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THE FACTORY GIRL,

CHAPTER 1.

They parted
Their vows ha
While Hope's |
And bore Affec

Never, perhaps, did the ¢« Manchester of
_-\n]'-r';x'.'i.._ Tin'nj_‘_fil 1'|'||u\‘.|1--tl 'i\lll' the Iil'r!'.'ll .'lrlt]
intellectual worth of its in)
its Female Operatives, bear within its limits @
nobler, more pure, and worthy soul, than it
which caused the heart of Carviste Banifi® to
beat, in her humble sphere. In saying thisHL is

wbitants, and especially

no disparagement 1o any one, as we trust the
ﬂu”ll\'-iil_i.‘ pages \\i!l \!lil\'._

And now, courteous reader, we invite vou to
follow us, if you please, through a series of scenes

which, though delineated in a familiar stvle, and
without the magie oraces ul' Tin- lllHEfiin'!‘.'.l.'[i.‘l;_’l.“
ation. or the art of the n®elist, we trust may not
prove uninteresting, especially to the class of
which the subjeet of our narrative was a worthy

1
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member. And if la beaw monde® will condesc

" 1 1 \

to follow our humble pen, wi

a gem of transcendent beauty and
found even in the de nths of obseunty.

l L was

the vear 18 —. ' rillias stellations had
8 1 - 1 1 . 1
aken their sea heaven, and
avery star se d to twinkle with joy, and to emit
I ihe benien influence of the virtuous

it‘ l-l.‘\“- e we
zephyrs,

10t
neclts

mind upon surrounding oby . Lhe
filled with the fragrance ol nature’s flowe r-garden,
wafted their rich Pt rfume 1n a swet
rolling * the pellueid

t murmur, save

which., with the

stream. silence reigned. The earth was clothed
in her richest garments, and dame Nature se med
to smile with satistaction at the faithful accom-

plishment of her work, and the beauty ol each
object which ¢ pencil had touched., or her magic
Solitude lent her charm,

wand animated.  Then
and Devotion hér power to the virtuous mind.

1 1ats -
't distance

On such an evemng as ths, at a 8 it

from a small, yet b autiful village of the ¢ Granite
tributary to

State.”” upon the banks of a stream
» noble river that washes the western boundary

of that State, might have been seen, apparently

in ~‘.""',' interestng, if not anxious CONVErsa-

tion, and eentleman, whose appearance

'_.-um'ul:nl_'. engaged your attention.

were both younggand the lady at least was
neculiarly b autiful and lovely.

¢ When shall you return, Calliste ? 7" inquired




often.”
phed.
"Illll'_..;
charac
ompa
us to intre

reader will

and that
I.lr.".- 4 n}i

COvere || .II"

S1LOTINS
neath 1ts b
life. T he
will be
centle fnen
feelings — by
affection. '] )
brichtest, swee
ar pature 1s
]m-u';-p!'»- :
i\l‘ﬂ ias
'1“?“"
happy. Tlus,

fountain of h:

upon hearts really unw

true aflfection. are but

rather than the attainmen

i
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There is an hour, in which the heart can trul}
realize the extent of s attachment to any "Ill!. o
— when it can truly feel the worth of a soul pos
sessing feelings cong nial to its own. ‘Fhere 1s a

destiny in remote climes from each ot

time that severs kindred spirits, and plants thet
1
|

\er, 10
wander alone among strangers, with no friend to
soothe the aching head, or cheer the hour of sor-
row and gloom, by a kind word and an ever-wel-

l'illil““'lllll.l‘. \.1'-

We love the endearing as oeiations that ch
around Home, and from the scenes of our child-
hood, hallowed by so many interesting names a i
11

scenes — all dear to our heart it 15 inde
to part ; but there is gne associalion that binds us
still stronger to its object, and that 18 true affec-
tron. This, this, @ say, draws the cords of thi
heart, an uches a vibrating string, the mus
which strikes upon the soul in tones sorrow
sweel, as in the low and hallowg :l cadence the

adien falls upon our anxious car W ith a magie spel
:“.l]"il was Tl:!' SCCIt \\li!l'i] we ]',:'.':l' i||l1"|]1|f ed
to our readers, and the time and place were lavor-
able to the 'l\:n-r']:i-,f. for a calm and holy influence
seemed to fall around themy as 1 ange ls were at
their devotions near, apd the harmony of Nature
. oxhibited in the material universe, se med also
to sgnder a tribute of praise to the Architect




GARDEZ

vine, But in the
nothing but unfeigned
-~i]il:;- - and [ii'”l',f-'l that passion

holy — was mutual, vet, up to
1 3 1
had it remained unconfessed,

F'rom ¢arly vears they had associated with each
other, and that attachi which had existed be-

tween them, had ually ripened into mutual
love; pure and ardent. And now, for the first
[jlliif. did they realize the extent ol

which had -"-'|Hr;-_: been cherish
of the heart. This was the scer
sion and the declaration of afleeti

clasped Calliste to his bosom, ai
kiss of love was mutually wis
dear reader, an emotion thrilled
('1!-\_\‘,]triu'\r'1_‘. nature [ (.:||.i au
and fAdelity to its sacred trust
given — the solemn vow was
tered, we fancy, in the sancl
future reference.,

'”J"_\ l'.'ll'fi'!] — but E!,im'-. Vi
not with mutual ‘satisfaction
to be s¢ parated for a season, v t they
with the antic ipation of a future et
more pleasant circumstances.
hearts, and the last « mbrace
charm from the light of tl
18 the J0y of the mind.
1o resume |is \]:J.[ia-'\. and {..:':‘Il', : y lea
home of her childhood. with all its ende;

SCeues, 1o take up her abode amons
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cere i al evening, arose fervent petitior

to the 'T 0 fon 0 other beautie

of her character was added t crownng exeel

| { . svrlent v el on
lence we and arden | L Was upon

the smal L ir
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make us wise
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:Itrii_':'l'.'
the richest bles
she was indeed beau

union, |||.r mina was

Th

I]-m' ir
ful heart
Creator! and
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Angels ma
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God's p
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to her ear
note echo
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seclusion affords. It was the flute of Marcus,
whiech had so often .'!r'i‘umi-:nm-n{ her voice in the

songs which fill the heart with emotion; and the
thoueht that she heard the welcome sound for the
last time. at least for a season, for a moment
caused her countenance to bear an expression ol
SOrrow. But it was ol short duration. And as
the last note of one of her favorite preces died
upon the ear, and she heard no more, she rose
from the window and retired to rest.

How sweet the rest of that individual, whose
lIli!u‘ is conscions ol red liilhl‘. ! H..u' ll:i"“"\i' the
state of that mind that can place its trust 1n an
Omnipotent Arm, and fear no evil! Such was
the mind of Calliste ; and she was happy, though
painfal the thought of the ['I'I"-'II ct before her —
at least of leaving the hamble roof, even in that
seclusion, dear to her by so many pleasing recol-
lections, and of leaving a father. motherand broth-
er. 1o find another home for herse If. at the tender
age of sixteen years. But she was prepared, and
well prepared, for the task. Her milui was forti-
fied by virtue’s shield, and well she knew 1i;|-
prayers ol her parents, an d Marcus, would daily
meet her own at the sacred ¢ tar, for her |’
tion. Thus was she happy mn l||:: anticipation ol
the journey of the next day, and we leave her,
simply remarking, that no life can be truly happy
mzh ss il 18 rfplir“ll'l'ff fg,f virtue.




CHAPTER

Tue shades of night had disappeared, and Au-
rora had taken her seat in her oriental chariot,
while Sol, her grand representative, by his smiles,
chased every cloud from the horizon, and bade
the flower and bud unfold their beauty, to add
i-l‘l".\]. irarrance Tuii.r =||.!|E.:ii.; {l:-\\-lh'-u'lw.——hn
unfold their chalices again, and to pay their
tribute to the Power which planted them, caused
them to vegetate, and painted them 1n all their
variecated and beautiful hues.

Again were heard the merry notes of some fa-

y, as the

feast of a contented mind, took his may to the

vorite air, as the farmer. whistling joyfull

!il-M, 1O commence I]i" |'t||ur~ 'JI' the day, and ill-

imated nature in all its varieties, found a tone to
echo in the glad strains which characterize rural
life. All was life and apnimation, and beauty
crowned the scene, as the dew-drops, like ery stals,
sparkled from their thousand petals, while the for-
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est, the hill. and the vale, were attired in then
livery of green, wrought in multiform varieties by
the hand of Natu
But while vet ne twilight lingered u
the chambers of the east, Calliste had offered her
llt'\ll]l--il 1O aAven. a1l I | anser
forth to walk, ¢ '
myriads of flowers, borne on etheria
‘-!I-I' sougcht the 1 | I
of the salub
once acain, 1
All things were
she felt a mixture of
]ll':'.‘nl - iu'. in th .'|J;i:l-'1‘.-:-
ment of her object, —and g
the .\r'!l;i];l!]-l!l whnch must
herself and thos«
in consideration
danzers to whicl
and inexperienced 1
She returned. and as the happy family of whieh

Calliste was o much loved ;|:|:|. ‘.‘.-I'.l!:_'-.- member

seated themselves once again together around the

humble board to partake of the bounties of provi-
dence. and then gathered around the family altar
to join in a song of praise, and to bow in humble
prayer before the Majesty of Heaven, no wonder
if Calliste felt indeed a pang at the thought of
separation. It is npatural to humanity to desirc
that those scenes in which we take the most 1n-
terest may be perpetuated, and the hour which 1s

to sever us from our hichest enjoyments, must ne-




every

tation.

adien must fall
word. The

\Ilt' Wils {
thouch the
last embrace ar

ully took her place in the stage, and soon wa

the famihar faces

an objeet

to reling
o secure its att
1154 Hf. ii.:.l
the obije

anxious solicitudd

"
she trust ol
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inexperienced in a distant city, and among stran-
gers?  Exposed, as she nr('.-r'r--illl]_\' must be, to
many evils and dangers, had she no fears for her
safety 7 Ah, none but a mother can analyze a
mother’s feelings ! None but those who sustain the
sacred relation, can feel the many anxieties which
a 11'1|=|l‘!‘ Hunl|n| eXpe l'|1 nces for 1!u: Wi ”il]'i I;I' a
beloved child. from the earliest moments of infan-
cy even to mature age, But she had the sweet
satisfaction of knowing that those lessons of virtue
and morality — those precepts of religion, which
had been impressed upon the mind of Calliste
from early years— had not been disregarded ; a
satisfuction which. were it universal, would save
the pang of sorrow from many a mother's anxious
bre " She had eonfidence in the fidelity of her
daughter in the observation of those precepts
which she had received: and with that feeling,

thoueh with unavoidable solicitude, which only a

mother knows. she was willing to trust Calliste in
the wide world for a season.

How illy prepared, indeed, to encounter the
temptations and difficnlties of life is that mind
‘»\']I.lt'fl has not the -|:1|-|r] of Virtue as a sale de-
fence. Though possesse d of brilliant talents and
hi-_'|1|_\-r'i:!lr\;ltml intellectual faculties, none are
safe from the dangers of shipwreck upon the
shoals and quicksands of life, unless the chart of
Virtue is on board, and Wisdom at the helm.
How many a brilliant star has been lost from the
constellation of intellectual beauty, because it
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strove fo twinkle in 1ts own strength, and de spised
the constant, saving flame of Virtne.

Ye, who have learned by experience what it is
to leave the paternal roof, for the first time, to
mi!i..‘ir- with trangers, Yyou can £ !i the feg |:1|'_~ ol
the subjeet of our narrative, on her journey to the
place of her future abode. But through the favor
of a friend of her father, a place had been secured
for Calliste, in a respectable family, and also em-
ployment as she had desired, and she was thereby
saved the anxiety, which otherwise would have
taken possession of her mind. Her journey af-
forded novelty for the mind, in the various objects
which met her attention. and perhaps was more

s an ad-

pleasurable than otherwise. Calliste wi

mirer of the beauties of nature, and the land-

scapes, beauntiful and variegated. aflorde many
"}'l"flﬂ of attraction, which, to the thoughtless
IJ:I;Z\ unnoticed. Indeed, to the reader of the
book of nature, there can be no seene more 1i-
fying, than that which displays the picturesque
attractions of variety and !u-:l'J’._\'. Thus was her
journey far from being tedious or disagreeable,

for the vivacity of youth will find among novel-
ties many objects to gain the attention.
\s she neared the place of her future resi-
I Calliste felt the need of a friend
troduce her; but she knew her arrival was
anticipated, and her letters of introduction were
sufficient.  But still, though we may be amply
prepared, we shall find on our first entering a
large town or city, especially if we are young and
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inexperienced, many fears arsing in our minds 1

relation to propris tv, and the various other lessons
which expe I':--‘l,"- alone ean teach us. And thn
is :ln- r:'.ﬂb- more paril larly with | males, fron
natural delicacy and regard to propriety. Bu
suffice 1t to a.:'-. alliste as well received,
her appearance
"l

attractive and
server of human nat

We find her no I
an agreeable family, and pleasantly located. She
has become initiated into Ii-u-.".ll\-‘.l-rll s of her pro-
fession, and is now a Facrory Ginu; and as we
proceed, kind reader, we will endeavor faithfully
to portray the charact " one, who may be re-

.'—I.'H'i'lr-ll as a repre sentative the siste rhood — the

highly intellizent and respectable class of whicl

she was an ornament,

She had learned the notes of the bell, and in
the |:i.|-“";|-'\|':"' of the daily duties .:_,\.,i\”,-_- upon
her. she was con ively happy ; though the
thoueht of home, perh 3 .- used the des i=-||I::\‘r
sich to swell her bosom, as she recounted in he
mind the scenes of the past, and those friends be-
loved. whom she had left behind. And one, it
partie ular, we may rest assur d was not forgotter
— and our readers will not fail at once to recog
nize the object of our reference. No! th
of woman clings with wonderful tenacity to the
object of its choice, and alas! too often — thoug|
not I]Il l?|i~ case — 18 Ii!.:JT lnll_il et unworthy of the
deep, ardent and lasting affection, which exists in




the heart o
be extincuished
even the bets

him still -

Did we trulv realiz
fections, methinks few
with a flame, which, when onc:
loses its light only in the
tach more value to
[rlilif_\. earth car
more transcendent
of Heaven to humanity, to bind
tions the human family together.,
Calliste had been but a
her new employment, when
age of letters from home : an
cause III'H' he art 1o e ap J.-Jl Joy,
residence, and amone 1
HoME. How eao
18 |II'nlt1 the pen ol
those whom we know
fare, How ¢ acerly

ugence 1s contaned in the affectiona

those precepts, which we know

But there was one letter in the
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perhaps, she read with as much interest, at least
as any of the others. and we need not tell who 1t
was from. When on the page we c:

we trust to be the feelings of a kindred heart, we
perhaps take unusual interest in the perusal; al
least, this we will venture to say was the case with
Calliste. She read, and was happy. And here
we leave the =1:‘J|>-r'1 of our narrative lor a time,

to attend to her d: duties, while we turn to

other scenes and characters. Meanwhile, we re-
mark, that happiness dwells alone in a conlented
mind. We have intimated already that Calliste
was happy; and this condition presupposes con-
tentment. No one can ""'_i."_" the full amount ol
happiness which is attainable by mortals, until
they believe themselves as well off as others ;
and this is the foundation of contentment. The
mind that is ever seeking for novelty, and when
engaged in any enterprise, is not contented to
persevere, but wishes for some other object to
which to turn the attention, will seldlom make
much proficieney in any thing ; but the individu-
al who, after having chosen his profession, 18 con-
tented steadily to pursue it, will not only make
advancement, and reap the reward of his labors
in the end, but will enjoy real happiness, be his
lot cast in the palace or the humble cottage










How
W hic
Wher 1
And Provides

Suvrrouspep by the Granite Hills of New
Hampshire, in o beautiful vall y, through which a
small stream found its circuitous way, as i1s waters
danced merrily over the bright pebbly track which

it had chosen, arose the humble ¢ ae of Mr

L
Barton. Its weather-beaten walls. externally had

acquired a leaden hue, but its romantic location
was such, as would lead the poet, or the painter
to select a vresidence there. in E-'r'I- rence to the
splendid mansion of the crowded city. The for-

est-shade, and the meadow. the hill's ',-Ill_\ eleva
tion, and the beauties of the valley. nriched the
scenery, and made it attractive to the admirer of
nature. Here were nature’s works in all their
grandeur, beauty, and unrivalled magnificence

such as ar admirably calculated to i:r|_:"- s§ the
mind with an accurate idea of the truly beautious
and sublime, and to draw it in the connection of
its relations, from ¢ Nature. up to Nature's God.’
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And the infinite museum of Nature, also, cver
open to the curious, presented wonder upon won-
der, to charm the e and to demand attention.
The colors of every flower presented the work of
i imitation of whi even

it, would be to pamt

the sunbeams. { ) wee roved from flower

to flower. in I
his untiring industry, showed to man a lesson
value, and the golden plumed humming-bird, dart-
e with hgt cr-fik dity, sported n happi-
ness, as » sipp the |\.--'||f_‘\. dew-drap lrom its
chalice. Here was an acceptable home to the
devotional mind, in the rural retreat, than which,
no [;l:u-:- on earth offers more re al be: Lo our
admiration.

Such was the loeation of the home «
early years. Here had the sunny da)
hood been passed. among the beauties of
riecated expanse of Nature, and, up 1o thi
ent time, life was rendered sweet from da
by those ecountless charms which he i
especially in the moral seclusion of
dence.

The worthy parents were not
abundance of wealth, yet they wer
dustry and frugality, to gain a comfortable support
for themselves and their small family, They were
pious and devoted Christians, and in the enjoy-
ment of the blessings of a mumficent providence,
with grateful and contented hearts, they were
happy. Two children, the subject of our narra-




GARDEZ LA

tive. and her brother, were
aflectionate care and soli
earliest moments, had thes
dren been the subjects of

structions and precepts

blessings that eluldhood

stantly had the precepts of

been instilled into their young

I':|r

and the result of those ons will be seen
life of one of them, at least, as we procecd. [ ow

salutary, indeed, such intuences wher ly 1m-
!!l’l'.‘i‘-"f.i upon the mind! More valual le is the
single impression, according to the rul

early, indelibly fixed upon the mind,

from the mountain: and of infinitely more
portance is it, that first impressions be right, than
that Fortune should lavish her bounties in future
life. What, indeed, is genius without the guid-
ance of moral principle 2 A source of much evil.
Indeed, the vouth whose mund 15 armed with the
panoply of virtue, even though as poor as Laza-
rus, shall prbve a blessing to the world, while the
child of affluence. without this shield. lives un-
known, and retires to the dust unlamented and
forgotten. Far more to be desired. is the humble
virtuous mind, than the proud spiritef inglorious
name 3 Illlii frue fn':||l|‘\ and ¢ \""l!"ll' e are seldom
found among the bizoted and vain.

The cottage under whose ri of the vouthful dave
ll[‘('il.“l-éh' had !'i'r'l] spent 50 g | .|~:n||[,'-, Drese ,|,..j
$ peculiar neatness in arrangement, beauty
in Silllp“L‘lT), which excites the admir: n ol the
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parents had

ble means woul

chief aim of their instructio

of their children for a life of us
piness here, and salvation in the

0O, that parents would not for
sihility in relation to the hi h trust commit
them ! What is thei |i'.r_\ W hat i
wish to neglect those lessons of instruction
life, the neglect of which would Prove
rain of a beloved child? And vet how
unmindful of the duties ds volving upor
while their influence is most potent in its
and suffer their children to oo forth into tl
world, without the palladinm of virtunous
ples as a defence, and with no guide but
own impulses! And how fearful the conse
ces of such a course

But not only to discharze their
their oflspring, but with 1 regard
good, did these plous parents si
their children in these oss ntial
the resnlt of that mstruction alone.
Calliste o encounter the vicissitudes and dan
of a city life. And that a mind adorned wit
graces of virtue and re ligion, shines consni
and with true beauty in soc iety. fio op
for 'Iflj!_\ "ll.‘E'l'-:l:_Ilr-ll teaches us
in the humble and unpretending
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salutary and hallowed influence, which flows from

paternal love and solicitude. We may anticipate
i!all-': d. in a greal measure, the future character ol
the mind, from the nature ol
sions which that mind recev
ceive impressions of some ki
How important that they b

But to return from our di
trust the reader will pardon. Su h was the home
of Calliste, which she had lelt ind who will be
surprised, if, on leaving the scenes of her child-
hood, and the tender associations of such a home
she had. from an overflowing heart, suffered the
tear to fall upon her fair cheek at the separation :
The stranger can feel ns Lthal deep sym| "tl‘."
t'nr a fellow being that charactenizes the h s of
kindred spirits, though benevolence, and wi
world calls sympathy, come to our reliel it
hour of trial. And, however humble, home s
dear to us, though its value i1s never sufficiently
realized until we are deprived of it, and find our-
selves surrounded by strangers.  Then, all those
scenes so dear to our hearts, rugh upon the mind
and cause the dim cloud of sorrow to ove rshadow
every pleasure, and transform it into pain.
home, we have very manv blessings. ;
admonition will the -]!.I.il._:'l'i OIVe 18, — N0 Wa
voice do we hear from those whose chief
b'.'l|'ill|l'|1"-l » and wihen sic LI'! 88 COomes
mother, like a guardian angel, is at hand to soothe
each sorrow, and relieve each bitte pang. O!
ye who are blessed with a home, however humble
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your lot, forget not that you cannot be too grate-
F‘IJ] 1-rlr the ble s51Ns vou Enjoy, or Prize them LoO
highly ; for never can you know their value, till
thrown in the midst of new associates. with none
tlo care for your wi llare, or protect you from the

dangers which surround the young, especiallvy the
=

unsophisticated and confiding, For.




