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-favored and’ fair to look upon, although her years

* %0 dear]” ghowed that her kind heart was troubled.

- Pardie, Physiclan’ and “Prastical I’lu;enologlst”

- of great interost in the oyes of the villige children,

[V

- YOL. X, -
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CHAP‘I‘ER L -

The well known and much respecto Widow Green-| 2%
loaf gat in her quiet parlor one afternoon in June, knit-
ting very induetriouely. Now and then, when she had
finished & needle, she would Iny down her work just
a moment, to watch the boes among the honeysuckles
at the window, or the great spotted butterflies and
humming-bitds that came flitting and buzzing about

for their share of the sweets. At the same titie she| -

would oast a hasty glance up the main road that led
from the village, but seeing nothing satisfactory,
would resume “her work with double diligence.

It would hnve been ,vgry‘evident to any oommon
obeerver, from the d lady’s outward appearance,
and the 'feot that. ‘this most_choice. apartment was
now thrown open {0, the: llght and-heat-of -a,8summer
sun, llmt this was no. ordhmry oocagion. A black
silk dteee, of - mther nnoient mode, but still yery
- precions’ in her eye. edomed her ample person.
" Upon’her shoulders wag ‘spread out in snowy white-
ness, & wrought. muelin collar, eomewhnt latge Yor
the'fashion. It was confined at the throat by an-an-
tique breaatfpln, oontaining a lock of . hair, which,
-doubtless, was a memento of the deceased Mr. Green-
“leat.”” Her-cap seomed to bo the work of Jater years,
“and with its tastefal arrangement of ruohe and green
gauze ribbon, was really very becomlng to the
wearer. In truth, getting aside all the advantages
of external adornment, Mre. Greenleat was well-

lZe not fow. Her exnot.aghoould not bo asoer-
od, but it was somewhere on the shady side of
fifty. Time had sprinkled her locks with grey. and
left & fow furrows on her placid brow;but the glow
of health atill tinged her round'emooth oheeke, and
8 look of cheerful good mmu'e Opx'ead lte llght over
her *r‘-o’sfv“*‘t‘*w,

Thus she eat in !ier hfgh becked rooﬁ‘ing oheir on
this afternoon in June, knitting very buslly, when,
suddenly, as if she had just reobllested something,
- ghe put down her work, and turning her head toward
a door which stood slightly afar, she called out:

«Tena] Lena, are you asleap?’ But no replyf

was given. She aross and entered the apartment.

Beside o low work-stand, on which lay an open
writing deck, sat a delicate and slightly formed girl.
Her hair, which scemed to have been oarefully ar-
‘ranged, was now pushed back from her forehead;
her elbows rested upon the desk, and her face was
hidden)in her hands, A sheet of paper, partly
written over, lay before her, blistered in many
places by the tear-drops which had rnllen from be-
tween Rer long, slender fingers.

« Lena!” eaid the widow again, a5 -she laid her
hand upon the girl’s shounlder, but still she remained
pilent. She shook her: gently; “Lena raised her
head and looked up with & bewlldered gaze.

#Poor ohild!” sald the good lady' ln"a -Bym-
pathizing tone, ¢ have you been agleep 24" -

. #No, Aunt Pationce,” roplied ‘the girl slowly, seom-
ing at the samd’ time as if- only-half oconboious that
she apoké. «I’ve only been thlnking—thinklng—
thinking.”

- 40 dear ” responded the aunt, I believe 60 much
thinking will cortainly kill you. Why, childl your
hands are a8 cold as olay; and yon tremble like s
leaf, Do, pray, come out into the sunghine ahd warm
you, Dr, Purdie will soon be here, and-I mean to
have & long talk with him about you” '

e oan’t do me, any good,” said Lene, in the
samo lndifferent tone, ’

« Well, at any rate, do oome out lnm the annehlne Fid
and ehe looked anxiously at: the girl’s thin, white
hand, in which the blood olroulated so feebly that
the tips of the fingers were even then ellghtly tinged
mth purple,

~u Jist Tet me finish this- page. eunt, and- then I

will come.”
“ Well, only that one page, and pray do it without
thinking,”
The good lady went back’ to her knitting, but her
oountenance had lost some of its serenity, and as ghe
pioked up a fow truant stitohes, & faintly whispered

Bo absorbing were her, thoughts tbat she did not
perceive the sbund of appronching footewpe ‘A
loud, double rap. announced & caller, and the good

v, started_up in great haste, with visiblo con-
" fasion, to answor the summons,

A short, portly gentleman, of some bixty years,
with a brown'beaver hat and gold-bowed speos, Was
ushered into the'rgom,  This was the same individ-
ual whose name and. profeeelon were made known
to the publio by a certain-aign in the village, bear-
ing in large gilt capltals, the insoription, * Pelhom

which accidental alliteration, rendsred him an object

a8 thereby he was olosely aesoclaoed in their minds,

with ¢ Peter Piper,” the famous gg;hem. of plokled

POPPOC; :
le [y dooldedly vm.-m day.m'am." he re-

marked, ¢ u Lo disposed of his hat, aud throwlng bim-
self {nto & ohalr by the wlndow, ggiud Qbe grest

palm-leaf fan on the table.

# Very trup,” replied the widow.» Bhe wiped {he
perspiration- from’ hor face with  her handkerohlef,

“ Yee,” replied the dootor; “all people in whom
the sanguine and lymphatis temperaments incline to

_ predomlnm—uke you and myself for Instance, for

I thik we are similar in‘that respeet—are sensibly
Affooted by the heat.. Where the arterial system oo-
opérates in harmony with the digestive fanotions,
suffiolent animal heat s generated for all necossary
comfort; therefore, when the heats of summer pre-
vail, suoh people as you and I, my dear Mrs, Greon-
leaf, are obliged to suffer a temporary martyrdom.
Bat aftar all there is an advantage in it, for we can
keep cheerful tempers and warm hearts in our
bosoms the year round! Yes, Mrs, Grebunleaf, warm
hearts the year round!” and this sentiment was ac-
companied by a light laugh, half stified in- the depths
of his capaoious lungs, but which added great signifi-
carioe-to his words.
“Very trne 1” replied the lady, and ehe oontinued
ber knitting without locking up. .
-An awkward silence followed, during’ whloh Dr.
Pardie unooneolonely etmtohed his hand from the
window, and closed up the’ petals of ‘& half-blown
hallyhock. Unfortunately the flower contained &
bee, over head and ears in gweets, who, finding
himself thus saddenly made prisaner, instinotively
avenged the injury by thrusting his ating into the
offetider’s finger. The dootor gave an exclamation
of surprise and pain, which was tollowed | by an ex-
planation. The eympa.thizing My {nsisted upon
dofng up the wound immediately. It oooupied her
some time, but at last it was completed to the eatis-
faction of both parties. ‘
uAnd now,” said the dootor, * where le my patient,
that is to be—Miss Helena ?”
Upon entering the room, Mrs, Greenleaf’ found her
neloe sitting as she had previously, in the same posi-
tion, with theunfinished page still before her, and ap-
parently ineenaible to all around. It required some
effort to arouse her to consclousness and persuade
her to come into the presence of the amiable physl-
olan, When she did, however, she seated hereelr
upon the sofa beside, hlm as etiff and cold as o newly
frozen Iclcle, with her faoe half averted from the
solontifio gaze whieh waa bent keenly upon het.
The doetor took hér hand
2 ‘Yo tone, 84 if thmking aloud, # lan-
id nimnla
tration of the whole systom—a morbld state of the
llver—impalred digestion "and Joss of appetite—
‘a strong aversion to aotive pnreuita—-extremely
eenaitive, and at times lrritable and impatient.”” -
Lena drow her hand from ‘him by & quickemove-
ment. She felt that she was nndergolng the same
soientific sorutiny and erltlcal analysis’ which he
would have employed upon a lifeless subjeot in anat-
omy, and therefore she shrauk from his gase a8 she
would from the touch of the soalpel.
-uBtop, my dear 1” he eaid, * I am not qnlh done
with you” °
Ho placed his hand upon ker - heed.  Small
lupgs, with & large and active brain,” he continued
“a greet in¢lination- for metaphysical reasoning—
ideality large, 'whioh, ‘comblned with the tempera-
ment and a most- overpowering sense of the sublime
and benntlful would lead to’ the composition of
poetry.” That is bad—very ball! Hope small—s
tendency t look on the dark elde—greet. love of ap-
proba.tion—eemtlvenesa pretty full. Bless me, what
adhesiveness! Why, an unfortunate atte,chment
‘'would prove fatal ” N
A visible tremor shook the girl’d whole frame,_
bat she bit her thin lips nervously and remained:
silent. .
# Very excitablo,” continued the dootor. ¢ Here

