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riage, Jessie, was ordained for the good|of the silken hangings, diffused a soft, | through the shrub

of man—for the bliss of man—for the| mellow light around the pleasant apart- | warbling of a bird.

happiness of man—"’ ment wherein Mr. Rivers was first disco- | ** Ilxcuse me, uncle, but really the l

_ e, — *“ And not for woman "’ provokingly | vered by the reader. He is sitting there |idea struck me at first as being very
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bery like the low |that a tear a/mosttrickled down the clas- [to rush out of the house, mount his

sical nose of Mr. Rivers. gig, and drive like one demented to the

‘* True, Claude, they are to be pitied, | first inn, where engaging a carriage, he
and under such circumstances I should | bade the driver haste with all speed to
feel unwilling to condemn the propriety | Boston.

of their intentions. But as yet I do not| The first question Mr. Rivers asked
see wherein you are a party concerned.” {on alighting at the Tremont was if the

‘‘1 was just going to tell you, sir, that, | steamer had sailed-—she had not. Some-
can:led away by my feelings upon tiae | what relieved by this assurance, he next
subject, I have promised to aid them all | cast his eyes over the late arrivals at the
‘ That, sir, permit e to say, 1s no af~ {in my power. Now, my dear uncle, as | hotel, and there, sure enough, in his ne-

Printed and Pub]i;llfil hy
J_OIIN BRADDOCC IS, Jr.

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR,

s, L e = =

— . A S ww T s W S S —— o ——— -

=

W

s
L8

-, i"'i.:"".

- e . . — [Ty

an open letter in his hand, Mr. Rivers | fair of yours,”

be considered as two, and charged accordingly.
All advertisements are pavable at the time of
their insertion. Advertisements ordered in till
forbid, will be charged one dollar per square for
the firast three insertions, and twenty-live cents
for each subsequent insertion.

Price of subscription is two dollarg in ad-
vance, or two dollars and fifty cents 1if paid
thirty days after subscribing.

Allcommunications must be post-paid, other-
wise they will not be attended to.

Wm

SRLBODED TALES:

S - A = EE—— -— —— T —

Precaution not Prevention.
BY MRS. CAROLINE IlI. BUTLER.

It was a large room opening into 2 de-
lightful shrubbery redolent with all the

sweet briar and clematis united their|  ho—"

graceful tendrils, were curtained with

rose colored damask—the walls display-1{ sine her little hands and blushing like alo
ed the finest paintings from eminent! ..

masters—book cases of carved oak, high-
ly polished, were filled with volumes in
the most costly bindings, and tables cov-
ered with portfolios, etchings, drawings
half finished, manuscripts, &c. T'he on-

ly occupant of this room was a gentie-|

man apparently about fifty years of age
—-to pronounce him a minute older would
only be to impugn the skill of his taiior,
his hair-dresser, his dentist, and of the
faithful John, who daily presides over
the mysteries of his teilet—fifty then be
it. His dress was scrupulously neat; a
coat of dark navy blue centrasts well
with the pantaloons of light kerseymere
—a vest of exquisite pattern—Ilinen
white as snow, and elaborately plaited,
and a neck tie of faultless elegance,
completed the dress of this gentleman.
But for the ceaseless smile of self com-
placency the countenance of Mr. Rivers
would have been highly pleasing, while
the suavity of his manners was almost
unparelleled. A widower, tree from all

parental obligation, save whatever of

that quality he might deem suflicient for
the wants of an orphan ward, and the

son of a deceased brother. Such was
Mr:r. Rivers.

He was seated at one of the windows,
apparently sketching the beautilul sce-
nery it commanded, (an elegant employ-
ment, bye the bye, in which he delight-
ed to be often surprised.)
the rose flitted from the curtains fo his
cheek—the soft morning wind just kiss-
ed his temples—his white hand wielded
the pencil most gracefully, and—in short,
he formed quite a picture himsell. For
some time he remained with pencil in
hand, yet, as it unfortunately happened,
no one entered the room to observe him
but the old-housekeeper and the coach-
man; he at length, tired of utlitudiniz-
ing, rang the bell.

o« John, tell your young mistress I re-
quest her company in the library.”

‘« Yes, sir.”’

In a few moments a sweetl voice was
heard singing a livelv little air—therc
was a licht tap at the door—then first a
roguish pair of eyes peepd 1m—next a
little head with a redundance of dark
brown tresses—a dainty foot next rested
its tiny proportions on the rich carpet,
and finallv the whole person of a laugh-
ing Hebe bounded like a fawn into the
room, and running to Mr. Rivers—her
two little hands were placed on each
cheek, and a sweet kiss rested on his
forehead.