CHAPTER

Why, when the wi
Should this _l--\|1 L

To study thus, 1

A sister's love had pla

It was the silent hour of midnight, late in
autamn. The shrill blast whistled around” the
cottage, playing a lively jig with loose shingles on
the roof, and anon moaning, as if repenting of the

results of its fearful mission. A thick veil of
clouds hung over the scene, and a deluge of rain.
mingled with sleet, fell in fearful rapidity upon the
frozen carpet of earth, and at that time, when.
save the commotion of the elements, all was silent
as the sub-marine cavern. the clock upon the an-
cient dome pealed the hour. Locked in slumber.
all, save the minds which can appreciate the value
of the “noon of thought,” were enjoving their
repose. We say all,—all save the children of
want, or those who love the vigils of silence. But
the location of this scene. and the cottage of
which we have spoken, was not the one already
noticed, but far distant from it. The village wide-
ly eontrasted with the seclusion of rural life.
Those ancient domes and halls of learning, con-
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nected as they are with many venerable names,
turmished associations of thought. far from disa-
areecable. Then did the past, with all its scenes
80 transitory, rush upon the memory. furnishing
In every scene its incidents of interest. and the
mind held converse with each fond hope, and
each sacred emotion. that sways the heart of the
truly virtuous. This is the sweet hour of contem-
plation, and the favorable time for reflection. med-
itation and '-"“—4'\'|I'JIIfi'I’.II'I'J_ or the pursuit ol eac h
hidden germ of knowledge. among the pages of
cumbrous volumes,

Dimly burned the lamp upon a small table, be-
side which sat a student. poring over the di usty
pages of a large book. which appeare d to be as
ancient as the original manusq ript of the Philippics

the Athenian orator, but which. neve rtheless,
seemed to prove interesting, It was a small apart-
ment, and though furnished in a comfortable man-
ner, there was plainly a deficienc y in the articles of
furniture usually found in the student's roOm.
The oc upant was apparently young, though his

|:||<'llrlll'|1r nance indic ate 1] i 1J| |tr ale consuitution,
and perhaps ill health. A fine classic brow. and
an agreeable expression would have attracted your
attention, and the illuminations of i|'|- intellect
were radiated from eyes flashing the e loquence of
a noble soul. Il‘lnl study might have illu\l n the
flush from his cheek, but a studious thoughiful-

ness expressed itsell as having taken the place
once occupied by the vivacity of youth. Mental
labor, almost invariably, if constantly persisted in,
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will transform the countenance from the glow of

youth to the :!:Il'hi and grave |..|f-:|— <a which

characierizes students.  This had apparently been
the case with this young student for, that he was
young, vou \'---ii|nl nave at once Hi'lf!'!]. 'I'|-»H_;fl
he :1;!1-'.-:1“ d perhaps older than he actually was.
He had eclosed the book, and seemed to be wrapl
m meditation, for a few moments, until, being

(l{lilll.“i\hl l’ by 1i:|-' ( |"I'|. .".__':Ii'l as il ‘,-.:|- .| one, f]l_?

prepared to retire to rest, after his private devo-
tions. Such is the life of the student from day
to day. His lessons will be re quired, and he must
prepare himsell accordingly. And to those who
are prompted by a spirit of laudable emulation, it
is a pleasure, even, to trim the midnight lamp,
that they may gain the laurels of literary fame,
though it may cost much exertion and seli-denial.
And who was the student thus unceremoniously
introduced ? our readers will very naturally in-
quire. It was Epwin Barrox. the brother of
Calliste, of whom we have spoken before — the
only brother of the young Factory Girl. He was
in college, pursuing his studies, i‘.i‘ paratory to his
]"f'.rfr‘r-.-iull:l] ('dllr'.'l.l'lun. “‘Ii how r'..l:w .|||'. there ?
you may inquire — and now we come to the first
cornerof our narrative. A sister's love placed him
there — and this was the grand object that caused
Calliste to leave her home, and all dear to her. to
take upon herself voluntarily, the duties in whieh
Slll‘ hi:{l ( i:-__-;l-_-'is_l, \ f'm"-!'ru'llf fa'!-u‘ ,]" hiim
’j[lt'fﬂ.—-—ll..'-l'] his exXpenses :.-Jn-'f_\_ }”'-I aratory to
entening, and now sustained him. save what his
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precarious health enabled him to acquire by teach-
ing.  For this had Calliste ardently wished. She
now saw him a sophomore in eollece. he having
entered one year in advance, Encouraged by his
lrrflih'l--rl"_\'. she was pro pared to make any saeri-
fices in her power to accomplish her cherished en-
terprise,

And has not the Factory Girl a noble spirit,
we ask, who labors thus for the good of others —
denying hersell the pleasures and luxuries of life,
to accomplish the areat objeet to which she has
devoted her attention. her time, her talents, and
the labor of her hands Are not such worthy of
our highest praise and our most profound respect ?
And this is only an isolated case. one among
thousands of a similar charac ter which are yearly
transpiring.  But we shall revert to this subject
again, in a more extended and detailed manner.

But we propose, in few words, to notice the
character and circumstances of the young student,
as we think it not foreien to our subject, and we
ask the |I.IJ|]_|'_:I nee of our readers while we show
them, thus far, the results of the enterprise of
Calliste.

From his early years, Edwin Barton had never
enjoyed firm health, but a naturally delicate con-
stitution was more the eause. than any particular
disease, He had early deve loped the elements of
a strong mind, and genius fired his eye. He had
enjoyed those privileges which are aflorded by an

invaluable system of common schools, and had

made rapid progress in his studies. He was nata-
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rally inglined to a thoughtful disposition, and this
was strikingly developed at an early age. Though
cheerful at all times, he had not that peculiar vi-

1 1 »
vacity which is usually seen in the young. Bat

;:t-l'1|:l|-~ he had formed his manners and habits,

in some degree, according to the precepis and ex-
amples of his pious parents. This was natural.
Indeed, at the time of his leaving the common
school, he had laid a good foundation for future
literary excellence. He was called a cood scholar.
and his studious habits wer highly and justly
commended. His character was strictly virtuous,
and at an early age, together with Calliste, he
made a public profession of religion, and united
with the church of which his parents were worthy
members. He was younger than Calliste. but at
the age of ni||_\ fifteen, he was not only a good
scholar, but his mind was guarded by the strong-
est of all shields — that of Virtue and Re ligion.
Thus was he prepared to run his future race — to
prove an ornament to society, and a blessine to
the world. He promised fair for usefulness, by
his daily life, and was a favorite among those who
can tll||_|, ;||1I:|‘|-:'i{1[|- the talents and \\u:[|| of those
who rise from obscurity, and put on the mantle
of true excellence, by humble and indefatigable
effort,

Though Edwin had never expressed his desire
to become educated for prolessional life, vet he
had seeretly indulged a wish to that effect : but
considering the pecuniary circumstances of his
parents, and his own delicate health. he had al-
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most despaired of ever ;|r'r.'.,'|||-:l=;‘|H o his rn|r'[1‘|'T.

until, in a happy moment, his sister [orms
plan, communicated her scheme her parents,
and finally to him.

The proj osal, g0 unexpecle 1 as seem almost
an interposition of Providence in his behalf, arous-
ed his sonl. and imparted new life, as it were, to

his spirits. Had a fortune openc d its treasures to
him. he would not have been more elated. A
new ‘.',cn!]:i 0 1ed nm new prospe cts che r-T'l'|i
him. and with all the ardor of _‘.||1|l'-ll:| ;IIu'Il'i]h'l-
tion, did she await th e that should find him
a student in the halls of science, open lor lus Iree
labors in the acquisition of knowledge. T hat
ume came, and with it, the realization of her
anticipations. His advancement in his prepara-
tory course was rapid, and he had sustained an
enviable position in his class, up to the time we
have introduced him to the reader. He was re-
spects d and beloved for his mild and courteous
manners. as well as for his virtuous character and
exemplary life. He was ambitious ; —and who
would not be, when gratitude prompts them to
diligence, and the faithful discharge duty ?
He was ambitious to win rich laurel st at
the feet of that beloved sis o “:llllli_'ll‘. whose
acency he was enabled t warsue his studies.
He had no enemies, save those wi vere rivals,
and even they admired his talents and his charae-
ter, tho ] 1.!|1'_‘. were moriified, P aps, to own
that a star. rising from obscurity, could outshine
those to whom the impetus of wealth had given
every advantage in its power.
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For this object, kind reader—1the ducation of
a beloved brother — did Calliste be e a Factory
Girl : and how many, of that hghly respe table
t'L'i:-.‘-. have somé kindre d ..?u!o ct 1n view, 1o -~' et-
en their labor and prompt them 1o
many we well know, andrtins ca
of a multitude, whose history wi
we time and ability. And should such meritori-
ous acts be forgotten because they the works
of an humble operative, while 1 infinitely less
“‘rlrtll_\ are |II][J|}|I'1r'.l o the fo sorners of the
earth? God forbid! Let true ment have 1ts re-
ward : and to this end is this humble
written.

How invaluable a sister’s love! How pure and
ardent is that flame which time nor space can ex-
tuncuish! Such was the flame that roused the
humble and virtuous Calliste to action. And what
was the result? The succeeding pages 11 tell
a part, and eternity shall reveal its consummaltion !
Forget not. ye prmut and aristocratic spirits, who
consider the humble operative beneath your no-
tice — forgot not, we say, that the gem will shine
in its true brilliancy, though it eclipse the meteor
light of your own gaudy colors, which shine only
by the reflection of the wold in vour coffers. You
shall witness an hour in which shall appear, from
the humble spirits of those whom you would fain
(‘I_IIIS.IIi.l‘T as unworthy to approach :\---.n' presence,
more mmmortal beauties upon the scroll of virtue

than were ever recorded of your host of renowned
ancestry, with your own added to the list. True
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beauty and excellence will appear, though neg-
l'un]l)l!ill]_\.

lected by those unworthy to bear it
Thouzh hidden in obscurity here, 1t shall rise 1n
majesty, when truth and virtue meet their just

reward.




CHAPTER V

She moved in loveliness, which few
Thas falling to their ] find ;

And ev'ry grace its beauty « s.
From the rich fountain of the Mind !

Tuese is no season of life so deeply fraught
with interest, as that of youth. As the opening
bud, truly beautiful, and bearing the emblem of

mnocence in itself, promises in expanding, to pre-
sent all the brilliant and gorgeous colors and tints
of the full blown flower. provided the harsh storm
defaces not its beauty, and stops not its progress
by the hand of destruction, — so youth, in its
rise to maturity, is peculiarly interesting, We
admire the expanding intellect, rendered more
beautiful by the seal of innocence and purity, and
our hopes are mingled with fears. when we reflect
how precarious is this season, and how many dan-
gers lurk in ambush to blast the highest n-_\:|u'-=-t.-l-
tions, which have been cherished in our bosoms.
for _thnsv thus situated. All who are well ge-
quawnted with human nature, whenever a brilliant
mtelleet, and superior beauty arises, to take its
placc among those of every name and character,
3
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in the grand drama of life, ever fear, lest by a false
step that star should fall from its high eminence,
and show the frailty of humanity in its ruin. But
there 1s one ]"'l'llliiil' ovem. the light of whose ra-
diance we readily recognize, and whose appearance
we hail with |']-1'.'1-'l!{'. and that is the Virtuous
Mind. — the mind shielded against harm, and in-
vulnerable to the shafts of every foe. And such

alone are ].1'-_-{-.,['--.i to encounter the dangers which

await those, upon whom Nature has lavished her
charms: for the fairest star is the one upon which
the batteries of flattery and deceit will be opened,
and these are the infernal machines of the corrupt
heart, by which its ignoble conquests are achieved.

Such a star was Calliste. In all the buoyancy
of hope,and possessing all those charms which
will ever attract the eye and the heart, she took her
place upon ithe stagze of action, at the te nder age
of sixteen. And shall we attempt a description of
her mental and personal attractions? We will
try, though our feeble pen must fail to paint one
of the favorites of Nature and Virtue in true col-
ors. But it is our delight to dwell upon the
charms of real worth.

The personal charms of Calliste would have
graced the palace of nobility. Like the flowret
from the woodland shade, she posse ssed those
rare beauties which are seldom or never found,
save in the rural seclusion among the works of
nature. Her constitution, though naturally deli-
cate. was none of your languid, counterfeited,
nervous make, by so many considered a desidera-
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tum. She moved with all that erace ease
that had caused many a rough, yet noble-hearted
swain, to sich involuntarily, as she trij I Lightly
over her native hills and vales, i juest of some
favorite flower. None of your artificial or studied
movements characterized her, (or she had learned

t of Kar nats
to dance only on the lfm\u-]'_'. carpet ol her native

soil. Her clear, shrill voice, resounded ns
by nature, without affectation. and |

"j'l_'.\‘. shone as with heaven’s own lust

stars lend each its radiance. So the

tellectual fu-::lll_\' lichted her eyes with a peculi
brillianey. 'The smile of beauty played npon
rose-tinted cheeks, and health and vivi Iy W
marked upon her every feature. Her silken tre:
flowed in graceful profusion upon her neck, and
as her countenance put on one of those rich smiles
at once betokening innocence and be nignity, you
would have loved her— or. at least, you would
have admired the graceful simplicity which char
acterized her every movement,

But, notwithstandine the personal bes of
Calliste was indeed rare, and particularly attractive
from its honest stmplicity, yet the gems of intel-
lectual worth, and the oraces of the heart, which
she possessed, were of infinitels imore valy
though her dress was F’!'iirl.. and her
unobtrusive ?  What though she was h
humble cottage. in the rural seclusion which e
have described » What though the smiles of for-
tune never were lent to her? What thoy h sl
could boast no renowned ancestry :
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her intellectual and moral qualities of the same
valueygas if she had been the favorite of fortune?
Was she not still an object of love, admiration;
and respect ¢

Can For
And tu

We have said that the mind of Calliste was pe=
culiarly attractive, as those ornaments, which shine

conspicuously, u--|u-w1-:il\ in the female characs
ter, and more particuls irly in the young, were des
veloped from day to day, as occ ASiONS presented
themselves 1o ¢ all them into exercise ; for, indeed,
we cannot analyze the mind, except by the critea
rion of its works, and of course, as new ocei siong
pre sented themselves to call them nto action, new
faculties, and conseque ‘II]\ new beauties were
developed, as we shi -H as we proceed to the
several scenes before us for description.

Though without those advantages for acquiring
an education, which very many enjoy, Calliste had
not neglected the cultivation of her mind. She
was a very good scholar, such was the improve
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ment she had made of evegry advantage offered

her, for acquiring knowledge. She had, by read-

ing, stored her mind with an extensive fund of
information. A book was her constant compari-
ion, when no duty demanded her attention. At
tumes, she could -h:m{i_\' stifle the wish for more
ample opportunities for mental improvement, but
she preferred her brother’s happiness to her own,
and was willing to sacrifice her own, to secure the
means of [‘rFITI.IfﬂiII'_" it. And this was the fruit
of a sister’s love. The law of kindness seemed
to have been engraven aupon her heart ; and for
this trait of character, so much loved by all
though not a characteristic of all — was she wen-
erally beloved.

All the virtues, that adorn the human mind,
shone, with greater or less brilliancy, in the mind
of Calliste ; and in saying this, we do not pretend
to say that she was perfect. No: she had her
failings, and who, indeed, has not? We might
§9 00 to enumerate very many of her intellectnal
beauties, but they will be seen in their works as
we proceed. We may, however, notice one or
two in this place, as particularly necessary, and
which cannot be too highly JIIII)T“."'II-’lT"llI. An
acute sense of propriety, was one: and the impor-
tance of this trait of character will appear evident
toall.. To this she added decision of character:
and this, too, will be understood, and its valye.
We trust, duly appreciated. A strict regard for
H}Omlll}‘ and truth, will comprehend many other
virluesiwe might name. And without these prin-
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ciples, what individual is free from danger, among
the shoals and quicksands which threaten ship-
wreck and destruction, even to those thus forti-
fied ¢

And this was the amiable, lovie §_\' being, who
had won the affections of Marcus Hartwe . Who
wonld pretend to say that she was not a jewel
worthy to grace the bosom of any truly virtuous
and worthy person ¢ Yet there were those, a8
we shall see, who, simply because she was a poor
Factory Girl, considered her as unworthy 1o
associate, even, with the _,f}'f.\-fu'ruur-"r?f — @ name;
by the way, which, were the world right side up;
would represent a ver) worthless class of societys

By which are k
Phat in a mild ¥
T'o bless the earth:!

What is a name, we ask, which can claim no
deed to render it worthy of respect or esteerm £
And is the rake or villain any better, though hé
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may have inherited a little dust from those long
numbered with the dead? Can renowned ances-
try secure for us a place upon the scroll of virtue,
llr- in the memory of her votaries: If not, where
% its value ? \H|1]- deeds, ..|,I_\_ and a consistent
life, can secure to us true fame: and when the
names of the wealthy rake and genteel villain
shall be foreotten, the humble and virtuous child
of poverty shall receive a reward in the grateful
remembrance of generations yet unborn, for labors
not now recocnized.

Such was the character of this Factory Girl
and in this deseription we find one applicable to
very many of that numerous and respectable class
~—a elass, by the way, possessing far more intel-
lectual and moral « jualifications than is gener: ally
supposed. In times past, no one even thought of
looking for the works of « Mind amone the Spin-
dles,” but now, in New England especially, the
‘ip('” is broken. FEven the lmru\ world now

gathers gems from obs scurity — gems of thoucht
lh-ll would grace the pages of : most classic
wrilers,

T is not the pen in les
That can th »

But such as fr plicity

A legson learns to bring to thee

Such as ean tell, in humble trains,
OF ‘what to daily 1ife A
Each line a truth, deyoid of art
This, this, we gay, can touch the he
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What class in society are more worthy ol re-
spect, than those who, l:\' the li.ti|l'- labor of their
hands. gain an honorable livelihood. and secure
to themselves the means of euluvating their minds
— thus preparing themselves for future uselulness

and a happy life, whether “among the spindles, ¥

in the farm-house, or in the parlorz We all be-
long to the same common family, pursuing each,
our particular vocation. Wherein, we ask, is one
better than another, save in_\' the [=1|_a~r-~~iral| of
those gems of true value — the virtues — which
others do not prize ¢ We are all human. We
have each our failings; but happy, truly happy,
is that mind which has the most real beauties and
the least defects. And let us consider, that
whether we dwell in the palace, or the humble
cottage, real worth alone can make us truly great,

and entitle us to a blissful immortality




CHAPTER VI

A real friend

Is & rich jewe! to the virtuous he art,
Than which earth knows no dearer

sSuch an one,
Truly is worthy of our confidence.,
And such alone.

Wz left Calliste at her new residence, in the
midst of the “City of Spindles.” Though the
hum of business was new to her, yet she soon be-
came aceustomed to it, and her daily labors were
less and less irksome. With a light heart and
determined purpose, she labored in her new oeell-
pation ; and though bright visions of home — that
happy home among the hills — would occasionally
flit across her mind. yet she was happy in the
thought of the high and holy object, which she
kept constantly in view, and which sweetened the
toil of the live-long day. For a season. she was
seemin;:ll\' alone, or among entire strangers, but
as she became acquainted with many diflerent
chamrn:-r«..-h:< found hersell again in the midst of
friends, or o4 least those who professed friendship.
The confiding heart is apt to rely upon the fair
appearances of strangers, and often, yea, too often
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loes it find that confidence misplaced, where in-
deed, it had least suspected it.

Confidence ever should be “a plant of slow
growth,” for when misplaced, even but once, il
may hind an extricable snare, and prove the ruin
of the innocent. Among strangers, it is safe 1o
consider well, before we confide the areana of the
heart upon an uncertainty. True, we may find
those worthy of our friendship and entire confi-
dence in all places; but so extensive is the coun-
terfeit, that it is unsafe to trust any one with our
full and unreserved confidence, upon a short and
limited acquaintance. The guileless heart, though
presuming others equally pure and unsophisticated.
will find that appearances are deceitful, and that
poison may lurk in apparent innocence.

We have said that Calliste soon found he rselfl
surrounded by friends; and true, she did: but
those lessons enforced upon her mind ||) a tender
and anxious mother, were not forgotten. Though
cshe had seen but little of the world, and knew by
expericnce but little of human nature, AL t she |lil;1
learned many lessons which now were of infinite
importance to her, Though she was a friend to
all, yet she reserved her confidence to be [’:.'II‘I‘GI

alone upon those, whom time should prove worthy
! | )

of the sacred trust. Ina want of this eautiousness,
lies the secret of the destruction of many a noble
soul, that falls from the elevation of real merit and
respect, to the l[r"_(f'.‘l.l]-t”“ll ol the lowest d i|1iu-' of
infamy. A single deviation from the path of ree-
titude, may cause the fairest of the fair to sink,
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like the meteor, into oblivion, and be forcotten.
And had Calliste no difficulties to encounter—
no dangers to shun? Far from it, as we shall see
ere we close our humble narrative.  The heart of
Calliste was inclined to a warm friendshi , and
true aflection was the life of her soul. She
seemed constituted by nature to love, and with a
free and open heart did she seem, in all her
beauty and purity, an ornament to her sex.  But
she possessed a shield to protect her, exposed as
she was, and the palladiom of Virtue was a safe
defence to her, as it is to every votary at the shrine
of the goddess, whose mission 1t 1s to guard the
beautiful, the gems of immortality, from harm, and
present them at last in all their purity, before the
“great white throne.” O! how beautiful. how
ﬁll]wrf::li\:-f_\'r.\t‘l-lli-m that gem that finds no cloud
to dim its light, and which shall increase in bril-
Iinm'}' througl !'h_'l'!:il_\ !

