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1 'rotes‘sors once tried to discovcr
““The law and rolation of rappings; )

But tound that at best. ‘twas a futlle. endeavor,

::To prove it by trloks l.nd toot-tapplngs.

-' 'I'hey clatm ‘that Galvani of Mesmer at bost,
.« ¢ Elucldato plain to the mind;. :
. In olectrical forces, which mortals poseces,
Tho cause, of the tlpplngs we llnd. .

. The Davenport youngsters wero chosen in form,
From countless circles of Mediums; -
Ti\e splrik of John, with  battered fin horn,
Played snatches ot grand w-deuins. C

‘ A i‘ow days sittlng. vgtth scareely 8 tlpplng,
Dlsgnsted those ‘Doctoi-s of knowledge;'
Forthe promisod:report they séem unwilllng.
: o ‘mive it the atemp of their. Oollogo.

- The Magl of Egypt, once counted mrosrons,
. Aro proved to bo honest and truo; .
The reds of the priests thle strango fluld fosters, °
As sorpents uncoll to thelr view.. ’

8o Baul and the witeh "twould seem but In keeping,
Witha bottlo-of Gs.lvanlsed thunder,

Burst open-the tomb- of old Samuel, sleoping,
Thus robbing tho gravoof its plunder.

The transfiguration; the water and wine, .
The hidllng of sickness, and curing tho blind;
The Mlracles oll, they were nover divine—
For a curc=all in fifct was this fluld designed,

A few simple facts with & moral for each,
Wo wish that all wise-heads may learn,—

Don't try-to pluck frult thot's out of your rcach.
Or fossils ungeen by the sun,

A new rovelation will doubtless be made,

" To Lencfit sutfering posscssors;

Until.wo receive It our prayers must bo laid
At the doors of thé College Professors,

- Splendid  Bomanse]
= Written for tho Banner of Llhht.

COUNTRY NBIGHBOBS

OR,

THE TWO ORPHANS

BYHBQ.ANNE PORTEB.

CHAPTDR 1.

«ghe in an orphsn, hard hor lot, .
With strangers had she grown;
Holy Fathur, shicld her well,

'Tis hard to be'alone”

. Nowhere in New England can the travoler find a
busier place than the vnlldgo of. Mapleton on Rapld
river. It is situated ‘at the « hend of navigation,”

- hhd light Hair, blue eyes ang fair caifl

[ was not perfeotly ¥ genteel,” 8o ¢ Arthur Wellmg--

ton” 'and ‘#:Alexander Hannibil ” were placed 05"
clerks on Washington street but after s ghort trxal

' belng i'ound defiolent in arnthmetlo, wero' dlsmlssed

and were seelung ‘Gther places’ at the tlme of thenr

| father’s change of residence;’ - -

iArabella Sophla,” « Margaretta Franoesca"”

“|and’ «-Ad# Grace,” wete model young ladies, boing

brou ht up under the speoial tuition of their mother. -

v They wore the longest warsts, the largest bustles,

and the' ‘most sweeping dressos of any of the fuir

" "l damsels ‘of «Bmith’s Avenue” Hoops wero notip”
-| vogue then, or I should hdve to telk you of the great. -

cirole around which the beanx, who'called now ‘and

ment in gurl papers and pmchmg ‘with tongs and

o plastenng ‘with' patent curhng fluids,’ they succeeded

in produomg certain elongated spial ornaments,

.| minding one of Zandles dressed in fmourning, .* *-

The young ladies were ‘gomewhat compregsed in
the chest, a8’ their mother hail ‘always been of
oplnion that-out of door exercise made young ladxes
coarse, and fresh air in sleeping rooms brought on
colds, g0 the daughters kept their lungs, like their
hands, small as possible. Unfortunately tight waists
were thy rage, and whenever new dresses were made,
they followed the illustrious example of General
Jackson at New Orleans, and * rmsed cotton breéast-
works.”’

