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mr rnnorous LITTLE ns'rnmr.

,How dear tlus garret coraer has becomo to me—it
hus spread out'into tho large bnarding-house, where

#o many. bright-eyed merry girls did congregate., I}

am living over again those days of sunshine and |
shadow—days whon we are all young again; and

Addle,!wuh her laughter and. fun, Miss Llneoin,'

: with her sweet gravity, Anna, with her love and
sympathy, Miss Crooks, with her everlasting black
bow, and her aspirations for Mr, Calvin—and a
great many others, are all with me .now.

e here in this garret; some have pussed from

ls world to another, but they return to me
now. -One, laughing little Hebo peeps at me  from
behind ‘that rough. rafier; Miss Garland is sit-
tlng, in hor quiet dignity, in that large, old-fashionod
arm obatr; Miss Lincoln is kueoling, wnth her hunds
cla.sped. aud’ eyes upturned to heaven; g stray sun-
beam hns found its way through the little window on

: the west and turus to gold her soft, brown hair;
Miss Crooks—ah l\llss Crooks!l- I w.sh it were no
vision, but 2 flesh and. blood realnty, that I sce sit-
ting on that old chest, nnd .weeping: g if her heart
vvould break becnuse Mr. Culvm s going | to ben mis

plous.ry to Indta, and as, yet has nof asked her to’

ehars his destmy 1. Poor, drsappointed sts Crooks !
I wish indeed, you were, here, .Your devotlon was
ﬁvo,rthy a better rewurd than the negleot you, received

{A‘t‘his hand .
o ,,Anne, too, is. here she sits; by my side, aud leans

.her; head “on’ my: lap. and ,whispers, “How: dark
sgpms the shadows on my future life] . When I lenve
Rockford whither shall [ go?” And then we lay
qur plans: to! \livo, together, and: be _all"in all, to gnch
other, and.neyer marry;.and, Addre hears tho reso-
lutrou, end langhs, and declares she a make no such
pmpise .8he will, marry somebody with dark-blue
. oyes. and dark wavy hair, and . who -is .strong, and
- Braye, and. generous,- and loving!. That makes, me
“think of :‘Charlie Herbert. and already I am begin®
g:to be jonlous of Addie ; but np, down with such
.lfeeiiug-didn't she get my.letter for me, and
ran:great risk: in so doing? - It was in this wise :
The; Beoret Club decided that I had been . greatly
" .wronged. by mother, because sho -would deprive me
.of Charlie’s letter, writton under the "express sang-
tion of my father, and they passed & resolution that,
. if. possible,. my letter should be obtained. There
,were 'but threo mails in a week in those days
from -Oldbury to Rookford, I was sure Charlie
" awould write by Saturday. That was Miss Crovke's
' day for going ‘to the post-office. Miss Crooks and
*'. Miss Lincoln took turns in going to the office for the
Jetters, and no scholar was allewed to go, under the
.penalty of cluse confinement to her room for the day,
and on the repetition of the second offence, to be
.- reprimanded before the school. Addie had already
suffered the first penalty, and shrunk from undergo-

o f . {;\ "

"ing the second. But the lotter must be had, she |

.said, and shp would see what could be done.

- On Saturday evening, while Miss Crooks was busy |

-in Miss Garland’s reom, Addio made her appearance
in/mine, 80 completely disguised that I did:not recog:
nize her. Bhe had the black puffs, the bow, the
‘mourning -calico, and now ‘came for -bonnet and
shawl. Sho was a wonderful mimio, and convulsed
us with laoghter to hear the sharp, quick, harsh
-tones of Miss Crooks coming from her little rose-bud
- amouth ; then the gait was perfeot—the heavy, deoided
tread, and bold, authoritative way of carrying the
~ head. ¢ Now I ’m off [ sho said, and glided out of
.. the door, with eyes full and running over of fun,
iNot ten minutes afterwards she came, breathless
fwith haste, and laid ¢he littlo letter bag on the table,
« Quick I sho Eaid, * select yours, and como with
. ‘me! - There is ono post-marked Oldbury. . I was not
long In'finding it—my father’s precious, familiar
‘hand-writing, a ‘doublo - letter, too.” I seized it, and
ran, whilo Addie hung Miss Crooks’s bonnet and
* shawl in the usual place,

My father’s lotter was brief ‘but kind Charhe’a
was four pages long, and’ closeiy written, telling me
‘all about the family at home, how Joo missed me,
and had saved o box of tho nicest apples for my use;
‘how Willie had been ill, but was now better, but
wauted to sco me very much; the kittens wero do-
ing well'and growing fat under Joo's care.  But
what interested mo most was the fact -that Charlie

“was golig to Boston to bo. clork in ‘an Importing |

- store. Unclo Gomez “had obtained him tho place;
the head of the firm had been In the West India
‘trade for' many years, and wos an intimate frxend of
* M. Gomez.

* &Y hope' that T shall soon bo able to help my moth-
er,” he said. I would rather study law, but my

[mrse is not long enough,” he added.
*'Tt'made ing feel sad to have Charlie leave Oldbury,

though Iiwould 'nbt bo at homs myself for ‘some.

" yoars; but Iloved to think of Mrs, Horbert as thero!

4 .

'

They

'diring this evening, and 1 wr
and received the ietters »

in her pleasant little house- it scomed like taking
part of our own family, to have them leave.

He would go, too, befors our vacation, but then he
should come through Rockford, .and would stop and
sco me. This was plonsant to antxeipate. i

I was busy readmg my letter in Aona’s room,
when Miss Orooks knocked at tho door.

 [3 Miss Liucoln here ?” she said.

“ No sho is wrth Miss Gariand " wag Anna’a re-

e

“ Has stio béen to the I’ost oﬂice ?”
I think not.” .
) Is that you, Berthn Leo 7

e Ibeireve 80, I enid, blushing and tremblmg, lest

my precious treasure should bo dlsoovered
-+ Have you been to the Posi offizs 97

. #No, I have not.”

“ Well, somcbody has, for the bag Is on my table,
and T'll go right off and see about it; some trlck or
other of the girls, I know.”

Off she marched that bleak, cold evenmg, full of
zeal to detect the offender. The Postmaster himself
had not been there, but his'son and another young
man were present. Thoy assured Mrss Crooks that
they had given the lotters to herself; and she angri
ly told them it was no suoli thing,

« Indeed, madam, I am too familiar with your
volce not to recognise it," said one of them ”

# And [ am sare,” said the’ other, " it is the same
bonnet and eloak.? . :

‘Poor Miss' Crooks was angry wrth
little puzzled too,

i1 say, boys; I have not been° in thrs otlice before,
know wh came

* The son-of the Postmaster he.d he.d his pnspieions)
‘Foused somewhat ; he' knew Addie very well and ad
mired the bright” face ‘and’ pretty form—at a dlB
tauee, only, a8 one admires o bright partleular
stor.”” Hé had seen the little, whrts, plump hand,
with it} dlamond ring on 6ne of the ﬁngers, atreteh:’
ed'out for the: ie(ters, and ‘he fanoied & ruse. Now,
he was sire it was Addie, nud tortures dould not
hive drawn the seorét from him,

“u1tis'not strange, ina’am, that you “ghould’ forget
that you came 3 you have so much care,’ ‘and ave 80
absorbed in your studies and dutles. Pardon Jme; if.
[-npist upon it’ that that sameo: shawl bonnet, and i
should think, dress, tbough T cannot ‘awear that (he
seme dress ‘had been liere; the hair'was puti'ed in the
sanie Way, ‘and altogether, ma’am, it it was 2 case
in Court, and yoh wished an s nhbi ! could be proved
for'yow”

~*I"Miss Ciooks was srlenced bué not, convmoed 1 was
{n my own room when she came in. * - U

' u] declare, it is the strangest thing thai ev e’ hn}»
pened:to me,” gaid she; ¢ that I’ should | go to ‘that:
office and not know it. There’s not another persoa
dressgs in mourning in'this’ house, or I wouid n’t be
lieve it was myself.”: R ;

'(No other did dress in monrnmg, hut she hnd.
given one of tho servants a-oast off calico dress,- s,
piy for some sorvice performed, and the girl “had
hung it in the garret, whero Addie had procured it.)
-« That is no stranger than 8ir Isano Newton’s ab.’
gonce of mind,” I said ; »have you ever heard of it ?”