The family in which Calliste boarde d consisted
of a widow and her daughter, and a few boarders
beside herself, The widow was in comfortable
eircumstances, thoueh by no means wealthy. Her
daughter was, also. a Factory Girl. With this
amiable companion, whom we shall introduce as
Louvisa Eivior. Calliste bad formed her first ac-
quaintance in town. and happily, she found one
enlirri_\- worthy of her !Iil‘illi-»fl”l and esteem : and.
a8 Was natural, Calliste had. in process of time.
become so intimately attached to her friend. as to
consider her almost a sister.

Louisa, too, was young and accomplished, and
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possessing a noble and well-cultivated mind, she
I'l‘{llh!_\ !1'1"I‘!‘r"1'i!‘:-.'n| the (e t1|l~|'.|in of Calliste, n
whom she found. at all times, an agreeable friend
iulll companion.

The widow, of whom we have ‘-‘isﬂ!u']l. had seen
better LE:j_\\_ She was the wile of a l\}l_\?il'.]:tll..
and at his death, finding herself not in affluent
l:irl‘lllllﬁiiilil'n'h. che 1'-:=H"I‘|1|-'|] to remove 1o [——
and by taking a few boarders she acquired a com-
pl'h.'-lu'n', without infringing upon the amount of
her small fortune.

Happily, indeed. did Calliste secure a home un-
der the roof of this virtuous family : and never
did she forget the fortune that had thus favored
her. In Mrs. Elliot she found at all times a faith-
ful friend. Often did she think of her own dear
mother, and compare the kindness of one with
the other. The widow was indeed a mother to
Calliste; and the gentle and beautiful Louisa was
indeed a sister, for she had never known the dif-
ference. 1f at any time Calliste was indisposed,
she found a faithful nurse in Mrs. Elliot ; and
whenever she chanced to err, the same admoni-
tion awaited her that would have been given to
[.ouisa under similar circumstances. Such a friend
< more valtiable to the young, than gold, or wealth
in any transitory form : for real friends will tell
us of our faults, and give us such advice as 18
salutaryv. when most needed. This 1s one trait of
true friendship.

Louisa was an only daughter, and from early
years had been the object of the most anxious
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care and aflectionate solicitude. sShe was a little
older than Calliste, and her heart still remained
free. She was well educated, and her mind pos-
sessed many congenial attributes with that of Cal-
liste. An amiable disposition rendered her an
agreeable friend, and in process of time an attach-
ment had been formed, which promised to prove
valuable to both. Mrts. Elliot noticed with pleas-
ure the mutual fondness between Calliste and her
daunghter, for she was sufficiently acquainted with
human nature, to discern between a truly noble
and virtuous mind, and one of the opposite char-
aeter. Accordingly, she treated both as daughters,
giving them advice and precepts, for which her
years and experience rendered her amply qualified.
Thus happily situated, with a light heart, did she
follow the notes of the bell, from day to day, ac-
companied by her faithful friend and constant
companion. And did she associate with one, to
the exclusion of all others? Most certainly not.
She found many congenial spirits, — many noble
and warm-hearted beings, to gain her esteem and
admiration. She recognized the virtwous heart,
and wheréver that seal eraced the friendship prof-
fered, her own was freely given in return. She
Was a favorite, as was also her friend Louisa,
among their acquaintances. And thus the weeks
and months rolled away, seemingly with an accel-
!:ratctl rapidity. Calliste was happy in the en-
Joyment of those privileges which w ere offered —
her task was rendered sweet, and her burden light.
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and she had the satisfaction. thus far. of accom-
i}li:~||l|1_- her high and i|=|_i|-=|f;i|.! »lf:;l 4

One valuable privilege did Calliste enjoy in her
new location, which her own home did not furnish,
and that was, free access to a valuable library,
which was owned by her '.\cniu']:_'\ |1|I~!-=.-‘ ']‘!i!'.i
was Lo her a oreat de ratum,  Now she had the
means of enlightening her mind, and well did she
improve it. .ouisa was her constant companion,

and to her did Calli open her heart in relation

T
to her &cheme of educating her brother, and in
her did she place unreserved and unlimited confi-
dence —and in her alone - among the numerous
friends who now surrounded her And why to
fu'.f‘ alone, was this favor given ¢ |'n-r;ll4~r..‘ she
had fairly tested her character from the com-
mencement of their acquaintance, and in every
instance found her worthy. Louisa was a virtu-

ous and lovely being, and the attachment and con-

fidence of Calliste, met with a warm response
from her cuileless heart.
How truly valuable is that disinterested, con-

stant friendship which animaies the virtuous heart !
How sacred that passion which is founded upon
virtue, and unites congenial spirits in a fraternal
alliance! How brilliant the associations which
cluster around the name of true friendship! We
love the heaven-born star, whose rad e llumin-
ates the heart, and feeds on a spirit of universal
and active benevolence. But how common the
counterfeit! How often does this glorious name.
as a cloak for iniquity, cause the heart of the ob-
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ject of an infernal agent to bite the dust in the
bitterness ol despair! The pure flame of friend-
ly allied to affection: but the counter-

the blackest and most detestable stain upon
|

Liet
within the mounts
bosom of th

n know the

Cme with s gmal

That Lonisa appreciated the merits of her {air
companion, will account for the interest whieh she
took in her welfare, Like dispositions and like
pursuits, are apt to generate reciprocal feelings
and attachments, or the farthest reverse. In the
one case, they must flow from mutual cuileless
hearts: in the other. they result from a predomi-
hating spirit of sell~interest. which renders every
noble feeling subservient to its purpose. In this
case, the former was the grand characteristie, and

a true sympathy prevailed in each heart,
How sweet the attachment of virtuous minds !
No sordid motive prompts to an unhallowed ac-

Hon ; and the promotion of the happiness of others
constitutes (he happiness of the truly bénevolent.
This was the characteristic of these humble Fae.
tory Girls; and we ask. was it not truly noble
and laudable 7 -

* heart that thus ean foel

crestin its neighbor's weal
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And poor indeed j

Thoueh from the me
Lodered in the mos
Shall come the

It comes in richest

Troe frienc § A gom serene,

Which giv s lirhit behind the screen,
And of its names, with works so free,
The sweetest far is Sympathy.

This binds the heart,

Radi:

It nes I

The more s used, ill yield the more °

And such. courteous reader, is the beauty ol
the benevolent mind, whether found in the palace
of royalty, or famong the spindles,” The gem

loses none of its inherent worth by the pame
which it bears,




CHAPTER VII.

Ah! Injured Virtue ! u hast wept,
While yer the sword of Justice slopt
While inn weenee was Ln xposed

To h«\..r_-. ‘s masked, yet deadliest foes

‘ Wio were those Iwo young lufjm that |
pomnted out to you at chureh to. day:" maquired
Cassius Wilson. a sprig of southern chiv alry, of

Alfred “rll\i]vn. as they sipped. their wine in Iht:
private room of the latter. in a gplendid mansion

On —— street,

<0, 'hi\ were 'ITJII\ !';lrruf'j' zirls,”? replied the
i-!Hrr with a toss of his head, and a arin of con-
h»mpr upon his countenance.

‘ Factory girls, did Yousay? Had you said
birds of paradise, or angels. you would not have
30 much astonished me, W h\ if T am ; any judge
of b auty, I never saw a nyYmph nearer lh!' per-
lection of the ;'.‘mr‘ de Medicis, than was ong
of them they were both truly the most beautiful
and lovely beings that [ have seen in your famous
town, and | might be compe I]n d to go far be ‘vond
it to find one of their equals even. L\ Ihi way,
#r€ You acquainted with them. Alfred ?

4
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\!'Il!i'.!!lh'll with _a':-'f'a'li.'J'lr_.' '_-.'U.f.# ' What do'von
ask me such a question for? Do you suppose
that [ would disgrace my character by associating
with that class? Not [, unless it were for little
fun, or a—of a conquest: Hey, Cassius!” he
added, jestingly, (at the same time giving his com-
}:l;,.-u-..:l hearty slap upon the shoulder as he
rose to light his Princippe at the polished grate,)

“ But,” eontinued Cassius, ©“ do you know where
they reside, and what they bear for names?
Come, now, be honest, and tell me, for at least
one of them 18 a rara avis beautiful — and
worth a short acquaintance, by the powers | ”’

‘Yes,” ]rjl d Alfred o | |.I|II'-‘- them, i]lill
where they reside, 'but they are as shy as the very

-, and ope of them is the most insuperable
and unapproachable minx that you ever did seej
and by the way, they live with a cursed old widow;
who is pious as you please, and keeps them tied
to her apron strings, — though Ned Rawson and
| served her a - of a trick once, and came nizh
succeeding in er joying a tete ¢ tele with the girls,
but were finally non-plussed by a singular and
—— unfortunate circumstance, which I will not
now relate.”

“ (Good on your head, by exclaimed

Cassius; “ the game is still fresh, and I swear we

will become further acquainted with these same
factory girls, and if we fail, there are enougl
more fline noble fowls for our picking !

* Well,” Wp“l'ii Alfred, * You shall have &
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chance for some fine sport, and if vou don’t enjos

it, it will be vour own fault,”
“But when shall I have an opp

introduction to these beauties? for |

find them, if I have to si arch « very ¢
town on my hands and knees!

“ They will be at the Lyceun
evening, and then I will introde
them, and wait on the other mys F,
we can decoy them to g private an
dezvous, for if we vo 1o their res
widow will spoil all our fun !

Thus the y laid their plans for
ment of their he thsh purposes.
to notice briefly therwr ciren nsiances, as
will at once recoo | |

Allred was
\,‘f'illlli!ll the re sirants ]
had been suffered 1o pursue
corrupt Passions, — a eourse meh proves the ruin
of multitudes in like cireume . Hebad been
travellineg ot () ~South. and in bis HTIinations
had be ome ; s 'I:H-.:_ thi
son ol a wealthy plant r. They hu travelled to-
gether consi lerable, and by the « licitations
his friends, Cassius had bec i persuaded to take
trip to the North, and to spend a few mont]
the reSidence of 1] father of y
have Seen them a short line
the souther, uest, in the ety of
!iilf_’ geen but [, ars, vel [.:I.i'\ were wel|
m all those arts ¥ which their object
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attained. Thev were vounes in vears, but old n
crime — ay, the worst specu of crime — deeds

= 1 1
of darkness — the betraval of confiding innocence !

And vet, such characters wear the garb, and put
on lFu;-:sir~-ll genllemen — walk our streets with a
proud and lofty bearing, and are received in the
i.‘|~'.'1-u:-:13|.‘.-- circles of societ vhilst the victims of
their mnfernal arts are degraded. covered with
shame, and forgotten ! Justice sleeps [or a short
.and awaits a day of ming at a highee

Then shs iured vt 18e 10 aps

vain for retribution, and the s; of 1the vile

ol corrupt pa M1, shall star imasked
presence i 105¢ viclins. whos ".1_\,“(‘

now !':i- s to Heaven I vel il 25 ._ non -
seared conscience ma ¢ep in th ty of
atheism or infidelity for a season, the time shall
come when the awlul reality w ke a thous

sand thunders. apd far more terrib wwon the

auilty soul ! Think, O man, th result, ere vou

dare trifle with the aflections, or prove an instrii=
ment in the hands of Satan, of accomplishing the
ruin of a soul !
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Little, indeed, may we suppose, did Calliste and
Loumsa imagine themselves to be marked victims
in such a plot as we have 'seen laid. Little did
they imagzine the danger which impended over
them, and which, unless avoided, would render
them outecasts from society. At them was aimed
the death-blow to « very luture good — to all their
bright hopes of future happiness! Yet the v knew
itnol. Still conscious of innocence, they feared
no evil, trusting to that Arm that can avert the

arrow of a mereiless fate. Hene their greater

danger ; for in anticipatine the plot, and avoiding
it, alone is safety.,

The vivacity of youth, in its fond hopes, too
seldom considers the many dangers which sur-
round the careless and mconsiderate, and thus. in
many cases, the fair and accomphshed become
vietims to an art, which ever consists in the COun-
terfeit of some loved characteristic, or some hal-
lowed passion. Evil does not present itself, save
under a mask — generally the most comely that
can be devised. Did it :r-;:;n-.‘-u in'its true charac-
ter, in all its hid ous ;i:-l'nr.‘lr:'[r._\ 1t would not prove
80 dangerous - but deeds of darkness are perpe-
trated under 3 shadow, and some * deeds without
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lashionabl irele VMosteertamly @ these atte mpls

had been repeated often, b n vain. ften had

their co ipany | 1 8 ited at the dancine school,
the ball-room. and other fashionable plac of re-
At v add 1 the advice ol experience
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hom they

niable
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1 rs and i-mI;-
tations which haunt e life ~he dreaded
the whirlpool of di i , Into which so many
of their

friend enjoy

themselves in their daily labors, better, doubitless,

than the fashionable pleasure-hunter. In the sins
cerity of their friendship, they found a charm 10

:11~~|]-;|:| every cloud of sorrow, that ch L!||-u-|] 1o
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overshadow their minds, and in an unsullied con-
science that happiness which alone flows from
that source.

Often did Calliste hear from her brother, and as
often did she write to transmit funds to him, the
reward of her untiring labor. and also to cheer
and encourage him in the pursuit of knowledee,
If she felt a self-satisfaction in her laudible enter-
prise, it was but the reward of real beneficence -
if her sleep was sweet, and her dreams pleasant,
it was no more than a Just recompence {or good
\\'(i!'li:«'. Wr'h a !J'i!!!r' ufi['m'l in \il-\'.. .'n;iu'if:;tijrm
sweetens toil, and makes our burthens liglt.

And as Calliste portrayed her brotherin all the
true tones of simplicity which a sister’s love alone
can find in language, and the many mental quali-

heations

as well as gems of  the heart, which he
possessed, with what fond emotion did the gentle
bosom of the fair and lovely Louisa beat; as she

hung upon each word of Calliste, as thoueh it
Were a gem bearing a charm to the mind! And.
fair reader. perhaps she found an emotion within
her breast, the sweetest, yet fraught with the most
strange fortune of any passion in our nature » at
:I!I_'lp' rite, we Iu'“!'\r' \fll' \\'irIIJ!! }n‘:h' II-’I'I’I "’L'-’l“‘.’l{
to have Ju-m-m«;l.--an;nm--li with that same stu.
dent, but we may be mistaken in our conjectures,
The heari that is inclined to love, when i finds
that emotion reciproeated by one worthy, finds
the SWeetest moment of life =& moment worth a
thousand Years of pleasure, according to the com-
maon acceptation of the term !
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Let, then, a passion so sacred, be revered by
all. ut least. so far as to respect the hallowed influ-

ence ol a name that claims Heaven as its native
clime, and to attach 1its true value to a ||:.uiru|,
which is a sensitive plant, and caninot bear the
trifling spirit, but when wounded, layvs the heart
in the dust, and flies to s prunitive abode, to re=

port the deed for eternity




CHAPTER VILIL.

¢ to break s
it to 1ts choree :

5 present, wil

Twe sun had receded behind the western hills,
and its ravs, one by one, had withdrawn their
golden lizht from the face of nature. and twilicht’s

acceptable hour was ushered in. The evening

star had taken its place in the blye expanse, and
twinkling in loveliness, was soon surrounded by a
host of minor beauties, as from the face of one
and another, the radiance of brighter beams had
been withdrawn, and from the eclipsing curtain
they shone with their wonted Jnr![!i.‘rm‘_\'. The
earth was clad in her robe of whitey and the mur-
mur of the distant stream was hushed, 'as the con-
gealed counterpane lay upon its besom. The
l'i'(nuim:u:'- axe I'lflli ceased o be he-nrnf i.'r the lor-
€s8ts, and its Jast echo for the day had died upon
the eqar. and silence, save the merry chime of bells,
')F‘-f.'il*'rn:..'llf_\' breaking upon the ear, seemed to
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have folded nature in its embrace. The cottage
of the farmer, then, was a place of happiness, A
rousing fire upon the ample hearth was agreeable,

for the ke n-edged frost, with which the atlmos-

flht-l"- was Flrll:iﬂl-ll.'. found s way mto every

crevice, and its ant 10NnISt « .]I-.'ur:Il‘; seemed to be
necessary in its abundance. Home is then home
indeed, and the n does rural life offer. at least to
us, its most sublime joys.  Where indeed. dwells
contentment, and a spirit of kindness, at sue ha
tme, there would we find a home. Yes, W inter
has charms r'uJ us, in its long evening . When, un-
interrupted, we may sit in our -':r»!_'.. when suffer-
ing hu manity l‘- mands not a he Iping hand, and
trace a line for our friends, or pursue some favor-
te science in cumbrous tom: s, where its delinegs
tion is perfected, or in social conversation find
‘mprovement in the experience of others. W inter,
indeed, has many b anties for us, and we may
ilr'“!.ﬂr-.:!-- more ol li'|--:.r1 cre we <'|-‘|-r-.

\t such an hour as this. a Young man might
have been seen wi nding his wi 1y with hurried ~lr-p
from the villao post office, and entering a be aulis
ful apartment in an iMposing mansion. Locking
the door. he u!u ned and eag rly perused a tter,
apparently mueh interested in its contents. The
epistle finished, he sat down and soon fell mnto &
revery, n-:-ruju--f\ of dee P llrlil"']rf. While he
read, his countenance se med to put on a cheerful
aspect, and a ray of hope seemed to linger upon
his brow, but soon the same anxious look found
1S way to its wonted location. He was young,
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and from his appearance you would have appre-
hended that he belonzed to the hi:'mr_\ world.
His hirh classie forehead, and arched eyve-brows.
beneath which flashed eyes cloquent with the lan-
guage of the soul, and a placid and pale brow.
i:mmuuu to close students, would have satisfied
you in relation 1o that point.  His mind now

seemed to be in comimotion. Hope and lear, the
belligerents, were .':i.'r-a'n.'rh-l').' in the ascendant,

—“ And must ] give up the only being that
ever | truly loved — the jewel of my soul —gp
beautiful. so amiable, so love ly, and marry one as
far inferior as earth is to heaven — whom | never
ean love — nierely 10 gratify an unele ;Hn-:u!_\ in
his second childhood ' ~rr|;inf|lnv‘.'-:! the stranger.,
“Never! no. hever ! though [ be disinherited.
and have nothing but my small estate Jefy me by
my-father, 1 can live hy my profession, and with
”I!‘ Irr\'i i One n[' m_\ I .'I.'l_\ t_'FJl'!il'f'. , ~.'1::” [H: iJ:tFJ[l_L'_.
thousl, Poverty should stare me in the face | P
Emeline is rich, I know. and the dausher of a
lawyer . by heririches are not lasting, Her mind
18 not adorned with those gems w hich are indeed
durable ri hes, and without which in g companion,
0 man can he l|::I.'-J ¥. But these my unele over-
looks, and gold is the objeet, added 1o a worthy
name !

Marens Hartwe]). (for this was the name of the
individug| ntroduced, whe by the Way was noticed
i our firs chapter) was an orphan. = His parents
had boyy, died within g short time of each other,
and before he was of age, and an upele on his
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father's side was appointed guardian over him,
His father .'l:lli left him a small fortune, I"ul?l'.!h
not of any greal consequence, and as he was pup-
smng his ecollesiate course, preparatory (o the
.-;lllli_\' of his !\Ilij.l'ﬂ-lﬂi:. his e Xpenses must neces-
sarily, ere he could obtain his prolession, I]l'Fif]_\'
or quite consume his means, and leave him pen-
niless.  As his uncle had no children. he wished
Marcus to become heir to his estate, which was
quite a fortune to be possessed by one in a country
village.

