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 penditure of ten times that sum on herself could

. alowed bim. AR Wiiss ‘lyp

. himself, and still s0 ‘tenderly of Auna. He would

knew ‘nothing of that.
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e [tonwbm.mn b ou xm]* t ‘make it known to him ;:she would haveunden §:
XXXV, gone any pain, and volutteered any saorifices; -if ot | :415
pots ymm o £+ U] of these might have sprung t.hﬂiopo‘ﬁm ho wounld }.

Having recenvpd thé money, and handed lt wlth-
out a syllable’ of .explanation to the snrnrised Rob-
ert, Patty experieoced inward pleuures thag the ex-

never have prodiced. It is the invarlable law, that
® generous giver rogeives vastly more than he giveu
The philosophy of Gifts is not yet properly unden-
stood ; yet every onv's’ experience tells' him ‘that
kindneep—whether displayed in gifts of money or
gifta of sympa.thy—n.lwa.yl enriches him who freely
parts with it, more than’tlio rocelver,

Robert’s spirits grew as light s, with the crush |

ing weight of such terrible experienoea upon him, it
was possiblo for them to be. Ho went forward with
inoreased -resolution and industry to complete the
preparations for his final ‘departare. 1Vhat books
he had, he saw packed and sent on beforo him. His
slender wardrobe he flaed away into a single small
trunk, He collected such peouniary seraps as the
publishers-of the flashy weeklies were willing to pay
over for services three or four times rendered, and
with the procéods nddeft to his little ontn; ‘they

o tho Yast day of his pmbnt{on. 3 indulged 1na
long aud possionate fit of weéping over the golden
hopes broken, the starry plans unreached even by a
sipgle effort of aspiratlon, and the treasures of do-
mestlp “happiness forever mnk in'the oocan of his
tronbles..- 1t was indeed’ fea.rtul. He sat, 68 it were,
alone in & sepulchre. He' thought reproachfully of

have made overy mnﬂoe to havo one last word with
her—to receive her forgiveness—und depart with her
blessing. How desolate tho dark walls locked! How
dreuy seemed everything! He. must leave all, for-
get all, and go out into the world to wrostle alone.
If ho was etrong, and resolute, and persevering, he
would come off conqueror ; but not on any conditions
less stern and exaoting than these.

For an hour he remained ‘thus closeted with: fis
bitter reflections. They stunneéd him at first, but
afterwards they called out his strength, and awak-
ened him to effort. He got up hastily from his
chair, and took & solemn ofth before God, with his
right lund raised in the air and his face npturned
to the wall, that it he liyed he would redeem him.
selfl’ ‘

Heaven help hlm to work ont his problem luoceu-
!
mz “soon’ afterwards as be could calm his recent
agitation, he put ou his hat and wont over to make
his Iast visit on Patty. Sho was now all the friend
that ho certainly knew he hod in the world, It could
not reach his cars thht his young wife, so cruelly
torn from his arms, was pining and dying to seo
bim again ; and that sho prayed incossantly that he
might not, even a3 it was, be lost to her forever. He

“Patty received him with an unusually forvent
weloome, and betrayod o largoe share of the tonder
lympathy she folt. He gamo ‘in with a sober, and
e¥en solemn countenance, and lmmediabely sat down
in s ohair near the window. For o short ume ‘Yo
oooupied himself in gasing out at tho passers, though
Patty oquld seo by the expression of his countenance
that ' bis thoughts were not with them at all. Bhe
dldnotolq:wdlnurbhlu lvfbﬂs,buzleihimd! it
ont rinthterrupteil-

* ¥inally ha-turned- round' fnlly upon her, and
lpoh though his voloe was low and charged with
lomw. .

‘u Put{y," said he, to&omw 1dm golng."

" Bhe only looked up &t hln, for thm was nothlng

for Yer to say.

Cuy cannot realite my sftuation yeh” he went-on.

It has como upon me 80 nuddenly L:ghall be' yenrs
in trylug to measure the whole ofmysomm, This
very afternoon, 1 have had bitterer thoughu than
ever visited me’ in my lifo before.* I conld have

ped myself with & lash of soorplonn, in mogmng

nll 1 bad domel Oh, how ‘wicked ! how foollsh§ I
nhﬁlumuxh,bntlnem oan forget it. Ob, it 1t
weze only possible to drive these fetlings out of the |

: mMImighthopGWMhpﬁyl Butho\VoanIbe

endeavored to suggest pleasanter toples.
‘ mdlwellenough,"lﬂd 6, 88" 1f ho-were oon.’
demnsd t be hls own tormaentor, 4 to M‘Yl thui dnd |-
() totellwhnyon are goig to do; ‘snd bow'assy |-
u'u o' driva’ out’ grief “with ‘pleasuré i-bht. who
kmmdwmtof gw“mﬂdﬁuiedu

nlném "How'ls 1t po-hiblo ggu,g ot «u'ﬁbuh

dowhatnooneehewonm dq,‘andwhuno ono oloe |
would do it ” -

you”

friends o great while, you know.”.

Jreckless ! 80 bent on destroying myself! so thought-

««Mwum& 14 ohly good. m-m
- | at thd bad'abde B iy o

bedome sound and whele once mote ; bt bis was an
experienée that could. not be dlvlded or shared. : No
herbs grew greeuly in- the' fields, to oure the distém-
per like that from which his héart siffered. '

41 mean to do sy best, at:ady rate,” he oontins
ued, a8 if-talking to himmdlf,! -«'I-beligve I have:sd
far done my worst; now 1 wilktry what virtue there
1s to be found in'a change.’ Pttt\y.m onohu.done
forme as you have.” - ¢ ' il

What have J'done? - Notidng!”-

not a friond in the wide world.: :Is that nothing? ~to

"1 should mever think of 1t agaln” sald 'she. .
1 know you would n't. -It's fust. like you, Bat
I want you to see that[ cannot forget it—or forget

¢ Oh, I'm not at all afrald oﬂhn.t. Wohave been,

.Har'roiooml 8. i trmqlmlsl};u:tbuéu
s AV ovee o A g
#Yes, from our early youth,” maid:ba.- “Thou

happy times! Those were blessed days, Pattyl I
weep, when I think I can never see them again, ‘It
unmans me, and robs me of half my resolution, to
call up all theso things, and to know that I am ex-
iling myself from them forever.”

Tho moisture foroed jtself into his eyec, and dlm-
med them.

« Oh, well,” sho amwemd. “no one has more than
ono youth ; and we know that does n’t last always.
Wo must n’t fall into the habit of living too much in
the past ;-we ought to live in the future. The past
is dead.” Or if any of it lives, it should be for our
purification.”

