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Brother, llulon-—eplrlt volceo
Now are chanting notes of love;

" ‘Ling'ring near with words to cheer thee;
Borne from gpheres of light, above,

. Straips of musie, eon. and thrilling,
Echo through the air around; .
Whilo thelr rich'and lusting &Wootnoss
Fills the soul with joy profound,

I!rother. gee those ehinlng garmenu.
. Movjug by on nngel-forme; ' ot
Gont.ly floating, hov'ring o'er theo, . .
- Bhielding.thee from life's rough storms.

Brilliant orbe, heart-loves reveallog— N
Smile-wreathed faces 5o dlvlno— ’

Watching fulthfully beside thee, .

Footateps sllent, guiding thine, ,

Brother, feel thoso fond a:-eesen.‘ : )

Know'st thou not they're with thee now ? .

“That soft hands of ingel-sisters . <
*" Lightly rest upon thy brow ¢ o)

Now they're whispering, like pearls dropplng

Scem gho truths they're breathing forth;

Listen, keo them, fecl and take thein-—

Buch rare gems are not'of earth.

Flowers of wisdom, cholcest treauures,
_Culled In spheres of thelr bright home,

" Bparkling drops from love's pure fountaln,
Fall upon them as they come.. )
Richest fragrance, they'ro exbialing,
'Cleunelng in its mature, too;

Breatho it in, "twill make thy belng
Full of Hght and Nife, auow.

Speak to othors of theso treasures; .«
Givo them of thy precious Bture;

Tell them of the Angels' misslon— .-
Bhuw them where to gather moro.

Lot thy life and light distiliing,

Gently guide them on thelr way;
Giving never will Impov'rish—

Saith the spirit, “I'll repay.” :

Brother, falthful be to duty, .
And thy constant guldes we'll be; L.
Tl thy epirit's passed death’s portull— .o
Then we'll roam In union, froc.
Culllug flowers of rarest beauty"- .

' 'lenlng wreaths for those w‘ love, . :). \
Bheddiug light to gild thelr pathway, o
Tl they join our band ubovo. .

Ureron, Muy. 5. 1858
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THE TWO ORPHANS

DY MBS, ANN n. PORTER.
CHAPTER IL—CoNTNUED.
At nino o’clook the dining:room door opened, and
the guests were invited to supper. "By the aid of her
plaited ware, a variety of glass dishes, and many
candles, Mrs. Shuttlewort.h had managed to make o
show, and the lndy guests were full of exlent mlmlrw-
tion. - . -
Béhind Mre. Shuttloworth sbood Alloe. in 8 oheap,

. “but-pretty spotted lawn, her brown hair’ "smooth as

usual, but her- face ‘was pa.le, and, her wholo ap-

. pearance that of o wearjed  child, She held a little

tray ready to pass.tes and coffee. “As she ovme near

" Mrs, Sewall, that lady said . kindly : “Are you, s;ck,
. Alice?”

B et

«Only a little, me.’o,m,” she replxed in a low voioe.
Jerry, who stood near, and héard her, said ; "Let me
take that waiter, Alice.”” .~ .

 No, I thank you, sir, 1 oin onrry it b but ehe
hod gono-but a fow stops when her foot, tripped and

. she fell, spllling -a oup of ooﬁ'ee ‘upon Murgn.rettu
Francesea’s dress.

Lhe young Jlady turned, o.nd,
with o flashing eye, and heightened .color, said:.
«.You little careless — but here she. elopped,

“for mhpy-ayes were> upon- herm«Alice,pxoked, up:the

. broken cup, carried it into the luwhen, and, return-

ing with o towel, wiped the ooﬁ'ee frem - the carpot,
When she returnod to the side of Mrs, Shuttlewort.h
o fow persons marked the glance of that lndy's eye,

_ ond pitied the child.’. Jerry, who had becomo inter-

"ested in wntohing her, for want of something olse to

. do-—for the biscuits were sour, ard tho’ coffee poor—

now  spoke to her again, eaying, in o woy that ad-
mitted of no denial: *There, Allce, you’ll cortmnly
break more dishes if your- hnnds tremble 80, I

wait upon the lodics, u.nd et permisslon for you to

» "71008- and obtained his request,

.' trusted. Bhe'e o great trial to my pntlenoe ”,

go tobed.”
‘Btepping to Mrs. Bhuttleworth he oﬁ‘ered his ser-

ot

.o Lg] Jerry, sho's a caroless ohlld. not ﬂb to be

- Alice went, up to the little kitchen ohumber uppro-
prlawd to her use. It had but one ‘window, nnd was

, ”neit.her pe.mted nor. pnpered. A littlo low. bedstea.d
- one chair, & small t.e.ble, gnd & large, handsome truv.
' gling - trunk, were all®the. furniture it oontolned.

< This trunk was very preoxous to Allce, for it ho.d been

her mother’s., .Bhe opened 1t and drew, from one

" ormer. o little’ Bxble, onoe, too, the grentost troasnre

. of that mother, now in hesven. . .

-+ Alico thought. it WO . elngular ml ;he very ﬁret

. worde that met hor eyes. that nlght, were the bloased

...+ words of our Baviour:  Cgme unto’ me

‘a1l 38 that
lobor and areheayy leden, and Lwill 5ive you, reap."
... Bhe read At n.galn, ‘and thought ef )zeoven, and longed

R g0 thero ; then aho remembered doath lay. between

‘ that- ‘Toob and herself, and, ehlld llke, she- ehrank

from the very thonght of the dark valley.': She rend |
' !nrther—“ Take my ycke upoii you, and léarn of me,

for ¥'am meok ‘and lowly §n heart, and ye'shall find
rezt “unto: your. souls,” . Then she remembored low
unkhﬂlly she felt towards Mrs, Shuttleworth and her
doughters, for she could not love ‘theni, they wers 80
unjuet to her. ‘Now she saw this was wrong, for wag
ﬁot Jesus meek and - lowly in heart? Then she
prayed for herself, and those who had- wronged her—

.| and' throwlng her-little weary' body “upon: the bed,

triedito sléap, but it was a troubled rest, Hers, a8 |
have’ gaid before, was a lovely face; the fair brow,

© - |the long,’ datk eyelashics, the - beuutlt'ully formed

mouth, ‘would have challenged- admiration: from-al-

| miostiabiy gaser; bt the wearied look, the languid

falling of ithe hands, showed that: her strength hud
beé tdo henvlly tasked. ‘There wis one heart hard
enough ‘6o look yamoved npon ‘that child, as she lay
ond slept. Mrs. Shuttleworth could not let her anger’
rest till ‘morning, but towards midnight, when tho
party hed. dispersed, she went to Alioe’s room, and
startled: the ohild by herstern voioe, and the heavy
blows she.dealt upon her person.

#We'll see how many dishes you'll breu.k ” smd
Mrs, ‘Shuttleworth, as shé continued t bea.t the

| ohild most unmerclfully

 Qh, pray don’t,” 1 am tired and slok o,nd I dld

- | not incau to break your dishes.”

1t is no use-telling me that, you careless hussy;

" notice of you.”

. ‘This last chexge overwhelmed Alice, and ‘she made
no reply.’ When her mistress had wreaked her ven-
geance sufficiently, she left poor Alice in pain and
eolltude. but worse than that was the wound caused
by that érvel taunt.

# I cannot bear thls," ehe emd her spirit thorough-
ly roused, #and I will not !” But where should sho
go? What refuge had the poor child ? In vain she
tried to think of any other home—of any friends
who could aid ‘her. She thoughtof none but the
ﬁewnlls, and they'did not need her services.

As she thus tried to recall phose who had shown

.........

