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| XXXIL ' “Norl either,” added John Grace. Then turning

"+ .. HE TIPTOE REBELLION.

anything going on, I should have felt it my duty to

drop all olse right whore it was, and " proceeded to
make & note of it without delay. Thero was nothmg

doing, just as thero always had been. - -

The old town nodded away. Its sleepy burghers
still dozed on the favern bonoh on summer days,and |;
packed. themselves into the little stores and bar.
rooms through the nipping winter woather, Deacon
8080 frowned—H-h-h.med l—and looked wise, as bo-
fore. Mr. Zigzag rolled up and down the street, and
plérced everybody thréugh with his sharp blue eyes:
Mr. Pennybnght sld just as many grindstones and
mop-handles as he used to sell ; and looked over and
under, but never through, his spoot.aoles at those who
caine to the Post Office for thelr letters. o
. Mr. Bhadblow——ah, but he was gettlng 1o better
of it. How very poor e felt! - How he negledted
the fair means of adding to his hoard; and went

. about’ saving, and picking up, ahd eternally oom-

plaining! - His wife ‘had a sore trial of it, indeed.
Bhe would have rejoloed at the thought of getting
back - Patty’s., soclety ‘afgain, but as for wishing to

forts With Mr. Blisdblow, it was ‘entirely oul<o? the
question, ' Shie bore, and boro’ patiently ; ever’trust-
ful, ever cheerful olwoys t.rymg to ﬁnd t.he bpight

dAend Mr. John Pomnger—ho ‘never would lcnve
that 1ittle red schoolhouse a8 long-as he lived. His
bhair waa. getting quite - gray, as it was; and it had
long been a popular maxim with -the sturdy Hucka.

" buckers, that in & heap of gray hairs wisdom wos

somewhere secreted. Thoy could n’t see any special '
‘nocessity of hunting for it in thy skull. Yes, there

‘ruled-Mr. John Porringer over his daily squad of pu- |

pils, the undisputed monarch of all ho surveyed,

His intelleotual serfs still continued to regard his
. blue woolen socks with scholastio xespect, and to

cateh the fire of his gln.nco with awo and trombling.

Gen. Tunbelly grew. no lenner; and as for his:

growing much fatter, it was not to be thought of.
He was weighing his regular two hundred forty odd,
and: "hearty as o buck, I'thalikes 1”—as he had oo-

casion to say of himself quite frequently. Im all.

this time he had not married Mrs. Banister yet ; nor

got Abigail Lovitt back {o kcep house for him; nor

called out Mr. Nathaniel Tiptoo to mortal combat.
He looked savage at the school-teacher in church
‘somotimes, and occasionally broke off bits of his

. teeth in « gritting " them at him; but he never way-"

laid him, shot at him, cowhided him, or interfored
with his pesoe in any conceivable manner,

Mr. Tiptoo, however, had trials of his own. His boys
began teget the upper hand. Ho was afraid to try
to flog the bigger ones, lest ho might got flogged him-
self.; and he cxisted in o state of oscillating wretch-

* edness botween the gonding of. his energetic sister -

Sally and the persistont doviltry of his pupils. It
was all ho could do to maintain his own respect with
them. Anybody could sce he was going into a con-
sumption, with nothing but the capets of the boys
and the continual drumming-up of Sally. She was
determined to have him conquer them; nnd he knew
just as woll that he could n’t. -~

‘John Graoe was the ln.rgest of chem. o.nd of oonree
tho leader.  He had been with Mr: Tiptoo from tho

'orlglnnl founding of his_celebrated institution in |
JHuoknbuek. Heo had § gmwn ‘to be a large, raw, tall
tellow, with pimples bree.klng out o.ll over his fooo, .

atid o cracked Yolce thut ' put, you in mind of " the
voloe of & squo.b-pigeon. Hpvlng beoome perfeotly
tamili&r with the weak poinu of lils teacher, ho was
now ready to iesd on ony foriom hope to the capture

_‘Next' to hilm came Bill Barber. A redheoded

youth with green téeth, and a “ppiF of undy eye-

brows that ought to have pdd rent for the uso of his
forohead. But his
ho hsd only been'eidowod with the power of movlng

those ears, he oould have kept the flics oﬂhis taco'

all tho rest of his life. How they wonld have ﬂnp-

!
pedmn two emall epeolmens-—Wsshlngton Ounoe.
and Philhp Hatoh, Thoy wore naturally timid, but
Jokin Giade was drilling thom in. He' knew how to

" uso them for his purposés, and ‘Bnd'already tratned
‘ them. w deoeuful praotloea thstwould hevs med‘a

oven's eup-mother weep
oma.ymeymmetmmsfom

“Who s sgolig to éad Irisd huty.pn&'n' foi- s ]
* breakfuat any longer ?" sskod Joki" Grade, billy.| M1
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trials-and discom:

- ;.- | to Washington Ounoe, ho added—* Are you ?”
You may want to know what was doing np fn}

Huokabuck, all this {ime; but if there hed been

-4 No,”” answered . Ounoe, “with some little: hcsitop
tion.
« Are you?” contmued tho leader, to Phillip. .

bys negative shake of his head.

“ Hurrah, then!” shouted John, throwing up his
cap and catching it as it came down.. “ Now we're
in for it!" Hurrah! . Go it, Tiptoe! Three choors
for Bally! Down with tho frled hasty-pudding! No
more fried hosty-pudding for breekfa.st! Say—will
you all agree not to_ take! any @ more of it for breek.
fsst mo

- T'd o good deal rn.ther pnt up thh thu.t,” eald
young Ounco, " and spreud my owd bread for sup-

r 17

«B0’d 117 chimed i in Master Hhtoh, ﬂirting out his
yellow handkerchief.. "~ .

" 4 Yes,” said Bill Barber, #lo' ent onr pud’n’, and
go without otr bread, unless we oan spread the but-
ter on ourselves, T go for that! I say T know how
much butter I want, as well a8, old-Sal Tiptoo does !
And I guess I've got the strongth to spread it on,
“0 !"

‘Johnemoeetoodand mﬁewed mmam
ment.

‘u Well,” sald he, coming over w the mt, “ I’ll go
the pud’n’, and refuse the bresd-end-butter will
you all agree to that 2 T .

« Yes " was the unanimous answer.

« Hurrah, then 1” he continued, thromng up his
cap again, and this time lodging it in the branches

of an apple-tree; “no more bread-and- huttor, if we

can't spread it ourselves! Hurrahl Nono of you
'back out, now! Follow me up, and wo'll carry the
day! Down with the Tiptoes!. Threo cheers for
John Qrace and’his company 1"

They joined in with all their Jungs and henrts

No wonder they were. disposed to rebel against this

greet poin(e wero hln ears, 1:

parsimonious bread-and-butter scheme. Any boy of

ispirit would. Every night when'they wero summon.

ed to the supper-table, they found each one & elngle
slice of bread upon their plates, spread over as thin-
Iy with butter as gold-beater’s ekin. Uniess you had

* -1ooked sharp for it, you could n’t have scen it at all.

