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DEDICATION.

TO the Young Men's Societies of New York,
Boston, New Haven, Albany, Utica, and other places,
this little volmne is humbly dedicated—not with the
hope of gainiug an extrinsic popularity from so honor-
able an association—but with the hope of affording the
young gentlemen who compose the body guard of
virtue and morality in our eities and larger towns an
auxiliary that may speak its solemn eantions to the
thousands of youthful adventurers who exchange
the comparative quiet and innocence of the country for
the bustle and seductions of a city.

This volume embodies the leading incidents in the
brief history of a young man whose morning sun rose
without clouds over the fresh verdure of the hills of
Vermont—whose sun went down before the dew of
his youth was exhaled, leaving behind a light so lurid
and dreary as ouly to be known hereafter for a beacon
fire to warn of storm and danger and ruin. The fear
of awakening painful memories in the minds of a cir-
ele of friends, who have scarcely ceased to weep over
the youth, has led to the concealment of real names,
and to a slight disguise in the drapery of narration,
which, it is hoped, will not impair the power of this

parable of warning.




DEDICATION.

If the moral tendency of this volume shall render it

a suitable work to present to young men just com

mencing a career of service and honorable duty, sur-

rounded by the population and temptations of the

crowded mart, it will have fully accomplished its inten-

tion. THE AUTHOR.
New York, June 14, 1532,
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CHAPRER 1.

Sweet is the breath of morn; her rising sweet

‘With eharms of earliest birds.— Milton.

There is too much of the selemnity of truth
in what I am now to write, to allow me to
give it the full dress of fiction—and yet the
incidents of the narrative are too recent to al-
low a disclosure of real names. Many an
eye, however, will moisten over the initials
of names and places which I would hide only
from a cold, unfeeling world. To some, the
scenery I describe may rise up in freshness,
like a dream of youth recalled in after years.
The grass has not waved many summers
over one grave to which I shall point, nor has
the white marble, that guards a tomb which I
shall disclose, yet corroded under the'storm
and sunshine of many seasons, since the prin-
cipal events transpired to which I shall allude.
I write, not to call up the sighs again from
the bosom of affection ; I write e tale of warn-
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ing. [ bringan offering to the shrine of mo-

rals. If I renew the sorrows of a friend it

will be to prevent other and keener sorrows,

Three hours before daybreak im a balmy
spring morning, there wasa bright light shoot-

g from the windows of Judee H -'s man-

gion in the town of W——, in one of the

southeastern counties of the state of Vermont,

A large beautiful family had arisen from un-
quiet rest. They had all assembled in the
breakfast room. They had knelt in llmmble
devotion before the altar, and were now seat-
ed at thetable. A spectator, who knew nothing
of the cause of this early rising, might have
noticed the expression of :f--n-p emotion In
each countenance of the family group. It
was not a positive cast of sadness or of settled
sorrow—yet it was solicitude in its tenderest
developements.

Charles, my dear, why do you not take
some breakfast? said an amiable and matronly
looking woman at the head of the table,. She
addressed a tall, eagle-eyed youth of sevens
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teen, whose cheeks were wet with tears at the
gound of his mother's voice.

It is too early for much appetite, answered
Charles, assuming as much nonchalance as
he 'could under the disadvantage of tearful
eves. 'This domestic assemblageat the break-
fast tablemight have formed a deep, rich study
for apainter. No one had tasted of the food;
and the odor of lLir_‘ coffee ascended invili::uly.
yet almost in vain. There was one plate
lo:ldml to excess with every ll-'livm'.y: each
pne of the family vied in eagerness to help
Charles, and pressed upon him the necessity
of preparing for a weary journey over hill and
dale, as though there had been a famine
throuch all the wealthy region he was to pass.

Charles had never been a traveller, He
had been embowered in the smiling villages
of the Connecticut, and studied the world, as
he had his books, inthe seclusion of academic
gshades. He was improved in his mind, ele-
gant in his manners—a model of beautiful
and confiding manhood, with a soul of passion
as yet unembittered by the regrets of disap
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pointed desire or ambition. He was in the
noble and generous spring tide of anticipation,
the flower of a high-spirited, untarnished
family, and destined, by those who now razed
upon him and tendered a thousand little en-
dearing attentions, for the representative of
their name and honor in a city whose mer-
chants are princes. The mercantile profes-
sion had been selected by Charles as one
leading most directly to honorable affluence ;
but his ardentmind had not bounded the fature
by the acquisition of wealth. His heart rioted
in the exuberance of a power which he hoped
one lf.'l_\,,‘ to wield for the go

d of mankind —
Theére were hich and holy examples before

him of the generous devotion of wealth and

talents to the cause of philanthrophy and let
ters. He hoped for the highest distinetions
which virtue awards to her votaries. Yet,
perhaps, the severe student of human nature
would have detected in the structure of his
mind, an undue preponderance of enthusiasm.
But it was a generous impulse—andthe teach-
ings of experience might curb thereins of his




GREEN MOUNTAIN ANNALS a

passions while they brightened and matured
his judgment,

My son, said the fond' mother, whose deep
fountains of affection were stirred in her bo-
som by the approaching separation,—my son,
you will not forget us when you are absorbed
in the business and gaiety of a city life? She
paused—and Charles could only give a low,
but impassioned monosyllable in answer—
no—no.