T hor k:ndness in her short: llfo, memory ran back to
‘her earliest childhood, and there was a dim vmon of

o pleasant’ homeo" nnd kind voices. Thls ploturo
I8

Alice often saw in hor drepms, and sométimes, oo,

when she was washlng dishes in the old shed that
joined tho kitohen, but it was a very shadowy, indis-
tinot figure, like the landscape when obscured by
morning mists. But there was another scene, grayv-
en a8 with & penof iron upon brain and heurt.
Bometimes even she would start from sleep and jump
out of bed in haste, as if that térrible night were
come again. She could recall distinctly every inci-
dent. She had been undressed, and at her mother’s
knee repeated her ovening prayer, Then sho dropped
asleep while watching her mother, who sat at the ta-
ble, sewing, and remembered thinking how small and
white that mother’d hands, and how pale and thin
her fuce. She woke about midnight, and heard and
saw her mother lﬁl;ll‘eﬂé"ﬂ-nd lio down by her side,
first locking a trunk-xthe identical trulik in Alice’s

room,
#Qne liss, Alw, dear, and then la¥ your. head

cloge to mine; you are my all, ‘now,” and a tear
dropped on the child’s faco as the kiss was given,
They* were stirtled from their sleep not more than

‘| an hour after their « good night,” by the watohman’s

heavy voice, giving . the alaxm of fire, and .oponed
their eyes only to sce their roomh light as day, and to_
feol the hot breath of the fire upon their faces!

Her mother had presence of mind to throw hor
trunk from the window, and then with her child in
her arms, rushed to-the staircse. Itwasino light
blaze—the flame craokled and hissed—tho deuse
smoke was suﬁ'oentlng, and now and then a window
fell in with'a orash, scattorjng the glass in-all dirco-.
“[ tigns,  Atlast, in her bewilderment, she found her-
self, with her ohild by her side, on the roof of the
house. Suddenly a voice was heard in the crowd be:
low-—* A woman on the roofI"’. All eyes turned in
that direction, and. & shudder ran through every
heart—one pausc, 88 it each of those hearts had for.
an ingtant ceased to beat ; then a, fireman co.lled _for

‘o latder; and: 1tryuet reached the-woodon. railing. that.

surrounded the roof.’ But the flames were eagor for,
their prey,and had Juet seized: this railing, envelop
ing mother and child in. o dense smoke. It scemed
certain death to mount that ludder—bnt Boston fire-
men geldom shrink from a noble deed  for. fear of.
death, On no field of - battlo oan -  seven hundred
braver men be found.than thoso who leuped from,
thelr pillows at that mndnlght. hour, and rushed to

the sceno of peril There was another hush ns'the |.

young man ran up the ladder.

“ My child ﬁrst—-L’ll como alone 1” selgl the moth- ,

“u No; do not try 1t ‘I come again. I’ut this sllk

handkerohief over, your face.”
In'a momént Alico was safe in the prms of & by-

| stonder, but her delivorer and her mother were sori-,

ously burncd. The injury and exclwment woro tgo

much for & fecble woman, already worn with diseose |-

and sorrow. Mother and ohild weree homeloss -and
frlendlese, and were taken to the Hospitnl. The mo-
ther lingered some weeks, but most of the time was-
depnved of reason, Just beforo her.death her intel-
leot was clear, and, laying her hand upon ‘ber daugh-
ters’ head, sho prayed the God of the futhorleee to
probeot her ohild

.. That mother was g Christian, ~Are such pmyem
J“M? Poor Allos 15 8 forsaken, abused, euﬂ‘erlng
ofiild, - ias. that prayer fuiled to rensh Héaven ?’
Noj the Bank of  Faith never, fafls—its dcpomte aro’
in:the, omhlver of Hen.ven, whore thieves never * broak”
thyough hnd ‘ateal; and tho Llon of the tnbe of J u:

deh gum the golden getee. LT i -

-foring,

-It was short, and wheh ehﬂfoke, her head - throbbed

Whnt., then—hae God fdrl.,otten ‘to be gremoua?
No; Our Father's 10vé: io;hlgh 08 Heaven—decp o8
-Fell, and all hig creeturee are-dear to him. But we
forget, somotimes, that our lifo is disciplloary, and
that those denrest to hun are ofwn puriﬁed by suf-

Q

Poor little Alice was m lo;‘row, now, but she re.
membered. that sweet: pe.eea;e—“ Como unto me all
ye that labor and are- heayy lden, and I will give
you rest ;” and thinking of"thls she soon fell asleep.

and her limbs ached. She tried to riso, but fell back
faint and helpless,” Mrs::
brought no Tesponse in thé\;normng. 5o after waiting
o fow minutes she mounted the Btaits in hot wrathi—

but even she was startled. by the appearance of Alice. |

| would'get up if I oould | Baid the Ohlld plead-
ingly. - g
- «T.don't want you to get dp, if you re siok » emd
Mrs: Shuttleworth, as she' threw Tersell ‘out of the
Toom, more dlenppombed ut the ioss of help thnn sad
.for tho’ sul!erer. :
It wug_mllef to Alloe to know that she might be
thero ‘alone, away from the nolsy talk of the family

uttleworth's angry voice |-

“now we 've pu.ld up all our dobts. It 's-tho cheapest
way, if folks dld but know it—do 't cost half as
‘much as Mra. Sewall's ‘noolnl visits,’ as she oalls
thom,” .- ;

“ What in the}world is.the matter wh.h theso. cus-’
tards 2 said Angelina Seraphina, # there secms to bo,
a hard, Whité substance in the bottom of every cup,
and 1o one ate a wholo custard” .

“ La, child, it is nothing but starch. I put it in
to thicken the milk, to save eggs.” -

"4 What' sheli 1 do with these bits of bread and
broken tarts, mother? - !

#Put them in a plate together, and wé will get
some skim- mllk of 'Mrs, Sewall, and, mo,ke a pud.
ding,”.

« How provoking that Jorry Sewull e.ot.ed' I wish
he had been in Jericho, & making his mousctraps,”
said Marjaretta, “ he don’t know how to behave, or

he would n't be taking-s0 much notice of servants. 1

It it-had n’t beon for his speaking to Sally, I should
havo saved ray ‘dress.”

- w1 have taught hor to know her plnoe next time %
‘said Mrs. Shuttlewdrth,

—

—suoh ‘talk as she know always susceeded a party—
but then her poor: hend: ached so she ocould. hardly
think at all, and she was'so sore from head to foot
that she could with dlﬁioulty turn horself in bed. If
sho could only have some oold water to bathe her
head, and cool her burning bheelre and hands !
But no one came near het nntnl about noon, when
Ada Graco entered mth ad p ‘of ten and & cracker,
Alico smiled and “thanked. her. “ut addod, #I do
not want to cat, but I’ shouldbeso glad of some ogld
water.”
-+ Well, I'11 bnng eome,”\ sn&d Adn Grace—and she
intended to do so, for shd m not_hard-hearted or
intentionally unkind;; (children seldom arc) but as
she rin down stairs she oe.ught wight of her brother,
about to ride away.
« Come, Grace—want 4 ridy 2 ,
Everything else was forgou.en. a8 she ran for her
bonnet and gloves, and was'Whirled away by Alex-
ander, who prided himself" upon his rapid driving.
Another hour passed, an r"Alice found no relief,
but lay longlng for a dr.\ugg ): &rater. At last
o light step was heard upon témtairn 3 the’ door
opened quietly, and Hanuah's brigtet fabe afpeared.
8o you ‘re not asleep’? Mnl; oomd in 9
“ 0h, yes—do}” snid Alice.

R

“You are very sick, I know you are,” she siid, as.

she laid har hand on the hot forehead of Alice.