There was n’t cnough of it to hold & fly's young-
est baby by the foot, The boys thought -Miss
Bally must possess wonderful sharp eyesight to do
‘such fine work every day, and o knife-blade that
- would have let the sun through. ~ Besides this spread
slico of bread apicoe, they wero allowed & single oup
of tea-and-water to wash it down. oocasionally a two
or three inch chunk of cheap spongo cake, and their
.own napkins to wipe the crumbs from their mouths
with, It was such high living, they concluded to
strike for the sake of health and temper togother.
And they struck. '
On tho very samo dy when they went in to the
: tea-table, after puddhng ina hn basin of ocold water
-for two or threo minutes apleoo by way of prepara-

i tlon, Mr. Tiptoe said the usual grace reverently, and | -

[ Mies Bally commenced pouring the tea. Each boy
had his one slice of bread-and. butter on his plate,
obediently to tho ancient custom.

. Mr. Tiptoo’s sister handed ronnd the fea,n.nd-
water, and he began to spread his own bread for
himself from & lump of butter seorobed somewhere
in his violnity.

The boys all hesitated. The two youngcr ones
looked over.fo the older.oncs. They saw them sitting
back purlily in thoir chairs, and so -they eat back.
Not one out of the four would touch his supper,
though Miss Sally had been at great pains to

polish. It seemed ungratefal, i

Mr. Tiptoo had gono the distance of. ono large
bito into his bread, before he sow that somethlng
unusual was about to ocour, He immedhmly Iald

and, crowding his mouthful into one of -his oheeks
a9 rapidly a8 possible, e.sked what the msu.er waa, . :
The boys looked across the tablo at one nnother,
and dropped thelr eyes to their plates wuhont
meklng any puswer.
'+ Mr. Tipwe glanoced at his sister, whoeo eyes were
hurling oeggm, plstols, and & whole armory “of
dangerons weapons at him. Then he turned. his.
suentlon to the boys |
“What’s the matler, 1 say?" in a etill londer
iuloe.‘

', ;ftmmea» to epoek any of yon ?" seld he,
x’!°1°9,tnmbling ln spite of h!!! effort at mlf-

h?iliun’i; for o:i'é'i" epole up Bl Basbe, nbblnc 1 ooty
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| weré go!ngw tako the tea" ‘and pour hot water
‘_ over every ono of thom ih *yotation, Thoy could
noithér of thom speak ' for'& Wmoment, the boys had

,'l‘iptoe. his blnck eyes quing llke 8 caVsin’a dsrl:

o Mr. Tiptoe, why don’t;"}on and them off to their
| rooms 27

_got close to the door; “I don’t pay-for my board;

The latter was patisfied to, express his sentiments '

L mesns 7% woll thsnk ‘you to pass that plate| Wo don't doubt t.hnl. ’ gnid John Grnce. “But
& butter by youl” ‘was his- repl.y wo'd rather you'd stey outside. - Bay, though ; did
Mr. Tiptoe’s faco flamed, “liko & blacksmith’s | Mr. Tiptoe leavo any of his butter for us 2
forge., Miss Sall,y hnlr M “her soat,ns if sho| Tho baffled matron knew not what to do or say.
Thoreforo sho did and said nothing. Mor- brother
stepped closp to her and whispered something in her
car, and immodiately sho went away with him to
the farther corner of the hall. Thero thoy held a

given them such o-siddedt wiking-up,

1", “Do you mean ‘to bo insolent, sir?” retorted Mr.
took much tho lerger part. Hor gestnms were renlly
furious,

Somo sort of & conolusion seomed to bo nrrived
at, and Miss Bally hastenod to the siege once more.

1 John 1” said she, in & rather mollified tone.

#Well,” he answered her.

« Open the door, and I promlise. ‘not to touch you

# Oh, how kind you bei” he replied. -

« Unfasten it, I toll you, and you shall not suffer
for it ; you shall havo. your suppor besldes, if you
{ will behave.”

wAll of us, do you mean ?? he asked, !

. % Yes, all of you, Open the door quick, thoughl”

The boys took a minute or two to compare views

ocllar,

W No i sald: John, who donstituted Himsqlf now
the speakbr for his Party; “bpe wo 'd liko to epreed
our bread for ourselvesl ¢ alll”

« The ungratefal 8 1" broke out Miss Sally,

. » Leave the mble thls mlnm,” ordered he, % and
g0, to your rooms | and don’t ene of you leeve t,hem
ege.in tonight!”. .- - LD

_They all got up to oboy. - 35

“oI know ons thing,” said Jobn. (}moe. when he

not till I've eat my money’s worth!” and- pnshed

through as fast, as ho oould go, (:; ﬁ:;;xbjeot. At last John Grace spoke for them,
- “ What's that, sir ?” oolled Mr. Tiptoo after him. -
" What's thiat you say, sir 7 gh: ‘llfooiog'll.pmhlso fair not to touoh us, we'll open

protractod consultation in whispers, in which she.

But tho presumptuous rascal was out of his
tYeach, and he was not theman to go in pursuit
of him. - In fact, Mr. Tiptoe &ldn’t feel like eneering

upon a tussle that evening with anybody.

© o1 should think thoy'd done it now!”. exclaimed

Miss 84lly, as soon as-thay were out of hearing.

@ Now what do you:s’poas put fAat freak into their
heads, Nathaniel ? Bat I weyer'd yicld! Inever'd
give-up in tho world | I’d vongucr em! Ok, howI

vnshIwasemsnl” RS

‘{‘I wish you were” obsarnd her brothor, 4if you
think it's so very agosabld,. I'd bo glad to change! .
,plsoea with you for & little whils, I'm sure.”

8he looked like & thunderolond in its blackest and

raggedest glory. If there had boen any bolts in her,

sho would have burled. one a3 gtraight as a line at
her offending brother. Jf the. gJd mythologista could
.hsve 1aid hands on her, the! would have carried her
Of=-plens volens—end, "‘!"iﬂ ,hewibot thelr
1 terrible Juplter. . AT
They finally conicluded to &lt a whlle and disouss
the affair in all its aspects, and take counsel of their
| judgments for the future. Thus 'they conld recover

their oourage, and-consolidate their.resolutions,

It was presently arranged that: Mr. Tipoe 3hould

go up among thery alono, and take observations..

“When ho had mounted to the top of tho chamber
staira, ho stopped to listen. There was not o bit of
noiso to.be heard. . You might have supposed the
rebellious rascals ‘had all elipped on their night-

olothes and gone to sleep.

Ho stepped up to tho door of one of their rooms—
they ocoupled ‘adjoining chambers with free com-
munication between—and tried the: quality of his
knuckles on the wood-work. The wood he found

was the harder.
They made no answer.
He knocked again ; louder yet. ..
No answer still,

% wJohn}” he called. *John Grace l”

The mutineer took no more notioe of hlns than if

«] promise- you,” answered Miss Sally.
it, then1?

Aocordingly he proceeded to undo the tnst.enings,
and lifted tho latch.

Tho instant thore was a orovico wide enough, 'ﬁr.
Tiptoe, who was guite to0 norvous to engage sucocas-
fully in an affair that required only coolness and
determination, thrust in his arm, and cried out ina
bugaboo voloo,~—

[ Open

and get flogged !’
 No, you hain’t got us, you rnsoels, efthor!” said
John Graos,. jamming back- the door with, all: his
weight, and calling on the other boys to help him,
“Take csre my arm! Take care my arm!”
screamed Mr. Tiptoe, who was sklnning ftin trying
to draw it back again.
#Take oare of your arm yourself!" hou-sely To-
sponded the rebel ahlef. © . -
4Ow! Ow !” oried Mr. Tiptoe.
hand! You’re pinching my fingers!”

might, to assist in extricating her brother.

