felt
in the prospect of its being dishonored, both
by the drawers and himself. He had about
two hundred dollars, and that was all he had.
He was in no position to borrow. The case,
therefore, looked desperate.

A few recent business transactions with the
now quite important house of Jones, Claire, &
Co. had brought him into contact with Albert
son, whom he very well remembered, and also
the harsh rebuff he had given him. Albertson
was not only polite, but really kind, and had
in two or threc instances, thrown business in
* his way, for which he could not but feel grate-
ful, although a recollection of the past stung
him at times, and made him feel exceedingly
uncomfortable. The thought of applying to
Albertson for temporary aid, in this important
crisis of his affairs, once or twice crossed his
mind. But,

¢ No, no ; not from him of all others!”” he
would reply, shaking his head.

To attend to business was impossible. Dur-
ing most of the morning, he sat moodily at
his desk, or walked uneasily about his store,
searching in his mind for some measure of re
lief, without meeting with » single suggestion.
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In the afternoc}n, in the anxious desire he
felt to see the note falling due on the next
day paid, he partly made up his mind to make
use of an advance on goods then landing from
a vessel on the wharf, which he was to receive
in the morning, in paying the note, instead of
remitting it to his consignors. But how was
* the amount to be made up afterward ? What
right had he to use the money of ‘others, w1t'h-
but their consent, especxally when the prospect
of replacing it xmmedlately was very doubtful ?
These questions threw his mind off of that de-
pendence.

¢ It’s no use,” he at length said, as the day
began to decline, “for me to think about it.
The note cannot be paid, and I must take the
comsequences. I shall lose 2 number of geod
consignors in consequence, and my business
will suffer severely, perhaps be broken up. 1
shall be sued at once, and, as I have no defence,
judgment will be obtained in a few wecks, and
then will follow an execution, and I shall be
swept out to the last copper. Well, let it
come! Perhaps I canstand that,also. Humph!
Providence! It’s a strange kind of Pro-
vidence !”

The thought of Providence was connected
in his mind with-the thought e Eunice, Her

-~ d ] .
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pure young face rose before him, and her mild
eyes, full of religious trust, were looking
into his. . »

¢ Dear child !”” he murmured, instantly sub-
dued ; ¢ there is a Providence, or such love aa
yours would never have been given to sustain
me in this extremity, and to teach me pa-
tience, reliance, and hope in something above -
the world and its corrupting moth. For your
sweet spirit, that holds me up in these dark
trials, Heaven knows I am thankful. Let the
worst come. All will not be dark. There
will be one star in the midnight sky, shining
ever through rifted clouds.”

In this better state of mind, Mr. Townsend
joined his family that evening. Something in .
the expression of each face he met at home,
surprised him. At dinner time, a dead silence,
broken occasionally by a word, had pervaded
the cheerless circle. If one looked into the
eyes of another, it was with a meaningless -
kind of gaze. But now, there was light in the
faces, and something so cheerful in the tones
of his wife and daughters, that he looked from
the one to the other, involuntarily, with sur-
prise. But he did not ask, though ho wonder-
ed, what could be the reason. He missed
something, toogfrom the little parlor, though
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he did not think enough about this to inquire, '
. even uf himself, what it was. It was more an
impression than a thought. ‘

Tea was announced, and they retired to
their little dining-room, and gathered around
the table. Eunice looked into her father’s
face with a sweeter smile than he had seen for
a long time, and her voice had a more cheerful
expression than it had borne of late. Eveline
was more silent ; her spirit was oppressed with
the good txdmgs about to be poured in such a
grateful stream upon the heart of her father:
Mrs. Townsend’s hand trembled as she served
the tea, but even in her eyes her husband no-
~ ticed an unusual light.

Wondering, he could not help looking from
face to face. Eunicé tried to talk at first,ina
pleasant, indifferent way. But she soon found
that her voice was growing tremulous, and that,
if she continued, she would betray the emotion
she felt ; so she, like Eveline, became silent.
Mr. Townsend felt no inclination to talk, and
therefore the meal proceeded in silence. At
its close they all refurned to the parlor. They
had been seated there for only a few minutes
when Euuice said,

“ Will you be able to mect your heavy pay-
ment papa ???

i6G
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Mr. Townsend half started at the question,
which considerably disturbed him. But he
made ar effort to appear calm, and replied, in
a low, subdued voice,

¢ No, child, I shall not be able to meet it.”

¢ Perhaps something unexpected will oc-
cur *’ she said, with a tone and smile that half
betrayed her secret.

Her father looked into her face with renew
ed wonder. As his eyes wandered away from
the calm, but evidently changing countenance
‘of his daughter, it fell upon the part of the
room where her piano had stood, and suddenly
he made the discovery that it was gone.

¢ Where is your piano, Eunice ?”” he asked
qmckly, and with a strong expression of sur-
prise.

