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PROPOSAL
FOR PRINTING
e Journals of the Conrend
18 of the Province of Mz
; ryland,
d in the City of Annapolis, ig ¢
years 1774, 1775 and 1776,
F Sufficient encouragement be
. the Subscriber proposes to
+ 1N one volume octavo, the J-
s of the Conventions of the Proyj
Marylaud in the years 1774, '5! 1
It is believed that there are
re than two copies of these Jwr-
v extant;and from the circvm-';.
t they were printed in pamp
m. and unbound, it may be i
cluded that they, too, must in af
rs be destroyed by the mere de
ime.  ‘These Joornals are the ¢
hentic cvidenge of the Political 1]
y of Maryland, during that inter
> and unquiet period. Alticg
have, in abundance, histcries
ryland, as connected with fheac
tion of Provinces and Colozies,
t time formed, for mutual protec
against the improper assumptica
ver on the part of the Mother Cou
. yet none of these works em
at may be termed its Domestic
erpal Political History.
This part of the history of Mu
d it should be her pride to la
vn ‘to posterity, not only on aceo
its dcep interes’, but as a publ
ite Recard of the voluntary sacrd
y (.larln',_: spirit, and determined o
ution. of her citizens, Jurizg t
riod of doubt and diswav.
In the confidentespectation thatt
izens of Maryland will consider (
posed publication of sufficient ir
rtance to entitle it to their patre
e, the Subscriber is {nduccd to
280 proposals.
The Price per Copy, rot toe
ed 82 00. f.' GREEN.
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By Subscription. -
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OF THE

COURTOF APPEALS OF
“ MARYLAND,

:be _neportcd by Thomas Harri
Zsquire, Clerkof the Courtof Jp
peals,and Recerdy Johns e,
] Esquire, Altorney o Lewe
These Decisions i form a-eo2y
aalicn of the arst volumetof Repo
r*4de ymblished by Blessrs. Haxm
1d Johnsor, which closes with th
ear 1805, _ It ia proposed 1o publi
e Decisions in & Series of Numb
ach to contain not less than ope ke
red and twenty five paged, and fod
urnbers to conatitute a volume. 1
st Dumber of each volume will c¢!
in-x-fulb-and commpletolndes.--1u
wode of. publication, it is conceind
ossesses advantages which giveit
ecided preference to that of publis
g the Reporta in bulky volumes. ©
nsures the earlier publication of th
eports, and, as not more than. foa
umbers will be published in s 5
e expense will-not be ¢0 sensid!
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¢ poetical article has a simpli-
1 of langige, which ean-

',')T'l”'.‘.(, WHAT 3 DEATIL
iy st the bahy lics—
jcannot hear h's breaths
imenot sce hiie Liighing eyes—
'.1:1,-'v (ol me this s Ceathe

piule work I thought to bring,

4 sit down by his bed,

‘,pl ssantly 1 tricd to sing:

ey pushied me—he is dead.
s sy that lLie again will rise,

Were beaudiful than now,
Gl w1l bless him in the skies,
P mother tell me how?”

o her,

s do yeu remember dear,
An, cold durk thing yon hrovght,
h!h.l upon tlie cascment here,
Asitherl worm yoa thought?

1 yeg thiat Almighty power
Jbrcak the withered shelly
owvou in a future liour
aling would please you well.
«he chry s, iy love,

i cmnty shcll it lies?

Jou raise yOur W ondering ghince above,
7o where yon insect ficsi

”0h, T, memmal liow very gay
hs wingg o f srarry gotde—— -
P see! it Lightly files away
evond my-gentle hoid!

s mather, now 1 know full well
¥ Gad that worm can change,
pideaw it from this broken celly
Gigulden wings 10 range,

s beautiful will brother he,‘
¥aen God shull wive him wings,

pese this ddving woild to flee,
2dlae with |wa\cnl_\'~(hingi."