4 No~~what was it ?" ‘

« His friends wished him to marry, and iei't a very
lovely woman in the room beside him, that ke might
have the opportunity to make proposals, He sal,
smoking his pipe, while he held her hand, and wish-
ing to crowd the tobacco in, he used: her finger for
the purpose, which so much dissurber the lady, that
sho would have no more to say to such an absent-
minded philosopher.” .’ '

# And he, poor man, lived and dred an old bach.
elor. I think she was a very foolish woman ¥ . '

« No, no,” I said, ¢* he could not have made an’
agrecable husband ; but plense look ab tho letters—!
they have been lying there all - this time, while 80
many are eagerly waiting for them.”

- ‘8he took thom out one by one very carefully, ex-
amined the postmark, writing and seal of each. I
was standing at the glass, combing my hair,” while
she sat at the table opposite. One letter attracted
her particular attention ; she turned it over, looked at
it & long time, laid it down; looked: over the others,
and then turned to this ono again. Ilooked earnest-
ly, hoping to see the name ; a favorable turn of the
letter gave me' * Miss Mary Lincoln.” Miss Crooks
hesitated, held the letter & long while, and then put
it intp hor own pooket and sent mo to distribute
the othera,

The next day sho told mo that she had mentioned
to Miss Garland, that she hud gone to tho Post of
fico withiout knowing it.

“Wh ¥, my dear, that is not strunge." said Miss
Garland’; “ you have been very busy of late, and aro.
faithful to your duties—you nced rest, and when the:
classes aro all -arranged, Miss "Farwell \Vi" tako
chnrge of the school on Saturday and Bunday, o.nd
you and I will take a short ride and’ reat »

This was o pleasunt opxate and Miss Crooks never:
insisted upon it again, that « she knew sho did n’t
go twice.”

1 watched her very elosel y ai’ter she poclreted ‘the
lelter 1 went to bed e_arly, she waited awhilo till
she thought T was aslecp, and then I saw her sit:
down at the table, evldently with the mtenuon of
rending it. But just as she was about to breuk the
#eal, ‘conscienco must have whispered, for she.
dropped the letter as if it burned her iingers, then
rosg haeuly a9if sho darcd not trust herself Tonger
‘and taking the letter with her, went out of the room’
in"the direction of Miss Lincoln’s. When' sho ro
turned she was palo and agitated, and lnying her

arms upon the table, and her head upon them, ghe |*

wopt. Poor Miss Crooks! I guessed your secret,
child a8 I was; alas! your sorrow {s common to
woman,

Our lifo had lxttlo variety, it was a regular rou-
tine of study, with but little bodily exercise ; nothing
that might be called amusement, and a very small
quantum of fresh nir. The house waa not well ven-
tilated, the rooms were smull and cloae, and the ani-
mal spirits most teo thoroughly subdued for true
health and vigor, . But the system of instruction
was thorough, and the modo of imparting knowledge
most agreeablo. There were no dry recitations from
memory. In geography, for instance, we dwelt upon
one country till its rivers and mountains, its towns
and cities, ita; climate; goil and producuons, were
perfectly familiar to-us, its government also; and
we had in our mind’s eye a correct-picture of tho
country and its inhabitants. History was taught in

| the same way, till tho characters atapd out before

us, real, living, flesh dod blood people-—not mere
myths ; and, while dates . wero firmly fixed in the
memory, the pupil was taught to reflect upon the
great historical events of the past, and’ draw an in.
ference for “the fature.: When tempted to admire
| false greatness and power, or when dazzled by the
exploits of .great conguerors, the distinction between

v ; goodness and greatness, between the moral heroiem

of such men a3 ’Washingtoa, ‘Luther, Howard Wil.
liam Prmce of Orango, and’ the worldly ambition of

Coesar, Napoleon, and thé warriors of the ‘earth, were

‘| pointed to us, and we weté insensibly led to seé tho
beauty ard dignity of a true, worthy life. Miss Lin-
coln delighted to trace God’s hand in history; thero {

i| was no_dry, prosaio teaching with her. I shuli

never - forget how her yich, exuberant Yancy dweit
lovingly for many doysv in Atheus, and how she de-
lighited to tell us of the wonderful period when Perl.

cles governed there, and made the' stones of Greeco
beautifal for all time; how tho almost’ divine Phi-

dias wrought the statue ‘of hliuorva, and the more
mayestiu Jupxter, 80 gmud -and  glorious that :all
Greeco was entranced ot beholding it. - Day, after
day we lived amid: tho glorles of Antivnt Greele, Wi
we felt with Byron, vvlllmg almost to give our lives,
{f niced be, to resous the descendants of the whole
raee from the domision of the haughty Turk. But
one day, when the works of Dericles bad filled our
youth!ul fanoy with their wondrous beauty, she told
us of 8t. Paul, standiug many ycars after’ in that
same’ eity, and proclaiming the unknown God ; and
then she drew o parallel between the sensual, debas-

ing mythology of this art. loving people, and “'the
pure, elovating Chrletiaulty of the New Testament,

:| 4411 we turned froim the imposing ceremonies of the
heuthen temples-—from the Acropolis to the orogsls
from “¥ars Hill to. ‘Qlivet—from  the’ I'arthenon to
Gethsemnne, and Telt how much dearor to ug were
the footsteps of the Haviour than all the works of

'| the philosophic Greek, o could see that our teuoher

spoke from the heart, with n true perception of
beauty, loving it in the rare. ho.nduvork of the true
artrst lingering lovingly over it in the tiny flower,
of the delicate moss, diinking it in.from the sunset
clouds, the starlit sky, and from the group of ‘aweet
young i‘aees about her, yet deeply, reverently, above
all things else, loviog the holy dignity and beauty
of the Saviour's lifo and teachings. And yet, save
by thoso immediately under her care, and who were
familiar with her daily life, Miss Lincoln was not
apprecinted.  Bhe was so loving and gentlo that she
could not denounce the erring as did Mr, Calvin and
Miss Crooks j neither did she know anything about
what Mr. Calvin called mountain views of the pro
inised land, or plunges in the Slough of Despond.
Her lifo was like a stream fed by a living spring,
and, running through green meadows and quiet
woods, always murmuring sweet musio, soft and
low, nover rushing over preelplces or losing 1tself in
marshy plains.

“Anna and myeelf 'had become warm friends, o!
courso all our little socrets were common property ;
and tho next morning she was in possession of Miss
Crooks’s temptation, and ber resisto.nce of it.

« I only wish she had opened it, and then thrown
it away,” said Anna; «for poor Miss Lincoln shed
80 many tears over it. 1 had gone to bed, and was
thinking how sweot and patient she looked, as she
sat there, correcting some thirty or forty school ex-
ercises, (n terrible dull task, by tho way,) when Miss
Crooks handed the letter without any explanation,
and walked away. It was three pages, olosely writ-
ten letter sheet; and as -she read, tears blotted the
paper till 1 could endure the silent sufferiog no
longer, and spnngmg out of bed, threw my arms
around her neck.

