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LETTIE ARNOLB g

whioh she oxpérienced, when she found her child was
misalog, all served m md'uce a fever, and had it not
been for her gentle narse, she would probably have’
Joined her waltlng husband on the.other shore.

Agwoek: puesed away, and people had’ thronged to
the scene of the disaater, in search of friends ; and
many reoelved but’ ehettered remains, who when last
gazed upon, had . gone forth full of life and vigor,
with the prospeel: of many pleasant years before
them, The strong, mighty man waa struck down in
tho pride of. years, while the pale invalid escaped::
The voice of power, whose trumpet notes had sounded”
| through the land, that had won the layrel wreath .

Mormng found Lottie. at: the relllroad station In | Wherewith to grace the lofty brow, now-was hushed .
;- Groton. - Bhetook an early train, caring not whither| in death, and anguish wrung.many hearts as thoy
she went, if 1t wonld only: take . her far away from thought of the noble epnrit eopsoon eelled from the

Grenville.v Lewlateemea in B o

The cAT W38 Lﬁlled, but she ehrank into 8 oorner to

arena of life, .
_Avhing hearts thnt emiledto henr the- eong of

mnee upon:the future, , On; o, sped the iron horse, the pale angel, were. ‘passed by. . Where othors drew
' through ‘beautiful valleyg, tinted with bright folinge, back pale with terror, Lettie stood ﬁrm and though

_and .decked and Jeweled' with its Autumn attire—
. byl bills and mountaius, that loomed: up, dark end & mangled sufferer, yet. often. their hoads were pil-.
frowning against the morning eky—over, frail bridges | lowed upon her bosom, and' her-

, Bweet voice, as

thet oreaked and groaned heneath . the heavy pres-| it rang forth in a soothing melqdy, edsed the pain as

-'sure. The ohild’s heart oried faster, faster, and she the spirit Bitted through the gades of
exulted to think that every stroke. of the ponderous
levers, every revolation of :the mighty wheels, in.| her now a great deal, that she might minister to the -

Mrs. Stauley was co Ing/and the orphan left

" oreased the distance betweon her, and the scene of wants of others, One day after baving besn absent

,-all hor obildish misery. On, on, plunged the Bteam | for sevoral hours, she was surprised o% she’ ap- -

_King, breathing flame, and smoke, -A cuive in the| proached her couch, to see & lndy sitting by it, busily

" road—all is safe, for no signal of alarm waves in} engaged in conversation with her patient. She was .

- the brecze. Great God, the 3rawhridge {fsup! In|very near before the pair observed her.

vain the engineer essays to cheok hiy fiery steed.

The lady turned around, ‘and the next instant, to

; Ont it xushes, dragging its living: freight to deetrue the astonishment of Mra. Stanley, Lettio waa in ber

tnon, ay, into the very jaws of “death.

arms, It was her beloved. friend and teacher, Miss

. A hissing, rushing sound, aund they ‘are p]nnged Allen,

into the cauldron below. Infanoy, in its purity and

“Why, aunt,” exeleimed the latter, s you did not

innooence, maidéns, with boauteous forms and art- tell me the name of your wonderful little nurse, and -
les ways ; the happy bride and the proud groom ;| I never thought of findiog my littlo friend here.”

- youth, with high aspirations ; men, weary of life's
"stern conflict; age, with silver hair and farrowed

In a fow words thq girl explained. what had tran

brow, were all hurlod into the world of epirits, in the| Grenville. -

twinkling of an eye. Where but  little time before
, all was joy, life, and animation, now Death flaps its

uAre yoirthe f:ttle botnd' girl thet lee used to

' yiewleas wings, and terror strikes the survivora-wigh | ishment.

damb sgony. Fire and aword never oarth

80 much
i desolation to the hearts of: the multltnde, as these

appalling tragedies ethed upon the stage of. life, | YoUr little. nurse, I thought of Lettie, but did poz
by the carlessness of man. Ob, what n thrill of ag: | dream it was her.”"

ony vibrated through the heart of the nation, when

“I did not tell you one thlng,” remnrked her

the voloe of the lightning proclaimed this aad dis- aunt, a3 Ida came joyfully in, to greet her cousin,

aster.

s that if it had not been for her heroie eﬂ'orts.l

a 4, and the mavgled bodies were | should now be childlees.” '
Assistauce artive g Her niece drew the happy girl still closer to her;

her cheek blanched oftentimes by the dying bed of

spired since she bade adiea to tho classic shades of

tell mo aboat?” inquired Mrs. Btanley. in aston.

 Yes, the very same," replled Mlea Auen‘r‘f when
you wore telling.me aboat the: woniérfal singing of

. came to her senses, and when she heard Lettie's

‘ track, On etery side roso shrieks and wails of ag

remgved, while thé living emerged from the oharnel
house of Death. The surgitf,waters olasped some in
its foy embrace, and bore them down to its pearly
bed, where the sea-weed formed their winding-sheet,
and the winds and waves sighed a requiem for the
life so soon departed.

When Lettie experienced the first shook, she slid
to the floor and awaited her doom, calm ‘and motion-
less. As the cars were thrown from the bridge, and
down the embankment, she was hurled with great
velooity into the" water. Although stunned by the
shock, .she ye{ mainiained her prescnce of mind,
and a8 ghe rose, espying a seat near her that belonged:
'to the oar, she clambered upon it. - Looking around
-her, she ghuddered at the dreadful scene, At a lit.
tle distance from her she saw a child sinking be-
nenth the waves, its long golden ourls were dripping
with water, and its white arms were raised suppli-
oatlngly upward,

In an instant, forgetting self in her deslre to aave

.o fellow-greature, she seized & stick, and by ita aid]

propolled - herself over the place where the ourls
had disappeared. Thoy rose agsin, ‘and "the girl
.seemed endowed with new strength, as.she lifted the
unoonscious form upon the seat, She chafed the
oold hands, and breathed her warm breath upon the
child’s shut lips. All this' time the seat had been
gradgally moving toward the bank, and - looking up
she saw -that sho was safe.. A prayer.of thaoks-
giving swelled up from her heart, as sho.touched the

——gronnd, and-drawing - ber-preoious - ohargg -up, she |-

bore her to. the nearest honse. In a short time she

story, she olneped her arms around her neck and
anid'
"« Doar, good girl, now go and find mamma. Bho
* will be glad that her little Ida is saved, for ahe will
wonder very much when aho does not see-me.”
~Bldding her lay still, she sped once more to the

ony, as husbands sought wives, wives husbands, pa-
rents ehlldren; and children parents. Thero was
moaning and - -groaning 69 some dear ono was dis-
covered, laying calm and still, and no responsive life-
thmb vibrated: through the frame at the sound of the
loved voice, '

Like an Aogel of Light, Lottis fiitted from poat to
post. - Now restoring lost ones to oach other’s arms,
moistening the parobed lps of some mangled suf-
ferer, and agnin staunohing the wound of another,
Did the surgeons require bandages, her ready hnnds
and feet had already procured them,

The people of the village wero very kind, and
threw their doors wide open to admit the sufferers,
A large hall in the place was fitted up as a tompo-
rary hospital, and there Lettio took her post, and
. many -watohed engerly_for her gentle step, soft hand,
aud -beamiug faco, Sbe bad found the drowning
ohild’s<motber, and very gratefal she felt to think

. Lettlo smiled faintly.