At the time we introduce Marecus to our |u-.'u|:1's,
he had ;:--;ir'|_\ completed his professional studies,
and was about to take the devree of M. D). He
had graduated with hich honors at college, and
gave promise of becoming eminently useful in
society, le had chosen a noble calling, one offers
iJI'._' amipmple o [ th Xxertion ol a Ijl:!-
nevolent mind he eanse of humanity, — ong
than which none demands a truer spirit of benes
volence and piety, with evi ry virtue in full develsy
opement ; one, which finds an ample field for the
exertion of every faculty, and than which none
lays upon its votary a greater share of responsis

bility, or a task more arduous amd importants
We speak of our own profession with some degreé

of warmth, which we trust the reader will pardomny
for evi ry \I'IE:lI"\ has a favorite shrine. And Mar=
Ccus was r-i||||:=-ni]) qualified for the duties which
were soon to devolve mpon him. He was Irlllj’
virtuons and pious, and a tr y pious physician
may be the humble instrument of doing mue
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good. His mind was well stored, and with hril-
}-;a“] talents and sound Judgment, he was about to
launch upon the boisterous sea of life, to buffer
its waves and press his way.onward among shoals
of dunces, blockheads. sharpers and knaves. to
fortune and fame, and hinally take his stand among
those who win the viclory, if he should be so
|“1|'|'.\' as to outride the storms of life, .
But a plan had heen laid by his unele. which
was far from being agreeable to Marcus. The
old: gentleman was not only a little aristocratic in
his notions. but money — all-powerfyl money, was
at the bottom of his dq signs.  He wishe d Marcus
to form an alliance w ith a certain ]-.u-y-;'»: .l'.-nuif_\'_.
which was far from his intention, Exmeving Ma-
8ON, 1L 1S true, was called a f:r.’illi_l. and had been
educated in all the technieal points taught at a
lhshim:;:[rl-- frr'lrilijr'_ ‘-!"JH->L while 1l ed the
more usefny) ?-.’i:.'ll'_llf'\ of \'Il'ui"l h:hl fu-r-n ]""'I!'f‘ll'!l.
She was one of those charaeters who think it be-
neath. their dignity 1o associale with the humble
and virtuouys f“”‘f'.- for she consudlered thos who
were compelled 1o labor for a live lihood, as far

beneath her notie as her own class are truly be-
neath the notie, of the noble and virtuous, though
humble Poor, whom they despise !  But for the
girl, e saig uncle cared little i truth, though he
had cavsed hey to be thrown into company with

sMdrcus gs often as possible, but she was an

heiress ! That was
the attention of ()
know, tha, Marey

the grand charm thai altracted
¢ old gentleman, W) did he
s loved another. with all the
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ardent afiection of ; hful heas but alas, the
aced for

sired the objeet of their choice preference to all

others ! Lhey foreet the true allection can live

and de=

only in congenial climes, and it when the name
lives without the deed, tl art loses s oem,
They forget, too, when pelled in their object by
the love of eai hat beauty will fade, and riches
turn to dust, and only tl rern f virtue can
boast immortality. They fgrget that aflection

can never nve 1in an umon where 1t 1s not .’r-ll|ll{l|.

and that dis Ippointment withers the heart

When the subject was first introduced. the old
cenlleman tri ersuasion, to influence Marcusin
favor of the alliance, and to abandon the idea of
marrymg a poor factory girl. He endeavored
by the shafts of sareasm and ridicule to turn Mar=
cus from hi purpose, but in vain. Marcus had
not only decided, but his word was pledged — hig
vow made and sealed with a kiss, and his honor
Illrl'}rlli_ evel [H] i|' tancied fi." choice of fll- un=
cle, and been favorable to the consummation ‘of
such an alliance. But his mind was far from this:
and he was not disposed to alter his decisions
Finding that he should not succeed by persuasive
means, the old gentleman, still determined to cain
the \iu'lu:'_‘._ fixes upon another |-|.'|r! to bring
about, He resolves to threaten to disinherit him,
will comply with his request.  And what was thes
result?  “This inhuman and barbarous threat failed
of its purpose. Marcus met it with firmness, and o}

and to find a home for him no longer. unless hel
|
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plain terms giving the old gentl man his thoughts

in relation to his proces dings, he prepared to leave
i

the house, perhaps forever. But this the rflr! oen-
tleman prevented, percerving his i!lfl'!'“l!.'lil“ll.ll,
and the failure of his scheme. and dreading the
expense which he knew would follow such an
event. He finally persnaded Marcus to stay ai
his residence, but lie stil] persisted in his coineiding
with his plans; but this Marcus utterly refused to
do,and we find him under these reflections. as we
have introduced him at the beginning of this
chapter. He had Just received a letter from one
dearer to him than all of life beside. and that had
strengthened his resolution alre ady formed. He
possessed a noble spirit, and though he knew not
what the resul might be, he det rmined (o perse-
vere—at all events to fulfil his promise to the
objeet of his choice. The old gentleman was ps-
tonished, yet he secretly admired the decision of
character displayed by his nephew, but in this ease
he wished o overcome 1t, and 1o ecause him to
submit to (e caprice of the second jlt];lru"'. of the
mind,

But the old gentl man had not done here. How
he succeede(| i his after plans we shall see as we
Proceed,

Such was (he one whe had won the vouthful

BCtions of Calliste, and now was the accepted
Sultor of (he l".rr"!m'_a,f Grirl, '!']II!‘\' had l\'r‘pl up a
Oorl‘:espt'uull.‘m-:_‘ from the time of our first Intro-
dl-l(-'lllg them (o the reader, Occasionally had they
met, though their mg etings were ||{¢-z-.:c~'|ril\ few
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and far between. Stull. fide lity dwelt in each
heart, and anticipation cheered every solitary mo-
ment of their separation. Marcus soon returped
to his Jllma Mater. to attend his last course of
medical lectures, and take his diploma. - And here
we leave him to notice other eharacters connected
with our narrative, and other scenes in courses
but meanwhile we have a few remarks to make,
which we hope our readers will not find r:uirnpor..
tant or unprofitable,

How truly important is decision of character 1o
the young. It is the only security against those
unfavorable les which are so apt to prove des
structive to the wavering and unste .'lll_'.'. “vhell'l
our objeet 1s richt —when the « nterprise in which
we are engaged is laudable, then deeision of chare
neler I'I.'.".i||-"- us to overcome every tJti‘-.'Hl tr'. :llld
to press forward with success,  What, indeed, age
the prospects of those, who launch upon the sea
without a compass to direet They are in no
worse condition than those who have no ballast io
I\'l.‘.l..'E! them from the buffetings of the elementss
We must first have ap object in view, worthy of
pursuit, and then, decision shall enable us to es=
cape every mfluence that would turn us from' ouf
purpose. By this we are enabled to resist tempss
tations, the resistance of which alone can preserve
us from evil.




CHAPTER IX.

f}, Virtue ! stil] thine slrong,
Thy favorites to p [ wrong ;
Thou eanst ¢ xplore the he
And connteract each hellis h art

Tue labors of the day were finished, and Jeft
the mind free from aught that could disturb jts
seérenity. ‘The hall in which the Lyceum was to

hold its session was brilliantly illuminated, and
soon was filled to overflowing. by those of both
sexes, and all classes, as a lecture was expected
from a celebrated character, on an interesting sub.
ject. A host of operatives were (here. and the
hcauty and mental excellence of the town seemed
there concentrated — presenting to the spectator
subjects for silent interest. W hat institution eould
be substituted for the well-conducted Lyceumn —
of equal interest, and affording equal advantages
None, we believe, can fill its place, that shall
blend, in an equal degree. the useful with the
agreeable.  Apnd his is the great desideratum ip
all institutions, In order 1o INSLIUEL, we pyst
ﬁ!"ﬁt inlerest \he hearer, and then we shall find no
ifficulty ip gaining the attention which object
5
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being attained, we shall find improvement as the
result. And to their Lyeceum may be atiributed
at least a share ¢ ntelligence of the opera-
tives, especially in the city in which our present
scene 18 located, for it 1CT :| IIiEI'fIIaI |'i|=r1 \\hit‘_'h
18 cained thereby, and the subjects of numerous
able lectures. added to the knowledge gained from
books, and by other means, |r_'. this class, as.a
whole, cannot fail to gain the admiration of the
IIIIr'I.ii= of education, a truly .Ei‘illll-li'!"' nor 18 lill}'.
tribute du menta tivation and moral worth
e rally withh 1, particularly 1n the Ir case, (:Ul-
lected as they a om different places, from the
mountain hom Lok Le age retirement, be :1ring
gems of intellectual wealth. of transcendent }"'illll?-
with them, and still | ring 1o render each jl'l&'ﬁl !
more attractive, who shall say that real worlhs
dwells alone with royalty and a noble names
which must sink when fortu frowns

To the I A 1 dhid Calhiste and ]--:i:-:]“rlhzljpl
and as they entared the hall, a gentleman might
have been seen to whisper to another at his sideg
and both seemed to eye the innocent and lln\'(,'l)’
beings with a |||':'- 1 |l=.r:-I \s the _:n'mlht r, ll.‘,ﬂ'
Lo in-{lr'i':lr.:'d than -!f-"| -",'|[,.|1:|-_ cyes |||~| prf‘y
wilh apparent delight, ere he destrovs it, so (lld.
the demon spirits, in the garb, and bearing thes
name of zentlemen, look upon their inte nded ..
tims.  And stll the objects were unconscious ol
the proposed infernal ag --.--\ ! B HIiI'J||l| ouile=
lt':--\, and |l|\' |1 Ii'l g
ger !
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and with all the tl:‘i-p interest usual to sue N 1nsth-
tutions, proceeded harmoniously.  The elog

of the speaker attracted each heart, and the im-

uence

portance ol the subject presented "":'-"' not fail
deeply to interest each mind that cared for its own
improvement. But there were two individuals
present, who, notwithstanding they enjoyed the
reputation of scholars, cared little. w
for the lecture, for their minds were filled w
what? That their names were Cassius Wils n
and Alfred Bovden, will be sufficient for our read-
ers to learn, to divine their thoughts, as th y will
recollect the scheme shown in a preceding chap-
ter.  But Calliste and Louisa four he lecture
déeply interesting to them, and the smile of satis.
Id(‘[llln which rested upon their untenances,
told that they were by no means carcless hearers:;

The ]Jl‘l”llll:\ of innocent and ur uspecting
minds can lend a radiant smile o the eounte-
nance, “‘]IIIh }'lur\r s an i X to 1|.J" It~"!i!\' rll- the
soul, and be qauty delights 1o fall upon the taberpas
cle of ¢uch a heart, and to lavish all her charms
upon the serene fabric, while fi m the hidden re-
(“l"‘iﬁi-:uf the \tli]l ||II[IT'|I 11 living ["I[I:t'[;{'-"_
the gems of intellectn: il and moral worth are de-
veloped in a rich he tlo, which none can fail to ad-
mire !

rhl' exXercises of the eye mng were f]"“‘"'[. an
the erowd hesan 1o disperse. A drizzline sh
of rain had commenee ri falline, and Ca
Alfred waite d at a post nigh the daors, ready for
lhmn-ex;u:dmrm: but what was their SUrprise

i
Wi

SSIUE andd

se anl




16 THE

to find th

|
LIt

moriification
flat
Louisa, their

relusal ol "ME COl
nded vi

thy h:
swayed

the first st
nave
at but a

own rooin

[1."“".! li
al
different result

10 a

hoimne.
pated
their way tavern, ar
We nneimne

and a e

poor, vet

villains who i
tlemen,

and they
\il ue

¥y lime.
thus saved

struction !

FACTORY

GIRL, OR

nselves non-jy lussed il‘.'ﬂ
[ i Calliste and
Righteous Godl

npany

Ir
1ms |

from the

yer ! 'i'i_\ power

Lhy "i.li:!'i'l'_ 1O !l'!-llﬁe

t, had 1t been takeny

Calhsteand |_. s Il\'[‘d

and were soon in theis

who had anticls

satisfied, Tound

d there. over the sparks

luture; nots

rih of they
ry (!'I'.J'IS.
d aceept
[rcarances

The fricndiys
In upon lh(‘ir
prowling

arb of gen=
ranger at
way, and

cortain des




GARDEZ LA C(EUR.

Protected it from ruin, and the pang
That sinks the soul to I
Inextricable !

Thut renders frail hinmanity ar
Through grace, of Heaven

What were the feelings of these lovely Factory
Girls, when in their own apartment, sate from
danger or harm, they considered and reconnted in
mutual éonversation the events of the evening ?
HII(‘I Ihl";" known for a certainty what they sUp-
posed to be the character of these gentlemen, we
faney their young hearts would have beat with a
dco;u:r emotion of gratitude than now swayed
them ! Had they known the snare from which
they had thus almost providentially escaped, they
would have trembled at the vortex into w hich
llley had well nizh been plunged ; but Ih»-‘\ were
unconscious of the dread |:iral and as their minds
ran upon the past, they sometimes even fancied.
perhaps, that th#y had been uncivil in refusing the
company of those whom the y bad no reason to
doubt were gentlemen,

Such islife. We cannot re ad the human hear,
and consequently eannot divine the thoughts that
may roll in the mind, even when flatte ry, with its
envenomed and forked tongue is ;nlwm“ the royal
road from'the car to the heart! We listen to a
syren’s enchantment, and fall | by the strong arm
of the l|r‘HI"r||n-! even while they seem our friends.
This is the case especially with unsophisticated,
confiding females. Tleir credulity l;llun-. their
eyes and eventually proves their ruin!  Trust not
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to her early choice, and she had as yvet no cause
to repent of her decision in his favor. She loved
Marcus Hartwell with all the fullness of a woman’s
affection. She appreciated his talents, and she
knew he possessed those riches, which the finger
of time cannot destroy. And she was happy still,
though compelled to forego the absence of one.
dearer to her than any on earth beside. She had
accomplished her object thus far. and her brother
llill’] !rl'-'ll‘l_'n' I}I}i‘fl"r] Ilii 1"1”1 '__"r:ah' cCourse, ]"'I'HI!‘-'H
had proved a valuable friend to her. and Mrs.
Elliot, with the tenderness and kindness of a
mother, and secured the warm afiections of he
daughter's friend, and in her society. with Louisa.
she could not but pass her time in an agreeable
manner,

She had no reason to doubt the sinee rity of the
affection of Marcus, and i
IN"-!'!.OEI confidence. . Thus
her heart secure, she was happy.

his fidelity she had

n
1
|

welieving the trust of

Affection in woman is not that transient play of
‘:"['ill upon the heart, that, like the flame of the
meteor, throws out a brilliant radience for the mo-
ment, and then is for ever lost. but it 18 that con-
stant, ardent passion, that bears no unholy alloy in
its bosom, but lives on remembrance, even when
the object sl epsin the dust ! Of (rue affection
we speak, — that hallowed flame that can never
CEaSe 1o exist, so long as the pulse shall beat, and
cause the strings of (e soul to vibrate with an
Smoetion sweeter than any other that Heaven lends
tothe heart, — ;
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knows not the joy of
-:—!"1::. ruest rl‘l'“
il boasted philoses

18 caile ulated to be
holy passions

Ive it 1ts '.'.I:I'!{."

plant in cach

principle by which ale he human

family could be |, torether ? [ so, where 18
your auth iI'iz’_‘\ upon which to found you le of
eviravagant pretension ' luptuary, where
are your reasons for the induleen I your pas-
they exist in a » mind and

corrupted by passions which,

when carried out, are the erand mstruments in the

hands of our common enemy. of vour own de=

gtruction, as well as the ruin of others.




CHAPTER X.

The gem shall shine,
When placed conspicuous, thougrh its origin,
The mountain cave shall own; and real worth
Not alw ays fuils thus to be
Though eminating from the
Unknown, unnamed !

Tar day before the annual Commencement at
College was far spent, and Alumni from va-

rious parts of the surrounding country had col-
lected, and ‘were arriving at the beautiful village
which was the location of their Alma Mater. to
participate in the festivities of the occasion, than
which, none is hailed with a more he arty welcome
by this class, and to witness ‘the exhibition of
genius and 'merit in those same venerable halls in
which they had spent a season of their youthful
days. 'The divine left his study, the imur his
pen, and the physician his office, the man of arey
hairs, and the young, the gay .||u[ beautiful. alike
WINIH" to leave the e ares of their re speclive vo-
cations, 1o ride over the hills and vallies inter-
vening, and to meet old ac quaintances, associafes
and friends: the st tesman, weary with the foils
of his vocation, was willing to join the throng and
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participate in the joy of the oceasion. \[;m_\' a
breast beat with wisfaction the mutual
and warm-hearted greet; I nds amply com-
pensated for the labor ¢ journey, and the
scenes of early : recounted with a
[-[J':hll:; ».‘;‘r-iu-li"n.

Preparations for the morrow had been made,
and the evening spread her mantle over i scene
of des p terest, But there was another list of
characters whose bosoms heaved with far differ-

ent emotions, and that wa » gradualing class,

least ™ n 1 act a copn=

'|'i:r-_\ were, al
spicuous part in the exerci of the morrow, and
the result of years of nl wa » be exhibited;
Anxie ty marked the countenances of such, and
ambition fired cach heart with a flame. which nnly
those who have passed a similar ordeal. can llll”}‘
appreciate,  Gratitude prompted some to 'lr':if_!ll,
and as honor was the re ward ol real merit. each
heart was, as v may justly suj pose, anxious o
pluck a leaf from the laurel. and to stand congpies
uous on the list of competitors for the prize. Lis
tle sleep, we fancy, was enjoyed that night by the
candidates forcollege honors,

The hour of nmight was late, but still .'.:;\llrll.‘il}'

poring over a manuscript, f:_\. the lizht of a dim
lamp, by the side of a small table. sat Edwin
I'::il!-n:l. I He was one ol the class w ho had cCOoin=
pleted their college course. and were soon to ap=
oe, before a numerons assembly of
literary characters, and judges of merit, His was
an arduous task, and he felt his inability to de

lli'.]l on the st
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justice to the part assigned him. He was a good
schelar, and to him was assion d the highest honor
that worth can command 1n that situation. He
was .'|j:;uui.'l1u'|| 1o e il'--'l T:[U' \ i||r r.!rr'iulll 4 _\I.‘lll_\
a 5],.._.]..]'.-_-.-4 night had he wielded his pen, and at
length his task was finishe d.. His examination had
been suceessful and highly satisfactory to the board
of examiners, and now he had a part to perform,
which, if well executed. would gain for him cvolden
opimions from the throng, How deep the emotion
of the heart of Edwin at that time? He was a

favorite among all classes, and he had been de-

clared worthy by the Profi ssors.  And with what

teelings of gratitude did his thoughts fiy away to
”IZ[[ f'.r.'r'a'm'_r,! f:‘.";'." fn=‘ .|||'|1|\-'ri -i.~l1'l'. as ‘Il' :tll[il‘j-
pated the time that he should ]|_‘. the laurels thus
gained, at the feet of her sho had placed him
there, und supported him through Nis' career in
t.'(i”l"_‘". ”i'\\' TI"J\F'.'I]!I' li!:i ]Jl’ Hu[-rnr!- the “i-
ine aid thateye mng, and as lie refired to sle pa
hours, that he might be the better pre pared
the exercises of the next day, what were the
emolions which prevented him from cloging his
eyes for a long“time, and then formed the ground.-
work of his dreams. none can tell, save those who
know by experience. The past, and the future,
We laney, rushed upon his mind, and that happy
home among the hills, which he was soon to visit,
]'1¢'|‘J|.'|_[-~ wias not lorgolten.
The mornine broke in all the beauty of a nopth-
€rn ‘clime : the feathered songsters among the
Breen foliage warbled their sweetest notes, and all
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were active with the animation which such a scene
produces.  Atan early hour, a numerous comj any
were assembling, and at the appointed time, the
exercises of the day were commenced. It wasa
brilliant exhibition of talent and improvement;
and all seemed deeply interested and satisfied
with the performances, which were, indeed, Tluf}f
laudable ; but we nced not enter nto a minute
detail of circumstances.  All the exercises had
been completed, save the vale tili'hn_\ address, and
to this was every mind turned, in anticipation of
a rich feast. 'T'he hour had arrived, and Edwin
was upon the stage before a numerous assemblys
A breathless silence, as it were, prevailed, and
every ear was warling to catch the sound of IIIB
first words from the ||i|- of the --Ilr-:liu T The
young appearance and pale countenance of Edwing
was peculiarly interesting, and the marks of the

scholar delineated on his lofty brow and classig

features, were peculiarly adapted to arouse curioss

ity.  And the scene so interesting in its characlésy
rendered every circumstance more impressives
Especially to the graduates was this a moment of
llf_'l‘rl interest, ‘]‘||1 Y were soon 1o ]'.'|lf. never
again, in all probability, to meet thus. as a whole.
They were to part, and take up the Ir ri ~}=!-|‘Ii\'e
abodes at a distance from each other. They were
to enter the different professions or vocations.
i“;um:'_ i"'l'rlliliil'h'_ \\'-H_J]nl f]inl a home in l'urt'igll
lands, perchance as agents of benevolence among
the heathen, and they must now take the parting
hand of Iriends, associates, and those with whom
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they had spent many a happy moment, during
their college life.  The social fraternity must be
broken., and all those associations so dear to the
heart. connected with school life, must now be
sundered.  Under such cireumstances did they
wait. with hearts beating with emotion, “to hear
the valedictory from a favortite of theirs, and of
the faculty.

With a firm voice did Edwin open the exordi-
um, and as he proceeded, his eyes were filled
with the fire of genius and intellectual worth, and
he entered into the subject with a degree of true
{l]!nlh‘r'lll'['_ \\i|il‘]| \'.ullH ||:'.\f' ||r|:|l ]IIII’]UT {o Illlll'h
higher pretensions, and much more experience.
His whole soul seemed filled with life, and the fire
of a noble mind burst forth in all its strength
and brillianey. He finished his unmediate sub-
ject, upon which the flowers of oratory had been
lavished, and after a short pause, and with a voice
lZilIl‘!IE:I!-‘l o ;ive 'II]( mosit ]-l'nilulllj.ll :L!Ir'irlil'rfl_
he commenced that part which might be called
more truly the valedictory. He recalled the past,
with its scenes to the minds of s fellows, and
portrayed with a plaintive strain the prospects of
the future; and his address to the faculty, trus-

tees and students, successively, drew every heart’s
emotion ; and finally to the graduating class, as he
cheered them on to noble works, his appeal was

indeed a flow of eloquence unrivalled : and as his
¥oice sunk into a low eadence. the thanks of a
grateful heart were extended to teachers. and all
to whom they were due, and as the ¢ farewell
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did she encourage him te persevere in his deters
mination, pledging her assistance 1o able him to
ns course, Bt letermined to enter

upon his studies as a }ar,n_-'-r tary, thus lichie ning

pirsue |

the burden which he was unwilling should fall

upon a beloved sister. To this, at last. though
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reluctantly, Calliste consented, but her d termina-
tion was to furnish him with a hbrary and other
necessary appendages, ere he finigshed his e olog-
ieal course.