A hired ‘piano stood._in the parlor, and ocoupied
the morning hours of Arabella Sophia and Marga-
retta Prancesoa. Their- evenings wero devoted to
tho beaux,among whom, ono clerk with very slick
hair, and turned-down shirt collar, named - # Edward

_{ Augustus Fitzwilliam,” was the especinl favorite of

the family,apd supposed to be desperately in love

with ** Arabella - Sophia,” becauso-ho wanted her-so

often to sing and play, ’

#Go, forget me—why sheuld sorrow," &e. T

Mra, Shuttleworth insisting upon it that, yodng

moen in love always sung such pathetic. songs that.
exgressjust:the opposite of what they mean.

then Ho' was 8o *genteel,” had sudh”long, slim,
white hands, and wore suoh n *love of & vest,” blue
and gold color-with rosebuds sgattored over it!

But we have quite forgotten % Ada Grace,” the pet
of the ﬂ!.lnliy. Unlike the rest of ‘the children, she
exion,

-4 My wax doll,” her mother called’ Ker; and right
ly, for she seemed to be endowed'with the samo
quantity of brains, aiid the snmpérlng expression

peouliar to the doll sisterhéod. ‘Hey dresses gave
one the idea of sublyaction as readily as those- of her
sister, long measure, while her stiff) full skifts made

a8 tho geographers term it, or in moré common terms, | her look broader than she was lodg; and one foared
near the mouth of the river, just.where tho strean | . that tho base was not strong eddtigh for the super-

pours its somewhat shallow, but noisy watere, into
the more tranquil Connectlout

There is o fine water power here, for tho river falls
one, hundred feet within the space of a quarter of o
mile; Nature, therefore, has’ fumlshed ita oapltal
but there are fow rich men in-the. reglon to hulld
large mxlls, 80, that there-is mo monopoly of the"

! structure. She took musie lessoiig  of ‘her :eldest
sister, and attended Monsieur Lo F

 Follevre’ ﬁa‘ncxhg
Academy thco o week,

" wAg for Rithmetio ‘and Gografy,” Mrs Shuttle-
worth snid,  for my part I don't see much ise in
- Ada-Grace bothering her head about it, for the more
"book lexrning girls have, the more diffiult it is to

water, avd hnndreds'6f little shops ‘with' thoir buz:} got & husband, and I meari that.my. beauty shall

zing wheels are scattered upon the” hanks, giving tol 1

the plaoo a populatlon of thriving mechanics, ‘and
well-to-do farmers, the latter ﬁndmg ready sale i‘or
the products of the soll. » .,

The' vxllage id like abeehive, and no drones ate
allowed, or if they intrude themselves, thoy aro Joft
so entirely alone in tholr sohtary dlgnlty, that,’ to_

" all intents and purposes, they rnlght Y] well 13 glued
over and stuck to the hlVO, a8 try to enjoy life in .

this busy place. , '

:Bome twenty years ago a eertam lawyhr who had'
held office under General Jackson. but who had long’
since ‘been demed the flesh-pots ¢ of ‘Eggypt, and even
the lecks and onjons of the Kltohen Cablnet, strayed
into Mapleton. A

“To his’ ‘asténishment he found but oné prot‘essional

R . ). M besides,the mimster, a doctor, and even he was

s

..

- lars '
" Qur ex-oﬂice-nolder was somewhat surprised at

- whired help

" ber ot

devotlng inost “of his ‘timo to ralsing merino sheep ,_'
o supply ‘thie woolen' mill-of ‘thé Mapleton ‘Manufas-

turing Co., that had a oapltal oi‘ tlve thousand dol- |

the numbdr "of shob. shops, peg’ factories nnd places | ¥

.'for making ‘buckets,” olothes: pins, wash- tubs, &o.

