" withl against o noedless loss, And so the little place

£ ailb of old ohing, of the'tiny teapot of tho ltle heap

: 6 walter,” such &8 belonged o one’s own . grand.
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"+, LIFE IN THE RURAL DISTRICTS. °

, BY JEREMY LOUD, . e
.. AUTHOR OF “ DOVEOOTE,” * GABR[EL VAN, &0, o .

N\ AR ‘
s occ o PATTY. BT
~The child, who, in truth, became an orphan from
the_day. of her father’s condemnation, oontinued
with her old friend, Mrs, Shadblow, still, to whose
motherly heart she almost supplied the place of the
little daughter that had died before Patty was born. {
'.l_‘heredhpuse on the hill was shut up; not even
Miss L}ikins-troubling,it, with hér presence, The
Place seemed doomed, like its former master. People
shunned it, if they could; and little boys always
went & great way round, rather than follow the
beaten road that led them up by its door, - .
Mr. MoBride took the nocessary steps at onco to
foreolose his mortgage, of course ; for the overreach-
ing lawyer would be thought to have quite forgotten
himself, had he negleoted now to gather the iniqui-
tous harvest he had himself been at the pains to put
- in the ground. Peopls gonerally might not have
" suspeoted him to be guilty of any hardness in this
matter, which, in truth, was nothing more or less
than one of business; and they ero satisfied to

" parts as there are to Y sixteen-bladed. penknife; a

oreaky little rocking chair—it 'was Mrs. Shadblow's
—sittidg up ltke a crioket on the corner of the hearth;
and & “iwo-foot ¥ mantel,piece, that would comfort.
8bly hold exnotly three round-backed sea-shells and
& couple of low hrass candlesticks. . S

Patty was at home in such & houso at once. She
loved Mrs. Bhadblow like noone else in Huckabuok.
The house was not such. & novelty to her, either, by
reason of. sundry Saturdsy afternoon visits that she
had been induced to made there in past days. The
garden-grounds seemed to her like tho domains of a

little Eden. And with such & friend, in such a place,

might it be expooted that the child would best over-

come the preséiit disatlvantages of the unhappy ol
cumstances that surrounded her,

But Mr. Bhadblow was . hardly a man to oorre- "

spond tohis wife.. . He had a good farm, and ten or &
dozen thousand dollars ‘in ‘money, invested where it
was dolng & handsomehservice for him. He was
rich, as- the estimate went in Huckabuck, and his

wealth was rolling up every year. But he wasglosp:

-~

o ‘n‘i%%}t'ff“%‘:::ﬁ%ﬁ‘# VR, 18 L BISRSTE B (i hore aud fmors 0-vory day ho Lived. Hia heart

an 8ot of justice, to himself to secure himself forth-

- wenf=house and land, furniture and all. | And Mr.
. MoBride pocketed the, results of the forced sale—n
" sale ‘mads, too; under the most untoward ciroym-
" stances—and had the hardihood éven then to olaim
‘that the entire dmount of his lien had not been pro-
cperly satisfied. . . .
% Corgffnly, no one could havg suspected that the
li!._w‘jer_ himself was at the bottom of this crime.
Thepe, were o stains of blood upon Ais garments.
s did not set Zers Hawkins on to the commission
‘of that deed, of which he 8o soon afterwards labored
with might and main to convict him. Oh, no! And
still—by putting this thing and .tbat.f togeth(?:—by
recalling sundry threats ‘and intimations which he
hod but & little time before dropped into the prison-
ar’s heart, and which he had intended should lodge
and rankle thero—and by belping in this silent way
to strengthen the partiality of his viotim for the
woman whose little store would be sufficient to.re-.
lieve him—Lawyer McBride knew what other people
ould not 8o well know ; and, at times, his'own heart
must have convioted him of instigating the tragedy,
at which the moral sense and the humanity of the
public were 5o cruelly shocked. There was no dread-
" fu} verdict of. auiry for him from the lips of a jury
of his.peets ; but in his heart, when other men felt
easy and at peace, there Was a still, small voice often
gpeaking, that sent o shudder through his very soul.
1f the life of this helpless and innocent woman were
the cost of a devilish conspiracy, then was ho the
chief of ol the guilty conspirators; and of that he

could not be insensible. . .
© Bo, without o, home or & parent, little Patty was
. ﬁufﬂe& out dlone into the world, where only. the warm
-_and'ailembracing heart of Mrs, Bhadblow was ready
~t,o_reoelvgaher. L - R
. Mr. Shadblow and his wife lived on the west road
. put of the village, and in as pretty a spot asa Huck-
.- abudk heaxt could reasonably. desire. . There wasnot
- wuoh lawn before the . house, “but ‘thu.t lack was
sbundantly made up by the pleagant reach of garden
* fu the rear. It was & brown building, that had ot
. least onoe in its life seen a cloak of white paint on it
olsp-boards, with & plenty of little windows stuck
irregularly all over it, and & back roof that swept
fown: towards the ground, until & man could easily
. gedch up and put his hand into the water-trough.
Tosids, was old-fashioned furniture enough to turn
the head of a curlosity-hunter,' Old lounges and
 gasy ohairs, covered with faded chintz, yet Suggesting
. cotfort and domestic coziness aboye all things, were
vet:plentifully about in the front rooms; while what
a8 called the *koeping-room,” was one.of the
"qniaggeat and most inviting little family doxes it is
-poasible to comcelve, - - o ‘
- The supper-tablo was a delight all by igself.” Noth-
‘fng.oould be more fanoiful than the baby-house par-

of. white slices of bread, or of smoking hot bisonit ;
pnd to'take in the entire dimensions:of :tho, little
 qrak:shaped - table, togethor  with all that could be
“growded upon it, would not have required any greater
effort than to compréhend the area of & japauned

mother. ' Everything was anug and diminutive, A
. little bit of - fireplace, that looked like a merehole
B it the wall; brass andirons, about as big as grass:

" happers; & lookingglass,  hardly. larger than, the
b #idy housbwife's pleasant face, #0 often -soen.in ft;
slx:byeelghy pancs in the window, that iy took tho to
Look-put of. into the street; & oarpet, With.a figure

was bent on- saving—saving, -He was miserly and
mean. If he had a thing, he kept it. Nobody ever
thought of making an odd penny out of him. Every
addigional family expense he coinbatted as if it were
on enemy with & knife at his throat.. A trifling
social folly could mot find its way into ‘his head or
heart. The temptations to spend, that perpetually
beset ordinary men, never reached, him in'the form
of temptations at all. And with his still increasing

