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Anon the earth was. sheken by the, ug:pm!nrém1 ' {The eyes of Laura were rmge:l eﬂmtkly from
form— & : E¥ony ﬂng{, and her manner ex iibited the "Fg'
The winds obeyed mandate of the sternly solemy | hance she feit. 'y R
: SLOrTI— 4 A :I _,r P‘ q‘,# _cat never look upon E?[ . Allison” 4%
. Thick clouds in anger gathered on the far horlzon’s verge, | than a friend,’ she said calmly.

2l ALaura has it indeed come to 1

nd th ntal foar was Savior’s run dirge. . .
s ;s o v g bt e o g S s g, 5 Wuudnllf, really disturbed.

‘Will you disgrace

g .ﬂl things were wrapped in darkness—in the darkness of | yourself and family by a union with a’ volgarup-
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. _the tomb; start from the lower ranks, when an alliance so
| distingnished as this is offered? Who is Perci-
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~ Old ocean’s billows wildly daghed against, the rock boungd |

~ awealled In gloom,
lave when the vivid lightring flercely clove the vault of
. _heaven, SEoW g 'y

| the dread and sqmbre pall by its blazing arm. was
riven,, . 3

; shore,
ﬂﬂlﬂﬂ]ﬂﬂ’ deep, sepulchral volces with the tempest’s awful
. Tour— ”
w startling thunders madly crashed, with an appall-.
-, Ing sound, ; :
And hurled their frightful echoings the trembling earth
‘. areund,

‘I'?ﬁq rraves gave up their tenantry toliving men unknowni
W emple’s vell was rent in twainy and cleft the hardest
oF stone; .
he outraged earth In horror shooky with dread conyulsive
. throes, _ .
Aud mourned the Savior’s dreadful doom amid relentless

fﬂﬂ!-

Whilst earth in terror was convulsed, and heaven wrapped
- in gloom,

The Savior drank the bitter cup, passed through the fear-
 ful doom—

. the way my husband goes, and not the way

1 *Do you gnowy said Mr. Woaodville, not

 ¢] regard rather his destiny than his origin,’

replied the danghter, “for that concerns me far
more dearly than the other. T shall'have to !r!;:

In the future lies

hus come. The past is past.
my happiness or misery.’
‘Are vouwrbeside yourself?” exclaimed he, rather
losing  his: gelf-command before the ' rational
 calmness of his child. |
'#*No, father, replied Laura, ‘not beside my-
self, In the principles that govern Mr. Allison,
I have no confidence, and it is a man’s prineiple
' that determines the path heis to tread ie hfe.—
' On the other hand I have the fullest confidence
|in these of Mr. Pércival. and know where they
' will lead him, . - This is a matter in which 1 can-
not look back to sée from whence the person has
come; everything depends on a knowledge as to
where he is going ’

giv-
Ling the words of his child the smallest eonsidera«
tion, ‘that the father of this fellow, Percival, was
' a day-laborer, mnone of Mr. Allison’s manufac-
turing establishments! A mere day-laborer?’

‘I have heard as much. Was he not an hon-
est and honorable man?? J
| “Madness, girl? ejaculated  Mr. Woodville at

Cried, $1t is finlshed!" meekly bowed to the avenging rod, | this question, still further losing his self-control,

And, snffering deathy, he conguercd Death, and rose our
Savior Ged!
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ORIGIN AND DESTINY.

Among those who aspired 1o the hand of Lau-
ra Woodville, was a young man named Percival,
whose father, a poor day-laborer, had, by self-de-
nial through many years, succeeded in giviog
him an education beyond what was usually ac-i
quired at that time by those in the lower walks
of life. When sixteen years of age, an attorney
of some eminence who perceived in the lad more
than ordinary ability, took him info his office,and
raised him to the profession of the law.

At the time of wbich we write, Percival, who
was twenty-five years old, had already gained
sowe reputation at the bar, having conducted to
a successful 1ssue several very important cases,

Mr. Woodville, 1o the hanc{uf whose danghter,
28 has just been said, Percival aspired, was a mer-
chant in rather reduced circumstances, but con-
nected with certain families more distingnished
far aristociatic pride than virtue. This eonnee-
tion was the more value in consequence of the
loss of wealth through disasters in trade, and the
inability to keep up those external appearances
which dazzle the multitude and extort a homage
that is grateful to weak minds.