When shall we have the honor of seeing
the city gentleman at our country residence
again ? said a volatile yet tender hearted sister.

[ will come in two years, my good Marion,
and bring you something that shall please
you rarely.

Oh, I am not hard to please; if you will
bring back yourself a little taller and a little
more laquacious, I shall not complain.

Charles, said the venerable Judge, Marion
has well said—bring back yourself. 'This is
my request. I would rather see you bereft
of life than to see you ‘a profligate, or one of
thosemiserable votaries (:f fashion that abound

1
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in .cities. Never degrade your nobility of
virtue and early morality by the slavery of
vice, You will find/thousands in the city to
which you are destined, who are the noble
ornaments of humanity ; you will find thou-
sands more whose fair appearances are but the
polished outsides of the noisesome sepulchres;
these are the seducers of the young and the
unwary; they ever act on the principle of
demons, which is to involve as many as pos-
sible in their own ruin. You cannot be
ignorant of thesolemn fact that nearly or quite
one half of the youthful adventurers from
r‘,r)\]nlr_\' to 1'i1)’ return no more—I hl‘_\' go from
the purity of home and friendship to their
destruction. Either dying prematurely, or,
becoming so lost to honor and truth as to re-
ceive no confidence or regard from the virtu-
ous, they are enrolled in the ranks of profii-
gacy, and their friends know them no more,
but as a living sorrow. I will give you a
motto, Charles, by which you may direct your
\ife. The fearof the Lord is the beginning
of wisdom. Fear and honor God, and obey
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his commands, and you will find acceptance
and respect and confidence in a land of stran
gers.

j At the concl
charee, the whole family were n lears. A

sense of the immense I sponsil

usion of this selemn parental

Ity of charac-

onduct, rested

ter, as it is
on the heart ol ( ‘harles—the parents saw the

to add words ‘_];;1’.

impression,

might weaken 1t The moment was one of
1 y -
heart-searching sucnce
. . . . . . .
stage nol mellowed

Char nad eceived

r and sisters, his fathen
blessing, and the nal 13D, al § NOW
within the carri: ) y him from

the sweet rural scenes of his mnocent and
uneventful childhood. There was a struggile
of emotion in his bosom—a erowding sensw

tion of fulness in his throat—a mass ol indis
tinet images floating in his brain; but the
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moraing air came with a reviving freshness
in his face, and he leaned from the vehicle 1o
contemplate the imperfect outlines of wood

and vale and mountain hoary, from which he
was fleetly passing

It is a glorious sight to see the young day
come into being among the Green mountains.
The giant hills retain the night under the
cover of their western eliffs, while their east-
ern sides are sprinkled with the ruddy hues
of the morning. Light and shade in gloom
and glory seem to be disposed in masses, that
have indeed an affinity, yetare slowto mingle,
Away up above the mountain summitsa fleecy
cloud floats on the l]l'l"]l blue bosom of the
@rial sea; a flame of sunshine plays with its
feathery surfaces, and gilds them with golden
splendor. The vales and the streams that
feed the storied Connecticut begin to develope
themselves, and the gray of the early twilight
strikes into the fields that lie teeming and rich
between the guardian hills dressed in their
uniform of immortal green.
It was sunrise on the plains when Charles
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n_.n.--h.-::, j]!|' LoV lv % 1re Ol §— ont

western bank o

ness of an early SpI
foliage on the 1
the view ol the pass:

collages or C« untry st I
in a long romantic strect \n immense wall
of mountain lay | cemendous on th
eastern bank of the river, hich tl b
]'i-'l_‘i-lzi.-- «un was wearily rolling, and i}
carrols and joy of ithe f¢ athered songsters
Ii.“l'x! the vale with su ] T )
nature was well pleased 1 watin

harmony
At this village the dark and soul speaking

eyves ol Charles encountered those of a gen-

tleman and lady rather beyond the meridian

heir daughter I'heir

of life, ;l-~|‘|=|||'||::1|i|-nf by

appgarance indicated wealth and high respect
ability. They were re turning from a tour to

the White Hills of New Hampshi

residence in the c whither Charles was

» to their

.asure of all seemed some-

destined. The ple
what heightened when it was ascertained that
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they were to be fellow passengers for the day
—s50 true it is that congenial minds find a
sudden sympathy attracting them towards
each other at first sicht, like the imfluence of
a moral magnetism.

The morning was wearing away with plea.
sure—Charles was losing gradunally the pain-
ful tension of his affectionate heart that had
been strained with the emotions of a first part-
ing from his beloved home. Conversation
was animated, well bred, and pleasurable,
}l:I'II'jiIIL:' amusement with instruction, the

mellow wisdom of accomp

I'Tfn\'\'il].liu-
enthusiasm of youthful vivaci The car-
riage was rolling over the summit of a pre-
cipitous hill, when a half nake d, horror-struck
maniac, lenped from the thick hemlock and
juniper brushwood, just before the horses, and
uttered an 11!1v:1|".hi_\' shriek, which frighteped
the animals, who now plunged from the road,
and dashed along on the frightful edge of a
[-l’v:'ipit't‘, :-ar‘f'!rll.:il:l'_’ the control of l[ll' Teimns
and heedless of the voice of the driver. A
ery of horror burst from the gentleman and
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the tv
from side to side over the tocks and seemed