“Qah] ah! Oah? Oau!” Mr. Tiptoo groaned,
dancing about in the hall, with his injumd ﬁngers
| in his mouth.

#The villains I said his slster, seelng whnt pain
her brother wag in, « I U fix ’em! Il starve ’em
out!”

#]t’s no more than what you've been a-doin’, these
two years!” answered John Grace.

Bhe hurried down stairs, procurcd & olothes-line,
and tied the handlo of each chamber-door to tho post
of tho stair rmling, ond then marched oﬂ' with her
comp baggage, carrying her woundc«' nlong wlth
her.
| Poor Mr. Tiptoo’s hand! It had to be poultmed

for 8 week!

During the night, John erce slipped out the win-
dow on tho shed below, carrying his clothes with

.#Now I've got “you, you rascals! Como out hero-

“ You'll breek my '

Bally was braocing against tho door with all her

.the floor, tho two older ones winking and looking

‘setting his teoth together. But the hinges held out,

«cally illustrate her ides of what genuino gumption

garnish their bread with’ suoh & beautiful wazon |'me 97

down his sliee in its. ‘present mnhlo.ted condmon,.

| t?"f,;fr'mumm«ms

him, and took up his quarters with John Kagg. His
pooket money permitted it.  Tho rest, howpver, being
less favored than he, remained whero thoy were, and
took the chances.

And they were pretty slim ohnnces, too. Mr. Tip-
too overhauled them altogether, Birch was at a pre-
mium for some timo afterwards. - Bill Barber offered
somo conslderable resistance; and even butted his
red head with an unplensant emphasis into Mr. Tip-
tod"s wrotched littlo stomach. But he pnid for it,
though, as Miss Sally’s dexterous manipulation of the
broom-handlo abundantly testified. If anybody was
ever © conquered,” ho was that individual.

"The two little fellows were lot~off more lightly;
Yut reckoning in the sicgo and all, it may be assert-
ed with propriety they lacked nothing of their sharo
of the punishmont, cither. * It was hard for tho rebels
all round.

ho had not been there at all.” Yet. if Mr. Tiptos
could have stolen & peop into that apartment, he
would have secn four boys grouped in tho middle of

deflant, and tho, two younger twisting their bodics
together as if they woro taken with a snudden cramp
in the stomach. :

The enraged teacher scized the doonhxmdle, and
tricd the latch; tho latch, however, was fastened
down! Thon ho shook the door with all. his might,

and the boys tittered and shook their ﬂsw ot him in
pantomime,

Finding his progress thus unexpeotodly impeded,
he hastened down again to report to his command-
ing officer. Miss Sally roceived him with a cold and
roproachful look, and eaid sho should be ashamed of
borself if shq hadn’t more ¢gumption”. than all
that! Upon which, intending no doubt to ‘practi-
and saw tho ’soapo grace who hit been tho source
of 80 much troublo to him. - Thinking to frighten
him into obedienge, ho ordored him-to go homo at
onco. The rebel, in turn,’ ordered Mr. Tiptoo to get
out of tho room, and threatened to put him out if he
didn’t go himsolf, without furthor coremony. On
considoration, Mr. Tiptoo thought ho would not givo
him that trouble ; but ‘returned home and wroto to
his father mstoud who soon took him away alto-
gothor.

Thus ended the fu.mous ‘Tiptoo Rebellion. There
had o't been an excltement liko it in Huokabuck
sinco Othniel Ammidown, Esq., plotted the map of
tho town upon paper. It rather hurt the popnlnrlty
of tho Tiptoo boarding-school, hotever, which was
proven in its diminished receipts for o long timo af-
terwards, Nathaniel and Bally could bardly bo sald
ever t.o hu.vo got catirely over it agoin. :

ghould be, she staried and ran off up stairs as fu.st
08 sho could go; Nathantel after her. -
She laid her nervous hand on thoe doorhandlo and
called out in her most suggestive tones of voico:—
#Boys! boys! - What's this door fastened for? Un.
festen it this minute, and let me in] Do you hear

No noiso on the other eido of the door. Young
Ounoe, however, twirling "his ﬁngers abont his noso,
and Bill Barber gotting into position. to knook right
and loft whenover the barricade was carried.

Do you hear me, I say ?” continued Miss Sally,
sharpening up her voice against, hex' rising temper.
4Xet mein!. John Grace! William Berberl Wash.
ingwnl I’hilllp Howhl I tell yon to lot mho in1”

«No you don’t 1", replied John Gmoe.

" #Don’t you glvo any such impudent answors to
me, sir " said she. “Open this . dor, or I will havo

it bgken downl”. , o
© #Oh, we oould n't 1" ho aaswered agaln, . XXXML |
© wWilliam Barber!” she called: . Willlunl" * EARLY FRIEND,
-~ «Niaa I” gald ho, fn 8 kind of Bleat, Ania gl oontInued fn the same inanimate end
.| #Do you open this door for et X ol oome ‘tn 1 Nifilpas aituation s before. Nothing interested her,
) Open the doort” edeveneo arrest her attention, Sho gat silent

Oh, o ma’sm 1" ho mqwmd,ﬂth s etudied hifil all the day long,’ tursing her grief.

an
bleqnn . “I “don’t very well seo how 1 ocould!” | Hor mother exorted herself in many waiys to, divert
“ft ephut "the rules of our af Wl!shmenﬂ” her, and to ralse hier fallen plrita; but, sho mads |

i m m, ‘I qid a2

youl suu,ehealdnqtdeeputa Hho helleved this to bo &

Wm’ ;. deprossion that her

«'r

ﬂ"‘mﬁ ’}o

M. Tiptoo ventured over to John' Kegg s ot last,

memuonlywmhwumﬂyfume they were. |
térﬁoﬁidlngoodﬂmegﬂfa

ly fecl all tho better,

Mr. Byron Banistor now becamo quite a- regular’
visitor. Bomotimes ho was thero in the morning, -
and again inthe afternoon. Bomictimes he saw Anns,
but as & goneral thing he did not. * He- was ‘always
insinuating and’ agreeable. Thero was always o

lows’ hcalth ; or Anna’s spirits; or to offer in rels-
tion to thelr fortunnte oscapo from a longer connee-
tlon with Robort. * Te had so much sympathy to oxe-
press. Io was ready with such a host of congratu-
klations, on this and the other subject. 1t was alittle.

* { wonderful into how many social shapes he could turn

himself, and what o vsrioty of conts ho was able to
wear,

Mrs, Willows reoelved him into her oonﬁdonce. for
she believedthim to bo her friend. Whenover he call-
ed, she was glnd to bestow the utmost attention on

tiality ehe felt for him: They talked togother much
of Annn, and of the sufferings she had gono through.
Mr. Banistor was full of pity for her, and wisked he
had it in his power.to offer her the least relief, Ho
kney what she had endured, but he did not belfeve
thst words could brlug any balm to o spirit wounded
as hers was.