Morcover, ho aicertained that: the ‘wives' ¢f tho most
thilving men ifi* the' placo; even Mra. Sploer, the
trader’s wife, and Mrs. Mudge, the doctor's wifq, did
their own house-work} there Weré ng servhnts in the
place, only now and then when tho census was in-
oredsed, & nelghbors’ daughter condese'ended to bo

/,‘-,‘.

tuJtit the: place’ for me,"” said the hungry oﬂico-’
seeker pern bring my- family, and wo’ll bo top of
the heap, ‘the only real gentility of" the plsoe._ ‘They
will glve me all tho officos I'want, and; ironly
manage right, who kndws but! before five: yeare aro
out 1 shall bo ¢Hon, Boiomon Shuttlsw rth; M 0.,
ﬁ‘-om Mapieton ((EE e

- With stioh gay vigions in lifs brain,

he- retnraod to
tbe oity, and, after consultation with Mrs, Shuttle-

© worth, who, by tho way ’iidlii ‘the ‘staff Ja' hér'own

linnds; they oohohided to'taka "CHelr" departurs%r
thigiland of promiso. Thoy“had lobg truggied’to
mgintain the appearanoe of ghntiiiy upon ‘very
slondor ﬂngnoas. Al poOl‘ Mittle’ boiiud "girl Wa' tho
drudge‘of the’ faiily, wmos* Cdtintatod BF; thy' mtset
and mother, two solis dnd’ thi'eé deﬁg Hdhs, "N})
was Gohsldted Tar bonbuth' thie dighity’ ot By,
’th "i‘amilyto éng "‘iis an} bqﬂﬂ.&l*

> .
. -
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loart Gnly aecomphshments. She dan sing and play
'Biveet Al'ton,” and has’ emhroidered ‘two ottomans,
one with 5 aplendid white house. with green blinds,

| and a little 'sheperdess with & ordok tending lambs, -

and the other with Alexander Bonaparte slttmg on
a rook on St Helliner” . . - .
~The famlly were'soated at the tea-table ohe even

“I 8oy, if the old gent would only shell out’ the
cash we'd go tothe theatre - to-night,” said Arthur
Wellington, “for old' Job comes oﬁ' wnth Clnderella
08 an after,pieeo.” I

;' Oh, ‘do_ take. me,” saxd Ada Grace “ Cmderella
will be'so delightful l” ’ A

. wHal hal Waxy, you “need 0’ ever expeot to be,
Cinderella, you'are too' muoh dressed and’ petted at
home for that. It will take Bally to play that gome.”

aitidor* Hannibal ?” spid his ‘mother, sternly, 'whilo
Ada Grace.gave her head a toss, and " pouted out’ her

| pretty. lips, 88 if her dxgnity was much offended, ‘

“You need n't make & fuss for nothmg,” said the
young xaan’; 1 only ‘meant that all fairy stories be-
gin with Bome poor littlo deépiséd damscl. By the
way, mothor, what makes yau ‘call: your little hand-
maid down in the bascinent éaily—sho says that R
not her.name, it is Alice” .

per name for a kitchen girl than Alice” -
. wThis is & now way of robbing bne of thelr - good
name," said her son, with some attempt at wit
- Just then the door opened, and Mr. shnﬂleworth

mado his appogarance.
. 4 Good evening, Mrs. Shuttloworth | ah woll at

tisked almost in o breath.’
. “Eh!| nothmg but dry bread and cakes for sup
P“‘ 75)
¢« Wo oan't have that ‘uch” longer,: Mr. Shuft_le-
worth,‘unless you, get that olerkship In Waskid
hat you've talked about 80 long, 'The baker séht ln
s ‘bill this morning, but ¥ kiad to put him’ oii‘ for
Lo Follot ' mhit B8'phld(in: advanoe." R
o wﬂli”i'éﬂ,’ wﬁe" béttér daysare ooining! Wo
thall gqcn 800’ &' ohonge,'an'd, "fnkrk: y” “words; {tie™
o8 oy ot Wit B hpprectatad

L

fhd’l shall’h&d’:’iﬁiiy‘héw fii” o isyet. 1L

’t make [ -ppeoh eqlial to tho best of ’em, thea'

then upon the young ladies, revolved like the satél-
lite round-J Jupiter,  They had (GArk, stiff hair, whioh '
"o+ | gave them some ‘trotible, as long, dreoplng curls were

' i‘ashionable ‘but after much tortunng and- donfine. -

True he had n’t much salary to dependwpon, but -

‘{ug, just before their father's return from’ Mapleton, -

"WiWhat inthe World'ire”you " talking about, Alex""

i Well, if 1 chose to-chll her’ Bally, nobody bas’ a ‘
right to prevont it. ' Bally.is" altogether a inore pro- ‘