Laura, a beautiful and highly accomplished
girl, was a favorite in all circles, and there were
many amoug the wealthy and fashionable, who,
for peisonal attractions alone, were ready to ap-
proach and offer the homage of sincere affection.

these was a young man named Allison;
whose family had, in the eyes of Mr. Woodville,
E:rerylhing te render a marriage connexion desira-

e.

But Laura never encouraged his advances in the
least; for she felt for him a stiong internal repul-
sion. He was wealthy, accomplished. attractive
In person, and connected, both on his father’s and
mother’s side, with some of the oldest, and so
called ‘best families, in the state.’ These. how-
ever, were not, in her eyes, attractions sufficient-
ly strong to induce her to overloos gualities of
the. heart,

Already in her contact with the world had
she been made to feel its hollowness and selfish
cruelty. For something more than mere fashion-
able blandishments had her heart begun to yearn.
She felt that a trve and virtuous friend was a
treasure beyond all price.

While this state of mind was in progress, Lau-
ra met Henry Percival. A mutual regard was
soon developed, which increased until it became
a ceep and sincere affection. In the meantime
Allison, confident from his position, became bol-.
der in his advances, and as a prelimivary step,
gave Woodville an intimation of his views. The
old merchant heard him gladly and yielded a full
prosecution of his suit.

But perceiving what was in the mind of fhe
oung man, Laura shrunk from him, and met all
is advances with a chilling reserve that was not

for an wnstant to be misunderstood. In the mean-
time, Percival daily gained new favor in her eyes,
and was at length emboldened to declare what
was i his heart. With ill-concealed pleasure
Laura referred the young man to her father. As
to the issue of she reference, she had well ground-
ed fears.

The day that followed this declaration was one

of anxious suspense to Laura, She was alone,
late in the affernoon, when her father. came info
the room where she was sitting. She saw in-
stantly what was in his mind; there was a cloud
on his face, and she xnew thal he had repulsed
her lover.

‘Laura,’ said be gravely, as he sat down by her
sice,” ‘I was exceedingly surprised and pained
to-day to receive from a young upstart - attorney,
of whose family no one has ever heard, an offer

for your hand, mede, as was affirmed, with vour |

consent. Surely this affirmation was not true®
A deep crimson flughed the face of Laura, her

eyes fell to the floor, and she exhibited signs of

strong agitation. " '

“You may not be aware,’ continued Mr. Wood- |

ville, ‘that Mr. Allison hes 'been to me with a
g wilar application.’

L

“Do youshink that I am going to see my child,
'who has the blood of the P—"s and B8
Land W ’s in her veins, mingle it with the vile

wuch in ernor, if for a moment you have indulged

| in theidle dream, = [ positively forbid. all , inter-

course with this Percival. Do not: disohey me,
“or the consequence to yourself will be of the sad-
dest kind.’ . _ '\

As her father ceased speaking, Laura rose
weeping and left the room. ~ |
' A deepcalm succeeded fo this sudden slorm
'that bad fallen from asummer sky, Buatit was
| indicative of a heavy and moge devastating storm,
| Laura communicated to l;ercn'_al the fact of her
painful interview with her father, and at the

same time gave him to understand that no change
in his views was to be expected, and that 1o seek

| to effect a change would only be to _place bimself
in the way of repulse and insult. Bolh of these
the young man had already received, 6

A few months latery and fully avowing her

urpose, Laura left the house of her parents and

Ee:ame the wife of Percival. A steplike this is
never taken withont suflering, - Somelimes it is
wisely, but oftener unwisely taken, but never
without pain.

In this case the pamn on both gides was ‘severe,
Mr. Woodville loved his daughter tenderly, and
she felt for her father a more than common at-
tachment. But he was a prond and selfish man,
The marriage of Laura not only disappointed and
mortified, but made him angry beyond all reason
and self-control. In the bitterness of his feel-
ings he vowed never to look upon her nor lorgive
her.

It was all in vain, therefore (hat his danghter

sought a reconciliation, she met only a stern re- |

pulse, _

Years went by, and it remained the same.—
Maay timés during that long period did Laura
approach her old home, but only fo be repulsed.
At last shie was startled and eafflicted with the
sad news of her mother’s death., In the sudden
| anguish of her feeling she hurried to her father’s
house. As she stood with others who had gath-
ered around, gazing upon the lifeless form of her
aead parent, she became aware that the living one
had entered the room, and to all appearance, un-
conscions of her preserice, was standing by her
side. A tremor went tLrough her frame. She

telt faint and ready to drop to the floor. In this’
{ season of deep affliction might he not forgive the

past.

