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Let us know,
Our indiscretion sometimes serves ua well,
When our deep plots do pall: and that should teach us

There's a Divinity that ahapes onr ends,
Rough-hew them how we will.”

Hgw Yorh:
E. J. HALE & BOKS, 16 MURBRAY STREET.
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PREFACE.

To eritics T have nothing to sy in exten. |that T could teke a pecalisrity from thia,

uation of aught thet appears in the follow.
ing pages.: If they find anything to praise
in what I publish therein, I am confident
that they will be Juet to themselves, and
give me due credit. 1f they find anything
to ridieule, or to denounce, or to asaist them
in pointing a moral, I am sure they will
make the most of It —they alwaya do !

But to my general renders, [ liave some-
thing to premipe ; becanse [ think they are

entitled 1o an explanation, and I feel that T| her

have & perfoct right to offer ona,

It fe this: When my friend Mre. Alice
Vernon brought me the manuecripte which
I have worked up into & connected parra-
tive, with the request 1hat I would edit
them for publication, I appreciated my nn.
worthiness for the labor, but soch were my
obligations to her that I coold claim no
Tight to give her a 'flat refusal. Be I com-
sented to congidar the matter.

After some weeks of deliberation I re-
plied, as T thought, in & very positiva man.
ner, that I must decline io undertake the
work. Whereupon, she demanded my res-
sons, and I gave them.

1 told her that & lack of acquaintance
with the parties by wlhem her Lugbond had
boen surrounded, and who would be neses
sary ma dramatis peraona in the story of his
md life, would forbid my sattempting the
task ; for to give interest to the chronicle,
the characters of thess persons wonld have
1o ba portrayed very vividly, Mrs, Ver
non overruled thie objection by eulling the
names of each of these partics, and then
eeleeting from our mutual felends others,
who, she averred, were in some respecta
etrikingly similar ; after which she insisted

and a peculiarity from thet person, and by
drawing upon her descripticns and my own
imagination, so hit off the personages of
the narrstive s to preserve a pofcient
securacy and truthfolness to natars.
When I expresasd my fear that this sug-
gostlon, If acted upon, would give offense,
and that peracne might be indignant from
the gupposition thet 1had caricatured them,
Mra. Vernon ridienled the ides, and declared
assurance that there is too
much good gense in the walority of man-
kind for any sane to be so stupidly
foollsh. I was oot estlsfied; but then,
what i8 the use of with & woman ?
Hubsequontly, I reminded Mis, Vernon
that it was evident from the MSS, that her
Lusband had beem sn Infidel, and that to
preaent him fairly, many of his conversa-
tioma would bave to be transcribed, which
would reflect, im all probability, great and
utiwecessary ignominy opon him ; while,at
the mmo time, I confeased that the mor
al of such & book, an that which she wished
me to write, might prove hurtfal, and
would certainly aubject me to unkind ani-
madveraion from Sippant erltice.  Still Mrs,
Vernon wasmnot to be silenced or overcome ;
but she combatted my suggestion, saying
fhat whils the superficial reader might con-
demn, the prefound would approve,—that
the moral was, instesd of being evil, calen-
lated to slevate, saxpand, and develop Cliris-
tian virtues. As for ber husband, she eaid
thut his migfortunes would shizld him from
ungenerous &nd unmerited censore,  As
for my fear that the fract of having sdited
auch n book would subject me to the sospi-
cion of hetorodoxy, she lsughed at it, and
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taunted me with a lack of moral courage.
Then I began to yield—whe cannot face the
fire of & world's abuse mora firmly than &
pretty woman's hall meant, half pretended
woorn ¥

Put to my trampe, at Jast I gave my hest
reason; I had no expérience in book-wri-
ting, conld net do the scene shifting, was
not an artist—in & word, had oo idea an to
how & novel shoald be worked up for the
preas; and that, if the book wes to be
printed with any expectaiion, gven of & re
spectable circulation, that it onght to ap
pear in the form of s povel: all this I
frankly sald, and more. Yot Mre. Vornen
persistad In her confidencs 1o my capacity
to perform the Inbor, Hattered me a little,
and I gurrendered.

When T got to work and had nesrly com.
pleted my labor, I stutmbled wpin an ob-
stacle to further The deseription
of Mre., Adameg’trial bulked me—1I conld not
understand the notes of the medical testl-
mony left by Roland Vernon; and 1 re-
garded thie as very important. I went to
Mre, Vernonwith my distress—ahe is happy
in expedients—end communieated informa-
tion of the difficulty. She immediately pro-
posed s plan of relief—the one which I
adopted ;—

"1 understand,” eid she, * that the same
experimonta were made for detecting pel-
eon In tlie cmse me were made In the cole
brated Simpeon case. 1 have & copy of Mr,
Hulgh's report of that trial, Take it ; and,
with it, and a little cramming in chom-
istry, toxieology, end medieal jurispru-
dence, yon can understand Mr. Vernon's
notes of the evidense of Doctors McPherson
ond Effinghar.”