¢ What is it, dearest?’Isaid
troubles you so.”

" Bhe resisted, and held her hands over the papar-
but I begged g0 hard, thst she'said at last a8 if from
a brenking hedrt—

. *Yes, Anna, you xnay seo it, Why shouldn’t I

et me 8eo what

| havé one heart to.tfust in—one to sympathize with

me? I have nerther i‘uther nor mother, hrother nor
sister >

"1 rend, eagerly, & iong. bitter epistle from Mr.
Calvin. ' 8ho had reyeeted him because she could not
love him, and he’ would. not bear it like & mpn, but
miist need torment her vith o letter full of epite and
bitterness. He acoused’ her of mgrutltude and . de
ception toward Miss Gtriund upon whom, he said,
she had been wholly dependent. It seems sho had
no means to edueate hirself, and Miss Garland had
given her o year's tution, on coaditioa that she
should répay her in tho:  way sho, is now domg, you

and I can judge whethsr she need” feel any’ great:

senee of dependenco. |

i

i
H

the test—you shrink from: the sacrifice of your lifo
to God—you prefer the inglorious case of a life at

lands, but remember—no cross, no CrowWn.

that you wouid perjure .your soul, should you bind
yourseif to mo for life. - Then be it 803 but settle

‘1 had been surrounded by wealth and position, .
whether you'would have feared this perjury.’

Now wasn’t that cruel ? Poor Miss Lincoln wept
hersolf to'sleep that night; but I tell ber not to
mind a fig about him. Miss Crooks will giveshim
‘aid and comfort. ‘Don’t you wish' he would marry
Crooks, and done with it?”

. The girls in Misa Lincoln’s class were all in the
secret, of. course ; but, wonderful to relate, it went |
no further, neither did sho herself suspect that they

‘aff :otion—choice fruit, & rare flower, n new hook, -
and I know from the springing tear, and the height-
oned colar, that she appreciated these atteitions, and
that they soothed and comforted her.

A little incident that ocourred to mysolf durmg
this quarter mads a life. long impression upon my .
'mind. I was one day summoned to the parlor to see
,a stranger, when who should I find but my father, a
grent and unexpected pleasure, but like o feolish
child, instend of expressing it in words and smiles I -
burst jiito tears. He took me on hwlap and eeothed
-me as he would an infant. - :

"% Are you'not huppy here, my obild?” -~ .o

oies. yes, more ‘80 ‘than 1 expected to be; for I
love-Mias Lincoln, and! Anna and Addie no.

“ And Miss Gurland?” '
* % Oh yes, I think those scholars, Who are with her
mtich, must love bor ; we younger glris aro not in:
her-classes at'all” o e e

# Are'you wanting anything my einld? Do yon
havo good food and plenty of it 2"
0 | expressed myselt ‘sntisfied
oW
need at

is moro spendingi
ng let-me know. I INEEE

go boon.” . -

At this I burst mto tears again.

“ What is jt; my chrid —tell me " - v
~ T woot to go home and Bee Willie and Eddie and
Joe—only for 8 day, I will come baok,”? -

Bookford to the north

was interested.

was formerly (alus! ‘tlhe steam .engine has long
sinco devoured it, as ‘it has almost all the beau-
tiful wood lots in the reglon) afine grove of pines.

and n {)v my father slackened the horse’s pace, and
we et in silent enjoyment and admiration, the slight
snow just fringing the branches of the trees, while
the setting sun touched tho green wrth a brighter
hue. .

Suddeniy there sprung from. the thicket o man
disguised with a mask, and seizing the . reius, bade
my father stop. The latter raised his whip, and wag
about to try the effecta of it on man and horse, when
the othier raised a pistol and aimed it at mo; I
screamed of course, when I too was seized by another
men who appeared on the instant, and lifted mo out
of ‘the chaise. -

kerohief over my mouth.

ted to go on in peace.

attacked us 7”

<« I ghould know his face again, bnt I dld not seo
his faco—" We rode on to the next town, where
we gavo information of tho robbery., In-the: haste

ber, tho handkerchief was left in my posscseion. It
was of'very fine linen cambrio, and marked dellcate-
ly in the coraer mth hgir; »J. B” «A stolen ar-
ticle,” said my father, wbut must bo carefully kept,
asit may Tead to the detection of the mén.”

Joo, and Willio and Eddie were of courso delrgbted
at my return, but my mother received me coldly, say-
ing that it was very wrong in mo to Teave my 'studies
in that way. lshed a few tears over her repmof ; but
Chairlie Herbert laughed at me, and said that I must
save them all for him when he went to Boston, ‘which

would be in a week: -

But keener than nil was tho taunt fang upon her ‘
piety. * ¢ Alas}” he says; ¢your piety will not bear

home, to beuring the burden of thocross in-foreign
Your
answer to me, you say, was final—unchangeablo—

your acoount with conscienco:and God, and judge it

knew; but overy day tho had some little” token of

% B onf of our it
business, dnd returned this way to see you for a fow

moments only. My chaiso is at the door, and I must -

He hesituted—l knew why-—he dreaded the cen-.
sure of my mother, but T plead . till he’ gained ‘por: ;
mission from’ Miss Lincoln, and’ I" was soon riding |
by his side over the pleasant road ieadiug i‘rom;

*'A 'slight snow had fallen, just enough to whxten :
the ground, and sprinkle the boughs of tho now al-|
most leafless trecs; but the sun was shinmg, the air .
was mild for tho season, ‘and my ride rnvigorated me, '
1 chatted fast, telling hxm all about my studies and
my companions, and Was dehghted to find that he-

‘About six or eight miles from .Rookford, there .

1 used to like to xido alowly through it and listea to .
the sweet, but sad music of its whispering boughs ;'

I struggled desperately, and in doing
50, displaced the man's mask; he did not seom to
care about the concealment, but threw the mask on
the ground, and putting his hand on my mouth, told
me if I would keep still he would n’t hurt me. He
certainly was not a rough or bad looking man, and.
handled mo very gently, a8 he tied a white hand-

% There, my little one, keep stilla moment and you
shall not be harmed. 1 never rob ladies, and to pay
you for the fright I have given you, hereis a sover-
¢ign,” aod he handed ‘me an English soverelgn. .
« There,” said he, * keep that as a ‘robber’s gite.”
By this time my father ’'was at my, sido; he had
given up his money and watch, and WO were permrt-,

« Now, danghter, could you descrnbe the man who';

with which my father had taken me' from the rob.’