It has been 6 dreadful Past for me, Patty. 80

loas of the foelings of others! I wonder sometimes,
when I think of it, that I have beon permitied to
live to go on ol Is there any one who has done as
I havel? Am Inot the basest of all men living? ' To
think of my poor Anna | to think what she suffers !
and all for ‘miel—a fool [—a wretch | blind | rash]
Oh, God! And yet I lovs Anna; I would make any
ssorifice in the universo to help her now. But how
can I do it? What canl do? Isnm’titteolate?
Whould sho see mo again? or hear from me? . Would
her mother lef her "
Alapse of a minute or two oocurred, during which
he lost himself in thought.
« You never will forgot our youth wgether--shnll
you, Paity ?”” ho turned and dsked her,
# No, indeed,” she answered ; # that I nover shull.
Woe enjoyed many o pleasant time up in defir old
Huckabuck. Those wero innocent days”” .. -
« They were for me. Your's always have been so.
You know nothing at all of tho uomn and troubles
that 1 do.”
# Mine have been very heavy to ben.r neverthe-
less,” said sho, after some hesitation. ‘
Robert stopped short. * The darkness of her ouly
history stood before his mind in & moment. «You
have seon sorrow, Patty,” said he, almost in & whis-
per. I do notforget. Then you can have sympa-
thy for mo; a8 far as I dosorve it, at least.” -
“lwould be glad to lift: tn;Lof this ‘Toad from.
your ‘heart, Robert, if T could. I have giveri you
froely of my sympathy from. the beginning. - But it
oannot be much, to help one on with.”
u@od bless you, dear girl! It has so fur been
everything to mel T know not what or where I
might have been, but for you. Ten thousand ' times:
have I thanked Providence for ‘the fortuny that
throw us early together. Ilike to look back at the
school days. 1like to think of our innooent sports.
It scems to bo a relief to me to call up- again those
happy times, before we kuew what' trouble was,
And yot they make me pad, I cannot help oontrast-
ifrg those with these. One Jogks like & sky all bime
and oloudleas ; the othet is & sky fall of the blackent
clouds; that are all the while duting llghminy a.nd
mutterlng thunder.”
- # Buoh ‘contrasts ‘maybo the best thlngforybn,
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% Oh,yes, Robert. Do not : glveanyoredutom. 8

" You helped me, and befriended: s, whea I hed |

Both 'si4 ind gavé:

‘There was no need o’fw
wod wlogient: - - N
. Nothing intempud

! 4Its ﬂnuuumon
'he sald, with &' g
shall'be in:Huskatiuok

:go with Jouy hﬂnﬂéw
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Patty, that you believe isf f
inob)eotbtmohhr waploton on ihs:
ne's friends. If- 1. VMMMHWI}&
‘it every day, I belisre it dﬁhmﬁ’
tion. - But where Iahall |
{t,thank Heaven}”? : .:--\;
" Again be puase; cod ; |
bome, -~ 7 -
«Yonwmboumuﬁ\ulruy Mimm
fhem, Patty,” ssld b

feel. - “But speak & geod ward fa mnowmdthsn,
Patty, It oosts nothing, you' know; and it might
bo.of service to me- in thewnd, ., Il not forget such
o favor. - I will try and resmber you farit. Well,
good- byel ~It’s & heavy word to speak; but we
must speak it. I trust it will -bring jJoy at last,
rather than sv.dnm, to both of us.” . I
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| Mre. Banister oaméy; 10’ mwhﬁ!ﬁtﬂi@

| #oom, whife Abigail vemalned o fuard fn thi~open
| doons - Patty hald up wﬁ;ud-. ud then tarned.and
- inmduood her compandons:

“*Instantly Mrs. Banlsha’s mnm ohmged. Tho

3, |dolor Jefs Bor chosks wpd 1fph, aqd sha doemed m:;n
. -{ o the spot where she stood, -
| - This continned for & tnlnuh or two.

* What gave the soens & #till’ mote Impressive and -

i mmorloul alr, Mr. Iily himil! #topped short where
" |he'was, and gased st his new scquaintance with a

1ook of affright dnd aws. ' Hp Keld ono-hand erectod;

' tndthoothor fell to his side.: \He was as palangshe -

was,  Nos s muscls inoved. ' Youmight haye thoughc

"1 him & 'statug, bloodlsss, Axed, and jrianimtate. . -

! Patty was about to break the agonlsing: snspense

.| oréated by the scens, by uttering :ed sxclamation'of
o |fear'y: but Mrs, Baolstet’s voloo was heaxd, wunding
{Yow.abd sofs, as i€ it proceeded fram oat Aho debps of .
, ., thatheart, and tresiulous 'hh du gxut emodonl

| thié
17w Arthur! Arthue}? sald. dq har tono ﬂuung

‘hersople

gbutmythmnghfhaw'
“Iisl I is) Oh.GodWm hu mmodnu .

) wdmdon. R AR

nanuummmamm. R
Bhupunglmmdndthmwhemlfdmuthh

1| o9 and bogan ta weep aud aak his orgh

memprlnd at the amn&odght,a!p
ahy'wan., Jn har fright she s} -
MMchlpln‘bnhmdl

" Abigall uried sound ad rod i i tho docr, atased. -

platare ‘Wildly s} everyihing aod grerybody, sid: seemod un- -

there was o picturesque variety on every hand. The
bees were murmuring in the red and white apple
blossoms. Tho old stone walls stood just as they had
8tood there twenty years; tapestried and cushioned
with mosses, that testified to their steadfastness and
venerablo age. Tho woodn that stretched baokward
ovor the high hill beyond, were dense and dark with

:Mddwhoﬁni;mhptm,mmmmmr

ooks of tho asaos. A
m’h‘tﬁnﬁﬁi kipi’ ap lir mping an"d wnhlng.
calling on her visitor continually for his forgiveness,

“Oh, forgive mo, Arthur! Forgive mol ] bloss
heaven that I have llved to seo this day! I had
buried my hope, and my heart was loug ago buried
withit!. But this rovives me! Ob, I pray you,
Arthur, on my knoos to forgive mel I shall never

e Tvée ‘as un,uddm ‘

naed .

nevertheleu. If they bring you b“k b "’““"

inhis own,

#1f you ever should peo
gald fn & broken whisper,
her that, will you?”

. Ho stooped to kiss her.

"Oh,thisishardindeedl
fhe oould make him no

shaken.

Boston.

* 1% was on s delightfal-

got out at John Kagg's,
for' & time. Patty weni

her. -
The very first person ¢

peils down on the walk
Don't it beat all, tho
" He took her hand

oyed in years,

oot Hm-foollnsl-

Bobert -

. ."

