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“XXIL
MR AND MBS,

udge ‘MoBridgs' wife  was ns perseverlng. when

shasét 8 about doing a tlung. a8 any woman that ever }:

lived This'affafr of Robert's and Anna’s sho had
 bad'on her'mind for o good while, It grew in im-
portanee very rapidly "To forward its development,
she ethsted all the resources of her ingenuity.
There was no obateole that had power to dishearten
her,’ Her peraevemnoe seemed to grow by whet it
fod upon. C
" Of course, in making such a confidant of his moth-
er ag bo did, Robert imparted to her many a secret
) that geve o proper oue’ for her action, and drépped
many & hint that rdised her euthnsw.sm on kis be-
half to &' still’ higher pitch. They were tacitly i in
league, to undermine, to Wear away, and to'worry to
death the oppositlon, and even the indiﬂemnoe of the
Judge.” All their plots and counterplots wero direct-
ed against the! oitadel of “his obstinacy. If they
could sioceed in'planting’ their colors on the crest
of that fortification, they might flourish drums and
trimpets to the end of theu- lives, for the dey was
theirs, - ™
There was another thlng that rather ' gave the
Judge’s ) wife ‘the’ advantage over him, though she
never presnmed to claim it, to be sure; it'was the
e Mh nituetlon in life was ‘much tnperior‘to
Mlﬂh& time o theis msrrhge. aud that _people
‘thien'dllowed themselves- to' wonder why she was°80
. strangein making her oljoice of & husband. -It'was
not considered such & wonderful match then, though
o -matters had taken o different aspect since. Times
R do change indeed, and we change along with them.
But from the day when she promized to become his
mfe, this relative difference in- their social positions
ras not without its secret influence. Many an in.’
* ulgence was permitted Mra. McBride by her hus-
hd, that he would certainly havo hesitated or re-
to grant, had she been another person than
whiis he first found her.  And in this business of her
son, sho was neither forgetful of her peculiar privi-.
lege, nor be.ckward about turnmg it to valuable ac..
vount.’ -

- Bhe- went on to Boston early tho.t sumther, taking
Bobert ‘along with” her, Her object was to make a.
short vislt-'at  Mrs. Willows’, and exact a promise
from them to, come up to Huckabuok again and pass.

& portion of the warm season. Under the circums
stances, neither mother nor daughter required a

"« great doal of urging, but. gave their word that -they
wwould refit their wardrobes -with all dispatoh, and

‘hurry bock after them for a fow weeks’ indolent en-

_ joyment among the Huckabuck rustics. - Robert im-
_proved his visit to the utmost; and it never was
- questioned that the two doting mothers enjoyed con-
‘ferences and confidences such as they had each been
whhlng for ever sincé the' previous summer. That

" mission proved, on the whole, a profitable one.
The 'dog-stor was having his owp way up in the '
“heavens when Mrs. Willows and Anna drove up be.'

“fore Jndge MecBride’s door, and the ‘outside: worldl

wasina pretty genernl fry. The waveriug lines of'
‘heat limmered over the hig b grass, waiting to be |
out, ¢ md countleuu crickets n.nd inseots filled the e.ir
"nlth ‘their snmmer oronkings, The birds sang at '
" -tho olnmbér-windows of the old village trees early
in the morning, but refused- to utter anothér note
till the red sun burned itself out behind the line of
 westor® illls at evening. - The Huckabuckers strag-

gled:along itho street. in' their shirt-sleeves, and |

drowsed :And :gossiped at the windows, and on the !
W—hneh ‘agaidat John Kagg's tavern, - ‘Everything
s gotmad fo bo dead dnd dumb fn-the “scorching heat.
OM ‘would have thought the peopls were themselves,
bubfof the courage thoy' discovered. in: faging down
¢ :the ‘weather a8 they didi. Tho fact was, they had
s+ nothlnglto fear from it, because ‘all-their volatile
Qf_) juloeo ‘bad Long sgo been completely sweated.out, . :
"*Mrei- MoBride' had -been assiduously.paving. the
- way for he¥ pifypose for some time., -Having now got
< hier frlend Mra. Willows under. the. same, roof . with |
= her, shd began'ts think that matters were. mitebly
*focalized to wmt.nu,ﬁne.l assault. . Bo-she et in,
« Tt wan 'kt night, of : coirse’; for it was' only at:
t tinob that she and tho Jndge were bayond the danger] !
to{lhhmp&loﬂ. R . v u
*  Robsvt 7s beex: 'ltt hh -tudtes now s yeu.m-y
m..-_l}" uidnhe.  and-I! don't “wee: what -objegtisn
youelh’luu 4 his gotting: married. They. will be:
o akeried b 1ust, and why uot this antamn 2 .. ;
i wiBgb-bé i 0t ready to- got: mlrﬂtdl”;mhmd
. thio Judge. - « Ho'ought td' be- ldmim to the bes,.
. 'tblrg: 1 thinks of yuok & -thing s thiaki 1t won’t
t'dd, 'ﬁhu‘ gebivéady for Audiness Arat?, - datd 3

toy, .

40Nl " plakd his wif tying;the steinga of her)

© The Jndge made no’ nnawer. “His allenoe enoour-
emd her in the new view she: had taken, and lhe
went on mth a little more enthueium.

“ Why, Mr, McBride " sald ahe, 4 you know things
are changed from ‘what they, wero when you was a
young man. Then, you remember. if a person thought
of being a lawyer, he never dercd to get married till
he had finished his eduoation. ‘bought his books, and
worked himself into a profitable praotioe Perhaps
that was & necessity then ; but *tis n't 'so now. Now
a young man—Ilike Robert, for instanco—if he hap-
pens to secure a rich wife, can afford to get me.med
right off, and go straight to houeekeeplng, and keop
along with his studies at the same time, _What he's
going into the practice for, he has got already ; end
enough of it to support him without any exertion
Ho can go on with his studies just as well 88 i he
was n't married. Don't you see, Mr. MoBrlde Fid

" 4 Well, I don’t know,” he enswered, in & highly
pacified tone,

~.#0h, of course you do )" she flattered him “Jnet
brmg your wind.to consider. what a groot change
there is between this time and your time, and you'll
bo willing to make all allowances. For my part, |
don’t understand why Ibobert can’t do as well with
his lay studies in Boston as he can here, nnd a good
deal better; for there he'll “have. 8 good mpuy privL
leges that he don’t get herd, and - that’ you know s’
well as I.do, : He’s had one sort of ntndy here with
you; now let him try enother one.- He'll find, Boa.
ton and Huckebuok two very. dlﬂ'erent places, I as-
sure you; and his experience in both will be good
for him.. Varlety helps make s person, you koo,
Come, husband ; you have n’t nny such great obJeo.
tions, bave you ?” :

“wNol” said he; and spent & moment in clearing
his throat., .
The truth was, she hed wrought fo indefatigably
on his opposition to her wish, that his persistency '
was almost gove already, Whon such & man as he
took time to consider & matter, it waa's pretty sure
- aign. that he was not over-much prejudiced exther for
or agalnst it.

[ don’t Know what fo say,” he mphed «Tt does
“n’t seem fo be. .just the thing for Robert to go chag-
ing after new objects at this time, for he will o’ apt
to loso sight of kLis purpose; and onde let ‘a young
manforget his mm, and he's adrift forover, That's
_his only compass, Tliat's all hé's got to ateer by !

“1 know that, Mr. MoBride,” she soothingly as-
sented. “ I know that very well.”