plenty, he began even now to bo haunted with that

most uncomfortable ghost, that whispered in his ear
almost every day of his life, that he would yet-come
to want, and be thrown on the none too tender mer-
cies of the town. Botter wholly poor—will not every-
body say ?—than rich, and at the mercy of a bodiless
speotre like this! : : ) s
«How long do you caloulate you're goin’ to kezp
that child ?”” at last inquired Mr. Shadblow of his
wife, after Patty had gone off to bed, one night.
# Because,” added he, with an emphasis and & pause,
1 don’t feel myself that we can afford such an ‘ez
g6l ~ . Lo
* #0h, la] Mr, Bhadblow,” appesled the nice little
woman, fidgetting in her rocking-chair. And there
she stopped. Thus long that unpleasant question
had been delayed; she Aad hoped the time for asking
it was ‘not yet come. But her husband had been
considering it by himself for several days; and now
he plumped it out without o syllable of wnrn'mg.. It
fairly frightened her out of her usual self-possession,
and her answer stuck exactly in ker throat. Farthor
than her usual #Oh, lal” thet%ias always ready at
her hand, she could not have got if she had had to -
die for it. ] Co o
#1don't ses a8 J’m bound . to sppport her,” he
went oix, leaning over upon his knees.. « P’raps you
do, though. I dor’t know what you do think pbout
it. Bhe's no relation of either of us. She haint got
no olaim on.us of any gort. Buppose she haint got &
home; what then? It don't foller, a8.I éeo, that my
house-door must stand open for her, * For my part, I
wish that everybody would ’tend strioly to their own
affairs, Imind my business, and"don’t trouble no-
body ; and nobody sh’ll trouble me.; Say, Miss Shad-
blow "’—he hardly.ever was at the pains to climb
over the two syllables of her proper marrjed appella. -
tion—* I want to know how much longer you cale’late
to keep her 7 K ) '
The :little housewifo -fidgetted .badly before she
cssayed to open upon him in reply; and no doubt
ghe would much rather have taken a good whipping -
on the spot, than go through the soone that was sure
to follow—not only then, but -at avy seasonablo or
unseasonable time during Patty’s stay. But some
m'gcl flow over her just at that oritical moment,
and dropped a kindling thought of the child and her .
dostitution exactly into tho right place in her heart.
It made her bold. And she went to the core of the
subject without further hesitation, putting all theifs
dnd ands asido, as if they nver had anything to-do
Y uestion.
'i.':h v;:; 3@': she stay with us, Mr. Shadblow ¢ T'm
suro I don’t see. . Sho can’t bo any -very heavy. ex.:
pensa.: Bhp don’t eat much, nor need many clothes -
sndwhqn “ho Be ta. big enoﬂgh! if you ehould want:
her to go.dway. then, 1ll be bound that sho'll find,
some way to get & living! never have any f,‘;m about
that 1 , And, besides sho's o good gitl—?
. “ioh s kind of, girls ain’t 80 very skerse, L hope!”.
L RN ! . CEN
A e s iy o b 1
always Jiked: the Litile thing, long bofore I eve’

1ks” & dotj imside whulters, wm,‘ufx_n_gny folded

thought' she.wonld, opme. to such & pass 08 }b‘
J’mlookptw'shoh__ﬂ -
o I

in the Olerks Offiogof the Uniied |
: _ | Miss Bhadblow,” '

UCKABUCK; |

| - Mrs. 8hadblow collipsed on that branch of the

| because,”—another emphasis and. pause—+1 just

: | tional kind,

oxe - AL : . -
% Yes, I'vo looked ‘at her o8 much asT want to,
Hp set his elbows doggedly on his
kunees at this, = o -
“Boe what she can do for us, too —” ’
“Help eat up our vittles and things; and wear
out new clothes for us; and oot us money tq.eddi-
cate1? SN .
“8ho can wash and wipo dishes already, a8 well
88 T oan myself,” the' Little woman went on, “Sho
will soon bo able to sew well enough to make your
' Mr. Bhadblow !” She thought she
got upon strong ground there. : ‘
4My shirts]” said_he, contemptuously, “What
did I get married for, I want- to know, but for that
thing exactly—to ‘get somebody to do my cookin’,
and mako my shirts 9 -

subject, ‘and got up’s now head of steam on an®
other. " - R

“Thery's o hundred'#vays thyt sho can be usoful
tome, and to you, too; You know you alicays want
sontebody to run down Ao7the foot of the collar-stairs,
aod draw & pitcher of oider for you. And I waht
somebody to come. dfid go for me, t00; to send up
stairs for this, and into the next room for that.
And Patty’s o good girl, and a willing one; and
she's been 80 unfortunate, too} and I pity her so
much; and sho'seems to think So much of us; and
sho ha'nt got no other home ¢0 go to, neither; and
nobody else will - ever take any pity on her, or any
care of her; and—and—and shé makes mo think go
‘much,” Mr. 8hadblow,of the dear littlo crcetur wo
lost ourselves!”and hore the bercaved mother's
volco filled, choked, and broke down. Bhe looked
steadily at the mangel, and felt her eyes moistening
with tears. b . ‘
Nothing was sald . for some minutes. Mrs, Shad-
blow at length. regaine ‘
husband still sat with his elbows ‘jammed into his
knees. With every smotnent of the sllenoe, the poor
woman thought she hedl xgasonud*fotibken~ ny ner-
appeal. He was thinking botter of tho matter. He
was letting his feclings * soften a little, Perhgps he
was considering whether it wasn’t best to call up
Patty from her littlo bed even then, and adopt her
in ‘due form and oceremony us his oWn and only
doughter. Mrs. Shadblow began to get encouraged
about it. ‘She even v'_vithdrer her eyes from the
shining brass candlestiok on!the mantel, and ven-
tured to turn them very slpwly upon him. "And
Jjust as they got round to his fhee, ho looked up from
his downcast posture, too; it was a look of recog-
nition, in its fullest sense, that he gave her.

“\Wnl,” said he, breaking the silonco that was
giving birth to so many cheerful prospects in the
thoughts of his wife, “I.wish you would finally
make up your mind, Mias Shadblow, and tell me
onoe for all how much longer you ’xpect to keep ‘the

irll” -, o
g There it was! There was no sort of use in saying
another word, at least by way of petition. Mrs.
Shadblow was down. Tho subject was exhausted.
Forther disoussion would be highly unprofitable.

- #I want to know,” said he, with an ugly hitch—
08 if he mean¢.mischicf, and nothing dut mischicf—
“exaotly how much longer she’s going to stay;

mean to reckon up the amount of her expense to us,
yousesl” 1 . .o .

_ His wife's temper, though by nature a3 genial as
the sunny side of a garden wall, soured & littly at
this, and perhaps ust enough to do her good; for it
fairly awakened hef to somo proper; sense of whi
was due to her own feclings; and put a little bit of
o twang into her reply, that made it so much more
rolishable, from its very acidity, to the palate of her
peevish lord and master. She got up' from her
chiair, flung her wellfed little.sélf out of the room,
and left' nothing but her smhrb answer behind
her:— o o

" uBhe "may stay as long as she likes, Mr. Shad-
blost ; and you may turn her out of doors- just as
soon a8 yqu think best!” -
And off “gh‘e“ bouncad, wlth“.‘ & bumping” heart, to
bq!l“Ohg dear /" the deberted husband groanod aloud,
#This i3 what comes of trusting your happlness to
& woman/ If A only known this beforo I was
married |—but I didn't, aid couldn’t expect to! I
don’t ’spose I'm cheated any worso than a good
many other men are—and yet it's hard tellin’1”

"Ho sat there by himedf an hour, and made him-
f as miserablo as hecould. His wife lay awake
on her pillow, and diligently engaged herself in tho
same oocupation. Audin this way the matter was
srranged. Such was the family custom of settling
differénoes. Mrs, Shadblow—wo are bound to say
it of so nico o yoman—generally yielded; but it
could not be expected that she always would do so.
There are occasions when it is wholly impragticable,
even to the myst amiablo natures that tutn them-
selyos up to (he sun. This was ono of ‘that exoop-

" The {etmps of this novel stylo of arrangement i'Jn.-
that Mrp, Bhadblow might continug to have her own
vay 88 Jong s she liked, and Palty might stay

,,,,,,, )

way 8s
w:’;r. Akio was; but that the whole question was

still 4n open ome, to which Mr, Shadblow, might
egtaém 1t his privilogo to return as: iften,as ho felt
a Alsposttion {0 make himself ‘more ‘than ondinarily
#retobed. 1t waa mot a bargal in so matiy words,
{:: thint was the smount of its meaiilng.  As for
the_ oost;of . thio ‘thing, Mr, Shadblow would ‘sooner
liyve Yolunteered to houss and oars for'a whole pro-
deselon’of charity schools, than to fiirego the morbid

this one little child would offer him' overy day, If
there was nothing else for him to worry his patient
wife about, hero was Patty just to his purpose.
And little enough cared she how muth ho fumed
and fussed, 80 .she did but feel certain that her
young chick was olose dader hor wing. -