« My head aches very hard.” e

« Can’te] do something for you 2% ‘

«If 1 only had some cold water 1 should feel bet-
ter; would you be 8o kind a8 to bring some 7 _
-« Yes, indeed—I’ll have it here in no time,” and
she ran down stairs, and back again very soon, bear-
ing n pitcher just filled from the spring.  °

“ There,” said she, s sho came in, fresh as Hebo
“herself— that ’s wy father's medicine—~ghe *world’s

.. CHAPTER IIL PR
40h, thou picturc-land of sleop 1"

It is nmusmg to soe how a city fashion, when once
introduced into country villages, spreads like the
whooping- cough or measles. The Bhuttleworths had
been goarcely a year in Mapleton, when Mr. Splcer,
tho village trader, was commissjoned by hlB wifo to
bring a little girl from Boston to help take caro of
the baby.
fore moentionod, who had a sister residing in Boston,
recommended an‘application to the Orphan Asylum,
where homeless little girls were kept until they were
cleven years of age, and then taken by the lady man-
ngers as domesticg for their own families. The in-
stitution was wholly under the care of a fow ladies,
who were aided in their funds by yearly contribu-
tions from tho churches.

#They are very particular,” said aunt Polly to
Mrs. Spicer, % about the families to whom they send
these "children ; they allow nono but professors of
religion to tako & child, and they must promise to
gend then to Runday school and bring them up in
tho fear of God. “Now you and Mr. Spieer would be
just-the persons to take onme. You would n't spoil
them by indulgence, and your husband would see
that thoy were well indoctrinated.”

 Yes, that- he would, Miss Polly—he’s real truo
Orthodgx he’s nothing to say to Methodists, nor
Unitarians, nor Millorites, nor close communion
Bnptls/fe, nor any of them sort of folks that try to
climb the wrong way into the sheepfold Then his
ideas of training children nre very'strict. *Spare
the rod, hnd-spoil the child, he says. Why, only
last evening, the baby here—he’s only seven months
old—cried to have me take him.up, and his father
whipped him, so that his little back is black and blue
now ; but ho snys it is the only way to begin ecarly,

elixir,’ he onlls it. Now see what s famous nurse | for t,ho natural depravity shows itself at once, ‘going
I’0 make. There, you may drink & little—no more astray as soon s they’re born ’--thu.t 8 Seripture,
jusEnow. Wouldn’t I like to be a dostor’s wife, and ' aint it, Miss Polly "

go jaunting round with my husband ‘in u'comform-l

“ Bo sure it is; and if parents would only undor-

ble ohn.xso, helping hiin make folks bemrl Now I’ll 'stand it, they’ mnght whip the wickedness out of ‘em

butho your head and arms in this wuter, ‘and smooth {moro than they-do.

Strange what odd notions folks

your ‘bonny brown hair’ You have no sponge— get now-a-days ; there’s tho Sewalls—I heanl the
well, this clean-cloth will do as well.” The cold wa- |’Squire say the other day, that he never had occa-

ter, the soothing motion of the brush, and the pres-
sureof & gentle hand, acted like & ‘charm’ upon the '
siok ohild, and she felt quite refresheéd, -~

«If you will sit up a few mlnutee, Il make-yoyr
bed. I’m 80 glad I happened to' come over! Wea
wondered why you didn’t come* for the mxlk‘ and

‘slon to whip one of his children after they were six
i years old. To be sure they are wonderfully behaved
lohlldren but I know there must be something wrong
when whipping is left out of family government.”

# That’s my notion, Miss Polly; but then the Bow-
alls are too indulgent to their ohildren for their good,

mother said she was afrald. you’wero sick, and so und I know —for Mr. Sploer brought them from Bos-

she sent me. What ’g..this 9. ghe’ askcd, 2s sho ;
looked at the cup of ‘ten. “Oh _denr! you - can't

ton-—that the girls spent "threo dollars last spring,
iJuut, for flower- seeds—only thifik, flower-seeds ! just

drink this—it don’t taste much'itke that T mnke for {no use'at all{ and then it’s a"solémn fact, they
mother when she has the sick- heﬁdnoho-—xt’e nothmg epcnd ten dollara ‘& year for nowspapers—half of it

but black tea with skim-milk and’ brown sugar in it.”
«I don’t wish auything to eat,” emd Alice,
'« Perhaps it is best you ¢ should ‘net eat,” said her

littlo nurse; ¢ fasting is good for sick peOple." : \

' Hoanah holped Alice riso from Bod and-seat h

R you 9 0

ors wnehlng tho dlshes on ;he

gelf 1n the only chniy thd mom’dSn"tﬁThed and while
she leaned her hoad upon tho illows which we
plaed upon the tablé; Hannah pat thio:bed in orde
and her patlont was glad to return to L
“uHow much better I feol 1" she sald, with a fac
benming with gratitude. ¢ How Kiiid you are 1"
"uNot 80 very, elther, for you see 1’ llke to plny doo-
tor »oo
‘o1 wmh you could seo Dootor Thuter the.t nttend-

A

ed my mother when ghe was slok.”
“a Was ho kind to you ?” -
K Yes ; T used to sit upon his" kneo, and he would

tell mo stories n.nd bring mo toys. Bat I loved him

beoauso he was 8o kind and gentlé to mother, He
treated her just as kindly asif. Bhe wd.e a rich lady
in o fine house, ond not 8 poor. womnn, dying In the
;hospital.”

4 Alie, I guess your mother wa.s e le.dy, nnd por-
hupd ‘this Dodtor was gontlemn.n enough to know it;
but did ho smoke, or chow, or luke enuﬂ‘ ?” c

‘wl'do n’t know-—why po?”

4 Oh, becausé ; I nover will love u mun who does
eithor. Bnh 1 Ican smell Alexundor Shnttleworth’s

‘cigars now. Ho' leaves hls perfuine wherever ho

‘goes.” There, now, you must try to’ e]eep. I'll RO
horfie and help mother wash tho dxehes, and then, if
;she is willlng, I will brlng my' lng‘o.nd plt with

Bolovy atdirs Mra. Shnttloworth m;& Tior'« mgmm
iut‘ ght’e uupper-

“b ‘ ,i(
Woa 1,:1

N

'for the ‘children. That’s what I call sheer extrava.
! ganoe. When I asked Mra, Sowall if she was going
to the * Donation Party,’ she said, ‘Noi Mr, Beiwall
hed given Mr, Hall ten dollars townrde ineréasing

.. | his {ibrary, insfend of the cake and*other” eatables

usually-expeoted-at-auch-a vigit,’--Now- books - will - |-
not foed or clothe a minister, and-Mr, Hall thinks, of
course, he. must Jay it out in booke, if Mr, Sowall
80Yy8 80:" *Now aint they. g% ? and’ what's more,”
sinking hér voice to an ominous whisper, “ I do o't

| believe they are quite'sound in dootrine, for one Sun.

dpy when our minister was gone, and ‘my husband
was to read & sermon, tho .wholo family went to the
Hothodists!: Now the Methodists, for aught I know,
are- good  folks, enpugli; .but they don’t believo in’
elactipn, and how oa they be' su.ved if they deny this
cardinal’point?”

«Ture enough, ” gald’ Miss Polly, mk{ng a plnch of
gnuff by way of consolation at the thought of the
Methodists benng lost for thelr unbeliof.” ..

« [t%8°00 use, Polly—lt’e no gort of uso to give in
at all; we can’t’ have charity, when tho Bible.has
nond.. “If folks won't como to our maelmg to hear the
tru’th they must take the * ooneequenoes. But, dear
me, how I'forget myself—it is most five o’clock—
time I was gettlng ten, Johnnie.” ,

_At her ool & httlo boy, somo efght yen.rs of ago,
entered the room. * He was pule and 8ad ; thero was
none of thejoyoueneee of 'a boy in' his’ nppenranee.
Ho stood wultlngu ‘moment after answerlng Miss’
Polly’s queetion, “ Aro you' well, J ohnnio ?” by
o Protty well, ma'am”

« Have you miade’s ﬂre ln the kitoben, Johnnie ?”
eo.iers.Spioer. .“, o O
‘uYe' mn’nm" Rt Ce TR,

“is Well, put the "l ketdle' on, and lhen 0

idover with ” ma nlfm' Bhtittlblrorth; :

eekeoueoﬂhebabywhllelmwuy A

L™

Miss Wood, one of the maiden ladies be. .