ladies in the carriage as it bounded

on the point of thundering down into the ter-

vible ravine below Charles only had the
L-mu'n:u‘.ulu'.'ll:\f!:nu-_fh'.--", he burst the door—

leaped out upon the upper side and recovered

just to witness the young lady attempting to
escape throucrh the window on the other side.
Her robe was entangled, and she seemed ex-
pns---l like a helpless victim to be crushed
between the rocks and the carriage, the upper

wheels of which were raised high from the

ground. lmp 1led by every feeling of human-
ity and native manhood, Charles rushed be-
fore the snorting steeds, and after a sharp
conflict with their hoofs and the momentum

of their velocity, he succeeded in arresting

]h.-‘;]— course, w hen the carriage !'i."ll‘.wi. :Illli\

thetrembling ather disengagedan only dauch-

ter from a position in which instant death had
awaited her. It was with emotions of the
most heartfelt gratitude that the rescued tour-
ists descended from the carriage, and walked

towards Charles, who stood, in the attitude
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f a young Hercules, or

L al 1
Ul chnasin, Lte say

very brink of o
or of their lives | Thi

was on the rocks far above them
with his bare arms tretched out, rigd and
frightful, like a | |

lorrible apparition painted
on the sky.




CHAPTER IL

Firstof your kind! society divine!

Still visit thus my nights, for you reserved,

And mount my soaring soul to thoughtslike yours !
Thompson.

[tisa prnud moment when we have been
permitted to save human life. No joy is so
elevating and sweet as that which rushes to
the heart the moment after'some terrible dan-
ger had beset poor, frail humanity, and we
know that our instrumentality has averted
death. The pleasure of wealth, or of ambi-
tion, or influence, are not 10 be named in the
same hour with the richer and purer joys of
philanthropy. Like some cheering resting
place on a wearisome journey, whose cool
umbrage and fragrant flowers refreshed and
regaled us, arethose favored hours or moments
in which we have found oppoftunities of serv-
ing our fellow men without fee or reward—
prompted only by the generous, flowing im-
pulses of a benevolent nature. Such instances
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leave behind them a deep'and blessed remin;
scence ; gnd when multiplied, as the noble
minded, the gifted and the pure multiply
them, they erowd thick and luscious into the
vista of the past ;—the good man has heaven
behind him and before him.

It was a toilsome business to retrace the
latest 11)"r[.\'!|-p_~‘ of our passengers. Their case
resembled some desparate plunge in erime—
the work of a moment—but laborious and
dreadful to undosy The path regained, the
acclivity and the precipice left miles behind, a
sense of safety and confidence succeeded to
anxiety ; the past was laid up in the memory
as one of those mementos which should teach
gratitude to God every time it rose before
the mind,

The gentleman, whose name was W b
begged to be favored with the name of the
brave youth by Whom under heaven the
lives of himself and family had been res-
cued from imminent danger. Charles in a
few words revealed his parentage. It was
not an unknown stock from whence he s prung,
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and although his cheek reddened witl diff

dence when he announced his name the

son Judge H——, it was suffused still
L Hi

» with pleasure when he heard from the

dl'l"
]ii'-‘ of Mr W—— that he knew his

not -‘Jll).' by Z'-il'lf':". n, but had

Yn.:" father, ( harles, woulc ;':II-.E.I 1l

to the very echo fi
::.-:nu'i:['-' of fi
He would only say, respond

had done my Il and been mos

that 1
ticularly fortunate. It

I l!\'l" e .‘I:

|,--|.--':'ui-- that my well mea

think 1t was
wert the dangers ol that moment

11|':1\-:"-—' to 1§
micht have rendered the, «

cortain and sudden. With all respect | would

ratasir -]n_‘u‘ more

say, Sir, that you should never mention my
agency in this matter

Well, Charles, we will drop the subject
now. (:'n:lll'n;lhi.nn* in danger become soon
acquainted. [ think I know you as well as
if you had lived next door to my houSe 1n
B—— street all your days,
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Lam happy, father, that this young gentle-
man has not lived in B—— streetall his days,
said the interesting Miss W. . Who had
all along been silent, but had been looking
gratitude and thankfulness from eyes that had

shot deeper and darker glances, contrasted
with the paleness that had eome over her
countenance in the late peril.

Why ‘happy at that, my dear daughter?
said Mr. W——,

The principal reason, I suppose, is a very
selfish one, father; but I cannot help think-
ing our B

street young gentlemen could
have afforded us little aid in such rouch
times as we have just encountered. '

Mr. W—— smiled and said that he did
knhow that Mr. Charles would consider her
remarks a compliment.