¢ 1 have sold it,” replied his daughter, no
longer able to control her feelings ; ¢ and here
is the money for you—seven hundred dollars.

I"told “you there would be a"Wiy-opemet™
‘Tears gushed from the eyes of the lovely girl.

¢ And here are eight hupdred dollarsmore,”
said Eveline, coming forward, and showing
equal emotion with her sister. It is for my
diamona pin, watch, and bracelets, and Eu-
nice’s watch and bracelets.”

Mr Townsend had risen, by this time, to
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s fect. Throwing an arm around each dear
child, he drew her tightly to his bosom, and
looking up, said, with deep fervor, while his
eyes were overﬂowmg,
“ For love like this, my. Gnd,.l\_thml; thee !
And ¢ven for the misfortunes I have suffered,
"I thank theet~They have giverme to know,
what T never would have known otherwise, the
priceless value of these dear children’s hearts
I feel now that my last days are to be my best
days. I acknowledge that there is a Provi-
dence, whose goodness and wisdom go hand iv
hand.”

CHAPTER XXI.
N IHANKFUI:. FOR. EVERY THING. '

Tue note had been lifted, and all things
looked cheering for the future. It was the last
payment Mr. Townsend had to make. He held
in his hand the only piece of paper, promising
to pay, upon which his name was inscribed,
and the approaching due day of which had
caused him such necdless alarm. Notwith-
standing his loss of ten thousand dollars, and
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inability to make advances on consignments,
the falling off in his business had not been very
considerable, and had more than been made
up by the great reduction in his family ex
penses. .
Mr. Townsend was sitting in his store, musing
on these things; and, in connection with them,
balancing in his thoughts the account of loss
and gain that had been running on for the space
of two or three years. He felt calm, and a
subdued and thankful spirit pervaded his mind.
Doubt, and utter despondency, had given place
to confidence and hope. The spontancous ac-
knowledgement of a Divine Providence, ruling
in-all the events of life by love and wisdom,
which had fallen from his lips on the previous
evening, in the passionate enthusiasm of the
moment, did not pass away. He felt, deeply
and thankfully felt, that there was an invisible
Hand, leading men into better, and truer, and
happier states of mind, by ways which they
knew not ; and that, in spite of all resistance,
impatience, and even jmpious rebellion against
the All-Wise guidance, love unchanged was
ever, through seeming cvil, leading on to good.
The self-sacrificing love of his children touched
him deeply whenever he thought. of it. The -
fire had tried and proved them, and the gold
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was purer than even a father’s partial affection
had believed it to be. .

Such were the thoughts and feelings of Mr.
Townsend, as he sat musing in the great calm
that had succeeded to the strong agitation of
mind suffered for many days. Inthe midst of
these reflections, he was interrupted by thé en-
trance of an individual of whom he had recently
thought very frequently. That individual was
Rufus Albertson:

Of late, business had brought the young man
to his store several times ; but he felt, the mo-
ment his eyes rested upon him, that this was
not a visit for purposes of business. But of
its real nature he had no suspicion.

“ Can I have a word with you in private ?”
said Albertson, in a low voice.

¢ Certainly.” And the two retired te a part
of the store distant from the counting-room.

The young man appeared disturbed, and this
disturbance was very apparent in his voice,
when he said,

“ Mr Townsend, some years ago I was bold
cnough to ask for the hand of your daughter
Eunice, when you refused my request. Inow
renew my suit, and, I trust, with more hope
of a favorable issue.”

Mr. Townsend was taken altogether by sur

16* '
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prise. ‘Nothing was further from his thoughts
than this. For some moments he could not
reply, but looked into the suitor’s face with an
expression of countenance that the latter was

" unable to interpret as favorable or adverse to
his wishes.

‘“Have I your consent? Or are you still
repugnant to the connection I propose ?» he
said, after a pause. A

“Mr. Albertson! take her, in Heaven’s
name !”’ exclaimed the agitated father, grasping
with convulsive energy the hand of the young
man. “ If you have the love of her young
heart, you possess a treasure of priceless value.
May she be to you as good a wife as she has
been to me a daughter.”

Mr. Townsend could say no more, for his
voice lost its steadiness, and choked with emo-
tion.

Albertson returned in silence the pressure of
the father’s hand.

Eunice was with her mother and sister about
an hour after, and they were talking of the oc-
currences of the day before, when the bell was
rung, and Eveline went to the door.

¢ Another of those mysterious billetdoux,
Eunize,” she said, as she returned and handed
ber a letter. “I’m dying to know who this
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fuishful correspondent of yours is If you .
don’t soon let me into your secret, I shall be
tempted to break open that eclosely-locked
writing-case of yours, and find it out for my-
self.”?

By the time Eveline had finished this speech,
Eunice had finished her letter. It was in these
few words : '

“ Dear Eusice :—1I saw your father to-day,
and he givesa free consent to our union. Iam
now the happiest man in the world. This
eveging I will see you. ALBERTSON.”