Hope sprungup within her. In the presence
of the dead lie eould not throw her off. " She
laid her hand gently on hie. He turned. Her
tearful eyes were lifted in his face. A moment
of thrilling suspense! Pride and anzer conquer-

| ed again. Without a sign of recngnition, he tur-

ned away and left the.chamber of death.

Bracing herself up with ‘an intense struggle,
Laura presced her lips to the cold brow of- her
mother, and then silently retired. :

During the time thet intervened from his mar-
riage up to this period, Mr. Percival had been
gradually rising in the confidence, respect and
esteem of this community, and was acquiring
wealth through means of a Jarge practice at the
bar. Asa husband he had proved most kind and
affectionate. Asa man he was the very soul of
henor. All who knew himn held him in the high-
est regard. A

After the death of his wife, Mr. Woodville
fellinto a gloomy state of mind. His business,
which had been declining for vears, was becom-
ing less and less profitable, and to increase his
trouble, he found himself progressing rapidly to-
ward embarrassment if not bankruptey. The
man whom of all others he had wished to see
the husband of his daughter, married a beautiful
heiress, and was living in a style of great ele-

gance. He met the brilliant bride nccasiumlly{

and always with an unpleasant feeling.

One dav, while walking with a gentleman,they

sed.'Allison, when his companion saids—

‘It that man does not break his wife’s heart
within five years, I shall think she has few of
womanls best and honest feelings.?

‘Why do you,say that?’ asked Mr. Woodville,

evincing much surprise.

l ‘In the first place,’ replied. the friend, ‘ﬂ-tlﬂﬂli

' blood of a. common laborer? You have been

T

RET NEWS.

w

with bad. principle

ot ibg

.'\
15

t, isj,ﬂle one to make life
i 1'I'l‘ o 5* t*. A _,"' "L;;;'_"
‘But is Allison such a man®*
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He then

when a boy. We were school-mates,

beppy.  And, in the sec-
rt-gﬁi‘d“ﬂ;nejt;‘h,gr virtue nr!PfﬂFEl ty would ieave him utteriy destitute,
‘a feebl@ r»

‘abont being submitted when a new advocate ap-

‘He 15 10 iny cerlam knowledge. - I knew him

gove me ‘evidence of more than ordinary natural

depravity; and from the training he has received,
that depravity has been encouraged 1o grow.—
Since he became a man ['have had many oppor-
tunities of observing him elosely, and 1 speak de-
iberately when I say that I hold him in exceed-
ingly low estimation. I am personally |cogniz-
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one to make alﬂhlld, iﬂd he Hﬂlw with dEFpHiF lhil' all fhﬂﬁt’ﬂi

were against him. The loss of this remnant of

After avigorous argriment on the one side, ard
ejmnder on the othery” the casi: was

Eearedamllmaidaatlh& defense. He was une
nown to Mr. Woodville. On rising in eourt
there was a profound silence.

He begzan by saying that he had something to

suy in the case ere it elosed, and as he had stud-

iéd if carefully and weighed with due delibera-
tion all the evidence which had appeared, he was
satisfied that be could show why the prosecution

‘should not obtain a favorable decision.

ant of acts that stamp him as possessing neither

honor nor, as I said before, decency, and a very
long time will not, probably, elapse, before he
will betray all this to the world.
indulge inevil passions and se'fish desires, until
they lose »ven common prudente.?

Men like him

In surpriﬁclhi:;.__ Woodville bent forward to
listen,” Tuelawyer was tall in person; dignified
in manner, and spoke with a peculiar musical
intonation and eloguent flow ‘of language that |

marked him as possessing, both faients and edu-

cation of a high order,

“‘You astonish me,’ said Woodville, ‘I cannot

eredit vour words,
best families.? .
“So called, but judging by a true standard, I
shonld say one of our worst families.? ‘
‘Why do you say that?? asked Mr. Woodville,
evincing still more surprise.