He was playing his part well. It seemod now ag
if there was nothing bat o little lapse of time be.
tween him and the realization of his hopes. -

Robert was flonting about town, without rudder
or compnss. - Having lost his wife, ho had also lost
his ambition and purpose. He would sit down alono
in his desponding moods, and wonder what there
was loft for him. He had surrendered all his valua-
ble frionds, his sclf-respeot, and lis prospeots for

come, that ho even grow indifferont to the old Jures
of tho cup, and drank,'when - ho did drink, more in
obedienees to his habit than from tho spur of dny
awakened desire. '

Sad and unroflccting, gonded contimmllyhyhls
swift-coming thoughts, and reckless only becauee he
had no one left to care for him, ho wandered the
| streets alode, or sat despairing in his dilapidated
| office,—~the piotare of a truly
what o changeTYght 1o & singlé word have wrought
in him, if spoken by the lips of sympathy and
love! Even if ho had been tho vilest criminalsthat
lived, was it right thus to cut ‘him off from those
who wero not less his brothers and sisters than
before? \

Thus forgotten and deserted of others, Pstty met
him one afterncon in the strects. It was not pos-
sible for her to be more surprised t.han when her
oyes rested “on bim, Ho was so chnngcd sinco she
saw him last! Ic looked hard at her) and scemed
undecided whother he should speak to her ot not.
Beeing Lis wretched situation, Ptty put aside all
feelings of restraint, and addressed him ns sho used
to in their earlier days.

* Robert,”” said she, “is this you? It's o long
while since I have seen you.”

Io recognized her by hardly more tlmn\p. glance,
and immediately dropped his c¢yes to the ground,
Heo had not the courage to look her in the face.

“Why,” said Patty, much moved with his unhap.

—for he seccmed to bo trying to hurry away from
her; #I want to speak with you, Robert. I hn.ve
something important to tell you.” -

This voice of kmdncse, tho only one he hnd heard'
gince he became an exile from the compnnionshlp of
his wifo, awoke tho old.associations in his heart.
His feclings were touched.
pleasant exprossion, as if he had suddenly thought
‘there might be hope for him, \

“To tell me? ho repeated. « What is it 97

#Oh, you shall come with me where [ live, and we
will it down and talk of it together. Thero is no
place hero in the stréets, you know.”

did when you first camo to Boaton ?”

“ Yes,” sald sho; “in the same place. With Mr.

Lily.» ’ '
He wanted.- to seo Patty alone, and to talk with -

her. Ho wished also to learn what it could be thnt

sho had to communicate. And.still, he could not

help that terrible feeling of . unworthiness in her-

be seen walking in tho ‘streot with her; as if she
must exporienco contamination in his company ;
if sho could entertain ng more respest for him, nnd

much sho lonthed and déspised him. - This unhealthy
susplolon ho cherished toward others, and ho saw.no.
renson why it was not to apply as well to her.

Btanding there beside her in tho street, he was a.

Even strangers would bo led to turn and observe
him, and espeoially tho atriking contrnst he farmod
with his fresh-looking companion. - Ills cyes.wero
dull and dead ; and his loose way of life and want
of femalo sympnthy and attention, had lefy deop
Yines of oare and sorrow upon his face. Ie had not
shaved himself in many days, nor was his linen
ablo to mako the 1cust protensjons to mmaculate..
ness ; and besidos being badly soiled and atained, It.
wos tumblod. His cont was considorably worss, aud.
in places garnished with spots of grease. Tho boots
ho walked in had not scen blaoking for wepks; nnd
ong of thom was eraokod out at tho side, u,nd run,
doyn at the heel. - ;

m general appearasoo was dllaplantodg and se-

dhand. Having always boon '80. exdod: in-his
apparel, and 80 studlous of neatness, the pment
mloofhh qu .eorded s oonttast Mmﬁok

R

over, and for. which, in tho end, sho mightvery like-

.| something he was ready to suggest about Mrs. Wils

him. B8ha never omitted to assure bim of the par .

business. Bo thoroughly dishenrtened hnf he be. -

tched ‘man. Ob, .

py appearance and manuer, * where nre you going?” -

His faco lit up with o -

. %Whero do you live?” he asked. *Wheré you +

soclety. It appeared to him as if ho ought not to.

could conduct him homo only to let. him sco how.

picture to challengo the pity of all his acquaintances.. -
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“more striking thaa it m yltlﬁh Bul‘.‘ '] nn

py expression of his face was worse ulL
combined the sickliness of unwelwme ts 'm.
the restless resolution of & man without aa o.im o
purprse. It indicated the shame that sat and preyed
on his heart, and the shufﬂiug charaocter of the
hopes that now and then struggled to the surface of
bis existence. No .wonder Patty was struck with
astonishment on beholding that changed aud wretch.

.od face, and that she failed at first sight to reoogniu
it as that of her early schoolday friend.

w«Come!" said she; ¢ go'bome,with me ‘now, and
wo willtalk it all over. It’s only a littlé ways from.
bere.”

He looked down at his dress, and tbcn threw &

rlance at her.  * Perhaps you may nob want to walk
through the street with me?” he returned. “No;
you: go on, and I will follow behind. You shan’t
suffer on my account !”

«No, no; what do you think I have to be afraid
of 7 If you won't go along with me, I shall think
you are ashamed to be seen in my company!”

He looked into her eyes, ond a new light burned
in his own.

oI will go with you!” bo. sald, vehemently.
wThank God ! I've got one friend left yet!”

« ] hope 1 shall always be your friend,” answered
ns they started on together, .-

§he condugted him up into Mr, Lily’s little parlor
by the oute? way,and ge¥e him a chair. Here
moved bis bat, and sat down before her. Ob, how
changed he was !—how litle like Robert McBride he
looked then, a8 he took his hat off! Patty thought
of the morning ho met her cut the old road in Huck-
abuck, when he first aoquainted her with his father's
purpose to send him to college and make a lawyer of
Bim ; and her heart sunk to know that this was the
same person in whom she was then so deeply inter-
csted ; whom, in fruth, she used to love with o
achool.gir’s undeveloped passion.

» Now, Robert,” she begnn,—for ghe felt somehow
possessed of unusual courage in his presence that
day,—* 1 am going to bo plain with you. You and’
I were brought up together, you know. We have
been familiar with one another from childhood. We
have plnyed together, ant wept together. Bince
then l have had my troub!cs, and you haye had
yours."” ‘

He groaned out with his euﬂcnng

« 8ay nothing about it,” she cqntifived, *for ‘1
know it all.”

«Then you have heard all about the divorce ?”
said he.

“ Yes.
itn"

# Oh, no—no! Ihave no words! I havo nothing
but grief! It's too Into for mo to do anything now !’
I havo killed her ! 1 never shall see her dear faco
agnin! Never shall epcak with’her more}”

The tears wero pressed, as by force, out of his
cyes, and ko suffercd them to roll down his choeks
without brushing them away.

“ But what are you going to do, Rohert?” she
asked, tenderly but firmly. * You are not going on
80, 1 hope.”

« Oh, I don't know what I'm to do! Ihaveno
hope,—~no plan! What can I do, Patty?’

" At least,” said she, » you need mot throw your-
self away! I would n't do that, I'm sure; not if all
the world cane and asked me to.”