In this style of interior life, the Shadblow house.-
hold—three §n all—got on through the autumn and
the winter.” Ono day, the mistress of the house was
blowing soap-bubbles all painted over with happl-
ness; ‘and the next, sho was up to her clbows iu the
sour suds of misery. Buch an influenco had the
shifting moods of one wretched faultfinder. To-day,
ghe would be secretly k%nning .how she might be
the instrument of makMg Patty, as fino a lady as
ever walked tho streots; and to-morrow, she was in
the direst straits of distress, to know how she was
to manago to die in o béd of her own, and out of the
shadow of the poorhouse,

The girl went to mecting on Sundays, and, during
tho winter months, to the old red brick school-house
for her “learning.” Thoro wasn’t overmuch of thatr
commodity to be got at the latter place, albeit Mr.
John Porringer, who had taught there and there-
abouts for at least three generations already, thought
ho carrjed & full “valuo received” for the entire
Conneoticut School Fund somewhere in the top of
his head, and was quite capable of dosing it out in
quantitics decently proportioned to the usual rate of
about one dollar and thirty-four conts per flaxen
poll.  To him Patty went, for the purposo of develop-
ing the rich gifts of her nature.

With snow and blow, and rain and sleet, the win-
ter wore away. It scomed hardly o short_step
through the white drifts on to the enameled mendows
beyond. Ten miles away, the condemned father
laboriously got through tho dreary days, notching

gained her composure, and her (off every one.with 8 sad regularity, In Huckabuck,

the peoplo went about their usun! winter work and
play, attended meeting always when the snow-storms

Fideoyst_ hlnalr yn their,_dogrs. Y UIUE) mupY

their highly unique lyceum and eingingschools,
learned to danco—the most ungodly of them—of the
Bungalow Brothers, in the upper !l of John Kagg’s
tavern, as their fathers and mothers had done before
them, and in every reasonbble manner carnestly
followed .their old timo-honored customs, and re.
mained true to their ancient and mosscovered
traditions,

V. .
BRIMFIELD JAIL.

8pring, in and around [uckabuck, was as welcomo
and beautiful as it could be anywhere in the world.
As soon as the sun began to creep back to the North-
ern latitudes again, and hold its old place nearly
over the heads of the good people of New England, it
was wonderful to note the changes that followed
quickly after, Tho grass sprouted fresh and green
all along under the stone walls, and by tho edges of
the town street; the mtadgws, whero the epring
floods had baptized them in patches, broke out in the
daintiest color it is possible to imagine; tho waxen
buds on the,garden trecs put forth their wings, and
made the boughs and branches look like little wilder-
nesses of verdure hovering in the air; golden dande-
lions starred the grass as far a8 you could eec; birds
came baok to their old haunts, and put up most in-
toxicating specimens of song; bees murmured slum.
berously among the blossoms; thie children gambolled
everywhere over the village turf; and women sit by
open windows and doors, .to breathe tho revivihg

bt | spring odors, and let their oyes drink in tho joys of

every new-born morning.

.The farmers bought their sceds at Mr. Penny-
bright’s store, and soattered them far and wido over
tho'hewly ploughed fields, Litfle by little, the crops
were all planted. The cattle went back to their
summer -pasturos, and bluofrocked butoliers camo
round to buy up the bleating calves, Every yard
sent up a confused ory of chickens, just out of the
shell, whose little wad bodies made you think of
nothing but lumps of dough, stuck around with
"dovny féathers.  Tho onts were sown on tho'sloping
hillsides, and brushed fn. Tho corn was planted in
regular rows, with now and then o hill of pumpkin.
seeds and white beans sprinkled in between. The sly
old turkeys were off in the’lots.and the-woods on
stolen ncsts, promising, ‘if Jet .thoroughly alone, to
bring in & good drove of tender fatlings for.the usual

. | ceremonica at Thankegiving,

But if Spring thus brought gladness to. many
hearty, it did .not to .all., There were dark mists
wrapped around some, souls, which. even its bright
sunshine could not dissipate. Of this unhappy sort,
there was now.ono in.tho ohecrless oconfinement of
Brimfield jail. - )

8o trippingly had. tho days and, weeks gone off,
June was already close.at hand before one could stdp
to count how many days thero wero yot left in. May,
Btil, beautiful as Juno promised. to be to some, the.re
was at Jeast one to “whom. it.was s terror. For in
that month it had boen,arderad thet Zers Hawking
sbould, with his own lifo, pay tho. forfeit adjudged
‘él‘h&ﬁ?eﬂr the execution was fast drawing near,
Up.to this time the iphuman father lind-sullenly re-
fused either to send for or to seo- his little daughter,
But as the eyent approached nearer, terror began to
perform s work for which every appesl to his natarat
heaxt semed useless. He at'lnat consented to have

yoquestiog her to vislt. him in his cell. * Time and
solitude had wrought ‘a visibly change in the man's
appearance. Ho had grown thin in porson’; bis halr

eajoyment which hid'fFétfaluses &€ ths" prosence of

was thiokly, birdaked with grey; the lues of his
. ‘ .

'ountcnnnoo were deeply marked ; and his eyel\s wore
n staring and glassy expression, that, of itself, gavo
the observer some faint idea of his suffering.

Ouly threo days before the fatal ane, Mr. Shadblow
consented to humor his wifo so much ns to slip the
horse into his venerable old ghaise, and carry her
and Patty over to Brimfield. The neighbors looked
out of their doors to sco Patty on her way to take
leave of her father, and in thelr hearts sincerely
piticd her.  Bho wore & black ribbon on her plain,
straw bonnet, as sho had done since her mother’s
death, and her cyes showed signs bof weeping, As
shoe sat up in the high chaise, between her only two
friends, it was enough to make onc’s hieart bleed to
rend tho silont grief that was written at this carly
age upon her pretty faco. Men looked idly after
them, and thought to themselves of the ¢riminal—

a final ingervient with his ohild, and sent & message,,

“ Well, it will be very soon all over with him now |”
and women stopped and gazed at the vehicle, and
said, in & hushed voice, to their chililren— This is
tho last time Patty IIawkins will ever see her father]”

Mr. 8hadblow, determined not to beljo his natural
instincts, instend of driving up to the public bouse,
as many would have been likely to do, went straight
to the resldenoe of tho jailor; where, ns soon as Ljs-
errand was mado known, he and his little party
were eagerly weloomed by the whole household.
They*were pressed to come in, and make themselves
as much at home ag they could. Mr. Shadblow was
suited exactly, becnuso the trip now promised to ‘cost
him nothing; as for hia wife, she secretly thought
she should havo felt & good deal ensier, if she were
sitting down and expecting dinner somewhore clso
than under the same roof, with the uuhappy eriminal.

best to take Patty into the jail apartment to her
father. - Only the jailer went in with her. Ho con-
ducted ker, timid and trembling, aud looking anx-
jously all around her, through diw passages floored
with brick and stone, opening and shutting a beavy-

st b opeer ey e e . -

in the world to bo afraid of. Iu one ;;pnrtmcnt, sho
saw haggard looking men, gazing listlessly through
the grating; in another, wretched women, outeasts

white, and all seeming to try to make themselves as
miscrabloas they could. Tho floor felt chill totho
child’s feot, whose shuffling over it almost sent o
chill, too, to her heart, ‘

Presently they came to the door of the prisoner’s
cell. It was situated in the upper row of apart-
"ments, and opened on an extending corridor, sup-
ported by stout iron girders, Datty climbed the lit-
tle steps close at her-conductor’s heels, her heart
bounding strangely with agitation. The sun but
haif illuminaged the place, and the atmosphere was
close and oppressivé; . -

The jailor slipped the key in the lock, and, as he
opencd the door to enter, remarkéd—+ Hawkins,
here's your little girl " :

The prisoner wos sitting on the cdgo of his low
bedstead. As soon as he understood what this visit
meant, he roused himself up, gazed anxiously around
him, and tried to say something ; but his utterance,
he found, for & moment ‘was choked. Once or twico
bhe passed his hand through his hair, as if he were
trying to collect himself. And then Patty stepped
across the stone threshold, and stood trembling in
tho middte of the cell-foor.