Oh, I told you, father, that my remark was
entirely a selfish one; Pm quite sure ¥did
not mean to compliment where I owe so much
gratitude,

That is well 'said, dear, and I'will allow

you to haveas many preferences as you please
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in favor of the country, since you have been
so much t__'rmilil--.! with your week's rustica-
tion among the White Hills. I was born
and educated in the country, and am most
sincerely attached to its rural scenes and 1its
innocence. 1 confess | feel a painful solici-
tude when I see a young man leaving the
i

pure green fields for our crowded marts. 1

have no son, but if I had one, his early days
at least should be spent n the country

Thus, within a few hours, had a eircle of

acquaintance been formed that -_._—.n_;.-_\.-.': muc

pleasure for the day. Char

the manners, sentiments a
those to w hom, by one of the ]-n-;fil\i.m,\ chan

-'[ ’]l-'\‘. ill

ces of life, he had been introduc

an unwi mted

return, admired him, and f

interest in his future welfare. The

conversation was varied, lively, uninte
'H!n'. r"lnl'ln'l] fi ] |
hand, and Charles could not resist the im

is 0of the revy i‘-!_;_.-“ were a

pression that he was appr aching the seat of
moral greatness. He saw hefore him the

faultless specimens of the réfinement anddigni
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fied wirt neof that i.‘if_‘.’ whose suburbs he woul
enter at the close of day : he saw around him
the scenery that iIs woven into the texture {
American history; he would soon pass the
spot where the first blood flowed which was
poured at the foot of the altar of independence
Thick coming

, a3 ‘'well as the high
inspiration of the scenes around him, gave
Charles the glow of beautiful and intellectual
excitement which would have been irresist;-

he was every moment winning golden opi

n a form far less perfect than his; and

nions from the circle around him:.  There is
a charm in natural unsophisticated virtue,
that defies the competition of art. There is
a [reshness in the mountain purity of free
born manners that comments a youth to those
wha have seen the most finished models of
refinement that the world has produced,

The night-fall had settled down upon: the
verdant hills, and the carriage was sweeping
over the delicious champaign that skirts one
of the loveliest of gur American cities They
had passed the seat where ancient learning
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smbowered ‘itself in the early days of our
Illlhf'T' Centuries had thrown the romance
of antiquity arot wd the spires.ol the univer-
gity, and lent iy enchantment to the long

sweeping branches of the vene rable elms that

!'|:|-'||!»\. gince forgotten in the grave had II!

s under, and

ed tor I'Il!tl'." enerations

for other times

the noble city, and an ocean W hich Charles
had never seen, ex ription, OF 1
ine in the terribly ver

almost suspended

unbidden and £
He was ;1}._-.-|'|'\!|r--i n G

a ]-::1'!. space, forgot the presence of those ]._\'

it n-:n[nL:'\ll.-ll. and, 1or

1im o

whom he was surrounded. The

of the city stretched before him like a vas
ancient mound built agaimnst the encroaching
Atlantic. As he saw it he drew a déep si

anda voice seemed to speak low In his heart

—thére 18 your tomo. He started as from a
sudden trance of sorrow—was rallied by
Miss W

indifferent excuse.

on his silence, and gave but an
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The night scenery of the approach to th,
city is one of the most imposing that meets
the eye of the traveller in the western world
The long avenues and bridges across the
with their streaming |
celestial fires i

P

ights are seen lik,
1 the deeps of the heavens re
flected on the waters beneath—as if the zodia
had loaned its mimie belt to the earth, and
strewn its stars like sentinels along the silver
waves. A dark red tinge suddenly
upon the arch of the heavens :

struck
the city grew
bolder in its outline ; the dome of its proud
est edifice was seen high and towering on its
mountain elevation, a;

1d spire and tower and
roof on either

hand swept away from this
orand apex to the Jiillﬁ:-‘ of \i:‘iu!l The
Fiow f[i l]n' hr‘;l‘.'i‘u.*' ETew more !‘JI[:'JJ‘»!'. as f?
the ®rial element was brightening in the fires
of a strong furnace. The practised eyes of
Mr, W ijr'!n_'l'l’.l't{ liln'.\:' hi;{!xs of a terrible
conflagration, and h:iﬁcllf}‘

made a remark to
that effect, when the hurried peals of the bells
convulsed the stillness of the

evening with
their imn-tungucd vibrations.

B T e e R e
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8 The rapid revolutions of the carriage
Wheels soon brought our passengers into the
ﬁl_v. which was now in the hot rush of thou-
gands to stay or view the progress of the fire.
he firemen, like the fierce assailants of a
y although in fact its saviors, rushed furi-
sly in long files under the glare of torches
rough the crowded streets, Trumpet an-

ered trumpet, dnd hoarse outcries mingled
a sort of deep toned, hotrid thunder, while
igher in the atmosphere the clear bells ut-
red their far-heard and earnest cries of
pplication and warning. The carriage
used for a few moments in a street that
mmanded a view of the scene of the confla-
ation. A lofty dwelling, apparently the
ibode of wealth and splendor, blazed like a
pyramid of flame, in the very majesty of red
fin—The lower dwellings on either hand
¥omited forth masses of black smoke, through
ﬁia‘h. at short intervals, swift flashes of fire
brated like the rush of the lightning, or the
feam of swords in the sunbeams. [t was a
\Wonderful yet appalling sight to Charles to
se the daring intrepidity of man contend with
2
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the element which its maker has reserved 1o

breathe over the earth, the air, and the ocean

m the midnight of time. when he shall kindl,

the last conflagration. The dauntless

dians of the ."'_-\- were seen ranged

summit.of heaving walls that

like a leal with the

were tremblin

force and suppresse

energy of internal voleanoes

Every incl

*d Dy the flames was contested :

and hig

over the roaring and ruddy piles, like ri

» brow of the ruinous storm. th

irching jets oi another element were throw
fro engh It was a most 11 Iy
5 Ma e of
1 1V I g of (5
1n Lt L
T tumul _ Cha
tual attempts to compo

wber after the

fatigues ay

excliements ol one of the

life He

They were kep!

most

anims

ould not elose his eve

)pen by an inte II'-F"\ of feel
which tmd never before taken possessior

his ‘.nwm At le rt-"'l however, an inse:

guar-

on the
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and a mental picture of solemn and prophetic

import disclosed itself v

0 his soul, He seem

flistance on a higch mou tain, his father,
i

m--‘.h' r, brothe rg and sisters His father ||>'.-.!