'-mwm‘ymm ‘Have m»m I}

afterwards—~even gfterwards/ I a.lwgyl ehall] Tell
- Patty nodded her head, to lltlﬂfy that the would !
. “Good byel” he whispared,

to pass out through the dor withont & word, .
Ho was finally gone. Whuld she éver hear from
him again ? - And would Ye intelligence bring joy
or sorrow in its woke? 8o hed faith to trust him
now. ‘It wasa oonﬁdenoethat could - not bo.casily

Pretty soon the bultle 0 puklng up ca.me along:
Mr. Lily’s little habitatia was in & completo hub.
bub. . How to get round \mong eages and traps,
baskets and boxes, was & muzzle whose heart could
not -always 8o rudily b discovered.. It was to
‘Patly o source of as gres an exoitement as her
first sight of the nest, w!u she had Juss u'rived in

-Having made some fe, solections of llva ‘and
stuffed birds for bis own lomestis ‘gratification, he
packed them away to ¥ carried on' with them-
-Patty added many mm her
not forgetful of either MrShulbloy 0¥ Mre. Banis-
.| ter. Bho had somethmg

of May, when she and 3
buck, whero they arrived,f the same route she had
berself oome, just at event In-the stage.. Mr. Lily

friend Mrs. Shadblow, wi wos ﬂw expocting

Malachi, ‘He had & full f of #will In each hand,
apparently belated about$ visits to the neighbore’
baok doors. He lookod’ulhtunl as life,

‘4 Hol ho!” ‘he cried oto Patty, selting his two

ooach. “Y won't ‘tell ¥, the news said. be,in
‘2 loud whisper. «Yon'hm on L E whan )on

t in’ ' ’
F‘ Mrs. Bhadblow met heh the mu. uhy,bnr-
mme wlth her tears, Bbuabraced :hen, aid wept
o'm-lwr Buohameetldho mwmnwnot

tthe news ! - What ﬂlbnm! Howwu

3, Bhadblow ¢ sl
Mr. shmuw"—-he } out in lﬁ'ﬁh it of
had only thriays befave hung himself

th biy barm - mw«rmau Shdlm

He took her hand, and eaw that the tuuha.d
started from her eyes. Immodlatoly they stood thick

mypoorAmmagain”he
“do tell her Iloved her

8be offered him her lips.
pressing her hand,

@ood bye, Patty |7

{nawer; but suffored him

be, and was

both of thent, . .

brolng Ywards the Inst
Lily s4$ out for Bucka-

ding to quavter there
to stop with her old'

saw, howover, was old

nt of lln.ﬂhadblow’l.
lp hcrdm fron the

,‘u) 1

Duyed g

d ho!aiotlItho

| e ¢6e next tme she'saw him, and he

Jeaves.
oovert, tossed the falling apple-blossoms this way and

over the wall,
It awoke strango feelings in Patty Hawklnn’ breast

thinking what- happy hours sho had passed under
this wall, and on that ledge of rooks, and in the
shado of those dear old trees; nor was she able to
control the deep emotion that for o time overpowored
her, as she rocalled thot afternoon when her father
was taken from her by the officer, and Mrs. Shadblow
came ond shut the windows and doors, and carried
her home with her. But the hopefulness of her na-
ture specdily got the better of theso feelings, and sho
rovioWed the past, and looked at tho present, with
oalmness and trust, )
When she once got hold of {t, what work sho did
mako sorubbing aud sweeping! The windows were
a8 transparent, almost, as the atmosphere., The
fioors were whiteo and smooth, The woman who per
formed tho hard part of the labor, kept her knoes
for a8 much as two days. Patty knew the tidiness
of Mr. Lily’s old home, and determined he shoyld not
havo tho least fanlt to find with this, Bhe oxerted
hersolf in every way to make him realize that he was
living in as tidy quarters o8 those in which she first
found him,

It ‘was quito a treat for her to unpack the furnf-
ture, and set it up again. Bome of It mado her
homesiak, it looked so natural.., 8he took such de-
light in arranging things, it was worth while to sco
ber goon. There Mr. Lily’s dosk was to sBnd, with
his colleotion of books on the top. There would be
his axrm-chair, in which ko could .sit and sleop the
long summer Afternoons away. In that corner would
be & stand for bis Jittle assortment of birds, Every-
whero about the house, sho placed artioles for which
her housckeeping heart had some poouliu affeo-
tion.

After ho waa sottled, sho wasin tho habit of rld!ng
over in Mrs, Bhadblow’s old chalso to soe him dally.
BShe was #o afraid ho might exporienco & twingo of
homesickness. - Half the timo sho went just bocause-
she loved to go back to hor old homa again, and half,
the timo bocause she was anxious to know if he en-
Joyéd himself. As he had once interestod himsolf to
fako oare of her, 80 she now fnterested herself to seo
that ho wanted for nothing that she conld furnish,
Somotime after ho was finally sottled, and when
hobad got tho vegetables all started up in his garden,
and tho grass around the door asclean as any carpet
ghat ever came from Axminster looms, Mrs, Baniater,
who had before this learned from Patty-of his rare
Mtda,'domlmdw go over there with her ono after-
roon in the chaise on purpose o see them, -

they st out togother, but found he
wugou,and the house shut.. Thore was nothing
left for them, therefore, but to return again, -

Patty aoquainted Mr. Lily with their disappoint.
responded
by begging her to dewureMrs. Banister that he would
uﬂmhﬂﬂmﬂmtomdnmmwbﬂng
mu of his specimens with him.

sommid-v-mrhhptwummmu

. Bl "

The winds that swept down from thelr

that, and lodged them.on the grau in the orchard

when she went over the house and grounds again, -

forgive myself,—no, nover! But I eapnot bear your
coldness, too 1"

*Truly,”—thought the virtuous Abigail Lovitt
withln herself—¢ this {s & protty looking sight for
her to bo concerned fn! I wondor what it means !
Why, is the woman orazy ?. Does she know what she
isabout? Tho richest person anywhere noar Huok-
abuck going down on her knoos to & man like that /-
Why, I'll take the tongs aud pull him out doors by,
his cont-tail] I’ll march him out by his car! Miss
Banister, bo you erasy, I'd like to know ?” - And she
kept gyrating like & top as before, not knowing: in
what direstion to go forward, and, therefore, con.
oluding there was no other way but to turn round
and round,

“Qet up] Oh, get up, Mary!” said tho bird-fan.
oler, the tears trickling down his ohceks, and his
chest heaving with the sobs he could poorly suppress,
* I cannot sce this, Mary! I onnnot endureit! You
were forgiven long ago.- How ocould I hate, when I
never knew aught but love? Where was there room
in my heart to board away foelings of rovenge? I
only pitied you, Mary; I did nothing ntore. But it
is all oyor with, I bave forgiven you years ago. I
knew too well you would have most noed to forgive
yoursell! Rise, Mary! Do not do thisl”

Ho took hold of her to assist her. Sho stood on
hor feot again, but sho buried hor face In her hands, .
Bhe appeared to be afraid to look inta his eyes,

Mr. Lily laid his hand upon her arm, and oon-
duoted her to the lounge, on which he scated himselt,
beside hor. Btill she concoaled her face with het
hands; and you might have secn the hot tears gusb
ing out botwecn her fingers. :

“ Now, Mary,” said he,—¢ for I supposo you' wm
#till suffor me to call you so,~you must let the past.
be forgotten. e can noither of us be any happler
for trylug to Iive it over ngain. It cost me such paif
as you kiew nothing of at the time, and you must -

whole of it.”