He belongs to one of the

ard of worth. The same is trne of families.—
Detared wood, covered with shining gold. is not
so valuable as sound and polished oak. Norisa

family raised by weaith, or any external gilding.

into a high social position, if not possessed of vir-

tue, balf so worthy of confidence and esteem as’
one of less pretensions but endowed with honor-

able principles, | - |

In afew minutes he was perfectly absorhed
in s argument. 1t was clear and strong in eve-
ry part, and tore into very tatters the subtle chain

of reasoning presented by the opposing connsel,

For an hour he occupied the altention of the
court.  On elosing his speech he inmediately re-
tired. The decision was in Mr. Woodville’s fa-

*The virtues of an individual makes his stand- | vVOr.

‘Who is that?? he asked, turning to a gentlemnan
who sat beside him, as the strange advocate left
the floor. |

The man looked at him. *Noi know bhim?’—
said he.

Mr. Woodville shook his head.

‘His name is Percival.’ _

Mr. Woaodville turned his face partly away to

The father of Mr. Allison, it is well known, conceal the sudden flugh that went over it,

was a gentleman only in the Chesterfieldian sense.

A more hollow-hearted man never existed, And and he had relurned home wondermg

the son is like the father,only more depraved.’.
Mr, Woodville was. profoundly
All this he might have known frouwn

astonished.— | came @ lizhi tapping as
rsonal ob- ! child'at the door.

Afler the decision in his favor had been given,
at what had
just ocenrred, he sat musine alone. when there
it fiom the hand cf a
Opening it, he found “a’ boy

servation, had not his eyes been so dazzled with | the enot over fiveor six years of age, with goll-

the external brilliancy of tie person condemned,
as to msquahf{ them for looking deeper, and per-
ceived the real character of what was beneath

the brilliant gilding. . He was astonished though |Into

not entirely convineed. - It did not seem possi-

)

en hair falling over his shoulders, and bright blue
eyes raised to his own,

‘Grandpa,” said the child, looking earnestly
his face. |
For a moment! the old man sfood and trembled.

ble that any one in the eleyated position of Mr. | Then stooping down,he fook the child in his arms,

Allison, could be so base as was affirmed.
A few mouths later and Mr. Woodville was

|

and hugged it with ‘a sudden emotion to his heart,
while the long sealed” fountain of his' feelines

surprised at the announcement that the wife of | gushed forth again, ani tears came from the lids

Mr. Aliison had seperated herself from him, and
returyed to her father’s home.
were ass.gned for this act, the most prominent of
which was infidelity. * Soon after an applieation
for divoree was laid before the Legislature, with
such proofs of ill-treatmeat and shocking deprav-
ity of coudnel, as procured an instant release
from the marriage contraet. ,.

By this time, the proud, angry father,
ginning to see that he had probably committed an
error.  An emotion of thapkfulness that his
child was not the wife of Allison arose sponfan-
eously in hisbreast, but he did not permit it to
come into his deliberate, thoughts, not take the
form of an uttered sentiment. Steadily the
change in his outward eircumstances progressed.

He was growing old, and iosing the ability to
do business on an equality with the younger and
more eager merchanis around him, who were
gradually drawing off his oldest and best custom-
ers. Disappointed, lonely, anxions, and depres-
sed in spinis, the conviction that he had commit-

| ted a great mistake was daily forcing itself more

and more upon the mind of Mr. Woodville.

When evening came, and he rétarned to 'his
silent, his 4almost ‘deserted dwelling, hiz loneli-
ness would deepen into sadness, and then like an
unbidden but nof entirely unwelcome guest, the
image of Laura would come before his imagina-
tion, and her low and tender voice would sourd
in his ears.” But pride and resentment was still
in'his heart, and after gazing on the pensive, lov-
ing child for a tine he would seek to expel the
vision. '

She had deeraded herself in marriage.
or what was her husbard? A low, vulzar fel-
low, raised a little above the common herd! Such
and only such did he esteem him; and wlienever
he thought of him, his resentment toward Laura
came back in full force. i

Thusit went on, until fwelve years
time of Laura’s marriage had passed away,
in that long'period the father had seen” her face
but once, and then it was in the presence of the
dead. ' Frequently, in the first year of that time
had she sought reconciliation; but repulsed on
each occasion; she had ceased to meke approach-
es,

Asto her husband, so entirely
ville reject him that he cast out of his mind his

Vaious causes

}

|

that were tightly shut to repress them.

‘Father’ - The eyes were quickly unclosed,
there was now another present,

‘My child!’ came trembling from his lips, and
Lanra flung herself upon his bosom.