“Now,” eaid he calmly, no doubt exulting in the
selfoommnnd he had acqulred ‘in conneotion With
“this subjeot, “ I'm perfectly willing to have Robert
do what's best for him, and I want to plenso and
gratify you at the eame time. It is n’ for me to
oppose his interest, any more than I would my own.
I don’t want him to stand in his own light, I'm aure.
.He'll' make o good lawyer, if he does but make the
rlght beginning, He’s got it fn him, I'know. DBut
when do you want this thing to come off 7

8he told him that Mrs. Willows and herself hod
get their minds on a day in_ October.

'wAg'soon as that?” said he. «Oh, woll; T ahn’
n’t ohjcct to any of your arrangements, if thoy don’t
scem absolutely foolish to me. I'll see tho boy, how-
over, and talk with him myself upon it. If he’s got
 the right sort of an jdén about the futuro, why, let
the matter go on. [ promise not to stand fn the
way. The girl’s mother is really rich,you think #”
- w1 know slie is. She's worth fifty thousand ol
1nra, certain ; and I don’t know how muoh mioro.
Anno will get tho whole of it 17 .

“4Or rather,” he improved upon it, “ Robert’ willl"

«Why,- certainly. Then yon won't objeot nny
longer. Mr, McBride ?”

#No; not if Robert talks with me llke a mo,n
about it.”

* Bhe kuew very well what' Robort’o oentlmentd
woe, and therefore her husbaud’s dnswer guve hor‘
nll the satisfaction she desired. -

““fhere was & sound like that of & kiss, in the dark
and there is little doubt that thiat was the ooh{
Judg% MoBride “received from his wife in ek&hange
for lils'finat aoquiésoence in her demand. P
- After & fow more myeterions consultations, osou-
pying . perhaps‘mnothor week In’ the ladies” yisit :at
Huckabuck, the affair was all arranged and & family
protﬂmm« properly made’ out.: ‘The' marriags. was
th Yorhe ol in Ootober. dnd Judgo M¢Bride snd rhig
whole flm!ly Were to unite in- the gu.y festivmoo of
tlwoeouhmu predt At do 30
i*+The: fovesté worn all qlemo vlth the bright mtum;
nal fire; when: thomlploionp day;drew near. : Bush
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| daliclous. seasonliad ;not, been. yemembered for;,
ivet many years;  Haberd, wap alrepdy In, Boston,
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-, | the high hopes that inspired bip beart,
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Evory moment, of bis timo wap Q)Ly oooupied. With
and the pleu-

-§¢, may readily
pient of youthful

an{ visions that swam in his |
bo supposed that ho was the, x

"| experiences suck ax it could neyer before have sn-

tered into his thoughts to oonoem-
The ovening of the wedding Wi all that oould bo
dgsired. . The air was soft, for that season of the
:{ year, and the deep pky was [nlaig  with the. starry

.| goma, of night. Oocasionally- a; .murmuring wind
. . | drew gently through the brapshes pf evcrgreen that
.| sheltered the little villa of Mra. Wmows. but it was

‘& presage of nothing like a awrm,‘ Theo posts of the
fence that surrounded the gmnndi were capped with
asiral lamps, that burned ,benutifully against the

.-| Taven ground of the night, . Cen«hges kept driving

“up and driving away again, and’ flocks of highly
_drensed ladies fluttered ncross the little patch of
_pavement into the open door, - The bustle outaide
was really inspiriting and contnglou. Such a com-
.i0g and going ; such calling nnd Lnswering ; such’
ehuﬂlmg over tho smogth ﬂegging, such.a shouting
to the horaos. andsucha ornnohlngpfwhoels through
the deep gravel ;—it was'enough to sct & body to
wishmg thet weddmgs wero plentler. nld invitation
ocards a8 thick as the blowing leevea of nutumn,

. Mrs, Wlllowa had invited as’ ‘wanyof her friends
from town a3 ‘sho estimated the houss. would hold,
and they seemied to have none of them slighted . her |’
summons. Gentlemen and lndies crowded in, filling
up the rooms to their utmost cupnolty The dressen
of the gentler sex ‘were many of them regal in their
splendor. | India and the Orient had been subsidized
with ‘great freedom ospeomlly for this oocnsion. The
varlety of the costly pilks; ‘the ethexiol beauty of the
gossamer fabrios; tho ganzineu of the cloudy laces,

and splendor of the dmmondl. ‘other preelons
stones ; these conspired to ohe&} th o[ensol for & mo-

Mrs, Willows herself looked quoenly Tbongh not
strikingly commanding in staturs it an art wlth
her always to make the most . of ft;” I!
skill in the milinery depariment, (=
' mymelf if T'ro to tell my - fufr
-was dressed ; but it is what I oanno; ‘do. . oOf cotirse
she aimed to create a contrast between her own and
her daughter’s costume, aud one that should hexgbten
the beauty and effect of both. - Nor in this was she
unsuccessful. There was & richness in ber evering
habit, and a taste in the selection and combingtion of
colors, that earned her the envy of many a lady
younger than herself, and the admiration of many a
gentleman who would have been glad to purone the
acquaintance.

Judge MoBr:de and his fnmily were as much at
home a8 it was possible to be. He put off his Huck-
abuck swagger now, and-improved much of his time
" with careful observation and study of others, Even
at & wedding party there is something to be learned.
His wife appeared as the close friend of the bride’s
mother, and as such was the delighted recipient of
o great many pleasant compliments and. gallantries.
And she looked her finest, too. Well she might, for
this was but the scene of her own triumph. Nor
were her two daughters wall-flowers, . either, that
ovening.” They came in for their share of remark
and attention with the rest:

When the bridegroom entered the thronged apart-
ments with his bride; there was an immediate hush
everywherd. Those who happened to be ‘foremost,
cemployed all the visual power they were possessed
of; and those who were in the rear, and in less fa.
vored positions for observation, crowded gently for-
ward to witness thcy ono great ooourrenee of the
evening,

Anna was a bud of beauty. No rose of May was
ever fuirer, or clad in o swecter simplicity. She wore
a white dress, and her dark hair was knotted behind
and starred hers and there with littlo waxen flowers,
There was o tawdry ornauient about her graceful
person. She came in leaning on the arm of her in-
tended husband ; self: possessed, yet betmylng a beau-
tiful timidity. : It was o sight to make the angels
.envious,” The glanées sho-threw about lier ‘won all
hearts over to her anew. The hesitating step with
which she.passed tho crqwd spoke much for the trust,
and lovelinees, and Innocence of her affluent- nature,

Robert seemed to fecl that the prize ‘'was won at
last, though he was not nltogother at his ease in so0
large and dazaling o company, Btill he _deported
himeself like the man of whom he elreuly bore such
abundant proinise. His eyes were eloquent of his
inward emotions. The evancscent smile that played

| aboutc ki mouth, like summer-¢vening fightning

around 'the edges of a dloud, betrayed the’ changeful
foclinga that swept across his soul. Boy almost as
‘he still was, it was a proud look that sat on his face,
;a8 I it bespoke his confidence in the mouroea with
which nature had ondowed him. . ..