CHAPTER XIIL
THE ROBBRR. - @« (.. :
It was a custom in Rockford Seminary to’ epend
two hours 'n  week in ‘relating Intelligence gleuned.’

well selected papers and required to read the forexgu
news, as well a8 a record of ovents' in our own coun-
try. Thero was perhaps no exerciso of the school
more profitable, or interesttng to scholars'and teach+
ers. Miss Lincoln, who had chargo'of our division;
| would mingle the hlstory of the padt with the pres-

| the causes which led to war and political ehanges.
But school girls always find something else'in
newspaper besido politics, foreign nows, and prices
ourrent; thess usually como last in the programme.
Now, it happened that the week after my short' yvisit
lome; that the papers contained ‘an account bf-a-
“ Bold Robbery on the Rockford road,” and my poor
little self was quite a horoine, and the obyeet of itint-
merable qucstions My gold sovéreign, andthe ﬂne
cambric handkerchief, of tho most delicato and silky
linen, were the general wonder of the seholurs Tlie
ititerest did not decrease when news came’ ‘that oné
of the robbers had been arrested. Ho was traced
from Rookford turnpike to Spnngﬁeld ‘Mass, where
he was’ found sleeping quietly in his room, and’ ut!
terly unconscious of danger, till he awoke sind fould
‘| himself surrounded by men, who hand cuffed lnm.
and conveyed him’ te tho jail at Lechidere Point;

pistol to us, and received the watch-and money, and
was identified as such by my father. His compau—
‘[fon had escaped, and no confession could be drawn
from the prisoner concerning him. « Haven't you
‘| heard,” “said he, “of the famous ¢ Thunderbolt id
'| known throughout England and Scotland as the | gen-
tlsmaa robber, who took from the rich’ and ghve to
the poor; and who never robbed ladies? This is He?

like a Christiun man, in his bed 17’
‘ihhad all read the atory of Thum}erbgqt,,

the o¥d tales of Robin Iiop‘d, it h

GREE N5 and now@that ho had b

" |.l'5|

many miles Trom - ug, there was a daily rnereasiug
interest to know more. Tho semi-week] y papers {for
.| there were no dailies' sent to' Rockford,)’ contained
; sketches of his romantio lifé—his high hlrth of the
great génerosity which he displayed to the poar, aud
his gallantry to the fuir. Martin Donahue, tho pris‘
oner, confessed that he was only s humble eompuuibn
of Thunderbolt and acted always under his drrection.
One 'day Murtin found in' his coll” some tools,
piaoed there to aid him in making ‘his escape they
were probably thrown into the window by Thhnder-
|bolt. He succreded, by the aid of théso—a cased
knife and file—in severing his chain.” He mado the'
knife intoa saw, concealing it in the crevlces be?
tween the stones of his dungeon, covoring thé plaee
with a pasto which anewered ,very woll for' inortur.
When this was completed he sawed off -the" ‘gécond
link of his chain, selecting this, because, when' they
examined his chain, they usually conﬁned the: ‘ox’
amination to the link nearest the bolt. Ho did his
work so nicely, filliug up the interstices with a paste
made -of tallow and conl dust, that, thongh his
chaing were examined every evening, no ong”sus:
peoted thelr insecurity.  He let them * romain'so “for

his keeper, and making his escape through the jal
yard; but, recollecting that he had not fastendd the
keeper into his cell, ho returned for that purpose,
and this gave timo for alarm,and ho was eisily
captured. Then came the account of the trial, ‘A
distinguished advocate of Boston, Mr. Knapp, de'.‘
fended him very ably, and with so much effect; that
Martin himself said that he expected to be convioted
of the crime charged against him, till he heard: Mr
Knapp plead, and then he bepgan to think he wds-an
innocent man.” But the testimony was 5o 'direct' and
clear, and the law so distmctly 1aid down" by the
Court, that there was no escapo from the verdiet of
« guilty.” Ho -was condemned " to be ‘hiing, ‘a8 'ho
probably no doubt deserved to be, if capital punish-
meni should be inflicted on any man, But his con-
nection with the noted Thunderbolt mado him & BOrt
of hero with the school girls, and they regretted
much that he could not have been reprieved.

My father was inclined to laugh at mo a little for -
my philauthropy—* For, indeed, my dear girl,” said,
he, * you were 8o thoroughly frightened at’ Mnrtm'&
- | looks, that yon screamed lustily, and would have.re~
. | joiced could I havo shot him on the instant.” *

« But not frightoned after Ae'spoke” to nig, ita ke
vvas kmd ‘and gentle, and looked very sad “for a.mo-
ment.when he lifted e Tuto tho chais, ashng par
don, meauwhrie, for- the fright and trouble he had
given me. " Oh, father! ho was a gentlemun, L know,
his hands were so whito, and on ‘one of his ﬁngers
was & large, heavy gold ring, and then he had 4 a ﬁno
figure, and was g0 gracoful in his’ manner o

« All‘'which qualmea make ‘g gentleman in my
daughter’s estimation ;" ono thlng is certain, howorer.
he walked away with a deelded Jimp?*

« Oh, father 1" ) '

v

« T am sure of it, daughter » R

Miss Lincoln did not Join in our enthueinsm for 8
romantic robber, and gave us somo’ leescn on’ ieuru-
ing, if posaible, to judge of character i m tho’ hght of
God’s law, and not be led astray by the falso glare
which ‘wickedness throws around rtaeli’. ‘Titmo'] pass-

incident of ‘the robbery was’ referred to enly at lcng
intervals, ns one of the reminisocnces of seheol girl,
life. Bat now when I ride througha wood” linvo«

luntarily recall that socne, and the faco comes up,

from newspapers, ' We were furnisked: wiik a fevl,

‘lent, and thus énable us to understand more clearly :

Cambridge. This was ‘the person who presented the -

:| and Kie will never bo taken as I have beeu, but die,' g

mher, and his companion n prison not X

some days, and at last succeeded in knooking down ’

¢d, other ‘subjects occupled our attentlon, ‘ant’ the .
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Vitura tae, Indintined sud shadowyeeuot o face tine

I should certalaly kusw agaln, thooghi the vl

baunted o bong, aud 19 tunes [ elould certalaly
- Bnyer coutd X havo hesied thew agnin.

Biss Lineola emitled o8 our nterest in what oba
termed cur robber romance, and polnted out to va
tha Inconsistencies of character but I do not know
&3 this bud as much Infucoco In directing cur nttes:
tlea from tho sulject, us tho excitemant of the Greek
~war, which ocourrcd at this time. Sho entered
into this gith all the fervor of her warwm, gencrous
natare, Mareo Bozarris had fullen, but Halleck's
epirited poom had not then a backneyed school exer-
cle, and to hear her read It fresh, as it then was,
and glowing with tho andor of tho poct’s soul, was

trus muslo. . ,
8ho had a rich, full, wellmodulated voite, and eho

delighted to read, as a bird likes to sing, pouring it
ont so frecly, and entering 2o fully into tho splrit of
tho writer, that the hearer forgot everything élue,
#avo tho glorious death of the hero, and our whole
heart responded to the poet’s words—

«Thero Is no prouder grave even ln her own proud‘cllmo."

"Qur enthusiasm in the Greek cause rose to such
8 height, that it became necessary for our teacher to
moderate it a little; and she refused to take all our
offcrings for the cause, wishing to save some from
our pocket-money for other purposes. Miss Crooks
said that we were very silly girls to think so much
of the Greeks, when the poor mothers of Iodia were
throwing their little babies into the Ganges, and
their widows were burned on the funeral pile. For
her part, she should giveall she had to spare to that
mission. Poor Miss Crooks was growing yellewer
and crosser every day; it was difficalt to plense her
in our room, for the least dizerder or negligence
annoyed her very much; and then she had most

distressing headaches, that L think must bave aft |

fected her nerves injurionsly, for she would lie and
weep for an hour or twe ok & tima.

Que evening [ returned from: Anna’s reom, and
found Miss Creoks takting, & aup of streng geeen tes,
as a relief to her hondnohe,

S wish,” saik sho, “ tint yaw conlik sometimes stay
with me whea, [’tn: siolt,, and’ not spead: all your
tima in: Mibs: Linoolh’s: reom—it "% nothing butt Miss
Lineolh,, Miss; Kinealiy, alli aver tie school—with her
littlo: Baby fivea: and! soft wayps, slie: warks herself
inte, thie lonrcts:off tlio: scliolurs; and: makes friends
of ’orm Uy Liiilingy tinie- fanlts. from the Principal—
perlinps:atia/llifiudi out some: dog that her bread is
linttorediom tlio:woongsiils. I kuoow that aboat her
tliat: willl soml] ler away from Rockford Semmax:
tieféro-this:yearii: ank!”