'[ decided Mrs. Shuttlewortk in her cholce, -
home ? Any news, boys?” These questions were ‘

my name'is n’t Solgmon’ Bhuttleworth But send for
some oysters, and' T téll you my adventures.”
i4Thatold story,”* sald ‘hls wife, #always some-
thlng ooming, never anything hers, If my namo was
Solomon ‘SHuttléworth, T guess we'd seo —.
“ Wihat we should m,” said Arthur- Wolhngbom
But whére'dre the oysters - - -’
 Send Sally,” said Alexander ’lianmbnl
"The bell 1 rang, and in answer to the. summons a
pale, swkly-lookmg child, some “bwelve years of age,
appeared and reoeived orders to go out and buy a
quart of oysters. o K

« No, two quarts,” said’ Arthnr Wclhngton. ’

“ Three! three! all of three,”” sald his brother.

4 Yes, mind you hrlng three,” gaid Ada Grace,
a0y, yes, let ushave 3 goodsupper for once,” sald
the father, depreciatingly.

 Mrs. Shuttloworth, who wsﬂ‘iisomswhat undecided
hofore, not turned to the waxtipg ohild and sald, in
a voice of authority‘ RER S
- #Bring one quart of oysters, and two dozen crack-
ora.”? - S =

The childfen: lbokéd vexét"* thetr father said noth-
ing; submitting with that stofoal plulosophy which
obedient husbands so soon acqnire
Meanwhile, the little gfrl - tiihidly weaded her way
nlong the eity thoronghfare. ‘It was evening; the
street was not well hghtod the air was ‘chilly, and
she kept by the sido of@the houscs, and walked as
fast as hor tired, aching feet would allow. She pro-
cured tho oysters, and was- walkmg homeward, when
she saw a tal], awkward: looking young man, leisurely
walking the street, stopping at ‘the windows, and
making exclamations to himsclf.
“My gracious!.if them ‘aint coffee- -pots ! And
what lots of shining kettles'and sausepans' Crack-
ers]  Would n’t mothier's 6yes sparklé to look at %em !
'll go rzght in and buy that pateat apple-parer.”
He was turning baock to cnter the door, when poor
little Sally, as Mrs, Shuttleworth named her, trem-
ling like a leaf, stumblod ovér-the iron grating of the
cellar wxndow, and. fell, scattering her oysters and

| crackers upou the pavement. . Her fear of the young |-

man was lost in the greatead ad of her mistress’s
sharp volce ang m-oug arp it 8 ho burst into tears.

4 What's thésnmvter ¥, .theqaung maxy, Yepilt
your supper ? . Never mind, tlhiere's no use in crying
for what ocan’t be helped.”

# Oly but she’ll whip me, I’m afraid,”

_ % Whip you? who'll whip a little girl for stumbling
on these confounded hard sidewalks? Never mind ;
stop orying, and I'll fill yout pail agin, for I sup-
pose if I hadn’t beeN in . your way, you would n’t
haye stumbled. I guess I’m an awkward i‘cllow, but
I never was iu o city before. There” hie added,
when he saw her pail refilled, ¥ run home, and say
nothing to your mother about it.”

It is not my mother I’m afraid of, sir; my mo-.
ther is dead; I'm’a littlo bound girl,” and she hur-
ried away lest.she should be reproved i‘or her tardi-
ness.

A little bound girll What under the sun is
that ?” said the young man, as he turned again to
oxamine the curiosities of tho kitchen furnishing es-
tablishment.

In the meanwhile, the Shuttleworths were discuss-
mg Mapleton oand their future pmspects. .