The moment she saw her father, she fell to orying.
8ho put one hand up to her eyes, and went fumbling
among the folds of her dreds with the other. Tho
Jjallor withdrew just without the door, and waited on
tho corridor until the mecting was over.

Scoing that his child would not speak, but rather
seemed afraid of hins, ho addressed ler himsolf,
though he hardly dared trust his voice to do so.

«Patty,” sald he, *don’t you know your father??

Sho brokd out orying more violently upon this, and
answered him by nodding her head.

# You aint afraid of me, are you, Patty ?” ho went
on. “1 aint a-goin’ to hurt you becauso you told
such & hard story ag'inst me to the jury! Oh, no,.

I did 't know nothin’ about it myself; ’twas all a
gtrango thing; the strangest thing fn the world.
And they’re goin’ to —= do you know what they’ro
goin’ to do wjth me for it?” he asked. o

at him, and-then all around the confined apartment,

throat and neck.
he, “and thon they’ll swing e off ! * And thatll be'
aginl It's & hard fate, I koow; but who

rid of his destiny ?” \
Ho rolapsed into silencs, For some

can git’
minutes not &

what to say. As for tho father, ho was too bnsy
with his thoughts. -
Something there was—it was apparont in tho very
atiitade and expression of. his little visitor—ihat
asqurcd him of ber unconqueyahle -diglike and fear,
Ho watched her closely, détermined to ba satlsfied :
whether it was so. Aud every listle action, evory

.child’s affection, and he must go to his grave with...
out even onesheart beatlng in sympathy with his.
own.” To b, feared, and desoried, and dosplaed .of -
one's own offspring, is & judgment under which very;

teimmwtohtvotho_woﬂd.‘ o

-

Not.until they had eaten dinuer, was it thought "

and exiles from the world, black mingled in with ,

She ot onoe put down her hand, and' looked first N

Posaibly she did not comprehend the whale of it yet. .
Ho fixed both hands, i pantomime, about his-

thoond of me/ You never'll seo ‘any mare of me -

word was spoken. Tho ohild did not really know -

look, and syllable, wont to confirm this most wretch. -
ed suspicion, He had in trath allgnated his own,

Patty; 1s'pose. you. couldn’t help tellin® what you, -
did; and yet, 1I'd no thonght you was awake that -
‘night—I mean the night your mother died, In fact,

“They'll put a stout rope jest round Aers,” said —



o m,m NER: 0 F

He sought finally to dest.roy the lnﬂpenoo of tlllu
fear; for he felt that his punishment would- be terri-
ble indeed, with this last -infliction added to it. 8o
he put out one of his “hands, and called his dsughter
to him, :

wL.aha/ut kurt you,” he soid « What makes you
g0 afrail? What do you“shake and cry so for?
I'm your father, you know; nobody but your own
father! Aint you goin’ to like me any more, Patty?
Can't you like your father’ just as you used to?
Come, now ; throw your arms round my neck, won't
you?” and ho held down his neck for her embrace.

But instead of meeting him as he had hoped, she
shrank -back, and expressed in her pountenance
every symptom of fear and dread. She stopped her
tears immedintely, as if some new fecling had sud-
denly got the mastery.

«Oh, God!” the unhnppy man groaned out. It
was more than he could bear.

“ Won't you come to me, I'ntty 2" hg ealled again,
with more vehemence of fecling.  * Are you afraid of
your fifler 27 And then he began to mutter to
bimself: »What a fate this is for a man, isn't it ?
Hated by his own children! Miserable—miserable/
"If 1'd ever thought I'l come to such o day as this!”
He passed the palm of one hand over the back of the
other, contemplating their thin appearance with a
great deal of welancholy, % There: aint much left of
me, at the most. They'll very soon get'ﬁirough with

this job! I' give 'em as little.tponble as 1 can,

anyway! Datty, come here now!.Jiwant to look
once more in your face.”

She relucmml; ohe) ¢d him, and stood between his!
knces.

« Now,” said’ he, ln)mg a hand’ gently on ecach
shoulder, I want to tell. you something serious.
You aint a-gain’ to haven father much longer, for
h&l be hung ! There's no kind o help for it—he'll
be swung off in spite of all he can'do! And that'il
be in a viry fow days, Patty. l\ow, what 1 want to
ask you is, who are you goin’to live with? Who
do you live with now? Who brought )ou over
bere?”

Patty told him that Mrs. Shadblow did.

« And do you live with her”

She answered him that she did.

* “Good Heavens!” And then he stopped to reflect.
“She wns the one that put you up to testify ag'inst
me in Court! But that’s no great matter now, Let
it go. And sv you live with her,do ye? Do you
like to stay there? Does she take as good care of
you ag your mother did 2”7 At this the child looked
as if she would cry again. But she controlled her
gelf eriough to tcll him how kindly she had thus far
been treated by Mrs, Shadblow, and that she was
promised s home there as long as ehe would stay,
«No!” muttered he in reply. I guess old Shad-
blow has altered a good deal from what he used to
be. There was n time when Old Malachi said he
would u't so much as give a little swill away, to help
feed a poor man's hog; but I'm glad he’s changed
about so, leastways, I shan’t have no gbjection to
his doing all he's a mind to for you. I never could
muke a cent out of him myself1”

"'m&&‘}‘%ﬂﬁ%’lﬁd to explain that it was his kind

!

“Wal,” snid he, giving his thoughts no farther
uneasiness about her future, “you be o good girl to
theold woman, and I guess she’ll let you stay. You
can’t do no better as | see, for Lawyer McDBrido has
got all there was left of my little place, where you
was born and brought up, my daughter, but where
you never'll find 2 home again ”

This allusion to his once happy home awakened
for a moment the deeper and better feclings of “his
nature, and he hesitated before going on, It was
not 8o casy o thing to bid these dear old memories
depurt.

«1 enly hope,” said he, “that all that McBrido
gets will plugue him and his as long as he lives.
Yes—I wish that the man who fins done such a
thing as he bns, may live to be cursed with his
gains, and that his memory may rot/ 1 don't
know but I'd full as lief be in my own shoes, ag in
his!”

Again he paused; but now it was becauee of the
paesion that controlled bim. Ho brought down his
foot upon the floor. in a rage, and gnashed his teeth,
e passed his fingers through his hair till it stood
out'in all dircctions, and made him look wild, Sud-
denly he threw his arms around his daughter, and
caressed aud embraced Ler as if till that last mo-
ment he had never known what it was to love her,
Bhe suffered these tokens of his affection as well as
she oould; bad she tried, ever so much, it would not
have been possible for her to return them, Again
and again he kissed her forchead and cheeks; rude-
ly, o be sure, yet still as gently as became one
unaccustomed to the *bestowal of such marks of
affection, Now he held her off from him, to look at
her fuce aguin; and now he drew her’ hastily back
into his arms, and laid his hot cheek against her

soft and gilken huir. It was toyching to gce hoye~

his various fetlings had Leen wrought upon; how
they shook his frame, a8 a furious wind shakes the
stoutest structures ; ahd how, in a mowent, a8 it

“*were; he was- utterly bowed, nnd Lis_giont sl»l‘epgth

sulxlued.