Erom the Crystal.
THE SOLDIER’S SON.
b \4 Dumont, of Viray, Indianz.
11 take your baggage, Sy
. intelligent looking boy to a
Jler, who had just landed atone
o+ castern citics. €My servant
Ly charge of it,”” replicd the wen-
Lut struck with the peculiar
of his countcnance, as the
d, he flung him a picce of
The boy looked at it with
, and his pale cheek red-
.5 crimson. Picking it up at
5, he approached the traveller
s2:ir of embarrassment.
by e, sir, 1 sought employmeit,
dzs”  «True my little Don,’
d we gentleman, laughing, ‘but
wll ot return so very trific
npunds?’  The boy stood a mo-
clence. 1lis young spirit,
v 1ecoiled from the idea ol
rorsaing the humiliating gift,
le remained twirling it io his
e, tlore Was an CXPression of
el hautiness, & gratitude in l.zis
Latures, oad his sienaer
umed alf the ivregular atti-
s of indecision. At this mo-
11 Leggar approached thens, anid
wustenance brightened.  ¢Per-
'Le said, gratefully bowing
g taveller, spermit me to tiaas-
sour bounty,” awd presenting Uic
feky coin to the humble mendi-
2 e iastantly diszppearcd.
Teslitle incident made a strong
zession on the mind of the strang-
and two days afterwards hie dis-
eisved thie” clostic figure. of the
7Tamoag a group of labourers.
aed at agnin,sceing him, hie im-
edinely cpproached hismn.  <May I
your name, My young acyuaii-
# he inguired in a tone of kind-
«Alvah Hamiltton,” replicd the
L and ke still continued tQ ply
Bstrument of lapour with hasten-
i dilizence, QueAraveller whose
pze \was Courtney, looked at him
incrcasing iuterest.  Therex-
e Loauty-oi-Lis-countcnance, its.
ted expression of hig'n‘nnd'hu‘.;lc
s strongly contrasted with the
barweness of his dress, and the rude-
fxof his craployment.  ¢Hlave you
4 fnquired Mr. Courtuey. !
4 yet afather,”—¢.4nd what is his

1- fear, howerer,

elHe labowrs incessantly, and 1 have

vember blast, which at that moment
whistcd around him, told the inade-
quacy of suchashehter. A soldier!’
he mentally exclaimed,” and perhaps
his blood has been shed to sezure the
rights of thuse whorevel in luxury !’
‘A few hours alterwards, he knock-
ed at the door of the shattered habi-
tation. 1f an interest in the father
had been already awakened by the
son, it was ot once confirmed by the

appearance of the old man, now be-
fore him. Ie had raised his head |
slowly fiom the staff on which he!
was leaning at the cntrance of the!
stranger, aud discovered a counten-
ance where the Lines of sorrow and |
suffering were distinetly traced. Still
there was something in his ligh tho’
furrowed brow, that told his affinity |
with the proud Alvahs and the rava-
ges of infirmity had not yet altegeth-
or robbed his wasted form of thedig-
nity of the soldier. ¢Will you pardon
the intrusion of a stranger?’ sad Mr.
Courtney. ‘I have heen led hither
merely to chat an hour with arevo-
lutionary veteran.’  ¢He who comes
1 cheer the solitude of darkness
must be welcome,” said the old man:
and Mr. Courtney now perceived
that he was utterly bLiind!  The e-
vents of the revolution afforded an
casy ciue to conversation, and they
chatted without effrt. 1 would,’
said Mr. Courtney, ‘that every onc
who astisted in our gloricus struggle
might individually share the prospe-
rity it has confisined to our nation.
there are many
swhose blood cren has ecmetited e
proud fabric of our independence,
that are themselves left in want and
obscurity.’ “I'rue,” said the old
man, ‘the decayed soldier whose
streagth was wasted in the coxflict,
has but little for Limsclf to hope; but
I trust his posterity will scap the har-
vest hie has sown.”
«You have a son,” said Mr. Court-
ney, ‘worthy of such agharvest. Iy
the youth called Alvah your all?
«All that survives of u large family !
11c alone, the child of my old ape,
has been spared tosave e foom pub-
lic dependence.” ‘Have vou been
long deprived of light?? asked Mr.
Courtney. ‘Only two years.” ¢And
during that period, have you had no
resource hut the labour of your son’
+None; but the wants cf a sold:cr are
few, and the filial piety of my boy
readers lnm  cheerful under every
privation that adfects only himself.