“If it wasn wt for Ada Grace,”. said Mrs, Shuttle
worth “I wo/uld ‘consent to go; but, how in the
world the child can finish her education in such an
outlandish place, is more ‘than I can. imagine.” . .
- Oh, they have o good school there, I'was assured

.| by thie postmaster.- The teacher is a cellego stddent,

the son of a- farmer, who has worked. hia own way.
through college, and is now earning -money to study
& profession, Hois a fine soholar, and their school
is very popular” o

. #There, now, said hxs wife, wnth o sneer, “that’s

: jnst a8 much a8 you Xnow about, bringing up daugh.

ters. A farmer's son to accomplish off the beauty of
the family! - Where's the danoxng aoademy, and the
painting,/and the fanoy work ?”; ey

4 Well, well, thede will come when I get into Con-
gress,—no mlstake - this time; those'cotintry people

among them We'll have evorything oir own way.
But hore comes the oysters. IR

-« 'm’ glad thero are some educated- ‘{leople in the
placo," said Arabolla Sophis, who had- lately taken
it into her head to set up for & literary charaoter,
80 she réad “James'’s last,” and went to hear f couree
of lectures on the * Innate poetlcal idea of the Hot-
tentot race¥

: There /were two vacant houses in Mapleton, either
of which Mr, Shuttloworth could " rent, One was o
hugo shingle palace on the top of ‘hill, painted
white, with & yollow ‘door. There were no shade
trees before it, but it was surrounded with a white
fence, and moreover the house was furnished with a
door bell, the only one in tho village. 'This last ap-
pendage, with the imposing appearance of the house,
.The other
house ‘she said was altogether too small and more-
over was not painted. It was o snug, 1ittle one
story house, with ample room on the Tower flgor to
aocommodate the family, i thoy had chosen to think
It was'ln a “warm, sunny piuoe, ‘with o small

: omherd’of chlco fruit, n’ frim garden, and a8 the

roof wag hidden by/some old shade Arégs, it mattered
‘little ‘whethdr the honse' was painted’ b not. But

| though Arabelln delared thoy might eall b’ cot-

tage,” afid fot hier pakt shib should’ llke”it, espeolaliy
s they could by e s -moodbine  twined over the side’

e A 5 ale A0 it

b o rest of “the’ phil
ii ﬁ hdr,

O
mte"dnd deolnred th ey shohld glft'n
lesay mth s’o‘m&ny 15008 and"thiho’s siaom;‘
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will-bo-pleased enough -to.have.such a family-sottlo |;

o 'do | purkey Thanksgiving | than glvo {ip ‘the papers, 4
o by g4 P”"l,’}; e

and it would n’t be at all like the oity, that she soon
aoquiesced; and after grocks of*bustle and prepara-
tion, thoy finally arrived ot Mapleton, imagining
that. their appearanoe: would astonish the natives, .

Mrs. Bhuttleworth sold part of  her furniture, and
seleoted from the auotion shops suoh as she thought
would be most showy, having little regard to utility..
A second-hand pier table,.a. half-worn tapestry car-
‘pet,.n oouple of 'glass mantel lamps with pendant
ornaments, a half-dozen embroidered ohairs, whiob,
with the girls’ ottomans, she thought would produce
quite & sensation where home-made carpeta and cher-
ry tables were the'ne plus ultra of gentility. :

- Their nearest neighbor ‘was- Farmer Sowall.. Ho
lived in a soug brick hoyse.in the ¢ hollow,” snr.
rounded by orohards, corn.ficlds and meadow lands.
He worked hard, lived well, dressed in homespun,
knew nothing of city fashions, but by the strength of
his sturdy arm+iad won all the solid comforts of
life for hls family.

Mrs. Sewall was one day standing by hor cooking- |

8tove, lifting with a large fork a huge, vegetabf®net,
full of noblo Carter potatoes, when Hannah, the
youngest daughter, exelaimed —

on Davis's Hill, and tho now folks from the city are
getting out.”

heads, “both great and small,”” to catoh a peep at
the new comers. Even Mrs, Sewall laid her potatoes
on & olean platg, and joined the group, and her hus-
band, with his shirt sleoves rolled up, came and
hands, '

. “Wife, we must bo neighborly,” he eaid; *these
people have traveled a great ‘ways, and are com-
mencing housckeoping anew ; had u’t wo botter send
them in somo dinner ?”