« Sit down, my love,” said Mr. Ri-
vers, with the sweetest smile, ‘‘1 have
something to say to you of the greatest
importance.’’

And snatching up a little tabouret,
Jessie complied, her eyes fixed demure-
ly upon the countenance of her guardian.

¢+ Jessie—hem—Jessie, how old are
you, Jessie?”’ premised Mr., Rivers.

¢« 0, I am so old,” replied Jessie, pres
tending to look very grave, * why only
think, dear guardy, to-morrow I shall be
seventeen !’ |

« Seventeen—hem—rvery well, Jes-
sie, my love, how should you like to be
married ?'’

d“' Married? why, guardy—me marii-
e 'll

““Yes, my love,” with another sweet |

smile ; ‘how would you like to have an

establishment of your own—to be your

own mistress—do as you pleased, and—"

« 0, delightfal!” interrupted Jessie, |

“*to be my own mistress! do what I
pleased! delightful! let me see what I

l
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Thus, you see, my dear, even Paradise|1s again before us, Our young friend of
was not Paradise ¢ till woman smiled’— | the green hunting-jacket is also there—
—answer me, Jessie-—should you hl\e | he stands near one of the Wil’llIUWE, with
to be married "’ an arch and mirthful expression of coun-
The affair grew serious, and so Jessie | tenance, carelessly leaning upon his gun,
orew serious too. At length she said:| while Turk, his favorite pointer, has
‘“ And suppose I should say ‘yes) made himself comfortable by appropria-
where am I to find a husband ¢’ |ting a sofa exclusive to his own use.—
“ This is a question 1 am happily pre- | Mr. Rivers still smiles—but with the

 pared fo answer,” replied Mr. Rivers, |smile there may also be detected a look

with honeyed voice and smile to match | of perplexity and vexation—the business
—* but cannot you guess, my dear?” | before him is evidently embarrassing.
But Jessie could not—and"so Mr. Ri-
vers procecded to the enlightenment of | the presence of such a handsome, sprighit-
her dull comprehension by premising: . |ly lad as his nephew would prove no
« My love you already know, wund|auxiliary to bis designs upon the heart
knowing, I trust, already love him—for|and hand of Jessie. ot that he by any
he has ever been ncar }'ou—-he is one | mearns dOUbled the fascinatiuu of his own
person, or that Jessie would be so un-
« 0, 1t is Claude !’ cried Jessie, clap- | wise as to resist all the temptingel celeras
{ wealth which he had thrown into the
(scale—neither would she now, for the
« No, it is not Claude, (and this time {first time in her life, exert a will of her
there was no smile,) * and sorry should |own in opposition to his wishes—all
[ be tosee you wedded to that hair-brain- these things were as utter impossibilities
ed, wiid nephew of mine.’”’ (to the vanity-pampered mind of Mr. Ris
« But who is it then, dear guardy?|vers. Butthere was no necessily that
(although I know I shull not like him !") | Claude should always be reading witlh
she added, 1n a low voice. Jessie—or that Jessie should always ac-
Mr. Rivers took her hand, pressed it{company Claude in his rambies—none
very gently, and said ¢ at all——and so, to put a quietus at once
“In me, dear Jessie, behold him!—|upon such folly Mr. Rivers determined
Yes, I, I will be that happy man-——your|as soon as arrangements could be eftect-
husband.”’ ed 1o send his nephew to Europe, and
« You! guardy yow!” and then such{in the meanwhile to despatch Jessie to
a laugl]! cluar, and musical as the potes visit an old 1&1'.]}7 I'E'Sidillf:‘; sonie wen Il'!ilf’.‘:s
of the sky-lark it burst from her meiry
heart. all proved that Mr.
Why she should laugh Mr. Rivers|wisdom teeth.
could not imagine, so he patted her lit-| But how to announce this project to
tle head and said: his nephew occasioned his present per-
‘‘Be quiet, my dear, do, and hear|plexity.
what I have to say. la marrying me|Claude with an air which seemed to
you «t once become your own mistress|say, ‘ you see how much I am ever ex-
—my fortune shall be at your disposal— | erting myself for you,” he began—
house—servants—-equipage, all are yours| **My dear nephew, it is a source ol
—and in me you will possess a husband |great happiness to me to be the instru-
ever but too happy to anticipate your|ment of happiness to yow, (I wish bye
slichtest wishes. Speak, then, my dear~ | the bye, Claude, you would remove the
est girl, and tell me vou will be mine.” |{dirt of the fields irom your boots, and
But when Jessie looked up and met|not suffer Turk to follow you into this
the countenance of her guardian so done {room!) To the eyes of youth, Claude,
to represent a sentimental lover, her|the vista of lifeis ever adorned wilh
mirth again burst forth, until the pa-|flowers of the most brilliant dyes, and
tience of even the imperturable Mr. |to inhale, (look, Claude, that beast of
Rivers was moved. The result was,|yours is absolutely noscing my draws
smiles were exchanged for tears, and fly- [ings!) to pluck the delights of this beau-
ing to her chamber poor Jessie wept as|tilul perspective is naturally the wish
it her little heart would break. - The|of every youthful mind—therefore it is

