
Poets'Corner.
THIS WORLD.

This worldis a sad, sadplace,Iknow
—

And what soulliving candoubtit ?—? —
Butitwillnot lessen the wantand woe

To be always singing about it.
Then awaywithsongs that arefull of tears,

Away withdirges that sadden;
Letusmake themost of our fleeting years,

By singing the lays that gladden.
A few sweetportions ofbliss I'vequaffed,

Andmany acup of sorrow j
But in thinking over the flavoreddraught,

The old-time joyIborrow.
Andinbrooding over thebitter drink,

Pain fillsagain the measure;
AndsoIhavelearnedthat it's better to think

Of the things thatgive uspleasure.
The worldatits saddestis not all sad;

Therearedays of sunny weather;
Andthepeople within itarenot allbad,

Butsaints and sinners together.
Ithink those wonderful hours of June

Arebetterfar to remember,
Than those when the earth gets out of tune,

Inthe coldbleakwinds of November.********
In thinking overa joywe'veknown,

We easily make itdouble,
Which isbetterby far than to mope andmoan

O'er sorrow,andgrief,and trouble.
For though this worldis sad, weknow

—
And who thatis living candoubtit ?—?

—
Itwillnotlessen the want andwoe

Tobe alwayssinging about it.— 'Pilot.'

HAWTHORNDEAN.
CHAPTER XIX.

HARD TO TOEGIVE."What troubles you, my dear?" he inquired,anxiously.
"

Aren't
you well?"" Perfectly well," she replied,then hesitated."

Out withit, my child,"he said,affectionately."Ihavebeen to seepoor Laura, andIwas thinking of her," she
answered, quite simply."Pshaw! Rosa/ he replied hastily, "don't give her a thought j
she'll take care of herself, she's used to it."

"O,pleasedon't say so;she is dreadfully. persecuted,tormented,
andso troubled and sorry every way." She then related,unfortun-
atelyperhaps, the fright Laurahadexperiencedin the morning, from
thenear approach of her tormentor."

This is allmoonshine, my child," he replied, withallthe assur-
anceof cautious age;" she imposes upon you. 1can't let you go
where she is, if she entertains you withsuch stuff as this.""But, father," she said,entreatiugly,

"
Isaw her fright; itcould

not be feigned; andshe is so penitent. Ido wish—," she hesitated,
thenpaused."Wish what, mydarling?" he inquired, caressingly."

Idon't like tosay it, for fear you willbe angry withme;but
Ido wish you wouldbe her protector."

"My dear little innocent girl, has she deluded you with theidea
thatshe wantsaprotector ?""' O,Ido wishAleck would comehome!" she exclaimed,finding
she wasmaking no progress in convincing the Colonel.

"
Iknowhe

wouldforgive her, if nobody else will.""Indeed,Rosa,"he replied,gravely, "he has themost to forgive.
IfLaurahad behavedrespectably, she would not be as she now is;
ehe must suffer; such conduct brings its ownpunishment, evenif she
were ever so penitent. Icouldhavereceivedherhere intomy family,
thoughIabhor her course,but 1find her conduct has been more
scandalous thanIthought; no womanis talkedaboutas she has been,
■withoutreason.""Yes,"repliedRosine, slowly,a littleabashed$

"
but thenLaura

hatesher past conduct,and wants todo right now, andought wenot
to forgive her if she is really truly sorry, and resolved todo so no
more.""Well,my dear,womay forgive her if we will,butit does not
follow that wemust give her the sameconfidence wedidbefore. But
youare veryyoung toknow any thing about thesematters, it wasan
"unlucky day when LauraMarten choseyou for her intimate friend.
One thing at least she is old enough to know, that when a man's
honorhas been wounded in the person of his wife, you touch him,
and throughhim all his family,in the tenderest point. You must
trust me todo right in this matter,little one," he added,stroking her
bright curls, andspeaking very tenderly, "andnot worry your over
sensitive conscience about one whois not worthy of your anxiety. I
shall be guided entirely by Aleck'sreply toseveral letters writtenhim
from home on this subject j till thenmattersmustgo onas they are."

Rosine wasnot allrelieved by this conversation; she feared she
hadnot taken thebest wayof speaking aboutLaura,andyet she had
the assurance thather motives were rightin the effort she had made.
She couldnot reconcile the opinions of good Sister Agnes andher
dearColonel, so she wentabouther daily life as usual, sorrowful for
her friend,butnever'speaking hername;hoping each clay that some-
thing wouldcome from LieutenantHartland that wouldbring about
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a change inLaura's position. Sister Agnes had impresseduponLaura
the duty of returning Mrs.Hartland'scall, which she didafter soma
delay, but finding the family outanda strange servant at the door,
she was reluctant to leave her card as"Mrs. Hartland," and the
family were left in ignorance of the call. Sinceher last meeting with
Le Compte, shehadnot venturedinto the streetalone;but whenac-
companied by one of the Sisters, she drew down her thick veil,
scarcely daring to look either to the right or to the left. Thus she
who hadonce beenremarked for her bold,venturesome,daring spirit
andmanner, wascompletely cowed. Itis notalways thatbycoquetry
anddeceit, evena married woman brings such immediate suffering
uponherself asLaurahad done,butit comes in time,and they in-
variably leavea sting that pierces the heart sooner or later—it maycomein the life of a beloved daughter or son,for the sins of the
mothers are visitedupontheir children. \