1 N

Ho.left the room to oboy, moving elowly-and qui-
ctly, like o child-whoso spirits havo beon subdued by
harsh trentuent.

] ghould n't think you would have any troublo
with that child, Mrs. Spicer. I{e looks a8 meck asa’
lamb.” N

“You can’t toll by looks, ‘\lms Polly, now:that
boy wears a face before company as meek as Moscs,
but he's got a will, I can tell you—theso quiot folks
aro pretty set when their wills dro up. You know
he was the only child Mr. Spicer Lad by his first
wige.  His mother had been dead but six months,
and as he was three years old, he remembered her
very woll.  He could n’t very well help jt, for kls
mother was Mr. Sowall’s sister, and he stayed there
till ve were married, It always scomed kind of
Bpiteful towards me to have them talk to him so
much about his own mother; but they do, to this
day, whenever thoy have a chanco. Well, what 1
was going to tell you, was this, that the second day
after we were married,'Mr. Bpicer says—"

% This is your mother, Johnnio.”

4 Well, the ohild didn’t say a-word,hut like a
great baby, began to cry.”

“Do n’t you want somo sugar-plums ?” I asked.

« No, ma’am,” ho said, ond was golng away to his
owa room to play. ‘

« His father called hin\t:ck and told him to kiss
me, 12
It aint my mothor,” said the ohild. * My moth-
er is.in heaven, and I'm going to sco hor pwturo in
tho parlor.”

“ No, yon're not,” said his Tather, # you are going
to kiss this lady, for she is your mother.”

*“ But Johnnio only kept crying.”

41 ghall whip you,” said his fnthor, “if you don't
klss your mother.”

"« DPlease don’t, pleaso don’t,” said the Ohlld ;

“ mother i buried up in the ground. Auntio and I
went thero last night, and the grass is just coming
up, and I picked some little flowers—pleaso papa,
do n’t whifme.”

“ Bpicer looked a9 pale as if ho had seen o ghost,
and set the child down a minute, and 1 said, ¢* No
matter, Mr. Spicer, ho'll do it some time.’”

mt won't do,” said ho, “ the child's will m\ﬁt be

ued—Johnnie, kiss your mother.”

“Rat the bay ofily oried tho louder, His father
then whlpped him till I thought the child would
give him up from pain, but he only stood and sobbed
and groaned. Again and again ke used the whip,
till at'last the ohild sunk down exhausted and faint.

overit. ¢ Now kisg that lady,’ he said, as Johnnio
lay unable to move. The boy tried to riso and come
to me, buf could not. I went to him and reccived
tho kiss.”

“ Now call Sally and* have him put to bed,”
his father.

#8ally Jones, that was the old maid who was
keeping house for Spicer, came in, and as she took
Johnnie up, she looked at Spicer spiteful enough to
bite a ten.peuny nail in two. ¢You're a’wretch,’
snid she. It was nothing in tho world, only because
she thought to marry Spicor herself, and didn't
make out.”

“You leave my house to-de.y 1” said my husband.

«That's what I intend to do,” snid she; “do you
think I'm going to stay here and wait on Bots
Thayer?” e

#The next morning Johnny was so sick and lame
ho could n’t get up, and I was frightened when Mr.
Sewall camo and inquired for him. But my hus-
band said, ¢ Ho's boen o bad boy, and I have had to
‘|punish him.” Mr. Sowall went to the orib and ex-
amined the child, and do you boliove it, that great
stout man cried liko & booby ovor that ugly child,
and then taking him out oarefully, for he had fallen
nsleop, he cnrried him off without saying a word,
o kept him for two weeks, till my husband went
thero and told them ho could take care of his own
child. Mr, Spicer thought he had got the child un.
dor—but’ I have sometimes thought if he .had'sald,
«Johnnio, kiss yonr mother,’ instead of *kiss Qhﬁ»
lady,” ho might have had more trouble.”

4 Perhaps so,” sald Miss Poliy. “When' do you$

? said

I was frightened, biit Spicer said ho guessed he'd get i

g TmaT
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send to Boston for the little gnrl you are gomg to
tako 7/ -

of cofirse, thoy will bxnd her t.o me ; I would n ttoko
hor without.”

« Oh, yes, tho child is yours, tin sho ie free, and
they have n’t generally any friends to interfere,”

" By this time, Mra, Spicer’s tea was ready, and Mr.
Bpicer mado his appearauce. Ho ‘was & sparo man,
vety erect and tiff in his manner, with sharp gray

had & cortain oblique, downoast look, as if thero wns
eomething to conceal,
bnby, as fathers are apt to do, on thelr return home,

heard his atep, nnd leaned his heod on Johnnie’s
shoulder, =~ -

Mrs. Bpioor’s table was the md plue ultra of noe.t-
‘ness, not & speok -or stain upon tho smooth, white
eloth, which was rather too stiff with starch to hang
gracefully ; the knlves wero bright and eherp, and
the hard, wooden chairs shone with- rubbmg. The
bread was good, and cut as with & machine; the
soolloped geod-ou.koe looked Just liko the beker'e,
Miss Poliy said, they were so smooth and regatar,

and the pumpkin ple- wﬁ.s ‘equally emooch, pastry
| and -filling. Mr. Bploer was very Tengithy fn oking
o bleeslng. ﬁret looklng sternly at the boby. and toll.

¢ { g him to keep still, ‘whick command was ngt lhlly

obeyed, for. the_ohild meohed forward in his‘high

.r—\’-

“ Next week ; I want to have her scon. -Isuppose, '

oyos, though you seldom' met, their glnnce, for'when
Le spoke ho did not look you direotly in the faco, but

Ho took no motico of.the

and the little oreature soomed half afraid when it—
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' ' d Ihepe you don’t, sl}gl,l 0 We sh+ll have < but Be
ehair, and fouthod & ht‘ightrhupeen whloh #No, T ho) ot.” said the Deacon grudge Jerry his mdiug t.ime, an 1
" ltlra. Bp“i)eer. it is necessary to be m’orlgm , w bo’“ ghtpl;"' ‘M of Spleer sud he says it is] My, Sawall, for he Is & good %on to ) yoll.: l;o:l (;v::kl(: :::l;o ?n:ghm rt hqheuid r;qt ggc;l:n t’hew w;ﬁ C ol
with that obild st table ; J wish per alleon [0 ; o onght. wmw, for o' been one ot the :;ld itﬁ:ud t* give him op, If the Lord sho g i M ‘. him, .
When the ple was being cut, Mr., Bploe ”oy o m from gs,”" " :
Johnnel: .,:dpuk,d_. g ot T loohed . m;:;]s;:nde no reply to thip. but went on her wtv ¢ waa Mr. Sewall's turn now to nhow (3 molat ele Iy “lg]id ::: e;&y we shotld 1‘“° ““mdﬂ‘» lil‘ 7” 5h° ‘
«Have you learned the leu;;liiycur uateehim?" musing still: - | 'and's trembifog voloe, as he replied— i mey d Gorman's eyes ' bright o' and his ,u.,Wbehevpr you shsll 8™, mighty king, wlth .
Y » 8 llln was in-oomfmotion t.he next day. | Yeayes,. wife, Jerry 1s' 5800 50.71 and 10“-7 The young Germ 4 gutened; a freckIcd faos; thnkie’,an irruptioii futo the southerp
e The mhole v d th ber of gentle- bope h : Ill' ] ¥ o definite employment one, whoie countenance glowed, with dellght. He enme Earf of Brltein, shonld 'he orasa Ryd Pencarn, theq -
% We make it a rule, Miss Peliy, to have onr chil- |1t was town meeting, and then a number of gen Po-ho will settle to som 1] his tifeﬁme mek- near to Alice, took ber hand in his, ‘and pald— now yb that the might of Cambria ghu]] be bl‘oughg
dren learn the oatechism; two verses each day, and |men hai come from- the city to survey for a railroad, | of. thess days, It wont do to L e reohen'sle Deutsoh mefn gates. Kind? v low.’_MzRuN's PRoPiEQY, - -
if they do not recite it perfeetiy they hnve no pie or | -The Sewalls were up very early that mornins, for ing experimenp," In' : It P Atlee’s turn to blush and hssitate, ‘for he |- Abouts. mile and K} hall: south: of the town of
eake.” ’ they had aiways had friends to dinner on that dsy,| Bpt we have wandered from the :tl::l;‘&“i)l;ml'}ibie had u:;' od & quostion which aho did not know how to Newpept, in Monmouthshire, there isa smgll streay
“ An excellent plan, Mr. Bpieeh-thst's what T call |and in addition her hushuud had invited the sur | one  corngr, on's small table, wos- am whioh'#as anclently called N&nt Peneam and whigh

indoctrinating children.”