We find Edwin soon engaced in his protessional
studies, and the Factory Girl acain © among the
spindles.” Calliste still kept hes place in the
family « Mrs. Elliot, and Louisa was her COl-
-«l.‘lll!‘r'-s:::i' rmon and confidenti; riend. H PPy
was Louisa t ar from the lips of her friend, the
glowing and vivid deser n of her brothér's
.;iHi""'“: and 15.--'1;?1 our readers may sa\ the y see
no reason why Louisa should care for an entire
stranger, yet, from some cause, she had aken. ns
would appear, a deep interest in his welfare. but
perbaps it was a sympathetic influence that caused
the Impression.

Such, courteous reader, was the enterprise
‘\'f]il'll gave an imi.i1|~1 to the exertions ol this
beautiful and lovely Factory Girl. and such was
her success. thus far, in her laudable entq rprise.
And was s worthy the esteem of the observer ?
Did not a noble heart beat ¢ among the spindles?
Not more o i this case, than in a multitude of
others, which are wnknown in their obscurity,

though not forgotten on the seroll of virtue !

i
And me, kiey

1
ed Pie can show

m . { ;
Ihe richest heart that beats below
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What name, we ask, can boast richer posses-
sions than that which receives its adornment from
a humble seclusion, and rises in all the arandeur
and sublimity of intellectual and true moral worth,
to an elevation among the stars which cluster
around the wreath of laurels which entwine in
unfading licht around the Temple of Fame im-
mortal ¢  Elevation, it is true, renders real merit
more eminently conspicuous, but still, without this
means, the beauties of real worth can never be
lost,

Then persevere,
O, noble soul, hid in absecurity,
And know, the fature shall delight to own

Thy worth, and give, when vanity shall fall,
Thy rich reward !
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CHAPTER XI,

Avoxe in her private apartment sat Calliste al
the close of the day, perusing the last number of
the ¢ Ogrering,” of which valuable periodical we
shall speak in another place. The labors of the
day were finished, and the quiet shades of even-
ing had appeared. And shall we deseribe the
private apartment of a Factory Girl, dear reader ?
Indeed, we see no harm that can result from such
a description, at least in this case. [t was a small
apartment, neatly furnished. 1In the centre was
a small table, covered with various books and pe-
riodicals, embracing in the variety some of the
gems of hiterature. On one side of the room was
& small secretary, and a library of well-selected
and choice volumes, indicating that the mind of
those humble operatives was not forgotten. The

floor was covered with an elegdnt carpet, and a

[l'l!i~'!I!"l orale mm[;”;“-d a lew l‘t:.‘l!- 'lrI}\_ as it

was but the beginning of autumn.  Writine ma-
6
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terials were at hand, and indeed every part indi-
cated more the sanctwm of the poet, or the studio
of the artist, than the residence of the operative.
An air of neatness prevailed, and in possession of
such a home, and an agreeable companion, whe
would be unhappy or discontented ?

Here did Calliste and Louisa spend their leisure
moments in reading, writing and conversation,
and we may not be surprised if they found an®
agreeable copartnership, and a happy life. They
had gained an extensive circle of acquaintances ===
nay, friends ; for to know them was to love them,
for that mildness of disposition and amiable de-"
portment which characterized them, was univer-
sally admired. Thus they were pleasantly
agreeably situated, and even labor itself was'a
pleasure, when an object was to be accomplished;"
worthy of such minds. vt |

As Calliste sat thus attentively engaged in pe-
rusing the pages of ¢ The Offering,” the door was
noiselessly opened, and Louisa, with an areh
smile playing upon her countenance, entered
room, exclaiming, “A letter, sister ! probably fr
your Beawfiddle!” — at the same time laying
neatly-folded epistle upon the table, and gl
from the room like a nymph, left Calliste
again, to open and peruse the missive at
leisure. With a fluttering heart did Calliste se;
the well-known hand writing, which as Loui
prognosticated, was from Mareus, and with
interest did she read the welcome, closely-we
pages. But a new impulse was, we fancy,
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to her feelings as she learned the difficulties under
which her loved one labored. He had told her
all — his uncle’s plans, and the result, and closed
by saying, “ Give yoursell no. uneasiness, my long-
loved Calliste, for you shall ever find me true to
the trust which you have been pleased to surren-
der to my keeping. 'We shall soon, I trust, meet,
no more to be separated, until, by a power stronger
than humanity can exercise, we are snatched from
each other, to meet again as I humbly trust, where
the heart no more shall find a pang of sorrow.”

Though Calliste was confident that Marcus
would prove true to her, yet still a kind of regret
seized her mind, that she was the innocent cause
of much difficulty and sorrow, to one whom she
loved with the whole soul of a virtuous woman,
and this is saying enongh of the strength of affec-
tion. She would, indeed, have given up the jewel
of her heart, could she thereby have been instru-
mental in imparting a ray of happiness to that
being, who possessed her affections: but this
would not have been the result, for Marcus would
never, we fancy, have acquieseced in® his uncle’s
plan, even had Calliste dismissed him.. No! far
from it. His heart was fixed and fastened by the
strongest tie that can unite mutual hearts, and he
bad never had cause to repent his decision. In-
deed, the attachment grew stronger and stronger,
and absence only seemed to render more unyield-
ing, if possible, the fervor of kindred hearts,

mn . . . .

That species of love which exists ouly in the
Presence of the object, is totally unwerthy to bear
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the name. It is true, there is a prevalence —a
fearful prevalence of this species, and did it find
mutual negative qualities, its existence would
prove less pernicious. Could inconstant affection
meet a like principle in every conquest which it
makes with the heart, the true gem would be the
less apt to be the dupe of a base counterfeit. The
heart which lavishes its attachments and affections
upon all, is not worthy to bear the true gem in oug ®
confidence, any farther than a love for humanit ;
will countenance that passion, for half a heart %
worse than none! Tn a word, that individual whe =
cannot place constant and unreserved affection
upon an object, is unworthy to receive that hal=
lowed gem in return. There are, indeed, 166"
many, who can love for a season, while the nbjéci
presents in person, attractions to arouse the flame
who, when the being is absent, foreet that tbl:y
have ever loved, or given the objeet reason to sups
pose such to be the case, when, perhaps, in the
heart of that confiding one, a flame has been
aroused by their pretended attachiment, which can
never be destroyed ! 5
True affection is ever the same — in absenice ==
in adversity—in prosperity — in life and in deathdss
Striye not to gain aflection from a heart whose =
attachment you never intend to reciprocate, lestas
the blood of the innocent and confiding fall upon
your head ! Let sincerity characterize every gie=
tion, that the heart of the virtuous and confiding
be not left to repine in disappointment and with- ]
ered hopes, as the result of ilu':llllil)l]SIlesS':iEI' 3
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arousing the destroyer, though perhaps such was
far from your intention.

But affection like that of Marcus for Calliste,
sacrifices every other pleasure to prolong its exis-
tence,— predominates over every other interest,
and is a treasure worthy of the name. The vo-
luptuary may trifle with this hallowed principle,
but it is not the less worthy of admiration. Thoungh
trampled upon here, the true spirit shall bask in
the bright beams of eternal day, while its despiser
and destroyer shall dwell in outer darkness! Woe
to the hand that destroys the tender flower, even
in the bud, for the knell of departing beauty shall
ring, and jar his very soul in fearful eonfusion,
when Virtue shall present her dread account of
wrongs for retribution !

Though Calliste had never been blessed with
the means of acquiring a finished education, ac-
cording to the popular signification of the term,
yet she had not neglected those means which
were within her reach, for the improvement of the
mind. She was well read for one in ler situation,
and by her own exertions, principally, had she ac-
quired an extensive fund of information on the
varions subjects embraced in the arts and sciences,
and the literature of the day. Her natural abili-
ties were of the highest order, and thus she made
the best use of the fund of knowledge which she
had been able to gain,

There are some, who, educate them as thor-
oughly as you will, still sleep under dormant fac-
ulties, and let the latent spark remain inactive,
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while others, with far less opportunities, by the
force of native genius, will shine far brighter ‘in
point of real intellectual worth, than those who
have every facility in their favor. Thus with Cal-
liste: the improvement which she made with her
limited means, would have done honor to many,
with far higher advantages.

Her contributions to the pages of “T'ue Op-
rerinG ' displayed a native genius, untrammeled
by the rigid rules of the sc hools, and thus in their
simplicity united grandeur and sublimity. And
here we would notice this valuable periodical, cons
ducted entirely by operatives,— and a more satig
factory and agreeable task could hardly have fallen
to our lot. The Offering, as we have intimated,
and as is well known, is the work entirely of
“ mind among the spindles,” and in point of merit
ranks high in the literary world. One great feature
of he'mlv developed in the original matter of its
pages, is that it is written, most of it, in the sim-
ple and native purity of veritable life, and the lans
guage presented is as unpretending as the moun=
tain flower, which feature cannot fail to attract
attention and admiration. And if its pages dis=
play none of the art of fiction, they shine with
lustre unrivalled in their own str(‘nglh and native_
elegance. We findihere, gems of art also, and
language which would grace far more pretendi
pages. Indeed, we cannot speak too highly @
the merits of this periodical. It is like a star nsl!c
from the ocean. It has the type of origing '
and has no precedent of equal excellence,
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congratulate the worthy and indefatigable conduc-
tors of this work on its eminent success.®

We love that simplicity which dwells in the
mind of the virtuous, and the unpretending beau-
ty that partakes not of pride and vanity, nor do
we less value true excellence, though it be found
in the abode of the recluse, or in the mountain re-
treat. The mind is the seat of all that is worthy
of admiration which humanity can claim. This,
then, should claim our notice, and its works
should graduate our estimation of its real merit.
We despise that low, grovelling son of wealth,
who, in the pride of self-consequence, looks only
to rank and riches as tests of worth—who can
curl the lip of scorn at the operative, when in
fact the real merit of one humble member of this
class, if placed in the balance of virtue, would
weigh down millions of souls tinetured with this
vanity. We are ashamed almost to own such vile
minions of self and money as human. They are
fit only for those climes where the spirit of free-
dom never shed its hallowed influence, and where
a proud aristocracy curses the land. Slaves of
pride and vanity | we envy not your situation, —
we disdain your pretensions to merit, or to a rank
among the noble minds of our land! You who
think the humble operative beneath your notice —

" Itis proper to remark that the periodical, so favorably
noticed by the author, has, for reasons not publicly stated
ll}' I8 conductors, been for some time discontinued, It is
well known, however, that it enjoyed an ample measure of

gpalrunag-_- to the last.—PunLisaER.
L .
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you it is, who shall behold in future the elevation -
of real merit, and the destruction of a proud and
haughty spirit, alike unfit for earth or heaven!
Virtue alone shall be rewarded, and the humble
yet noble soul shall gain a diadem, when the prond
and haughty spirit shall find no name more base
registered, and like Dives want a drop of waler to
cool his tongue! Give every one their due; for
Justice shall sooner or later mete out to all a
righteous award.

nd ¥




CHAPTER XILE

Proud fortune’s wheel,
At every revolution brings a change
Of destiny to millions! Many now
Who once in affluence lived, from door to door
Solicit charity ; and others then in want,
Now move in affluence !

Uron a gentle slope of land bordering on the .
I line which separates New Hampshire and Vermont,
with the beautiful and winding Connecticut rolling

at its feet, stands the village of . Itwas a
’ picturesque, romantic location, and though small,
? it was not the less beautiful at the time we intro-

duce our readers to the scene which it presented.
: One of autumn’s sweetest evenings had hung
her * harvest moon ” in the heavens, and as her
mild beams fell upon each object, they seemed to
offer a kiss to all. The tall spire of the village
. church glistened by reflection, and each object cast
its shadow with inimitable precision. The reaper

had finished his work for the day, and the warbling ’
of the rich-plamed songsters of the grove had ‘
|

, ceased. The tavern sign swung upon its hinges, |
ﬁwa}'cd by playful zephyrs, and occasionally the |




9= THE FACTORY GIRL, OR

barking of a dog, or the sound of a carriage broke
upon the ear, to mar the tr: nquillity of the scene,
re throuzh a small copse of
'.\'innl_ It '!lra-m !||'1'.|' to thi eyve which ].-'lll.".i!'.“ I!l{_"

On entering the vi

picturesque and sublime, a satisfaction, and cone
veyed to the thinking mind many a subject for
thought. Upon the hills and in the valleys adja-
cent, were some of the best farms which the fertile
soil of the * Granite State” affords, and the whole
scene presented a beaw ideal of rural life. It was
one of those comparativi ly independent and happy
regions which are common to New England. On
passing through the village, a neat cottage. painted
white, and with green blinds. half concealed
among the stately elms, might have been seen,
and upon a snug office near, glistening in the

moon-beams, was the name of —

“Dr. HapTwerLL.”

Here, amid the beauties of nature. had our friend
found"a pleasant and agreeable location. for it will

be perceived at once by the reader, that Marcus,
and the name upon the office, are synonymeous,
Hi'l‘l' had he be en attracted |'a_\ the rich !11’.1;—[4"(‘.!
which the site aflforded, and hither had he eome
to commence the practice of his |rr<'f'< ssion. He
had received his M. D, from his Alma Mater. and
now was to put to the test his capacity and skill
as a |’rrn['r ssional man. ”-' was \\r'” Ii :lll. {1|||| ilid
fair for eminent usefulness. Little, indeed, how-
ever, does the young physician, with high antiei=
pations and brilliant prospects, even, realize the
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difficulties which beset his path, until he learns by
experience the sad lesson. Lattle does he know

deep anxieties consequent upon the weight

of the I

of responsibility resting upon him, until actual
experience unfolds the reality. And the ingrati-
tude of patients, which of all other trials, tears
the heart, even when by the exercise of his noble
art he is sensible he has rescued them from the
vawning grave — this, we re peat, he can only tell,

after he finds it, and receives in many cases nul\
curses as the reward of his labors of ni||f-lm}|rup.\'
and love.

But Dr. Hartwell was well prepared to overcome
every difficulty, and a strong mind gave him an
advantage over him, who, from a sensitive spirit,
shrinks at the struggle and loses the victory, He
was well acquainted with human nature, and took
advantage of this knowledge in avoiding many of
the rocks and quicksands which have proved the
ruin of the enorant and unwary.

He had been in his new location butia few
months, and in that time a fierce opposition had
stared him in the face. 'The bitterness of a deei-
ded rivalry showed him what he was to anticipate,
but the present opposition was such as to benefit
rather than injure him. That he was a “young
man,” was the only plea which his hoary- headed
antagonist could bring against him —and this
atrocious failling 1s enough, in the estimation of
some, espe cially advanced maiden worthies, or
Supe rstitious and vain matrons, to damn a physi-
cian to eternal oblivion! But. our worthy friend
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knew that he would soon claim her hand, as a
companion for life. She was his affianced. and
she looked forward to the time of their long anti-
cipated union, we presume, with an emotion
which those who have been in her situation alone
can tell. She was happy, and with her prospects
for the future, and her guileless heart, who indeed
would notbe 7 Long years had she spent “among
the spindles,” and time had passed rapidly. She
had enjoyed herself, and an ‘unsullied conscience
had ever been reflected from the mirror of the
heart.

But to return to Marcus. Imagine, fair reader,
a neat though small room, on one side of which
18 a case of medicines well filled, and on the other,
a book-case, containing a medical library, not ex-
tensive yet valuable. In the centre, a table cov-
ered with papers, books, parcels of medicine,
instruments, writing materials, &c., the whole ap-
pearance indicating the sanctum of a modern son
of Alsculapius. This was the® office of Doctor
Harrwernr ; and here, we fancy, |

y, he spent many
of his leisure moments. But something stll
seemed wanting to complete his happiness. A
neat yet small cottage seemed, (standing empty
as it did,) to invite some fair and lovely being to
grace it by her presence, and perhaps ‘the young
Doctor anticipated with a fond anxiety the time
when he should be able to mmtroduce his bride to
his friends, and to find a home in her society in
the neat little domicil, which he had chosen as his
future residence. Perhaps his bosom found strange




GARDEZ LA CEUR. 103

emotions — (for physicians are not entirely heart-
less !|) —which were consequent upon the proxim-
ity of an event, which had kept him years in an-

ticipation, and nerved him for every strugele with

adversity which had been cast in his way. He,
too, perhaps, remembered the past, as he antici-
pated the future, and pictured in his imagination
the joys of domestic life, in a rural retreat. He
had proved constant to Calliste, and that hallowed
power which caused " his youthful heart to beat
with emotion in her presence, now in her absence
still grew stronger and stronger.

How beautiful is fidelity! How strongly does
it lay hold of our admiration! It is the life of
true affection — the element by which it is known.
What, indeed, is love, unless characterized by this
active principle ? — unless founded on this sure
foundation 7 A meteor flame, losing all its beauty
in a moment, and vanishinz like the early dew.
Constant, faithful affection alone, is worthy to
bear the name of Bne of the jewels of virtue, We
despise the impious soul, who, for the sake of self-
gratification in conquest, will trifle with the heart,
and after touching to vibration every chord of its
sweetest musie, leave it unstrung and out of tune,
to remediless destruction ! I"ilh:]it_\' alone can
ensure the safety of the heart, or protect it from a
bed of thorns !

This nlone can worthy prove

OFf tl t's confiding love ;
Love : fiieh, when it once 18 gone,
Bids adieu, and ne’er returns
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Thus shalt thou live in security. and fear no
evil, and if thou shalt find a mind congenial with

thine own, in mutual j

it of thy davs, and close thine
the bosom of faithful affec tion !

oy shalt thou pass the rem-

eyes at ]F!'-'I_, on




CHAPTER XTI1I.

Homeward returning ! O how swoeet
The prospect now before the mind '

At home again! Our friends we greet,
And scarcely leave a thonght behind !

Ir was early on a'lovely morning in autumn,
that a stage-coach stopped in front of a mansion
on street, and in a few moments two beauti-
ful females were on board, and the journey of the
day was commenced. It was one of those fine
and agreeable mornings which this pleasant and
agreeable season affords, and innumerable inter.
esting objects attracted the observing eye.  The
coach rolled on rapidly, and soon the hum of the
city was lost in distance, and nature. instead of
art, displayed her beauties. The reaper, singing
his merry song, returned to the field, to gather
the harvest as the reward of industry, and the
meehanic was busy at his work, and though na-
ture had commenced her preparation for the storms
of old winter, by laying aside her variegated and
beautiful summer garments, still she had not lost
her attractions. The fields presented their Juxy.
riant expanse, and the yellow apple laughed be-

i
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hind its screen of fluttering leaves. The pellucid
stream, winding its serpentine way, played with
the white pebbly shore, as ever and anon its
waves leaping gaily from its bosom, kissed the
tender flower which had not yet been {Ir-slr(\yed
by the frosts of the season. All, all was life ;
and the picturesque region found not a few at-
tractions in its towering hills, and deep ravines,
for the eye of the naturalist or the painter. And
as they passed onward, the salubrious atmoshere
of the country seemed to fit the mind for the en-
joyment of those beauties which nature has lay-
ished upon her favorite spot — the hills and vales
of New England, dear to us as the land of our
birth, and the home of our forefathers,

The two young ladies of whom we have spoken,
we scarce need to say, were Calliste, and her
friend Louisa Elliot. They had left the city, the
one 1o visit the home of her childhood, among the
hills, the other to bear her company, and to enjoy
a visit to the “ Granite State.” Calliste had pl‘é-
vailed upon her friend to accompany her on her
visit, and to ,uiwm] a few weeks in the rural seclu-
sion of the residence of Farmer Barton. of which
we have spoken in a previous chapter. To this
proposal, Louisa offered no objection, and having
obtained the consent of her only surviving parent,
with a light heart did she leave the city for a short
season, to dwell among the beauties of nature.

A city life, however rare and agreeable scepes
it may afford, can never compare, in our humble
opinion, with a home in one of those romanticand
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beautiful villages, which meet the eye of the tray-
eller in the country. The one, it is true, opens
all the attractions of art, which, on their first
presentation, excite our curiosity and admiration,
but we grow weary as we become familiar, and
they loose much of their attraction. But in the
other, we never can cease to find subjects for ad-
miration, in the vast museum of nature. as we trace
the colors of a Divine pencil in every flower, and
the hand of a Divine Architect in the stupendous
works of the Creator. But perhaps as it is natu-
ral to form our minds according to our observa-
tion, we speak in preference of rural life, because
upon 5‘]"!! sSCenes our eyes first lJ]u'!]l'(i. and be-
cause in such a seclusion is the location of our
own * sweet home,” which can never cease to be
a sacred spot, so long as the dust of departed
friends hallows it. _

If ever the heart beats with an indescribable
€moltion, it is when, after an absence of months or
years, we are at last on our way to the place of
our nativity. Then * Homeward Bound” is a
§Weet song, and all the scenes of early years rush
upon the wings of memory ; we forget the seenes
of a strange land, for a season. and thought is busy
in portraying the meeting, and all its untold pleas-
ures, Home is an endearing word ; it strikes
Upon the ear with a peculiar sweetness, and bears
to the mind a multitude of thoughts in its associ-
ations — thoughts which cheer the heart.

Howe ! 't is the same where'er it be !
Amid the halls of royalty,
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Or in the humble mountain eot,

"T is to the heart a h

Vhat names upon the sonl impres:
A dee
Than v en
Which from our

home arise

Thrice happy th t'er it
Whose names a ered
The more upon life’s sens we ri
The more we love our ehildhood’s home

Fraught with all the scenes of early years so
peculiarly dear to the heart, and all those tender
associations which have interested us even from
infancy, we can but cherish the home of our ehild=
hood with a fond remembrance.