tell you what, my girl, you are sick—soul and body ;
but no one can do half as much for you a8 you can
for yourself. . The root of ‘the evil is in your mind,
and medicine can’t reach-it. It is action you waut
—healthful action—exerciso in ‘the open air with

good “wholesome “food, such a8’ beef’ md potatoee,
baked apples and brown bread.” '+

“There was- &n . expression in Lenw’s large: dark
oyes, a8 sho fixed them upon his countenanoce; whioch
seomed: to say - that she thonght hun & most worldly,
gross, and carnally-minded man. *-Tn'her apprehen-

olea of food.*

. w1 don’t whnt to live,” she euld elowly. “Ihad
rather die‘than not,” and a gueh of tears prevent.ed
farther utterance, = -

# Now do'nft,” sald ‘the dootor ln s husky voloe,

Lens, I tell you thé plain‘truth. You have done al-
together too much dreaming, There ‘s no use in try-
ing to be a spirit before you got into the right sphere
for it. God ploed us here to labd? as well as think.
Ho gave us meat and -drink: for the support of ‘the
body, and he who begleots to supply its ‘need or
bring its powers into aotion; must . suffer the con.

Lens, you. have no right ‘to dle. ~God made you
tolive, and if - thmugh oarclessness and lndlﬂmnoe
you fail to do 80, you will negleot & solemn doty,” - -

» Bhe regarded him for a woment with wonder and
astonishment. ¢ Have n’e l Y rlght to dle, it I
please ?”7 she asked., -

#No;” sadd the dootor, very decldedly, "not the
loast. You are bound to liveand do good both to your-
solf andothors, andif thisdatyls Mu:fellnemmed,
life will be & real pleasafe to you”. = =

her 1ps quivered with emotions -~ * .

and observed thes the heat overcame her m-y muoh.

W Tifo » plaasure /7 ehe repeated, in & tone of ox-

# A very feeble pulse,” ’

fon— gredt “ervonud ctsbiity hnd prose. J matladoup Soel ohefatiur

" |their days; or it they do, the world for them is all

is this pulse. now, leaping like & startled hare. 1 -

oheerful thoughts and pleasant company, and then -

slon the digaity of “‘sclence suffered greatly,: 'when it
was thus vulgarly usoolmd wlt.h tbe common artls |’

# ] nover could bear to seo & woman ory, And yet,

sequence, for i¢ will be actoanted ‘ unto. him & sin,

Lena rose from the sofs, andedrew hmelf upu'
her full height. Her face was whlu 1] mublo. end'
| oavelons, 68 Sarah Jase s

oitement, «A pleesure to: atand nlone without
father or mother, brother or elswr! To spend sleep-
less nights and weary daye I To yearn for sympathy
and find it not, and smother in tho depths of the
soul & lavatide of BOrTOW, W which overflows and
withors up all the fair and lovely things in life!
Oh! I tell you there is a pgrief lies hidden here,
desper, darker, heeﬂer t!un yor san possibly 1m-
agine.”

«Doubtless some unheppy love nﬁ”mr,” said the
dootor coolly, « which perhaps exists more in your
imagination than in reality. Lens, when you re-
cover from this, you wlll be perfecny ashamed of
such talk.”

A flush of indignation ¥indled upon her oheek
and she cnst & wlthering glance at the doctor,’

# 0Obh,” she exclalmgd. 4 how little oan such people
comprehend a nature liké mine ™

.Completely overpowered by her emotions, she fell
upon her knees, and hiding_ her face in the lap of
her aunt, she wept passionately. ~
40 dootor!” sald Mrs, Greenleaf, reproaohfully,
“ you are almoat too bad. 1 would n’t havo thought
it of you. Huab, dear, hueh » L
~4No, mo; Tlet her cry" said docwr. as he
brnehed-a.way his own tea.re, " I now such speeoh
seems harsh and unkind, bat it is like the sharp in-
strument of the oqulist which remr‘ves the film from
the blind eye.”

Lena soon restrained het eoba 'nnt it was some
timo before she roeefrom ‘her kneeling _position.
When she did, it was with & quiet and humbled ex-
pression. She. turned to‘m:d the dootor, and ex-
‘tended her haund. »

« Dr, Purdle,” she, esld “ yon havo told me the
truth, and I thank you, thongh it was hqrd w hear.
I hope it will do me much good”

He seized her hand, while. tears of eympathy
streamed down his cheeks, * You are & good girl,”
he enid,“andl was quite sure Jou would do me
justios, It was & bittor mediaine, but I was confi-
dent'you would take it as ft wae intended. And
now, Iens, put on your. bonnet and go out
walk, Not to the- cemeiery, however, or into ﬁ&
woods, but along the bordersof the brook, where it
18 both sunny and ehni‘, "”3.“ t @%ggle of the wator

* 4 Yess fano,” added ber ennt, vand if yon ‘YOT
much.fatigued, you had best stop.at Mrs. Ritobie’s
and take ten, she will be 80 del ted! _And then
Mr. Ellery will walk home, with you, it it il late.”.

™ Lena ‘willingly adcepted tha -advied, for, notwith-
standing her reconciliation with the dogtor, she se-
oretly dreaded him, and was glad to esoape from
his presence.