% 0h, no, I am only a little tired end exoited with
the pleasure of meeting you. . I shall feel betler,
presently ;" but even as she spoke, a sharp pain
darted through her slde, and she reeled, and woald
‘have fallen.to the floor, had not Miss Allen czught
her in her arms. Ove of the attending physiclans,
instantly approached het, and taking her in his arms, -
be bore her light weight to a nelghboring couch.

# Poor child,” he said, *1 am afraid we have lot
her overtask - herself. She was always ready and’
willing, and never would own that she was tired. I

guess the patients will miss her some, for they pre-

fer her oare to any of the others. Bhe onght to be

removed from this place at once, or at least withina

few days. I understood that she was a poor orphan,

and some of the wealthy patients have made up a

purse for her, as a slight testimonial of their grati-

tude for the untiring devotion with which'she has at-

CHAPTER XV,

At Woodbine Cottage, on a pleasant evenue a lit-
tlo out of the city of T——, our Lettle, pale end lan.
guld, has consented fo take up her abode for awhile,

Mrs. Stanley, now fully restored to health, is en.
deavoring to repay some.of tho kindness of the or.
phan, It seems very strange’ ‘to Lettle, to find hor-
sell the ob}ect of any attention, and it seems very .
pleasant to think that ehe has- frlende now who love -
and oherish her. P

Miss Allen proceeded Bonth as gevernese ‘o n
wealthy family, & few days afier they returned.’ Let. :
tie sorrowed at parilug with her, but 1t was very .

tiens she had been permitted to plm thls ouly ehl’d
in her widowed mothet's arms, .

AT H "
Y gl

difforent from the dreariness that swept over ‘he
.eplrlmhen she bade her adleu at Grenvills, '

it was nothing new for her to hear of her performing
such deeds, and she eat silent, thinking of the dear
friends that had been given back to her, in life, by
the child ; for Mrs. Stauley and Ida were’ the only
living relatives of Miss Allen,

Sudddenly, she spoke :

# Why, how pale you are, Lettie. Here, 1 sup-
poso you have watohed day and night by the couch
of .suffering, until you are w worn ouh and ex-

These words be hnd addreesed to Miee Allen. who
was helping him restore her to consolousness,

Mrs. Btanley had always intended that the orphan
should accompany her home, and her niece now heart-
ily npproved her plan,
Within & week from the time of Miss Allen’e ar.
rival, they left the scene where had been enacted so
much agony, sorrow, and distress. Lottle, pale and
wenk, olnsped the hands of the suffering friends, a3
sho bade them adien, and gragefully accepting the gift
that was urged upon her, passod from their sight,
while prayers of thanksgiving wore wafted after her,
and blessings were showered upon her bead,

‘.
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1 Hor'poul rejoloed with a great fo
“| <A shioits tripped lightly by, and fhien sbe avoks | henmh the blae ontiopy of the archiuig’ doms aboks,
M. Btanly, or gt wastholdy's namy jensapod| fok o dreiay paiby nto whiohsho b e, .

‘suade her, hut sho was ﬁrm.’ .ot

long enough,” she- said, A&fbaponso to her friend’s
entreaties, ¢ [ had dre\m B picture of the good I
would do in the world'eexn_qjlme ago, but I.find indo-
lence has almost obliterated it, and I must go forth.
and seek, and the channel will be opened,”

The money that.had been. bestowed upon. her at
the time of the railroad dlmter, was sufficient to
olothe her comfortably for the winter,

- For days she sought In vgnn for employment, and,
at last, when almost discouraged, she procured a sit
uation as seamstress in. A Wealiby family. Being
very skillful and idgenions n the use of her neodle,
fora timo she gave great patisfaction; but soon the
young ladies in thefamily discovered that their
beautiful soamstress was » objeot-of too much io-
terest to their gentlemeq \uquelntnneee ; for her
sweet, girlish beeuty, quitgatbrow their charins in
the'shade. This would néver do; they must rout
the cnemy at once, So ono .night, poor Lettie re-
celved the wages due her, and was told that her ser-
vices were no louger needed,:Grieved and astonished,
gshe hastengd home and told her story to Mrs, Stan-
loy; that lady guessed the reason, but she would not
pain the guileless heart before her by revealing it.
‘Winter ruled the earth, filaging its mantlo of snow
over the bleak and barren hill-and plain, and crown.
ing every branch and twig with its beautiful dia.
monds ; and then the stern, grim old monarch sur-
veyed ita frosty kingdom ‘with dolight. Tho brooks
.Jand rivulets liked not. his reign, and strove to fieo
away, 850 he bound them' in fetters strong as iron,
and vowed that such should be the fate of all who
*| disobeyed his stern deorces ; but the grand old Ocean
laughed his threats and :commands to sgorn, and
proudly said it owed allegiance to none but the God
of the Universe, - Then Winter &irove to conguer, and
ho plucked at the rebel's white betrd, the surf, as it
flowed upon the strand, bt he ocould not seize the
Ocean to place his fetters npon him. Then he went
out In his beautifpl .ships of ico upon its bosom,

Ahimself in fury, and toss
be.

gnnd old.-CGoedn..

.The world of fash{on and dllplny rejolced 83 the
freexing blast swept- hy thelr prlneoly dwellings.
Did not the festive season commence' then ? and was
not life one whirl of pleasure? Galoty and merri-
| ment echoed and re-echoed from happy hearts. God
 pity the poor then! Want, famine and cold creep-
ing into their miserable hovels, and no gold, potent
gold, to drive it hence! Oh, what o mockery to them

wastho glad laugh and shout with which the favored
children of fortuue, wrapped in their costly furs,

1y onparisoned steeds. Frost and starvation placed

Wiater,

at last ylelded to her wishes,

she seemed all unconscious.

her to follow. .

o

lo1 the mask fell, revealing the hideous face of vice

and singing of the brightnces ykt to come,
Spring came with its frolios

all for the bewitching coquette.

n‘m cty,

‘ilhd' ’inchem eln;lng Uwegt il

JOne day ehe annonnoed he! .determination to seek! throngh tho benntl!ul foliage, and the blue violets
some employment, Mrs, Stanley endeavored to die-|and aweet anemones lifting their worshiping cyes

- # I have been dependen), vpon your bounty quito |and eaid:

dreaming 8till of conquest;.but old Neptune lashed
his palaces in anger, and
?L:‘ke \thbjeot or the

dashed by in their beautiful sleighs, with their rich-
upon many a %w the cold white seal of death that

How fares Lettio all this time? Again she pro-
oured employment., Now at one of the stores where
thoy gave out work to poor girls, Bhe had insisted
upon paying her board if she stayed with Mrs.8tan-
ley, muoh to that lady’s distress ; but she found the | her; 1t seemed as if an angel had sailed down from
girl would ndt be dependent upon any one, and fear- | the spirit realms to stand before them,
fal of her seeking another home, if she refused, sho