—T

native buoyancy of her disposition, how- |1 am so much delighted at having it in|

ever, soon chased away the tears, as flit| my power to remove you from this dull
the clouds of an Apnl day before the|sphere. (You will injure the carpet by
cheerful sun—so, springing from her|twirling your gun in that manner:) I

seat, she bathed her tell-tale eyes, ar-|have this day received a letter from one |

ranced her disordered toilet, and then|of my mauny Parisian correspondents
began to contemplate seriously the pros- {upon matters which require immediate

pect before her. She had been accus-|and personal atlention. There are rea-

tomed to consider the words of her guar- [sons why I cannotleave at present, (bere

dian as laws she must obey—his wishes [ Turk received a kick from Claude,) and,
ever to be regarded in preference to her |therefore, to you I shall entrust the al-
own. But now, alas! itis nolonger the | fair, and it is one of such unportance as
cuardian, the father, who speaks-—no, | must make you feel honored by the
these wishes are now revealed to her in [charge. You can make your arrange-
the guise of a lover! The tie which|ments, nephew, to sail for Liverpool in
has so long bound him to her filial affec- | the next steamer.”
tions he himself now rends, that she may| ‘‘May I be hanged if I do!"” thought
be his by a nearer, dearer bond! Claude, but he only said with much
‘“ What am I to do!”’ thought Jessie, | cociness:
« and what will Claude say! Ab, right,| I thank you for your kindness, un-
[ will run and ask dear Claude all about | cle, but really I do not feel disposed to
it.”” And the next momentshe was trip- | accept your offer, advantageous as you
ping through the shrubbery, and the |may consider it.”
next, arm in arm with a handsome young| ‘‘ Not acceptmy offer! You astonish
man in a green hunting jacket. Do|me.” And Mr. Rivers rubbed his {ore-
you see now how Claude stamps his foot | head, as if he doubted his own sanity.
—now hear her merry laugh—he raves| And besides, uncle, 1 have promis-
—she entreats. ed Jessie to take her to Boston next
* But what could I do, Claude? ]|week.”
could not tell dear guardy he wastoo| ‘‘No matter about Jessie,” answered
old, and too foolish—no, nor 1 could not | Mr. Rivers, yather hastily; ‘“she will
tell him I did not love him, for I do love | not go—and neither has sheany inclinas
him dearly.” tion to visit Boston at present.”
“Indeed ! Miss Jessie,” pettishly re-| ¢ That is very strange, sir,” said
plies Claude. Claude, ‘‘it was only last night we were
“ Yes, indeed! Mr. Claude—and so|speaking of it.”
do you too—but then I do not want to ““ Hem !—Claude—there 1s an event
marry him, do 1¢" —ahem !—in short, something has this
“ No! nor you shall not! O, the|day occured which—which will probas
old fox—marry my little Jessie—not he | bly influence all Jessie’s future move-
indeed ! mo, notif I have to marry you | ments.”
myself. Isay, Jessie,”” cried Claude,| ¢Indeed!” exclaimed Claude, look-
turning his laughing face toward her, |ing profoundly innocent.
“ suppose wetun away and get married| ¢ Yes, nephew—in fact, Claude, I ex-
just out of spite.’”’ pect to marry Jessie in a few weeks.”’
But Jessie places her little hand over| * Marry Jessie!—you astonish me—
his mouth, which it seemns as if he would | fo whom?"’ said Claude.
devour with kisses, and now they are| ‘* Myself.”

sauntering toward the shore of yonder| ¢ You! impossible! youl!™

And if

would do—first, I would get Claude—"’ | little lake, which lies like a mirror care- | Jessie had laughed in the morning, more

‘* Never mind Claude, my dear,” said
Mr. Rivers, with the slightest possible
tone of impatience; ‘1 have sent for

yeu on a more important topic. Mar-lwinduw, and blending with the rosy hualup the notes and sent them thulling
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lessly thrown amid fruits and flowezrs.