“ Thought without’ aotlon is death. Mrs, Green-
lent,” said the doctor, as the door closed after Lena.
“ Very true!” replied the lady. “1 don’t know
a9 I exaotly understand you, but I have no doubt it
ia s0.” :

«1t oertainly ia,” continubd the ‘doctor, “ or per-
haps I should say that it leads-to death—the death
of the body. ~Just, for instance, consider those ohil-
dren who are famed for precocipusness and piety.
See how the little pnm th{nge seat themselves in o
corner to read ome of ‘those exteneively circulated
traots about some dear little Ellen or Edward, who
was too wise and'good to live, and therefore died in
early youth, to the inexpressible grief of sugviving
friends, leaving an example worthy of imitation to
the children of all coming generations, Why, my dear
Mra. Greenleaf, such children don’t live out “half

e

enst winds- and April showers, , Now it is my im-
preselon, that before tho death of Lena’s parents
she was subjeot to such influences”
" #Very true,” replied the ;widow. * Defore she
was fifteen, she hall read * Young’e Night Thoughts,’
and ¢ Hervey’s Meditations' lmong the Tombs,’
+Dodd on Death,’ and—"

# Hold ! hold!” lntermpted the dootor. % There ’s
quiw enough. No wonder she hee hllen into this
melenoholy mood. Beeidel, in my oplnlon, it has
been no slight injury to herIn’ x‘ztwndlng Mr. Ellery’s
gohool,  The man is ¢tainted . with German,’ and,
between you and I, Mrs, Greenleh{.l may venture {0
say ho does 't know as muoh u he might lf ho knew
o little more,” =~
“ Very trne,” ea,ld the widow. drewing her “ohair
& little néarer, " but Helean eeemed devoted to her
study, and T - can’t tell you how ‘mony nights they
have sat here reading Schiller.ox Jean Paul togother.”

“ They had muoki belter been’ xwdlng the Apostle
Paul,” gafd the dogtor, has “’where he declares
that he had rather speak ¢ fivd ‘Words ? with Lls ¢ un-
derstanding” than ¢ tén thoublnd In an unknown
toogue” 1-don’t like this’; mmer of eduoating
the young, It’s all false atid stperfioial,  Though

le#s ohfidren, I ain quite at & losh how to prooeed ;"
and he drew his ohalr closer to the widow. “I have
excellent theories, but find It hard to put them in
practioe, It needs s woman-~a kitd-hearted woman
for such things. I believe they" bavé'n natural tact
for managing ohildren, do 't yod; Mrs, Greenleaf ?”
© w¥ell, T don't know,” sald the Vrldow. modeetly H
“1've heard say 80 kN

* ¢ Whon -my wife died mﬁnned tho * dootor,
« Edward was just ready to entér oollage. Itls three
yeats slnce then, and I expect he wlll be absont sever-
al years - lopger, 8 ‘e inténds enhrlng the Medioal

o

mé; but my two youngest yét ‘Temain, They only |
fised cate to maake them good ‘ohfl¥ren, but I have
rio Mime to attend to them, ° nmn awkward aid
“eif.  'This piorn-

Tuy would n’t meet him for the world,” she said.
#Y wish I.never could seo him again;"” and she pur-
sued her walk another way.

\tﬁe"pqreon. and Lena had become deeply intorcsted

1 muat oonfoes, when I look at my ‘own poor mothet-

Bohool therefore be is wo pmt citse of anxlety (o boy

tree. Boon-after, ehe was wading into the pcntin
search of young turtles, and the Jast I saw of her
sho was riding down to the village, without bonnot
or shoes, on the rack of the atnge-coach. I must
confoss that such things trouble me exceedingly, and
at times I feel it my solemn duty to marry again, if
I oan find any one so kind or foollsh as to have me.”
#Dr. Purdie,” sald the widow, with o pleasant
sicile, # it is gotting quite late. I ahall have supper
ready in a short, time, and I do hope you will stop
and take tea with me, for I should be delighfed to
bave you.”

U ghould "you 1” exclatmed the doetor, springing '
up ‘and extending his hand, «then I will have you,
with' all my heart, So we - will consider it 8 fair
bargaln and seal the compnot.” ’

OHAP'I‘ER IL

As Lena walked thOughtfully down the green and
shady lane:whiok gdmmunioated with the main road,

those words of the dootor—* Lena, you have doneals
together too much dreaming,”—returned in their full
force.. A flush of indignation and wounded pride
burned on her chegk, and her step qaickened.

.« don’t oare for any one's opinion,” she eaid,
musingly. * Nobody understands me, or ever will ;
but I know how 1 feel myself, and I cannot help it,
while there aro 80 many oauses,”

A shout and the sound of merry voices arrested
her attention, and giancing through the shrubbery
that grew near the fence, she saw Mr. Ellery, the
schoolmaster, playing ball with some™t the older
boys on the village green. Her path ay directly
across this little common. Bhe etopped where she
was.

B

It was now six months sinoe Lena had left school.
At first, Mr. Ellery bad ocoasionally come in of an
evening and read German with her, which was her
favprite study, but ere long his visits grew lesg fro-
a |quent, and at last were wholly discontinued. o an
imaginative and romantio girl he was 8 very attrac-

{of .o great pine tree.

scositive in such a world as this, Yomw must tako it
rough-and-tumble, just as it comes, and got all the
good from it you can.”

“ Well,”” sald Lena, after they had talked over the
matter some time longer, * I never shall be reoonclled
to the matoh, but I will try to bear It in silence.”
She turned with a heavy heart, and pursued her
way along the quiet and shady path by the brook.
Ere long, she came to a large rock which® jutted out
from the bill-side. Here, wearied by her walk, she
threw off her bonnet, and seated herself in tho shade
It was a very sccluded spot,
nnd shut out from observation by the thick growth
of shrubs and trees around. Bho longed to reliovo
her aching heart by & gush of tears, and this scemed
tho very place for it.

«(1” ghe murmured, ¥ was there ever such an
unhappy oreature in the world! Iknow that [ am
desperately wicked, for somotimes 1 dare wonder
why God made me to suffer thus, or whatl have
dono to descrve it. O, father! dear father and
mother | can you sco your poor orphan child and take
pity on her dosolation ? If.I have done wrong show '
me the right and help mo to recelve it.”

Again those words of the doctor’s, *Lena, you have
dono altogether too much dreaming,” were whispered
by her troubled conscience, and then all the days
and hours she had wasted in idle dreaming and in-
aotivity rose up in judgment against her. She saw
in the clear light of reason how foolishly she had de-
ceived herself, by craving in the first place an undue
amount of sympathy, and th¢n by construing cvery
little friendly word and attention she had received
from Mr. Ellery, into a token of far deeper feoling.

Bhe began to grow angry with herself,

« Yes,” she said, ¢ Dr. Purdio told the truth when
he said the timo would come that I ehould be
ashamed of all this, but he little thought how soon.
I have suffered these things to orush me down and
make me miserable long enough, now I will turn
ngainst them, and even could the fondest desive of
my heait be granted I would rejeot it, for I am re-
solved to ¢ conquer or dies’ 1 will be a -dreamer no
longer.” '

in bimt, but she did not understand character. He
was fond of flirting with the ladics, and being fully
vouroclous of : his powsr;-useid v Aor-his own. 8muso-
meat. When he became tired of one, he turned to
another, and—as is not uncommon, with such gen-
eral favorites—~was usually sucoessful. When Lena
was expecting him to oall, she was anxious and ex-

oited, and if he failed to do 8o, & sleepless night and
a pillow wet. with tears was the result. For a time,
she'struggled earnestly against these feelings, but

at length they gained supremacy, and she .spent
many hours in dreams of love and happiness, whioh

her sober senses told her could never be realized.
Her face grew pale and thin, and her step slow.
Good Mrs. Greenleaf marked the change, and was
greatly troubled. Through mistaken kindness she
would not suffer Lena to perform the slightest house-
hold duty. Bhe kept her in from the air, tempted

her appetite with various delicacies, and indulged

her in every whim which the diseased state of the

girl’a mind could suggest.