] know it, Patty! 1 don’t waunt to go on in this
foolish way! But what elsc is left for me? Nobody
carus for wo ; uobody is willing to help mo ; I havon’t
a fricnd in the world ; ——"

I am your friond!” she interrupted.

# 8o you are, Iatty! I should n’t have forgotien
you /—But how can you belp me, when its all you
can do to holp yourself? 1 am destituto and deso-
late. 1 go to sec no oup, and no one comes to sco
me. Sometimes I havo thought scriously that death
was botter than this!” ’

# You must not give room to such thoughts! You
must drive them away! They can do you no good, 4
aud they,may do you a great deal of harm, Will
you promise e not to think of such things agnin ?”

[fe noded n silent aflirmative, tho tears still flow:
ing from his cyes.

« Now I want to ask you a question, Robert, Why
won't you g0 heok to Huckabuck, and settle down
there in your business 9”

His face was alive with astonishment.

# [ go baek to Huokabuek 1” said he. <+ What for?
What is . thero for me there? No! nol I must go
away from all ‘my friends] I must go where I am
not known §  But how? Who will keep me? Where
canldoit? And whero shall I go ?—0h, Patty! 1
turn myeclf this way and that sometimes, and I
think 1 would like to try so many things all at once,
and I cannot try oven-onol It discourages. mo!
And then to believo that all the world is leagued
against me, —"

» It i n’t!” said sho. . # You must not think eol
Onco make & new begioning for_ yourself ‘and you
will sec how fulse such’ ausplclono are! ‘But,we
must respect ourselyes, you know, if wo ecxpeot
others to respect us.”

He'sat a few moments, lost in refloction. - 8ho had

It is over with. Wo will not epeak of

~-no wish to disturb his t.hought.s, und t.hercfore xnude

no further conversation.
Presently ho broke out, ns if thlnkiug nloud.
“Those happy days! they never will come back
ngnin' When I wag living them, 1 little ehought
what this world was, ‘or how bitter would be my ex-

,porlenoe. -I'nover feared that trouble would overmke

me. Everythlng was so innocent theu everythlng
was 8o pure and peaceful ! Ob, what s life I Have
led afncol How much of this sorrow is of my own
making o played together, and went to sohool to-

_gether—we were both a8 innocent there at home as

birds,  Wo had friends, and everybody to caro for us.
And now sce how it ’s changed! Oh, God ! I cannot
bear 10 think of ft! It makes my keart ache so,

- when 1 look back only o fow years! I know I have

donio wrong, and sohave others. I wish I could live

it oll over again; I would live différently. Iwould

never bo led away as 1 haverbeen. I have been g0
foollsh—oh, e0 foolish /? Aud he looked up alinost

.supplicatingly to. Patty, and dsked, “ Patty, whalt

ahall L do?”

She, the weak and fﬂendleu girl, was jmparting
nrength and counsel ‘to the brokén and wm\iehed
auan

“I would go boek home,” she eold hlm. “1 thlnk

~ yoiu hadl better,” |

8 No” sald he, qulckly, as ir }dn re-oluuon on t.hut

any[eeewunxed.i:;:nn&dzml .1 péveroan’

UI 1 !-wt'

'_ m’émum'

gc wapt to'hear

ty. pretended
went on to say. that more than a week befo
received a Jetter.from Mrs. Bhadblow.

-t And what does she say 7" asked Robert.  How is
Mrs thdblow 9 s there anynewsin Hockabuck—|:
that dear old place. where 1 epent the happiest days

of my life?”

suddenly "

eyes upon anythi

the room.

upwards.

Ob,

forgot me!

me”

night.
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help he dared hope” for.

t auéh hlhgrm upon themt* No, ihey will
from me again {7 ;
not.to heed hin lsst:remark, but
re,uhehed

# Yes,” answered Pmy, elov!y. and with Some hes-
itation ; “ there js mows—some that, I brought you
here on purpose to tell you.” -

, His countenance lighted upagain, 'l'hough he felt
himself thus cut off frorh his friends, yet he would
like to hear from them once more. .
“ Your father a dead 1 sald Patly. *He went very

He looked in her face a moment, epcechleu. His
heart scemed to have ceased beating. Then ke col-
lected himself, and spoke.
« Patty 1 said he, in & voice of inexpresmble
anguish, “ Patly/ Did you say my father was
dead? s he dead ?”
 Yes,” she calmly answered.
« Then,” said he, rising from his chair and smiting
his breast, « J have killed him "
e looked wildly about the room, unable to ﬁx his

“Whata wretch Lam| What nlifo I am leading !
Oh, I have broken my poor father's heart! He hoped
everything of me, and I have only disappointed him!
He was proud of me, and wanted me to bring Lonor
ou the family name] But, oh, what have I done !}
Patty] Patty.! what have I done!”

He paused, and bcgan to wolk slowly all nmund

 Dead—dead—is he 9" wringing his hands. Then
stopping in tho middle of the toor, he threw his face
“Ql, God ! forgive me for my crime! i
there any hope that I can ever be forgiven? Will
there ever be nny meroy for-me? Murder! murder!
1 have killed my own father—my own dear, dear fa-
ther, whose lifo was bound up in minel Ob,if I
could see him onco more, and ask him to forgive me!
I could ohly look into his face again! He did
+0 nruch for me—he was so proud of me—he nover
I know—TI know I hastencd' his death!
And he went without leaving & word for his wretched
son! Obh, Patty! . Oh, Patty! Pity me! ob, pnty

Still he continued his mmbling about the room,
now gazing at such trifiing objects as chanced to
catch his eye, and now scarching among the moving
‘erowd out the window for he knew not what.

# My poor mother, too!” said bo; *left desolate,
whed*I ought to have been her stay through the rest
of herlife! And my sisters—oh, how they must
feclit! Poor girls—they always loved me! Dead,
and I not hear of it? Father—father! Come back
to me again! Come back! T will sce you—I will
talk to you! I want to tell you that I am still your
gon! I am not los}—I have not thrown myself
away—I will do better—you shall bo proud of me
yet! Ob, if he could answer me again! Iwish I
could hear his voico! Shall I never hear it? Fa-|
ther.—Anna, both lost to me? Both gone? I ban-
ished from their hearts? Oh, what is there.in the
world now? What shall I live for? What ‘is left ?
Father! Father ! Fatuen!”,

Unable longer to kecp his feot, he t.hxew himself
dowit on the floor, and laid his head childishly in her
lap. She emoothed his tangled bair, and sought to
calm the fever that was raging tn his brain. 8he
cautioned him against this excess of his passionate’
grief, and exerted herself to restore his self-posses.
sion. Dt her words were idlo in the tempest of his
anguish, He tossed his head from side to side, groan-
ing and weeping all the time.
and beat his brenst, and tried to tear his hair.

« Be calm,” she said to him, over and over again.
|+ Be calm, Robert. This will do no guod. It will
hurt you. You cannot help what is past, you know.”
«Oh, heaven! Oh, my wicked heart!” he cried.
1 cannot live any longer! I do not want to live—I
want to die! I havo murdercd my fathor!
Patty! if I was only as innocent as you! My heart
will break—1I cannot breathe—I must die! Oh, Pat-
Ay ! Patty! help mel What am I geod for? Why
wasIborn{ What is left for me row ! Oh—oh 1”
‘Sho suffered him to rave in this idle way, till he
becamo at length oxhaustéd, and found relief from
his destroying excitement in fresh- tears. They
gushed . forth plentifully, and rained into her lap.
Still he lay siretched ncross tho floor, and she eat
supporting his head. e looked up to her for all the
He begged her to impart
her own strengthi and courage to him. His cries for
assistance and sympathy were pitiful indeed to hear.