#Cun you ever think of me ng’m as your father '1"
#ald he, «Or will you let peoplo leara you to forget
mo? Bay, Tatty; will you lovo me after 'm gone?
Will you promise that I shan’t pass out of _your
mind, aflor you begin to feel you won't gce my faco
any moro 2"

‘Instead of directly answering hlm, she drow baok
8 little, began to work hor fingers .nervously to-
‘gether, and sgked him in the saddest of human
voices : * Did you kill my mother, father? I it

'true, what folks say about it "

Ho could not immednntely answer. But as goon
88 he was able to collect Limself sufliciently, he
-replied: »That's what they'ro goin’ to hang mo for,
Patty. Aint that enough? You mustn't nh me

.nnythmg anore about that 2
" But in thus endeavoring to sntlsfy ber i mnocent

ouneslty. he suffered a. greater pang than the fata]
lj:uwing of the cord could inflict upon him, The-
Soreed keeping of his scoret. put another heavy

- weight ‘on his heart, that. no, humau aid could rall -

8WaY.
For nearly two hours—loug enough of themselv
bt fsbulously ghort to him—this final intofvitir
“betwebn 'father and daughter wos protraoted 'm
drow to & close .at length, and without bringih
bs.lm 1o cithier heart. The prisonier, took his ohild to
his arms - once myre, a8 the "filor cgmo and looked"
through the grating, as if Lo never would let her
\8gajn. Then sftor the sudden impulse of bis

P

1)

' gtw nature had ‘thus speut tael, he held her off |

from hilm for's moment, gued earnestly in’ her feoe, .

Hlsodlwroheeks,hu foreheul,her hmds,an bag |

't r

| bad been g0 promingnt and unhappy an actor.

gl?snd exnldjned n's voleo like & poinful moan :

s

Qod’bye, Patty! - Don'i forget your fatbar |’
Aud'tho fallo

the ‘fallor took her away. Sho was Weeping
bitterly. " Little enmofigh, in’ truth, could her hpart
comprehend tho sheaning of the scene i which she

- Her good friends soon aftor started for home with
her, neither of them breaking the ominous silence
that brooded darkly all“arouad them. ' Mrs. Shad-
blow had got a brief account of the interview from
the jailor, and was now more than ever. moved with
love to the litl one she had taken in charge, S8he
held her carefully by the hand all the way; nnd
now and then drew her close to herself, as if she
were fearful of losmg her out over the high dnsher
of the chaise, ”

.. When the morning of the fatal day srrived there
were scores of men who rode away from lIuokuh{lck
strect in the dircotion of Brimfield, so that the place
looked almost deserted. They might bave professed
some sympathy for“the-dying man; but their curi-
osity was greater than that. Everybody felt the
awful impressivencss of the event; and still, there
were many who could not help thinking that this
was no less & murder than the act by which his ewn

and slmmercd, Qogethek'. Boys on one slde of the’
room, and: glﬂ.o,, Abia other. ‘Big boys and littls d;emL Deeeon Boso ‘maide
‘boys, big girlyand little girls, Little boys looking | littlenees nbmm
up to big boys, ¢ Jearn the Dew tricks, and. little with fear. Y

girls Wstohlng the big girls to sec if there was any- -

musicteacher &t fault. Some with their books close.
to their faces, whj,peﬂng, and anbenug. and mak- making thelr “menners." The larger ones gave ln thls way to beat h
ing their jows g0.a8 if learning was somethmg to be their answers in a wild Indian yell, that would ‘havs housted brsath—-"
Fgot into tho syswm by a process of mnsﬂcatlon. frightened the bears from the remotest sel.tlements. Don’t

Little hoys ltieldng ‘pins slily through one another’s | While -the very largest essayed to. puts Httle more | Two mo
‘trowsers ; 3 pulllng their neighbor's ﬂuen hair; |dignity into the thing, and so sponled the effect of | stopped for 1ack of more legs
chewfng paper” cuds ang snapping them up againet
the celling to mske the girls angh and whispering.
and tittering with ‘each
they expected to have
ming from Mr, P
over for the day,’ Mr. Porringer shouting above it -
all,—
can put it in the, right mood and temsel” A bhum °
rising it your eafs’ from all around the roomy, like
the dry heat swimming up from the surface-of the.
stove.

some younger, some scowling gud some smiling, some -

ther ‘over the good time
if they didp’t get & trim.
inger first,—~when school was

* NEXT, parse mlght have loved ; and seo if you

A’ shifting scene of fuces, some older and

wife had so unéxpectedly come to her e‘ud.

‘[ rond ; and although there certainly were other school

THE BCHOOLMASTER AT HOME,
The little red school-house stood at the fork of the

houses in other districts, yet this was the only Insti-
tution of learning in Huckabuck of which mention
was ever specially made.

Mr. John Porringer, & man in the nelghborhood of
forty-five yeers, kept the echool, and was like to keep
it as long o8 he lxved People were infected with the
notion that he held & life-lease of the building ; and
was alone privileged to:impart instruction within its
four brick walls as long as they ‘held together. Iilo
one ever awoke from this delusion, to kéeep awake
auy length of time, If, now and then, one and an-
other rubbed his eyes, and wondered- why nobody
else could keep that echool ns well as Mr. John Por-
ringer, it was not long before the old cpinte mﬂuence
fell on his lids ngain, and he surrendered himgelf to
the logio of events as quietly as those who had never
thought to raise the question at all.

A rough board entry was constructed without the
schoolroom door, that produced the effect of o vestiy
bule. The water-pail stood in it, with a bright tin-
dipper bobbing about on its surface; and arvund the
waljs, on hooks and nails and wooden .pegs, hung an
assortment of youthful clothing, graded to tho ages
and sizes of its proprictors. In winter, the place was
full of skates and gleds ; and there was snuw enough
on the floor to satisfy a visitor from Greenland.

Patty was turned in with the one, two and th
scpre that from scason to geason packed themselves
into this edifice, and was expected to pick up such
crumbs of learning as Mr. Porringer sprinkled for
the younger chickens over the floor. Hitlerto, she
had attended the -scanty little school over in her

futher'’s dlstnct, with perhaps not more than a dozen
BCROOIhOUBE™ Wisr linmatlinm s haed aoowimpmsruad alnful

about. Her ambition was appealed to, and she felt
that she was put upon her good behavior. ‘
" In the, summer thne, Mr. Porringer surrendered
juis rule and his frown, and went to ploughing, and}
hocing, ahd laying stone-wall ap his farm, so that an
opening was thereby created for some other person
of equal ambition and ability. As the larger boys
and girls were mostly wanted at home during thoe
warm months, to work on the farm and within the
houte, a female teacher was generally cmployed Tor
the few small ones that remained, at the rate of two
whole dollars a week, and the privilege (for it was
such) of boarding herself, instead-of “boarding round.”
This arrungement hardly amounted to more than an
infant’s school at bLest; whero mothers sent their
weans to keep them from under foof, and give them
a chance for & couple of sweet napata day across the
hard benches of the schoolroom.

It was in winter, however, that the little red school-
house was in its blaze of glory. Then Mr. Porringer
resumed the sceptre and the crown. It made no dif-
ference to him, the big and the little were all served
alike, Girls and boys came in for & share of the
same treatment at his impartial hands.