Upon the flowers sho percelved large thorns.. Tho

or wooor i the bright orbof day, and when old
Wintor saw her greot bis arrival with smiles of oy, |lived to witness this night!. Perhaps you did louk
he fled and hid himself fn the grim old woods; but |down upon ‘yourchlid from the bright spheres above,
the sun pnreued bim ond piéroed him wuh “his|and blessed her in her joy.
bﬂght rays, until he dissppeared fax, far from viow. |ase my talents for the benefit 8f the poor and suf-

One ‘afternoon §n tho month of May, Lettlo re-
oeived a respite from her needle, Abont halfp uile fgrth and forever! ‘I oare not for the laurel wreath
. rrom Woodbine Cottage was & lovely grové of trees, |of fime, nor long for the adulation of the fiokle mul-
and Lettle determined to make then & visit, for she
tiased the woods, the running strenmp, the. blne sky
«nd’the songe of the birds, and she was. ‘weary of the
oF due!. tgrmoll ‘aud crowding of the

upward, Ida Btanloy gazed upon her beaming face,

% Oh, Lettie, I will make a wreath, and crown you
*Queen of the Forest,’ and then you shall sing to
me, 17

The orphan emiled, and nodded her yment. In
her eyes there shone a new light, as if some mental
aurora was tinging the clouds of her mind with its
bright morning hues, or as if somo sunbeam had
struggled in, folding down the portals of a new day.
It was a glorious afternoon, as if June had sent for<
‘ward heralds to anmounce her approach, and May,
with sisterly tenderness, had - thrown a garland of
love over hill and plain, and arraying herself in her
gala dress, she awaited the advent of her regal sis-
ter. . A

1da soon brought her delicate wreath and placed
it upon the fair girl’s brow, and truly she scemed
well fitted to reign ; and then seating herself bofore
her, she awaited the falfillment of Lottie’s part of the
promise. Sweetly, grandly, roso the rich oadence
upon the air, and as it rang through the forest’s oa-
thedral aisles, the child held her breath to listen.
Never had she scen Lottie 80 absorbed ; her whole
being eeomcd thrillpd by the flood-tides of iuspira-
tion, .

She had another listener, who sat awo-struck as
tha glorious strains vibrated upon the air. He
gazed upon her, for she scemed not a being of earth,
and ho almost expected to see her fide from his
sight. It was Mr. Alcot, the mannger of the opera.
'Ho now approached and introddced himself to Lettie,
who seemed about to flee liko o startled fawn. Ono
glenee at his mild pleasant face reassured her,
My child,” he sald, * never havo I heard such a
volce as yours, although I have listened to sweet
tones in Italy’s sunny valloys, on the vino clad hills
of France, and in England’s proud halls, 1 came
forth to-day to refrosh my apirit in Nature’s tomple,
and to listen to ber swect songsters; but I dreamt
not that I should find one of such great price in this

that night, accepting the offering which her noble.
uneelfish soul had laid upon tho altar.

Her first appenrance was but the dawning of o

succession of brilliant trinmphe and at seventeon,
Lottic Arnold was the ncknowledged *'Queen of
Bong,” wherever sho made her appearance, 'Her
name was upon every lip, and cities vied with cach
other in bestowlng the most honor upon this brilliant
star.
Those who, when she walked the streets as'a poor
sowing girl, decmed her benenth their notice, now
courted and flattered and bent thejr fawning necks
in bomnge ; but her proud spirit scorned such adu-
lation, Bometimes tho cuvious aent forth ealumny,
with its venomed tongue, to pierce her name, but it
turned and stung itself to death, while Lettie walked
on in her pride, not the pride that degencrates into
haughtiness, but that*which skeops thc spirlt puro
and good.  °

Ida, rejoiced in her success ; for the former loved her
as a daughter, and was very happy, when she sang
in T——, to havo ber make Woodlbine Cottage her
home. Sometimes it scemed to Lettie as if it were
all a dream, and that some night she should awake
and find herself back in the old farm-house, with
Mrs. Bell’s shrill voice eounding in her car.

Onc day the people of Grenville were surprieed to
bear that Mrs. Arnold’s remaing were being moved
from the Potter’s Fleld; but other things risiug up
to mttract their attention, that soon ceased to be the
nine days’ wonder. True, the fame of tho wonder-
ful singer had heen wafted fo their quiet hills gnd
valleys, but they dreatnt uot that it was the little
« pauper,” the despised  bound * girl.

Lettio could not bear tho thought of anything that
she had loved resting in the epot that had proved
auch & desert in her childhood’s life. Reverently
ghe laid the casket to rest in thé grove where she
first met Mr. Alcot, nnd where the vista of tho fu-
ture parted, that the glorious acenc might be da-
guerrcotyped upou her vision, and the birds warbled
there their morning orisone, and the sunbeams parted

old. wood.”

Lottie invited him to oall upon Mrs. Stanley, as
she wonld enter into no engagement without her
sanction. He did 8o, and in & week it was deoided
that" buhould have the pleuure of transplanting
this wild flower of the forpat, to bloom §n she worldjy
great garden.

e

CHAPTER XVI

It wns evoning in the gity of B, and expecta.
tion was at its hoight, for & new star had arisen
amid the galaxy of beauty and talent that nightly
held the multitado entranced. This evening she
was to make her first appoarance, and rumor sang
loudly of the loveliness, genius evx(d talent of this
wild flower of the forest.

When night, like a goddess, seated herself upon
her throne, with her sparkling coronet upon her ebdn
brow, the brilliant world of fashion and display
awaited at the opera the dawning of this new star.
At last there floated before the eyes of the enger
orowd, a*oloud of light, almost dazzling with its
brightness. All was hushed ; every eye rested upon

Amid that silence the inspiring voice was firat
heard, A low, soft strain of melody was wafted

The orphan attrdcted muoch ntwntion with ‘her | upon the air. Gradually it rose highor and higher,
gloriously beautiful face and figure, and. many a | untilit swelled forth, rich and gushing, stirring their
high-born lady, with untold wealth at her command,
would have exchanged it.all for one tithe of the love-
.|liness possessed by the poor sewing girl, of which

hearts with wonder and amazement.

Soel she seems to have lost sight of the world
around her, and is jmprovising ber young *oloud
bovnd ” life! Again her heart's desolate agony

" Lettie often grew faint and weary, s she thought |seems vivid before her, and her voioe ontches the
of the long:lifo of toil and strife that paet its shad- | sadness, and throws it over the mighty multitudo;
ow over her pathway. It waa a,fearful way thnt and as she finishes, moisture floats in tho cyes of tho
sho trod that Winter, aud dangers beset her on eve- prond and mighty, as well as the poor an { the lowly,
ry side.” Vioe came olothed in the garb of pleasure, | while the cloud-like figure fades from their view.

and showed her a beauatiful path strewn with flow-
ers, while the musio of syren sonssters ulmoat wooed ['riously, grandly forth, and filled that vast exranse

Again sho appeared, and now her voico rang glo-

with the sweet melody, and the crowd vibrated and

She thought of the toilsome rond she was purgu-|thrilled at the sound.of. her magio tones, as. slowly, -
ing, and it seemed 4s if it grew darker with the con- | sweetly, the rick cadetice died in the distanco. Then
trast. - Then she shut hor eyes to the glowing pio-
ture, and her spirit grew strong in its-consolousness | ral offering at the feet of the yonng goddess. ‘Ap-
of right, and etersial faith and truth supported her. | plause shook the honse, as & weloomo was sounded
Then she crled, * Get thee behind me, Batan.” And |forth to the bird of song.

the aundience rogo like one person, and laid thoir flo-
1{ When she retired, she was congratulated upon her

And that night placed Lettie Arnold .upon tho

thé v pauper,” the little « bound ” girl, is the bright

o apirit, and stern |Star that has arisen so gloriously before an admir.’
old Winter olaimed her for his bride; but with her jng world. Nothlng by way of art could polish this

smiles and tears, she wooed him from hfs throno, jewel; for she shonoin her own ‘native purity. Bhe

and he laid aslde his socptre and his orown, ylelding returned 'to hor hotel that night happy; she now

But she had anoth- | realized hier mission..