Mr. Ellery boarded with Lena’s most intimate
friend, Mrs. Ritohie. The time was, when these la-
dies would not _permit a day to- pass without eceing
oach other, but sinco the coming of the schoolmaster
—through & sense of extreme delicacy—Lena had al-
most wholly refrained from her visits. To-day, as
ghe came in sight of the house, she perceived her
friend seated upon the door-step sewing, while her
little boy, a child of some six or seven years, was
playing near her. ’

Mra. Ritohie was a young, active woman, very
protty and agreeable, and had & peculiar facufty of
making everything go just as it should. There she
sat, dressed in & delicately jgured muslin, with her
glossy brown hair arranged in a most begoming
mauner, while the long gold pendals in her eds, and
the tasteful pink bow that confined her “oollar, seomed
to give the finishing touch to her appearance. .

% Why, Lona!” she exclaimed, as she looked up
and recogoized her friend, ¢ Where have you been
ellithie time ? I havo n’t seen you for & long while.”
w1 havé been sick,” said .Lena, mournfully, ¢ and
perhaps I should not have come out to-day, if Dr.

4 Dr, Purdie]” repeatod Mrs, Ritohie, laughing,

of you thut he might make love to your aunt.”
Lena looked up in astonishment. * What!” "sho
exolaimed, « do you really think it possible 7

- wPossible? Tobesure Ido. Anyone must be
blind not to see that. Who do you suppose it ie that
has walked home with your aunt from the Thursdny
evening Conference, regularly, for these Jast six

having the dootor for an uncle, before long, and
those two delightful ohildien for companions.”

O dear! What shall T do9” said Lens, in a tone
of utter despair. * That will be thelastdrop 1n my bits
tex oup-of sorrow. - Herbert 1s lntolerable. aud Sarah .
Jane the worst thld I ever sam.” -

«Bo'she Is,” inurpoeed Master ‘Artbur, whose at-
tentlon had” been arrested by the name,  »All the
children: oall her ¢ orasy Jane,’ she sote so bad, Bho
gets bglmd the fenced and throws stones at us, and
nobody éan catoh hcr, for ehe rune futer tban sy .
ol pohboL» i

“Hé wae aboité to'enlarge etil] fnﬂher upon the de-
mﬂh of bls ewﬁfenemy, bn! hll mother mtralned
mﬂh

el (1 mut msle the beet ‘of It, Lens,” replied

fog she took ber breakfast ln the top of tho ohmy

M, RBitclite, cheerfally. It un't well to be too

Pnrdie had not oalfd and urged me to take & walk.”

«0 the'sly old rogue! He only wanted to get olear

woeks? Hal ha! Lena, you may be quite sure of

« Tona,” eald the well known voice of Mr. Ellery,
08 he made liie appearance arouud a turn in the
footpath, ¢ what are you doing? Reoiting Shaks-
| poare or Dan Carigs 2"
#Nelther,” eh??:eplled with great composure

she arose and put on her bonnet.
There was an expression to her countenance which
ho had never before observed, and just thenm he
thought she appeared uncommonly dignified and in-
ercsting.
« Well he continued, 1 am a knight errant sent
forth by your friend, Mrs. Ritchie, to sccure the
favor of your company at our evening meal; which
request [ shall second with great carnestuess, as to-
morrow [ dopart for the West, and know not how
soon I shall enjoy such a pleasure again.”
«Thardly think 1 shall acoept the invitatiop,”
said Lena quietly. “1 am in rather too serious
mood to make my company agrecable to-night.”
“ Wayward one !” said Mg, Ellery, playfully, as he
drew her hand into his arm, * you tempt me to say
that you arcagreenble in any mood, and surely you will
not refuse almost the last request I can make of you.”
Thus they walked aloug together while the school-
master cndeavored to mako himeelf uncommonly
entertaining, but Lena’s quie(, reserved manner was
a great puzzle to him, and when, in the course of
conversation, she differed from him in opinion, and
defended her position with -quite unauswerable ar-
gumonts, he wondered that she had never before ap-
peared so interesting. At tho urgent request of
Mrs. Ritchie, who met them at the door, she stopped
to tea, and whon she returned home Mr. Ellery was
very rcady to accompany her. Lena was still irm
in her resolution, and the perplexed schoolmaster
found it quite impossible to understand the singulay
but pleasing change which had taken place in ber
manner toward him. His admiration for her in-
oreased in proportion to her quiet reserve. As they
walked up the pleasant lano, shaded on either side
by looust trees, there was a painful silence.
_ " Lena,” said Mr. Ellery in a low tone,  we must
part now, and to me it is no easy task,”

8he took the hand which he had extended. * Good-
by,” she replied quietly, # and may God: bless you!”
" Bhe had thrown back her bonnet from her head
and the moon shone full in ber face. He could trace
no sign of deep emotion'there, and he was much gur-
prised, for he had flattered himself that she loved
him. :
Moved by a sudden impulse ho threw his arms
around her, and pressing her to his bo%om with al-
mont crushing forge, he kissed her again aud again.
Tho pext moment he was gone.

OHAPTER .

That great, and to Helena most trying event, wag |
at length consummated. Dr. Pelham Purdle and
Mrs; Patlerico Greenleal wero united In the holy
bouds of matrimony, and the seat of government wag .=
romoved froot No. 8 Main Strect to the cottage In the. ¢
iane, Tho advent of those two uaruly children into’
the hitherto quict household was like the descent of
the northern barbarians upon ancient Rome. Her
bert, although he {nvarlably overturned and disar
ranged everything with which he came in codtact,
waa possessed of quite a sense of proprlety ; but his
|elfish stoter ranged the house from top to bottom,
like an unosged magple, tbruetlng her head and
hands Into every sly nook or corner, and fml’ 1.,.
| specting all that appeared new or etrenge. Enn
Lena’s chamber was not free from her depudeuon.,
Olosets were explored, drawers unsuked and box ¥,




B

e

St 2 D o T P TN NI 2 A 3 L g 9

P O PV )0 S

. 3 - e
B S il e,

B
R

e L b e b e 08 Lot o i et g "

e~

L SRR

St

i e

it s
oty iSRRI TPl A e S AL e ST e o I B M RIS TR ST e L Ty
; cae RS LT SR [gey K i A

PRI IO £

y=3

gm0 g TR

i YT i W o R 0=
P e s e LB ~

BANNER OF LIGHT.

8

.

emptied of their contents; {nkstands were over-
turned, sentimental poetry twisted into lamplighters,
and gaudy plctures done in Prussian blue and car-
mine, from o choice box of water-colors, oraamented
the window seat and doors. A person of muoh
greater patience and endurance than Lena would
have felt themeclves tried, ns by fire, hut sbe had re-
solved to meet the trial bravely, and was not easily
discournged. Indeed, she was glad t) find o refuge
from her uwn thoughts,-even in the midst of difficul.
tiea; for the parting scoune with Mr. Ellery haunted
her like an unwelcome guest,and many a time she
woald have eat Jown nnd dreamed it over again and
again to her eorrow had not the circumsatances
around her called for constant and energetle action
At Girat she fenred the dootor, for he secmed to keep
bls eye on her, nnd she felt inwardly congclous that
hie could read her most secrot thoughts, but at last
his unvarging kindness and good will won ber conf-
dence, aud she talked with him frecly. He seemed
10 know precisely how to understand her, and though
at Gimes she winced befure the keen, sharp treatment
which he bestowed upon some of her mental ailments,
she felt that he wag a true aod faithful friend. In
her cudenvors for the right, there was a mighty
struggle in Ler soul. Life seemed dark and cold
and dreary, but she had resolved to bear it without
murmariag, even though she could not enjoy it.  Oo--
casions!ly a paper would come from Mr, Ellery, or a
uate, ¢l iiwing remembrance, which would eend a
thrill of joy through her heart, but it was only for
a moment. She put them all aside, and turned her
mind Jircetly 0 her duties. She had undertaken
the education of the children, and it required her
un fivided attention. In spite of her endeavors,
Herbert would sbuffle, and talk through his nose;
and as for Sarah Jane, it was like taming a March
wiod, or making friendly advances to n brierbush,
By degrees, however, she secured n favorable influ-
ence, and at last becamo the very centre and the main-

. spring of the children’s enjoyment. Herbert would

often sit an hour at a time gazing into her face,
with open mouth nod earnest eyes, as if -vainly at-
tempting to comprehend the sccret of her goodness,
while Lis gster was almost as overwhelming and
troublesome in her services of love, ns she had been
in her decds of mischief.