A raging fover had set in, and his faco was flushed
with its sudden heat. He said he felt as if his head
was bursting asunder, and he pressed it between his
palms with all his strength.
no story, to toll then of his beautiful youth, and the
sunny days of his innocence. It boro:mo murka of
anything but long dissipation and jmmeasurable nuf
1 fering.

Patty kept him with her till he became more quxet.
Then she begged him to remember that she was still
his (riend, and always would be; and sho promised,
if he would prove himself worthy of it, to go and in-
tercedo on his behalf with Mrs. Willows again, in the
hope of bringiog about a second union. Tho brave
and faithful girl! Would thore were-more in the
world with hearts as great as yourown}
* When Robort at length becamo comparatively quict
again, he left her. . She hiad kindly loaned him mo-
ney from ber littlo store, and ho had promised to
come and talk with hor again on another du.y
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Bomo momingo after, while Patty sat at her work
over & flook of rare birds to ‘somebody’s order, and
whilo her thoughts were busied about the unhappy
friend, the door opened with considerable more sud-
donness than was customary, and the sunny-face of
Mr. Lily lighted up thio room in & minute. - His'coun-
tenanoo wrought as rapid o changeon Patty’s spirits
as punrise produces on the murky mists and fogs of

“Well 1” sald he,smiling ln npito of himself; ¢ thls
ia pleasant, is n'y it? This Yooks like it. I ’m glad
to get up stairs again, I ke t0 bogvhem Toan look
doion on pooplo, and wonder wha they aro alt drlving
after s0.. We got & good vlew&g

| gy s i+ ottt Yers s
umuoembu'lx ythehon&” i

p" 4

He wrung his hands,

Oh,

That countenance had

m theso wlndom,

tndhnlloulanduxun." e

hueemedmteelunnticunow. et
‘Mr. Lily kept rubbing his hands together. and
llushin& He appeared o want o eay everythlng.

begin.

By and by, however, he-¢ame at it.

I ’ve got something li: ¢t tell yaoy P‘“Jo"
said he. «I'want your opinionand advioe. Nothing

such a head as yours is!”
And then he stopped to let off a little of his sur-

hands again.

per, “/ "ve.sold out I

Patty let her work fall in Ler lap, and sat strmght
up and looked at him.

#Do.n’t bo scared,” said he. “I aid n’t mean $0
tell you of it till it was all done with, for I did n’
know but you would oppose it. I hn.d & good chanoe,
and I let the whole ‘eatablishment go.” .

. Bhe could not help asking herself the question at
that moment, * Thep what is to become of me "

be continued.’ “When the person who has bought
comos to take poasession, of course I clear, Which
had you rather do, ihen—s‘tny here just as you are,
.or go withane ?" !

«That will depend upou where you are gomg
said she, .- ..,
_ »0h, oertainly. : You don "t thmk 1 wunw} tocar-

across the water?. It ’s nothing of that klnd 1 as-
sure you, ; I sha’ n’t go very fur, It will be a place
you have been in yourself.”

Her eyes sparkled, a8 she tried to guess what place
be could mean.: -, ..
“ Well,” said he,

derstand him, «I’m going to Huckabuck I”
«To Huckabuck |” she repeated after him. . .
« You know ¢hat place, I suppose ? - And I’m rath-
er of opinion that you like it quite as well as you do

IR TROE X

| you could lave it on easier terms. .

« But you have never said a word to‘me a.bout thia
before!” her eountene.noe betraying the’ Joy that she
inwardly felt. -

«I know I have n’t... What was the use ? I waneed
to surprise yow”. . ..

« Well, you havedone that,” she returned. o

« And I’ve got another surprisé for you yet.,” gaid
he. *I’m going to buy that same. ljttle red house
you was ‘born. in, that you have told me so much
about! I want.to own that houss, I believe it will

wanted to go back hame ngu.iu. I would see that you
went to your own, house, and in better shape than
you came uway in. "1 have thought of all these lit-
tlo things, you see, I havo not forgotten your trials,
‘any more than I have my own. 1f I take that little-

I'll gnake it as’ ‘pretty.n box us there is in Hucke.
| buck.” " Huckabuck/ - BowI should like  to s00. that.

place!: Bav X shall
think I shall be dnenpminted in it 27 .

“ o I'm afrald T 'hhve given it' too high 8 eolonng
said she.  * But you ought to remember it's my na-
tive place; the dearest spot to me on the earth 1

# Of course. I understand allthose things. Well,

range my affairs here. I shall buy that house, and
put you into it for its mistress |~ You can do that,

earn your living as you'carn it now. Which would
you rather do #”

4] hod rather go to Huckb.buo " she answered
lmmedu\wly.

‘u1 thought so! I thought sol” uid Mr. Lily,
olapping his hands with joy, - .
—] know nothing of the person - who is to come

here,” continucd Patty ; and I do know you. Which

«Oh, I thought so! . I Anew so!” he went on, as
joyfully as before. *It's all I wanted to hear from
you, Patty. Now I'm casy. “Now 1 can leave my
little shop, birds and all, with & good relish. Ishall
take you along with me. I'vo always blessed tho

it twice over, because wo .are not going to bo separ-
ated! Keep up your spirits, then!t In a little while
we shall be on tho way to Huckabuok ! I am going
to settle down there.and beoome & citizeu. I shall
dig, and plough the ground, and raise pigs and fruit,
Just- like the rest of them! Only keep up heart;

never sat and talked with mo about that -place for
‘nothing. I have rémembered everything you said.
Now P’m going to put my plans in exeoutionl” =

With more of such talk, ho left Patty to the new
pleasure of thinking the matter"over with horself.

She had not been alone again more than half an
hour, if really that, wheu ahe heard & rnp on the
door, and got up in haste'to open it. -

Robert stood before hefi- He lmd oomp. up- by the
outside way. S <
" Bhe manifested some surprise to sco him, and es;
peclally to see him so muth lmpmved in appenmnoe.
Ho was shaved, his linen 'was" olean, that unhealthy,
foverigh look had left his bouneenunoe, e.nd his nerves
secmed calm ond steady.d”™ . ‘

« Good morning, Patty}” sald he, «I hnve come w
seo you, s I promised. I hope you aré glad I have
come.”

Looking us rénovated ak o flid, it would be & won.
der if she wasn’t. Bho 'weloomed ‘him with warm
.| words, and eonduoted hiih lnto the room oud ehut
the door. -

Ho hardly gave her time to say uuything before
he began at once about hlmoelf .

. #You did me a kind office the other dny,” said he,
wand T have como to.thank you for it I felt then
08 it I hod n't-a friend -left me; but I feel 80 nd
longer. The money you! Joaned ‘me, has dono mé
most exvellent service, I'weis-reduced before that to
almost nothing ; and I found it the hardest work in -
tho world to get monoy,o%en where' I ho,d been in
tho habit of getting it# i /- -

"Patty told - him ‘she @.ve ‘him whiat ‘#he’ dld “be*
opuue they-were stiok ol frionds'y autl beoause she
‘pitied him eo.