# Oh, mother,” sho thought, # could you have only

Dear mother, I will
fering. 1 will conseorate my life to them, henoe-
titude ; the blessing’ of some poor lonely heart that

I have olye
I will Lift the vell of despair from. many 8 lorrbwlng

[ Goatt § my voloo sbAll breatbe Joy and gladness fnto
‘8" shé siood | the dooblm enr, aa'éll ag minfstet 0 the gntlﬂoe;

!Oﬂ of 'the brllllnnl ‘oﬂ R

f all Ilnrg’iblrlh nonpa a#-y

t

rl‘l!

brilliant trivmph, and in no beart did the arrow of
lights emitted a false glow,and the syrens sang only |joalousy rankle, since she bore her honors with such
of misery, Then her heart swelled with great omo- | a modest grace.

tlone,ind an ardent prayer of thanksgiving was
wafted upward, and she wentyther way Fejololng, worshiped shrino of 8 music-lovlng people. Yes,

ved will be far sweeter 09 ny ear. "Yes, .

over her mother’s grave,

¢ CHAPTER XVIL
# Coma, uncle, go to the opera fo-night with me,
to bear tha{ wonderful singcr thoy rave so much
about,” plead\a youug girl, as she kuelt by the side
of a gentleman in a luxuriantly furnished parfor In
one of the fushionable strcets of C——, ‘
% Are you very Aanxious, Eva ?” laughed the. gon~
tleman sho addressed, as he brushed the golden ourls
Jfrom her whitc brow, while bis black oyes smiled
down into ker face. )
“ Yes, uncle, I am particularly desirious that you
should go, you are o fund of musig, 1 know you will
like it.”
*+ Weil, pet, I will go to please you, although I
do n’t faney operatic airs very much,” he replied,
 But, uncle, they say her voice,sounds just like
water gushing from a fountain, aud Mis. Abbott
says she is splendid.” .
% Mrs. Abbott! Why she don't know any more
about wmusic than Juno here,” and he patted his
dog’s bead and laughed contemptuously.

« Naughty uncle Philip)’ suid tho little witoh.
“ You must n’t talk so about Mrs, Abbott, when you
know the dotes on youeo. 1suspect she has thought
that she should one day be my aunt, ever since her
husband died.”

. % Eva,” said the unale quickly, * you have always
wanted to see this. picture,” and he held up a small
locket, suspended from his watch chain,

«0h, yes, fhe cagerly replied, holding out her hand
to recoive it. ¢ Oh, how beautiful!” ehe exclaimed.
« \What is her name?”

« Her name wna Dora Grafton,” he rephed sadly,
«8he would have become my bride, if treachery had
not stepped in and tore ber from my arms. After-
wards, she married the author of oyr woe, bélleving
me false, Isuppose that ere this her spirit has oross-
ed the Dark River, and [ know she is waiting for me

I have never married.”,

. The young girl made no reply, bat her cyes were
filled with tears, and soon after she deft the room,
leaving her uncle to his meditations.

Night cpmo; and amid the {hrong that sought the
Opera wore Philip Danville and bis nefee.

# Oh, my God ! it cannot be, and yet itislike her1”
was the exclnmnhon of the former, ns Lettie appeared
upon the atage, like some bright bird of Paradise,

. Bho was under a strange powerthat night. Her
heart fluttered and sank as if some raven of calamity
was flappiog its shadowy wings over her bead. . Her
"voico thrilled every breast. with a fecling of awe and
torror.  Suddenly, in tho midst of a wild burst of
melody, the appaling ory of * fire, ﬂrol" fell liken
thunder olap upon the stricken people. .
For o wmomehnt, thoy sat breathless, as if scaros
comprehending the sound, but as the forked. flame
came oreeping on with fts eerpent tongue, as If about .
to spring upon ite prey, they rashed tumultuously
for the door. Then the woank and helpless were
kuooked down and crushed beneath the feet of thu
mighty multitude,

. A calm, commanding voloo was now heard nbo"
the rushing of thoso troublod waves, and Iﬂh-
standing there fu hor white, robes seemed uk’n
angel of light to tho horror-stricken crowd, . .
" wBtand baokl” she said. “ You are treedlng hn~
man i1fe beneath your feet! You, in your mad;haste;
and terror, will send more vl.enme to.the other wyeld.
than thofirowillolaim1?. " sy
“fhen women and obildren knelt’ M m”m M

Her kind frlends Mrs. Stanley, Miss Allen 5d

tho leaves of the trees and fell brfhdly and brightly -
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begged of her to save them, and’ with her maguetio
touch and sootbing voice, she awsyed the multitude
to some extent. And all felt when they crossed the
burning portal, safely, it was awing to the calin he-
roism of that young girl ’ -

Forgotful of self, Lottie waited to see the sufferlng
rescued from danger, and when recalled to her own
condition, she found her means of egress cut off. In
& moment 8he appearcd upon the ro-f, accompanied
by two other femalos, who, faint with terror, had
beon overlooked until too late to eacaps by the strect
door.

A thrill of horror pulsated through the hearts of
that mighty multitude, as they saw her about to be
offered up upon that dreadful altar.

But see! o lndder bas been procured and a brave
fireman is asceiding to save her.."Hb approaches,
but she points to the women, and in the silence the
poople below can catch the musio of her clear, ring.
ing voloo, a6 she says: ° .

# The maiden can be spared, before the wife and
mother ! Bear them down in safety.” .

He does not attempt to reason, but obeya her com-
mand, and tho next instant he is scen descerfding
with the fainting creatures clinging to him, while
those beneath groan in anguish as they hear her
pronounce hor death sentence,

Oh, what a grand and fearful picture was that
presented that night. It burnt itself into manya
heart and brain that gazed upon it. The flames shot
up like rockets, and the moon and stars paled be{gre
the lurid light. 1t rested against a dark background,
while below wero the sen of ngonized faces, anxiously
gazing upward., Oa the roof stood the beautiful
singer, while the hissing flames seemed to shriek
with exaltant joy to think thet she was their prize,
who had snatched eo many victims from their warm
embrace.

Bhe clasped her white bands and raised her eyes
above, .