«fnd} Mii#: Hincoln awagt” I exclaimed, mdxg-
namttyys; tliom yow’ll send all her class away—I,
firronr, wan't sty anather day after she goes!”

«Tini will nct be as you say, Miss; your mothor
Taetiend's to keep you here three years, and I fanoy
a2 ’s a woman that has a will of her own.”

'« And I have feet of my own, and if Miss meoln
is sont away, I shall use them and leave with her.”

<"« Some of cur girls have tried that to their sorrow.
Hlow would you like to be brought back here, and
exposed before the whole school as o ranaway 77

1’3 take care that should wnever happen; but
I’m willing to stay if Miss Lincoln remains,”
al 5330" think you will bo consulted on the sub-

PO iATa s toa-cup and plate to the kighen,
:0?Miss Lincol¥’sgroom and

: flh SV (A
Sanday.”

05 upon the other teachers, for she generally re-
quired her favors, while the others asked for them
to be performed.

1 did not find Miss Lincola in her room, and was
told in the kitchen that she was at her unclo’s—old
Modgett’s. ’

18 be ber uncle?” I asked in n.stomshment.

- Well, I should have thought you would have
known that,” said onz of the domestics; * she goes
there most every day, and is as proud of him as if
ke were a born lord, instead of the cross-grained,
crocked backed old fellow that he is.”

Thinking that the command of my teacher enhtled
me to the privilege of going to Mudgett’s bouse, I
was not long in finding my way there, through the
garden. Ihadnotbeen in the enclosare since the
first day of school, 2ad now the walks were covered
with snow, and one narrow path led me toa small
brown house, very old and time-worn.

1 knozked at the door, which was opened by Mias
Linooln; she was surprised, but inquired if sho was
peeded at the bonrdiog house, I told her my errand,
though not until an old man on' the bed had com-
plained of the cold draft from the door, and I had
lueppcd jnto the room.

» Molly,” gaid the invalid, # is n’t thut the gal tbnt
hocd the potatoes?”

“Yca, sir,” 1 said, «I'm the girl, and I wanted to

finlfill my promise, nnd como again ; but Miss Crooks
said I must not.”
" 4 }iss Crooks be d——,” said. ho; « it was them
potatoes that jest laid me up hero;' If.I bad hada
elip of a gal to pick ’em up for me, 1 should have
got along ; our Molly used to pick ’em up when sho
was o gal; but she’s above that now, since sho’a
got to be a teacher in the big house.”

I saw the blood mount into my teacher’s check
at theso words, and I thought she secmed pained,’
but ehe amd nothmg, and hearing another voice from .
the opposite eide of the room, I turned and saw an
old ‘woman, sitting in an old- fashioned, high-back
chair, mumbliog over something ‘which sounded
like—

# Yo need n’t say anything agin our Molly; H wo'd.
have died afore now if it had n’t been for her.”

% Well, and aint sho bound to do for us, after nll
1 did for her mother afore her 9

.The old woman’s head kcpt shakiog, and I looked
ut her for a mement, thinking it would stop, but it
shook on all the time. 8he was kmumg, but hand.
ed her work to Miss Lincoln, saying—

. u.can’t kml only ‘when you are hcro, for the
) atitohes drop 80'fast.”

* You do nicely, Aunﬁc," wasthereply. I won-
der how you can shape o stocking so.well.  Only
sce, Bertha, hero ia the mate to the stocking. Isn't.
that nicely done for an. old lady miost elghty years,

coldg”

It looked very well and 18id so; at which the
old lady eecmed pleased, and gaid—

« I taught Molly to knit stockings, and I ahowed
hoer her 1ettera, too; maybe she’d never been
tcocher up to the big house if it had n’t been for me”

# Yo necd n't take all the praise to yourself,” said
tho old man; «did w't I give her mother a home.
whcn she would have had -to found one in the poor’
houso; and didn’t T teach her myself how to cipher?
But come, Molly, and rub my arms j.they ache like

{thod-L” . .. :

-| vent most girls from trying to learn. Miss Garland

s :
0 J‘{{ vify g~
deitd the book thnt sho was rﬁdm

1t was not g0 agreeablo waiting upon Miss Crooks

- | gardner, and declared again and again that ghe only

"t'were trnly gmwful.

Hiss Llnealn weat {9 tho bed; nndwlliugmﬂ whete
{9 find the Boo, began to rub tho old wes,

u [fakder,” Lo eutdy uso ell the otrength you
have, and seo I you ean ' mnke mo warn again,”

Thera was no excuse for my siaying, end 1 wont
away, wondering what thls meant, Sumly this beau.
titul girl, delleate, well.bred, eo graceful and rofied,
could not belong to theso people.
I found the book, » Heaven and Hell,” by Eatna.
uel 8wedenborg, and carried It to Misa Crooks, Her
black cyes snapped with a malicious pleasure,
« 1 thought o,”” she exclaimied ; » thls will do the
business.”
« 1 wondered ‘what she could mean, but was in too
much haste to nsk an explanation, 8o anxious was |
to learn about Mudget?, tho gardener. .
4 \WWhy, Bertha, it is strange,” eaid Anns, ¢ that
you have been here fur weeks, and did not know that
Miss Lincoln went every day to Mudgett's house,

or three miles from tha village, near the sea-shors,
A vessel was oue day wreoked near his house, and
nearly all the crew and passengers lost; among the
two or three saved was a young woman tith a babe,
The name ¢Mary Lincola” was markal upon o
blanket in which the child was wrapped ; the moth.
er was neacly dead with fright and exhaustion, and
though she lived for eome months, never had her
reason clearly.

QId Mre. Mudgett waa a kind hearted, though ig
morant woman, and nursed the pogr, siok stranger
carefully; bat like maony persouns who have lost their
reason, she seemed to have a great deal of cunning,
-and often managed to get out of the house and wan-
der around the village and through the woods, ¢l
am after Robert,” she would say; *Jmust find Rob-
et -
Oue cold winter’s night she went out in this way,
' and was found nearly frozen to. death by tho road.
side. She died soon afterwards. A few of the

her to the grave, and one or two offered to take

But she clung to Mrs. Mudgett, and the old lady
haviag no other children, was unwilling to part from
her. So she grew up with them in a little hut by
the sea-side—a wild place .with rocks and barren
hills on the one side, and the sandy beach and ocean
on the other. I supposed she learned to love the
ocean by having no other music in her childhood
than its roar, and no other playthings than the
shells and pobbles from the beach. Theonly amuse-
ment she allows herself, is walking to the old hut by
tho sea-side and sitting there to watch the ‘waves.—
When she was twelve or fourteen years old, she came
to tho boarding-house to wait upon the- table; she
did not remain here excepting at meal times, but I
have heard say that everybody loved her, and that
one of the teachers lent her books and gave her les.
sons, This gave.her & degire to bo educated, and she
has struggled. through difficulties that would pre.

gave her the privilege of tho school, on condition that
sho should teach two years when she had completed
hor atudies. She is only cighteen now, and has as.
sisted one year; but Miss Garland, with unusual
liberality, has promised her a salary the next year.
You cannot imagine how happy she is at the pros.
ng’g'no ‘ydred and fifty dollars a year.

d ; n mrm 30,’ Bhosays,*to m yg poﬁs Unold
Jll] ,fbuﬂ‘. e,

You thinl’ sl nlways looks so neatly and taste-
fally deessed-—but her only nico dress is a black silk
that tho class gave ‘her last year—this, with ono
gingham, and two calicoes, and a white muslin, are
all she owns ; but then her hair is o beautiful, and
ber face so lovely that she needs less aid from dress
than most of the girls.