. ‘After the bride end groom, camo the. groomsmon
'Aml thelr maids, - ‘There wero' two oouplel of thom.
. Of course the maldo  oopied the appml of the bride.
_and wore nothing but draperics of purest, white. that
foll down in\wayy folds about themv llko t.ho milky
foam of a waterfall. -The effoct, in tly.t Pll‘tl rdolored
.erowsl, was traly enchanting. ,

- They, wery married. after the Episoopd form. ale

i
I

| 'ways a0 imprasaive aud beautiful, and, Mri. ‘Wilows
haryelt

gave Anpa away. While the o8 mony was

-with the graoe that became her, and the bridegroom

falling like rtppllng mists over ohoufidern and "arms |-
a thoumnd times fairer tban themge ves 3 the bleze :

When it was all finally over, the congratulations.
that were showered upon the happy pair were beyond
nooount for number or sincerity. Every one came up
$o express.their pleasure. . The bride received -them

returned thanks with an easc and ready self-posses-
sion that won him universal praise, :

The rest of the evening was given to feotivity. Tho
winoe went round, and pleasant sentiments dropped
like myrrh from every lip. Wit flashed from one
polnt to another, like the playful leaps of the electrio
fluid. Joy was everywhere.: Especially with the
newly made man and wife. Especlally with the two -
mothers, whose pride and old affection Lipd been so0!
gratified by this happy union, . Pray God suoh uniona
bring nothing but hnpplnoul

Nearly a month was spent in journeying over the
country, but the time went rapidly. "When all is
bright, the days never lag. They went wherever
their inolinations’ led them. They traveled. now in
haste, and now at leisure. From one city to another.
Up and down mighty rivers, sn!\l doep.and free . for
tho passage of steamers, and glorified by the armies /
of trees that came down to dip their flaming banners ’
in the flood. Across the land by ratlway, flying hith-
er and thither like a “weaver's ehnttle across the
threads, tilt Huckabuck was gained, and then Boston,
and then home.

Now thoy were ready to rest. The young girl hed
found her husband ; the young man had cmbraced
his bride. From this timo their lifo was to begin:
From this start it was to go forward. Anna’s soul
was a treasare-house of affection and love, Robert’s
-was fired with ambition to show himeelf worthy to
the world, of the beautiful bride he had won.

PSSy ——

XXIIL - )
" UNDER DIFFERENT OIROUMSTANOES.
Having entered his name in a lawyer's office in
Boston as a student, Robert MoBride proceeded to
settle down with his young wife in the suburbs.
-He went into town' every morning, and pursued his

1

' Mra. MoBrido was carried overywhere. She ttndled ’
Boston, and nothing but Boston, for & week ; from
tho dome of the State lloune, to tho terminusof -
every rallway in New England. Anna devoted -

whole daya to her, taking her to tho plcture galle

ries, the print shops, and all the places of popular ©
renown, Winter though it was, the oompectneu of
oity life enabled her to sco more and experience
moro than sho would have done in tho summer
scaron. The thronged streets—the rich dresses—
the rattling omnibuses—tho shop windows with
their paraded wealth—tho theatres at ght—tho
muslo festivals—the publio librps old Coms -
mon, blahched in the Winter’gsnows—excited -an-
other life in her breast, and her to wonder why
it was she could so deny herself all these gratifica-
tions of the ef¥ and-ear, and stay buried up in
Huckabuck. Yet when sho took another turn in .
her thonght, and sct that dear home of hers in
Huckabuck - like a living picture before her mind;
she'sighed not 80 much for envy of what she now
saw, s for thinking of what she left behind, .
“My gon,”” she asked Robert, ¢ which do you llke
best, Huokabuck or Boston "

He looked over to Anna, whose face was coloring
to know how he would answer, and replied: * Why,
mother, considering that my wife is here with me,
whioh should you think 7"

Anna ocould have embraced bim for hle kindnees,
for she felt it koenly,

- #.Well,” said Mra. McBride, I shall try to come
and sce you here ns often ns Ichn; butl think I
shall atay in dear old Huckabuck.”
“What! not homesick so0 soan, I hope " he in-
quired. * Fio, mother! We'll send for fother l.nd
aister right off |

“You needn't do that, though I'm sure I should
like very vell to sco them., I'm not going back to-
day, oxnctly. 1 shall stay my timo out. But what
I mean is, I should soon tire of the city.”

“THen you could take tho cars and come right out
into the country,” said he.

studies through the day with a zest. and enthusiasm
‘that promised good things for bim,

© The life that had now absorbed him, he thought .
e Lll 3hat wan to be destied.” Ho was aRogether hppy.S.
What with his bride and his books, it would ind

be strange if. he opuld Tot manage to fill up h

lettors he received from his father, advising him by
no means to slight his studies, sesmed quito need-
less, so far as their cxocollent counsel went, for he
was ixfdustrlous, under all the cirolimatances, to the "
last degree.

_Anna was an engel to him indeod Thero could
be no mistake that her love was as sinoere and

truthful as her own life. - She had not, decelved her-

self into this dovotion it was a spontancous im-

pulso, that daily grow,greater by what it fed upon.

When he wont to his office in'the morning by the

early train, she folfowed him to the door to bestow

o last kiss. And when he entered the house at

night, she always flew to meot him in the hall.

Her welcomes and adicus were slight, though worthy
witnesses to the singleness of bher affection. Her
face was bright all the day long. "Her smile lighted
up the house, The. sparkles of song that rippled
. Jips, filled the apartmeuts with melody.

oy of marriage! Its breath is sweeter’
and its sky is depper than that of

June! | L ,
Mrs. Willows, affeetionate . as. she was by nature,
had nevertheless aoquired.certain habits of mind
and disposition that sometimes forced her to stand
Jn her own light. She loved Anna, for she was her
only child; and the affeotion of such a child would
draw out the soul of any mother. But she had been
obliged for many years to rely more or less on her
own internal resources; and this feeling of self-
dependence had begotten a class of firm and willful,
not to say masculine traits of character, such fas
cannot always safely come in contact with loye.
One or the other in the end must sucoumb. ——
She was not one of thoso impossible women that
ono finds in tawdry fiction, with the frown of &
Turk and the imperiousness of o Bultana; she was
altogether a human being, endowed with cvery rich
quality that so. beautifully illustrates maternity,
and subject to the same passionate impulses snd
wayward prejudices that are generally understodd
to bolong to. our poor weak nature. Anna was her
{dol; thero was no disputing that, 8till, the idola-
try exaoted perfeot obedience as its chief condition.
The very love of tho mother was infused with a
strong eloment of her will, that rendered Her influ-
onoo over hor daughiter almost magnetio,

.. It was not & fear that.Anna cver felt towards her
pnrcnt but it woro at times an outward aspect so
strikingly similar, that the cosual obscrver might
possibly have mistaken it for fear. The powerful
attraction of a superior will Is never fove. Anna’s
conscientious regard for her mother's slightest wish
was not at all thneuJ a8 §mpulsive ns Lovo would
have made it. - It arose from another thade ot focl- .
ing. And this was not to be placed s0 ‘much to the *
chlld’e,u to the mother’s aocount. As much of
outhonty, or will, as ono suffers to bo fntroduced
into her alfections, whether voluntarily or Involun-
‘-terlly,oo muoch of sweet, and tendril-twining love
must certafnly go out. ‘Thero s not room for both,
nelther would they thrive together on tho same soil.
/In the course, ‘of. the winfer, Robert . recetved ..

N

sgolng ong tha slightest whisper . or, mg op 0 it from his. mother and one of his sisters.

:WNG::. 'M':l :ny:vh;!re f: gh. tqn Y:"A, M’ ad " birds in a pelt 1”7 ghe wonld‘ _en-.