* Ob, glorious death, to perish in the cause of hu-
manity !” she muripurs, “[ have no particular
friends to weep over my ashes, as others have, True,
the world will moarn to be deprived of the creature
that ministers to their gratification, but as others
shall spring up after mo, I shall soon be forgotten,
I bad hoped that I should be spared, to make the
hearts of the widow and tho fatherless sing for joy
at my approach, but oh, Father, « Thy will, not mine,
be done '

A shout from the people now arrested her atten-
tion, and’ looking up, sbe saw a gentleman upon the
roof, approaching her. But the fire has burst up
between them ! It-will embraco her first! Already
she feels it: hot breath Wpon her cheek. With a
boand her preserver is by her side, and now a glad
hurrah comes welling up from below, as he issues
through finme.and smoke, with his precious burden
safe in bis arms.

The fiery element stnys for a moment its terrible
course, as if astonisbed at the audacity of man, and
the next instant it shoots madly up, furious that its
prey has cscaped. There is a crashing of timbers,’
and the massive structure falls. The handwork of
map, o long gnzed upon as & miracle of wonder and
art, is 1aid low.

R CHAPTER XVIILL

The incidents of the night of the fire, but added
fresh laurcls to the orown which a delighted people
had already placed upon the brow of their favorite.
The exciternent of that ordeal was too much for our

“ Ob, will she;truly ? she aried with delight.

“ Yes, Eva, sho bas promised, and she s the or.
phan daughter of Dora Grafion.” :

“ Oh, now I shall have a sister! Oh, I am so glad,”
and she danced from the room.

The next week’s papera contained (e following
announocement : ‘ .

“ Wo understand that the beautiful end scoom-
plished * Bird of Bong,’ Miss Lettie Arnold:-is about
to ecek & rétreat from the clamorous multitude, in
the home of a friend, until her exhausted energies
are recrulted ; when, it is eald, she will proceed
Bouth to meet engagements in several cities, It ls
hoped that she will long remain befors the pablio,
and by the magic power of her wonderful voice, choer
the hearts of suffering humanlity.”

At ¢ Rose Lawn,” the beautiful summer residence
of Mr. Danville, our Lettie has folded her weary
wings, and stayed awhile her eonring flight. In
Mra. May and the bright Eva she has found a moth-
er and sister. Truly, the stormy waves have tossed
her bark oto peaceful waters. With such compan-
jons, the days sped with lightning wings, and now,
the orphan speaks of returning again to her mission
of love and joy to the weary-hearted, .
One evening she stood leaning agalnst ono of the
vie-wreathed columns of the piazza, gasing upen
tho day monarch, a8 he sank to rest, drawing the
golden-fringed crimson curtains in gorgeous festoons
about his royal coueh. The last glance of his eye
rested upon ber and left her veiled ia its glory. Sud-
®nly, she was roused from her reverle, and turning
sho beheld Eva by her side.

“ What, dreaming ? Well, I will give you some-
thing worth dreaming about,” eaid the wmerry girl.
“ How would the bird like to try Ler voice upon the
lake, to-night ? Uncle Philip says it will be delight-
ful eailing.” '

“0h, I should like a moonlight eail above all
things,” sho said, gladly. « It has a soothing charm
that fills my spirit with delight. The water, spark-
ling and glowing like sheets of silver, the sweet fra-
grance of the zephyra as they float by, the calm still-
ness of the hour, links the spirit with repose, which
cannot bo realized in the broad light of day, for the
sun nlways speaks of action.”

“Why, really ! I have not heard such a burst of
enthusiasm since you have been here,” exclaimed
the joyous Eva. * Unole calls you * Pearl,’ because
you are 8o calm and still, you scarcely ever speak
your happiness, but it sparkles in your eye, and
brings the flush to your cheek, Now, with me it is
very different. If I am pleased, it comes instantly to
the surface and flics off in the shape of words, Uncle
says | am all froth and no depth, but I think that is
libelous, do n’t you ?”” and sho lavghed merrily.
Lettie sighed and replied:

1 hopo, dear Eva, that your path may always be
as happy a8 it is now. Sunshlno scems always to
have encireled you, and I think you would never be
able to thrive in the shade. I do not imagine that
you would have such a flow of humor, however, if
cloude should gather around you.”

* Oh, I was not-alwaye so happy,” was the response.
“ Once we wero very poor, and mother worked very

.[burd toget me foodynd clothing. To be sure, 1

helped her as much as possible, but I was very small,
and could not do & great deat  Bhe looked very pale
and wan, then, and when she beard that Uncle Philip
was dead, it seemed ns if she would die. Bhe used
to olnsp me in ber arms and say sho did not know
what would become of her darling Eva, then, but

herolne, and for weeks sho was unable to leave Ler P

when wo went to get uncle’s body, it secred as if

Musio upon the water! Who does not love the
witching apell it casts over thesoul ? Lattie sings—
and as the glorlous atrafns swell forth upon the still
night air, they are wafted up through the perfame
of the flowers, and hold her listeners entranced,
while the willows that fringe tho chore, bow their,
heads {n mute adoration, » re? :

That moonlight sail was reméembered by Lattie,
long after those who had participated in it were sep-
arated by the waves of Time—and memory's bells
oft rang forth a melody of that scene, hung in the
dim alsles of “long ago.” o

. ———

CHAPTER XIX. o

Again we wander through the village of Grenville.
Progression, in 1t nfighty march has ‘left its foot-
prints here. Art and science have striven hand in
hand with Nature, until the Past hag almost abdica-
ted it throne in favor of the Present. Upon the spot
where the dreary village alms-house onoe stood, is &
neat, quiet building; but it boasts of but few inmates.
No rod of iron rules there now.. Many of our old
friends have laid their outer garments aside and
gone a little higher. Numerous flowers bave been
nipped by the frosts of sickness and sorrow, but are
now transplanted to bloom in the gentle spring-time
of love in fields above. Deacon and Mrs. Bell,
still live, but sorrow has not passed their dwelling
without entering., Thelr "youngest son, Abel, is the
stay of their declining years. Down in the depths
of the blue sea rests the earthly form of Moses,
The seaweed forms his winding shoet, and the winds
and waves sing n requiem for the life 8o soon de-
parted. The name of Ruth is never mentioned, now.
She fled with one who woed her by false promises.
Poor, weak girl! no signet of wedded love flaghed
from her finger, and like a garment, she was cast off
when the wearer tired of bis prey,. Then, down low-

dation, untli she tolled her way back to her father’s
door, begging for bread, and her parents spurned her
with scorn—for had she not diegraced their namo?
No, they would not bestow charity upon their suffer-
ing daughter, but gave largely into the treasury of
the Church, and offered prayers for the heathen in
distant lands. Then despair drove her baock to the
oity, where she plunged anew into the black waves
of shame, and sank lower and lower, until at last,
an angel of meroy reached down to save and bear
her to o place of safety. And when she fain would
have knelt down and worshiped her preserver, oh,
the shame and remorse, that swept over her soul,
when she recognized.the despised “ bound girl.”