B scroll in his hand, which waved in the

a severe intensity

' 2 at ¥ orent
. S€e al a rea

midst of a city over which rolled a sea of
flame. The earth on which it stood burned
l“n' lav 1, and the stron .I‘__’j]! seemed

[@earch deep into the very heavens.—Sud-

flenly in the midst of his terror he saw a form
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of angelic loveliness above him, He thought
that he knew the features; he looked once
more, and it was the face of Miss We——
with most earnest and tender expression of
countenance gazing upon him with sorrow
and pity and love so st rangely blended that |
the emotion of utter ruin eame over his soul ||
like a cloud. He awaked, with a heavy panc
at his heart—yet rejoicing that it was but »
dream that had rendered his first night's rest
in the city a season lrfll:lwlr!hiy and myste- |§

rious sensations, '

TR S .+ ey RPN



CHAPTER 11T

» a fallen child of light
@ With 1 Aitl | l'lllll}“'”"’i
tons 1 rms

B come
‘\:ulfrll,n] you with bev we to kneel
And drink of the wild waters.— Willis.

As Charles rose from his hl|r]II]r' rest he

found !,-ir.'lwi: in the giddy whirl of a eity

Business and pleasure, and virtue and vice,
alike pursued with an absorbing energy
agi
{More restless and fluctuating than the waves

ite the e mmunity of the metrop

|OI the ocean that dash against the commerce

burdened wharves are the crowds of busy

men who strug

on the arenn of pavements

#nd stocks—of dividends unequally divided,

and more sharers 1}|.!|1 shares Nature can
flo but little in the art

1l modes of a ecity
life. Although the winds of heaven mav fill

the

ftom foreign lands with the wealth of other

of the merchant vessel that comes

elimes—yet the whole progress and comple-
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tion of the adventure seems widely different
from the calm process of wealth making

the country. The farmer and his family
spend the cheerful evening in the midst o
domestic bliss and quietude,—and yet every
moment of time is witness to the silent move
ment of accumulation. The grass in the
field aind the wide inclosures of corn an
fruitage are springing up and ripening wheth-
er man wake or sleep, By night or by day, I
in storm and sunshine, through each varying | §
season of the year, the herds and the flocks
|‘?II'|'I':J.‘\" mn “”!II]“'I' as ifl \'.'I|||-.'—-{l11!| }'1 miar 1

may an almost unimpassioned spec- |8

tator. © But in a city the night is turned into |8
":".\_ and the day into night in the strenuou 11
and heated strife for livelihood. The wheels [H

of business roar with the fierce impulses of

L

human ageney. Riches are brought from the
world's ends at the bidding of the sleepless, |
pale-faced mortal who is scarcely permitted |
to breathe the mountain air, or gaze upon the | 3
unobscured and holy skies that spread them-

selves in the lovely transcendancy of their |
beanty only over the crested mountain ortho |
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vale of rural innocence. But nature soon
wears out in this intensity of labor, and the
gemeteries are gorged with the loved ones
mnd the hopes of far distant and confiding
frien Iship

The presentation of his letters of intredue-

and his :tufr.p"_un mto a mercantile honge

of the highest standing, oc -,li"'i

morning that Charles ever spent
ol such bustling confusion. It was unfortu

nate, however, that when Charles be

iInmate of the c« untin hl
the san

domicil of one of

» an mmate of the

cipals, Jut it was

not s \ respectable, or rather fashionable

to him, as

boarding

moral j

Iln' usea

or abused as a better or a perverse

disposition should preside over their destiny
It was not possible that Charles should
See any examples before him in the l!::if_‘.' rou-

gine of business but those of probity and honor.
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Intelligence, respectability, moral worth, an
expansive benevolence, were the attribute
of the gentlem
had entrusted his son.

The advantages of a prepossessing figur

and address are |,..-.-_.-n'u] I]I!_':l!il']'.-c for a youung

gentleman in o

”It':ﬁl‘ are connecteg

I with family, respectabil
ty, and prospective wealth. Charles did no
want for introductions to all that was fascina
ting and enchanting in the metropolis. Th:
charming, yet but half educated, fashionablela
dies of the immediate circle in which he moved
—ladies with more manners than mind and
lishmentsthan principles—were
proud to secure the

more El"'i'f'lll}'

evening attentions of the
young debutante from the country, who was
indeed as blooming in his appearance and as
pleasurable in his ope
me

n and ingenuous deport
nt as one of his own mountain roses on its
native stem. It cannot’be denied that Charles
as yet saw the city—its society—its customs
—and its amusements with the eyes of a wor
shipper, who had contemplated the divinity of
his adoration onlyata distance, He had gazed

enwith whom a watchful paren

8¢ n:'j:'!\', n_'.sl\--:'f:ill_\' when

BT R e A

F i =
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on the far seen }I-'.'!'.'__ of the ;L'-_'lllllj'.lg.“h(l{

and crowded as vet he had to

learn that the che rht be bright, the ¢ yes

(LI k and lustr
alluring, while

anners bland 'l],tf

al disease was wast ng,

~the heart and Blight-

co | ; cal
Ie]

it nt of | ¢
dincer ¥ Pray

Bducated in su h a sem savage community
and vet tppear amorn 1 with all the
Dl 1o i':!'!n"-'i Will you tell me I‘,’||! r