Bhe aliook her head, to signify that she could nover
forget anything. ,

4 Well, well,” said he, ln 8 loothlng voico, though,
its unsteadiness showed under what a weight of Zoel
ing his soul was &t the moment struggling,—well,
well; I forgivo it all, Mary. I've forgotten it, long
8go. Don’t you treasure it up another day. Don't.
bo miserable, when you, are lltuntod hm wlth 0
much to enjoy.”

8he found thoe courage pmontly to reply, though v
not a8 yet to uncover hor face.

Lrrrix Truna pringu aro littlo things, but they
are sourges of 1rge streams—a holm is a little thing;
but it governs the course oft ship—a bridlo bitis o
litle thing, but see its use and powoer; nails and
pegs are littlo things, but thoy hold tho large parts
of large buildings togethers & word, a look, a frown,
all aro little things, but powerful for good or evil,

little dobt—it's protnised, redoent it—if it's o. ahil. -
ling, hand it over—you know not what important
ovent hange mpon 'it, Keep your word mﬁdly
Mlndtheumuunp. Lo

.,)r
v

-

yourself have suffered.sinco then. Lot it go, the

Think of this, and mind the little things, Pay.that

o
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Rhilip, ey kipgd .
For round Wiep the purple shadow llu L
: Of babyhood's el dignities, ’
" Lay on my nock thy tUny hand
** _ 'With love's inyiaible acepire laden; -
‘T am thino Esther, to command, '
'nu thou shalt ind thy queen handmldu.
. - Fhllip, my klngl B ’
- «0h] thlduwhn thou goest a~woolng,
“Fhillp, my king!
" 'When those beautiful lips are sueing,
And somo gentle hoarta®-bars undoing.
Thou dost enter love-crowned, and there
Blttest xll glorified! Rule kindly, -
Tenderly over thy kingdom fulr,
Yor we that love, ah ! we lovo so Llindly,
Philip, wy kingly

1 gazo from thy awoet raouth up to by brow,
Philip, my king!
Ay, there lays the spirit all sleoping now,
* That may Hse like a giant, and make men bow
As 10 one god-throned amidst his peers.
My soul, than thy brethren higbor and falrer,
. Lot me bedold thee in coming years!
Yot thy bead noodeth a circlet rarer, .
Pnillp, my kingl

"A wreath, not of gold, but palm, one day,
Phillp, my king! ’
. Thou, too, must tresd, as wo tread, a way -
" Thorny, and bitter, and cold, and gray;
" Rebels within thee, and foes without ]
Will snatch ab thy crown. But go on, glorioue K
. Martyr, yet monarch { till angels shout
u thou nlmm al the feet of God, victorlous, -
Fuilip, my kiug!”. - ,
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Repnhllcanlsm, equalit.yl what lofty, aonndlng
words ! how cheering to the heart of the stranger,
first treading the shores of this favorite land, So
_thought poor Ella Sullivan, whea orphaned and alone
she came across the wide ocean to seck a home and.
livelihood in the land of liberty and,plenty. Ella
was & welleducated, rather pretty gicl, the only
child of tolerably wealthy parents, who, removing

from England to one of the West India islands, died .

in the third year of their sojourn in that tropical
clime.

There was little, very Tittle, leﬂ to Ellu, of herfa.
ther’s savings, for he.was a good and conscientious
‘man, and punctuslly paid his debts; false friends,

too, borrowed from the unsuspecting girl, and she -

soon learnt to her dismay and astonishment that
treachery and deoeit often borrow the guise of truth
and friendship, Poor Ella! with the remnants of
her broken fortune, she came to one of the Northern
citles of this vast républio, despite her orphan con-
dition, full of high hope and energy ; trusting fondly
in human sympathy, expecting friends and proteo-
tors who would open wide their hospitable doors, nnd
fold her to their arms as a daughter.

Dreaming Ella] she knew not that’ poverty pro-

sents an lmpregnable bartler betwixt itself ‘and the -

fortune-favored ones. She knew not that satin and
.velvet disclnimed fellowship with calico, costly
plumos with cheap ribbons, and proud vulgarity,
tinselolad, and rainbow-decked, waived companion.
ship, though it would profit thercby, with unassum-
ing refinement and quiet knowledge.
‘Ella vn‘,lnly tried to obtain a situation as a teacher
She knew'not the usual routine now in vogue ; she
bgn so minutely drilled into all its exaoti.
tudes and pomposities aud details,  She was & well-
educated girl, nevertheless, and knew more than.
many of the conceited, superficial girls that won
their way ns teachers, but she had not followed the
beaten track ; sho must pursue some other course
for a livelihood. Ella possessed a fine ear for mu.
sio, & sweet and ‘powerfal voico; but her father's
falling means had' interrapted hor study of musio;

" she could not undertake to become a teacher, -

180 driven to the last resource, she took in embroid-
ery and plain sewing, furnishing simply a little

" room, cooking her own meals, living frugally, sadly

and alone! DBut the embroidery, although so beau-

" tifully executed, that leaves and“-flowers scemed to

glow in living beauty of color aud design, could not
suffice to obtain her a living. There was not suffi-
olenoy of it to bo had at all times, and it was poorly
paid for when obfained. So Ella toiled, until head
and heart, and fingers ached, and salt tears coursed
down her palo cheeks; toiled for the bare subsis-
tenoe from day to day, making shirts, stitching

wearily, earning a miserablo pitiance for six days -
inoessant labor, shudderingly repeating to herself the -

world-fariied song of the shirt!.

The time came when Ella oould fiot obtaln the
coarsest work even ; and compelled by nédeksity, she
sought for employment as seamstress in the houses
of the rich. It was the hardest trial yot; the timid,
sensitive girl, to go among sirangers ;" but necessity
odmpelled, and tearfully she obeyed its maridates.

- 8he obtained employment in the houso df a wealthy

merchant. Readers of the Banner! think not that I
-draw upon imagination for the fncidents in this
short tale. Itell you facts as théy existed, as they
-wtill exist, of tho oppreasions of the strong against
the woak, the powerful against the deferiocless. Ob,
n‘eye'r let it be recorded of us, the harmonlal band of
snew and pure philosophy, the believers in a sadred”
-equality of rights, that we 8o oppress t.ho needy nnd
-ghe sorrowfull -
The parlors of the wealthy merchant wero u.dornod
wlth!ooetly plctured, master pleces of art, sct in goT-
frames, the mirrors were §n themselves a-re.’
“yélation of wealth, as were the lace curtains, the:
damask merlnga of ohairs and sofas, the glcaming

_-dhandelier and velvet carpets.

v Mys, N., joint-owner of all this lplendor. was not

- as Ells expected to find her—proud and scornful ;-

.oflis'was . talkativo and- affable, ‘apd ongaged Miss
.Salllvan to'come that day week ‘aind remain three
weeks to do her sewing.- The lady particularly

-prensed Miss Sulliven to- stay/and sleep. in tho .
. house, a8 it woald be _more .conyenient, and Ella -

-gratefully aoquiesced. Rlla presented hersell before
seven o’clock, the nppolnted day; Mrs. N. had break-

w'_gmmfor her; they were all done, but Miss
- Sullivan oould take & seat and help herself, The
+." poor -gird was ehoking with timidity, ‘sbe was nerv.
s 4 sho bwallowed & fow mbuth:
».,m»mwm;mw&o lluinmm.'whuﬂ

- *Sowr shildren Were atplay. "
R .menmnumw-m to mo,whlou

N ~ln M [ lon¢ dAy'nmk,then wm;mm

et ]

».' &. lu'.