11" God ))lehe youl” hg -

l! todo youat
th':ll by yo., e'?ra. . u;zv. % 4*81““,9&"*

Temarked I-%hoh n;uné’s! i'mmgh he looked so Yot
and- winjs 0ri | she wassble to‘debéct thi M X g
wm tﬁ%.x “uilffn at ni&

but said uothing. because ho did not know whexe eo ' ‘
ST ] 4 Well, I am glad of it.” she lympuhmd quickly

ﬁh& down mnng ’cn. nnd whoop 1e

mmmduunmmmm.m.w. '
lhe knew well enough how thoroughly- mu@ wgs’
atall ﬂmu, jhu never remembered’ the time when .

like two heads, you know—espeeinlly if one ot ’em is
| “ What I told you the other day®

plus qood-humor by way of o leugh, ‘n(Ho rub hie :

«Well,” eaid he. dropping his voioe to a low whi‘u- )

«Now I want to say a word or two further, Patty,” |

She heuxmwd. ) ' T

ry you to Mexico, I, hope. or to give you a, sick trip .

lng she could not readily | une

Doston. You stay here just to get a living; up there

just about suit me.. Besides, I thought that if you |

house, you' undentand 1 shall fix it all np again. |

iiverynon now.. Do yonf

then ; I’m to move up there just as soon a8 I can ar.”

or you can stay here with tho new proprietor, and -

would you suppose I should prefer to be with, then "

day I fell in with you, Pn,tty; and now I shall bless

Patty, and you will sco old Huckabuck again! You -

kmm tap hepe 1 mn :

’j*’”mw.\w" 1

iloy orplaging |1
epeeeh that told truthful { wen

‘s'mie! of; l\in inward suffering. Patty knew she
{ conld not inistake such symptoms as thesel -

. #I have sat down, Patty,” said he, after muling a
moment, “ and thought the mawer nll over wh.h my-
pall” .

1 hope you have coms to some good, conclusion.”

+ Yes, T have come to & conclumon,” he anewered.
And paused to consider again,

~.# Well, what is it ?"” she felt panleged to uk him.

-=~-#No§ not quite that. I can’t briug myoelf to go
bok again to Huckabuck. .I mean to go West.”

$What!". ahe uttered, in sudden suyprise. - :
" «1'm going West. I’ve made up my mind., Per-
hape at that distance, where everybody is an adven-
turer, I may succeed myself. At any rate, I mean
to try. ., The only trouble with me is, about getting
‘there, I don’t know how I can raise the money. If
I could only manage onoe to get there, I shall make
it go, I know, I can tench echool, you see, or I can
edit a newspaper. At any-rate, I can get along.”

“ How much will it take, do you think ? she in-
quired.

« Perhaps thirty dollars. It I oould get more, 1
might start with better chanoes. . But where shall 1
go to borrow it &/

“ Could n’t you write home for it?”? she suggested.
. #No—no—nol Nothing like.that can I do] They
must know nothing about it. I shall go without
secing them at all. .Ishall not even tell them of it.
God knows I have brought them trouble enough al-
ready ; now I_mean to remain unknown to them,
4ill I can believe they really wish to know me. Oh,
Patty! what a life my life has been here! How I
have lost and thrown away everything! But I am
going to make a new beginning.”.

. % Then had n’t you better. go home first, and tell
them what you are determined todo? Would n't
that give yourself and - yovr friends t.he most eaus
faction 2"

« Perhaps ; but iv cannot be. I shall go unher
alded, and see if I can ret.rieve my—-" he could
not call them altogether mmfortunes, u.nd 80 he hest-
tated for a word.

- They will be g!ﬁd to know it from your own lips.
If I were you, I ahould not fail to return home ﬁrst.
I know you could get all the ussiatunee there thet
you wanted. And they will feel 80 much worse, you
kriow, when they find you' have gone. Come; why
not say now you ‘will go home first? It will be all
the better in the end, I know.”

. # Patty, I would do or ‘say almost anything to

oblige you, for I feel more grateful to you than to
any human being, But dooe?esk this ‘of me. It
never can be/ My resolution is taken. When my
friends hear from me again, it shall bein o way to
bring them nothing but grahﬁcution I am young
yet, and I can carve my own way. I will not disap-
point those who hope n.nythmg from me, if my lifei is
spared long enough.”
«] do not believe you will, ext.her, Robert. I m
one who expeots great things of you yet. I always
did, éince we.went to school t.ogether and sat on the
uune bench. Bhll, 1 vush you wou}d follow tny nd-
viee ‘only” this onoe”

l h‘.‘

.« He ghool-his head. It was not possible.

t.hing but that he would 'do oheerfully .

# Bhall ‘you take your books with youg” ‘she in-
quired, rather for the sake of keepmg the conversa.
tion alive than for any other purpose. “I mean, do
you intend to tiy to practice your profession there?”

“Certainly T shall,” ho answered with promptness.
“ My poor ‘Tather gave me an education, and I am to
make the most of it. I have thrown away enough
already. Icon do little enough, 6ven if I accom-
plish wonders after this. I was bred & lawyer; and
I inean to make my way a8 a lawger, .when I once
find my new home.  But then the question comes up
before me—How am'I to raise' money encugh to find
my way there?  T'hat is the thing now!”

4 Where there's o mll there's a wu.y," answered
Patty.
Ho relapsed intoa fit of thoughtfulness, in wlnoh

Any-

forced themselves upon him, a8 well as busy thoughts
of the future. No-ono could know the anguish that
such casunl reflections caused him, overtaking him
in all places and at o} times, In a moment he saw
tho Wretched past all.mapped out beforec him,” He

ono up to their origin. His reflections were, like
knotted thongs, whipping him naked for the wrongs
ho hod hitherto done’himself. " -

he, rising to his feet. . I will help. myeelf But,
Patty, promise not to write home about me: I would
not have them hear-one eingle word. Let me have
only one more chance, and if I fail then—say after-
wards what you choose! Good bye! Ishall come
and see you againl”

And without any more’ words, he took hm lenve
and returned down the stairs int6 the street.

. Patty sat o long time and thought about it. Bhe
Iabored hard "to devise sonie Bcheme by which' to
assist him. If she could but have raised the money
ho wanted, it would have been placed in his hands
before ho left the room. But without any consider-

|ablo  amount_of money hersclf, how was it in her

power to do more than help him o.long with her kind-
ost wishes ?