Johnnie was then told to repest tho ninth_com-

' mandment, which he did correctly.

«Thon shalt not bear false witness against thy

ncighbor.”
«Now what is forbidden in this commandmont
“ The ninth commandment forbiddeth whatever ia
prejudiciai to truth, or injurious to our neighbora’
reputation.”
“ You can have your pie, Johnnie.
liam 27 .

¢ He has gone for the cow, sir.’
1 can hear his lesson,” said Mrs. Spicer—a task

which she genérally undertook, for William was hor
- own “child, a very dull scholar, tnd preferred his

mother for tencher.
o1 saw you at tho party tho other evening, A Miss

Whore's Wil

Polly,” said Mrs, Spicer; *did you learn how to mako |

custards ?”

« My conscience ! Mre. Spicer, did you ever feo
such cooking? What in the name of nater was the
groundwork of them cre custards 2

« Poland starch, 1 reokon; eggs are scarce Just
now. But what was that ‘sousy mess they brouglit
in just before we went away ?”

«That was what they call ice.cream. No wonder
you dinn't know it; if you could only eat somo of '
my sister’s, down to Bostin, you would n't think this
deserving tho name; the cream was skim-milk, I
reckon, lasored with nutweg and a sprinkle of su-

n

~ #The Shuttleworths have shown what they are

pow,” said Mrs. Spicer. * When they came hero
they put on airs, ag if they were graad folks, and
the old man called hero to talk pdlitics with my hus-
band, and said he was-a familiar acquaintance with.

Bonaparte and Washington and General Jackson,

and ull tho hlg hugs. Ile bad seen and talked with

all o ’em

# Not exnctly. Mrs. _Splcer." said lier Lhusband, but
ho spoke of General Jackson as an old acquaintance,
and said that most of the inembers of the Cabinet
were his particular friends. * 1 supposo he bas held
;some office.”

# Oftice !" said Aunt Polly, contemptuously, * now
I can tell you ull about that.”

The eyes of the listeners gleamed. lIow much
they had wished to be enlightened on this very sub-
ject.

1 shall be glad if you can,” said Mrs, Spicer, *for
I never could get anything out of the Sewalls;. now.
they know all about it, but never a word will thoy
say; they havo the greatest notions about speaking |
against any one. DBut my way xs, let tho truth out,
hit where it may.”

« Well, you see,” said Polly, “my sister Nnhby,
she lives in Broad street; her son Ebenezer isa
truckman, Now, 1 suppose you don’t know, but Mr.
SpRer does, what trucks are—long boards on v;keols,'
made 80 as to carry barrels, boxes and other fPeight
from vessels. Eben has always-been Mr. Appleton's
truckmag, and is such an honest, steady fellow, that
his employor thinks the world of him. When I was
down to Nabby's this spring, I asked Eben lf he
ever heard tell of our Shuttleworth,”

- «BShuttleworth ! Shuttleworth !” said he, *that
must bo the same fellow; a poor, balf-way lawyer.
One day 1 was unloading somo freight, and Mr, Ap--
pieton came along; he isn't at tho store much, but
once in awhile he comes down to_ seeif thlngsgo
straight. Well, this Shuttleworth, came along in a
snenking “sort of way, and asked Mr. Appleton if
there were any changes contemplated at Washing-
ton. (“Now I must tell you,” said Aunt Polly,
« that Mr. Appleton ain't any of your make-believe
great men; ho has plenty of money, aud plenty of
sorjse too, if he is & member of (,ongress 7} Mr.
Appleton said, ¢I bave heard of none, ond come
alopgside of my trock to see tho goods, and ask

r our folks, but Shuttleworth follewd hlm round,
and finally said ’—

«1 have & document hore which I vnsh you. -would
sign, Mr. Appleton.” My cmployer looked asif he
was tired of such things, and then -said— Why,
yes, Bhuttleworth, and that is all the good it-will
do~—because you once had a clerkship, don’t think

.to-live by office. For ten yearsdow. your law offico -

has boeen deserted, and your time and energics wasted
in pursult of that child’s bauble, o publie office.
Let me asgure you, my friend, that the proniises of
Boripture dog’t apply here—those that ecek do not
find ; those that knook meet only closed doors; they
~~that nsk for bread, do get a stene; and they that
beg for fish, reccive n serpent that stings with a
vengeance. A child orying for the moou is not more
to be pitied than ho who fritters away life, beggmg
tho orumbs that fall from the national tables~ Bet-

- —i$6E Jaboe,_Jike my_good friend, the drayman here,

RV

: i

veyors also.
1" Hannsh had finished her chamber work, gathered
the vegetubies for dinner, washed them by-the
spring; and laid them in pans of cold water. Lizzle
had finlshed the pies, and stuffed the ohickens, and
their mother was taking her bread and cake from
the oven when Alico came for the milk. Sho was
pile, and her step was feeble, but sho thanked Ilan-
nah very heartily when she handed her the cup of
milk. Mrs. Scwall stopped & moment, leaving her
. | hot bread in the pans, as she turned tolook at Alice.
She marked, at n glance, the hollow ohecks and
the large blue eyes, looking so much larger and
dimmer than usual.
Mra. Sowail sat down in a chair.
« Alice, come here,” and she took that smull thin
hand in hers, and laid the gingham sup-bonnet on
the table. *Vhy, child! whatls the matter; tell
ne all about it.”
Tho tears sprung to Alice’s eyes and, rolled slowly
down her cheeka,
« Do n't cry, my dear,” snid Mra. Sowali, «we are
your friends, and lovo you.”” Then she took the
light f form in her arms, while Alice hid her head on
thut kind brenst rd wept freely, Mrs. Sewall let.
her weep awhile ; such tears were medjolne,
« Now, Alice, I have known for a long time that
you had trouble, and that.you were ill, but I have
ngt questioned you, for I dld not like to lead you to
speak ill of others, but this must not last, or you will
get 80 sick-we cannot curo you. "
#0h, Mrs. Sewall,” éaid Ahce w1 feel now as if
I wanted to die and.go to my mother,” and the chlld
wept afresh.
It was the first time that Alice had spoken of her
mother, and ns Mrs. Sewall looked at the weeping
girl, and thought how hard it would be to. leavo her
own children to the heartless protection of tho
world, sho could hardly restrain her own tears.
« Ilannak, my child, take that bread out of the
pans, and wrap it in those large linen towels, and
sec if tho gingerbread in the oven is done; and,
Lizzie, run and bring a glass of cordial here; Alice
must take a little. * I wish T could keep her here to-
day, and see if I could wake up some smiles in those
palo cheeks ; but I don't know as Mrs. Shuttleworth
can spare her.”
% 0O, no, no,” said Alice, * they are wmtlng now
for the milk.”
 Drink this,” said Mra, Bewall, « und ask Mrs.
Shuttleworth to let you come over here this after-
noon. Ishall be.in my room, resting, and I want
you to tell ‘me all you can remember about your
mother.”
Alice’s eyes brighteped. She thought the request
would not be refused, if Mrs. Sewall preferred it,
and with o smile she turned to take her sun-bonnot
and milk-pail ; but the pail was not to be found.