no regret but that of seeing him thus
fettered tservitude,” ¢l w ould’ said
Mr. Courtney with enthusiasm, *l
would that 1" could phace him in a
sphere morce «uited to his worth,
With the advantoge of cdueatien, he
would become an ornwriut to sceic-
ty; but this vuier yous peenliar cir-
cumztancee L cannct huve hiad cven
i an ordinary degree. <But for is
2uste for learning,’ said the soldier
¢he would have been utterly desti-
tute.  Theie were hours, however,
when he could not labour, and as
thase have been inverialy devoted
to study, he has gradually acquired
its common principlcé,’_

‘I'he entrance of Alvah himeelf in-
terrupted the conversation, e had
brought somc litde delicacies for his
fahoer, the avails of his day’s labour.
-1 have just been thinking,” said Mr.
Coustneye ‘of making some arrange-
ments, with the approbation of your
father for your future establishiment.
1 gricve 16 sce a boy of-promisc thus
losing the suring time of Jife.” “You
forget, sir,” said Alvah, respectfully
bowing. ‘that I ean embrace no pro-
posal that would separate me fmn;
my father, however advantageous.
«Certainly not in lis present situati-
on; but I have friends here, who \_vx’.l
readily assist 1 in making a suita-

“tenderness for Lisunfortunate parent,

affords, and should jt hercafter be-
come insufficient, I will not scruple
to'ask the aid of benevolence.” Mr.
Courtncy was affected.” The soldier
had again leant his head over his
staff and was probably invoking bles-
sings on the head of his son! A
storm had commenced, and the slect
was-even then dripping through the
broken roof. Alr. Ceurtney rose to
depart—'Must 1 then go,’ he ex-
claimed without rendering you any
service? ¢Will you not cven aceept,”
and he put his hand in his pocket—
but Alvah drew baek with an cxpres-
sion, that answered the unfinished
sentence. ‘The old man gave him
his hard with a smile of beaignity.

‘Accept my thanks, sir, and sufler
me to crave the name of him who
has thus sought the dwelling of po-
verty.” ‘The stranger gave his name
and address, and 1eceiving @ promise
that they would seck him in future
need, relactandy left them,

Mr. Courtney was a man of fecling
hut he was also a man of pleasure;
and with the votaries of dissipation,
the soft and holy whisperinzs of be-
nevolence are too often lost iy more
scductive strains, Tl seene hie bad
now witnessed had however awahen-
cd all Liis better principles. The dig-
nified subriission of the father—the
proud humility of the son, preterring
the most servile labour to the shadow
of depeudence—his deep hut qrict

and his perfect exer ption trom sci-

rival of Isabel, she was onc day
siruck, on entering thc common sit-
tipg room, by the appcarance of an
old man, who sat alone and apparcnt-
ly -ugpoticed. Ilis sightless cyces,
his palsied limhs and the white locks
that were thinly ecaticied over his
pallid temples, ail ot vuce rivetted
her attention.  Mer heart throbbed
with pity,but reverenee mingled with
compassion as she marked thie settled
and placid- expression of his coun-
tenancc. At o great cistance, u
group ‘of ludics weie indulging in
bursts of levity that at this rioment
struck  most discordantly  on her
heart,  Shie felt that the |.‘r|;>":r1CL‘ «f
unfortunate age should at least ia-
spire respect; and iavoluntuily ap-

came onc of the party. As sho pass.
cd within view of the village ceme-
tery, her gaze was arrested by a fu-
neral procession.  Their duties were
finished and-they were returning—
but there was one who yet lingerced,
and with folded arms leaned over the
new made grave. Could it be? yes, it
was the youthful® stranger—and Isa-
bel at once comprehended the melan-
choly scene. The party proceeded,
and ere their return, the surrounding
landscape was flooded with the silver
tioht of a full noon.  The teclingsof
Isahel were rendered yet more in-
tense by the softcning influence of
the hour, and almost unable to pro-
ceed, she leaned on the arm of the
fricnd, whose strength was yet but