But to return again to our narrative, knowipg
that our fair readers are more willing to forgive,
than we are to digress. To Calliste, the antici-
pation of soon being under the dear parental roof,
afforded sufficient joy to rendér her journey pleass
ant and far more disagreeable. And it may be;
fair reader, that Louisa had some subject for an-
ticipation, as well as her worthy 1‘ri!“|1ti_. thmlgh
perhaps not the same; but we forbear venturing
an opinion concerning the thoughts which we
imagine were chasing each other in her mind.
After months spent “among the spindles,” we
should imagine nothing could be more acceptable
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to the mind than a journey, especially in an agree-
able season of the year, and in the society of a
pleasant friend. How exilerating does the air of
the country, freighted with rich fragrance, prove
to the physical powers, and not less so to the
mind. Unalloyed by the vaporsand gases arsing
necessarily from a densely populated city, we
breathe the atmosphere here in all the native pur-
ity of that element, and our lungs expand with
seeming pleasure — ope ning to the corporeal fabric
new life, and imparting new energies to the men-
tal and |:|1_\'.-i:':l| organization. Such it proved,
we doubt not, to the fair and accomplished Fac-
tory Girls, who were lll|tl\|[!" its benefits and
pleasures. We doubt not, their chee ks displayed
rose tints of beauty, which might be kissed ln} a
seraph without polluting his lips!

The sun was pacing the western horizon, and
threw his smiles over the beauties of nature, as
the stage-coach, at length, after a two days’ jour-
ney, stopped belore the cottage of Mr. Barton,
and aczain the feet of Calliste trod her native soil.
Home, with all its dear associations, greeted her
eyes, and in a moment she was welcomed with all
the sincere joy of affectionate regard by her
parents. The ceremony ol introduction was over,
and Louisa received a hearty welcome from the
humble, yet truly worthy p arents of her friend,
and soon was at home as one of the | family.

If the heart of Calliste beat with warm sensa-
tions, at again beholding the home of her child-
hood, we doubt not that of Louisa throbbed with
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emotions no less sublime, at beholding for the first

time, the beauties of the home among the hills

which had been so often deseribed to her [-_\ her

i friend and constant companion, and we hesitate
not to say, that Louisa found in the unpretending |
family of Mr. Barton, a happy home, and more ;

real pleasure than she would have realized from a

visit to the most splendid mansion, and we believe
she found in the humble fare of the larmer, more
choice viands than would have been presented at
the most sumptuous board of the more fastidious
and pretending,

As we have before observed, Mr. Barton was

one of those generous a noble-1

iearted people,
, abor of their hands.
I 'l His remote seclusion was congenial to those feel- !

n truly happy,—

} in tl I ael { |
Who gain their bread with the

ings which alone

1
cian render ma

‘. piety, le, benevolence, charity, and con-
tentment. And think vou, fair friend. we may
never find a gem in the seclusion of the mountain
home We have not told the beauties of

il the mind of this virtuous Iy f:|-'|n|"\ Girl

' in full, but we shall unfold more as we proceed.

Here was her home, and from the character of the |

i scenes of her early vears, the mind at once [ri(:- i

{ tures to itself as the result in Calliste. a favorite of ]

Virtue, and a happy possessor of all those rich

ornaments, mental as well as personal, which

make woman an object of esteem, admiration. re-

spect, and affection.

Here we leave these two amiable and interest-
ing characters until our next chapter, as they need
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rest, to enable them to overcome the fatigue inci-
dent to their journey.

That character which will bear acquaintance,
and from day to day gain our admiration as a
friend of virtue and purity, will never be a dan-
gerous companion. We may rest assured, that
such an one will prove a true friend. And such
an one alone should gain our confidence. We
are apt, especially among strangers, to accept
every offer of friendship, and confide in an un-
known heart, when. in fact, self-interest or decep-
tion, in some form, is at the bottom of the heart
of our professed friend. We can never be too
cautious on this point, for when once caught in a
snare by the art of the stranger, like a wounded
bird, we may flutter in vain, while the destroyer

laughs at our sorrow, and scorns that credulity by
which we were taken.

Trust not the heart, 'till thou hast found
The seal of Virtue t]u'rv‘
For flattery has a magic sound
That seems divinely fair.

Thy dream of excellence will fade
When sorrow’'s hour shall come,
And thou shalt find thyself betray'd,

And misery seal thy doom.

O ! trust it not —the stranger’s heart,
But first its meaning prove ;

Then, if it bears no subtle art,
"T" is worthy of thy love.

IHI? this thy happy lot, fair reader, — to find a
friend alone in one worthy of thy friendship, and
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to give thy heart and hand alone to one who can
appreciate thy worth as woman, and present thee
the reality of a virtuous and true affection —that
affection which grows brighter and brighter on
earth, and ripens in its full beauty in heaven,




CHAPTER XI1V.

Childhood’s home !
Though in the bosom of ebscurity
Thy lone seclusion ; though .irmul.rui the sy
Where stands thy humble cottage, thou art |'-_-.
And we shall ever love thee, till \\r_-.~||.5.
Into the dust forgotien !

Avrora had searce mounted her oriental char-
10, on the day after the arrival of Calliste and

l.nl:i~:s at the cottage of the father of the former,
ere Calliste had arisen, and after her private devo-
tions, leaving her friend to enjoy another hour of
sleep, she found her wi 1y down beside the beauti-
ful stream to the place where she had first parted
with Marcus, (now Dr. Hartwell.) .The seene
was as fresh to her mind as though the occurrence
of but yeste rday — and with what emotions did
ghe recount in iu r memory the confession and the
pledge, which thence was borne on high, to be
registered there! But where was the young stu-
dent, who at present, as then, was dearest to her
guileless heart of any being on earth? He was
far away, engaged in the practice of his profession,
and in his work of benevolence and love for hu-
manity. He was perhaps beside the couch of the
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sick, striving to buffet the ravages of disease —to
alleviate the pangs and tortures of a merciless
malady, and to minitser to the necessities of the
subjects of sorrow and misery. The lives of fellow
beings were in his hands, and one wrong preserip-
tion mizht send a soul into eternity! And was
the beautiful and lovely Calliste willing to share
the trials, perplexities and anxieties in cominon
with the few pleasures of a physician’s life, and
to become the bosom companion of one in this
capacity 7 Our re aders will see as we proceed,
But he was far away, and the thought perhaps, or
at least the hope that they soon should meet, af-
forded no litile satisfaction to a heart inclined to
constant and devoted love, as was that of Calliste.
She had voluntarily given her unreserved affec-
tions, and the promise of her hand to the object
of her early choice, and it 1s enough to say, she
had |=I'|-\'ui faithful.

And perhaps as she returned to the collage
from her walk, the pleasures of hope filled the
mind of our fair friend, as she looked forward to
the time that should see her the bride of Doctor
Hartwell. As she returned, Louisa had just arisen,
and somewhat recovered from the fatigue of her
journey, she seemed cheerful and happy. Break-
fast, and the family devotions were soon conclu-
ded. and a walk was proposed by Calliste, to
which her friend readily assented. As they roam-
ed over the fields, the orchard, the meadow, and
through the sylvan recesses of the forest, think
vou not, fair reader, they found pleasure n tracs
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ing the various and beautiful works of the great
Creator? Who, indeed, that possesses a love for
the sublime and beautiful, can fail to appreciate
the many charms of such a retreat? But to the
mind of Calliste, every spot which they visited
was rendered dear by the power of association.
She had visited each bonnie nook a thousand times
before, and the joys of childhood’s happy, and too
fleeting moments, where in company with her
brother, now far away, she had wandered o’er hill
and dale, were recalled by memory, to heighten
the interest of the occasion. Every nook and
corner was visited by her, and aflorded in rapid
succession i1ts individual associations to the mind.
Thus they enjoyed many a pleasant walk from
day to day, and each day found something new
for the mind of Louisa. With joy now, as ever
heretofore, did friends hail Calliste, and her old
school-mates and acquaintances who remained,
areeted her as an old favorite among them, and
such she was., But time had wrought its changes
in the progress df rolling years, and, as is ever the
case after even a short absence, various new faces
and new scenes presented themselves,

How great, indeed, the changes which only a
few years will produce in the appearance of places,
as well as in the circumstances of individuals!
The friends of our early youth — those near and
dear to us by many and fond associations, where
are they ? Echo answers, ¢ Where?” Some have
removed to other cliymes ; some have entered the

gates of matrimony ; and alas, not a few are
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sleeping in the dust! Yet we love their memory,
and as we drop the tear over then hallowed ashes,
we are led to reflect that we too are mortal,  As
we read their names upon the urn, we are r mind-
ed that soon we too must be there. Their tomb-
stone is a mirror upon which we may re ad our
own fate, in common with mortality. Alas! the
loved and lost. dear to our hearts still, have leit
many blanks in our catalogue of choice ﬂlil'.ll!-i.
And the scenes of _'.ull'.||_ where are 1|:-'_'. ¢ Gone,
with some of the actors, into eternity! New
seenes are developed, as the curtain of the (uture
is raised, day by day, but are they fraught with
that interest which characterised those of our
youth : Perhaps not; but still we have our lavor-
ite scenes, as well as our chosen friends. DBut wé
ever fondly read upon the great tomb-stone of the
Past, those names and their associations, which
will remain dear to us, until our hearts shall cease
their \[El]:]l‘.iu'l". and we follow the loved :|I|||. ltr:‘-l
to eternity! We cannot — we would not forget
them ! .

How
W he vou
How dea
Born
|.--\'.’J I
Tells |
An
[.I T St more . 1

Wi Virtue on her spotls
Shall name them to the latest

It was seemingly but a short time, to the mind
of Calliste. since she was in all the mirth of child-
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hood, chasing the butterfly from flower to flower,
and with her brother, enjoying all those innocent
gports whie *h characterize that age. And th
school house, in which she had spent many a impp\
moment, was that forgotten ; l»\ no means: it
was visited, and though changed in appearance, it
found still many a ‘¢harm as links to bind the past
to her memory. And all these favorite haunts
which she had wisited a thousand times with her
playmates, were visited now, and each one told
its tale of the past to her mind —all were dear.
How sweet indeed the memory of the associations
of school days! We cherish them as the happiest
of life; for then, free from those mnumerable
cares and perplexities which burthen the mind in
after life, we spent our time in the pursuit of
knowledge and pleasure alternately. But they
are gone, and we are now upon the stage of ac-
tion.

Thus did Calliste and Louisa spend their days
agreeably for a length of time, but perhaps there
was still some desideratum unatiained — some ab-
ject absent, necessary to their full measure of hap-
piness, But still they were, happy, and the time
passed rapidly, and as it were unobserved. They
must visit friends, and receive and return calls,
and a thousand things claimed and divided their
attention, for Louisa had at length become an
”i’i"'l of interest, and she found also uflj'rh of
interest reciprocal, among which to divide her at-
tention, as time brought its various scenes.

It was Saturday mght, and the inmates of the
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humble cottage of Farmer Barton were seated be-
fore a warm fire, enjoying the season of calm se-
renity of mind which such occasions afford, in
social conversation. The labors of the week were
finished, and the hour, than which few are sweeter,
was ushered in with a hearty welcome by all.
Supper had been taken, and now the happy fam-
ily were preparing for their evening devotions.
They were seated, and the family bible was taken
from its place, to furnish a chapter for food for
their souls. But before reading, their attention
was called to a slight rap at the door, which de-
noted the presence of some one who wished ad-
mittance. The response “ Come in,” was scarcely
given, ere the door opened, and — Edwin Barton
entered! Calliste recognized him first, and in a
moment was in her brother’s embrace. He was
warmly greeted, of course, by his parents, and
gsoon he was introduced by Calliste, to Louisa,
We need not say that their meeting was one of
joy, and that the prayers which ascended from the
cottage that evening, were those of sincere grati-
tude, and from humble and contrite hearts,
Edwin had completed his theological studies at
B ——, in the state of Maine, and was soon 10
take holy orders. He had returned to spend @
' few weeks at the residence of his parents, that he
might recruit his health, which was then precari-
ous, as his pale eountenance indicated. He had
studied hard, and had now passed through the
prescribed course preparatory to his entering the
! ministry.

)
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To Louisa we may suppose this was an unex-
pected meeting, as well as to Calliste, but perhaps
it was not the less agreeable. Long did they con-
verse, until at length the clock admonished them,
and as they retired to rest, their various emotions
we shall not be expected to divine, but suffice it
to say, they were not, we believe, disagreeable.

The morning of the holy Sabbath dawned with
a peculiar brightness ; the exercises of the morn-
ing around the altar were finished, and the sound
of the church-bell broke upon their ears with a
hallowed melody. They made preparations to
visit the sanctuary, and as it was but a short dis-
tance, they choose to walk, and accordingly were
soon in the “same old church,” where all save
Louisa had so often sat, and listened to the voice
of the venerable man of God, who had presided
over the church for a series of years. The servi-
ces of the forenoon were completed, and the ex-
ercises of the Sabbath School gained the attention
of Calliste and her friend, while Edwin, by request
of the Pastor, retired to thf parsonage.

The afternoon found Edwin in the sacred desk,
addressing the attentive audience which had that
day gathered to worship. His whole soul seemed
lo expand, and true eloquence —such as alone
Hlows from a true spirit, fell from his lips, as eager
ears caught every word and bore it to the heart.
His appeals were answered by the penitential tear,
and the word was blessed to many, we doubt not,
Who came for novelty up to the sanctuary.

And think you, kind reader, that Calliste re-
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gretted at that hour, ever becoming a Faclory
Girl, that a beloved brother might stand in the
desk and proclaim the news of free salvation to
those around, who were still treading the down-
ward road to ruing Was not the joy of that hour,
even, ample compensation for all her labors of
love, even through years of toil? We anticipate
your answer, and need not pause for a r(-ply,
And those humble and devoted parents — we cane
not analyze their feelings! Was not that moment
a rich reward for all their instructions and precepts
to their beloved son in early years? We believe
it was. The exercises of the day were closed,
and the worthy family of Mr. Barton returned to
the humble cottage to spend the sweet remnant
of holy time, as became the occasion.

And this, fair reader, was to a great degree; the
result of the labors of a Factory Girl. But for
her, Edwin had never been able to prepare for the
duties of his holy calling. But for her, he had
not that day stood in the sacred desk in his own
native village. But foP her, the cause of religion
had, comparatively, lost an able advocate. Who
then will dare speak in other than exalted terms
of a class, which affords not merely one, but very
many equally noble and praiseworthy examples?

But excellence,
Tho' rendered by a selfish world obscure,
Shall never sleep forgot! True merit needs
No trump of fame to tell it o’er the lund,
But, though not here it meet its rich reward,
It still shall stand conspicuously bright,

When Virtue gives, by her certificate,
Uvnfading laurels !




CHAPTER XV.

Their hearts united, — and a stream
Of pure affection rolled between ;
While Virtue placed her seal so fair,
And smiled to see its halo there !

Acain had night let fall her stellated curtains,
and the beauties of an evening's silence were
ushered in. The winds of autumn whistled around
the lonely and weather-beaten cottage, bringing

to the mind a kind of sweet melancholly, which is
far from disagreeable, at least to us. But while
Old Boreas blew his blast, and made harsh discord
in the music of his voice, and the accompani-
ment of its effects upon surrounding objects, the
smile of Laura played upon the scene, forgetiul,
seemingly, that Nature had taken a severe chill,
and her limbs shivered and were benumbed by its
influence. But we have seen her smile even bright-
est, when the breeze bore upon its bosom the last
sigh of departing beauty, and nature wept at the
devastation which the iron hand of destruction
had wrought upon her charms, and upon the
couch of woe, as well as the nuptial hour, she
lends her smiles with equal profusion. Morpheus

p =y
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had locked the human family, at least those in
this hemisphere, in_her embrace, save a few, who
from want, sickness, or inclination, kept their silent
vigils; and slept not.  All was still, save the com-
motion of a frantic element, and at such an hour
we find the most pleasant season that offers itself;
when no study calls, and no mortal demands our
aid. Then we ever delight in the silence of night.
to find an hour for reflection, meditation or study,
or to pen a sketeh from observation, or a [J'mu;_{h[_
for friends. Weare * never less alone than when
alone,” for solitude has charms which are by few
duly appreciated. Her season is too often under-
valued, while scenes of hilarity gain the victory
over the inelination. Not so with us: we l]e-
light to find an hour for silent thought and con-
templation, and at such times we spend very many
truly pleasant and happy moments.

At this hour, beneath the roof of the farmers
humble eotltage, we propose to introduce a scene
to our readers. The family had retired to rest,
save two, and these are our present characters.
In the small, yet neatly finished parlor, upon an
old-fashioned settee, (which by the way is a very

l'llIIIlll[l.‘llr[l' seat for two or more, ) sat a |.'|,l]_'q' and
gentleman, apparently engaged in conversation.
The fire blazed upon the hearth, affording an
agreeable warmth te the appartment, while upon
the walls might have been seen a few paintings of
Seripture characters and ineidents, and also some
minature sketches, far from accurate, of members
of the 5..:!|1;i‘\, A few books, J:|I|~.1f_\ of a religious
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character, lay upon the mantel-piece, and the fur-
niture was of a kind which, though not r'ur-'l!_\'.
was nevertheless elegant inits simplicity. Every-
thing was arranged with an accurate precision,
indicating a trait in the character of the worthy
mistress of the house, which never fails to gain
admiration. An old eclock, which by its appear-
ance, had probably ticked more than one genera-
tion into eternity, still kept pace with the mo-
ments, and was probably valued more for time,
and its antiquity, by its owner, than for its beauty.
-\ IliIIIiII grace rl l!ll Wi l“- I)I I]u .!1\ artment, \\Im h
was probably the gift of some one now pale i
death, as it seemed to have shown very many I]u-il'
countenances, who had long since been forootten
in the silence of that sleep which knows no waking
in time. Indeed, every part of the room bore
marks of age, in the humble, yet truly happy
family, to whom the residence belonged.

And who were the lady and gentleman whowm
we have introduced, and why were they there?
They were Edwin and Louisa, both characters
familiar to our readers. But why were they there ?
Fair reader, we do not wish to interrupt their so-
cial tete a tete, and we will tell you. You recol-

lect that we left them with Calliste, at the resi-
dence of Mr. Barton,and that they were to spe mi
a few weeks there in each other’s society. Well,

Edwin was not, as would seem, entire ly invul-
nerable to the charms of beauty, and mental as
well as moral excellence. From the moment of
his acquaintance with Louisa, he had not found in
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her a being whose society was by any means dis-
agreeable. He had studied her character, and he
admired that noble and virtuous mind which
found a home in so beautiful a tenement. He
had hitherto warded ofl” the shafts of Cupid, but
now he found a pang about his heart from one of
the rogue’s sharp-pointed arrows, which, (minister
though he was,) could not be cured by medicinal
agents. He admired her character and pleasing
address. and we are not indeed surprised at his
feelings. She was in every way calculated 10
make home happy. and such an one does the
professional man need, if any one, for a bosom
companion. She had not, it is true, been long in
his society, but ghe had not, hitherto, been l'lllirel}‘
unacquainted with him, and if she found in her
heart feelings congenial with his, who will be sug=
prised 7 Louisa’s heart was made for the resi-
dence of a deep and lasting affection, and she
was one of those beings who yield not their heart
at every call, but when they do place their afféc-
tions upon an object, they love for ever! Itis
but sheer justice to add, that kindred principles
and feelings swayed the heart of Edwin.

That affection should be founded in reason, and
the exercise of the sober judgment, no one, We
presume, will deny ; for passion, when suffered to
predominate, makes havoc of the heart, and
proves, not unfrequently, the ruin of all that is
held dear in life.

That love which commences with deliberationg
and increases in strength in a constant atta
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meat, and which finds an approval in virtue, alone
is valuable, — for the blaze of 1a;l~~'h-:.'|. unrefined
by reason or virtue, soon sinks in a frozen region,
where all is darkness to the heart, and all the rays
of licht from the beacon of hope, even, are shut
oul.

That Edwin and Louisa had formed favorable
.lllini-rlu of each other, during their short ac-
quaintance, was indeed true, and perhaps Calliste
was not unwilling to own Louisa as a sisler, in
every sense of the word. DBut we will not aceuse
her of interfering in any way, thouzh we believe
she was pleased with the evident attachment still
unconfessed.

Calliste loved Louisa with a sister’s affection ;
nor is this surprising, since they had for so longa
time enjoyed each other's society, and an un-
broken friendship had bound them together from
their first acquaintance. And with pleasure may
we suppose Calliste marked the symptoms of mu-
tnal aflection between her brother and Louisa,
which led her to anticipate a result highly satis-
factory to her mind.

Jut Louisa was a Factory Girl. And did this
young minister consider her good enough for
him? Why did he not look higher for a compan-
ion than in the lower class? W here, kind reader,
we would ask. can vou find a higher class than
that composed of the humble, beautiful and virtu-
ous? 'Tell us, and we will hope to become
initinted there : but tell us not of real worth,
where the gems of virtue are not found.




THE FACTORY GIRL, OR

In each

societv. Bdwin and Louisa

I‘I seemed most nd wi shall not presume o
|L tell of the many long W ks which they enjoyed
A ' sither alone, or accompanied ].l_\ Calliste, nor of

the manv social and mutually agre eable hours

which they enjoyed in each other’s society ; but
this we would s ._'\ to our bachelor friends, by way
of caution. it is dangerous to the state of single
blessedness. to spend even a short season n com-
pany with a beautiful, lovely, and bewitching
maiden, even though she be a I"'n'n'r"u.-'ln’; (a'i-:'ir. ri'?l'
not unfrequently, 1t causes an affection of the
| hately dangerous;
:,lu_\r-::'i:lll!
e, has not been swayed

‘ Who, indeed, however

at times, by the power

beauty, and the magie

charm of ri
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By this power had the heart of the young min-
ster been captivated, and his affection for the
object of his choiee flowed from a pure and sin-
cere heart. Indeed, he was well calculated to
encace the affections of one like Louisa, for as we
have before nln-t_'l'\r-ll__ she ever ll"lll.lll.ll"!l the seal
of virtue, as a prerequisite 1o friendship, and in
his character she saw many attractions which any
but discriminating minds seldom notice. Thus,
kind reader, they were, as we should opine, well
calculated, in évery respect, to render each
other happy in the mutual relations of domestic
life.