«T would do it with pleasure, if I thought our
country cooking would sult them,”

* Hungry folks are not’ dainty ; do as you would
bo dono by, and do n’t be troubled with *ifs, »
“Well, T don't know as it’s best to send * biled
pot.” Thave n notion city folks do n’t like it much;

* That '8 right—send a basket full.”

# Who'll carry it ?” asked the mother.

#Jim and Simon, of course,” gaid tho father, as
two boys of twelve nnd fourteen yenrs respectively
stood watohing the stage; “and give them your
afbther’s coxnphment and say that wo feared they
wold need some pronsmns, before ‘getting’ ready to
cook ”

A eapacrous basket full of Mrs. Sewall’s choicest

surprise of Mrs. Shuttleworth and delight of Ler hun-
gry family..

“ And what shall- I pay you?” said Mrs. Shuttle
worth, taking out n long red purse, heavy fvith stecl
beads. The boys shrugged their shoulders, and look-
ed at each other, and then at the purse, s if they
were entircly unprepared to make o bargain. At
last Simon, gathering courage, said— ,

“I guess mother didn’t wgnt nny pay; sho
thought you were among strangers, and she would
be neighborly.”

Mrs, Shuttleworth looked very smlhng upon tho
hoys ond said—
« “You are nice boys, and very polito to strangers H
we shall bo happy to sce your mother as soon as our
parlors aro ready for the receptionof company.” :

ciously, and Jim, whe had o remarkably good Inom‘
ory, (being ablo to'repeat tho wholo ‘calechism ver-
batim,) gave the errand just as it was delivered-to

should ba offered for he’ nelghhorly kindness, ‘and
thought the message rather formal, so much 8o that
she twould not ventureto offer her services in help.
ing to arrange the house.
% Why, wifo, perhaps thoy have he!p su(ﬁclent and
neeil none from others,” ‘
- 41 guess they bave,” said Simon, * for T saw two

eyes, dressed Jutibhke the piétures in that magazine
Joo Sikes sent to Lizzie from New York; and thén
thére was littlo short glrl with curls all over her
head, that looked like our’ yollow painted churn, or
0 it would look if it stood on long legs.” B

K And there was anothor one,” safd Jim : she was
standing all alone in that great, cold kitchen, and

|looked very snd and pale, dnd had great bluo eyes)

“uQb, that is'the hired help, servant I supposo they
call her,” said Lizzie.

#.}Whero is J erry ?”7 said Mrs. Sewall a8 sho
glanced her eyo round the well-Ailled table, and upon
tho group of oheerful, hearty eaters, who were de-
vouring tho well-prepared meat and vegetables ‘with
that zest which labor and fresh air - give to persons
in health, ;

« o is out in tho shop, 1 venturo to say," said his
father, * and 8o engaged with his gimeracka that. ho
didn’t hear, the, bell, ' I wonder what'in the world
will besom of thio fellow, He is alfvays either read
ing a newspaper, or at work on some notion or other
with his tools. , I have my doubts what will beoome
pf it all, and if ho wils n't alwnys 80, t‘aithful to work
oni tho farm when I set him at it, Ibollevo T should
put a stop to°so many oxporiments ao.d 80 much rosd
ing. "I suppose ‘it would almost break his heart. it I
should stop one of the newspapors.”... . .

" w Liswful sake ! hustiand; I'd. rather go withgut A

k| por boy takes’ S0 miich pomfort wiiti' thenl,’

pisi hibk dfout Bl gmmh'g’ those éétu, fiom ie&

“when he was n’t older than-Simon.” -

I feet liko a saddle on a horse.”

% Do look out, mother ; the stage hns Just stopped |

The window was soon filled with o pyramid of |

mado the apex to the pyramld a8 he was wiping his |-

but I have o couple of nlce, roasted chickens in the
house, aud wheat bread, and npple-sal}co and dough
ts.” ’

cooking .wns accordingly despatched; much to tho-

Thé boys ran home, glad to be' dismissed so gro-

him.” Mrs, Sewall felt rather scandalised that pay-

| kitchen ; the carpet must be put down, and the

great- tall-girls; with-long, eurling - hair-and- biaok'

ing Low to do it is the papers.“ Why, we sold twenty
Jbushels of fruit last yéar, pll from ;the soions ho sot,

* Yes, yos, wifo, yve all know_ ho is mothers pet,
ond a wonderful boy, of course; but here he comes.”