Ah! full well the Deacon and his wife realized
that the light had faded from their home, when
cight years before, their oall had met with no re-
sponse from the little attio; and the springing step
and sweet voice of Lettie no longer sounded through
the house, Consci¢nce then awoke within them, and
stung them with unavailing regret, and remorse
conjured up to their sleeping fancy, & form of girlishe
beauty, lying beneath the sparkling water; and
when report reached them that such a form had
been found and taken from the embrace of the oling-
ing waves, they doubted not it was Lettie’s, and they
grew colder and sterner, as if to shut out the face
that hung, rebukingly, upon the walls of memory.

Despair knocked at the dwelling of Mr, Lane, and
poverty flew in at the window ; and when they pray-
ed for strength to-ayert the hlow, or sabmission to
vear up beneath it, the listening zephyr bore the ory
to the ready ear of Lettie. The dark shadowy forms

bed. Durlng that time, every one wag debarred from | God had heard her prayer, and sent His messenger [ fod from the house, as a snow-white messenger of

her siok ronm, exoept the physician/and nurse, but
kind wishes and foral offerings were daily showered
upon her,

All_her cfforts to discover her preserver had
proved unavailing, for in the hurry and anxiety of
the occasion, he had disappenred. None eecmed to
know who he was, nor wheance he came. One day
a8 sho was reclining upon a lounge, with the tinge
of health again visiting her cheek, a servant entered
"with o card upon a ealver, Taking it up,'she read
the name of Pbilip ‘Danville. Everything in the
room faded from her vision, and before her rose tho
dearly loved features of her angel mother. Then in-
wardly chiding herself for her cmotion in supposing
that it was the one connected with her parent’s ead
life, she ordered the servant to show him up.

When next she looked up, her preserver stood be-
fore her. She could not bo mistaken. His features
had been indellibly stamped upon her mind eince
that fearful night. Gently turning her gratitude,
which she essayed to express, into another channel,
he spoke of what see med uppermost in his thoughts.

- #wPardon this intrusion,” ho said, with a smile,
% but in you I sce a living resemblance to one who
becage long since dead to me, but whose face, framed
by love, has hung in the inner chambers of my mom-
ory for long, weary years.”

- ‘Reader, we will drop tho veil while the harrowing
secrets of the pust are brought to light in"the sun-
shine of the present. .

*-An hour passed away, and when Phflip Danville
Joft the hotel, sorrow with its tralling garments en-

~weloped Bis forii; yat there was a-light rekindled-in-

' My. and she also is apparently wandering in dream-

** M Bhe looked 20 good and beautiful, and then she

his eye that had gone out In despair, long, long bo-
fore.

-Meantime, Lettlo’ W‘ﬁme to o lrely
measure, and sho eai creelf, * I have found one
friend who will 15ve the daughter in remembrance
of the mother,” . ,

" Again do we entor the laxuridatly furnished par-
Jor, where we bebold Philip Danville and his nelco
“upon the night of the fire. Erva is reclining upon a-
Jounge, with a book open before her ; but her thoughts
seém to be far in the dim distance, Near her sits o

Iand. Bhe bears resemblance enough to the gay girl
by her side, to denote the relationship that exists
betwesn them. Sorrow hns lald its chastening hand.
vpon her. One by one her dear ones havo grown
palg and silent in tho presenco of tho Death Angel,
antll none iemnin {n the valley but her brother and
_her darling ohild. Mr. Danville holdsthe eventng
papirbéfore bim, and is apparently deeply engaged
in its oolumns, :

" BSuddenly, Eva breaks the silence: '

"’# QOh, mamma! ‘1, you had only scen that brave,

youtig girl the other might, you would have loved -

had it not been for a little girl, that risked her lifo
to save n9, we probably should have been.”

ber 7

her name. Bho has endeavored to find her since
uncle came home and made us eo bappy, but the
lady she wrote to said the child had gone away and
she did not know her whercabouts.”

to bring*us,-for we came vory near being killed, and

Lettic listened very intently, and she now eaid :
“What was the child’s name? Do you remem.

No; mother was 80 exoited that she never asked

* 1 once performed a similar service to the ono you

have mentioned,” said Lettie, * and the lady gave me

this ring ; there are initials of ¢ A, M. to E. D. on it.”

* Qh, come in; I will ask mamma if she knows

the ring, Perhaps you are the same little girl !
Won't it be very romantio?” and she clapped her
hands and danced into the house, almost dragging
Lettie after her. .

" Mr. Danville and Mrs, May sat by a window, cn-
gaged in conversation. They looked up as the two
girls entered, -

“ Well, Pearl and Pet, have you concluded to eail,
this evening 7 asked the former ; it is a begutiful
night.” ‘

* Oh, yes, wo want our excursion on the lake,” re

Joined Eva; and then approaching hor mother, she
placed the ring in her hand, saying—

“Did you ever see that before, mamma 9”7 -

Mrs May uttered an exclamation of astonishment.
My daughter, how came this in your possession 9
she said, in a trembling tone.

servioce,” responded Lettie,

. “Found at last " exclaimed Mrs, May, and she
clagped the orphan girl in her arms, Then turning
to ber brother, she sald : -
“ You remomber the oiroumstances, do yon not?
How fortunate that my little benefuotress is our
loved Lettie.” e » :
% Now, you will alwaya stay with us, won't you,
darling ?” sald Eva. * You ave always talking about
tho path of duty, and I £nk this mustbe it, for we
all should be so unbappy if you went away.”

" # You are quite a lawyer,” was the laughing re-
ply ; * you always contrive to mako your side good.”
“ Wo are truly now united,” sald Mr, Danville.
% Qur.* bird’ has now a lasting claim upon us; now
she will certainly not refuso to abido with us.”

# Nay,” saild Lettie, with o smilo, % when the
storm-king marshals his forces for battle, and stern
winter asocnds earth’s throne, then must I fly to the
suuny flelds of the South. -My work is not done yet.
Not because the sun of prosperity is smiling upon
me must I forget my suffering brothers and sisters.
My life Is consecrated to them, and only when the
power of blessing fp withidrawn, can I sink down
into a life of indolence and ease,” :

told them to save the poor women, when they went
_to'take her down. She seemed “just Hke an angel,
Ob, 1 never could be so courageous! I was so fright.
ened even when I was upon the ground, and it was .
dreadful o see her there upon the blaszlng roof.
“Thon it Uncle Phillp bad not saved her, she must
““m” ',”’Ii‘ !‘-'1' '

1 Bva,” pald ber uncle, % oome here. How ‘#hould

salling on the calm bosom of the lake. - The
Mas just risen and Is flooding the sens ,ﬂl%, her

They spoke mot to chango her purpose, for her

love and happiness winged its way in. Cora Lane
now graces the home of a young merchant, with her
loving presence ; while Nettie still remains the house
hold pot. .
Mark Lee paid another visit to his aunt, and re-
joiced at tho gaping wonder of the villagers, when
be proglaimed that the young girl whose sweet voice
was now greeted with delight from north to south,
was the * pauper,” the » bound” girl.
The matter was duly convassed at the next sew-
ing meeting, where it ever proved an unfailing topio
of -conversation, )
. When Mark left Grenville, he bore away its fairest
rosg, Laura Grant, to grace his city home,
A year passed away, and then Lettie flew {fo the
bodside of Mrs. Stanley, who placed the orphan’s
hands together, and then joined ber husband upon
the other shore. ' '
. Consumption laid its blighting touch wpon Miss
Allen; and Lettie watched beside her couch. And
when she would fain speak her gratitude, her listen-
er turned back the pages of memory, and pointed
to the quiet s¢hool-room. Bhe kissed the cold brow,
and shut the calm eyes, when the death-angel stamped
his seal upon her forchead. Then plaging the easket
where the birds could sing above it, and where the
sephyrs, iaden with the fragrance of the woodbine
and the hawthorn shed™its- perfume around it, she
left her quictly to repose, . ‘ :