Becr

Balf offended at the repr

beloved land of his

ach cast upon the
i perhaps a
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little soothed at the ]!!'r.~'|-r1:1| v\'n'ptirm made
in his favor—I have no secret to disclose: |
think that the advantages and attainments of
our genteel country society are rather under-
valued here. I know and feel your superior
privileges; yet I confess I am not so fully
persuaded of the so/id benefit of the spects

before me as to feel willing that the eye of my
honored father should see me here.

Forgive me, sir, said the smiling belle in
a soothing and winning tone; I think you
must have come from some upland Arcadia
But I'll watch over you to night as though
you had a guardian angel near you, and will
Trestore you safe to your home You must
know the motto—ewil to him that evil think
The theatre has honey for the pure if it has
poison for the impure. To be sure the farce
now performing is of little consequence; it is
only to kill time until the fashionables hav
arrived. But you will certainly be enchant
ed with Metamora. Pray did you ever see
any Indians among your mountains ?

I thank you for your offer of protection
againgt the evil genius of the place, said
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Charles, witha feeling something like obliga-
tion—for his mind was measurably relieved
by the delicately expressed sophisms of his

fair mentor. The delicious strains of musie

soon gained upon his ear—his heart was
beating high with the excitement of the scene
—the violations of what he at first considered
female propriety in the persons of the ac-
tresses obtruded for amusement upon the
public eye grew less odious and repulsive—

and his whole soul soon became identified

with the enchantments of the place. A cur-
tain fell between the'acts where genius had
wasted its pictorial power in gorgeous pro-
fusion. There lay before him an ancient
Grecian city, with its pure and faultless archi-
tecture thrown up in beautiful piles into the
soft skies, mellowed by the last rays of the
setting sun. The rich, deep green of the
groves were contrasted with the chisselled

purity of the marble pillars and porticos : nor
I )

were there wanting the rough waves of the
Aegean sea kissing the pedestals of the eter-
nal towers, bearing the gay triremes of an-

tiquity on its heaving bosom. The splendid




36 GREEN MOUNTAIN ANNALS.

representation in ene moment kindled every
latent spark of elassic enthusiasm in the
bosom of Charles—and he fondly said that
a glance of the eye had taught him more of
Grecian power and beauty than he had ever
gained from the living verse of Homer, or
the more luscious representations of the Hel-
lenic poets when Athens was the throne of
mind and the seat of intellectual splendor. !
Warmed with the stir ring imagery around
him, Charles was well prepared to connect
the American classics with the noble Gre-
cian, as the faultless form of Metamora stood
before him/in the fearless ms ijesty of a forest
king and uttered his wrongs in the thunders
of nature's eloquence ; dnd there too was the
soultouching Namaoke, bound heart and soul
into theywelfare of her proud mountain chief
Powerful pleaders for your blasted race!
murmured 1'}1.’|r1~' rj||1[1~ overcome IH. the
illusipns of the scene, go on and take your
high revenge of their oppressors. Still com-
mand the tear8 %f pity to flow for ancient
wrongs that stained these pilgrim hil Is; and
stillhold up to a degenerate age the tribunal
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which sternly arraigns the deeds of cruelty
and power.

After the h‘.J'!':.-“.‘l.?l'i agony .’lllri 1||':1I}| ol I!n'

Il’:i:'l'-i‘.' were over, the ::'-'1‘rp:i|-r'1- had no

power to attract the attention of Charles,

se¢ bosom was swi |II with [}]r’ storm of

w hos

passions that had been excited by the magic
of renius—eenius alone, for the hollow sem-

blance of virtue is only seen on the buskined

stacre He was lookin in 2 melancholy,
listless mood towards a hicher tier of boxes

\\'!H»_'I'l' :".i‘ saw an opera -'|.:~- in ‘f’|-- il.‘l'l'j 0l

When it

+ 1
meL Ilis eye

directed towards

Was removed, a cast ol leatur

that awoke rled reminiscen-

it was he could not

201 Wi

aves were chained ..E'I: {

pain-

{2 but

ful, riveted gaze upon a countenance that sent
thrills of sorrow to his heart. He was check-
ed by the remark of his observing, self:con-
stituted guardian for the evening, who lifted
her finger in a threatening manner, and said
= Mr. Charles H——, I shall not allow you
fo gaze upward. Remember—honey to the
pure, but poison to the impure. There may
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be regions as much 'too high for your un

stained morals as there are others too low.
Oh, I thank you, said Charles; I believe