Thus several years passed on, snd the precious
goed whish [ena had sown with weeping began to
gield an abundant harvest. Her rosy cheeks and
bright eyes scemed to have » mngical influence, and
all who came within her sphere of action rejoiced in
the sunshine of her love.

One summer cvening, just as the sun was with-
drawing his last raye from the earth, Lena sat with
her work Ly Sirah’s bedside, The poor child bad
been sick of a fever, from which she had not entirely
recovered.  She had athused hersell about the house
all day, but growing very weary, had thrown herself
upon the bed, and begged Lena to sit heside her. Al-
though she had become more gentle nnd tractable, yet
she wag still realy for action, at any moment. An
vokpown step Ascending the stairs aroused her.
The next moment, little Arthar Ritchie’s smiling
face, half hidden by flaxen curls, peeped in at the
door.

« How are you, crazy Jane ?’ he asked, roguishly.

«Away with you'” exclaimed the weird child, as
she geized o pillow and prepared to launch it at him.

He threw in a letter upon the floor, and, without
a word of explanation, beat a hnsty retreat. Lena

" ook 1t up It was addressed to her, and sbe recog-

pized the bandwriting of Mr. Ellery. Bhe broke
the seal, and read it with a smiley It contained an
offer of marringe, urged In a most eloquent manuer.
He said that be had received such pleasing accounts
of her from bis friend, Mrs. Ritchie, that bis feel-
jngs ba) become deeply interested, and now the
dearest desire of his heart was to win her to himself,
as his future companion in the pilgrimage of lifo,

« How strangely people alter !’ snid Lena thought-
fully, as she laid the letter on the table. ¢ Once, [
eould not have craved & higher blessing, and now, [
have not tho slightest desire to accept it. Mr. El-
lery appears very diﬂ‘i’%ently to me from what he did
when I was blinded ¥y my own foolishness,”

« Lena!” called out the doctor, who had just re-
turned from the village, “will you please come
down, one moment ?”

Sho instantly oboyed tho summous, and, spon en-
tering tho parlor below, wns somewhat abashed to
find herself standiug face to face with a tall, hand-
some youug man—au entire straoger.

« My son Edward,” said the doctor, who evidently
enjoyed her surprise, ¢ and thls lady,” he continued,
turning to the young man, “is Miss Helena, of
whom I have so often written you. ThoughI, by
eloction, am the head of this houschold, yet she is
the heart, and rules us all by the power of her love;
theretore you, also, will be expected to do her hom-
agﬁ-"

With courtly grace Edward fell upon one knee,
and kissed her haod In the most deferential manner.
Toor Lena received the honor very awkwardly, and

wos much relieved when Herbert, who had: just -

beard of his brother’s arrival, came shufling into

the room In great haste, while Sarah Jane, ever on

the nlert, bounded down the stairs like a ball.
There was & Joyful time in this little family cirole

_that night, and they did not retire till a late hour.
Eiwnrd had talked himself honrse, and the children

wera so mach cxcited they could scarce slecp. When
all was still, Lenn stood®by the window, with ber
bead leaning against the casement, lost In thought,
while the time sped on unheeded. At length, the

gound of the clook striking twelve aroused her,

" T8 It possitle,” shoexclaimed,  that I have been
dreaming all this time?. And so, the old habit is
yet strong upon me, and the enemy only waits for
gu ur-z.rded hour to enter his former dwelling
pisce. Poorgorphan Helenal though you have no
foos without, there sa h:st within you must yet
ovnquer.” ‘ C

She brushed away s falliog tear, as she kissed
the cheek of tho aleeping child upon the bed, and
then with o prayer for strength and patience, lay
down to rest beside her. R

Edward was to remain at homo on a visit.of sever-

a1 weeks, Ifore bo departed for the town where he

was to enter upon the doties of his professlon. It
was {o vaio, howerver, during that time, that he
sought the compnny of Melena. It was evident that
she avoided him. If ho came into the parlor, she
would elip into the kitchen. 'hen be entered the
garden, sho made her esonpe'to the orchard—ever
vanishing before bim like & spivit. .
The doctor, who anxiously regarded her move-
foents, grow very uncasy. L o
"+ Haug it1” he eald to hia wifo, in bls usual blunt

* way, “1um vexed with myeelf, for an old fool. | The
gir! has learned her lesson far tro well, and dow, she

o 0 el el ot ding o ha o s gl

into the opposite extreme. I.wish her o fl, bat I|
hope she will be seised with an nffection of the Aeart

before another day, aud will apply to me for medioal

advice; [shall render it gratls, and will be most

happy to do 20.”

"~ But the good dootor was mnot ‘kept in suspense

much longer. One morning, as Lena was alone in
ber chamber, the door was auddenly thrown open,
and Sarah Jane stood before her, with pouting lips
and tears of indignation in her eyes, .

« [ wish you would go down and socold at brother Ed
ward !"” she exolaimed. ¢ He is unrolling all the
lamplighters | made last,night ‘and placed in the
parlor vare, and when I threatened to tell you, if be
did not stop direotly, he said he did n’t care.”

# What is he doing that for9” asked Leua, care-
lessly. . ' , .
# Why, he sald he wanted to read your poetry.”””
* My pootry 1” exclalmed Lena. ¢ What have you
done 9" '

« Why, I only used those old pieces of paper you
threw out of your desk last night,and sajd you
should kindle the fire with in the morning.”

« Dear me!” gaid Lena, greatly confused, I shall
go down and take them right away from him.”
] wish you would,” sald tho child, in high glee,
who anticipated quite an activo conflict.

Lena threw the remainder of ‘the flowers into the
child’s lap, and ran down stairs in great haste. As
she entered the room, Edward stood by the firo-place,
with his attention riveted upon the picce of crumpled
paper which he held in his hand. Lema glanced
over his shouldef, and recoghized o poem in her own
hand-writing. It was the same unfinished page
over which she was bending, when we first Intro-
duced her to the reader.
«# Pray don’t read that, Edward,” she said entreat-
ingly, as she placed her hand over the words. But
instend of minding her, he imprisoned the little
hand in his own, and holding the paper abovo her
head, he repeated tho last stanza aloud.

«In those few words, my stricken heart
Makes all its sorrows known;
Unloved, unblest, I stand apart—
Alone ! all, all alone " .

« Lena,” he asked, » how long Is it since you wrote
this most melancholy poem ?”

w0t it is & grent many years,” she replied, * and
now that I have overcome such feelings, I am per-
fectly nshamed of it.”