«Why, Ieertuiuiy put it on tho table,” said Han-

It was used daily fn shot family, and_ its preoepts
were no. dead’ etter, but 8 rule for’ dully life and
practioe. - Poor Jittle Alice snld to herself—u I do n't
belleve they love it any better thnu I do, for they
havb so much elss to love.” :
Mrs, Sowall told Alioo she must lie there sud rest,
tiil dinner time. .
“Poor littlo darling,” said Hannab, © ‘but ain't
our Jerry cunning? He carried ‘Mra, Shuttleworth.’
a basket of ‘our summer Harvey?, and said "—
" o Mrs, Shuttleworth. our g(rlB would like to have
your Alice stay-all day, If you can spare. her.”
And she looked at tho beautiful fruit, nnd saild—
« Oh, yes, if you wish it, sho can remain all day.”
When Mrs, Sewall had finished her baking, she
went In and eaf down by the side of Alioe. 8ho
looked at the small hands, 80 smali for the work re-
quired of them, at the little feet curied up so cozily.
Alice had plaeed her shoes under the sofs, and &
shawl had been thrown over her, but it had failen
agide, and the bare feet lay close together as if glad
of rest. The hands were clasped together, and the
long eyelashies - were still moist with tears, but. still
she smiled. ' Mrs, ‘Sewali sat silently by till she
woke. .
. %My dear ohiid you have had a plensant dream.”
“Yes, ma'am, ‘and jt scems so strange that I
should have the same dream s0 meny times.”
“ Will you'tell it to me, Alico?”
# Yes, ma’am ; I think I sce o little stone house,
notlike any-of the houses round here, but with &
very -pointed roof, and many curious windows,
Thitre are large trees beforo the house that almost .
conceal it, until you are very near the door. There
are odd iooklng chimnies, not like any in Mapleton, -
Then there is a Jargo garden near the house, with
fruit trees trained to the side of the fence; and
borders full of pinks. Oh, it is wo protty, Mrs,
Sewall, .that T wish I could make & picture of it.
And now,as I tell it to you, it does not seem & dream,
but just » memory of what | have seen.”
« Alice, do you remember your father ?”
“ Yes, ma’am, I think I do. I wasonly six years
old when he left us to cross the water. _ I went with
my mother on board the vessel, and when she wept,
ho spoke kindly to her ; but when he took me in his
arms and bade me * good by,’ I felt his tears on my
face. I was very sick after that with brain fever,
and forgot almost everythmg I had known before,
oven my letters.”
w Did your father over return, Alice?”
# No, ma’am, and it was that made my mother
grow go thin and pale; and ono day she took me.in
her armg and wept a long while, and said, * Alice, my
poor fatherless child’ and then I knew my father
must be dead, and I cried till I fell asleep. Not long
afterwards cama that dreadful night of the fires
(and Alice related to Mrs. Sownll what the reader
already knows) and Yagn my mother was taken sick

-y .

nah.
« And ] know I haven’t moved it,” sald Ln.z\e. for

[ saw it just in that spot when I went for the cor-

dial.”

« Who has been around here ?” said Mrs. Sewall.

“ Nobody but Jerry ; he was shaving at the far-
ther end of the room; he would 't want Mrs. Shuttlo-
worth’s paiL”

“ Why, Ilannah! it must be thut you washed and
put it to dry with the milkpans.”

But no such pail was to be found, and while they
were wondering at the mysterious disappearance,
Jerry came in,ind going to his mother’s bed-room
took some pillows, which he conveyed to the couch in
the sitting-room, T

-4 Jerry, Jerry, have you scen nnything of & tin
ail 2" cried Hannah,

Ile did not appear to heed the questlen. but going
ircctly to Alige, took her in his arms, and cumed
er Lo the couch. o )
.. “There, Alice, rest yourself to-day. Ihave per
mission for you to stay here ali day 3 your milk is
carried home, and they don’t want to see you till
night. 8o ask no questions, but shut your eyes and

-]
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and her reg (] so that she did n't kuoy me,,.
and would, ‘8t eawuy from_her. - Oh, that was
errible! Mrs. Buwall,” and tho ehtld eovered her
age with her hands; but she could not coueeei the
tears that trickled through her little thin fingers.
# But her reason came again, after awhile, and she
called me to her, and told. me I had friends a great
way off ; and just then the Doctor came, and she
said, I want to say something to you, before I die,
about my child ;' then her voice-failed and she faint-
ed, but he gave her something to'revive her, and told -
her to rest awhilo, and he would visit the other
pationts and return to her, He wrote her name
down in his pocketbook. ] iny nlong while in a
sort of atupor, and I was olose beside her, with my
hand in hers, afd then she foll nsieep, and when the
Dootor came, he said we'were both asleep’; but when
I waked, and said « Mother,’ she did n’t answer me,
-and her hand"was verycold. I kissed her, and-

| kissed her, but she did mot open 'hér eyes. or smtie,

and then I was at‘rnld and cried, and the nurse
came, and bent her ear down to my mother’s mouth,
and lnid her fingers on her pulse, and then she said,
+ poor child, your mother ’s dead !’ 77 -

dream pleusnnt dreams, - I know what-makes you
sick today. You were kept up till twelve o’clock
lnst night to waiton Alexander'Shuttleworth, and
his drinking companions ; if that fellow wan{s such
company, ho should have a different person for
wuiter.”
Alico opened her blue eyes in wonder, . nnd then a
deep blush crimsoned her cheeks, Couid it be that
ho heard of the coarse jests, and rude onths she had
been obliged to hear, and which had made her heo.rt
as well ag head sick,

« There, child, can you rest now ¢ |
How musical was that voico to her ears] Bhe re-
membered well héaring it for the first time when
she lost her oysters. Jerry did not know that 1t

The poor child codld not say more, and Mrs.
Sewall let her weep freeiy They sat there in silence
a long time, till the iittle girl becamo calm, and Mrs.
Sowali lost in reverle, from which she was roused‘by
the clock striking the hour of ten. '

“My starsl ton o'eiook and hero L am in my
baking gown, Alice, we. are to have oompsny to

‘white frock; I beligve you, huvo one?”

“Yes, | mn’nm, one that Ada Graoce mude me; itis
very pretty, I think, but 1 never, wore it on any day
but Bunday.”?

“Well, perhaps Mrs. Shuttleworth will meke an.
exception today,” and she did, much to the surprise
of Alice.

_:spd if fortune sends omee, takott, a8 we do sunshino.
“,and rain, as a free gift frgm & fountx.iu whoee sup-
.phes you cannot control” The poor man walked .
of qnite orest-fallen, and Mr. Appleton, turuing to
- .me, #id, "I was rather severe, but Iam bored to
.death with these petly etl‘xeeseeksrs they swam
-, thrqugh the land like the frogs of ngpt."
<% There,” said Mies Polly, quite exhausted, « that’s
~our Mr. Shuttleworth that reccived suoh & t;ure-
" anid 1 guoss what he wanta here, 5 to' bo eléo
*. resentative fo-morrow.”
' Well, that’s what he wont get till ho settles up
"~ with the Faoctory.”
LM The Factory 1" said Aunt Poiiy, “ is there troubie
there ?”
L. 'k'onble bnewlug, Shuttleworth has 1ed ghem on
4l they.are ten-thousand dollars in debr” -
. ¥Oh dear! what shull wo do? . Detty aud Ihuve
" five hundred dollars invepted there” A
# Who porsnaded you to put your moncy ‘there -

“Why, Bhutlleworth hlmseif, soon after he came

" here*
= #Tho best thlng you can do i to sell out." ,
4 Bell out! and who'll buy ”

-+ thsy'il keep whist for the present."