A new thought suddenly struck her, Her face
radiated with delight. She dropped her work, and
pressed her ‘hands together. « Oh,” su.id ehe to‘ he'r
self, if it might bo sq1” :
The influenco of her new plan did not quit her the
vest of the day. Bhe worked out -the remainder of
tho morning, thinking of it; and she ate her din-
ner, doing nothing but thmlting of it ‘still.’ ‘Con.

|tinually she kept saying over to herself—“l“t

might be'so! If it might be sot? '

Early in the afternoon she anked Mr. Lily if Tom
—the boy—might run onwn’erraud for her. «Cer-

tainly,” said Mr. Lily, “« P'Il go right down and send
him up.” -Tom came into the room wide awake ns

ever. - Mr, Lily sent me tip to'y6u,” enid he, speak.
ing' nt_ the top of his ‘speed; * Wast en - errrand)
done; ho maiid. ' mwdy e ‘Go rfght oﬁ‘ now. ' What
iﬂ lt ?” . o

. Patty then pmeded »w give Bz the localily of
Mr. Byron Banister’s xooms ;.and told him to leave|;

| word wlth thlt gentleman ‘that shé would bo ‘very

ghd §£'hé wold’ epl;l Jia'the 0ofikge’ of tho afternoon.’

| Tomn - ‘ata¥ied’ ous; the ‘d6oF Mice'd’ ruhnwny. The

?‘

ueeul of his mhnion was' ho% long after proved
M. Banistér" hin&‘o'em it £l digas

sho did not sbe fit"to disturb him. Sad thoights|

could detect his own follies, and trace them ‘every |

5 «1 mean to see what I can do; at any rate, 7 gaid .

ph, mt-m B‘ ogg,& Vi

: Rowoman hould

g’ nee w her request. ~
Jmay thipk: i} . teo preanming in me,” n.ldk
ehe, myhose aoquaintance with you. is 80 slight, to
fak such o favor as I am- going to} but to tell you
the truth; | tho object iz one thint, enlists my sympa-
thies s keenly, I should be reedy to do even bolder
things than this.” L
.- %]t mujt be an uncommon cavise you are intemb- .
edin. What, pray, can it all be®” - L
“(f course yon know Mr. Robert MeBride ?” eald
she, with a face of anxiety. . .
"« know him to be & poor dmnken wreteh I” he
answered. ... .
Other people might huve been dlshenrtened from
pursuing the subject, with such an-answer as this
thrown in their faces; but Patty’s mind was firm,
and she meaut to carry her point at almost any"
expense. 4
«Whatever Robert may have beon,” said she, § fna ;
steady voice, “he is & changed man'now” '
WAh, you know him, then? Perhapa you haye
lately scen him 2 ’
w1 do know him; I ece him quite frequently. It
is my belief now that he has reformed his life;and
adopted noble purposes.”
* uPerhaps it was abput time,” said he, sneering)y.
«Ho wants to go West. There he feels that he

him about it,and find his mind is made up wgo.-
It will be the best thing in the world for him.”” -

#Qr the worst,—one or the other,” he interjected.

.#In order to reach that partof the country, he
‘wants money.”

41 should suppose so.”

_ o] anr desirous to help him.”

He looked inqumngly into Pntty’a fem. !l'here
was nothing but pure honesty there.

-« ] have but little at present of my own,” she cone
tinued, “ or I could do more for him. So I'thought
there oould be no harm in a.sking you'if you were
willing to —

-wNo harm at all,” he responded quickly. “How
much will he want ?” Y co

4 At least ﬁhy dollars,” said’ ghe, “ More if he "

was to see if you were willing .to.lend me: that
amouut. I cannot pay you all at once, or verysoon’;
bpt, if Ilive, I can pay you. You muy depend o -
that””

He sat and cone:dered upon it. Now-—said he bo
himself-—won’t it be the best thing to got him-cut of - ;
the way,—to get rid of him ? - never thought of it.. :
Why, it will pley into my plans exaotlyl Yes, . -
do it! . T
« Patty,” said he e.lond aﬂer a time, " I will lend )
‘you.this money, and mllmgly You assure meitis -
to bo employed for removing him from the sight of S
his friends. Very good. To-morrow I will bring it .
to you. But be_sure to say nothing where it comes .
from. Mind that. I shall always be ready to oblige

you, you know,” begmmng with his comphmente,;. C

8 ,
"The face of the girl ht up immediately vuth 8 Iook-
of pleasure, that, it was worth fifty dollars:to any. .-
man to behold. . It was remarkably beautifnl. "The .,
heightened oolor that burned in her cheeku told: how
petefulehefeltfortheiuue. IR PN
«Even if I should pay you baok: twlee over," ee.ld ‘
she, a8 he finally left her, « I-could .not help feelmg
that I was still greatly indebted to you. Ido t.hn.nk .
you, sir, very much I thank you with all my "
heart!” : ‘
# Oh, say nothing of thnt Any other hme ayouv‘ :
need a littlo money,” said he, “ yout' know where to .
apply for it!”—with anything but. 8 gentlema.nly
wink of his eye.
She understood by this token r.t whet 'Y saonﬂoe ;
of - self:reapect - she had' been' ‘obliged to: nooept.this
man’s favors; but she forgot all for the sake of her
early friend, and the hope of rmeing him’ up: egein
to future usefulness, -
- [ro 3= coxmuuxn ¥ OUR Nm,a :i,-"f»

QUAIN'I‘ OLD BONG. ’

Yo who would ea\'e your feuturea norld.
Litho limbs, brlght. oyes, unwﬂnkled rorehead.
From Ago's devastation horﬂd. RN R
. Adopt this plan; " - A
! will make, in clinate cold or torrld.
"~ Ahbaleold mnu

. Avold In youth luxurlous dlet. )
4 Restraln the passion's lnwleeo rlot,
Devowd to domestic quiet, -
Do wisely gay; - ‘. o
Bo ahnll ye, Bpite of Age's ﬂet,
" Reslet decay. oL

Beek not in Mammon's worship, pleasure,.:
‘But find your richest, purest treasure ' . .
* In books, friends, music, pollshed lelsure
. " The mind, not centé,— " - :
.- Mako the solo ocnke by uhich you moaeure
-Opulence.- ‘

“* " This 18 the nolace, this tho solence;,.
- Lifo's purest, sweotost, best appliance, -
That disappoints not man's reliance, L
: Whale'erhlutuw— T PR
But ehullengee. with calm deﬂunce,
'.l‘nu. P’on’n%u,}ﬂ

i e
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. THUNDER AND menfrmNG.“‘ Ce
A flash of lightning Js ‘an’ electrio”spark, similar -
in its nature to the discharge of o Leyden jur,] hut on
a soalo of magnitude to which no human power
attain; the longest spurke ‘from the most powerful
electrio mwehine neyer oxoceding four'feet——tho spe.rk
from & jar or battery being much shorter—phile ° W
flagh of lightning sometimes etr:kes tho enrth Irom a,
| height of three hundred feet. " Tho dischur yvhen‘ :
§t occurs from ‘one cloud to nnother, is” oal ed e_v M
lightning, and is harmless ; it is only when the dia- T
charge takes place from t.he olouds to t.he vapth thiat .
danger is to be npprehended. .
The reports occasioned by theso diso irges are, of -
oourse, great in proportion ; and as ‘the, aound Yever-. -
berates among the olouds it produces the rumhﬂns :
of thunder. ', e |
It may be. oocasionally” notloed, dnrmg thunda‘ LA
storms, that o very vivid flash of lightuing 18 5 e
ed inatantanéously by & elap of thunder whiohl gg A
sliarp, crackling sound, yery dxﬂ'erent from the, uu&ﬂ o
rumblmg of dletant thunder thi probebly w
from our nearneee , 'the oloud. o '

: va?h”'

iﬁ in earnest (her ng ”)

Auttio 1118 piébeicd illed the ooy

: m,mmeem ui e

can retrieve his character. I bave talked much with - ‘

ceuget it. . But what I asked you, to call here’ for, .






