= " | got throvgh

.{ face was so smﬂlng, her moanner so affable!

blnndlyinqulred- R N

‘| the exercise she could take. How she toiled, how

‘| ehildren were rude sometimes.

|sum of three dollars and seventy-five cents, that

&ul l.né Yowed, ehe would paver] kom)mw

f 'ml K
long” “And Mps. N. smilingly le the room

of. her, beyond  her_ strength. She applied herself
‘| assiduously ;- before supper, ¢ she finfshed tho: little]i
dress, and stitched one collu, she had ‘the nﬁ;{w
tion of hearing her task mistress nay, “ You have
been rather slow to-day; we shall get along botte? -
to-morrow,” and Ella could not reply, for the lady’l

All day long, the four unruly,childron: tried thelr
utmost to annoy and worry the palicnt girl, who s
sweetly and entreatingly bade them. make less noise,
her poor head ached s What do you come to

sow for then, if you're siok 97 oried Lowis, the oldést

‘boy. - «This ain’t your houae. this s my mamma's
house; she's a lady; yon’re our hired - girl, what
sows for a livin’; mamma, says so.”’ This spocch was
delivered by little Barah, a seven year old prodlgy of
pride. . .
“Hallo! what's your name, gal? Got nny fnthor
an’ mother? Say! haint got any tongue? Guess
you think you’re somebody ?" “Master Virginius
directed this attack. * You're’a:pig; s big, ugly
ary-baby, you isl” soreamed liulg five year old
Mary. Thus passed the first day.

- After supper, Ella was about putting on'her shawl
and bonnet to take a little - exercise after the close
confinement_of nearly twelve hours, when Mn. N

“#Where are you going, my dear?”?
- wTo take a little exercise, madam,” replled the
young girl. -~ :

#0Oh, never mind! Come, help me with a little
sowing, just a nice little braiding; that isn’t like
work, you know. I'll make the gas bright, and sit
down with .you, Come, dear, it's no use to be run-
ning about after dark.” - h

With a sigh, Ella took off her bonnet, and folded
up her shawl, and sat down to plod again, until ten
o'olock, when Mra -N. graciously dismissed heri
and the pitying scrvant girl showed her to her

room. .

For threo woeks the poor girl submitted to the
bland despotism of that -hard task-mistress. She
got up very early, and soatched a walk of ten. or
fifteen minutes before breakfast, and that was all

her brain grew often confused and wild, how. her
temples throbbed and her cheeks.flushed with fever
heat, while her hands grew icy cold; how the rude
children annoyed her; and sons and daughters of
wealthy parents as they were, addressed her in the
coarsest language, with ‘the vilest epithets, I have
not spaco to tell. They pulled her bair, stuck pins
into her clothing ; and one day—doubt it not gentle
reader, because thou and thino are incapable of such
conduct—Lewis took the smouldering coals from the
waning fire, and throw them at herl and sharply
struck her with his cane. :

For & moment, her generous nature rebelled at
this treatment, and her face flushed with anger, she
was about to chastise the insolent - foy, regardless of
all consequences, when the words of - the dear de-

pnmd mother camg to her heart, endolnlng gentle-

ness and‘forbearance. She snatched up her work
and fled to her bed-room in the third storys There
she Jogked harself in. and. eeve from soirsa-in hem
tears,

Mrs. N, was apprised of lhe ooourrence by tho
watchful and affectionate servant girl. When Ella
was called to tea, the lady addressed her smilingly,
and told her she must not mind the children—all

On Jeaving the inhospitable manslon. the ever-
smiling Mra. N. handed -poor Ella the munificent

being one quarter dollar per. week, less than the gum
agreed upon, Ella mildly remonstrated, but the
fody insisted, that she had bargained fora dollar
and a quarter & week, “Don’t pay her any more
than you agreed upon,” eaid the gentlemanly hus-
band who was present;’ ‘and the wife, thus cne
couraged, told the seamstrees. she might take the
money or leaveit: Thero is & point at which for.
bearance ceases to be & virtue; Ella found ocourage,
strength and speech for the occasion, and denounced
Mrs, N. 83 an oppressor of the noedy, as uncharito-
blo, unjust, and oruel. Bhe reoapn.ulnted her suffer,

cndured from her ill-bred obildren. Bhe took tho
pittance allotted her, and vowed never to oross her
threshold again. )

Mrs. N. gazed in gaping wonder upon the trans:
formed gir), usually so quiet and meek, The gon-
tleman waved his hand, and’ said: * Guess there’s
plenty of sowing girls to be hw.l, 50 you just take
yourself off 1”7 .

In the entry, the.honest Irish girl wnamaihng
#I'm glad you giv’ it to her, Miss, the smiling
Tartar as she is! you didn’t koow her as 1 did.
It'a to another place I'm goin’ soon, for she's allers
cuttin’ off my wages. Good bye; God bless you,
Mias, an’ send ye betther luck.” The warm-hearted
girl preased Ella’s hands, and with & relieved heart
ghe passed the threshold. :

"Bhe was next engaged to sew for & wealthy lady-
who childless, and fondly. loved by her . husband,
could have become an angel of friendship to the lono
seamstress. But & repellant pride dwelt in ghe
heart of Caroline Sanders; the pomp of ‘station
awelled her soul, the love of dreay engrossed it. Bhe
admitted Ella to her table, but she “did so in o
marked, supercilious mannor, that brought the tears
to the young girl's eyes. If o visitor remnlnod in
the room, Ella was never introduced, 8he hoqrd,the
audible.questions . « Who is that young girl #.and
the . equally: audible reply: ¢ Ob, she’s my seam-
stress, Sullivan her name is” . Bho heard them cop-
vorse on subjects, néar and dear, and’ fawiliar' to her
heart—she: dared not venture on a puolng remark,
Mind, intelloct, feeling, and eympathy wore crushed |,
| bencath the pride of atation that reared su impene-
trablo wall bedwixt her warm, loving, leaping heart,
and the. hoarts of her followal Oh, beautiful Re-
publioanism! Sacred equality!  Hoir Ella wopt. in
bitterness, and smiled in. mockery, as the)phrnm
met her eye in the newspapers, flaunting in capital
letters in’ some wauld-be patriot’s fiery. specoh,
Friends oame, and gay parties assembled; she was
banished from the muaio agd she. conversational
pledsure, sent * up atairs to. sew,”.as the spands of
the plang and danolng. feet. might interfere with
her industry, the: dlnln&room ‘being tpo near; ﬂw

prlnr, )
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o Jom, Besvlar dlcuaepd; pelien o
m hﬁ‘nh“um “h mlﬁ?
falr cheek finabed, and v Jib : ougled.with soorn.