And the scene which we have introduced was
the result of that affection w hich had arisen spon-
taneously, as it were, in the hearis of our friends.
Edwin and Louisa loved each other with all the
ardor and sincerity which characterizes the heart’s
first, holiest affection. And this 1s the hour in
which the fleeting moments are the sweetest of
life — when the virtuous heart finds its feelings re-
ciprocated. The heart and hand of Edwin were
offered, and readily accepted by Louisa, and as
he ['1'1"““"11 her to his hosom, and love’s first,
sweetest. holiest kiss, was given, did they not en-
joy the richest moment of life? Tell me, ye who
know! Long did they converse, and the affection
of congenial hearts rendered both truly happy.
They had found at that hour a theme for new an-

ticipations. New prospects sprang up before them.
Virtue was there, and her seal was found upon
her favorites, to brighten anticipation. And as
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they retired to rest, think you not, fair reader,
their sleep was sweet, and their dreams pleasant?

Fdwin was to be ordained as an evangelist in a
few days, and in his situation, what object could
be of more importance than a bosom companion,
ta. cheer him in his arduous labors, and render
life agreeable and happy? And Louisa was em-
inently fitted to become the companion of such
an one,

Of the remainder of the time spent, at present,
in each other's society, we have nothing to say,
but presume it was far from unpleasant; and
here we leave them until the next chapter, welk
pleased, thus far, with the result of their acquaint-

ance,




CHAPTER XVIL

While fond anticipatic n gives
A solace sweet to ev'ry hous
How ric .t|| MO ||~t|||1: L1 ]| e
On Re lection's hallowed powe

Tue hour of separation follows the joy of meet-
ing, and the most pleasing association of kindred
spirits finds its reverse. We left the family of
Mr. Barton together under the paternal roof, and
with them the fair and amiable Louisa Elliot as a
visiter.  We next find them separated — Calliste
and her friend again “among the spindles,” and
Fdwin on a journey to meet the session of the
presbytery, and the ordaining council. Calliste
had visited the factory for the last time, where she
had spent so many months, for she was soon to
enter upon the scenes and duties of domestic life.
A portion of her time was now spent in assisting
her friend in her preparation for an important
crisis.  T'o the heart of Calliste, what could pre-
sent a richer reward than the thoughts relating to
the past, and the many anticipations of the future.
She ]lul been blessed with health, and her nl;}l!t
had been thus far ac complished, and her anticipa-




tions em than reahzed. [.one had she
labored, 1 to many of the viecissitudes and
lancers of life. but she found an ample compen-
sation 1n the res of those labors of kindness,
benevol wind  love. She had assisted her

brother | labor of her hands, until at length

she had seen him in the sacred desk. And now,
as he was about to locate by invitation in a distant
town. she was happy 1 the fair prospect of his
future usefulness, and the anticipated union be-
tween him and her early and well-tried friend
[.ouisa. :

rs of Mrs. Elliot, when

she learned the purpose of her beloved and accom-

But what were the

plished daughter? Had she not previously learn-
ed the character of him who had cained the heart

of Louisa, they would of course have been far
different. but now, so far as the future prospects
for happiness and use fulness were concerned, she

| have no objection to the proposed union.
this worthy widow be left alone, and de-

prived of the society and company of her only
;I:Ll:_'!ill'l_ who had so long been the object of her
paternal solicitude ? Must she surrender into other
hands a jewel well worthy to find a home 1n the
heart of the best among virtue’s children Moth-
ers. you can analyze her feelings! But she was
willing to cive her consent to an union which
promised so fair to render the 'il.r_|-'t_'1.\ !Jlllrp_\'. tho’
: nected was the announcement of the intens

ftion. that no \'.<|{|n|l r IT' it I'Inl]'.ik I|'.r' Tn'FHi"I'-]I{.‘iH‘lCd

SO unex

and pious mother nu;::‘r;aurv-i to receive i,
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r!:' ..i\n-.':'h'-!*- which bind a l!|=~':|'.l'l.‘- .l|i'-|.'f o )
1 beloved ehild, when severed, ever cause a pang
of regret and deep sorrow, Who indeed can truly
tell the feelings of a mother’s bosom, save her w f|l'1
sustains the dear relation? A moruER’s priceless
1OV
r the sai ) |
A le '| i-l |E
I'h e ;I.:Ii-l h |
St ll | tl r ‘
Rtz b !
. .\_. : WEr U] ul- hear |
] t ah ] ca b i i
! When d beauty shall depart il
|
To Louisa, the future presented a bright side,

h all the buoyaney of youthful hope did (I
she look forward with anticipations of future hap- |
pmess.  She loved, and that love was deep and ‘ |

1 wrdent, and in the full belief that the object of her |
J choice was worthy of her unreserved aflection, she |i

She was now the fiancee

of a
brilliant talents and ardent piety
had gained universal admiration. and she felt in all
its weicht ponsibility which
She, who had hitherto
looked lor prece pt and ¢ .\ii!llllli' to others, was to

oceupy

|..|:|}a_\_

W

and Importance the res

wias soon 1o assume.

a station which would demand of her

example for others worthy of imitation.

an
But she




was well qualified for the task. Her mild and }

\\I!|I;i:: deportment ind her de ep and ::i-i--nt

piety rendered her influence among her friends and
] acquaintances ol no small lmporiance. She was
§ well educated, and her moral as well as intellectual
! worth rendered her a desirable companion, and a

faithful and true friend. Such was the character
| of this Factory Girl, and who will presume to say
{ that she was not worthy to become the bride ul':m-\'

one, however high s station, or |'|'|a!'lllll.-:i his ac-

te knew, and why

i' quirements ? All this C
i should ghe wish a more beautiful and worthy friend
as the bosom companion of her brother? She did
not ; for she well knew that where pretensions 1o

worth are founded upon a name, or the posse ss101

of wealth, the virtuous and humble need not look q
for a companion whose feelings shall be congenial |
with their own. Thus did she prefer that Edwin {
should become the hushand of this humble, beau-
tiful, virtuous and lovely Factory Girl, in prefer-
ence to an alliance with one of higher pretensions,

vet far less worlhy.

They were again in the ¢ City of Spindles,” —
these factorv girls — where beauty attracts the eye
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alike of the virtuous and the vicious. Many in-
deed had been the attempts of those of the latter
class, to draw them from the path of reetitude
into a snare ; and not a few deep-laid schemes of
the character of one which we have noficed in a
preceding chapter, had found for their objects
these love ly and beantiful Factory Girls. They
had encountered the same importunities which
others in their situation are subject to, but still
they had preserved thei itegrity, and their virtu-
ous characters remained unsullied by a sing

3 e stain.
They had ever been on their guard against those
fatal shores where hope, peace, oy, fortune, fame,
and all dear to life. perish. They had seen the
destroyer, and marked his favorite haunts, and
those enticements by which so many victims are
secured in chains of darkness worse than death :
and they had avoided them all. Virtue had proved
a potent shield, and a safe defence from all the
arts of the corrupt and designing ! They had
avoided every place of danger, and never did they
enter the portals of the gates of ruin.

How many, alas! of the fair and lovely, fall by
one fatal .=:'|-]-., which, when taken, was considered
perfectly safe ! Visiting the circles of the gay and
fashionable, the ball-room, and the many favorite
resorts of the fashionable villain — from these they
had kept aloof, knowing the safest way 1s to shun
temptation. This is far better than an ill-fimed
resistance.  In their walks. especially in the eve-
ning,
pre

though importuned by the stranger or even
ended friend, with glib-tongued « good even-




have thi A=Ur ;.[- seein you

ever refused, and thus
( I ften very narrow
1l W Imay be allowed the
{ p do of 1ys prove
rous — imminently dangerous,
taken, 'l ¢ is salety only
f Virtue
i
\ N
Th LTl
Wit 1
To
But Virtt 1
W i ] Y 18 rhit,

Calliste and Louisa had many valuable friends
more particularly among those of thewr

in the aity,
ion. ‘They had found very many kin-

yWwhn avocat
l!:F'I"| ':'Il"‘.r and ]|1rI.I;" |||}EI-|- ssamong the _~'|1in-
dles.”’ for the beautiful gems ol moral and intel-

lectual worth are found in prolusion in this, no

less than in any other class. That many a noble
heart beats in the bosom ol the humble operatives
will be seen by their works. of which the series ol
have selected for narralions

incidents which we
still we regret

furnish but a p:u'ﬁ‘.ll illustration.
to say. that by some, this worthy class are consids
' . consequence than the power
They are valued, in-
which,

ered of no more
which moves the -L!l!:iill § !

deed. so far as their labors are concerned,
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under a monopolized hire, serve to put wealth into

talist : but here,
s of very many of

the coffers of the anstocratic capi

even respect ends, in the bosor

|-|'-.-'!- rJ|‘ caste !

the minmions of Mammon, and
Horrid mockery of the equal rights of humanity !
Vile lordlings! who would fain compromise the
rights of fellow-beings to pamper pride! What
think ye > Were ye on other soil than that where
Freedom was purchased at the point of the bayo-
net and the eannon’s mouth, and the doctrine of
“equal rights,” sealed with hlood, ye need not
blush so deeply with shame! But here, shame on
the vile being who would fain raise an aristocracy
to curse the land! The wrongs of Factory Girls
shall not always sleep forgotten, and the instru-
ment of high-handed monopoly go unchecked !
No! the indignant frown of Heaven shall smite
the vile and ignoble slave to Mammon and pride,
who would dare even to sell his country’s freedom
for gold! Ye would keep the humble and virtu-
ous factory girl in a state of degradation, little
above the beasts that perish, were it in your power !
Forget not that injured excellence and real worth
hall rise in majesty, when your ignoble name
shall sink in darkness

The preparations for the scene which will be
introduced in the next chapter, were at length
completed, and Louisa was anticipating the arrival
of Edwin. He had been ordained and set apart
to the work of the ministry, and by letter she had
learned that he would soon visit L ——. to claim
her hand in marriaze. He came, and all prelimi
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naries were settled. the consent of Mrs. Elliot ob=
tained. And here we leave them until the next
chapter, happy in anticipatiol and in each other’s
soci1eLy e

But what

shall we say of Calliste 7 What were
her '.'--iiru_-~ at tha imer \\ she, |---..!|:lF-||}' ?
she antu i;_-;;.'- d the arrival of Dr. Hartwe Il. accord-
ine to invitation, and she was indeed I1Ii!_\ i|:1!:|1}'
_not merely in view of her own prospects, but in
the result of her exertions. She had procured @
valuable Library for the use of her brother, as a
parting eplt, and thou h she was soon 10 find |ll'.'[-
self deprived of the society ol her faithful and
lonz-loved friend Louisa. and though Edwin was
to be located at a distance, yet she was to find &
still nearer and dearer fri nd — a bosom compans=
1on—1n the one whom she had so long love d, ;tlld
to whom she was so I:|ii'!||:i||_‘. devots d.

How rich the

W I
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ells, and young hearts, unfet.- |
i 1 Dy e Col f.‘l'i.‘ill pli asure 1n the sq enes -;f

the season. The river was covered with Its usual |-||

en vell, and the skater wound his li!]'jl[ way i
upon its glassy surlace. :J‘.:I"'l_ h Nol refuse d not i '

ustomed rays, yet, his smiles laling ol

the earth, lost their warmth, and vet

they had deprived th

nature ol a very powerlul cosmetic. But
s we have before observed. Winter has many
lor us. We love iis long « ‘-r'I-iI::,;~

ated, beautiful evenings which offered
9

|
S0 ’



many scenes o interest, .'-.'|.:\!t iil-. []1;'.,;.;, Or

he social fireside. Yve love the powe riul

sedative of « even., for 1t proves agreeable.
i the heat of mid-summer. Nor
ppear less beautiful in
of white, the emblem of Inno-
r gorgeous summer apparel, va-
riecated so many rich hues ; yes, Winter has
indeed many charms for us, though some may
1i|---_.| iIL & loomy and uninteresting season — we
love it still. with all those dear associations which
come in its train. The singing-school the lyce-
] and all those scenes which
impart to Winter many

the hours furmshed for
| the n any el celeras

acter finds congenial to s
pay a hearty
and acceplas

ho would

which we now introduce
ity of L—. Al

an early hour in the evening a small party of in-

to Our readers a scene in the

vited guests, composed of friends and a quaintan=

eces, were assembled in the parlor of a mansion on

—street, and we need not say, the residence

of Mrs. Elliot. It was a be

the el ts were hushed to rest, But there were
|

hearts thers \'.'.i.:!]L beat, no doubt, with ill'l'ﬂ“{]l‘

utiful evening, and

otions, such indeed as they never expe rienced
before. We need not say it was the wedding
party which had assembled, to witness the cere-

e ———— g g,

e
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PPy umon, than which eart

] ror Yirt  wrl
1041 1. IJI_- 1]

d lovely Calliste beat with hog

when of all others it should have throbbed

with joy 7 We will tell you: the hour appointed

r the ceremony was near at hand, and one of
the _I':.'-'_'. Ill]""i]!: . 1.’ was [ ol o wrtwell
I | i +d he would not be there. And why !
Was he not still faithful 7 Had he no anxiety t

omtment ! or had he met with

his journey ? These, with a thousand other
quiries, suggested themselves to the mind of
Calliste.  And were either of them Far
from 1L ! He was a | i '-:r||'-!:'
lact 15 amply sufficient to 'fl'.'.n‘

always leave his patients at will

physician cannot A
:[ must never -\\;‘.']] r ~|-!‘_- -.:!:':||'l;v|-; (8] i‘.|]'r ey

tuty. His is an arduous task, the whole truth of
| learn. But he micht
1 we

he feelings of the true-

were lar lrom acreea-

iers, 18 pure and ar-
dent, finds a sweet tenderness and solicitude which
none but those who truly love. can ever experi-

1 }
the object ol

their affection. [t is

spint, which is willing to foreco
pleasure, if thereby the happiness of the

"I"i' ¢t may be secured.
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) Fdwin

Lot to take upon the selves those solemn vows

to unite them lorever. Dr. Hartwell

and Calliste served them as grooms-man and
bride’s maid. as had been previously arraneed.

How fraucht with des P and hallowed interest

kindred spirits are united

by the hand of Death!

itual agreement the solemn Illt!"{

sume the sacred re-

15 21 id ye {
lations of husband and wife when life’'s vovage s
c " ced Lo ther by virtuous ind plons ~-l||.~i.
ealed to each other by the potent nams of true
affection! Itis a scene indeed of deep interest,
L ira I ind s anticl-
pations | 1 8 | tune smiles
| 1] L6 | | iren

| §

W V

|

1

\.‘..- H

concluded. and the beaut=
SER the humble Fae-
Mr. Barton.

Th
ful and accomplisht d L

tory Girl was the bride of Rev,

She appeare d at that time more lovely than ever;
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ol every heart p
degrees.  And di
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s bride and the futa

QUur reade

elation to the
'he party had
iatons, a

ed upon a sofa

wl

Icity

rs will

]
broken

l.'rl'.'.‘ 1

eénjoy wen

her st ol I 11es
was | nda 1n-
the same spirit per-
though doubtless 1n
not Edwin tak pride

acioriy (s .'.l'f

ompanion oI HL1s DoO-

OowWn oplnlon

faithful to the

ated ¢

L' sCchne

ol aliechion, and

far distant, similar to



e

s ._...-u..;_.__ﬂ",._..'__ﬂ;.'( e

E._ in v i { ured at thi [[{- .
ent time T he e hi — 1ru ha

such circumsial can I true h

congemal spirits and mutual hearts

though years had passed since she enje ved the

had first

I
loved and been loved, had lost none of her beauty,

f

but it was rather perfected; and as she smiled

t of her labors

welled with
atlection,
ng heart, and

(for

I‘.'.Ir' :|[.{] iil'—
voted aflfection.) and we believe he [i:rljij_ilb_\lii
I leasant and agree ible moments

of his life. Long did they enjoy the cheerful fire

of the parlor. and we leave to the curious, and

those acquainte d with such scenes, the task of

filling up the details ol the picture.

At an early hour the next morning, the parties
had taken their seats at the breakfast table, togeth-
er 1n that 1:||.!"-' for the last time, and soon I}u-)‘
were in readiness to accompany the ne w-married
couple on their journey to their new home. But
to Louisa the regret of parting with her widows d
mother was lessened by the anticipation of soon
again enjoying her society, as 1i.1--\\|-|1'.'|‘\ widow
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fer and invitation of Edwin to
or tl

e future, as soon

as she ( -',:]'.-I magKe g

ments for that purpose.

But if Louisa took leave of her many friends in

the city with some regret, we are not surprised,
for she had lived there so llll"_ .1t seemed indeed
like home. And Calliste had also taken leave of
her city home, and to her perhaps friendship ren-
dered many a kindred spirit dear. But there is a

charm stronger than even the hallowed name of
friendship — true affection — and this predomina-

ed over all others,

The morning was b iful, and they were soon
on their journey, and it was late in the evening
re they arrived at the residence of Rev. Mr. Bar-

ton. It was situated in a beautiful village, and
had chosen a retired yet truly pleasant spot

w his future home. A\ small vet well-finished

ind furmshed tenement was prepared to receive

Its new mist

s, offering a home worthy of 1ts
noble vet humble and devoted occupants. Indeed
as the gentle and

Here had Ed-

win found a field for his labors, and a small, yet

It was just such a rural seel

lovely Lonisa would have

worthy church owned him as their pastor. He
had been installed according to their wishes, over
them, and the prospect was fair for his eminent
usefulness in the field of his location as a preacher
il the gospel.

Here Dr. Hartwell and Calliste spenta day o
two, in assisting the worthy couple in arranging

their furniture, and the small _\l'i‘\'.’JlI!ilIJ fr-]'r!unr'\_




wer brother, was

neat yet small apartment, which was
designed as a study. And what now should hin-
|| ler them enioving all the happiness which a

wedded love allord And in this
w. with Dr. Hartwell and Ins
the voung minister and

ide. for a season, and :n..nw@u|h)

the latter couple. in the eye of our imagination, to

residence of Mr. Barton, the father of

the h
i',|i:~' \ er th arrived 1in doe time and were

narents had not been
0ol their son but nev-
: h Vel . the belief that Edwin
J ha a om companion worthy to be the
. he was. A inqrpy

it in the humble cottage
Dr. Hartwell

5 0red ;I]}ll.‘

[artwell on his
ady longer
'.'.!:I-l.‘.li‘ii
is location for
y busy 1n his proiession, Lo B ak more

of Calliste, the subject of our narra-




[¥ any thing can rende

fe. it consciousness of our own rectitude,
ind th | and conscientious conviction that we

duty. An unsullied conscience 1is,
key-stone in the arch of i|'ail|-||---~~',

with itself, cannot enjoy the

is given to the humble, yet

virtuous and boene \|.|- nt soul, as a (oretaste ol [!_r'
ewards of the future. Though fortune may

lavish her smiles, and prospenty attend us in ev-

ente rprise, still we sha | never enjoy I!n' ]1;||[;}|\

state of mind which 1s the reward of virtue, unless
we follow in her footsteps, and gain her approval.
But virtue 18 no respectel of persons. She re-
| tke all her votaries of equal merit. She

rhis to recoznize a gem alter her own name.

humble seclusion of the mountain cot, as

rus truly happy in this

been faithful in the discharge of
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palace of the eity. In-

deed, we find a greater proportion of her favorites
among the humble poor; and full many a rich
gem, bearing the seal of her kiss, is found, as we
think we have already shown, “among the spin-
dles.” Obscurity arcues not a negative, but rather
the reverse. since the humble seclusion is more
congenial to the growth of the virtues, There
the beauties of Nature exhibit themselves in their
glory. By her works is the mind led from Nature
up to Nature’s God. And humility also bears a
rich jewel to the soul, and in the development of
the charms of virtue, she bids us love her char-
acter, and form our own by her golden rule.

We find Calliste at her father's residence among
the hills once acain. She had left the theatre

which had been the scene of her labors for vears,
for the last time. Free from the duties of her
former avocation, she was to remain at home a

short tune, to prepare lor an important and inter-

nt, ‘.\:|‘.1'|r was now .'I[|'|E'I;'<'l'i"-!- ~the
consummation of plighted vows, and the union of
mutual hearts. Once again did she enjoy the
associations and ||n-r|.[~lu,|!.q of s‘.;-1|_\ years, when
the young heart was in all the buoyanc) of child-
hood’s fond anticipations. With what pleasure

did she re-visit all those haunts so dear by the
memory of early scenes !