X Qhllog om.the high, muml ws oy X:g m. going ahou't the, hl:on;';'v:q ﬂqy , i . ” '
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time both with labor and enjoyment. The oocasional

# Ah, but in Huoknbnck we do not have railroads
yet’" .
.. “No, nor yever wij] havel” . And ke neemod %)
think this & good place i, hngh atits -

‘o] trust I shall always llke it s0 much th?ﬂ
on that acoount. Theyare nolsy thirigs, railroads
are—spy what you will. And—but I want to know,
Robert, if you call this Country ?”

“ What is it, if It is n't country, mother 2"

 Well, it’s neither one thing nor the other, Half
and half. But this isn't such a country as Hucka.
buck !

“No! Hal! hnl I should hope not, Wby,- this
is the subirbs, mother. Wags call it tho rhudurbs.
Quict and pretty, —"

“ Not so quiet as Huckabuok.”
“Handy to business and town, —
“ 4 little too bandy, for me /”
“ Ay healthy as one could wish, —!
“Yes, but in Huckabuck there never 's any sick-
ness, the year round. We have a Doctor; but he
could n't Hve if he did n’t farm it, too.” '

“And, "in"short,”” added the young mnn, * com-
bining all the advantages of country and city exist-
enco together, Oh, T'm so glad I've got away from
that dull, sleepy spot I'was cradled fn} 8til), I shall
always like to go there.”

4 Yes,” sald Anna, #I guess you will. Some of
the hapdicst hours of my life were spent there, Mrs,
MoBride.”

“ And of my own, too. I'I stand up for it to tho
end.”

The day after tho depurture of the two visitors
was n long one indeed. The Judgo had written on

for his wife, or she might have been prevailed on to.
'stay longer. Anna went round the house alone,

fetching long breaths all the time. Robert tried to

fix Lis attention on his books, but the types wero as

obstinate as old blabtk-letter. He could do neither

one thing nor another. Between them, they man.

pged to work up a good'deal of private misery.

A fow weeks afterwards,'when Robert .bappened -
to bo at home, too—for it yas’ a pleasant Saturday,
and ho sometimes took thht for & holiday—there
was a ring at the door, and, tho scrvant showed a

7

»

] young female into the hall, Bho asked to soo Mrs.

Willows. .
Prescntly Mrs. Willows came in. * :
“I'vo_brought your birds,” said the young lndr.
«and will help you about standing them.”

#0bh, yes,” said the lady. *Come into this room
bere.”” And she stepped out to call Anna,
The moment Anna returned with her mother, oho
burst out with an exclamation of surprise.

“ Why, this is Patty Hawkins "

TPatty was as confused as sho cotld bo, and qulte g
overjoyed to bo thus greeted by o person whom she
bad scen but once or twice before in her life. But
having even onoo sech “Anna,’ sho would noever be
likely to forget her. Bhe did mot know of the.
marriage of Ilobert, ond the news quite eurprbod
her.

Annd ot onoe ran to sammoh her husband, and
they came baok together.

“ Patty,”. » pald Robert, offering her his hand, I
knew you was in Boston ; but I did n't know where,” '
“ Yes,” replied she, modestly, “I'm at Mr. Lily's.”
‘' Where I went to buy these birds,” added Mre.
Willows, a little patronjaingly. . -

u T stuffed and mounted them,” sald Patty.

u Well, now, that's quoer " obaorved Robert. “I

| dever thought of such a thing” *

He might have gone an. and indulged In sonie o
‘the old-timé mnlllhrhy, bas he felt that the bmu
of pis motherinlaw. e chock upon P (B
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would cost him a pod Tmay nﬁh ey 'ﬂ’“‘;
as this, always unpalatable to an lngehw
before be could discipline himself to hlh ew 8
position, Paaty's instinot, however; ¥ W 40 u
detoct the present incongruity of their nlat\go |l~.-
tions, and she ventured no advances, i "

They all sct to work, therefore, and oompleu'&‘!&'v
arrangements of the beautiful birds on the mantels,’

the taste of Patty shining out above the taste af st

customers, and throwlng it quite into the shade.
Anna stood and admired her.

¢ She can make such wonderful things as these,”

was her soliloquy; * but wbat oan 1 do?’ loan do
. pothing!” .

* Do you like your place, Patty ?” inquired Robert, .
when Mrs. Willows was out of the room.

«Oh,%ery much, Its a business I always likod, .
you know.”

She seemed to feel the llghhnlng influenco of Mrs.
Willow's absence as much as the others did. :

I shall come and see you,” sald Robert, “ for old -

« aoquaintance sake.”

"« ] shall be glad enough to have you, Rob— Mr

MeBride, —"

#Qh, call. me Robert! I'm not changed, Patty,
because I moved to Boston. And [ don't see as you
are. I guess we're about tho same ns when you
lived with Mrs. Shadblow, and wo went to school lo- .
gether to John Porringer.”

Patty lasghed, and felt in o moment vastly more
at home.

L shall bring my wife in to seo you some day,
t00,” ho added. * She'll fancy your birds, 1 know.”

« My visit, I hope,” eaid Auna, * will not be as
unseasonable as it was in your little school-room at
Huckabuck !

© wBut I think you'll find fower natural curiosities
there, and yet more to intercat you," Robert broke
©in.

“Well, T don’t know,” said Patty. “I tike chil-
+dren quite as well as'I do birds.”

And Auna liked her & thousand times more for
the remark, The old interest that she folt in her
when at Huckabuck, more than & year before, was
now awakencd again.

Her mother arrived at this juncture, pnid Patty
the monoy for her birds, and of coutse da up
the conversation. Patty, scon after she took her
leave, walked back to the cars, snd hurried off fo
towneto her snug little nest again.

#1 am 10 .much interested in herl” said Anna,
when she was once more alone with her husband,

" w1t scems a pity she should be obliged to follow that
business.” )

#Well, it’s another thing if she has a taste for it,”
retarned he. * But hers has been a dark history. I
hope she has found the daylight at last !”

' ‘ " XXIV.

THE BIRD FANCIER,

Ono cvening towands Spring, Patty and Mr. Ar
thur Lily sat in the little parlor up stairs, discours-
ing on o box of things that she had just packed away
for Mra. Shadblow, and which he had been labelling
- for the Expiss carriers,

4 There,” eaid he; getting up from his knees on
tbe floor, “ that's all finished! T hope she’ll think
‘as much of it as you scem to, Patty.”

« Indeed,” said Patty, *’t would. be a very strango
. thing if she didn’t think & thousand times more of
it. Uh, Mr. Lily, how I shoutd love to see her open
_it, and take out the dress, and'the birds, and all the
other things! Idon’t know but she will go crazy,
she'll be so delighted!”

It was a square box,.of moderate size, into which
Patty had been stuffing hér littlé accumuladtions for
a great many weeks, There was o pattern of a
modest silk, cheap, but pretty; one, likewise, of a
neat print, o new style; o little flock of very small
birds on very small boughs; u novel pattern of a
cookey outter in tin; o silver thimble ; a halfl dozen
great oranges, fresh from the Sicilies ; an odd assort-
ment of confections from the shops; a fewrecelpts-
for making cake, and so forth; and & fancy work-
"box, with receptacles for everything a woman ‘cver
thought of working with. It formed a little curioal-
y- aho'p.lnslde. and, ought to bave been placed on
public “exhibition before it was ever allowed to go
away fiom Bosum. It should, by good rights, have
been teraporarily deposited in the Museum, ¢
. »Iuckabuck must be n pleasant place,” satd Mr.
Lily, sitting and musing over box and all. «#J've
really taken a fancy to it, only from what I’ve heard
you say. .What made you come away from t.hgre?"