R i

do you thiuk the Puatory In g

Oll,Dueou,

rep-

. lllu Polly did not answer, but mused ewhile, stid
. " then rither abraptly took her leave.’ Jnet #a she.
R entm&ths strect, 2ho xnetgooq od Deaoon Bosr

was the same little girl that he had. once made 80
happy, and she had nover forgotten the voice or the
deed. .
It was a plonsant spot, that qmct sitting room,
it faeed tho cast, but the warm August sun Jooked
very mildly in through the closed blinds and goft
white curtains, There were ﬂowers and_books, and
a glass caso of ourlosities—such as stuli‘ed birds,
) minemls and vurious speotmens of juok -knife skill,

. | Jerry’s industry.

husbsnd ‘wonld emile quielly, as she would say-—
w Qur Jerry did this when he was ning years old,”
or % Oug Jerry made this the very first year he wore
.| jacket and trowsers L
* And why shouid u’t I think our Jerry is smnrt?”

she. was cxhibiting some new picco of his hn.udi
work. I don’t know +how I should. kesp housé |
without"him, Hero, all t.his hot weuthor, I.he.vo had
|leo for my butter; from the ico house pin.nned d
" | built by himself; and there is tho strnwbegrybod.
|and 'the bee- hives. and the vegetuble gnrden-—all bo
‘proBtable to us, and uli mnnuged by Jerry.m

- |always some mew way to make things gro hettnr

forgot the orchard; five hundred tm, all
set out and grafted by ‘himselt, To be ‘sure he does

ministure firo engines, &o., &e —all the produet of

Mrs. Bowali deilghted to shew them, while her

said she, one dn)', when her husband smiied, when |

than other folks. And the oroherd, Mr, Sewkll. 3'0“ ‘

Hannah and Ahce were a. hnppy patr that T e.i‘ter-
noon. and pleasant to look npon-—ono with red cheeks-

'| and dark sparkling eyes, the other palo and fair, with

blue eyes and brown euris-but they thought little
‘of their own bcnuty, a8 they roamed over the largo

the place fo he efteruoom At dinner tho engineer
from Dosto p.nd ma ‘asgistant, a young German,
whoso uoqunmtnuee with our language was very
slight, mado their appemnce. Alice had ‘taken up
& book, while they ‘were wniting for dinuorto be
brought in, and was mted in _a’corner of tho room,
discussing routes nnd gmdes, steam cngines, patent
ears and so forth——eubjeets that did mot Possess
of Robinson Crusoe,

¥
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Mr. Behmid, the German, not being able toun-

......

raiirond, like oll thefy, race, tn.lked fast and loud),

“'Wi6, werden Donneg i}eheu," he sald, forgetting,

ignorant of his native to
Allce, whose eyes h been rlveted upon her book

heqrs some old, faml

dinner, and I wiii send to ’idrs Bhuttieworth for your

farm house, baving thefr liberty and the freedom of »

sufficient attractions’ to dmw a ohiid from the ohurms

(Who, under tlq exoite;nent of ‘such & ‘projeot for o

rose .and looked ont f the window. Clouds had.
gethered in'the west npd forehoded o thunder-storm.

for the ‘momont, timt 16, WS, wlth those who wero '

heard, the vogo ond the words, and like one who
hut long hnlf “forgotten mu-

answer, Had it been nsked, half an hour before in
English, she would have sald no; bnt sbe uuder—
stood all that he had said, and now she remembered
that it was in that langunge the * dream gentleman ”
spoke. “No'wonder sho was oonfused| = Alico hesi-
‘tated, mused a . moment, and then, in a faltering
volce, said, very siowiy, as if recu.lling a lesson
tearned Jong ago—

« Ioh-sprochg, es ein wenlg

Just then they were summoned to dinner. and the

German, 8till holding the hand of Allog as if he
feared to lose a treasure suddenly obtained, 16d her
to the dining room, and seating her at, the table,
oraved the privilege of o seat by her side.

Blowly, and by degrees, more and more of the lan-
guage came to her, till slié found. herself repeating
some little ballads, in German, much . to the deilght
of her new friend, who had suggested them by re-
peating the first lines. ,

« Did your mother talk 8o ?” smd Mrs. Sewali

“ Not much, ma’im, and not any durlng her siok-
ness.”

In the afternoon, the geutiemen proposed an ex-
cursion to the top of “Bugar-Loaf Hill,” from which
a fine vlew of the nelghborheod could be obtained.
Bome one wished to take a, Water level, and Jorry
went to his workshop to getit . .
*Ah, this way, gentlomen, if you wanttoseoa
lot of Yankee motions; you'll mever have a better
chance.”” Much to Jerry’s mortification he found
the party assembled in his sonotum—the “ house of,
hig gods,”’

It was an omnium gatherum to amuse any meehnu-
jo—apple-parers, churps, washing machines, min-
inture mills, water-wheels, and sketches of animals|
and machines, all evinaing uncommon skill, for a
sclf-taught farmer’s boy.

So interested were the two struugers, thnt one or
more hours passed before they. were aware, or had
‘| thought of, their. intended walk. As for Jerry, ho
experienced,.for the first time in his life, thoso deli-
olous emotions known only to those patient toilers,
who have labored year afier year, with no encour-
agement but that self-support with which neglected
genius fecds itself, but suddenly meets that reward
for which he has so long thirsted—the nppreclntion
of intelligent minds.

The engineer, finding that Jerry wouid like the
employment, engaged his services, promising him an
opportunity to perfeot himself in the more elaborate
skill of the machinist.

.Jorry’s destiny was fixed; ho was about to find
the vacant niche appropriated to him in this world.
TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.
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BUILDING UPON THE BAND.

BY RL1ZA O0OK.

*Tis well to woo, 'Uis will to wed,
| For so the world has done
Since myrtlos grow, and rises blow,
*And moriing brought the sun.

LN

_ But have a care; ye young and fair,
- Bo'sure yo pledge with truth;
Baq certain that your love will wear

Boyond the.days of vouth,

For if yo glve not heart for heart,
As well as hand for hand,

You'll find you've played tho “ unwisd * part,
And “built upon the saud,”"

'Tis woll to save, 'tis well Lo have
A goodly store of gold,

And hold onough, of shining stuff,
For ehnrity ie eold

But place not all your hopes and trust
In what the deep mind brings;

‘We cannot ilve on yollow dust
Unmixed with purer things,

And ho who piles up wealth uione,
Will often have to stand
Beslde hls coffer-chest, and own
. *Tis “Dbullt upon the pand.”

" "Tis good to spenk in kindly guise,
.And sootho whateo'er wo can;
For spcech should bind the human mind,
. And love link man to jnan,

But stay not at tho geatlo words,—
Lot decds with language dwell ;
The ono who pities starving birds,
Bhould seutter crumbs as wolk

Tho mercy that is wnrm and true, .

Mustlonda helptng hand,
_For those who talk, yet fall to dc;”

© Dut“Dbuild ipon the snud L

}

'.i‘nn PoETRY OF THE ‘Rose.—The rose is pre-emi-
nently the flower of love and poetry—-the very per-
feotion of floral realities, Like the myrtle, the rose

Berkley, in his Utopia, deseribes lovers as'deolaring
their pussion-by presenting to the fair. beloved &
rese-bud .just beginning to open. If the lady ao-

his desires. ' As time inoreased the lover’s. affoctions,
he foiiewed up the first -present by. thnt of a half-
blown rose, which was again succceded. by one full
blown ; and if the lady wore this- last, she was con-
sidered ns ongaged for life. Poetry is lavish of
roses, It keeps them In beds, weaves them into
orowns, twines them into arbors, forges them into
chains, plants them in the bosom of beauty—not
only delighting to bring in the rose itself, upon eyery
oceasion, but seiziug cach partioular heauty it pos-
séages 08 an objcot of comparison with the loveliest
works of naturo—as; soft as a rose, sweot 0s'a TO8O,
rosy olouds, rosy pheehs, rosy lips, rosy biushes.
rosy duwns,_e.nd many similar figures ¢f speech. .