She bowed her head to conceal her blushes from
Edward’s inquiring gaze. He gently lowered his
arm, and as it encircled her waist, he drew her olose
to his side.

« Lona,” he whispered, ¢ you must stand *alone’
no longer.”

# [avo you conquered him 7 oried out Sarah Jane,
as she flew down the stairs in eager haste, and
rushed into the room.

* Yes, little sis,” replied Edward. *Sho has
goined o complete victory, and benceforth I shall
become her most willing subject, for only they
koow how to triumph, who have first learned to
conquer themselves.”—Rose of Sharon.

Written for the Baunner of Light.
HYMN FOR THE TIMES.

BY DE VERE VINING.

Lo! a glorious day is breaking.

On the world of Thought and Mind ;
Truths sublime the world are shaking,
Man is from his sloth awaking,

Tyrant hearts with fear aré quoking,

Lest thelr power be undermined,

Justice, long in silence sleeping,
Now asserts his sway again ;
E.es long wet have ceased thelr weeping,
Every heart with joy is leaping,
As stern Justico, onward sweeping,
Hastes to right the wrongs of men.

Long has slavery cursed and blighted,
\With its breath, our native land ;

Bat the fires of truth are lighted,

Every wrong shall now be righted,

And this ¢ sepulchere sll whited,’’
Purged and cloansed by Freedom’s hand.

Freemen ! on, from hill and valley—
Unward to the glorious fight |
From your homes and loved ones sally,
Round your standard firmly raily,
God himself {8 now your ally,
And your cause immortal Right!

Written for the Banner of Light.

MY DREAXN,
BYBU;;RRXON.

Weary, heart-sick and diseouraged, I turned the
koy of my counting-room and commenced my home-
ward walk.

The soft, mellow rays of an Autumn twilight were
flooding the earth with beauty; the cbariot of the
Day-king had just passed over the horizon, decked
with rosplendent hues of orimson and gold, and leav-
ing tracks-of radinnt brightness along the pathwa
of the skys :

Sadly, with lingering step, I passed on, seeing
with my outward vision, yet giving no cognizance to
‘the beauty ‘sproad out before me.” The alr was calm,
soft and balmy, yet its peace.laden zophyrs brought
no refreshment to my spirit, for the lessons of care
which I had learned that day were written down
deop In the inner reocsses of myqbeing, as if “the
polot of a diamond * had graven them in imperisha.
Lle charaoters, And yet the beauty of the night, o

my ‘hoeart, oppressed, and ecemed to render my own
desolation more apparent o my aching senses, In.
sensibly 1 quickened my pace. I longed to find my-
self within doors, and to sit down in my empty, ai-
ledt room, and converse with my own, unspoken

pughts. .

As | drew near my home, the fall moon was just
peeping over the purple hill which lay behind the
grounds adjacent to my mansion. Her eilver light
shone on the windows of my apaktment, lluminating
it with a gentle. radiance, and ay I gozed thereon, a
thought of the gloom within,emot} my heart-strings
with a deeper thrill of . e’

The tall old maples whioh lined the avenue, wore
their automnal livery of scarlet and gold, but the
branches of the elm were shorn of their follage, and
the withered leaves strowed the garden-walks and
rustled fn the evenlog breess,. Even the late flowers
of the season had fallen, too, and their delicate pétals
lay brown and sere among the cast off draparies of
the forest denizens, Negleoted and uucared forythe
slender stalks were following the same road tode-

.| evil; mevermors might those dulcet tones, sweeter

| with their dying pressure; her voice had repeated its

‘utterly at variance with the loneliness and dearth of

well ; death and decay cometo the Jovellest of Auman
kind—why should not their cherished possessions
share the same fate 7 S -

I entered my home, Alss, I sosroely felt. that my
abiding-place. deserved that endearing appellation,
ginoe they who made the light and joy of that sacred
Bpot, had passed away with the Summer roses, and
the song, and left me and my dwelling in more than
Winter desolation and gloom. She who had been
the morning ‘star of my boyhood, the idol of my
youthful upl{'ntlons, the angel of my wedded life,
had gone henod; and she, too, the little bud who reated
latest on my bosom, and twloed oloser and cloter
-around'my- heart as every doy revenled now and
more striking pesemblances to her more perfect and
matured counterpart--she; 100, had gdne to unfold
her blossoming beauty, her ripening oharms beyond
my yearning sight._ : . Lo
Never more might her fair head, every sanny tress .
of which was dparer than all the weaith I could eall
mine own, be pillowed upon my breast; nevermore
might her delisate form be supported by the arm
which would willjngly, nay, even gladly, have inter-
posed its shield: to guard her from any threatened

than the strains of the most perfeot musical harmony
to my ear, soothe my weariness, and oause me to for-
get my oare, 8.1 drow near tho saored sanctuary of
home.- Their faces I might never more behold, till
those who part ‘on tho shores of Time meet in the
blessedness of etprnal re-union in the mansions of
tho upper strand.

One eolitary blossom was all that I could now call
mine own, and she, years before, had been trans.
planted to a Southern bower, whero she reigned the
fair mistress of a plensant home, nurturing the buds
of immortality which were unfolding beneath her
oare, and finding shelter in a true and manly breast.
Not for me were her oaresses; the soft words of love
met not mine ear from her silvery tones. Only 4
through the cold medium of the silent pen, could I
embrace my only remaining treasure.

I pasaed through the lonely hall, and my tread,
though listless and. faltering, awoke the sleeping
echoes as I went. Ihastened onward to my own
room—that which  the moonlight so beautified as I
drew near, .

The soft rays stole across the carpeted floor, flood.
ing the apartment with a gentle and mejlow light,
which revealed every objest therein with shadowy,
yet real distinctfeas. Upon the. table lay a casket
of-rare and beautiful workmanship; how sacred,
how lnfinitely dear the memores which its sight
awakened, I opehed the delicately chased lid, and
there, among other. and precious things, itself the
fairest, most précious of them all, lay Aer piature.
I held it where the moonlight fell with bright, yet
gentle radiance, full upon her face.

Tenderly, lovingly, the dark hazel eyes looked into
mine own, as tenderly, as lovingly, as when, twenty
years before, in all her bridal beauty, they had been
lifted for one brief moment to my face, and then
velled beneath their soft fingers as she hid her blush.-
ing choeks upon my breast. Gracefully the sunny
curls hung around the low, fair brow, and a smile of
infinite purity and exquisite tenderness rested upon
tho fall, red lips, which looked -as if just about to
breathe forth some loving or joyfal word.

Ab, those memories were becoming too painful,
With reverent tenderness I replaced ghe plotare, and
olosing the casket, opened the Bible which lay near
{t. Ab, there ';‘pefgorﬁu hidden, too, benath
thep shiniog glasp, bonnd In with'the embossed cgver.

I opened to'the titlo-page, and the faitbful moon-
light revealed in perfect distinotness the inscription
thereon. ¢ Elisa: a birthday gift from her affcotion-
ate husband.” - ' )

Her hands had olasped this sacred treasure almost

precious words in my hearing, and here and thero
were the marks of her peucil, pointiug to the favor-
its passages from which her heatt gained strength
as she approached the dark valley.

« Oh ! said I, as I pressed it to my lips with tear-
ful love, “ be thou my fakirman, as thou wast' Aers, to
guard me from evil Aere, and, at length, to lead me
whore she has gone before.”