In fact, Mr. Rivers had found out that |

Turning at lenghth toward

merrily laughed Claude now—it might

' O, no, but Jessie is only seventeen il

“ Well, you need not trouble yourself

about her age, it is not you who are io
marry her.”” &

‘“ Ahem "

““ When you have reflected a little
moré upon the peculiar eligibility of the
plan I propose for you, you will thank
me that 1 now insist wpon your compli-
ance—therefore make yourarrangements
at once.”’

Claude made no answer, but careless-
ly whistling to his dog, bowed to Mlr.
Rivers, and with ‘a lurking devil 1a his
eye,” lett the apartment.

tiful; and long before Mi. Rivers had
deemed it necessary to summon to his
toilet the trusty John, Claude and Jessie
held & long, and we may presume inte-
|resting conversation i the summer-
| house, and the result was that Claude
seemed suddenly to be awaie of the im-~
mense advantages which would accrue
to him by accepting the proposal of bis
uncle; at least we may infer this from
his making known to Mr. Rivers imme-
diately after breakfast his readiness to
comply with his wishes. Debgbted at

fronrth.e presence of one whose 1nflu-

dreaded, Mr. Rivers with great alacrity
|commenced making all the necessary
preperations for his nephew’s departure,

W |

in which Claude bimself, with unwont-

| Rivers—her presence being removed,
the work went rapidiy on. It was the

'ture that he stood before his uncle, (and
(this time, from policy, Turk was exclud-
ed the conference) evidently in some
embarrassment, as if he wished, yet
 [eared, to speak the subject on his mind.
1o the inquiries of Mr. Rivers, however,
| hie at length made answer.

i ' Why, the fact is, my dear uncle, 1
|

|

have got myself into a foclish predica-
i ment, and all for helping a young {riend
‘of mine in a silly love scrape. Will
'vou be so kind as to assist me with your
advice, or at least assure me that you

'de not condemn my rashness.”

‘O certainly, certainly, what 1s1t, my
‘dear Claude?”’ blandly answered MNdr.
| Rivers, laying down his book.

- A very particular friend of mine,
‘whose name from motives of delicacy 1
st for the present conceal, has been

W 8

{bolich enourh to fall deeplyin love with
‘a young' and charming girl—perhaps,

“however,vou, uncle, will not deem him so |

fooligh as would these whose hearts heye
‘never been touched by Cupid’'s arrows.’

‘ '

‘zently smiling at the ‘solt impeach-
i ment.’

“'This love she sincerely and ardently
returns,”’ conlinued Claude, ‘“bul as
another proof that the course of {rue
love never did run smooth, they are now
 forbidden—aye forbidden—Dby the arbi-

trary decision of relatives, to indulee
loncer their bright dream of bappiness!
Is 1t not an outrage, sir 7 for they have
'long known and loved each other.—
| Think, sir, if it were your own case what
your feelings would be !’ And Claude
' strode angrily across the room, as if he
‘wcru in reality the agarieved party.

swered Mr. Rivers, ‘*butis there norea-

| hearts !’

‘ O yes, uncle, a capital reason—they
wish. to marry her to some other perso‘il
whom their wisdom has discovered—a
| capital reason, is it not

“« Great injustice, Claude !”’

‘ Yes sir, so 1 say, great injustice—1I
am glad to hear you speak thus. Ab, |
feel for my friend as it it were mysellf,
and for the poor young lady too. Now,
uncle, to let you into a secret—they
have determined upon an elopement—
| there is no other way; they are to be

third party ; and to avoid this they zre
resolyed to flee and be happy.”

“ Spirited, at any rate—but yet, ne-
phew, I cannot say that I exactly ap-
prove of their course—it does not lock
right thus to—"*

'« No, it does not look, as you say, but
what can they do? You, uncle, surely,
with your present prospects of domestic

The rays of the declining sun stole | have been the wind, but it seemed as if | happiness, can pardon them, and not

through the fragrant honeysuckles at the !a sweet voice undér the window caught

Th - : T
['he morning dawned bright and beau-

© s4Go .oni Claude,’” said Mr. Rivers,|

¢ 1t isindced, a painful business,”’ an- |

son assigned for this cruel severing of

?

the prospect of beinyg speedily removed | thy the affections of the young lady ¢’

4

ence over the mind of Jessie he so much | ol)inisn of him!

i

from the Grove. These discreet resolves | ed zeal, assisted.  Jessie was already a} missed in order that al. business arrange-

divers had cut his | welcome visitor with the old lady whose } ments pertaining to Claude’s Pansian
roof was considered an asylum so much | trip might be closed. At an early hour
'safer then his own by the prudent Mr. | next morning Claude bade his uncie

evening before Claude’sintended depar- | Jessie 2’ cned Mr. Rivers, putting his

|

|

|

1

!

il Claude had departed also,

L vers.