This moch of explanation, in advance, I
bava thought to bo absclutely necessary—
moly a vaord, or g0, mome !

If any pereons, after reading thess Cliron
icles shad] be disposed to condemn poor Ro.
land Vernon for his dearth of Faith, let them
recotlect that he is yet young, and thai his
great afllictions may in the end break his
stony heart, and direct him, in humiliation,
to the fountain of Eternal Troth, When
tw drinks of the waters thereof, he may
gmergs from the darkness in which his
«pirit now dwells, purified and strengthened,
and ba what he onght to be—a Christian
a8 well a8 3 highdoned Geatleman.

BENJ. POBINEON

FarerTevis, N, C,
Oetoher 28, 1868,
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“BaCx woman—back [ What! Do yom
come o mock my woe? Do you bring thoee
¢hildren hero to tannt me with my miafor.
tunes, to make them hate me becavse Thave
not provided for their wante?”

“0 na! He didnot speak thos to yoon—
10 you who here loved Lim so fondly | It
cannot ba—it eannot be that he reprosehed

you thuna—Tell me that you are only i

Jeat "

“1 ropented his very words,” pobbed the
young woman. * He gaid more—wowss;
but I cannot, I must not t¢ll you these
things,"

“ Tell me all; child-—tellme ali] Iean-
1ot bear to hear ; but I can b6 better endure
not to hear| I entreat you, T eommand yon
to tell me everything [

“ When he spoke eo craelly,” continued
the younger of the two women, 1 faloted ;
end just as T revived they seized him and
ptarted awsy. He went with them as far
a8 the door; then tormed and said in a sad
tone that I shall never forget : * It s not my
fanlt that I have failed, my wife. 1 hava
not beon unwilling to work for yon and for
them. Dut I started wrong—I tried to be
Thonest and st the game time to socceed. [
aspired to nccomplish an impossibility’ QL !
1 cannot go on, mother—I eanmot 1”

The older of tha two, from whoee eyes
{he tears fell rapidly, conld only gaep, © Go
on! 1 maust hear all ™

“Phen they carricd him out; Le strog-
gled and lurled them from him; and re-

joined me., Pointing to the children, e
* gaid, shaking his head, ‘Don't let them
know they have en anteatry ! Don't det
them be gentlemen] Above ofl things’

4nd his yoica dropped into e whisper, © never
let them take an cathl' He commanced
t0 eny something else, but, 1 was a0 excited
Teould only hear the words, ‘TEACH MY
CHILLKEN TO BE VILLATRB—THEN THEY
WiiL BE HAFFY]' Oh! mecther! mother [

Saying this, the younger of the ladies,
waeping viclently, fell into the arme of her
companioe, who folded her silently to her
osom.

Mot very far off wers two other women
wearing the monrner's garh; while, closer
at hand, two sunny-haired boys watched a
parent’s grief,

‘The clit place, in whose park these women
were weeping that afternoon— August 10th,
184iB—was the homestead of & Caroling fam-
ily. Ti was called Ryennnoo, and hed re-
ceived ita name from itz original owner.

TRushbhrook was situated oo s platean of
thirty acres, which, edged by a forest growth
of oak and pingaloped with s gentle decliv-
ity from thres sides to the bankas of & rapid
siresm whose transparent waters, fowing
thremgh & jagged bot glittering bed of
epatkling mnds and shining pebbles, mur-
muzing & soft melody as they denced over
the rugged surface of the uneven channel,
rippled on te mingle withthe turbulent car-
rent of thenot distant Cape Foar.

Tk wna reached from C——tovwn, Joated
on the river ghore, by o wide turnpike that
glretched towards the West and bounded
the tract on the Bouth, passing the great
gate, from which, through a cedar lined av-
enue, nestling amid & depth of foliage af.
forded by the magnolias, oaks, chestnuts
and mock orange trwes, could be seen a quaint
old two and a Lalf story building, once



palnted white, and 1te square sidee pictar-
eaquely set off with heavy greea blinds, but
now,—for it had been built nearly three
quarters of & century,—beaten and discolor-
ed by the peltinge of many storms, end
shrunken and gnawed by the sharp tooth
of Time—the engular roof being covered
with mowm, and thepanes of the odd fash.
joned dormer windows, that atood ont like
grim sentinels wbove the battlements of a
fostress, full of the ugly webs that busy spl-
ders had woven during the long days of
HARY & Yar,

In rear of this boilding weass large yard,
with stables, barns, and other cuthouses,
shaded by huge mulborries, behind which
was s wide stretch of cornfield, the land-
seape being relieved here and therohy Tux-
uriant vines, running with well trained reg-
ularity along the firm sapports of stout at-
bors, which were flanked by fruit trecs,
heary laden with the rich abundaoes of &
plenteous yield,

In front, between the houee and the road,
there was & circular park, fenced by a hedge
of oeage-orangs that followed the onter cir-
cumference of & wide pravelled foot gnd
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rtay here—the memories revived by these
seenes are too painful, Let us go!'