1 opened the wardrobe. There hung the well pre.
served garment, whose shining folds had helped to
compose the bridal arrayof her who.now lay the.
bride of death, enwrapped in her shroud, with the
damp mould forminj her bridal veil, and the with.
eved autumn leaves hier garland, instead of the orange
blossoms, BY ita side hung the rich dressing-gown,
of soft and beautifal fabrio, fraught with still more
tender aud touching reminiscences. Often had Isup-
ported her slender form whilo enrobing her in its
oomfortable drapory, and matrked day by day, with
a pang which no comfort could assuage, the increas-
ing fragility of her figare, and the weariness whioh
the slightest exertion caused her tq suffer.

There, too, upon the floor, were the soft slippers
which she had worn in tholast lingering days of her
scoming convalesoenoce, when hope iMumined our
hearts with rays of fitfal brightness before taking
her final departure. The prints of her fest still in-
dented them, and gave them their well remembered
and peculiar shape. Ah, I remembered well the day
when Lstolo from her side as she slept, to purchase
them, that she might am}le on herawakening, as she
always  did with inexprossible sweetness,-as she-
thanked me with loving words for any act of thought-
fulness for her comfort. Well, t0o, did I remember
the changing beauty of her cheek, the tearful light
of her eye, aa she beheld them, and the words which
sho uttered as she lingered in admiring pleasure ovér°
the delicate embroidery of grape leaves and fruit,
surrounded by thelr graoe}nl. tendrils. o

Turn which way I would, the tokens of my lost
one wero present to my view, and the unerring pen-
oll of memory rocalled past scones with a vividness
which spemed to obliterate the lapse of tlme, and
mako each & true and living pioture. Hore, in this
sacred retreat of wedded lovo, for twenty years we
had mingled our joys and sorrows, blending the fond
endenrmenta of satisfied affeotion with the tender
words, or the equally exprezeive ailenca of sympathy,
a8 joy or sorrow predominated in the recesses of our -
being, Here, wo had together mingled tears of grat-
itude and love, as the tiny wail of our first-born rose
upon our enr; hers, we had pressed tho nightly kisa
upon the brows of our darlings, as thoy sank fato the
peaceful unoonsciousness of innocence, and here, too,
wo had koelt, with erashing hopes and the anguish
of breaking hearts, by the bedside of our youngest
born, a8 sho spread her spirit-wings for the shores
of the upper home. Here, tao, I had listened to her
last earthly tones, fraught already with the liquid

‘s weotness of angelio numbers, hnd watched the oy
Blm ag {t spread ovor thoso eyes whose clear light

lot noross the stream, returning. over the: heavenly

And-here, alone; I had knelt, in the 8gony of &

donbly-bereaved soul, shedding such tears a8 We nev:
er shed but onoe, and here, the Comforter for which
my angel companion had bid me seek, with her'last
intelligible acoents, revealed himself to my soul, and
bade me look above the clouds, for the bright rays of

the promised morning, which ghould dawn not only
in perfect, but eternal radiance upon my earth-wearied
spirit, when ¢ the Masfer should call for me.” Bhe
had eald many times during those last preoious
seasons of communion which we enjoyed while her
feot touched as it were, the shores of the Heavenly
Canaan, before tho dismantled bark had dropped
anchor in jts blessed harbor, that it angelic spirits
were indeed permitted to visit their loved ones on the
earth-ghore, she would come often to my side in the
stillnegs of the eventhg, when no rude influences
might break in to mar the blessed consoiousness of
her presence, and I had almost unconsciously, even
to myself, found comfort in that sweet assurance
while she spoke. : ; .
Tavoluntarily, her words came to mind on this
evening, while lingering with even more than usual
tenderness and regretful longing amid the tokens of
remombranod shrined with such loving and jealous
caro as the most precious of all my egrthly posses-
sions, and, as I breathed my nightly grisons in my
lonely room, I asked that her presegoe might still
visit me in my earthly sojourn and’ that, if consis-
tent with the wisdom of Divine arrangement, I might
bo allowed a consolousness of her nearness at the
time, Then,8s I commended my absent, beloved
one, and all the dear ones of my affection wherever
they might be, to His unerring loving kindness and
watchful care, I felt at last the long-desired balm of
peace desoend upon my lacerated heart, and, 88 &
sweet sense of the all-pervading Divine love grew
strong and inexpressibly near to my soul, I sought
onely couch, and, with the soothlng' hope that

perhaps angelic ministrants would watch over my
unconscious hours, I soon fell asleep. ]

Ere long I wandered through the mazy purlicus of
the land of dreams, and it secemed to me a3 if winged
speed were given to my footsteps, 80 light and buoy-
ant was my tread, as I pursued the pathway over
which my wanderings led me. At length 1 drew
near the shore of a river whose blue waves rolled
between banks of the softest and most delioatq ver-
dure, while flowers of rare loveliness and grateful
perfume olustered profusely amid its bright luxu.
riance. ‘

As this unexpeoted obstacle arrested my progress,
I looked anxiously about me for some means of cross-
ing the stream. A boat, light and gracefal as that
which Titana’s eelf might guide, lay moored by the
bank, but my eager eyes could discover no ferryman
who should pilot me in safety over the wave.

What shall [ do? thought I, with many an anx-
fous foreboding, and an irrepressible feeling of lone-
lineas, as I stood alone upon the bank of the stream.
I must oross before the eventide, and already the
sunset is giving its parting look of radiant bright-
ness to the wave. But o new hope suddenly grew-
strong within me, and I exclaimed aloud in the first
flush of my enthusiasm, X

« T will launch the boat myself, and ply the oar,
and it may be that through my own exertions I may
reach the other shore in safety.”

As the words left my lips, I eprang into the boat,

ing ‘with the ‘lustrous bo‘“;iénly rays, she floated
through the silent air, while round her sghred with
graceful evolutions & group of shining ones, all
wearing lineaments 6f the same wondrous beauty
and adorned with the same celestial.halo,

But while I gazed upon the scene with raptarous
and exquistte delight, until my whole soul, entranced
with its glory, seemed itself dissolving from its mor
tal encumberments, and ready to join the departing
spirits in their upward flight, the curtain of slum.
Jer unclosed, and lo, it wasa dream !

Yot still around my earthly way shines the radi-
ant brightness of that glorious vision, and oft fond
memory loves to recall the blissful emotions which

with my angel guide,

And, receiving it, as I do, from th
Father in .Heaven, I draw, therefrom rays of sweet
comfort, which cheer me in my otherwise lonely so-
journ, while 1 nover coase -to thank him from the
abundant fullness of a grateful heart, that He has
thus given me a token that his #angels encamp
around me,” and that she, whose nicer perceptions,
whose' finer intelleot, 'shed light and brightness on
many an intricate subjeot, whose unwavering foot-
steps ever drow nearer the heavenly goal than mine
own more impetuous and changeful ramblings, is
still - permitted, from the higher sphere of the im-
mortal life, to commune with my loneliness, and
send rays of transcendant brightuess to guide me
amid the sadness and gloom of my o’erclouded path-
way gafely to its ending; helping me, mednwhile, to
keep myself * pure and unspotted from the world,”
that I may at length become meet to rejoin her in
tho mansions of the upper shore,

Written for the Banner of Light. '
YANKEE DOODLE, UP TO DATE.