" Jovs or Aae.—When tho summer of youth is
slowly. wasting away into the nightfuii of age, and
the shadows of past years grow déoper and deeper,
it is plensnnt to look back through the vista of time
upon the sorrows and felicities of other years, If
we havo a homo to' shelter,and hearts to rejoice
with us, and friends hnve been gathered together by
our firesides, then the rough places of our wayfaring
will have’ been ‘worn" dnd- smoothed away. in the
| twilight of life, while the sunny spots we’ have
passed’ threugh will grow brighter and more beaut!

the world ‘hlt!lI not changed tho tone'of thefr holler

.| resistance on which Henry and his pdvisers had °

- |offer hor up as a propitiatory sacrifice to Heaven, in
- | the hopg ‘of thereby averting from their country the

*|of King Henry..

fs considered as sacred fo- the goddess of beauty.!

‘depted And word the'bud, she*wus'supposed‘ to favor

fol, ‘Happy indéed are {hoy whose intercourso with |

~

Is very ditﬁouit of_passage, exoopt at_gertain times
not 8o mueh on account of the depth of its waters u’
from its holiow and muddy bed, . The publio road
led formerly.to & ford; called Ryd Poncnrn that is
the ford. under the head of the- reok--fm '

m Ryd,
whioh, in the’ nuoteut British langug
ford; Pen the heud and Carn a mg: gg;:ﬁ;:i;:;

Merlin Sylvester had thus _prophesjeq: «

you shail see o mighty prufoe !v)vith e: fmz::ln::er
make & hoatile irruption into the southern part c:
Britain, should he cross Ryd Pencarn, then k‘:m" :
that the might of Cambria shall be brought 1ow,” v
In the reign of the ZEnglish King, Henry the
SBecond, the southern. portion of Wales had been yo-
peatedly invaded by that monarch; but his suoCe
had ever been merely temporary, the martial splrit
of ‘the Welsh continually breaking out and .recover
*-|ing from him the conquests which -he: made. The
priests and ‘minstrels, who weregwoll acquainted
with the propheoy of Meriin, had always watched
the upprouoh of this King wlth the most intense
nnxiet.y 3 for he seemed to be the. person pointed out
by the seer, being not only & mighty prince, but
having & fréokled face. * Twioe had he crossed Nant
Pencarn, but never by the’ ford which Merlin men-
tioned, -Indeed thts ford' had been long disused, as
it led over thut part of the river where the current
was strongest, nud nmore modyrn and ensler ford
was found higher’ up the' siream,

In the year 1163, during the absonce of Henry in
*| Normandy, Rhys ap Gryfiid, the- immediate heir to
the sovereign dignity of \Waies, took the opportunity -
of throwing off his allegiance to .the King-of Eng-
land, and began ‘his revolt by laying siege to the
Cagtlo of Llundovery, in Carmarthenshire, of which
he soon‘gained-possession. Hére he found the beau.
tiful Adeclaide de Bt. Clare, the daughter of thé com-
mander of the Castle, Hubert de St. Clare, the Con-
stable of Colchester, who was absent with his sove-
reign in Normandy. This lady had been betrothed
to William de Langualee, a gnilunt knight, who was
also with the King’s forces in Normaudy, and she
was in daily expectation of his return for the pur
poso of celebrating théjr nuptlnis. . A noble rangom
was offered for her liberation, but  Rbys was deaf to
every intreaty, and carried her away with hun to
the mountains.

Ho also subdued the wholo of the countyof Car _
digan; mado successive inroads upon the Flemings
in Pembrokeshire; and, entrenching himself with a
formidable army among the mountaius of Brecknock,
carried terror and devastation into the  neighboring
English counties. Other Welsh_princes, animated
by his example, threw off the Enghsh yoke, aad the
whole country evinced a spirit of independence and

never caloulated,
the meantime, Henry no sooneg arrived in Eng.

d than, collecting a vast force of. English, Nor-

mang, Bretons,.and Flemings, ho led the army against

the rebellious Welsh, for the purpose of subduing
Rhys ap Gryfid and his ndh.ereuf.s._‘ He was accom-
panied by the most'distinguished barons and knights
of those.nations, and amongst others by the Consta-
ble of Coichester, tho father,’and William-de Lnuguu-
loe, the lovet of the lady whom' the Welsh prince
had got into his power. The most serious apprehen-
sions were entertained even for her life; for the
semi-barbarous Welsh, in those days; spared neither
sex nor age when they wished to avenge themseives
on their enemies.” A report had even spread through
the English camp that Rhys had given her up to
tho priests, and that they, who blended many Pagan
and Druidica rites with the very imperfect . 8ystem
of Cliristianity which they ‘professed, intended to

calamities which thoy nntlmpnted from the i mvuslon

The ng s forces were.within an hour's march of
the town 'of Newport, and were advancing, full oft
ﬂope and euthusiusm, when thiey came in sight of
the Welsh-army; hanging like 8 dark oloud over the
topof the mountain which the English were 'about

[to ascend. They.had not expested to encounter tho

Welsh before they crossed ‘Nant Pencarn, but they

*{were, mevertheless, not fll-prepared to repel “the

threu.tened attack. - Their first attompt to force the

+7| hill was: met- by o shower of - arrows and stones,

which lntter their opponents hurled with &emendous
foree | upon thetr invnders. nodompanled with fearful
and deafening shotits, The English bowmen, how-
over, retdraed the ﬂight of their foemen's arrows:
with wonderful preoision and effeot, the more especi-
niiy 88 the Welsh, posted on the summit of the hill,
offered a” mark which the English archers could
scarcely fail to hit. A numerous body of Wolsh now
descended - the- hill; armed with -long - knives; in-thg—
use of -which wenpons they were ‘Peouliarlyexport,
and grappled in olose contaot with their. enemies,
The King, wieidmg his battleaxe, was repentedly
seen surrounded by these nssailants, but he ag re- .
peatedly howed his way through them, dealing death
at every blow, At length they were forced to ro-
treat, and mako their way with the utmost precipl-
tation towards the summit of  the hill, where their
main force, dreadfully thinned in numbers by the
arrows of the English, scomed to' be making ono
more stand, and had drawn thelr bows for a final
attack upon their invaders, -At iength they ralned
down a tremendous shower of arrows  upon the Eng-
lish; and then, turmng their backs upon them, de-
scended the hill in'the opposite dircotion. Hubert
do St. Clare, who stood next to the King, observed
an arrow desoending, whioh some unerring arm had
aini¢d at the person of the sovercign, and, stepping
between ‘hipr and the winged messenger of death,
was just [n time to reoeive the latter in his bosom. -
He sank to the ground plerced to the heart. -
“ Hubert, good ' Hubert,” said the King, bendlng
over him; I trust thou art not hurtl” .
“Farewell, my liege " said tho Constable; * tho
days of Hubert de 8t Clare are numbered; ‘but he
dies contehted, hnving saved the life of hislord”
u Nay, nay, my noblo" soldicr;”, said ‘the King, «I

+

Taust not lose thes thus, ; Wil “
speod a great deal of time in m.dlng, tut, nev‘er slo; aho stu-ted fre ’seat. opeued:wide hor lu-ge, feellngs, or broken those musioal chords of the heayt, den;A:Zun(l)::. sl?oul:sthftu ptll)xoyrtf:li;n “g:gm 'W:: A
:uu 'o.l::“of :::m sort of folks that though\'time' vg' lue éyes, and | il stranger. whoss vibrations .ore | f0 melodious, 8 toudliling in | hers, " Sho ‘is-well’ skilled I/ the :1b6oh’s m-t, and .
\ 4, Wu 'P'ﬂthp s l,(!o,l,i,,t, Mr;,~ d"ﬁf‘ Hﬁnbmamd.‘butreoolleottﬁg md«umr oge. R niv _mlght,perohnuee,h sal thy “md. | : o
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