proaching the unheeded old i,
she was half 1esolved to addiess hin

Her natural timidity, lowever, sull \
withheld her, till she was at length

called by one of the hoyden group, ‘
to partale of some strawberrics The |
frresolete expression of her counten- |
ance at oace changed to that of plea-

care. b will Leg some,’ she said,

wnhesitatingly presen g “her work
baslhet, sfor this ok Lo’ —and
she now approachd n without em-

barrassment.— \Will you sccept some
rawberrics, sir.”—The vuice of Isa-
bel was like the low, dving tones of
an instrament; it touched every chord
of the soul. ‘iThe old man pceeived
them with asmile, that spoke a bynes
diction; while an vicgant, tho’ vouth-
tul stranger, who steod rcading a

fish fecling—all, were vividly in-
pressed-o hei-visitaute. 1an da-
tercourse with the gmood; influcuees
even cold and turbid hearts (as is
heautitully ("»:mnplicd by the Pepsion
fable of the piceeof clay that beieame
an odoriferous subsiance by the con-
tact of the rose,) that iuflucace must
b striking indeed on the soul o: teel-
ing.  The touch of a corrupt world
may dim the native gems of the
heart, but let the langnege of pure
and clevated sentiment be heard and
the chords of responsive feeiing w.ll
at once awaken lili : the sieepingtoacs
of a harp attuncd by the winds of
heaven.  Ilor a little time, the pa-
seantry of the world lost its power
power on the mind of the gy Court-
ney and the haunts of pleasuie were
forootten.  Ile shuddered as hie con-
trazted the clegancies that sarround-
ed him with the desiitution he ha
witnegsed.  The stzaw pallet of
and infirmity—the scanty fuci—t

memory  drew, scemed  cven

more vivid than the reality.
‘I'ne following day Mr. Courtncy

had left the city, buta blank cover

yel

been placcd by «n uakuown haad
Urat of the soldier.—Years passed a-
way, and the glow of uncarthi
sure that the traveller then expericn-
ced was gradually forgotten.
blandishmeats of plessure resuiicd
their wonted influcnce—her glitter-
ing wave fgain hurricd him onward
without the power of reflection;
if 2 momentary wish would have luid
him to enquire the further fute of Ai-
vali Hamilton, the bright phantasinag,
that surrounded him  diverted hiis
purpose. Dcath had deprived him
of an amiable wife whose influcnce
might have won him from the sphiere
of illusion, and his only child early
accustomed to the reund of fushiona-
ble pursuits thought not of opposing
them. 'Theexalicdsentiments, how-
ever, which cven in childhood she
had imbibed from her mother, pre-
cerved her from their contaminating
influcnce; and amid the blizhts of a
gay world, the purity of her character

precarious supply—the picture that

enclosing two hundre:d dollars, tad |

y l)'n(ﬂ\- Il

The !

and |

newspaper  with his back towards
e, suddenly turncd rouwmd and
fived. his eves.on the Blushinme cirl
mingled admiration and sur-
vs Sheiestinctively scteated and
Coiaing the group she hiad hitherto
Ushunued, meogled i their trifling.
Soen aitor ey outh i sellapproach-
ed with Ler basket. Presenoug i
with a ook of iadescribable import,
he said, taccept, Miss, the thanks
and blessing of age for your delicate
attention.” e then disappearcd.
1n a short time he roturned and ad-
dressed the old mun in a tone of res-
pect and tenderness. b have at
length found more quiet todgings,
sir, and wiil attend you wiicnever
you fecl able to walk.” ‘Tie old
nan rose and leaning on the wrias of
the vouth, they icft the cpariment.—
“Phoy ore then the temporsy
Hjourners ia the vi thought Taae |
bel: und o eo: lnlm.:u(‘f cf
Vhich shie was | s unconscious, |
arose feomn the idea of ag.dn necting I
them.  She was Lot ¢
vomet the nest Mol
spring—and ogun and <
\Who shall deseribe the mie
Lindred spirits? Who shal
intricate and delicete sou
wysterions pas wiil
sweeps, like a torrent over the hi-
man soul? Searcels a wogt b
ed between the youthiful strangers—
I they Lnew nothing ol coh ¢t ho-
voni the limits of a e shori daves
yet the years that Irad preceded had
become to them as a v itous dreani—
the prascut was theie all of existence.
I and resembled the renovated hte oi
the chrysalis, whan i
W Suils on new twingsy thre’ the Summer wir”
As vet, however, uncaonscious of
the dangerous sonrce of thiy new
sense of cnjoyment. ‘The Liush thut
died the check of Isabel in the pre-
sence of the saanger, was that of ah-
sract ! ve—and the licht whi
fzshied froza his ey e at her appro
was brilliant as the rays of teaven.
Thie tailing health of the blind oid
man, whom he duily attended to the
spring, afforded the ouly clue even ta