Bho looked up into his face with a very .earn
expreesion, as she replied—* I never ahonld it X ha
not been obliged to.”

, %It was a hard necessity, to be sare,” anld he. 4]
" know—Iknow.” Aund he looked sad and thoughtful
* a9 he spoke. “ But I don't think, I'd like any better

spot to llve in myself, Patty, if I could give up and
go to it -

D | nhnll nlwnys love Huckabick,” said Patty.
-# One of these days, perhaps, I may get back again.”

“ Yes, one of the{o days., Sure cnough. Who
“knows ?” shaking his head slowly. “Who knows?
Wo all of us havo & destiny, they say; but I've won-

""“dered very often what mine might be.”: :

A boy entered tho shop one day, when no ong was
there but Mr. Lily's precociols young salesman, The
stranger wore & very ulque style of dress, with no
. pockets, and nothing in them. He seemed as inde-

ipendent a8 a millionaire, and fn some respects a

. go0d deal maro s0. Bomo of his timo ho worked off
', his hands with the assistfine of his talented whistle}

- and the rest of 1t was got rid of by means of aouta

- Observations and remarks to correspond;
v Hullo!” saluted Mr, Lily’s boy, secing how much
:at home the youthful stranger. seemed to feel,
uWhnw up now? Want 4o buy some blrdq? Or
-would you like & balt dozen barrots and ten cages o’
i rabbita? Bpeak quick, forlm'g dwelll ' Hoy,—
.what'll yqu have, eir?”
~.uNothin’, answered the visttor; ang went on
) alth his observations and Whlll.“ng, wlth profound
uneonoern .

“# Well, we don’b keep {t,” sald the shop Wy. “old
“out dqy b'fore two weeks ago. Find some, T giieas,
ﬂte dogrl boyond. Don’t know,; haven’s bee
“very lmly. Want to bny [ box, or & oiy

,7 “ hl

.ﬁoy,—{ Wl:on emblhbment do you 3 ,tmn

,,,,,

'mmllo oihmgnno’z"

3

. come what will Bt who'do yon Ihﬂrlth?”

Jaof kio Had.
'“’vaf«'f‘z’fm»&fm e
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any, thpmouk squirrel sead ? Bayl”

Shop Boy.—* No, wo halut ; we_happen to be out
o*that, but'we can supply you with & firat Tate. an
ticle of kittan’s:whiskers. * Did you have an idea of
golog inito the. mlmache line? Dut bear'’s oll il
good for fuzz. ‘Why-don't you try it 9” Y.

. Btrange Boy~+Oh,; Toause. Do’ want to. Want
to let the bears live. They say- they aint very many.
of 'em left pow. Have you got - any .on soap in
cakes 77

oousln, and he haint paid us for it yet! Tell yo
where you'll find some, though; jest under the hay-
scales in Haymarket Square. You'll have to get in,
though through tho keyhole of the pAdiock. I gueu
‘you can go-it. ButInever’d leave that suit o’
clothes behind, 1f Iwas goin’ below ground, I'd
oertainly take ‘em along with me, What would you
part with your boots for, though it you' was to put
%em up to the public auction?”

.Strange Boy.—~(Whistling s little more Yankee
Doodle, before answering,)  * Wal, I'd sell fora silver
mug shaped jest like your mug.” And he broke out
whistling again where he had left off. -

Shop Boy.—+ Oh, you're’ too hard on me entirely |
There never was but one sample took of this face of
inine, and there never'll be another.. The phrenolo-
gists told mo it  nover 4 do to think of improvin’ on
it. It's as near perfect as it ever can be.”
Strange Boy.—+ Yaas, I gueds so.”
Shop Boy.—+ 11 had your head, now, it wonld n’t

}

what's more, when 1 once gof the pluur stuck on
my face, I never’d lpt ‘em tako it off again, Aint
you afrald o’ s¢arin’ borses along the street? Stop,
though ; I guess I’ve seen that head o’ yourn on some
coal cart, or 'nother. Seems to mee] sort o’ recognize
the features, But you've freckled up wonderfal’
since! Bhouldn't stay outin the sun so much;
"taint good for ye.”

Strange Boy.—* I guess I can lwk you; thongb -
The freckles were gradually becoming absorbed in
the heat that burned in his face.

Shop, Boy.—*Oh; 1 don’t doubt it. You've got s
tongue big enough to lick & whole side of a housel
Wonder you don’t go out paintin. You could do up
a job pretty suddin !”

Strange Boy.—* I will lick you yet ”
Shop Boy.—* Wal, wait till Saturday night, then,
and I’]l savo a quarter at the bath-house. Twouldn't
be no great of an object for you now, for I aint very
dirty. Youstay round tlll Sntnrdny, nnd r promlse
you a job.”’

It is more than probnblo they would have come to
blows, but for the door’s opening Justat this moment,
and Pntty’n coming down. She lool:ed at the strange
boy, and his gaze became instantly rivetted on her.
w 8am Propp ! said she, holding up her hands in
amazement. *Isthat you? Where in the world did
you come {rom ?” ’

s Huckabuck,” he returned lmlf glully and lml(

i

don’t catch me stayin’ with, such a rhan s Iu ‘1h sny
Yonger o ‘ 4
« Run away 7 said Patty. -
. » thought ns much,” broke in the shop boy. * I
d'clare! it came norost me ho was o fugitive slave I”
, % Nonsense! Bo atill 1" chided Patty. ¢ Buthow
are all the people in H_uol_mbuok? How ’s Mrs. Shad-
blow? IHave you scen her very lately ? And how ’s
Mrs. Banister 9” '

# Don't know anything about ’em,” he answered.
Though Lis replics seemed to be sullen, yet it was
plain he was overjoyed by an accident like this to
have fallen in with his former schoolmistress again.
“ Don't know if Mrs. Shudblow is well, then ¢

* I never knew’t she was sick,” said he.

“ He's a knpw notlnn 1 guess,” presumed the
shop boy ‘once more; in return for which compliment
Bam bestowed on him a look fuller of grlt than &

another at this junpture much as a pair of small
dogs bestow their favors on each other; seeming not
to look at anything in pnrtieulnr. and curling up
thelr bristling tails like & wajch-spring.

- 4 Why,” said Patty, « how did you find. the way t
Bouwn? Who did you' come vmh? Dld you get
here-aloro 9"

Bam,’

“No; but what xf I do? They oan’t get at yon
now.,”
« I didn't know but what they’d come arter’ me,
and I've no notion, Miss Patty I _
*'Nonsense! You don’t suppose yon aro worth all
that troublo, Bam, I hope 9"

the way hestands on his pegs and talks about it.”

Miss Patty.: I'come "long o’ Gosh.”.
« What, Morgan '

could. “’Long o’ the nigger. We run away‘in t.he
night!”

L'm afraid you’re & bad boy, 8am ; aint you ¢”
 There is Worse,” said he, hesitating uponit, + '
#It'll take some little eddication, I guess,” pre-
surhed the shop-boy, beforo you make an angel ont. on
him1”

Sam bestowed another gritfal glance on his’ frlend
spriug. it
“ Where do you stay 9"’ Patty asked, ' Boston |
very largo city, and unless you hays & home some-
whore, you'll get loat. Tm torry yod «nq no, Sm,

you ought to hve knovgn better.”