A tall, rather awkward looking young man, about
cighteen yenrs of age, entered, saying pleasantly— .

1 Liope I'm not growing deaf, mother, but I didn’t
hear tho bell; I must havo been pounding nails
when you rung.”

“ Nover mind, child there's victuals enough only
they are getting rather cold.”

. . . -
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% They've come! “they’ve comio!” said the two ;;i&,
boys, almost in o breath, to Jerry. : B
«-Who's come, pray ?” ’ 3§
" -#The Shuttlowortha—the whole family; two young o E,
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gentlemen _about your ag¢, but dressed much finer, I
can tell you. Their hats shino like grandma's satin
bonnet, and their pants are strapped down to thexr

“ Come, come boys,” snid Farmer Sewall, # enough
of our now neighbors f Jpr onoe, now for work." Bpring
is upon us, and [ wanc all Liands busy., Jerry, can °
yoi Lelp mend tho stone fence round the pasture 27 -

A shado of disappointment passed over the young
man's face, but he answered cheerfully—

i Yes, sir T'll be there in half an hour.”

Jerry and his mother were left at the tablo.

* Will you have a pigce of the pudding, Jerry ?”

# Yes, mother, T never refuse your baked Indian
puddings. 16‘. ’t you think the new hen-house and
the patent nests aro quite an improvement ?”

“ Yes, indeed, Jerry ; but Ido n't know about your
spending 8o much time in making now_notions ;
sometimes I'm afraid your father thinks “that )ou
will bo poor herp upon the farm.”

“Ho may bo right, mother; but the dlspositlon
was born in me. I never saw a little brook when I
was a child, but I wanted to build a tiny mill, or the
steam issuing from tho ten-kettle, but I wanted to
set o machine in motion. { dream overy night of
something now which 1 wish to mnke, and I dream
too, of success. Sometimes I hope to make profit
enough by my ¢ gimeracks ' to coppensate father for
the loss of so much of my time. This summer I will
work hard for him; the next winter I will study,
"and then one year to the workshop, and if 1 don'
succeed, I'I1 turn farmer in earnest.” e

“Well, we're not: so poor that we must keep all '
our cbildren hard at it, all the time; but your father .
likes to sce all lahor turn to some account.”

# And mine shall at somo time,” said Jerry, “if
it bo notbing but making button moulds; but now
Jor tho broken fences. I'll patch them to my father's,
‘content,” and Jerry started for the pasture,

Merrily went the wheel of Lizzie in the spinning i
room; little Hannah had trudged to school, and Mrs.
Sewall found employment enough for the afternoon -
in heating tho oven, and replacing in hor pantry tho
loss of the contents of the basket sent to her neigh-
bors, Indced the Sewgll family were always busy,
and always cheerful.

The family on Davis's IIill were equaiiy busy about
these times, for Mrs. Shuttleworth was o famous o
manager in hor way, and great was the commotlon B
she stirr¢d up.

« Margaretta Francesca,” she serenmed Sut at tho ,
top of her lungs, carly the next morning, “ get up '
and go to work, and wake up ¢ Arabella Sophia;’ we :
niust got the house in order to-day.”

The young ladies .roused themselves very reluc-
tantly, and with many yawns, threw on some old,
faded, « drabby ” looking silks, stnined and raggod,
80 tight that but two or three hooks remained to -
fusten themn behind, and with - their hajr in ourl pa-
pors, the girls descended to their morning moal, R
which, thanks to Mrs. Sewall, was that morning a
decent one, for the remnants of the basket were moro
ncceptable than Mrs. Shuttleworth’s cooking, ‘
" %Now girls,” said the mother, “ wo must lock the
doors, and tell Sally to say ‘not at home’ to any- R
.body that may ring; the first thing Is to put the i
parlor 'in order, it's not much matter about the - .