[ was dreaming. Pray excuse my inatten

:}.-PJJ

Yes, sir, I will excuse your inaitention,

but I cannot just now excuse your attention
You must remember my pledge to retur

you safe home. Evil only to him that evil

thinks.
Charles was half abashed at the torme nting
msinuations of his bright-eyed mentor, who
knew fat too much of human nature and the
devious wanderings of ‘thought. He entreat-
'lj he T mere Yi'w }lll h .\|'|r at Ii'rlulfl [l'll!ii'rf'!.i
on condition that he would think only of |-|- :
sent company, and gratify her pride by sucl
undivided attentions to her as should at
least attract the notice of some malicious
belles in an opposite box. This last motive.
with the natural or acquired tact of the sex,
was, of course; unspoken. = 'While this con.
versation was/continued Charles was startled
by a rustling noise and saw the huge folds of
2 curtain rolling down upon the stage—it was
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b}fll' k!

proprieties of circumstance that still

a portentous sirm—one

ground the drama. The sa

gurtain that overshadows the last act, con

also over the latter end of the play

fevotee of the spectacle. Tho

mencement and the progress mav be liol

jll‘. some, the finale s curtained with gloom
Ci sboak deaniti. his ;

harles felt this I-:.-..'- ep ! u ni
S]I 1ddered as | walked out vel, althoug!
this was the first evening he had ever spe

beneath the roof of a theatre, it was not
L‘n: Each time, however, the drop scene

10 an evening solree at thelr elecant mansion

n B - slreet He went—and surel

yirtue il:ill Nappness weri .--,'-"!I!"IJ!"F!I 01 ear

I]h'-.' were 1n that lovely and ‘Illll-lljn d famly
—Charles was received with the most un-
feigned expressions of pleasure, while a thou-

sand kind and tender inquiries for his wel-
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fare and hnlapfnr.«s succeeded —He was intro-
duced to a select company, with commenda-
tions and an emphasis which brought his
mountain color more than onee to his cheeks

The mild lustre of the beautiful astral and
moonlight lamps that fell on the SNOWYy mar

ble of the sideboards and the entablatures len:
an eloquent enchantment to the apartment
which w

vl

yet more radiant with smiles an
sl lect Here migh

of mind who hungered for the ideal good in

tthe epicures

ren wastes of idolatry have found the
summum bonum of human happiness. Th
!‘!J‘:}"';i”!i""'j I!"l'. aliechio 1n -’i!'- "".I!."il"

modes of higher life

presents a scene t}

angels micht ¢ ntemplate

heart is overflowed wit emoti

The chaste form of virtue is lj rhied up with

its own internal blessedness—and moves
and breathes only to fan the kindred flame iy

the bosoms of kindred spir

It was in this choice circle of intellectual
worth that Charles found himself embosomed
in the highest happiness' his mature could
know,—Miss W—— wasa most interesting
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1—dan

being in his eyes—an intellectual sy
nc:

gions. He could almost have wished that his

¥ij
y and hallowed affee-

1mtion o1 sensiblit

fittle adventure in which he was the happy

Instrument  of iverting

rm from this peer

!I'.‘-\ ’:;Illii_‘. ]..'1-'. .;IH'I': ved more 2'.|rL-_r_r‘r or even

suflering to himself Yet he was contented

fo be the grateful recipient and witness of so
much refined pleasure

He went away » hour, with visions
of bliss floating

startle ad at the corner ot

us mind. He was

a street by a

figure gazing with the same intense

rowful look wug

n face as at the theatre
H‘ Was speed ss, and stood as i[‘!'!‘l.’ll'lil"l'

to the spot by an eye that went to his soul

like a d:




CHAPTER 1V,

I was a stricken deer, that left the herd
Long since : with many an arrow deep infised
My panting side was charged.—Couper.

The full view which Charles obtained of

the sorrowfully impressive countenance he-

fore him, at this late evening hour, recalled
to his mind an almost forgotten circumstance

young lady three years before at We—e— —

He had been intimately conversant with
academy. She was conspicuous among a
hundred blooming maids for sprightliness
and wit; she was indeed the life of every cir
cle. Charles had heard of her following

lover:to the metropolis ; and then a few dark
hints or innuendoes succeeded. importing that
she had been ruined, and was leading a lif;
of infamy. She had suffered such a chano
of countenance and ficure that Charles was
slow in coming to these recollections, for
neither of them had spoken while their gaze
of sorrow and mutual emotion had been
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than the common manners of
have ] 1stified With a heavy

r gver the too probable fate of

ruined—Helen S——— Charles

wandered home and "u-‘-E_"ln‘Li hil:l.*-';!

erpoy |ensibiint in the loneli
I | L ught |
1 lesson i 1
i ATl G L) 1
i % Miss W
nand II 12n o
i | 1 i 1 her br that
] 1t \ |.'.I il 1t
Pert 1
1 her § rs
L i T I 1 Iy
S il ! md with th
¢ e lks
Is not this fitting season, while

ll! r memory must recal a thousand scenes of

illnuu‘z-i.' delignt, to ldress he r on the .-Illn-

J[_’l".

of

a return to her excellent friends in
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Windsor county?  Am I'not the one desig-
nated by Providence to lead this lost one
gently back to her former peace of mind and
restore to her a forfeited reputation ?