[t is indeed pleasant, after an absence of a few
rain all those old friends and

years even, to meet ag
associntes — companions ol }n.--_-u_nr.s' days -——Eilli]

to exchange kindly ereetings with those-who have



I W

should wear the silvi locks of four-score vears.
hough we should experienc the most trying vi-
cissitudes of fortune, or be blest with her con-
tunued smiles, we eannot lorget scenes of our
L 'i_‘. years. '[I:i- y are indelil [\ g1 .:||‘-: ll upon the
memory, surviving all other “scenes. We love

them ; and how often, when far awayv from the
home and hearth of our childhood, does our fond
recollection bring up the precious treasures of the
past, with all their still endearing and hallowed
| ' by one, they have fled into
e back ground of et rnity, and the dim vell of
for ever from our sicht, vet they
not, gentle reader, that Calliste
If real worth, and a conscience void
istitute an enviable situation,

stinction, truly she had the pre-
had completed her enterprise so
o her satisfaction, and in the con-

performance of a noble action,
eward. She had become a Fae-
tory €rirl, and by the labor of her hands had sus-
tained a dear brother in a colle mate course, and

in his professional studies prepar:

ry to entering
the ministry. She had seen him in the sacred
desk, and now he had found a bosom companion
in her constant friend ; she had seen him united

rimony, and accompanied, and left him with his

to the object of his choice in the holy tie of mat-
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:rn!_\ worthy bride. at the place of his location and
future residence. All this, to a great extent, had
156 5 -Inlll i.:irl :—|tl‘

been the result of her ente
not. fair reader. an enviable satisfaction in thus
having been successio A brother's gratitude
was not the least source of pleasure, and a broth-
i how to prize. Now

e was located as o minister of the gospel, and
bid fair to become eminent in his profession, and
useful to Zion.

What can furnish to the mind a rej

)
ful. as those works of benevolence

: 10 our
py, and
,|-|'.|H |1|‘

past life, which have rendered others ha
which Virtue has registered upon the lair

immortality

The prospects of this amiable and lowve ',_'. Fae-

tory Girl were now bright and pleasing. She
was soon to be united in marriage to the objecl of
her early choier and that faithful affection which
she had cherished for so long a series of years;

bosom of s

had found reciprocal fi elings 10t
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Hartwi 1.

wW. The [.’l-T had
ure pr sented ]-11 is-

prospeects through the eve ol

alistactory, ar

anticipation.

How beautiful the and devoted
afiection!  How rich the halo

it flings in
an nereasing hight about the heart of its possessor !
How transeendently lovely every object which is
?I-'i:l"\'-lll by its sacred flame! How bright the
associations which ecluster around its hallowed

shrine !  And such was the flame w) ich found a
home in the bosom of the beautiful and lovely

f}'r.f’ur'_i,f Girl, and was re i!-:mxll- d by one in all
respects \‘.'-Hh} to bear the saered trust. She had
loved, and loved de ply, and that passion had not
been, as is too often the case. lavishe d upon one

unworthy. She found inDr. Hartwell the

true and devoted friend. who had

=game
gained her
vouthful i‘.I'!'. ctions, and 1n \\|j-alt, ‘-;il' FI-‘Hl "I‘IIT:‘r.F! d
the dearest trust that the heart can give.

She
had been subjected 1o many of the vicissitudes,
temptations and dangers of city life. but Virtue
had been her shield and saft defence hitherto, and
she was still the same beautiful.

innocent and
lovely being. tl

she was when we had the pleas-

ure of first introducing her to owm readers. No

snare had caught her feet : every temptation had
been time Iy resisted,

She bad found false friends, it is true. but she
had never placed sufficient confidence in them to
be injured by their insine rity and Inconsistency.
She had very many true and devoted frie nds, and

well she might have, for she was one ol those ami-




able and lovely beings who bless mankind by their
miles wl win earts of all in their favor.
Fven those who, had it been in their power, would
have proved her ruin, admired the beauties of
her character, and respected her for her Virtue;
for Virtue gains res t even from those who
practice not her | epts.

H !nlr es0en I 1 0l ‘\'lli rar

! enterprize, and
withal, the fact that she was a favorite in society,

aroused the green-eyed monster ; nor was the

venom oi 1t sy slanderer’s tongue permaitie d to

sleep in silence. But a heart conscious of its

own rectitude. heeds not the voice of detraction;

though unplesant for the moment, it will, in pro-

cess of time, fall upon the head of its guilty

author.

Uliste had overcome every obstacle, and now

1y b !-!".r d and respe f":-"!. ll"l:” .‘-[i'.’

had faults, we do not pretend to deny, but she

py in having but few, wl

was hi ieh is the highest
|

perfection which is given in degree to humanity.
She was indeed liable to errors, in common with
the whole human family, but the precepts of reli-

oion were her golden rule of action. In the path

of duty she was happy, though she doubtless en-

countered difficulties and trials, as well as others,

H-Ll'-jl_\ ;.ln"li"'ll are 1!|r'}_ who hee 1 the ||-g:.|.|]5.

and worship at the shrine of Truth; they shall
1

find a sweet solace here, and a reward in that

rest which remaineth for the people of God in

the world to come !



make a few passing

The pow:

DICuon

been thus
many dangers wi

and ruin the fair

cially do we se

POWEr 1n

1MOS( |]. W II H |

received

principles of virtue and religion necessary to

iy, 1s seldom ';II'II'-‘I'."'l\f'il upon those hidde

rocks to which everv one is exposed, and whiceh
bring ruin to so many noble souls. Virtue is in-

deed the only safe panoply — the only lmpenetra-

ble shield —and the mind thus cuarded. thouch
unsophistic d and confiding, is comparatively
sale from harm. And ‘'we witness more striking

proofs of our assertion in those characters who

ve emanated, as it were, from obscurity — those
] 1

e the subject of our narrative, have gone

rth into the world with this panoply as their

A virtuous mind is indeed rich in attainments.

though its possessor be a I':u-[--l_'. airl or a queen.
We should ever recognize those alone as truly
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worthy. in whose minds the seal of virtue 1s n-
flu-h'_'.'_\ fixed. Without thi character, the mil-

lionare is indeed poor, so long as the possession

¥

of this heaven-born spirit shall be considered the
badze of true worth — its principles the only

foundation of true wisdom.



CHAPTER XIX.

Tue voice of Spring had been heard in the
land, and all the beauties of nature at that agree-
able season had made their appearance. The icy
fetters which had bound the fountains for a Season
had been broken, and again the blue wave was
seen clothed in a robe of sunbeams. as 1t hurried
on to 1Its home in I}]!- ||]:|-"lii bosom of the (11”'[\
waters. Gentle zephyrs had taken the place of
the harsh winds of Winter, and, freighted with
rich fragrance, fanned the opening flower. The
earth. dismantled of her robe of white, had now
re-assumed her garments of green, and the trees
were putting forth their rich foliage. Again were
heard the rich warbling notes of the feathered
tribe —those sweet songsters of the grove, and .'1||
was life and animation. The farmer had com-
menced the labors of the season, in preparing the
soil for the ru-r'--[r['|n|| of seed., in order that he
might again reap a rich harvest, and the cattle

10
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again returned to feed upon a thousand hills. The
'nzlim_\ {ragrance of the air animated the |Ji|\~'il'&l|
powers, and man again enjoy d the “smiling sea-

son of the vear,” |

] fav'rite tune,

A Saturday evening, at this season, found Cal-
liste again beside the gentle rolling stream near
her father’s residence — at which place we first in-
troduced her to our readers, and, as then, Marcus,
fmow Dr. Hartwell) was at her side. And think
vou not, fair reader, that the stars, those bright
eves of heaven, shining in the twilicht, cast their
- rays upon happy beings, thus, after so many changes
d and vicissitudes, brought together ? Here had they
vears before plighted their mutual affection — that
first. sweetest, holiest affection which is found n
the bosom of virtuous youth. Here they had
spent one of the happiest moments of their lives.
Now on the eve of the consummation of their
I plichted faith, why should they not be happy ?

Then, they were far differently situated from what
at present seemed to be the pleasure of fortune in
their behalf. Anticipations, then only in the bud,
were now about to be realized. And with what
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ifli':i":“!' did lfl"_\' recount the scenes of the past,
and tell the power ol that aflection, true to its
trust, which, as ever, had thus been their mutual
solace, and which was soon to unite them in the
holiest of earthly ties! You have learned their
characters ; and were they not, kind reader, a
well-matched couple? Happy indeed would it
be for society, as well as for the parties concerned,
were every couple equally constituted with con-
genial spirits, to render each other happy ! Too
often, indeed, do we find unions of dispositions
and temperaments totally dissimilar; and where
such are the op t""’“ r elements of the mind, tran-
quility and .|t|n'|m|~~ are out of the question.
Take heed, O reader with a warm heart, that you
You well know the

do not marry an ice-be
result of such a union.

liste was ever the same mild, sympathizing,
affectionate and lovely being — such an one as can
cheer the hour of adversity, and snatch from sor-
row its most poignant pang. Never giving way
to r!l-'~'||vr||1'- ||"_ ~-E|-- was \‘.<'|] 'L!r"\|1'|h‘11 to be-
come the bosom ¢ ompanion of a [ hysician — for of
all professions, that of a physician is the most ar-
duous and laborious, and so great i- the responsi-
bility resting upon him, that his mind is ill at ease
1t any time, especially if he is a young man, and
nons :11'[|r1irl'|| an extensive practice. No one,
therefore, we say, needs a befter wife than n phy-
sician ; for if home furnishes for him no pleasure,
where, indeed, shall he find it? Calliste was.
dear friend, just such a being as you would huve
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loved, unless, perchance, by the shield of *“single
blessedness,” you have been left unexposed to the
shafts of Cupid, and still retain your bachelor
heart! But she had formed her plans for the fu-
ture. and her heart was given and her hand pledged
to Dr. Hariwell, and we involuntarily mingle
our joy with theirs, in the prospect of a bappy
unioti.

Love, if it is not pure, is the most bitter and
dangerous of any amalgam of the heart — worse
than the poison of asps! [t plays destruction
upon the confiding, and as in the case of the co-
quette, it smiles with desperation, and poisons the
soul !

The morning of the holy Sabbath brought its
cheering influence to the truly pious heart; the
bell pealed its shrill notes from the old church in
the village of ——, and here and there might
have been seen groups of various ages, flocking to
the sanctuary ; for a scene of peculiar interest ex-
cited curiosily. The congregation were seated,
and the tolling of the bell soon brought the vene-
rable man of God to his place. A moment of
breathless silence, as it were, ensued, as the con-
gregation awaited the scene about to be presented.

'[‘I;l-}' stood before the arey -headed mimster —
Dr. Hartwell and Calliste — and we are inclined to
think they might have gained even too much ad-
miration from surrounding eyes, but — that is noth-
ine to us. The ceremony was concluded — and
CaLiiste. the beautiful Factory Girl, was the
bride of Dr. Harrwerr! Immediately the choir
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broke forth in an anthem, closing the scene with
notes ol l|;ri|f:'|;{ melody. The exercises of the
morning were commenced with due solemnity, and
closed in the same spirit,

But where was the brother of Calliste and his
young bride? They were not present, for distance
and duty overbalinced inclination. But at this
wedding scene, those pious and devoted parents
were present; and think you, fair friend, they
were not happy at thus seeing their beloved and
beautiful dauzhter the bride of one. whom they
b IJ"‘»"\'I \'-Hr'l.||_\ of her hand ? If there is ;r.';\'lili[l;_r
that can |.|, ase the heart of a tender

to find their beloved child thus happy

tions of a virtuous and pious companion, and uni-
ted to the object of their choice,

We pass over the two succeeding days, for their
scenes may be well imagined, and the parting,
and journey, present nothing of ] culiar interest
to the reader., We now find them at their resi-

dence, which has been already deseribed.  Dr.

Hartwell still resided in the beautiful villace where
we have found him first located, and his prospects

r he had removed

were lair and promising. Thi
his beautiful bride, and we ar happy to find them
it their future home. The neat. and pleasantly

located cottage which we have :i||e-‘.||_\ deseribed.

was handsomely furnished, and at her new home
we see nothing to hinder the enjoyment of Calliste.
! rrounded them, and Dr. Hartwell
had very many true friends to whom to intro lnce

fi[\' fn\u ]\ l|:|'|||»-_

(rood society su

The pleasures of domestic life
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Mrs. Hartwell.) or more

. | and concluding chapter.

least so far as the bands of

she may chance to associate ;
saying that we leave her happy, as the wife of Dr.
Hartwell. And as we take our leave 6f the wor-

truly o

ture want was not staring them in

of true and faithful aflection.
Here, in the enjoyment of all those blessings

Jut we

GIRL,

were theirs, thouzh we are not able to tell by ex-

Periency }‘Ilt;.-- ly what these IJII asures are

thy subject of our humble narrative

-at

N:il'll'l!]lliill_\ are con-
cerned. And what, courteous reader, could be
more pleasant, more agreeable to Calliste, (now
) neenial to lu-r
feelings, than a residence in such a pleasant rural
seclusion as this? Enjoying as she did the society
of the object of her earliest love, as a bosom Corm-
panion, what could render home other than the
abode of contentment and happiness? They were
blessed with :ll_=|J'l|-' resources, and the fear of fu-

the face. Dr.

”;tll\i'x” was enjoying an extensive !!!'ii{'[ll'f' i!l
his profession; indeed, they were happy. Our
humble J‘.rJt'{rJ!‘r‘f Grirl had found
midst of the brizhtest prospects, and in the bosom

a home in the

which serve to render life acreeable, we leave our
fair friend Calliste, the humble and virtuous Fae-
tory Girl, to pursue the path which leads to hap-
piness, and to prove a blessing to those with whom
and we are happy in

. a train of re-

flections naturally sugeest themselves to our mind,
which will be pursued more at length in our next

cannot 1'|||'|ll'ilf

in this place, to notice again the salutary power of
frue affection. Had we an angel's intellect, and a
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pen dipped in the fountain of sublimity, we might
adequately depict the beauties of this heaven-born
gem,— but our feebls pen must fail to paint from
thought, the hallowed impress of that seal which
has power to cement mutual hearts, and whose
union, ab initio, is a presage of future happiness.

Delightful affs
Dehights to «




CHAPTER XX.

We left the subject of our narrative at a pleas-
ant location, surrounded by everything that can
render life agreeable and happy in the scenes of
domestic life and rural tranquility. The sequel in
part we can tell, but we will endeavor to be brief,
and not to tax the patience of our readers too
highly.

As a wife, Calliste is a model for her sex. Kind,
affectionate, and amiable, she has secured very
many true friends, and we believe, when we re-
flect upon the past, she does not regret having
become a 1"|J'|“|"{'J."_J; Girl. Her beloved mother has
gone to her rest, and we trust her joy in Heaven
18 increased, if ]lll.‘"‘ill!". lr_\ the life of her children.
FEdwin is now laboring suecessfully in the gospel
field, and eternity will reveal the importance and
value of that instrumentality which placed him
there. The young minister and his virtuous and
beautiful bride are happy, and we believe they
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have never had cause to regret the circumstance
that brought them together. Edwin stands hich

his profession, and his prospects are fair for
eminent usefulness and a happy life. Louisa, still
lovely and beautiful, regrets not the hour that saw
her give her heartand hand to the young minister.
Her mother lives in the family, and if happiness
is found on earth, we believe it dwells under their
roof. And here with our silent adieu, we leave
them.

Dr, Hartwell stands high in his profession, and
his reputation as a }rhj..»if'i.'m. as well as a man, is
indeed enviable. Calliste has become a mother,
and a bright- eved boy is now the object of her
care and anxious solicitude : and had she a score
of children, we should be satisfied that a benign
influence would mould their tender minds, and
prepare them for usefulness and happiness. The
ace li surviving parent of Calliste dwells under her
roof, and finds a haj ppy heme in the family of Dr.
Hartwell, and a beloved daughter soothes the
many sorrows of age. Calliste is indeed a true
friend to humanity, and often does she receive,
even in the departing moments of the subjects of
discase and sorrow, thanks from overflowing
hearts, whose prayers ascend to call down bless-
ings upon her head. Still” does she walk in the
path of humble virtue, and on the bosom of af-
fection she is truly blest.

In taking a final leave of the happy family of
Dr. Hartwell, we are pleased with the result of
the mission of the Factory Girl, and hesitate not
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to say, that no example more noble — more be-

nevolent — more salutary, or more laudable, has
emanated from any source whatever, than that

which is shown in the life and works of even the
humble ”;H rative. Would to Heaven we had
many more, from other, and professedly more no-
ble ranks, as competitors for the honor which Jus-
tice must award to Mrs. HarrweLL.
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CONCLUSION.

Courteous Reader, our story is told. We have

shown you an isolated ease of * Mind among the

Spindles.”” As we have before remarked, this is
but a single case among many which have come
under our observation. Our characters are now
most of them upon the stage of action. It is true,
llr-|;'i'.|-‘_\' nas |'|":IJ:I'=|"Il us to withhold their real
names ; but we assure our readers, our story has
its foundation in real life, however romantic it
may appear. And as we draw our narrative to
a close, ere we lay down our pen, we cannot for-
bear to draw a few inferences by way of applica-
tion.

Should the eyes of Parents chance to fall upon
these pages, we would ask their attention to the
salutary power of early moral and religious in-
struction upon the minds of youth, as shown in
the present humble narrative, and no comment
upon this point seems ne cessary.,

To those who are capitalists and own manufac-
turing establishments, we would say, remember
that you have within the minds of your operatives
many gems of transcendent beauty and excellence,
and forget not that Htr-_\ are members of the same
human |.-'IIIII|_1 with yours¢ Ives. i'ir-rn'r- 1"11-i1' Velns,
and the same “ purple current” will flow, that
courses in Your own. They are all as good by
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nature as yourselves. Forget not the responsibil-
ity of your relations to them. Beware how you
consider them of no consequence, lest they rise
and shine. when vou are forgotten and unknown.

To the Operative we would say, we are happy
to greet you thus: and as we have selected one
of your number as the subject of our present vol-
ume, we with pleasure take you by the hand, in
our imagination, and as we present our humble
and unobtrusive work for your inspection, we
would fain hope its pages may not prove entirely
uninteresting. or in vain. Let the example of one
of your number be imitated, so far as her virtues
and consistent life is concerned, and add as many
new :illl{ rare virlues in your own case, as may be.
Remember, O fair friends, though you are called
Factory f«m’s it is no disparagement to you, for
from vour ranks have we many noble an d Jaudable
1-\-|r1||-]1 5.  Think notthat your calling debars you
from excellence and real worth, l.et virtue be
your guiding star, Resist temptation, for many a
gnare is laid to ruin the artless and confiding. We
would have von remember the motto on oul title-
page, partic ularly applicable to you — GARDEZ LA
cErnr — (guard the heart.) Yes. cuard the heart,
and you are safe from danger. '\il".ll-- alone is a
safe shield —an 1tn[n-rtr‘-?|';11n1-- weois,  She shall
keep you safe from every spare, il you w ill confide
in her }l]'!'l‘|'1'!.-_ and w |.]\ in her F'iml\h!s", Be
virtuous, then, O fair friends, and you shall re-
ceive a elorious reward. Avoid every appearance
of evil, and you are comparalive ly safe from harm
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—Irom every danger, Preserve your integrity,
and remembe r that vou are forming characlers |'|_rr
etermity ! Let vour every action be consistent
with the Golden Rule, and you shall be happy.
Again ; neglect not the cultivation of the mind.
Mental as well ;
by Virtue asr

s moral excellence, is recognized

worth, and * minds among the
spindles,” when duly cultivated, shine no less
conspicuous, but even more, than among those
who have h:'u cgreater advantaces, and from “JI'!]II
more may lll\l[_‘l' be ¢ Xpeci d. Therefore, dare to
be wise, however humble your origin.  Intellectu-
a

and moral worth can alone ensure a name to
live when you are sle Eping 1n the dust, and virtue
alone can entitle you to a blissful tmmortality.
Rise in your native strength and be auty, and plack
a leal from the laurel by your own exertions, to
perpetuate your memory, and secure you a [rf:ll':-
in the constellation of virtuous female characters.
Let no one despair, and think they must labor
unknown and forgotten, and drag out a short ex-
istence 1n sorrow. No! Virtue shall not forget
the humble votary at her shrine. In due time. if
You follow her llr:-|||ll;|[i-\', yvou shall not fail Tu_:_'.'til'l
your reward. Shame on that being who would
depress the “ mind among the spindles!” Shame
on the narrow soul that thinks a name sufficient to
command respeet, and would fain place the hum-
ble and virtuous on the back-ground! Heed not
such an one, O Factory Girl, for virtue shall en-
able you to win the prize, and reap unfading lan-
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rels! Be wirtuous, and Heaven shall approve
your works. and own vou with a smile!
And now. dear Reader, we are about to take

our leave of you, and to lay down our weary pen.

We have addressed vou as a brother — as one
who feels an interest in your welfare, and we trust
you will pardon us if we have taxe d your patience
with a detail lengthy or uninte resting.  We claim
not the “ pen of a ready writer,” or the ability of
the learned : but if we have aflorded i1nterest and
instruction to even one of our readers, for the
l1:1-.-jul_f hour, we feel that our labor has not been
in vain. We have written for your good, and we
trust the eritic will leave this unpretending vol-
ume, while he exercises his severity upon works
of higher pretensions.

Long may you live in the enjoyment of Heav-
en’s richest blessings. May true and devoted af-
fection crown your heart, and you reap the rich
reward of constancy. May peace attend you, and
prosperity ever shine upon your path. May you
never feel the pang of sorrow, but in the ways of
Virtue may you live while you pursue the jour-
ney on earth. May you _\mnr]:!'ul days be spent
in preparation for the future; and when the
dim mantle of age has at length fallen upon you,
may you retire to rest on the bosom of faithfal af-
fection, and enjoy the fruits of your labors. Late
may you retire to dust. and when life is done, and
you rest in the tomb, may your soul be presented,
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faultless, before Heaven's tribunal, and you gain a
title among the redeemed. to immortality !

Gentle Reader, we now. in imagination, take
you :|If’r-rljnm;|h-l'\' by the hand, and with fervent
hopes for your future happiness and prosperity,
we bid you a silent adieu !
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