Years pass on, and add in thelr flight, new glory
to that which already enoircles the head of Lettie.
Bhe bas flitted, like o bright bird, from north to

_,c,c‘I“wa‘bshenh,_lngﬁby_pmlpgywrh".]_)“qu]_:'rgggemd a SO!I“}. Bhe has roused the cold‘blood of Eugland
o T T WK ey inepiring voloe; haw stirred the warm hearts-

of the French and beoome the idol of the Italians,

Thgpeople.haive, with one united hand, laid costly
offeriugs at her feet, and the press, with fiourishing
trumpets, descant her pralse, . .

Bat the world knows not the precions aroma that
arlses from tho roses of her every day life. They
héar not the hymns of praise and thanksgiving that
float around her head, wafted from the hearts of the
poor and lowly. They guess not of the bhoundless
love that follows her from those she has resgued from
dens of sin and misery, and placed far above the
power of temptation, They dream not how she went
among them, in her.angelic purity,«fearless of con-
tamination, while the multitede orossed over upon
tho other side. n ‘ ,

No, they knew not all this; because she sounds
no olarion before her, like tke Pharisce, but moves
gently and silently, as the falling dow fromt Heaven.

_Mr, Danvillo has been borne hence by .the angel
messengers, and gladly, joyfally, did he glide through
the open portals of tho epirit-life to meet his much
loved Dora. . AR '

Eva May has gone to shine {n another home, Very
tenderly did Lettio smooth the path of her orphan
oharge, Ida Stauley, until another begged the privi.

countenance was animated by the fire of her noble
resolve. They could only .admire the noble spirit of
the girl who had thus so unselfishly offered. herself
upon the altar of humanity. o
An hour passed away, and then the party were
, moon

you Jike to have that beautiful songstréss ootie here | ellver light. Thelr beautiful boat, the % Watet
A ‘do‘otl'p'emfnlly along, as if proud of her
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lege of supporting her through life’s valley, Then
with a sister’s love, she yielded her place to him,-

 Many have plead with the benutiful stngstress to -
become the pride and light of their private homes,
but she steadily resists al} such entreatlon; and ns
she marohes on, she stops not fo,look fn at the win-
dows of happy homes, lest . her courage should
fail, and ber mission not be hastened. to.the glorious .
fulfilment she scos in the far distance,

er and lower, she sank into the whirlpool of degra- |

_ With her white hands she rolls the mountain of
diffioulties from many a troubled ‘Boul. Her band
atud “heary are \pledgediin the ‘osuse of suffering
humanity, When she becomes tired and wenry, she
flies to her adopted mother, Mrs. May; and if -she
is not called henge, arid Lettie folds her wing before
sho is called to  higher field of usefulness. above,
she will recelve the wanderer in her arms.

Written for the Bauner of Light. -
TO MY DEHAR FATHER. -
‘ nr-:;im.
In the march of -life,
- 7Mid the toil or strife,
Father dear, from the morn of dreams,
As my feet press nigh
To the noontide high,

Thine gm nearing the sunset beams.

Ah, I see them now
O'er thy manly brow,
Through the silvering softness play ;
’ And each whispering dart
To my saddenéd heart .
Brings fresh thoughts of- the closing day.

Through long weary years,
- Amid hopes and fears,
With what fond and untiring will,
Dark misfortune's gale,
That my steps assail,
‘Thou bast watched, and art watching still!

Ah, this love of thine .
«It will ne’er be mine
To repay with these fettered hands ;
Yet may watchfal thought
Be remiss in haught
That thy kindness or age demands.

May that love e’er due
. A fond parent true,
Brightly live in my breast for thee ;
And these conscious powers
Gild thy evening hours
With the sunshine of sympathy. ¥

And when sonset throws
O'er life's evening close,

The last gleams of the parting sun ; "
When tho shadows deep .
O'er thy eyelids creep

With a murmar, ++ Life's toils are done I"?

When thy voice—loved tone,
In o farewell moan,

Badly dies on the listening ear,
Heaven give me power
For the trial hour,

If I%till shall be lingering here.

Bat If o’er the tide
I shall then abide
With the loved who have gone before,
I will clasp thy hand,
As thy feet shall land
On the beautiful angel shore,

In that bright lookout
I will join the shout™
Of dear mother and sister there,
As they hail the oar
For the blisaful shore
That tby welcoming bark shall bear.

Bat I know thou "1t come.
“From thy starry home
Unto those thoun wilt leave behind,
8o I’ll fondly troat,

" If'thy form in dust

Hodly followed ' estpud; |
fellow-1aborere had: deserted the' Bjrest to seek thely
bumble ouohes, As‘he worked While the early night
waned, & guardian angel watched him neay and loy, -
lagly. ‘

em 1o rest-caud; til after all bl

The ocarpenter was a.very poor man; he owned
nothing upon earth but the shop, and the tools, and
the small house, with his homely:wife and four little
children. Bat his guardian wore- ghining raiment,
and a golden orown, for she knew he had great treas.
uro in heaven. When she gazed upon him, her face
grew radiant with joy. - Bhe was continuslly min,
istering to his hungry sonl. She .opened to his -
mind’s eye bright views of the Father’s loving-kind--
ness; she repeated to his trusting spirit most won.
derfal promises; she tuned his heart to sing sweet
songs of praise, - '

Other eyes  than those of the angel watched the
carpenter. . Human eyes that had o fiendlsh glance
glowered from the darkness outside through the win-

- | dows of the shop, and stealthily noted the busy man,

but perceived not his spiritual companion—eyes
whioh the angel saw with a troubled look, Fora
wicked man prowled round the little building, mean-
ing to burn it. » \
It was nearly midnight when the carpenter fin-
ished his work, put away his tools, and went homo
to hie rest. Then the streat became hushed in si-
lence, and the good angel kept watoh, With a tron-
bled face she watched; for in the shadow of the
buildings, hidden from the moonlight, she saw the
guilty man still lorking, When the moon had gone
down, and deepest night and silence brooded over
the place, he stole forward to ocarry out his fell de-
sign, and raised the little window of the shop. Then
in distress his own good Bpirit came near, and spoke
out plainly to him : '
« Do it not ; the man is poor; four little children
look to bim for bread. He'has done you no wrong.
God will avenge him.” - -
- But he would not hear; and the guardinn angel
that had from his infanoy watched him, and striven

“{ for bim, and with great love yearned to save him,

tarned from him, and leaving him ‘to his own de-
vices, hid her face in her mantle, and fled away.
When the oarpenter’s watcher saw this dreadfal
thing, and saw the forsaken man get about the ful-
fillment of his bad purpose, for & moment she trem-
bled with grief, “1Is there none to prevent this?”
she thought ; « is it indeed God’s will?” But look-
fug with clasped hends up to heaven, she perceffed

Meroifal, and again her countenance beamed with
peace and joy. ,
«It is the Lord,” she said. * He'wiil make this
calamity better for the man I love, than would be a
mine of gold.”
The incendiary threw his burning brand into the
little window; and as he saw tongues of flame rising
from the pile of chips and shavings underneath, sped .
away into the silent darkness. Darkness and silence
fled with him from the street; for in o moment &
broad sheet of fire blazed up with a ruddy glare and
a merry crackling, and soon the alarming cry sound-
ed, “ Fire, firel” .
Heavy footsteps ringing upon the pavement, hard
fists beating upon his door, hash voioes shouting his
‘name, roused the carpenter from bis slumbers, As
he arose in distress, hewildered by the light and the
noise and the ories of his frightened ohildren; certain
only that some dreadful misfortyne-had befallen, his

4| guardian angel came close to him and cheerdd his

Bleep ere mine, I may be resigned.