Everybody says that old Mudgott is tho orossest
roughest old fellow that ever lived ; but Mary Lincoln
is a8 kind to him as if ‘he wero an angel on this
carth, and her first duty in the morning, and her
last at night is to go thero' and seo that they are
made comfortable. Tho old man has been laid up
with the rheumatism for o fow days, and Miss Lin.
coln has romained ¢hero most of tho time eince, day
and night, leaving only to hear her reoitations. One
hour she will be washing dishes, and rubbing old
Mudgett’s limbs, and tho next explalning, a8 no other
teacher in the echool can, a sum in algebra, or tak:
ing us in imagination to Athens and Rome.

But with all her troubles and cares, I never heard
her make one complaint, or shed a tear, tlll Mr.
Calvin wrote that hateful fetter.

‘There—the bell rings; you have seen Miss Lincoln
at home—now sco her in tho Bible class. Sho loves
to teach, when the lessons are in'the Now Testameat,
I thought I know something about the life of Jesus
Christ, for I had been to Sunday Behool ever - sinco 1
could read ; but when Miss Lincoln teaches me, I
find how lgnomnt I am. -8ho makes it seem
as if wo were in Judes, walking with Jesus
and his followers by thesea of Galilee—going fishing
with tho disciples, sitting in Lazarus’s house, and
talking with Mary and Martha ; ‘and oh, Bertha! 1
never shall forget the day wo studied about Gethse-
mane. We all wept together, apd from that hour ‘I
have understood why our teacher could be so patient
and loving, and so gentle to that cross old man, She
said to day, that when Her salary commenced, which
would be on the first of January, she should -repair
his room, and make it warm and comfortable for the
winter ;-she does nat think of herself at alL.”

“When I went tomy room that evening, Miss Crooks
was wrapped in a shawl, reading. the book which I
had brought to her, and marking passages with a
pencil. - Every ouco in awhilo sho would nod her
head emphatically, a8 much as to any, "] have, l'ound
lt "

" wDo you like that book, Miss Crooka?” I nskcd.

# Like it | no indeed, it's all heresy, from begin:
ning to end ; we shall sco what will come of reading
this book,” and she closed it with an emphatic ges-
ture, and began to take off hor false puffs. |

‘January came, but old Mr. Mudgett’s rheumatism
grew worse, and his poor wife's head shook harder
than ever. Oar teacher was punctual to her recita-
tions.in the school room, but we seldom saw her at
table or during study hours. .Addie, whose warm,
generous heart was full of sympathy, tried in various
ways to aid Miss Lincoln. She bought all sorts.of
liniments and advertised medicines, for tho old

wished mammie could write. . Mammic koew what
would cure the rheumatism, and take it all out of
tho bones.  Ooe thing was certain, mammie said; old
folks ought to have plenty of flannel, and go & great
roll of flannel was smuggled into Mudgett’s house,
unbeknown to Miss Lincoln.” But the quality. nnd
quantity betrayed the giver, and Addio’s heart was

Mudgett was formerly a Gsherman, and lived two| -

neighbors paid her funeral exponses and followed |

Mary and treat her as one of their own children.|

Tho olidags ahine, u;rs& coholurs aod toackery re-

turned to their hoimes—all but o few who wero too

far distaus from thelr relatlves, Bliss Lincoln wel-
comed them, becauan she could bave the privitegs of
elug with ber eged filonds, and addingto theircome

ﬂouso, to board with some Soutbern friends, <
“Oh I girls,” sho eatd, ns wo wero walting all

wo binve theml 1 ehall eomo back with my pocLetn
fult??

T B‘B OONTIHUKD IN OUR NEXT,

Written for tho Banucr of nghl.
IIEA.BT BREATHIN(}S.

Y CHABLO'ITB ALLEN,
—

Tholong-departed are watching o'er me,
-And their spirit-furma mothiuke I sco,
With their vapor-dress and pallid face,
Within whoso lineamenta I trace
Famlllar features, to mo still dear,,
As they hover around and Hoger near,
Father, Mother,
Bister, Brother,
Beckon mo on, in thelr happy glee,
And whisper, they are * walting for mo."

There’s rest for all in the spirit-land,”
A perfect home that our Rather planned;
And ob, how strong is the cord of love,
Drawing us on'to the Courls above,
‘Where, #in the fullness® of God's own tlmc,
. -Wa shall re-unito in that holy cllme s
’ . Fathor, Mother,"
Bister, Brother,
Though parted below, wo shall mect agaln,
‘Where nought ean sever affection's chain,

Thoso whom I loved that have gone before,
Beem calling to mo from thut poncel’ul shore,
And thoy speak of that pure and blessed land, o
‘Wherein aro gathered a seraphsband, : e
Who once had lived on this carthly sphore,
_ But now have no visiblo dwelllng here,
Rathor, Mother,
Sister, Brother, ‘
Have passed away, nnd “by falth* I gee, -
And think I bear them calling for me.

And when tho mandate to mo shall como,
For my soul to find its better home,
Whon tho woary heart and tho closing eyo
Shall tell that the parting hour i3 nigh,
May stronger hiope and trust be given, .’
To guide my barque to yonder chven. ’
" Fathor, Mother,
., Bister, Brother,
I know that when 1ife's Journoy ls 0" cr.
You will welcome mo to tho splri}-shoro
I’I_/mouth. Mass, .

BILL HU TQHINS’S

FIRST F.TRlP .TO BOSTO\T.
LA Fourth of July Sketch.

—

BY NICKSBON.

It was Fndny nﬂernoon, and tho dny prccedmg
tho * Glorious Fourth,” as we patriotio citizens of
the United States are wont to term the anniver
sary of Amaiican Independence. A motley group

collected together upon the wharf at Gardiner, await-
ing, with no slight degreo of impatience, the mear
approach of the steamboat: Charter Oak, ns she
grncetu]ly ploughed her way along through the blue
waters of the Kennebeo, toward her acoustomed
stopping-place. Foromost among the crowd on shoro
stood o tall and gaunt.looking young man of some
twenty-three or:fourNsummers, whose sunburat,

agcmed to indicate him & farmer’s son, of that ex-
ceedingly  comprehensive region stigmatized as
« Away Down Fast.”

Dressed in his best,s russet brown amt. with
standing dickey and a last year’s Panama hat, which
had recently been run through the bleachery for
this particular occasion, our bero (for it was none
other than Bill Hutchins,) with carpet-bag in hand,
hastily made his adieus to 8alRy Gliddon, a fresh
and .buxom looking girl of twenty summers, who
had for some months past cccupied quite an impor:
taut placo in the affections of the Lonest-hearted
backwoodsman, preparatory to jumping on board
the moment the plank was lowered from the side of
the steomboac which had already arrived at the
wharf.

Bally Gliddon (who, by tho way, was the happy
possessor of as warm and generous a heart as ever
beat in the breast of woman,) could. not stand by
and behold the idol of her soul torn from her em-
brace, without exhibiting some slight degreo of feel.
ing upon the subject. Silently raising the corner of
her white apron to her tear stained eyes, the dovoted.
girl essayed to let drop from her ruddy lips some
few words of tenderncss and affection at parting
with her lover; but the rise of powerfal emotions
choked her utterance, and to Bill Hutchins’s rough
but honest words, “Take care of yourself, Sally,
until my returan!” she could only weepingly bow a
reply.