How changed to the eyes of Mr. Woodville
was all, aftur this.: 'When he met Mr, Percival
he was even moré surprised than 'in the court-

was be. | room at his manly ‘dignity of character, his re.

firement and enlarged intelligence. And when
he went abroad, and eived what he never be-
fore allowed himself to see the high estimation
in' which he was held by all the community he
was still further affected with wonder.

In less than a year after this reconciliation,
Mr. Percival was chosen to a high office in the
state; and within that time Mr. Allison was de-
tected in a eritninal conspiracy to ‘defraud, and
left the commonwealth to escape punishment,

So much for origin and destiny. Laura was
righty it concerns a maider: far more to know
whither her lover is going than whence he came;
for she has a journey with him in the former and

not the latter way.

|
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Groping Nine Miles Under Ground.

Iu the month of Septembes the writer, accom-
panied by a young friend, gratified a long cherished
desire by a visit to the celebrated Mammoth
Cave of Kentucky, ninety miles south from
Louisville. This wonderful cave, it will be re
colleeted, hus been traversed for sixteen miles
without reaching the end. Some of its apart-

' ments are eight acres in extent and oue hundred

Whﬂ I: feet hlgh-

|

did Mr. Wood- | tors.

A slage-coach journey. of eighteen hours
brought us to Bell’s hotel, a comfortable road-
side inn, where the coach deposits passengers
for the cuve. Mr. Bell, the host, is well kpown
on the road, and is famed for not having seen the

$tord| thé Mammoth. Cave, although a thirty years’ resident
and  Within seven miles of it. A gentleman and his
' wife from Lexington, Kentucky, were our sols

and agreeable companious to the cave. Afler
two hours’ jolting in a buggy over a most up-
comfortable road, through beautiful, rolling, oak-
clad **barrens,”’ we were housed in a good hotel,
erected for the accommeodation of the cave visis

Having fortified ourselves with a good dinner

very hi eness, and not ]]"lE‘EHI'I.g hiﬂ], ceased actu- I as well as coarse woolen Jﬂﬂk&t? and caps, we m;
ally to remember his featnres, so that if he had Out for our first d&y’n_&xﬂu{ulun under grnurlld‘
encountered himin the street he would not have Mat, our negro slave guide, with nothing slavish
known him. He could, and had said, therefove, 11 learning, dress or language, provided a lamy

when asked about Percival, that he ‘didn’t know | for each of us, and led us down a steep
him.> Of his rising reputation and social stand- | @ deep dark ravine: At the bottom appe

path into
ars th

ing he knew but little; for his very name being Itr_Ian:nmmh'a Mou b, a wide orifice of very for
an offence, he rpjectmf it on the first utterance, Dbidding aspect, to which we descended by rud

and pushed aside rather than looked at any in-
formation regarding him.

At last the externalaffairs of Mr. Woodville
became desperate. His business actually died
out, so that the expense of conducting it being
more than the proceeds, he closed up his merean-
tile history, and retired on a meagre property
scarcely suflicient to meet his wants.

But scarcely had this change taken place,when
a claim on the only piece of real esfate, which
he held, was made on the allegation of a defec-
tive title,
ed to find that the claim had plausable basis, and
that the chances were against him.. When the
case was brought up Mr. Woodville appeared in
court, and with trembling anxiety watched the

progress of - the trial,

The claim was apparently a fair one, and yet
not really jus., On the side of the prosecution,
was a subtle, ingenious .and eloguent lawyer .in
whose_ hands his counsel was little more than a

On consulting a rwyer he was alarm-

tinctly visible. Lipes of wooden pipes, by which

‘steps. constructed of the loose rocks and eart)

On entering, we were met by a flight of bati
numbers of which inhabit the outer parts of th
cave, -

The part immediately within the entrance i
comparalively contracted, although about  th
size of a railway tununel, and is known by i
name of the Narrows. This expandsinto.a moe
spacious seciion called the first Saltpetre Vil

' Here was an extensive manufactory of saltpe®

for gunpowder during the war of 1812-15. I
was obtained by lixiviating or leaching the fime
alluvial earth with which the floor of the caveit
deeply covered. The. wagon tracks and. fedl
prints of oxen employed in the work are stilldis

the ley was conveyed. to the evaporating pans
numerous wooden vats and other erections, sho¥
the t extent of the.work ecarried on in this
pandemoniom—truly a fit place for the prepas
tion ,of. the death-dealing material. The roof df