He was a tal}, bony, lank indlvldual, with handg)
and feet of about ¢qual dimensions ; a high andniis
row hedd that sloped off rather too much for phre-
nological purposes, belind ; his stiff, straight hair
carefully brushed up to a peak over his forehead ; &
long, swallow-tailed coat on his back, worn some-
what slnuy at the cuﬂ's, clbows, and shoulder-blades ;
a small ‘eye, secreted in the thickets of his eychrows;
and & pair of feet encased, first, in blue woolen stock-
ings, and secondly in o couple of calf-skin slippers,
that he always wore in school hours, Mr. Porringer,
in fact—go the Huckabuckers thought—was o won-
derful make-up. And what was as wonderful, bis fn-
tellectual dress was ns'picbald, and oddly ssorted
as any thnt his gense of duty impelled lum to wear
to school’ orto church. :

.. As he co.lled out his clnsses to recite thelr tusks,
ho had o husthng huslness way of oYapping the et
book upon his hand before starting off with the exer-
olse, and crying at tho top of-his voico—* Now,| -
then 1 let’s sco who’s a-going to be smart, to-day 1”
The larger oncs were ranged around at desks that
lined three of tho walfs; on tho fourth a sort of een-
try-box bad been crected for the teacher, within which
he sat and banged his ferule, or adroitly pitched
books at the heads of unsuspecting offenders.

In the middle of the room steod an iron box-stove;
which in cold days was crammed full of wood, and
sot up | the roar of a wild beast with too many sticks
health—if in fact tlmt was an item worth considera-
tion—the children might as woll have crowded info
the fiery little atove ltself, as to stow away as they
did in that close room, It was as tight ns a drum.
The fire burned away, and the wavering 1ines of heat
went dancing up into the air. The little fellows ‘on
the low benches next the stove sat as still as mice,
and went on roasting their heads. When their faces
ﬁzt 08 red a8 red apples, they held up their spelfthy

okh for soteens, and betrayed their uncasy fby

lphp‘;se in o variety of modes, which My, P&}
rebuked-—for ho would have order in
? tlpm {dly bogged to B0 out into the entry for
nqper, which he a8 often rofused, telling
peg all nonsénse $0, drink so much 0old ‘wa
goto t:le door now and then, to snuff the fresh air,
got a clean sndooollngdrink,oedleyinenew uld
of No. 8 Virginla twist. . a

—by shaking his raler at thom and frowniflg
tor the wintér time. 8till, ho allowed Thimeolf o
Andthmtheynll baked, fnd moe, tﬂed,

Porringer, the list is complete.
slip out the ‘door when schocl was dismissed, and

first to gather & knot of boys, big and little, around |
his stalwart figure afterwards.
man of General Tunbelly, o farmer and cattle trnder
in Huckabuck, who allowed him his winter’s school-
ing 80 long as ‘the little brick schoolhouse was not
to0 crowded to hold him.
on tho farm, and continued as great a favorite with

up o buzz pf business ali by themselves, ¢
bed out the last sum on his-#fate, and made ready to

For the matter of the goneral|

neither,a club, nor any otfier Kind of

oon Soso, handed his hat
down ‘and_began 16 ook ‘a ut hitn, " His faco Yage
hard and forbidding, | Ho
-pleromg blue eyes as ‘ol
stout cqne with an ivory
balf the. time, and"half '{he’ fme rubbed gently’

ourled over like a

studying - the lessons and some studying mischief,

| but each intent ot on getting through at the essiest

rate. -And to vs!y the picture a trifle, a large, negro
fellow sitting. by himself in the corner next the door,

his ebony countenance sweating out more fun than .
a whale'’s blubber; ever did of oil. Over the edge of
his slate, on which’
phering,” be took  8ly observations of tho trioks that'
were performed s.round the room, and laughed under |
his breath till an’ ungum-ded explosion .brought the
schoul, round to him in & moment. ' Then he began
to spit on his ‘slate- again, and fell to rubbing out
his “sum ” as es.mestly 18 if it were the most ludi-
crous operation ever performed in pure or mixed.
mathematics, He hod a singular way of lifting his
scalp as he elevated his brows, and .80 settmg his .
frizzled heap of wool in motfon, This never failed
to put the little boys in good humior, for whick they
too often had to pay tribute to Mr; Porringer’s ruler,
The negro’s name was Morgan ; but everybody call-
ed him  Gosh, ” because of his using that expletive
80 frequently ln his converaation. “He was the cle-
verest fellow i in the county, and wonld lm,ve"hermed
himself as soon as he would anybody that llved-
but his African skin was as full of drollery as g
fruit rind is of juice, and sometimes overrun l‘or
other folks’ merrhnent.

‘he pretended to be forever “oy- -

“When wo come to count kim in the sohool of \Ir
Gosh was first to

He was the hired

In summer he workéd out,

the boys usbefore. If any of them wanted to.go .

a-fishig on a wet day, Gosh was ready with his

lines and worms. . Or he would pecl the bark from ,

pickerel, dacg, nnd‘ﬂubk‘(.i& n,s}de for torohes tospenr

It was hero-that Patty Hawkins began her educa-
tion. Many heve begun it under auspices less. favor
jable, and perfonned more than was h ped from them.

“ Now, then,” called out tho pedagogue, on .morn-
ing, «I want all hands to look over theiNlgssdns this
forenoon, and do their very best ; for the Committee
is going to visit us this ufternoon, and they will find
out.who has thrown his time away this’ winter!”.

Every cye sparkled at this intelligence. ‘Books
were hunted out of their heups, tind leaves fluttered
a8 if & breeze drew into the windows, There wos &
fresh demand for water, and Mr. Porringer 1mproved
tho confusion to send one of the larger boys for
another armfull of wood. The girls disked a hundred ,
questions about their lessons, and the, smnlle fry set
h rub-

begin -ut the beginning again, ~ Mr. Porringer slap-

ped the back of o book o.gmnst his polm, and called:
out once more,—*Come ! don tlet’s b6 too long get-

ting at it.” And with this last spumng they start-
¢d off; the hum set in for the forencon ; ‘and tl,\e old -
iron, stove begin to throw off:its - ‘raya of heat. Tho
seh,oolmuste slid around ko & oat in his slippers,
‘flourished bis rule like an emperor, issued his orders
like.n caplain on the quarter. deck, and" bestowed
frowns cmough here and. there to intensify the hue
of the blackest thunderoloud. If a stranger, or if
one of the Committee, could have dropped in on them-
thus, he might have unaglned himself in o three-
story manufactory under fast headway, with a wator-
wheel rumbling and tumbling underneath, **

Truo to their uppomtment, and ns punctual as -
they were true, the nt‘wrnoon brought. the expeoted
Cowmittee along, The boys heard their footsteps in
the entry, ond sobered down their visoges. The girls
fell to bluslung, and upplled thémselves Hmidly to
their books. Gosh .clevatéd his eyebrows as ho gazed
around the room, and set”his wool a-going as if the
shivers had got into it. 'And the tencher slid souf.
fingly across the old ofkfloor with a book in his
liand,~ to-answer-+the- dlgulﬂed lmook outside, and

welcomo in his visitors, ik .

When Mr. Porringer, thereforo, opened tho' door,

he offered ono hand 'to the Committee, Jlfted the
other, with the ook in it, majestically, as a sign for

the gchool to rige, and, with /a stiff.ond respectful *
bow, asked the august body to como fn.’ “Thero were
but two of them that afternoon, ulthough at times & .
larger delegation ventuved' out.’ It was not ‘con-
sidered 80 necessary to lnspect the schools ‘of tho
town, especially if the ohs!eeter of the teoeher was '
pretty well known, ",
“The Committeo!” annouyced Mr. Porringer to
his school, as Deacon Soso ‘ad Eltery Zigzag entered.
At which some of the lurger boys half bowed, tho
girls turned pale and look¢d down to the floor, and
tho littleutiey utt the Jow %enohes glunoed at ewoh
other and trembled, {

- Deacon Boso the mndetsi Ws. Mr Ellory Zigzag
was the village tailor, who Xept & sbop in & small

sécond-story back ehnmber.' Ho hwtl clpb feot, fhat

an unknown chxropedxst had ab some time anered
on, npd suceeeded in worklng ovor inby what was |
00t. On
eso two nameless oxtroxhltles o rolled jnto the
achoolroom, swaying this. slde, sfid that “behit Den.
, Mr. Porringer, and gat

l\nd p. low, mea.n forche

) &8° peedles' oyes ond

1 bead, Which

nit " thé edgo ofhls ohin- And hll

“f V“ﬂ(lﬂ!