The xeflections came unbidden over the
softened heart of Charles before he retired to
rest. He knew little of that gerpent wicked-
ness

which sometimes, yes, oftentimes, lurks
in the bosoms of seeming peace and tranquil-
ity. The project, half formed, which floated
in his imagination might have been. in its
results, like the ill-requited kindness which
once warmed a viper to life, and was reward-
ed with |)U]I>~'H'Il.
- - - - L L

One year had passed away, and Charles,
like the exiled Joseph in Egypt, had found
great favor among strangers. Judge H——
was a visitor to the metropolis, and if ever
his heart dilated with proud paternal triumph,
it was when he saw his excellent son ulrt':u{y
honored by immerise confidence, and effecting
transactions that earried his youthful name
beyond the seas. There was in his open,
digpified countenance the princely air of




gea, and the mellowed thunder of the busy
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virtuous manhood, yeta sweet condescension

was in all his manners, as if to secure the

affections of those m he addressed, and

bind them at will, But no pengan do justice

to a father's feelings as were called

fi-i'l.i on a visit to the accor D :~-":<'|i fu!n”_'\' 0l
Mr. W——, the former associate of Judge
H——. It was near sunset, as Charles, arm
h a fatl

nd arm wit ]-"l-l.ll heart

lIJ' seer 1 b Mmors nature's ties
walked down 4 - street to the elegant
mansion of Mr. W The sweet-scented
gal came across.the*bay, hearing

the ields beyond The

count Ly ||

ls were famtly heard

_iu-_',-.ll.~' echoes of

streets.  The public walks of the city, sha

hes of the elms,

dn\\n’l[ :'_'\' the '.‘.r'-‘|li.".__' brai
and the area, sacred to health, and the play
of .the pure winds, lay on their left; thei
Mninds were soothed to friendship’'s holiest
issues by the sympathetic influence of an
unrivalled scenery, to which nature, art, and
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lofty deeds of patriotism had i imparted a glory
like that which lingers around the holiest
spots on the earth's surface

They entered the loft

A [']ﬂl"'h }u'!\\-'i'll co-
T;!|'}JI:lIl pi“.‘l[':-‘ Ir!-il',l|'i___;| marble @ the ¥ were
seated i a room which seefed animate with
he breathing and pa

ion-speaking forms of
the chissel and the pencil; but more than |

Grrecian and Italian refinement was -]--'.'-'!"[""'

vhuch had separated them, the Jud

rk, with a proud satisfac
tion, the respectful and even affectionate int;
macy that appeared to exist between hi
beloved son and one of the first families of the

city. The relation of the stage adventur:
could scarcely account for such a confiding,
open-hearted displs ty of friendship towards
Charles by the aceomplished Mrs, W—
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and her no less intell
daughter

Could not a father's h

1ieart be }I.’l]'rl-lllv-.z lor

tual and accomplished

pest reécesses these
future happiness of
he believed, con

1ame Perhaps,

ghrubbery, now do tell me how Charles d
before you tell any one elsey pray do; that'
a sweet [ather

He is well, my daughter, and an honor to
us all

But has he not altered, and become very
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different from what he was when he left us
last spring? Do tell me that—for if he ha
he is not my Charles any more

Oh, he has altered, | suppose; but I hope
every alteration has been an improvement
Come, Marion, you shouldmot keep me from
your mother so; it is selfish in you

The Judge emb

ted with a Joyl 1l partu ';:::r'l'-_'.‘ every circum

raced his family and rela

stance connected with his -'.;i:lll‘.lih-_'_ visit an
his truly hopeful son. The glow of happ
ness sat on every cheek The evenin
prayer was iIragrant w ith thanksgiving
——-‘*':r-r[l came like a \'-.Q’||'w-\\i||'_'-"f cheru
sitting lightsome on each eyelid, and the
dreams that visited the white mansion among
the Green Mountains were the bricht reveal

ad in the reflected glory

iH'_f:-. of the h

ure, c
of the present. What a world would this be
were there no sin |

Summer came—and the fortunate Charles
had the pleasure of a month's relaxation from
business, which he spent in a fushionable
flight along the line of some of the Atlantic
cities and through the lakes to Niagara, in
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gompany with the family of Mr. We——
Charles and Miss W-——— seemed to be
fprmed in nature's happy hour for each other
They b ith delighted in nature more than in
art—drank in beauty and fre edom of thought
from the prospectiof silver lakes, tumbling
(l‘!Sl‘:l'ft'-"- and the ;){I'l‘!'ll-h--ll--ni forests; while
1|1(I_\' Tr-'::'.‘!-l"-': at the roar of the world's ILJU[E-
pst cataract, and adored in their inmost souls
".hi_' 'U!E:Iiil'l'l".i"' that -'r";|'.|'-E this w uln]t?l'

It will not excite surprise in the mint of
the reader of these annals, when it is said tha:
Charles generally associated w ith spirits of
gich moral purity as never to have learnet]
the black deeps of treachery and moral infa-
my which lie hidden from casual observation
in our cities. Reared in the calm and pure
scenes of country life, what eould he know
af the arts and stratagems of those whose
stops take hold on hell 2 Happy is his inex-
perience, every bright face he met was re-
garded by him as an index of happiness; he
knew not that the abominable and horrid
dens of moral defilement were there, con-
gealed by a fairoutside of respectable opulence;

3
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