“By GiI” sald ho, in- extenustion.” 41’ mm
a.goin’ to stay an’ have old Ellery Zlgug flog’ my
rowses off on mo] T'eleared! I'd ‘stend for s lvi),
"fore I'd atay with sqoli & man aé Hoggpr o

" 4Why, Bam! ‘You'ra' &, ‘wloked bﬁyl l(o, yon
wouldn't ste ltlm'l “You Thust never ds tut, ue

-

ll»’

" “'Mndo’(iosh." g
w54 where's that?’ “Whete dlm uvw
Lo, s lmuze. i'd'no whm g} but lt’llh‘

Shop Boy.—+ We're out o’ thnt, l.oo. Sorry. but
esn’t help it. Bold the last we bad 1o your fust

belong before I'd have & copy fn plaster. And,|

growlingly. *Run n.wny from old Zlgugl ‘Gil You)}

A uwen‘

“You'll tell tho folks to home, won’t you ?” ‘uk‘od .

“He thinks he’s worth enough to buy us ‘all out |’
hero and sell us over ag'in,” said the shop-boy, “by| .
“If you won't tell, then,” said Sam, “X'll tell 'you,

“M,” he answered, nodding his hea.d a8 hard as he "

4 Well, I should think s0!” exclaimed Patty. “Bat (" -

and suggested onco more the ldeu of the canlne wa!oh- A

, on belored ¥nd ‘gentls Poverty! pardon me tor

lﬂu mlez;, ‘pnulde of My, Lily's lmle tunlly.' that
had.” Bonmlmu she ran- down fato the ahop,
ﬁlnn e took g upon, hlnml( the mpons{blmy of.en
Wn}l}ﬁer. g;-yup;rdeuhxldfond of ;eqlg,lng
maryalons, and witpeasing:the'e

‘Tl,-«;‘r;yuovmnsnlua?; hﬂl y ?:

' .fmmrghg OOlllltl']. ERn :
”Nn# ped. an enjine, did 35, Miss. Pmyw n.
od. "har ono day “Plvh' onto lllm.

~bivks your narn, nol It’n nothln; oLtho
kind! ‘Why, & good fire, it’s the gallusest thing out
o' jail m But Patty did o't know now any better
what he mcnnt. “ You'd orter go toone, Itell ye it
wakes up your ‘deas. Iwish there was n’t nothin’
else goin’on but fires, Crackey! don’t T love to run
with the enjiges!”

His heuer was lnstantly lost in the vivid imagin.
ings « of. whnt sort of & scene it would be, -
takes the rag ol!' of a fire company{ You' never see
‘em p'rade on the Common, did you " -

“0f ocourse not,” sho answered,

" Wal, then; you haint begun to live in Boston. Wo
Boston folks cale’late "tour military goes ahead of -
anyt.h;yg “téver was invented. You ‘go onto the
Common some day, now, and sed for yourself. Jest
get that maslo into your ears, Oh, my! it sounds
as if somebody ¥ was a-playin’ on & harp of a thou-san’
strings ! Never went to the theatre, ¢ither, did you ?”
“ No,” sald Patty, more amused than he thought
for at his voluble forwardness,

‘“Then you've got it all to see yet,lcan tell ye!
I'll go with you some night, if you say so. 1 can git
a cheap ticket easy enough, and I know lots of fel-
lows that goes every night, too. Ob, you'd ought to
see them Kings and Queens, all dressed out so in
gold. spangles, with gwal, heavy crowns on’ their
heads, made o', Californy gold, and mo mistake! It’s
somethin’ to tell about, secin’ 'em act as they do out
on the atage, with that musio and them lights’ ‘all
| *round ’em. and thousan’s o' people lookin’ at ’em,
one side and the other; and one man ¢ a,-ta.kxn' on'so
because they’ v fook his child away from him, and
another oomin)tomnl and makin’ everybody 1aff till

| they ‘most spllt themsclves, and the women all begin

nin’ to ory round the house, ‘cause they can’t laugh
1o more, and' the ‘men stompin’ their boots down on
the floor, and slapping their hands together, and hol-
lerin’ out “uuboyl steboy 1. jest as loud a8 ever
they can holler; and one lady, all dressed up in’
white clothes, layin’ down and dyin’, right before the
whole; and then the bunches of flowors and things’
whi:zin' t.hmugh the air to try to hit her as she
lays there. and bring her to life ag ml 1 tell you

-| what, now, Misa Patty, it’s what you don’t see every

day up to Hardback, where you came from- »

« Huokabuok,” she correc

“Wal, it’a all the same, But I wantye to goto the
theatre some night; and Il be - -~

“ No, no, Jou wop't 1" broke in his lmbener.; “Be'
omfulw af you dye golng to sayl?
garfpyou along with | e lometlme, any-
how. 1 wasagoin’ to say I'lIl be blowed irl wonld-

’t——n.nd P’ll be blowed if Iwontl”

“ Perhnps we'll all go, by-and-by,” said’ Pntty,
much inflamed by the manner in which he set forth
theatrical gauds and attractions, « It would be a
pity indeed, if I should fail to see whnt. there ls worth

.

| sceing, would n't it 7

It was xiot very long, elther, before nhe made her
promibe good. But it hardly suited her to place her-
aelf under the protection of the ‘smiart shop-boy alqne.
Mr. Lily was called in.to lend his aid to tho enter-

) prise—a fact that doubtless had its lnﬂnenoe on the
sa.le of peanuts for the evenlng

' [ro == CONTINUED' IN OUR NEXT.]
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ey

) . M the dentlned hour, .
" By theloud trumpot lummoned to the ehnrgo.
Bos all the formidable sons of fire, *
. Eruinlona. ocarthquakes, conicts, llghtnlngo. plly
elr various englnes:i-rocks cternal form
Tholr melted mass, as rivers onco they poured;
8tars rush; and Anal Ruln flercely drives
. ‘Her ploughshare 0'er Creation.’ —Youxo
Only the poot's frenzied eye .
Bhall sce flerce Ruin's flag unrurlod-
The ‘graudeur of a blazing sky—
" The horrors of a buraing world!
"Will He who gave thosun bis fiame,
'Who lent tho moon her siivery ray;
He from whose hand the planets came,
"Who gemnmed with stars the milky way;
‘Who rounded this fair orb called earth,
And blessed with corn and winé and flowersy -
Aud gave that chryeslis his birth -
" " 'Whoso Iator home is heaven's own bowen.
:Will He, with all tho eternal years '
Before Him, and thoe souls that might
-:To bliss bp horn, yleld up his spheres. = - -
In desolation's awful nlghn
* 'Will He whom oycles§e'er can change,
In soma few gentupfes narrowin
.. Diyine bonnvolonce range-— .
Let timo s tﬂnmp o'er himwin?
Wlll ‘He, whouo foremost name Is lovo,
* Guage down hls bleulngrwfn hoar?
* Will God in goadnoss finite prove,
*And infinito alone in power? -
-, Nol--He whio mndo ‘the world for mnn.
. And man axi angel-germ, wil show
* No shift of purpose’st of plan,. ... S
" No foar that Heaved miy overﬂowl S
~ Andes upon crestlon'smorn | ., ‘
.. 'They singing ;hone. the Urelen sphoms
- Wil alnging sull, Hoaven's rourd udorn,
" . Androll throngh evcrlnillng réansi -
o ionsasiontinsy
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having for a momeit wished to fiy from- thee, as T
would from Wantj" sldy hévo ‘forever: with {hy
chaiming’ sisters, Pity, Patisnce; Bobriety, and Soqlj-
| tuds; boye Iy qdbis” and. my instructors; : teach
‘me the ‘stern duitles’of life; remove:far from my
abbde tho' weaknlsanes’'of: hekrd, axid ‘giddiveds of

- [ head, which folgw floin: ‘prodperity.::Holy poverty |
{ { uﬁ‘h mé to endbie’ Without ooﬂplalnlng,‘w impait
without

ng, t0 98K thie! end of ‘1ife . highe
ChabIn’ pbas m,mn&f,ol ‘thald” {a¢ power, - Tho:'

himt th\

'{ wiped the crimeon drops from the pale lips.