Le Comptemet Dr. Hartland occasionally in the vrayjbi their
profession, andhe would sometimes amuse himself withhints of his
intimacy withhis brother's wife, hoping therebyto widenthe familybreach,or lead the other to the sameretort which would bring on a
quarrel; buthe didnotunderstand the spirit with which he had to
deal. High temperedand easily excited,Dr. Hartland lookeddown
now so thoroughly uponbothLaura and Le Compfce, that allhe said
passedby him asbeneath his notice. After much anxious waiting,aletter, only one, came fromLieutenant Hartland,and that written to
his father. "

On boardthe X ,off Cadiz,Jan.18—."My Deae Father:"
Iamin the receiptof various epistles from home, filled withsundry inquiriesandcriticisms on myprivate affairs. Iwill answer

them all through you."
Laura Marten was made my lawful wife on the 20th of April

last; she has the certificate of our marriage. Iam sorry this step
does not pleaseyou and mymother; of Ned's caustic severity upon
the same,Ishall takeno notice;written by any other man,Iwould
call him out. With regard to the scandal abroad, if it werenot dis-
honorable inme to throw up my commission on the eve of war,I
would do it, for the satisfaction of chastising those who have made
themselves busy with whatis none of their business. Ihavebeen on
the sick list for the last month,or youwould haveheard fromme be-
fore;Iam now just able to crawl about, andbound for the G-ulf of
Mexico;Godknows when, if ever,Ishall see home again. Youwill
do as youpleaseaboutnoticingLaura,but it strikes me all this scandal
might havebeennipped in thebud, if when the marriage wasmade
public, you hadmade herlike oneof the family. Ihave receiveda
long letter frommy wife, written since her fearful illness, explaining
every thing;andIhave also Rosine's lastlast letter,whichIkeep by
me as a comfort in much weakness, anda sedative in those dreadful
nervousattacks to whichof lateIhavebeen subjected."

Believe me, my honored father, this step you deem so un-
pardonable,though taken hastily perhaps,under the excitementof
themoment, wasnot with any intendeddisrespect to either yourself
or mymother.

In haste,
Your affectionate son,

AjuEX. HARrLAND."
The manly tone of this epistle had greateffect upon the familyj

it brought home to their hearthstone the truth, that the pet of
the household, the youngest born, was on his way to the seat
of war, perhaps to waste awaywith disease inanunhealthy climate,
perhaps to sacrifice his life on the field of battle. The letter served
to quiet the Doctor, and prevent his oft-recurring reference to the
<r new member of the family."

Mrs Hartland was visibly softened by it,and called uponLaura
with the Colonel, leaving behind a cool ceremonious invitation for
Laura to tea the next day. She begged Sister Agnes to say it waß
not her duty to accept this overture, but the good Sister could see
only apositivedutyinacceding to this first way that hadbeen opened
towardpeaceand harmony with her husbaad's relations. When she
came,Rosine exerted herself to make the time pass pleasantly, the
Colonel and his lady werepolitely cool, while Ned spent the evening
at his office. There was no nearer approach to intimacy than this
chillingcivilicy, during the winter, though Laura, in obediencetoa
request from her husband, removedher quarters to a fashionable
boarding-house. Here the terrible dreadof Le Compte, whichstill
continued,so affectedher nervoussystem, that every cardbrought to
her roomgaveher a paroxysm of fear; and there was also a sharp
misgiving inher mind whenevera letter came to her from her hus-
band, for although their tone was affectionate and conning, they
wholly ignoredLe Compte and the past,and with somenßbgof the
Doctor'speremptory tone,requestedthat Le Compie's name might
never be mentioned between them. Laura would have felt more
secure,hadhe sometimes reproachedher a little for her unfaithful-
ness. For [some l'eason her tormentor seemed for awhile to have
ceased to follow his victim withpersecution,perhaps thepublishment
of themarriagemay have led him to deferhis plans—perhaps to re-
nounce them,perhaps to change them—we shall see.

CHAPTER XX.
HAEK.Y GEEEITWOOD IN SEAHCH 03? A PEOSE9SIOX.

When the Athenian, theman-of-war to whichLieutenantGreenwood
belonged, wasordered to the Gulf of Mexico, and the chief officer
proposedaball onship-board to inaugurate herdeparture, theLieu-
tenant had not heard of the acceptance of his resignation. Com-
modore Greenwood insistedthatbothHarry and Dora should accept
their invitations. "It would look well," he said, "for the first
Lieutenant andall theCommodore's family to refuse CaptainJones'
civility." The sternmandateof parentalauthorityprevailedoverhia
children's dislike of the whole thing, under the circumstances. It
was to be almost exclusively a naval and military ball. Colonel
Hartlandand family were among the invited,and tohim wassent
under cover a card toMrs.Hartland. Thiswas the signal fora warm
discussionas to whitshouldbe done; theColoneldeclaringhe should
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