Upon the ringing of tho second " bell, and the loud
ery of «all aboard!” the. old Charter Oak, with its
beavy freight of produce and human souls, slowly
pushed away from the shore, where those persons
whose misfortune or pleasure it was to be left bo-
hind, occapied themseclves by following with their
eyes the foamy track of the fast receding steamboat.

- | Btanding upon tho upper deck, Bill Hutchins watch.

¢d with feclings of deep delight the white kerchief
of his lady-love, as it fluttered unceasingly upon the
breeze, till both the wood-crowned shore and Sallie’s
image were at last lost from sight.

William Hutchins, or Bill Hutching, as he was
more familiarly termed by his relatives and near
neighbors, was the only son and child of Joshua
Hutchins, an industrious and ‘olose fisted farmer,
who resided some six miles out of what was then
termed Gardiner Village—now a duly incorpornﬁd
city. The only means of education allowed our
young hero was some six 0{ eight months’ attend-
ance out of every twelve, at ) he little district school,
situated- near the river, at 'a distanco of some two

Hutchins,
side by side with his hard: workmg father in the
field, with no other compensntlon for his services
than the victuals which ho ato and. drank, aud the
few articles of cheap clothing which wont to make
up his scanty wardrobo.

Upon reaching his majority, however, the mind of

nmbilion, united to a strong hirst for travel, which
so alarmed tho hearts of his parents, ns to extort
from them a willinguess to yicld to any reasonable

abandon. his intention of vkiting Cahforniu-that

made happier by being assured that the old folks

far oﬂ’ land of gold oand. infajy.

fort ; and Addle, beenuso sho was going to tho - Astor’

dressed for our Journey, in the great hall, for tho
ooaches, 4 you can’t fmagine what splendid desserts

of persons, of evory imaginablo size. and age, wero-

yet good-natured face, and toil hardoned hands,

miles from the well known farm-house of Joshua |
For long years Iﬁll Hutehins had toiled -

Bill Hutchins scemed saddesly fired with a spirit of

saorifice, provided " their darling child would at once”

' Alle hat Bib asked for wid.6 fow cees of !fend to
it and cultlvats as his owa, that bo wight tio long.

Jer feol Blwsslt de;ﬁndant upon the bounty of his

parents.  After much deliberation and consuliation
upon' & matter of nuch vital Importance to Loth
Joshun, Hutchins nud his kind hoarted wifo, tho
former at lnst wriecly concluded to divide the ome-
bundred acres constituting his extensive farm, equals
1y with hisonly eonand helr, Blll. At this announce-
ment, tho Litherto restless and impatlont boy be.
¢amo at once as submissive a3 o lamb, deolared in

‘|the presence of his dolighted mother and father

that California no longer tempted’ him with Ler
golden fancies, and forthwith commenced carning
his own livelihood in esrnest.

About this time, Eldor Glidden, (o native of Hal-
lowell,) was called to Gardiner, to preside over a
small Methodist congregation, whoso place of wor.
ship,was an old gohiool-house, -situated in the out-
gkirts of the town. Joshua Hutching being ono of
tho deacona of said socjety, used frequently to hold
prayer mectings at his own house Bunday evenings,
which Bally Glidden, the oldest daughter of Elder
Glidden, used generally to attend, out of company’s
sako for her father, -

The final result of theso Suudny night gatherings
was an exchange of hearts between Sallie and Bill,
who, from_tho moment of their first meeting, had,
strange to eay, fallen desperately in love with one
another. "Now that Sallio Glidden had promised to
becomo his wife at some future day, our hero very
naturally considered himself the happiest man in
the world, and would have immediately set about
building & new house for the reception of his intend-
ed bride, had not .old Mr. and Mrs, Hutchins reso-
lutely declared that’ they would nevergive their con-
gent to Bill’s leaving the paternal roof, for a new
home, 0 long as they lived.

Two years of pleasant and uninterrupted court.
ship had passed between the lovers, when, with the
earlicst approach’ of summer, Bill Hutchins firmly
expresacd his intontion of spending the coming

“ Fourth of July in Boston. This singular freak upon

the part of their darling boy, was o signal for fresh
alarm, to the hearts of old Mr. Hutchins and his
wifo, who never having been beyond the limits of
| their own native State themselves, looked upon the
clty of Boston as the sbode of all earthly ills’and
mokedness In vain the anxious mother cautioned
her child against the dangers of traveling by boat,
especially in the night-time. In vain, Deacon Hutch.
ins reasoned with his son upon the vanities of the
world, and of the numerous temptations to which,
as a stranger, ho would be exposed on his ﬁrst en-
trance into & new and populous city.

The fact was, Bill was bent upon going to Boston,
and being naturally rathef set in his' disposition, he
was not to bo daunted in an undertaking, the mere

‘| contemplation . of which had cost him not a few
| Bleeplesa nights,

Resisting the combined entreatics
of his parente and hid ndoring sweetheart, the open
ing of our story beholds Bill Hutchins just in the
act of making his exit from the time-worn and fo-
miliar scenes of his native vlllnge.

As ig cugtomary in the summer season, the boat
was on this eveatful occasion, (the third of July,)
actually crowded to excess with passengers, tho larg-
er proportion of whom were females. One of the
first movements upon tho part of the young farmer,
on entering the boat, was to makoe a rush for the
steward, whom ho found to be o man of color and
much politeness, in the gentlemen’s cabin below.
Upon requesting ¢ the loan of a berth for the com-
ing night,” the highly amused steward laughingly
informed our slightly verdant tourist, that every
berth, with the exception of & top one at the ex-
tremo end of tho cabin, was engaged ; but that if he
| desired a state-room he could be furnished with one
near the wheel-house. Bill, who was mightily tickled
at the iden of having & room entirely to himself,
was suddenly scized with & decided preference for
cabin lodgings, on bemg requested to hand over to
his sable complexioned compu.mon, tho modest sum
of one dollar.

It is true that the long red and black mlk purse,
which Sally Gliddon had netted as & present for her
lover, and which he go proudly dangled about be-
tween his fingers, only for the sake of display, con-
tained full twenty-five dollars in gold and silver. But
what of that, Bill Hutchins had invested.one.dollar
and g half for the purchase of a ticket, soon after
leaving Gardiver, and be had no iden of expending
an extra dollar, just for the privilege of being locked
up in a little band box of an apartment called a stato-
room, where one might sicken and die of nightmare,
without any person on board the boat being’ cogai-
zant of the fuct, amid the loud hum of machinery
and the dashing of waves.

Having consoled himself with this last home man-
ufactured argument, Bill Hutchins at once registered
his name upon the book handed to bim by the stew-
ard, as the rightful lessec of berth No. 33 ; after which
the delighted youth, keeping tight hold of his well.
stuffed carpet bag, walked majestically upon deck,
for the double purposo of enjoying the fiue sca brceze
and surrounding scenery.

Observing a vacant seat at ono oxtremity of the
boat, beside a. handsome and somewhat showily
dressed femalo, our youthful traveler hastened to
avail himself of it. Whether tho glorious progpect
which bounded his vision on all sides had & socializ-
ing effect upon the senses of Bill Hutching, I cannot
say, but a conversation soon sprang up between the
unknown jady and our unsophisticated hero, which,
growing momentarily more and more interesting,
bade fair to ripen into the closest intimacy. Poop,
enamored Bill, he was fast forgetting Sally, while
feeding npon the glowing charms of his fair compan-
jon. Ho did not know that the dotted black veil
whioh the latter kept closely drawn over her face,
was worn for the express purpose of neutralizing the

effects of the thick coat of vermillion and white paint,
which: Iny upon the surface of the naturally- sallow
countenance beneath. Even tho dyed hair, darkly
penciled eyebrows and pearly teeth, were thought to
be real and natural to'the _posseseor, by the ignorant
youth who had never been let into the myswnes ofa
fashionable woman's tailette.