“ Shall we call them, or leave them be-
hind ¥ waas the inguiry of the danghter, as
eha peinted to the ladies conversing & short
distance off, and at the same time beckon-
ing to her children

" Am you pleass, dear 1"

* Come Mra. Adams—Dboth of you !
are going, Are yoo ready 1

“ Certainly 1" replied the younger, but
the mdder of theso ladies, hurrying for-
ward to join the group nearest the gate,

The eun wa sinking, and the western
sky was brilliant with variegated colors ;
white clonds, drifting over s background
of ceralean blue, were rimmed with blended
gold and red; lomg shafts of ilnminated
silver ghot opwards, like mighty columns
of mocnbeams, resting on the dark herl-
#on, ever ‘and anon lifting themeelves to
the enith, as if to light the world, now
that the Day-God had abandoned bis
throna; while swesping from North to
Houth wee & vast expauase of an orango
gea, over the selace of which erimeon bil-
lows were beating like the furious waves

We

carrisgeway. Thispark was bisected by an
avenne, the guard of cedary, on either slde
of it, stretching out thelr limbs, Interlacing
their branches, and forming & sombre cun-
opy. The great semicircles, tnto which the
park was thus divided, wers full of gigan.
tic trees, whose luxuriant boughs and vine
clad crests gave a cool retreat of shade end
provided & deep secleaion for the inmates
of Rushbrook,

This slegant seat was once the home of
happiness, the abode of wealth, the shrlne
of an unbonnded and freely dispensed hos-
pitality, Bat misfortunes had come npon
its oecapants; and now, alas! the mue
tionear’s hammer was to ring whers Beag-
t¥"s laugh hed resounded,

Roshbrook was to be sold cn (Lhe mor
row; the mortgages advartisemenl wos
tacked on its gate post; and four women
whe had loved it In its better days were
now taking a last sad look at the scenes of
& happinese that bhad departed.

“ Let vs go, daughter!” enid the elderly
lady, after drying the flood of tesrs that
the other's recital had evoked. 1 cpnnot

of o tropleal tempest.tossed ocean ab daww
From this fky there lngered a reflection
of light on the roeof of the Rushbrock House,
and upon the ecbwebbod panes of the
dormer windows, the son had wrought
pictures of fantastic shapes; the leaves of
trens in the park were glistening Lrightly
froan the effalgence that was wrapplog oll
noture in ite soft embrees ; the whote land-
seap wad glowing with a radiant loveli-
nem! Whils o1l was yet entrancingly
beautiful, she, whe was called mother,
turned and beheld the gorgeous pe-
geant.

“ Dear, dear old Rushbrook | she ex-
claimed with great fervor. * How can we
leave you! O God! why have we besn
doomed 1o 5o much misery

“ Alpa 1" interpesed o wenk, porrowful
voles. “Almsl that 1 ghould have been
tho causo of this pariog. It would heve
been better to have died theo to hava
brought griel and poverty to my friends "

“Eay not 8ol respended the other
*fny not so, my childl Wa rogret the
Joas of our heme ; but we ars proud of the
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ect that has rendered the sacrifice neces
sary.”

“And do you still love me, since I was
the immoediate canse of his incarceration,
Einee to save me you Liave been forced to
esurrender your home 1"

" " How can yon doubt It 7 wae the half
pitying, half indignant reboke,

*You must remember that the membars
of our race count nothing vainly expended
that 18 consecrated t0 the maintenance of
Truth, or that is devoted to the defence of

"

With these words, Mre. Vernon torned
her back on the aeat of her former splen-
dor, and swept majestically Into the 0—v
town road.

The sunlight which Lad en the
roof and (Muminated the park, aa if sym-

7

pathising with the noble matron's sorrow,
died ot utterly, end the sombre gloom of
twilight encompessad the landscape.

What sorrow was it thet pressed on thin
atately woman? Who were her compan-
jongt Of whom did Mre, Vernon's daugh-
ter gpeak ! who was he that hnd spoken
those bitter words which she repeated ?
‘Where was ho impriscoed and for what?
Why had he unttered that horrible com-
mand—" Tesa0E MY CHILDREN TO BB
FILAYE T

It will be the Edltor's effort to answer
thess questions in the following chapters.

Fach reader, after their perussl, must
determine for himazlf whether Roland Ver-
non WES & WA, or a devil,