passiong remark.  The deap inferesty

(NeTI!

a'ing of

remained stainless as the snows of
the unapproachabic cliff..  Gentle as
the recd of summer, she yiclded to

lot was cast; but her mind, support-

ble provision for his support, and
yon may then be put to business that
will recure you u future compc}cnce.’
Impossiic sirl - My-father-can-have.
no claims like thosc on hisson.” *Tis
a short scason only since my weak-
ness required his support, and shal)
I new tranefer the duties of filial gra-
titude to the hand of charity?”  Mr.

hetizn? (He is a worn out soldier,
cfthe Revolution;’ and the boy
fied himsclf to his task -with an
ity that seemed intended to
2t further interrogation. The
[SiIY Courtncy, however, was
..whﬁ shaken of. ‘Do you live
“ your . father?’ he continued.

ainly, sir.’ ¢And whcgi'.: the

[*7 pointed in-silence to a-Ceayed
miserable looking dwelling.—

Courtncy knew not what to reply. —
«D» not think me ungrateful for your
yrcfiercd kinduness,’ continucd  the
Loy, while hig dark cye swam it
tears and cvery lract;l ot;.pnl(_lptsl:i-
denly gave place to the iveliest ex-
prcsfiun of gratitude; 4 feel most
deeply your benevolent sohgnludc for
my; interest; but indced, &r, 1 ::]rp
orfectly happy i@my present cundi-
{’io L {\Iypfat , too, 18 satistied

- Courtney sishcd. A keen No-

1 the slcadcrproviaion iy labour

ed by high and frequent communion
with the memory of her sainted pa-
rent, cscaped the thraldom, which
habit migh -
At the age of fifteen, she accompani-
od an invalid friend to the medicinal
springs of Ballston. This Village,
at that time, was a place of fashiona-
ble resort, and to a mind like Isahel
Courtney’s, afforded themes of limit-
less reflection.  The buoyancy of
health was here contrasted with the
languor of discasc—the hectic of
death awith the Jaugh of revelry—pal-
sable images of mortality mingicd
with the votarics of pleasure—the
listless, who strove to annihilate
time, and the dying, who sought to
add yet a fow days to those they had

now to number,  Beon after tho av-

fe e ————— -

the impulsc of those with whom her |

totherwise mtght scoared:

whizh his appearaace exeited e the
basom oi Isabel couquercd the sera-
ples of v al
quently ventured o timnd enguivy re-
speeting the aged wvalid. There aie
« thousand namcless attentions too
uifiing tordeseriptioi, that comew ith
a cheering influcnee over the feciing
- breart;behemtwo—iupereeptible liecze
that stirs the deliedte leaf, Suchwere
the attentions which misfortundinva-
riably elicited from thie hand of Isa-
bel, no matter how near her sphere
of action. 1ler voice, hersteps were
already known to the discriminating
car of the old man, aud if his cane
wasqﬁropt, or a scat was brought him
he knew the ready hand that prescnt-
cd them. He was, however, evident-
ly and rapidly failing—and at last Is-
abel met the interesting stranger no
longer. Three days passed and her
attendancc on her friend becamo a