And I know each gem
In the diadem
Thou wilt wear in the home above,
Wikt reflect 8 light
On this wintry night
Of thy still sweet unfalt’ring love.

Erie C5., Pa., 1862,

From the New York Independent,

THE NIGHT-WATCH,

A BTORY OF AN ANGEL,

One evening, after having finished reading The
Independent, 1 went on the housetop to see the aky
and its stars. As I feasted my bodily senses upon
the beputy of the evening, the eyes of my spirit were
opered, and I beheld coming out of the olear heavens
a myriad of swift-winged sngels. They were the
gusrdians of the night, the Lord’s police of love, In
shining raiment, with faces full of joy and compas-
sion, with a flight that made sweet music to the lis-
tening ear, they descended in multitudes dnd soat-
tered themselves over the whole city,

Of sowe it was the pleasant lot to watch thie
couches of Innocence and rest ; and these with looks

of bright peace sought pleasant homes in quiet
streots, where children were saying their evening
prayers: Bome with faces of heavenly. pity took

their post'in dark places, whero violous poverty had
destroyed the evening.gweetness wjth vile odors, and
the evening stillness with drunken rioting . and
brawls, Bome went among the shops and ware-
touses, and followed the tired merchants as they
closed " thefr day’s labors, A multitads stationed
themselves about the college, hovering in at the open
windows—some with eyes of sad compassion, to
watch the idle‘x;s ot their oards and wine ; some with
joyful looks, to ooqurt,’ by unsuspected minister-
ings, the faithful workers in thelr diligent- study.
Bright spirits of-love and charity thronged -even
about the great grim jail, and through its iron
gates. .Every household, no mattér how humble,
had its gusrdian ; every passfng loiterer in the quiet
streets had his watching angel ;[ollowfné'ne&r or
afar off—unless, alas, by reason of porsistent sin, he
was forsnken !

* The misgion of theso guardians of the night is to
whigper to the souls of men good thoughts and holy
desires; in their sleep to bring them sweet visions,
happy d_reums; to- repress’ bad impulses; to ward
off the machinations of the evil spirits of darkness,
Of the work of one sugel on this night, I will write.

In bne’of those narrow streots In the suburbs
where meohanica. and Jaborers make their. humble
dwellings, there stood the small housge of a carpenter,
and.aoross the way the shop where ho ptrove all day

good tools, the wenpons of his warfare:—All his hatd
working nelghbors—thg fn.otox’y men, the bricklayers, |
the mnsons—had at this pleasant twilight bour, fin.
shed their labors, aud now lounged about their door-
Bteps, or In thoir little'gardens, enjoyling the cool of the
evening, But the carpenter,in his little shop, by
the light of & candle, till sawed and hammered and
turaed his great auger.. Theré he worked till long
after his good wife,igver the way, had put to bed her

to conquer poverty, and where he stored at night his|

sinking heart, saying:

# It ig the Lord; it is the Lord.”

Ho went oat and strove, as long as striving seemed
of any avail, to save his little building or its con-
tents,  But the red flames had mounted up to.the
very roof-tree, and no power could quench them,
The shop was burned to the ground; all hig good
tools were destroyed. The morning was gray in the
East by the time the fire had burnt itself out, and
the rattling engines- were dragged away, and ‘the
shouting orowd dispersed. .«

In the dreary dawning, the carpenter, with a
heavy heart, returned to his dwelling to meet his sad
wifo and sobbing children. But in the midst of
forebodings, he still heard the angel’s voice‘aayingz

“Itis the Lord,” and he put away all but that
thought. With a brave, cheerful faco, he sat down
and addressed himself to soothe his tired, trembling
little ones, till each, re.assured by confidenoco in him,
grew calm, and left him and his wife to put the bes
faco upon troubles, .

Now, indeed, as ho looked at her, did his faith al..
most fail him. Remembering how many weary
doys and nights of toil, on hor part as wellas on his,
had been spent in the effort to save the money to

tare exemption from grinding poverty, nay, even
of comparative  comfort, with which he -saw it fin.
lshed; remembering with a endder”pang than any -
other thought could give the good service his lost
tools had done him; fanoying himself, in the clieer-
ful morning drawing near, not as commencing his
work with & brave heart, but standing 1dle over the
sceno of his desolation, destitute even of implements
to begin new labob—thinking of 'all this, he bowed

boyond the shining stars the glorious face of the Ever -

build that little shop ; remembering the hopes of fa. -

.

his_hend_almost in_deapair, and_lils strong trust

seemed broken, . T
Then safd the angel softlys .- ' .

. “Doeth God aught but good to those who love him ¢

Forsakoth he them that put their: trust in him? -

Knowest thou not that .40 such even’ his afftiotions

aro blessings 97 - :

wife s : ‘

“We do wrong to grieve; wo ought rather to re-
Jolee In the Lord, We were bappy in him last night;
let us be happier to-day, for this afiotion is & proof -
of hig love. He has promised that ho will care for
us. Ob! how. con we ever bo joyful enough thats
wo are 60 eafo in his love and carel” ., SN
;And with .this glad thought, sorrow. nnd regret, -
aoxiety and mistrust, departed out of the hearts of
the oarpenter and his wife. They knelt down and’
thanked God for his abounding goodness, and with
firm faith asked his help and protection, . Anft their
angel guardian of the night, in the firat beawms of the
¥ising sun, flew up toward heaven, singing praisel

' « .- Npgw Havzs.

. Beo. Jaues Cooren, M. D., writes: from Bellefon®
talne, Ohio, in this wige ; « My trip through Indisoh
waa spiritually profitable. Much interest was maci:
fsted at all pofuts, and the audlerices, generslly
good. At Grecnsboro’, we -had a-glorious : méeting
in Unole Both Hinshaw’s free rieeting house, M&rY,

ers, I bellove it was generhl!yy.oonoedodhtw*ﬁ”
last meeting was ‘the best -that ever had:béeh: .

four young children—till after sho herself had wea:

Z]

thére, where tho meekings aro:alyays good;

‘
. 5

Thomas, of Oinolnnati, and myself: belng the spéaks -

- And immediately the oarpenter repented of his .
sorrow, and lifted his bowed head, and said to his
Coe r






