During the eatire sail down the river, Bill noticed
that the eyes of his numervus fellow passengers,
(both male and female,) were often turned upon him
and his gorgeously dressed companion. How to ac
count for these peculiar and by no means timid
glonces, Bill did not know, unless on the score of
jenlousy, because it was his good fortune to win the
especial favor of the beautiful steanger-at bis side,
Upon reaching Bath, where one first begins to feel
the unpleasant effects of salt-water air and motion,
tho hitherto bright spirits of the lovely unknown be-
gan to droop perceptibly. Bill, who was growing

"1 quite lover like in his attcntions to ono whose paint:

ed fmags hod alresty usarped thad of Eally fo the
breast of tho Infatuated youtl, ventured fendesly to
lugulre tho causs of go suddens & changs fu tho mans
uor of bis lovely Inamordtn, and was Informod by the
gentlo Loulse, (for such was the namo the strango
femalt had directed hier companion’ to address her
by,) thut sho was sufferlog from o bad headacbo,

Thinking that bis beaytiful partner was eomo-
what fatigued from tho ¢ffgcts of hor tedious stage
rido, from Augusta to Hallowell, which she had so.
complished under & brofling noon-day sun, tho hon-
eat hearted farmor proposcd to her tho Idea of rotir.
ing to her atate-room with tho view of slecping off
tho headache, from " whoso - disagrecablo effects sho
was evidontly suﬂ'enng no$ alittle. At thin moment
tho bell rang for supper, and fn an instant tho spa-
cfous deok was left nearly vaoant by the exit of the
DUMETous paAssengers there nssembled to tho dining-
room below. Findiog himself quite alone’ with the
fair Louise, Bil} Hutchins proceeded to oxtmot from
the capacious depths of his carpet bag o prodigious
sheet of molasses gingerbread, together. with half &
dozen seed cakes which his thoughtful mother had
kindly stowed away for him when packing his tray.
eling bag, and, handing them to his'astonished com.
panion, bade her not to be afraid, buttoeat as much
a8 she liked, for ho did not feol hungry at all after
the bearty dinner ho had dovoured just beforo leav-
ing home,

generosity upon tho part of her agsiduous and newly
mado friend, and thanking him kindly declined ‘par.
taking of his home-made “cakes, remarking at the
samo timo that she fully believed a cup of tea and
slico of toast would do her head more good than any
other thing in the world,

Here was o new and unexpected trap laid for Bill|
from which the poor fellow could not sce any way to :
extricato himself without appearing mean andstingy
in the eyes of his handsome companion, whoso rich
dress showed that she was a person who was accus.
tomed to good living. - That .the lady probably had
money of her own about her persen,, Bill Hutching
did not for o moment doubt, else, how could she af-
ford to engage & state-room just for herself alone {~—
Still sho did not say anything about paying for the
refreshments she 80 much desired.

Our patriotic traveler reflected & moment or two _
upon tho subject. Upon arriving in Boston ho would
find himself u total stranger, with no one to ‘wel:
come him or advise him where to look for a mght’s
lodging. Louise, in the courso of their lengthy con-
versation had told him that she not only resided 'in
Boston, but that sho expected her brother to midet
hor at tho wharf upon the boat’s arrival, Shé wouid
doubtless befriend him, out of gratitude’s “sake, if
nothing more, for the attention which he had shown
to her daring her journey. Consoling himself m;h
this thought, our hopeful hero darted off without d
moment’s notice, in the direction of the staira léiul; '
ing down to the supper. room, and somo ten minutes
later re-appeared again on deck, followed by the -
stowardess, bearing o small waiter containing toast,
ten and eggs for his fair companion’s supper, and
feeling not a little down-hearted, at the thought of
having made a pretty good hole in a dollar bxll at
his own personal expense,

After rapidly disposing of the refreshmonts pro- .
cured for her, Louise (to apeak familiarly of a woman
before mentioned,) requested Bill to lead her to her
state-room, declaring that the violent and rooking
motion of the boat made her slightly faint; The
young man obeyed, and after wishing his lovely
friend good-night, retired at once to the cabin below, .
with the idea of getting & good night’s rest, before
enterin ¢ upon the excmng pleasures of the memora-
ble Fourth,

"Upon reaching No. 33, Blll found, to his horror,
that the narrow berth allowed him as lodgings was '
already occupied by a drunken man, who had thrown.
himself upon the outside of the coverlid, without di- |
vesting himself of o:ther Kossuth hat, cont or boots.

Upon arousing the deeply intoxicated fellow from
his heavy slumber, and informing bim that, owing
to some mistake, ‘ho had got iuto the wrong berth,
tho enraged man began to show fight, which ended
in Bils calling tho steward to the rescue, nnd the
drunken man’s sudden precipitation to the flook.
After sceing tho intrader safely disposed of for the
night, our somewhat wrathy traveler proceeded to -
prepare for bed. - Tn mounting to- his lofty couch,
wbose extreme narrowness Bill contemplated with a
feeling of alarm, the poor fellow had the misfortund
to plant his by no means small foot firmly in the face

him. A slight shrick, followed by a volley of curses,
was now heard issuing from No. 82, Begging par-
don, the penitent -Bill thrust his head, turtle- -like,
into his berth, aud closing his eyes and ears, endeav-
ored to compose himself for sleep,

It was a long time before the tired fellow conld-‘
woo the presence of the drowsy god, Morpheus, for
his aching limbs were 80 cramped for room that he
found it impossible to lay quict even for & moment’s
time. Besides, those pests to travelers, the bed-bug
family, scemed to have taken up their summer quar.
ters in No. 83, for the express purpose of biting and-
annoying our thoroughly victimized tourist,

About midnight, Bill Hutchinson was awakened
from a light slamber by fecling'n hand under his
pillow, beneath which he had.so carefuily deposited
his heavy old-fashioned silver watch and purse, be-
fare retiring. Raising himsell quickly in his bed,
he distinctly saw a pair of fierco black eyes glaring
in at him through the half open window. -His first
impulge was to lenp from his berth and alarm the
whole cabin; but, finding that both Lis watch and
purse were safe, ho quietly closed the window, and -
getting down from his berth, hastily re-dressed him. -
self, and proceeded to tho upper saloon,  Upon in-
forming the steward of his narrow escapo from rob-
bery, he was coolly told that such msumces of theft
were not uncommon upoa board Btenmboata, and
that the wisest way for him to do was to make no
meation of the affair while on board.

After walking and loungmg about on deck till
daylight, our enthusiagtio traveler’s eyes were: at
Jast rewarded by o sight of Boston, aud the beaati-
ful Louige, who emerged from her state room looking
like'n foll blown rose.. To her Bill at once related
his troubles; and, ﬁndmg that the interested girl
really sympathized w:th him in his misfortunes, the
warm- heurled fellow inwardly resolved to resign
Sally, and make the fair Lonise his bride before re-
turning to Gardiner.

At -preciscly sjx o'clock in the mormng, the
“ Charter Oak”’ recached tho wharf, where were as-
sembled o erowd of hackmen and peopls waiting to .
receive expected friends. . Amid the booming of can-
non, firing of crackers, ringing of bells and olnmor-
ous cries of coachmen, our young hero felt his brn.m

fast turning. . Keeping .cloaeto the side of Lquipe’

Louiso smiled famtly ot. this rough oxhxbmon of -

of his neighbor, who was sleeping dlrecuy beneath v





