MJWM& thamind | | '

den is the handsomely. fnmlshed“dmwiﬂg yoom 4f* a |-
princely mansion, situsted in the most; fasblomhlf
street in the beautiful’ oity .of+Savanuah. W(g@.
tlng. hnl!mllnlng npon 'y lnxurlouu lo;mge. ﬂ:loh
was dréwn. (Mhe hslf—opened vnndow, 0y yonnﬁ girl

Qa ‘held in her hand. Now she glnnoea 8t tho ele:
| gant’ um&pieoe ‘tpon. the wantel, and we hear'a’half|:
{uttered exolunnuon of lmpatlonce. At this lnstnnt,
,when hor impatience scemed to have reached its
helght., the door opened, and a kind, benevolentrlook-
‘|ing lady camé in. - . .

* #Where have you been, Aunt 'Lizzle? Ithonglxt
you were never comit g back,” sald the young lady,
throwing down her book, and turning to ber aunt.

41 have been visiting s poor woman, who has five
small children and a siok husband to care for, while
sho herselfis in very bad health. I think it would
help to pass away your many tedious hours, and do
both soul and body good. §f you were to put on your
bonnet and scek some one upon whom to bestow some
of your wealth,” replied the aunt. ®

“Well, s0 I will, annt.la,” and the gay, lmpnlnlve
girl bounded off. * |

We see her now walkjng alowly along, loolnng oau-
tiously sbout her. Assho tarned a corner, her eyes
fell upon the form of a woman, beauzi!ul in epite of
the coarse, ill-fitting dress that she wore. It wasa
cold, damp day, very unlike most ‘days in that land.
of light and warmth, and the woman was thinly
olad. Drawing her tattered sbawl closely about her,
she hurried on. Emma Youmans followed in her
footsteps, for her sympathies were awakened; and
an interest kindled in hér bosom for the frail lookmg
creature before hor,

Closely Emma followed her into an unknown part

of the city, but carcfully tn:ing note of -the many
turnings, she thought she would be a.ble to flnd her
own home again.
- Emma was beginning to tire of her long walk,
when her guxde stopped.' The houso which she en-
tered was an old shattered frn.me building. Emmn
hesitated & moment, then pushing open the door she
.went in, and seeing there another woman, who stared
‘with astonishment at the handsomely ressed stran-
ger, she'addressed her as follows :

«Can- you tell me who that womnn ls,—-the one
who came in just before me 9

“ Why, yes, Miss, it's' Mrs. Webb. Bhe be ‘very|
podg, and has got three children.” ‘Bho soys she’s got
another somewhere, but sho never’ snys much to us
down staira, - Just g0 up, Mlss, and tum bo the
nght."

* Thank you.” replled Emmn, nnt{ nlxpplng 'Y dol-
lar into her informant’s hand, she cautiously asoended
the rickety stairs, She paused at'a door’ on fhe
right ;° what should she’ say? how should lhe mtro-
duce herself?

“ Would'n't - -they give yon a bit of money, and

| biave n't “you brought” my oake ‘?" aaid a child in &

low, sobblng ‘voice, ‘
% No, my dear, I have' not. bnt hem ia a8 pleoe of
bread for you and later.” ‘Little brother ‘is‘aaleep,
do ot wa.ke bim.”’It ‘was & woman that spoke now,
and, as Emma, rightly ooluoomred the oné ahe lmd
followed to the house, -

* Mother, Angic has been coughing dmadful ulnce
you went away, ond sec, she- can’t eat this bread
now, though she hasn’t had- anytlung to- eat alnoe
yesterday mormng."

«Oh " exclaimed Emmsa, *can it be possible that
they are starving 2” .

A hollow cough and low sob fell upon her ear, in
terrupting her reverie.

Emua shrank back and entered an empty room, tl\e
door of-which stood mvlt.lngly open.
Mts, Webb came out of her room with a smnll
pltoher in her hand, and hastily descended the stairs,
Emma listened intently} the child spake agdin:-
L. Slster, sister, bpeak to mel Can’t you speak?”
Tna moment Emma’ wos in the room, Whata
sight met her eyes! On a pallet of straw in one
corner of the room lay & young girl, her eyes closed,
and looking as. palo and cold as a marble statue.
Knesling beside her, Emma. passed one arm around
the slender form of tho falr young creature, and,
raising her up, leaned her upon her bosom, while she

¢ Little girl,” said she, speaking to tho ohild, “put
the rest of that wood upon the fire”

. Ohl ma’am, it has to lo.at until tomorrow 1" was
the answer.

»Nover mind, I will get you somo more, put it on.”
Wlth o joyful smile the child obeyed. All Emma’s

. |attention was now bestowed upon the glrl she held|;
|in ber arms.

Unclasping her. cloak, she wrapped it
abolt her charge, and ‘wag so busxly engaged that
she dnd not notice the entrance of the .mother, until
sho was kneelmg beside her, holdmg a oup of wnter

"|to the lips of her child. Slowly & mouthfal Was
~| taken, and then tho dark blue eyes unclosed.

“ Here,” said Emms, handing Mrs. Webb her

| monnaiz, as she spoke, “ go get something to wiu-m

Ebur ohild, & physician, and atiything you may nood.”
Mrs. Webb hesitated. ‘

% Nay, do not mortify me mth a refusal ¥ oo -
tined Emma, “do you not see how fll your, olulgl s ?”
.- No more was said, but Emma’s request was com:

- | plied with, and in helf an_hour en able physlcian
.| was, presoribing: for the girl who had: been mnd
- j comfortable by.means of Emma’a liberp.llty. ;

“May I not ask the name of, one, who, thnugh .

.: > stranger; has been 8o klnd to p.s?” agked Mra. ebb,
;¢ | a8 Emma was prepnring to go home, ...

""""

<2 Novey mind my, name,” yeplied phe,. nmlllng,

T % y6u. will see me again, — ", she paused, @dthon

ndded 1'% You may call mo:Ella. Hlltop.” .
Now beliold hex on her, way home, with ) both henrt
and purse, llghte:; qnn 'qbgn,lhe le{t .
9, 'lo 2"' ﬂ'“l {* l/lhc‘;.". q"" .. '
For munyemh Emms visited; Mrs, Wehb, mlni..
tering to thiéle wanta; and giving them work to' do,
And! thusiit véntxbmﬁom month to month, un&il
'hm mw’ £ ll,« “ h ‘i X:'

iAD] lstbb;Emmmu mnoh atuched,
‘ A,Uflwbqeimn meuwrmh,

s .(’

aﬁ&
whiled away the tedious ‘hours with a volame whish | %0 384 yor.

ﬂlled with

old; and having. neither brother nor sisier, Al
nﬁ'ectlona were centered in her futher and her father’s
pister, Lizzie. I gaid she had no brother; ; she had
one half-brother, but for many years ho had not been
heard from, He left his home, and went to ses |
when Emma was but. exght years of age. But to xe-
t\lrn.