reserve, acd she fre-

| cequaintance,

impestectly restored; and fell behind
licr gaver companions.  Again her
cve was turned to the last asylum of
llumanity —the solitary mourner had
Jeit the “spot, and with a melancholy
~tep was slowly returning to the vil-
lage. ‘ieir paths intersceted and he
way already before her.  1e bowed
and both were for some monients si-
Jent.  Ie at length said ina voice of

always command my friendship.” Al-
vah fooked wistfully afterhimaaheé de-
parted, but the form of Isabel was not
visible,, She had shrunk back:intho
carriage at his approach, and had thus
escaped observation. From herfa-
ther, who was himself too much ex-
cited to notice the agitation of: his
child, she now heard 2 description of -
his fitst knowledge of Alvah Hamil-.
ton. She made no comments, but
every word was treasured up in.her
heart, and though years passed awa
without a single event to recall’his
memory, every viston of her faney,
every idea of moral cxcellonce in the
imagination of lsabel was ideatified
with his imazs. This imperishable
attachment. however, partook of the
high tone of her mind. It wasa deep
and sacred principle, hidden in the
recesses of the heart, and leaving no
tracc on the surface of her character,
Isabel was far too lovely to remain
unsought, and Mr. Courtney was as-
tonished at her decided rejection of
repeated a «l splendid offers. 1 ex-
postulated, he entreated, he taxed hee
with perverseacss.  She deprecated

suppressed emotion, ‘the cause which
brought me hither is now terminated
in the grave. [leave this place to
morrow. Suffer me then, Miss, cven
4t this moment of sorrow, to thank
vou for theinterest you have evinced
in the sufivrings of my departed fa-
ther—for the soothing attentions you
have paid him. i the cup of afftic-
tion is ever yours, may some spirit,
contle as vour own, temper its bitter-
ness—some being, bright and lovely
as-vourself; -haver-around vour.pil-.
low.” ™ TE2hel coulnot reply.  ller
party hiad now lialted, and as she re-
jointd thewn the young stra

tered a stifiad farewell, and

into another path, disappeared.

his anger with scraphic gentleness—
Qiie anticipated his every wish, but
her firmness remained unshaken,—
His attention was at leng'h called to
ohjeets of yet deeper auxicty. His
love of pleasure, his bouadless expen-
ditures, his recklessaess of gain, had
wasted an estate, which, though, sul-
ficient for all thz chaster clegancics
of life, was inadequate to the support
of prodigality. He now stoad 04 the
verge of ruin, and those who had
sbared htssubstance looked coldiyand
carelessiy on its.wreek, while theun=
happy Courtncy, driven almost to
madness, could scarccly believe the
perfily of the world he had hitherto
implicitly trusted. 1Ic¢ wasnot, hows

her return, the subdued Isabel was
pressed to the bosom of her father.
If any thing at this moment csuld
have given her pleasure, it was his
arnival, as she pauted to leave a spot
that was now to her utterly devoil of
interest.  The light adicus of cere-
monics were casily concluded, and
carly the following mor ing she was
cquipped for departure.

As her fahier handed her iafo the
carriage he stopped to sprak Srthrai
when a youag maa,
who was 1~ g at the moment, sad-
denly pa 1~ed and clasping his hauds,
imed, Mr. Courtney, my bene-
Getor? I do notunderstand you siny’
sl iheastonished (,'uurlne_\'——l know
of 1o uic. who can give me so lit-
tering o title. ALy said the youayg
mian, whose countenance anl voice
were bit tou familiar to the trembling
I<abety *an [ thenso changed? 1 am
Uvah Hlaniiton, the soldier’s son,
whom SCuUCn yoavs ago you rose ucd
from extieme poverty ! Mi. Court-
ney pressed s hand with cmotion.
You mean, my youag friend, the
scoruful boy. whom I would have re-
<ened, but for his intolerable pride.’
«Oi. ~ir, evasion is unavailing. We
conld not mistake the pand that re-
lieved us.  1lave you not then somic
intetest in hearing—will you not suf-
fer me tatcll vou, what have been the
fruits of your bounty?’ [ shall gladly
lizten 1o aught in which you are con-
cerned,’ saird Mr. Courtney, and Al-
vuh proceeded—Two days aftier you
leit us, my poor father was removed
10 a more comfortable shelter, and 1
was ontered at school. I could yet
atend to the personal wants ol my
Suher, and incited to exertion by
every claim of gratitude and duty I
could but progress in my studics. I
wis soon aready penman and ac-
and a yvear afterwards was
veecived into a weaithy mercantile
house as an under clerk. My wages
cnabicd me to make immediate pro-