BY A. P. M'COMES,

Yankee Doodle long time ago,
Bethought himself & man, sirs,
And aot up shop on his own hook,
He thus the world began, sirs!
Yankee Doodle all for peace,
Blow to wrath and anger,
But when insults still increase,
*  You can wake his dander.

His sons grew cotton, corn and hogs,
And in the same connection .

Came clocks and steam cars by the score,
Under his wise protection. *

- Yankee Doodle, &o.

So he kept gaining wealth and strength,
Bpreading o’er the continent;

His children wise and envied were,
'Till one became a malcontent.

Yankee Doodle, &c.

This petted child thought himself king—
Had his own way 'till spoiled,

And when his brothers dared to speak,
In rage **rule or ruin’* boiled.

Yankee Doodle, &e.
Then Yankee Doodle senior called
Upon all his loyal sons,

To vindicate his rightful rule,
And chastise his rebel ones.

Yankes Doodle, &o.
Then Johnny Bull across the sea,

W

unloosed the fastenings which united it to the shore,

But no sooner had sy hand given freedomn to-the lit-
tle craft, than it bounded with graceful buoyancy
over the empurpled wave. .

My heart thrilled with o strange and uvnwonted
surprige, and I looked anxionsly around me, 88 if to
search for some before. unrecoguized object, while'
mingled thoughts crowded my brain and overflowed
in indistinot murmurs from my voice.

« What power unseen,” said I, #hath come, in
mine hour of need, to waft me over the river?”

turned my gato tom\rd the stern, I beheld a shadowy
figure, of exceeding grace and beauty, such as no
mortal form has ever worn. A soft halo surround-
ed her head, composed, &s it appearsd to my admir-
ing vision, of innumerable stars of serene, yet radi-
ant lustre, while tresses, finer than gossamer, yet
shining with silvery splendor, flowed over her grace-
"ful shoulders, a8 with light touch she steered the lit-
tle bark aoross the waves. Her robes, of the purest,
yet most lustrous tint, aéémed to flout around her
form of slender, etherial mould, and clothed her with
an untold graes, surpassing all which my most im-
aginative fancy bad ever portrayed..

But how shall | describe the emotions of joyful

overwhelming flood of bliss, s she turned her eyes
to mine—those angelic eyes, beaming with the efful-
gence of immortal beauty, and I beheld, even amid
the glorious garniture with which she was enshroud-
ed, the well-remembered lineaments 80 long engraven

features of my angel wife! Yes, it was indeed the
spirit of her who had blessed my pathway in those
earlier, happy years, but whose removal my aching
heart still mourned with undivided tenderness and
unoeasing regrot. : :

. Bweet tears of joy bedewed my eyes as I sat gaz.

aud, selzing the oar, was about to impel it forward, |

But not long did my wonder continue, for as I|.

rapture which pervaded my whole being, as with an |-

on the most sacred shrine of my loyal heart, the!

ing on the beauteous vision by my side, and such an |,

Winked at cotton on the sly,
Nullification and * eighteen twelve
- Stil-wers ugly o W18 Y6, "
Yankee Doodle, &o.

He sent his Lyons over here,
And thought us much his debtors;
Whe!( we our duties failed to know
He read us law and letters,

Yankee Doodle, &c.

He gabbled much of nation's rights,
And taught us who was master;

But when he crossed Bill Seward’s path,
He met a sad disaster,

Yankee Doodle, - &c.

It was a sfrange and startling fact,
That we our own employers,

A people free to know our rights,
Must go ask British lawyers!

Yankee Doodle, d&ec.

We Yankees laughed, the Bulls all growled,
That he knew naught of barter; :
The whole affair he ’d nicely botched,
And rightly caught a tartar.,

Yankee Docdle, &c.

Thoir growlings swelled both loud and bold,
About his awful grammar,

And down on his defenceless head
Fell the Thunderer's hammer,

Yankee Doodle, &c. %
John s much concerned about our loan
Fearful that we 'l be taskéd;
And tells his bankers not to touch—
He'd better wait tili askéd.

Yankee Doodle, &o,
Why bless your stupid, simple souls,

.

Feed you all, or starve you out.
Just a8 we are a mind to.

Yankee Doodle, &o. ’ :
Our western hills o'erflow with gold, @ '

Indefinable 6¢nseé "of “satisfavtion slole” through my
frame, and thrilled every pulse with ecstasy, as the
mortal nature could ‘scarce endure. Fain would 1|
have spoken to the lovely visitant, fain would I have
olasped ber in my fond embrage and lavished - the
pure endearments of adoring affeotion upon her lips,
but words came not; and, powerless to bresk thel
spell which bound mo with its aweet enthrallment, I
gave myself up to the all-pervading delight of her
presence. : . .
But all too short were .the precious moments, for |
soon the little bark, sped by angelic fingers, renched
its destination, and as I sprang upon the shore, and
seeking to free myself from the magio power which
rendered me incapable of speech-or motion, turned
to clasp the hand of my companion, behold, she had

shore, 1 steod upon the beach ! ca

But from the oloudless heavens, upon my. onward
unshadowed rays of the mid-day sun, revealing ita
devious windings with certain and true fidelity, and
making its narrowest preoinots shine like o thread
of purest ellvor amid the green banks of the. fields

‘through which 1t Iay. PRI

And as I looked from the shining . path before ‘me
to the serene brightness of the wave, and thence up-
ward to the glorfous splendor of the, heavens, lo,
thero I saw-my ange) love-—she who had been my pi-

oay, and s I gased nppn thetn, and thought of thalr
doparted verdure. and besuty, I murmured-—#1It is

‘had never beon obsoured by talnt of earthly passion
'ﬁo;"‘solﬂgh love, ‘ Lw,

pathway to tho mansions. of ber spirit homel. /.

flown, and alone, as I had ap; roached the opposite |

path, shone & light, olear, serene and glorivus a8 the =

it wero posslble, to concen!
pitl. i

Your little Island we conld buy,. ™ "
And never miss the pewter, il
" Yankee Doodle, &e, " vl
And if yon wish to try ourstrength = *
‘In our affairs meddling mix,” '~ 7
And you will soon have cause to know- .
- We 're worthy sons of seventy.uix..~ - '
 Yankee Doodle, &6. S
Or it you watt to make o fass,
 About the rebel. Blfdel,
Taken from beneath your flag, ’
. When about to sHp the bridle— - -~*
. Yankee Doodle, &o. . e

Loy ’ . . !
* Come on now whilé our dander’s up,
"7 You'll find us no defaulter, =~ - -
You Il see some sights, and get some fits,
"And he, perhaps, 8 balter, L%V
_..~ Yankee Doodle, &o.

. For ratlior than surrender now, o
The honor of our nation,. ' . .
” We'll'spank our own domeatio foos
© ', And'fight outslde creation.'
" Yankes Doodle, &o.

A man who really loves traveling: you! 00 .
conent to pack & day of Buoh Lapplne 00; o
of raflrond, a8 one who loved g ting’ wou 3 :,‘L,

v poai, i comni, e et o4

[

* Most books in these AAYE

'

‘Olothed in thoso robes of gosgamer lightness; ahin- ' trees—s great many lokres

 [JAN: 4,1862] .

peryaded my being as I orossed the sea of fanoii
o

the hand of my -

‘We land enough can find to- S

—-*T-would soare yonr English:Jewy sirsorrmmtrmemran-,




















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