oqllars apd ogﬁ,befon'lm she spld: “i)Ean set | born At
to teh thess gollars apd ouffs,’ you|na
e v i tm.:uu dreuwt won't. & ﬂ!ou p

Tears wero in Ella’s eyes, so much was demnnded ol

. audnclv to luf'n ' play the plano an!

ings in her house, the torments she had- sxlently .

ikhd he
tm-uen hoarp -eday, fvr,n
g -not one enoom‘lm

mothers . By
her' lmwm.on e -necessity of eumim
ot 8, when sem.ntrglxlo

oelect dunclng-uhools. :
. Motlwr 8 m& Mlu Emmelize, @ l.hbt ulgar. B :iX

yellnd up the llttle atreet.
twostory- fr-m ‘house. I think she - falks.
spite. . Only think, shio' goes to. Professor Du'gdans.
little sisters,
children ‘with the- “hired girl.”
, 4 M sald Miss Celia, # who do yoR, thmkxl }119'4
this mornisg? | Be looked quite kuean, in la somts
mon dark calloo, and & pluln straw bonuet, and nhe
carried a palr of chickens ipsone hand, and I saw

miltion of dollargl? . :
«1 would n’t be- mn on the- street wlth a oalloo'

« calico is only ﬁtctor hlrod girls a.nd shop-vomen,’
and such lika,”?... Y. .

smile wreathing her pretty lips. .. .

“« M«, - may I'buy & silver chrd.case 7 quened Em-
meline,

“No, you cm’t.” retorted tho motkier lharply :
“ there’s your'dress-maker's bill to pay, and haven't-
I engaged & sésmstress on your scoount? You're too-
lazy to do a stitch of your own sewing;-besides, Pa

to ask for money,”:

“Well, I'm going-to have mqu whet.her or
no,” replied the young lady, *and if you don’t ask
Pa for thé money.I'll tell about that new pha.wl you
don’t want him to know about.”

. % Emmeline l” exoldmed the molher with s rlslng
flush. -

vow, I will, see it Idon’t!”

to your mother?, Don’t I twist and pinch and save,
even from the girl's wages, to get you all your knick.
knackeries and fineries ?” and thla is my reward !

 You had better savo for yoursel!. and not buy 80
mnny trinkets and ten dollars & pair underslesyes,”
retorted the daughter, « ’Tis unbeooming. anyhow,

young nor’ beautiful, any way!” and with red cheeks
and flashing eyes. she,left the room. & . - 1.
Ella thought'of ‘the gentle mother, whose éarth

teara of yearning love filled ber eyes, as she contraat.

leas girls-that called themaclves: her superiors, with
the tender respect the departed mother had always
exacted from her, ; But that mother had been: a true
woman—no heartless worshi per. of appearances, .

e g & LY 1Y

the wrong which:gave the power of wealth, the beau.
ties of art and literature, into unappreciating hands,
that knew not the valuo of the ‘treasures they held.
Alas! there was a time when Ella murmured
against her destiny, acousiug high Heaven of jnjus-
tice, deeming herselfthe outoast from affestion and
gujoyment, that tyrannous,'unremunerated toil: and
human pride and prejudioe had named her. - =

An intense worshipper of the beautiful, repelling
faces, renderd o by pride and penuriousness, met
her eye, and chilled her-hieart. ‘8he who.longed for
the musio in affection 's\vdioe, the cheering ray of
fiiendship’s sunshine, mej with' ‘discord, conten.
tion, with all the great and, pétty animosities of life,
as they revealed thomselves before her, in the houses
sho frequedted. Often: El(aeoluped her hands in

;i prayed with madden-
or the dreamless and

golling fetters of dependende
ed heart and burning bra

oternal sleep of death! 4 v
Bhe was gentle, unobtru ve.—-a upxritnal dignity
:apheld hes slender frame; tntellectual signdwelt

her eyes ; o pensive sm
‘holy, tender, beautiful
Yet no hand was outs
welcome ; 1o ‘matro

eathed the lips, and all,

; pus nestled in her heart.
with a kindred spirit's

armed towaxds her, .

the orphan and the nosympathizing -voice
:spoke hopo, no.soothin, brought peace, Arro-
gant assumption, mongyed ignorance, pompous idle-

g heart the iron rod of
tho sewing girl . they

ness, swayed oyer. - fob!
power. The mero muhi
divested her of -foeling, &
demned tho pale, wnoompls
fourteen hours agsiduons: §
with a scanty pil.unoo.* 0
course, all equality ‘withith
pay. Ob, -beautiful:.
deemod o dark and hop
could not be the famed
huﬂy l‘ i g N . :

For four weary ye% orphln toiled, and
etitohed, and starved. in.ld i€ not in body; and
whilo the past nppeared l rgeous mocking dream
of Jost happiness, the,fuige loomed up dark and
menacing, su carly gmie 8 only promise! ‘And
the faith that once } ' '
ward aspirations, the )
lifo to bo,—alas! alas
skepticism usurped m
dwelt where once high '@l
in the vainly battlin

Thero is & procet
thqnght Inclovated,

ngols. brought to ¢
ven. . Through
y,rial and temptation)
consojousness. withi
ward, influgnces of;,
claimed u loying F
emerged to light, andl]
the waysldé; the y
par, the iron hand of
frame, the mandate,
baad drow. nigh, and
nnd the nighy, of po
,glrl to a hayen of
{ viWhen fited ; fori
mmemu. Ell&a 0

ing girl to twelve and

_scampatress. hired for
pellicaniam |-, . Ella oftcn
gaw lay g heuonl; this
wnted l011 of fraternal

hu oruelty ; a-bitter
and - doubt, and fear -
ous hopes assembled

nfferlng, through
it Godlike volce of
‘reiating tho out-

e onry Guosn: kagm; »ha;w & five-|
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" hnw. oh, then !’ {oars'
| tres nop. f%yealth Dut when jta golden ‘tide pours

ing-school in & commea delaine frock; and’ ukgg_gm-w}nlhoart expands with gratitude, for with the power,
.. People who are anything, send their

ber stop and speak to s dirty, ragged child. Why;" |¢
the great Madam Roseulle, thoy say, is worth a lmll’ ',.