After handing this open letter to her mother,
Eunice arose up quickly, and left the room |
where they were sitting. '

Of their surprise and pleasure, and of her
joy, we will not write.

A few days subsequently, Eveline, who was
reading a newspaper, while her sister was en-
gaged in some domestic office in the same room
where she was sitting, suddenly exclaimed,
while the paper fell from her hands,

“Oh! what have I not escaped! Thank
God! thank God! for every thing that has
occurred! The evW;

Then, coveTing her Tace, she sobbed for somo
time passionately.

Eunice lifted the paper hastily, and almost
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the first thing that met her eyes, was an account
of shameless and criminal infidelity on the part
of Henry Pascal, toward a young and lovely
bride, led by him to the altar not a year before.
The whole affair had, as is often the case, led
to judicial interference, and thus made its way
into the newspapers. Assoon as Eunice com-
prehended the cause of her sister’s agitation,
she drew her arms tenderly about her, and
said, .
“Yes, dear Evie, thank God for every
thing 17 '

And at the very moment, the father, in his
store, dropped his paper, after rcading the
same paragraph, and exclaimed,

“ Thank God for every thing !

R
o

CHAPTER XXII.
CONCLUSION.

OnLy a few weeks more passed before the
hearts of the patient lovers were blessed in a
union, auspicious of the highest happiness the
haman mind is capable of enjoying.
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The marriage was celebrated by Mr. Carl-
ton, in the presence of the family, and two ur
three particular friends, at the house of Mr.
Townsend. On the next day, the bride, ac-
companied by her parents and sister, was taken
to the new home which had been provided by
her husband.

In this new home, Eunice had been for only
a few minutes, when her eyes rested upon the
beautiful instrument, the present of her broth-
er, which she had sold in order to relieve her
father in a pressing difficulty. It stood in her
own parlor, and she knew it ata glance. Eve-
line also recognized it in & moment, but not a
word was said, though both their hearts swell-
ed with a new and grateful emotion.

When Eunice went up with Eveline to the
chamber above, beautifully and tastefully fur-
nished, they were still more surprised to find
upon a handsome Chinese dressing-table, the
watches, diamond pin, and bracelets, that had
been sold, and,.as.the-sisters supposed, parted
with forever. -

“ Why, Eunie ! exclaimed Eveline, whose
eyes first fell upon the jewelry, ¢ how is all
this ? The piano below and these here !”

“ You understand it all as well as I do,”
said Eunice, in 4 trembling voice.
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“ It was Rufus, then, who bought all these
articles at so fair a price.”

¢ So it appears.”

* And did you know mothing of it until now ?*

¢ Nothing.” .

“ Nothing ? It seems like a piece of ro-
mance. How did he know that you had offered
them for sale ?”

“J cannot tell, Evie. Heaven, I suppose,
sent him word. From me he had no intima-
tion of our design to part with them.”

“The good are doubly blessed. You de-
serve all this; and more, Eunie,” said Eveline,
with affectionate warmth.

. Yes, Evie, the good are doubly blessed,”
returned Eunice, caressing her. ¢ The offer
to sell this beautiful pin was the dictate ot
your own generous love for our father, and is
rewarded. It is restored to you again.”

And she took up the pin and handed it to
her sister ; but Eveline shrunk back, saying,

“No, Eunice; it is not mine; you forget
that it belongs to your husband.”

The countenance of the young bride fell,
and for a moment she experienced a feeling of
‘disappointment. But the voice of one who had
entered with, but unperceived by them, dis-
pelled instantly this shadow.
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** Yes, Eveline, it is yours; take it,” said

¢ Albertson, coming forward.

Eunice turned quickly. She did not speak,
but eyes and face were eloquent of thanks.
Words could not have uttered them half sc
well.

A new day had broken on the mind of Mr.
Townsend. He had seen his sun go down, and
darkness, like the thick gloom of that old
Egyptian night, gather around him. But, at
the very midnight, when his heart was smkmg
with despair, the morning star came slowly up.
the horizon, and the mild aurora raised, as with
the hand of an angel, the curtaining darkness.
Day at last broke broadly and brightly, and the
sun lifted his smiling disk above the eastern
hills.

It was a new day. A clearer, brighter, hap-
pier day than the one that had set. May it
grow brighter and brighter even to the ¢ per-
fect day.” -

Need we say more-to.assure the reader of
the happiness of Mr. Townsend and his family ?
Need we follow them farther ? Need we add
sentence to sentence, and page to page, to show
how salutary had been the misfortunes they had
suffered, and how all were but blessings sent in
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disguise by the Giver of all good? No ; this
would be useless.

¢ Riches have wings.” That is, natural
riches: not the true spiritual riches—not the
treasure laid up in heaven. The one may
escape from the hand, but the other lics
like a dove with wings closely folded against
the heart, and never flies away.
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