-
Frightened, and scarce knowing whnt she ‘did,

®lembroidery. 8ho had as much to do,
for summer was near at hand, ond Night.caps and

oollars would be in requisition. Thus he mapaged
to exist very well until winter came on a.saln. ,Bhe
oould get no more work to do; she had_ sold nllof
her Jjewelry, and her leub useful, a.nd ,mont . expen-
sive plothing, and yet she was almost stm'ving Many
nights she went to bed cold and hungry, This liy-
ing, acopstomed as she had 1 been all her life lo every
luxury, soon. made, fearful inroads upon’ ‘her health, -

bread upon -the waters;” it seemed a. pxopheoy of
brighter days in store for her. "

+ | ber allyer.grey.silk; aud giancipg ipwards
bright, smiling conptenance om;p.,w ;
slde gita & young: max, . nof; ove

n? never:apet him:bnfors, bt ony. o i
w;:w.buhumm; e Jur,

" —~ : N ‘!?l , A LA t A Yy —
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_ il you lookin' at lgs? But e!!'eetod ulqt !wdln n.nd Boe her & vﬁw e qu,pou ood, whs:pof her . > belioved .
1 te paif'ler nofdo carry, pay of ‘emway in | the uext day, peopisiyg$ k‘;waahooonldfor R g 38 L *}n f“ h m'-”%
yo*gnp quth ;. That's - m(her nv jgerous | him, whs dimlueq"hlui £0! "meeugnln. ol ' & S5 g)ée ;Qernoog,jmmnﬂn gim-o
holg $o keop open as mueh 48 yoRAdD. . a'd Mok ). Beeing Sam P yu, to .lm ' TS B s‘c taMrs, Webh’u,,{onnd the;n quololn om;}n logtu
you'd want a lantern hung by it duk nlghu 80't | aeing doar Mre{Bhadblow. ‘f,, e Whioh" Wy Bad redeivod from the aﬂ&g iteon! Itran
23| folks should 't fall in1” on retiring to'pest, ¢ that she,was p Tjitle honedgk. o o —_— thus rn-&\
~Strange Boy-—" You don't says l my elel (m b lfwaqy,at this poriod of ‘her 1ife, was about.; 'm ﬁnt.,mne which we shall pmean on;- res-| o A o ' "HAVANA. For. 10 1866-

i Motupa—I have wiitten to you again
agdin, yet have I not -had a life Mrom you.: I
Bqnnnnh two weeks-from t.oday I have
qﬁtuo whole years, mother, aud ) qug to see
f.i ‘Yon must send some one' ‘to 'moet me
nte\sq:er comes in; I will ‘not kinqw where

In hiate § your son,

Emmm W

liookqi qp. ‘Thé good old lady's. eyu'wero
teqn, lnd taklng Enunn by the lmnd, she.

‘hlmed
] It is to yon, nnder the _bleaping of God, that wo'
we all our pxuenz happlneas. Had it'not been for

you, Angelu. mlght have boed in hei grave. Ipray
that God will bless you, and I feel assured that He
will, for Ho has said; «Oast: thy bread upon: the -
waterl, and after mnnydnys shalt thou find it;” and
agoln, “He that giveth' to the .poor lendeth to thie

Lord,” and Yknow that He will repay thee. Perhbps

not in this worlgl; but He surely will in the world to.
oome |”

Melted to tears, Emma hnsﬁly withdmw. and went
home, Everything there was in the utmost confus -
sion; the colored servants were gathered in the back
drawing-room, lamenting over *the unsartainty of
Jlife.? lnstantly her thoughts flew to her father, who
had not been well for some daye, aud making her

‘way through the weoping negroes, she hurried to his:
room. The first glance showed her that her foars

were not without foundation. Mr. Youmans lny

upon his bed insensible, perhaps dead. Emma kneeled
by hla bedside, and pressed his hands to her hpc 5
‘thoy were loy cold.

Emma’s mother died when she was but a few dsya :
her

.t Burely,” exclaimed Emma, whe cannot, wlll not

dio when I love himso! Oh! God, spare my father{”

The next morning’s sun shone upon the corpse of.
Mr. Youmans, the insensible form of his mt.er, and
the pale, agonized brow of his daughter. .

" In two days, all that was mortal of Lewis Youmans
was 1aid in the grave, and his sister was by his side,

A week afuar the funerals, the heirs of Mr. You-

mans were called upon to hear the reading of his

‘will. Every one expeoted that he had left’ all “his*

property to Emma, but what was their surprise to.
bear that ho had left the paltry sum of ouo hundred
doliars to his daughter, and all the rest, nmountlng
to nearly two hundred thousand dollars, to'a
thrify and dissolute nephow, James Hartley.

Q.

Afmr the reudmg was finished, James atepped np

to hiv couin, and said:

. “There is your monéy, Emma,” taking two ﬁfty

dollar bills from his pocket-book, and lmndmg them
ther; “of oourso you cnn stay hore tonight, lf
you ve 1o where else to

Casting alook of wlthermg 8C0rD upon lnm, Emmn

aroso, and quietly quitted the room. Huuly ool-
lecting together her dresses ond jewelry, and takin;
her porte monnaie, containing only five dollnra, she
called & man to take her trunk, and quitted, itxmght
be forever, the home of her childhood. * Her ﬁolve
wag taken; she would support herself; she would go’
to Mu Webb, and work with her. Bhe reaohed the
room, and, with™a light tap, opened the door. The
room was ampty.

_ At thig instant & woman from the next room cqme ¥
in, and handed her a note; it was from Angela, and -
ran thus :—

4 DesR Em—My brother hns oome, nnd inaiswd

upon our leaving this place immediately, You may
jmagine how aurprited he was to find us in this one-
“|room, when he lefi us in a fine house ; however, wb
are going back 0 our: old home, and you must &pll
and see us at No. 875 St.aw Street.. ‘..

Yours devotedl )
'Anoxuyé. Wm” '

Cnllmg w the man, she took her bundle, a.nd pud

him for oarryingit.. She determined to.rent the
room, and support herself by teaching music or em.
broidery. The next day she answered an_advertise-
ment for & music teacher, but was chjected to on
acoount of youth. A fow more trisls she made with
no better success, and then turned hor attentiontp |

 she winh

Often, very often, Emma, thonght of « Cut thy £

. Bhe had but one article of valne Toft, angd that vm

(her silyer ports monnaiz, whioh, her father ] lmd glven .
s{ her. She was in want, and dewrmlned m.ull this,
also, . Here we must leave her for  the pment, u.nd
yult dur other friends. ,

T
®.je o ° K oy

The day.on wlnch Enma. Youman' fnther wu

tmriod,ern :Webb's son returned %o his ‘native: cily
fifter.an absenoe of two years. . During Bll this. time
e hod ndver heard from them, and of cofirse; know
| mot of their poverty. He had :been, tnvel,ln

Wi

an uncle, and at his death made immedlufé,ptepau
tions for returning homn. Hls mother yuet; ﬁlm,.;l o
he requested; at the stoamor's landing, and fook Wm,
to her house,  How, surprised. ho was {0’ fod: bs ¢
mother in such & place;. we leave the ,readp:m M
ine,, . They Jeft it:the same day that horpturyed/and
boarded for awhile in the “Pi, bl
he could get baok:their home. This, 84,5000
plished, and/they are now: oomfort.ablym
own houde. . Follow me, rwler.,ﬁhalo;
thom. A:large, bright fire fs glowing, {x lfh” ,
shedding ite cheerful llght and warmth; 1dtln
o 'M: |

ﬁfm#. m#“

one oorner aiu o Iady. - The ﬁmﬂulm
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