* | she folds in the heart-warm clasp of yore, and in
drces on,”-sald; the mothé?, drawing herself up;-

-| and strengthen, and angel friends to counsel, *Alone!
Ella blushed fo¢ - ﬁty and lndigna.tlon, Y scornful ‘

is terribly out of hnxnor thls week, 80 don’t yon dare

: N‘pon them, The latter was the fate of Mr. John

“ Emmellnn l” echoed the daughwr mookingly. “I"

“ Aint you uhamed of youroe‘l!' to ulk ln that lny '

for you to dress as we do; you con’t make yourself. |

form rested beneath the waving pl&nmﬁn’n shade, -
whoso guarding: spirit, mayhap hovering nigh,-and -

ed the unfilial speech and flippant tone of the heart. ,

-}-ﬁ-qu——-u-...‘-.a_.
socnes liko these; and et ‘spirlt protested against

bitter angulah, and prayed {of deliverance from the
on her brow; puril.y.bem from’ the' soul-flashes of -

i and sopl ] - They con- -

, and grudgingly paid |:
ping, all friendly inter-

.{of its having produced .the very. worst—as in the

| the worst thing that could have happened to him.
| through hfo--llluntntlng its fallnoy—yet learning

ed; | companions, run up with every _shopkeeper in the
worthyjof. obtoined.‘ uuwme & food, by would say o his |

Mv hut L'n mihg;?” i

prompled,
 the; mmmvw Mubh wwbmp‘m

Bllﬁvielda tho p“ei‘indo{enoe of man ang w 'nn’s
swm& rights, in defenoe“m he-

ind find expresgion 19 ﬁa
sponsive chord In ¢
16t Joy.and triumph ALl her

yes, & boundl'eu ngatf‘a.oy exalts her spirit. 8he

W

i, zneﬁahg mthhold mward of industry, her prayer-

what goodca.nnot the will effect ?
“Many ‘who' dladafnsd to notioe herin the dnrk dayo
of adv now, bond before her; the haud of
et;a"ean d her socicty is courted ; none
turn soornl'nlly away. And Ella knows how to dis-
criminate batween the falso and the real; and when
o worldly smile, she smiles in return, perhaps with
ajshade of mockeryssBut the few chosen true ones,

the ever unfolding treaxures of, her- beliet, a joy and
ppiness beyond Ger parllelt dréamg. The Toving
f?ther, the gentle, ﬁpﬂlng‘mother. re\lnm to bless
onel" ls 1o/ more hep Ee'arbhry bu’i‘gxnlungly hért
art responﬁs t,o [ joy ineﬁ'able, her” llps re-echo,

Pamavgrean, Feb. 2, 1858, ' Taog
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. THE VICIBBITUDES OF IIIFE

Some men, it is said, are born to greatneaa, others
have achieved it, and not a few have greatness thrust

ettlethorpe, who, owing to the sudden demise of his
phrent, Mr. Zochary Nettlethorpe, or «Old Nettles,’
as he was somowhat disrespectfully termed by his
fmhm, became the ¢ master of many men” by
speceeding to his fatber’s business.

being roughly handled—had for mere than forty-

builder, giving, as he proudly expressed it ¢ genoral
satisfaction to o highly respectable and extensiye
connection.” There was nothing that came in. the
way of his business that «Old Nettles” was not
mndy to undertake, .:As & carpenter, he would have:
contracted fo build the ark of Nonh, with improve-
ments, in half the time:specified for its former. ereo-
don ; while, as & builder, he would not have shrunk
from the Gréat Wall of China, or-the Tower of Babel,
8 no.confusion of tongues conld have moved him to
breach of contract; and so, by dint of an always
guccessful hammering of the right nail on the head,
he drove it thoroughly home at last, and with much
prudence and dexterity clenched it on the otherside;
expressing, d‘uarfony-senn yem of honest industry,
WAL AR 7 I DIFINES==f

W wa.

ise, whioh like all hiy ot.her prommes, he most con-
solentloualy fulfilled by dying suddenly of & fit of ap-
opléxy. Thus, while Mr. Zachary Nettlethorpe had
gteadily ercoted the edifice of a fortund and was. put-
ting o roof upon it, 80 to speak, by the purchase of &
quantity of lucrative ground-rents, death quietly
measured out some pix feet of earth, then snatohed
the old man’s hammer and drove in tho last. nail—
not into the timbers of & stately house—but into the
«plain elm ” of an unostentatious coffin. '

“ Have you heard the news ?” asks business friend
No 1, of business friend No 2, as they meet ncoldent-
ally in the street.

i * What pews 'I” snys tho other cn.relessly, “ Indla,n
nows 777,

|« No; the bad news abont «0ld Neitles”

{ “You don’t:mean to sny he's stopped payment 77,
and No. 2 glares at No. 1, with a face as white, blue
and blank, as a page in his own ledger. o

. uHo has, though—that is, as far as he is person-
ully concerned—he’s dead.” l

. %Qh)” says No. 2 very much relieved, “ I thought

o'd made a smash of .it, and we've had business
transactions. together for more than twent,y years-—
ah l—poor Nettles1—so he's. gone=Well, he always
hwd a weakly look, and was.getting old, you know.”
The late Mr. Nettlethorpe had to all appearance &
fmme of iron, and was the speaker’s Jjunior by some
lhree years. o BEREY

s« Ig the estato: lnrge P '

“ Very, I should say.”. . ..

% Who administers?”
. « Jaok Nettlethorpe.” ¢
i #Qood thing for Jack.”
i «Copital thing.”

% Good morning.” And esch hurry npon thpir
peparate ways; both, however, with ono goal—the
great Tom Tidler’s ground where men fight and
soramble for the shining metal, heedless of the dirt
{hat enorasts it—and, as though the grave that had
‘closed over their friend of yesterday had become
hermetically sealed—and could not smack its earthy
lips over themsalves (who knows?) on tha MOITOW.
4 A good thing for Jack,” the shower of gold that
falls suddenly has not always the best - effect—nay,
from the days of Danno downwards, there are proofs

case of the imprisoned cobbler, whose history has
been rendered immortal in the chronioles of Pickwick,
who was ruined,-as we all know, by « ‘having a_for-
tune loft him;” and his oase is by no means & rare
one; "« A good thing for Jack 1’-pooh ], it wa.s about

Jack Nettlethorpe, kind, easy, Jack Nettlothorpe,
was tho roverso of his defunct parent in all thlngn,
but if in one thing more than anojher, it was on en:
tiro absence of all prpdential caloulauon. « Baffi.
cient unto tho day fs the evil ;hereof,” and with this
for o guiding maxim; he 8o} -out. on his- journey

nothing by the experienco—at every step. Rather
g0 to bed supperless than rise in debt,” Old Zaohnry
would growl gut, ag during hls son’s short scholpstio
caroer ho disputed over the mnftltudo of small bills
for savory edibles whiphthe’ geperous, but. unthink-
ingy young geuslespan had, o the great, delight of his

neighpoghggd here the requisite ! trusy 7 oould be

can't pay fot it today,
putryoook round tl;o

isome foeling, uplrlng oo

r pen proclaims to the world the triumph tone of-

: 01d Nettles~who, however, stung the sharper for '

seven years followed the trade of a carpenter and |

BB PIOM {iAend jp.tha trausag

onhis ter

hic}‘ln‘\hi(world _may be ooneldmd,
wat o 5 por'wi ‘dgath ; inasmuch as it is
with }ll—-cuné—-but without"

p | 0'to arrive when the debts wére oon. »
] \ﬁo“-hgk to defer the evil day as long aa pos-

those ®  mosf exmlng young usurers, his 84hool
lons—who, too often—for children are ;but
men in‘llttlo—aherwurds aséiated to devour the’pro-
oceds of the monpy they lent. -But the evil day was
noh long to be thnl deferxed, debt acoumulated; and
hung darkly ‘over careless Jack’s unthinking head.
A greucheronl whisper put the inass fn. motion, -and
brought down the avalanohe. -Jack was oxpelled

1y Jectured by the justly angry father, | :
“ From smnll beginnings spring . great works,”m
« He who would grow oaks must first plant acoms,” A

repentant eon his intention of bringipg.-him.. to-the .
bench.