{orn asunder to gratify the whims of a [ true—they had eloped—the fable of |

!

1 am going to town in the morning, and
as there is plenty of room in the carriage,
why—why—in short unless you forbid
me | have promised te take charge my-
self of these unfortunate lovers.”

‘« No, Claude, 1 do not forbid you,
vet 1 am sorry to find you implicated in

an aflair of so delicate a nature.” fore the fugitives. He had not been
« But do you not think they will be |there long when a note was put inlo his
foroiVen? for it appears to me that it |hands. It contained simply these lines:
would be egregious folly to nourish re~| * Butwere the case your own, unclee’’
sentinent against them after the affalr 1s ‘“ Why, I should [orgive them certaine
finished.” ly There are many allowances to be
‘ Yes, Claude, I acree with you—it | made The parties are young—have
would be absurd—stiil there are many {loved each other—The /ZLeart, Claude,
who, to theu” dying day, would never | can never be controlled!”
forgive a thing of this kind—never.” ' ool ! fool! dupe thatI have been!™
‘ But were the case your own uncle:”’ | exclaimed Mr. Rivers. * Forgive.them !
‘““ Why, I should forgive them, certain- | no—never!"
ly, and however much [ may disapprove | There was alight tap at the door—the
of ¢lopements in general, there are ma- {arms of Jessie were around his neck,
ny allowances to be made for your fiiend { and Claude had seized his hand.
—the parties are young—have long lo- [ ¢ Al, dear guardy, forgive us!” cried
ved ec¢ach other—ahem!—the heart, | Jessie.

Claude, cannot be .contiolled.” ‘t Dear uncle, pardon !’ said Claude.
‘“ No, sir.” In vain Mr. Rivers strove to free hime
¢ And now, at this unfortunate crisis, | self~—=he turned from the beautiful, hu-

their only resource seems to be in flight.”’ | mid eyes of Jessie, but he met the fine
‘‘ Precisely so, sir.” | manly countenance of his nephew—he
“ But do you think your friend is wor- { turned again lo Jessie—again to Claude

—and, finally, verfecily subdued, he

“I think so, sir—1 have an excellent | folded his arms around them and ex-

Have I, then, your{claimed:

consent to make use of your carriageto| ¢ Well, well, my children, I forgive

aid the lovers in their flight " | you—I have been fairly duped! yes, I

Mr. Rivers having signitied his assent, | forgive you."
in a few moments the subject was dis- | The consequence was, Mr, Rivers cons=

cluded that the Parisian business, which
he had considered of so much 1mpor-
tance a few days previous, might now be
deferred for awhile—and the next day
tthe trio returned happy to the Grove.

I must beg the reader’s kind feelings
for my little heroine—she was a naughe
liead into the carriage window, feehng ty cirl, I acknowledge—but then Claude
unusually complaisant to his mephew, | was such a fease! and as Mr. Rivers
now that he was about to depart for so | (himself the only aggrieved party) has

long a time. ~|forgiven her, will you not extend to her
 Well—yes—perhaps T will, it will | the same indulgence:
not detain me long,” answered Claude, | A :
R, = . \ Cow 1§y A Box—alia 'ou
rather indifferently—and then reclining {fz: Cgﬂst We \;ere nozt‘E asiiﬁleczn?fs;g
hacic IagtiEe; Caryiege;,as tzodd avay lat the i‘llonoﬂraphic exhibition the other
from the door, he indulged 1n alengand | . b 5 : \d* bv. Prof
hearty laugh e_xtenmlg, _yl a s{lm y 1o ly dr§1 esior
Phon : : : Church, with reference to the difficulty
| A gy B Py R ; _ !
“1 Wi Gy coonsicerals in Mr, gers he had to meet in learning to pronounce
‘0 allow two whole days to intervene be- T T T o s Wi hosa . barbarous
[ 3 1 ' | ! @ A ’ v i > . &
tween his n(}.phf.w s departure J_ml that Ol'thncfr;phy g to?al,]y K i
whereon he destined to bring Jessie home e P hataantlemas
He always paid great delerence to the | I 5
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Rage, mortification and cisappointment

| o4 . :
beat about the heart of the poor man by 1oF, 'Elmd f_he RO }’:lellfulflllall lmagticied
turns, until he was almost stifled—no OFCORSEIN R OIIN Tl - O
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