el

comptant,

ever, without a eamforter. At this
hour of trial, the virtues of his child
became nore fully developetd, as the
xem gleanis brightest through the
shates of darkness, Ier affection
deepening in it intensity, as its ¢b-
ject was deserted by others. her for-
titude, her cheerfuluesy now came o-
ver his scorched and withered heart
with balmy influenre.  Tihieir family
scat was to be publiely soid, and the

| fearful day arrived. While it wasyet

crying, a new purchaser appeared,
apparentiy froma distance. His horse
dripped with speed, and Lis coantr-
nance was pale anl agitated. 'k
property, as is frequent in wach eases
vas coing at halt'its value, aod the
stranger bid 1t off.  Mr. Couraey
was still the cecupant, and the new
proprietor ca'led on him immediates
Jy. Isabel had at that moment lett
ller father for somo domestic cull; and
(e unfortuna'e mMan Was rusing on
theie impending expuision from their
present resideace, when Alvah Iiu-
milton stood suddenly bLefore him.
«Wekcome., most  weleome o my
herrt, dearest Alvah,”” he exclaimed,
oI can o longer welcone you to my
home. You have come but to wit-
ness my removal from all that
once mine. Tam here only on sul-
ferance. Fo worrow I inay have no
shelter for my head.” «Not$,” cricd
Alvah, ¢you have yeta shelter; vour
present home is still yours, and oo
carthly powercan expel you fromit’
What mean you?’ said the breath-
less Conrtacy. ‘Fourteen years sinee,’
he replicd, ‘you pres:nted my father
a sum whichi the s preserved him from
want, and scenred e subsequent
wealth, e received it but asa loan,
and that debt devolved on me. ‘Truce,
you diselaimen ity but it was yet un-
eancelled.  Relutant to oflead you,
I delayed its discharze, though the
amount was long since appropriated
in my imagination fur that purpose.
It has not however, lain if‘llu. The®
profits of the housc®in which, some

YL

vision for my father, and they were
vearly augmented. And now,” he
ided, in a subdued tone, ¢sipce he
is at lonzth called toreceive far high-
o wealth than that of earth, my first
exertions shall be to discharge the pe-

cmniary partol that obligation winch-1

has so greatly influenced my present
destuny.”  The obligation which
you speak of,” said Mr. Courtoey
“docs mnot exist. Anample equiva-
lent was at once received in the plea-
sure of assisting indigent virtue. Do
not then wound again by so unjust
an allusion—but tell me is your ve-
nerable father no more?””  Alvah
bricfly sketchied the late events, and
Mr. Courtncy now shook him warm-
ly by the hand. +Farewcll, dear Al-
vah. My carriage has been somo time

penance. A walk was pro osed
and weary of hereclt sho gladly be-
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waiting; believe that I rejoice in your
prosperity, and remember you may

years ago, I bccame 2 partner, have
heen considerable.  Your little &api-
tal has acquived if$ share, and its a-
mount has this day redeemed your
forfeited estate. DBy a merc accident

[ had_scen it advertised, and I lost
no.time in_ Tastemnghither. " Amt—
now,’ he added, taking the Tiand of ™
Courtney, with a radiant smile; éwill
you not welcome your Alvah to your
home? -1t is long since you gave nic

a check on your frierdship I have
come to claim it, and surcly ypu can
no longer refuse the title ofiny be-
nefactor, when from your bounty I
have derived not merely wealth, but
the unutterable pleasure of thiis mo-
ment. Mr. Ccurtncy wept.

‘[he thoughtless man of the world
wept at the sacred triumph of viitue,
Alvah humnself was overcome with the