, “To the Bar,” nuggenta aruder, with an eye to
the lega) pmfeselon, “ gnng him up;to the Bar 1 not

ono of & far more ancient origin, being simply a car-
penter’s bench. {“I warked'at it myself, and 80, d
my fathér beford mie, and, if he wifl bo guided by m

#0 shall my son after me.”  Jack, who was always
ready to oblige everybody, made no objection—~—donned

‘| thé fiadpel jacket and paper headpieco, seized the

plane and set to work with so hearty a will that the

sea of nhavmgs
«QOnly & couple of sovereigns, then, Mr, John” -
“Why, you 'see, I would with pleasure, but—" -

| Jack hesitatés, then with & beaming Yook, I think I

might borrow it ‘from Mr. Tibbs, our foreman,”..and;
he was about to hurry off when the man, jvho had .
first spoken stopped him. - -
i You're very good, Mr. John, but since you mean
bo ask Mr. Tibbs, why it would be just as ensy tp 59;
rqe tho five sovercigns as the two.”

with him to henltnte was {o be lost.
“I'm sure fo repay it”

" Ceruunly—of course you are.” :
« And even if I did n't,” and he paused to laugh at”
the absurdity of such a notlon, “ you're sure, tn havo
the money.”

o be sure~so I am,” away ‘went Jook to the

friend. We propose to chronicle. tho eoncluaion “of
this affair, one out of mafy otbers of & similar na- |,
ture always oocnrrlug to “ good:natured Mr. Johu.

cirocumstances,” was not fortheoming, neither were,
the five sovereligus ; 80 Jack, who had passed his word {

tleman, and settledthat loan mth s fow ol.hers that ;
were outstanding, o ,’

The “little bill ” was so ea.slly done—in faot Ihe ‘
Hebrew gentleman ap to be the only person
}lon-—thw-hck did.-another

tho,loan, or took a farthing interest, was very ear- |
nest in having his money repaid, for Tibbs would re-
peat, (and though but a builder’s - foreman, ha ,]md
snatched from tho hourglass of time many A pri

minute to read,) the words of,'the great ;u-,
leigh, that “he who was ca.reful of his days of pa;ment, s
was lord of another man’s pursg.” . The Hehrew geny |
tleman was far more charitablo t_o the folleot
youth, and showed himeelf ever roady Q res

Juok’s appeal, renewing agein and again the ttle
bill,” with, of course, the usual consxdemtlon A
rolling stone, they say, gathers no moss, but 1&3 quite
the reverso with a bill of exchange ; it nccumulates
in traveling, like & snowball whith only requu-es y
time to roll and it will assume the dimensions of &
mount.nin ; besides Jack Nettlethorpo, like the "hare .

-|in the fnblo, had many friends, and had, (oouldu

good-hearted fellow do less, when moncy run ahox:t,)
lent his name to several of them,

¢ Lent his name,” and the innocent render { Qe? !
ing the posssibility of such a person exxshng

days) demands what good such a loan would do . Jnok’
frionds, who, they, he; or she, the. innocent xen&er
presumes to have been duly christened N or M
as the casc may be?  The loan of o name, , we
make answor, derives xts value from two t.lnnga
—first froin the # expectations ” or “ future m,eans”
of its owner; aund, aeoondly, fram the nmount of
the stamp affixed to the paper upon which the nu-
tograph may appear. Now Jack’s « expecba}wng ’
were great, and the stamp,
value in proportion.

..« My son,” gaid the worldly-mee man o ﬂm'
“ never refuse your hand to g friend, but be” c
you never have a pen init.” Mr, John' Nettlot TP
was not careful, and the. ‘g0080 quill came ng natural
a8 though hs had, i in some way
bird.

Plain Jack liad becorao Mr. John, and fay

off the flannel of gervitude, he ussnn:ed the br';ungo‘l’::l:
garb of honor, being duly. inntalled in his
oounting-house, but his gpon ki ndly faoe had:
to assume tho yellow livery of cnre, lj o
there that wrote the word .« debtor,” "gs S
those ot.her lines his ﬁngers had been
trace upon paper, so deadly in lts eﬂ‘ecta th
Nessus’ shirt must surely hitve furnished

}

3
from which it first was fashioned, The Helx i-
‘tlemen, we regret to have to write in the. pl nolr,

wore boooming jmpatient, ‘when an- event
which poured a soothing oil upon the tronhled vn.ters..
and smoothed each ocorragated visage mm a ploosipg
urbanity.

Zachary Nettlethorpo dled. ’
Death is &t all times & terrible - thing ;. bnt how
awful it becomes whon those lelt ;behind hogx,- 9nly
in the burial sorvice read gbovo the fathor’s Y,
the open sesame that_ sots, Jfree impmoned,x:r‘
when the TUpes. th lower tho corpse into phe eng
pull wide the purse ntrlngs. and the clods thM dﬁaglll,
fall 80 heavily upon the son’s, heart, st
golden ring upon the Iuher's polﬁn.
Jack ?-—-no, he was too pﬂ'eotlo;;m N
feel $he,old man’s loqn keonly, and too cap
money f0 reokqn upin th ‘ady

be de:iyed from, u. Ho Pe;-q;ll-m herc.
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from the sohool after belng Boundly whipped By " BIE ™
master, and the creditors were paid after being oixgrf-\?

—with such’wise sawa “ Old Nettles mgniﬂed}q.hlaﬂ

at all, ‘the bench to which Old Zachary salluded was -

. #Well, that's true,” and again Jack hemtated, md )

foreman, and was soon in & positnon to oblige. his '

His “ friend,” owing to an * unforeseen pressure’ of '

we regret to say, pom 9

n
’.’:’.fm; )

to Mr. Tibbs, «did a little bill ”” with & ‘Hebrew, gen-. " .

and another—it waa after all better than being unders ©
an obligation to Tibbe, who, though he never refused b

w&ﬂimty with thq o
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¢ | proud.father e losl;s in dehght, and thf gongin o






