1".",“"“ lip {
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ko’ suokid glon from his

ttco with s-feelliiq

tlﬂnss :

their.exercises altogether.

scene with the utmost complacency. Or, now and
then, Deacon Soso got up and commenced & dlgnxﬁed
stroll arotind the room, looking over the busy ones’
books, paying partionlar attention to the large girls,
and pulling the ears of the ehxldrcn on the low
benches, - .. |

When he approached Robert Mande, he stopped
to ask him if his fither was well to-day, and if he
had gone out of town; and. when, a little farther on,
ho came to Patty, he rested his ‘big, band on her
head, and, looking a.volume of sermons at the others
next ber, remarked in his great gruff voice,~ Ah!
this is Hawkins’ little girll Her father was & bad|’
man |—bad manl It's nnfort’mt she_ had’ suoh 8
father!” -
© Thie tears stood in the ohxld’s eyes, The du.y was
spoiled for her. ' As long es;she lived th&t orpel
speech would rankle in her breast. -

- After school one of the boys thought to taunt her
.with what the Deacon had said ; but Robert Mollndo
manfully steppéd-up and gave the young soamp’ the
drubbing ho deserved for his impudence.

Finally the' Deacon camio ‘to. Gosh,  All the boys
‘were watching their blaok- friend, for they knew |
‘what was rolled up in him; and although. hxs face
looked a8 long as Mr. Ziguag' 8 cane, thst was Bo
assurance it would not round' up again’os soon a8
the Deacon’s face was turned. ,

.. Gosh hugged" his slate close to his bresst. In the
otlier hand he. held his book. :

i Lot me seo,~what do you study, Morge.n ?”
said the Dencon, offering to take-the-book:

- R~'rith-m-metic,” answered the darkey, tho wool
going up and down on' the top of his head:

When the 'Deaocon had run over the book, said he,
“Here, 'l ‘put you - sum’ o do. -Give me your
slate!” And before-the fellow could help himself,
his questioner hed taken it out p( his lauds,

-The Deaoou looked on- the face.of’ the slate, e.nd ot’
o sudden-came to a full stop. - Fu'shh.e looked blank,
and then he scowled ond ﬁnallfhs looked. into the
face of Gosh, L

There was g rude plotuxe scrawled on the slote,
and undernea.th it the title—. - i

"7 +4Qpp Boso,”. .-

thtle by-little the joke leaked out in tha.t corner ;
and even whilo- the ‘Deacon ‘stood. there, the negro
bogan fo fill, swelled out at his cheeks and . lips,
burst forth in & suppressed rip, and was obliged to
faco, to Tot L6 '[s. ighehoyjith and turn- awey h}s_
exercises!. The Deaoon gave him back his sl&te and:
book, and- dropped thie remark in a-hoarse whisper;
~That’s poor business, Morgan l—qwor busiriess I .

“Clags ufter clase camo- forwhrd; went twough ‘their
mechanical drill, fived off- their intellectugl wadding
at the Comuuttee by: pletoons and ‘retreatod in con.
fusion’ to their seats. 'The’ 'A-b-—-abs sung on a key |
above the- reach of uuy pltoh-plpe Mr. Porringé?)
shouted till his fuce was fed, - The girls foldod theif
lands in-their laps, and, with a' telegraphw nod or
scowl at the boys on the opposxte slde, awaited the
end with patience.

And it soon came. “Mr. Pomnger asked the Com-
mittee if they wished {0~ piit fhore questions, ¢ J
don’t, sir,” answered the Deaeun and turned to Mr.
Ztgzog That gentleman gave s negative ‘wag, and
tried to bore through o little boy’s head with the
gimlets of his eyes. :

. Attentxon now, the ‘whole school 1”7 gaid Mr. Por-
ringer, retreatlng agninst his sentry-box. % Boys,
let, your hooks be where they are !-—erls, I mustn’t
see any more whisperin’ goin? on—Those' little ‘ehil:
dren /”” and ho pointed up and down the whole row
of them with his ruler, Sllenee, now " waving his
hand a5 if he-were stilling ; some very turbulent wa-
ters; '« Heh! hshl hshsb-h ¥ v . :
#Deacon Soso,” said he at last, © mll you oddress
the school in some remarke 7
< The*Deaton looked up, us if he didn’t know what
to do’ about it; although he would' have ‘lain all
uight and winked till sunrise again, if Mr: Porringer
had gmitted that courtesy to him. Buthe got on his
feot after a littlo hesitation, and, 1ookmg eround over
the faces of his auditory, began i~ N w
“I may goy for myself, that on th§ whole I’ve been
much pleosed with’ the exXeroises.- (Bml) Indeed
in some things I have been highly gratified; in oth-
ers, not quite 8o much so, (H'm /) But that was to
beo expeeted
Your lessons you seom to get by heart; and that’
& good thing, (#'m /). The boys have done’ very well
—and the girls, too. (I'm) 1don't know—(H'm I
a8 there's o great-deal to 8oy nbout the books you've
been a-studyin’, for your teacher “knows: best‘aboit
them himeelf, (H'mJ) o great deal better’n I'do 1-

* Your condudt, though, is as: good ns any.sohool Itve
been into, Though somo of ye don’t quite under
derstand yet how to behave ('m/) in the presenoe
of ‘company,—" .
Mr, Porringar respectfully lnterrupted. u WhM
boys?” putting down his ear to tho Dencon, and lets
ting his eyo ramble all about the room in seeroh‘ of
préy.  “What boys haven’t beho.ved themselves as
they’d orler 9 he- asked, :
% Oh, it's not muoh,* answered thé DeseQn. “ Not
much; only I 'thought those - boys there”--polntlng
into tho row of tho largest ands-— might o bettér'n
they have. Paps next timb they willi > I'vé nolhlng
further to say ; except that 1 eonslder thls ‘tho best
kept sclicol m..Hucku.buol{ P At lclhioh he duew up
is trousers’ dogs by ench kned, and sat down, -
r. Zigog wos next in ulr'edof tolmow it howould [
or o fow romarks' ’further bt he shook bis
hend; and drawled out through his n6se, makm s
I to got up, it the saind timizi No, alr's no, pif'; Tl
only add that I fally oolnclt'le ‘with' who.t Deacon Soso
hbs said l””' ‘And {his went' fo‘t a pul'f for the Denoon,
hnd & spedoh fo¥' Yilmbele. ”
Fora meme'nt thiere Felgied pert‘eot stlllness. - Mr.
Porringer tnyaded it, howover, by: mokmg b egotr-
: fentry hox with.a round ruler.* He
bogd 111 thq InfddI8"of the flodr; and began to taik' to
‘Rb‘oht their eonduot. Tho - mors fie

iﬂhiee b geow: Ntnr ‘and

srpris 3]

e

eV

of i»d
appreciatd heFown ment’ w
bdt Mr. Zigsng nlled her { front of:
lsoes, #till talking, .
One by one the olesses were eslle’d ou, from the his teeihr together, said he—s T'd he.ve ye to now 1’1
thing more vorth ‘communicating. Bome repemng A b—abs, to the students in Geography, Ant?hmetio. keep o drder here ["~—andstruckone boy’s thigh with the
their lessons. on'a variety of keys that would puta. | and Philosophy. The little ones began with toenng rulel' Then ke pounded the. ne,,ﬂw:,' with the re-
& crack in the floor, holding ©p “their heuds lnd mari-w“ I’m a(hamedof ye,Lam Ny

ed oMi} higher,
e oul]lrua, and~

1 Betling

% nd he continued

wjlf {he row, crying ont with ex
lmt’s got into ye, this aﬁernoon 7"
oW le to behave—-hey? ‘We'll aee, thenl?
o'blows. . 4 We'll ses, then 1 And thers he

_Finaliy he walked back to his box, laid down his

By and by a fresh armful of lnokory was jammed | rule, and declared to the sohool-—andmore espeomlly
into the stove's stomach. The Committee tipped }to the Committee—-thntsolouges he kept school, he'd
back lelsurely in. their chairs, and surveyed .the {have order ; and then gave ont word, when he recov-

ered breath, thot # 8ohool was out ” as sogn a8 the
Committee left, which, in the face of so, intercating
an exhibition, they were partloule.r to do pretty soon .
afterwards. , cn
And the padlock was fastened o tho outsxde door'
and the fire in the stove went down; and the: close -
little room saw no more of the lunky Mr. Pomnger '
till tho next morning, snd not till full nine o clock .
at thnt.

ViL
: THE BUNGALOW BALL.

Sittlng together hy the ﬁreslde one evening late
jn’the Autumn, Mrs, Bhadblow dlicking her bright
needles agninst each other in the process of footing .
an old stocking-leg, and her husband paring a dish .
otspples to-be- oonverted into-sauce for the riorn.
ing's meal, says” she t0 him, pausing and running.
her disengaged needle into a cob that stuck out from
her' apronstring: - Mr. Shadblow, I don't see why
you won’t let Patty go to dancin’school thls‘mnter.
There’s goin’ tobe one agin, you know, and all the
young folks a’ most are goin’?

. » Dancin'school I he muttered, oontemptnously,
cuttmg twice and thrice as deep into lus upple a8,
‘before. . .

* Why,”? pursued his better half, resuming her ,
needle nfter a brief study of the coals beneath the
forestiok; #she never'll. have so good o chance, a8 I

A

' Nr the Bungalows.are the very Jeat of teachers ;

atd- dverybody goes, you know; and theyl haves
large school here in Huckabuck this winter; and all *
the chitdren’ll be there, boys and girls, and & good -
many of their fathers and mothers, too—TI warmnt"
yo! It almost makes’ me young again, I do deolsre,
to think of the times they’ll have, all xmxed up o’
in“that old -hail togetherl 1 think it's too bad to
keep'a young girl“at home, Mr. ghadblow, when the
expense 8 5o little as Patty’s would be! Why won’t
you say she may go; Mr. Shadblow 2 '

He stopped paring. the new apple on whloh ho
-| hnd Begun, and looked straight into kis' wlfe’s face,
“Becauss I won't!” said hey: “nnd, for me, thst's ,
reason enough W SR

- Bo xt was, indeed; and 8o hxs vnfe knew it to be'
but it - was o ptu't of her pohoy totell hxm whet she

«P've been to expense enough for that gal a.’ready P
ho went on. '« What does it all amount t6? " I¥a
telnng from ourselves, to " give to others; and that’s )

1T 1T ., A e w—ae R e LY | ka
of doin’, “Y'vd asked you, time nnt;‘lﬂ ti‘m'é"?;fu ta};i':r

sts Shsdblow, how muoh longer you men.ntto kee;’;
her, “but you ‘never geem to aot as if you-know"
‘much. about-it, and . keep puttin’ me- off, and puttin’’
me off. Now, I'd like to kuow, onee’ for all, when
you really callate to sénd her away?” - .

" 4 0h, well,? npswered she, drawing out her needle .
ogain with & émile and en’ uneasy hitéh in’ her!’
ohair, “let me have my own way about’ thst, Mr:
Shodblow. We've talked it over about enough, ' I.
think; let.that drop for now. But this dancin’
business was whnt T wanted to come -at. 'I- think -
mygelf”—thh an’ emphasis on the last word, and-
8 good ecarching glance ot his: faee-—“thnt Patty’
vnll be all the- ‘better for a’quarter’s- teaohm’ in
dancin’, and that you’d orter let her have the smne
charioe a8 other girls have, Bhe’s a-growin’. up, Mr.
Shadblow ; she’ll pretty goon bo a gront, large gtrl
and will most hkely want to know & little snthin’
abotit manners;’” 8 young person appears dredfle
awk’ard, yon know, if ‘they don’t learn these graces,.
ond attitudes, and’ bu.lunees, and all that sort o’
thing, when other folks do; and as long as we’ve
done ‘20 much, Mr. Bhadblow, towards hnngm’ up
the child, I'm sure I don’t ‘sce why we hadn’t orter
give her all the puwleges we can, Come, husbtmd igd
~the kmtting-needles went like drumstioks now—
“just” sny for once ‘she moy go! It won’t. oost'so
very much; and Il 'be’ bound she and I both will
work all the ‘harder to make it up to you agin!
Muay she’ go, Mr. Shiadblow ? Mayn’t, tell herin
the mormn’ ths,t  you've 'said Yes 77 v
"4 You may ldl her what you- like,” sald’ he, crowd-
ing ajunk of ‘apple into his mouth, and’ turning it
over to. ‘the rather ‘unsafo oustody of his cheek.
“T've soid all I'm ‘goin’ to sny.about it!" "T've-said
Nojvand I'éhould think yowd understnnd by thls '

htlmo what that eans P70 °

She eertmnly dxd and urged the metter n0 more,
For that ‘evening, at least her * spirits were: dashed,
She ‘couldn’t knit; . she couldn’t sow, She thought .
it'waa the hardest thlng in theworld to look stralght
into the fird; fop thiéré ‘everything eeemed cheerful
and plesssnt' a8 7 it heated heart was all a-glow
with hopplness, while her own felt “so desolate and
Orilshed. Her husband had no . symputhy with-ber)
nor with any of her littlo piojects. " And one sober
thought efter another flitting before her,- like . &
guoocksion.-of slindows, ehe presently got up and
went ottt into the kitchen:nlone. Thoro she busied
herself with' rattling up the pots and 'kettles aboaf’
the stove, that he might not- suspeot what wab thd
trouble, and that the slow tears' ‘might ohase each
other ‘ungcen down her eheeks e e
- But there was nothing more said on the subjeat of
the dancing-schook. Mrs, Shn,dblow knew that for
ther discussion would be. of mo use. ' Bhe- ‘merely
gave a negative, shake of her head to Patty db thy
brenkfust tablo mext. mornlhg, 'and threy, her, &yes
down on the cloth withiai 'expresslon of regut,ai
their mutual dlse,ppomtment. ot ae s
Btill, the school went o, and nll rthe young pooph

of" Huckabjuck crowded " into'John Kuggs ipper ball
\gery Thursday evening, t learn the )istepp'& from.

r. Elijab: Bungalow, the vbistan- dan(\ihbmm

for all the gountry found. :Tho sopeechdf:4Hé fiddle
mado itsolf ‘heard out ‘over tho: stréet s ,hud
who-stopped” & moment: under ;thig’ window
bolleve thote wéré - soma fow suoh; in HdokﬂmM
dould ontoh the soiind ‘of. tho affable- teheliér's yolost
Ond, two, thies—fony: snd fivpalx, sovim, ﬁBW“
bineé ten1”Land the' hasty .nuememmm?
light fobt that’ moraped dvers/tin!
bdiopt “hr(‘ 4 e
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