piano set up as sooh as possible, and by tammorrow ' "
~Ada Grace can-have-on- her. polka - dress,-and-hair —cemvr oo m
curled, and sit at the plano practising, so that when ~
people call sho may be in readiness to sco them.” -

The young gentlemen and their sistors were struok
with horror at the idea that there was no upholster- B
-er in tho place who could be hired to put up the our. o
tains, and fit the oarpet, but their mother, who had -

-certain rigid rules of economy,among which was

# pinch at home to show abrond,” was not sorry to  ° 3
got 2o much oxtra 6ut of her children. Lilo.gome e
politielans, sho would increase the salary of the for- N
cign ambassadors at the expenso of tho home depart- -
‘ment, . P

However, Arthur Wellington, Margarotta Franoos- : B
oa, Arabolla Sophia, and Alexander Hannibal agreed =
to arrange the parlor, if they might have mattera all
their own way., The youig ladies drew on kid
gloves and put handkep hisfs over their heads, and
tho’youtig gentlomen in gloves and. dressing.gowns -
'proceeded to business: It must be ncknowledged
:thoy performed their task much. sooncr than an. up- -
"holsterer would have done, for the sun was stillabovo i
the horizon when the laat curtain was hung upon.’ |
{the cornices., These ourtains wero the spocial pride
t;rof Mrs. Bhuttloworth lieing oomposod of. alternate
"pieces of rod and yellow worsted damask The oor- .
'nérs of tho room: aud the fitting of the earpet rouncf
the ample hearth dia’ .not’ give our young folks 0 -
lmuoh trouhle atathey would have 'done Jmore ri»

Xmion; but ‘Avibella Bophia, said-“ Never -
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b

ooni’ ”"h"' y will ‘4eé tiiom, ,

o -ns

rdle solpéd’nen msnmiy




J

’

1
;

' .
< .. . ) e
s - .

OF‘ LI

2 ’ oy . ! " v o
4 N . DI

Mre, Shuttlewaeth, 1o the meanwhile, was uopack.

_ing her crockery, and Joud and long were her lunn.

tations over the broken axticles.

It all comes of my lettlng Shuttleworth puk 80"
much of It ; he never could do anything right, and

wastes more by his ignorance than I can save by.all
my economy.”

However, her plultod cake-bnsltet and German

silver spoons were safe, much to her delight.

They were not troubled with callers, for Mrs.
Bhuttleworth’s message to Mrs. Sewali bad circulated
through tho village, and the neighbors delayed their
calls. But thoy kindly sent a barrel of apples, some
nice oheese and butter, ‘and other country luxuries,

mich to the delight of Mrs. Shuttleworth.

« Jt’s all becanse they are-so pleased to have olty
folks eettie among them,” said Mrs. 8, and sho as-
sumed & patronulng air, and determined to be vory
condescending to 'such good people. Her husband
was equally delighted ; ho had visited thtneountlng-
room of the Mapleton Manufactaring Company, and
talked 0 largely of * railrond etock and *manu-
facturing intercsts,” that tho manngers, sUpposing
he had a large amount of moncy juvested in stocks
of various kinds, very readily, at his own modest
suggestion, appojnted Bis their agent at a salary of
five hundred dollars a year, * & mcre trifle,” ho said,
but as he had the leisure, Lo would gladly accommo-
date them, and no doubt they would find his services
Juore than 8 compengation. Now the truth was, that
this very ealary was to be the sole dependence for
tle support of his fnmlly, and ho was only too happy
toobtainit. Ho nssumed an unusual air of a.ut.horuy
when he entered his house that day and ordered
dinner.

« Dinner! Mr. Shuttleworth, when there’s not 8
place in the houso to sct a table,” said his better
half, «I've no time to cook for idle folks; you'll
find something to eat in the kitchen.” So the pro-

spective » M. C.” walked into-that apartment to sat-

jsfy the demands of appetite ns best he could.

Alice was at work over tho wash tub trymg ns
well as her strength woull permit, to wash tho

young ladics’ clothes, they, having but & limited

wardrobe of underclothes, and therefore demanding

such services often at an inconvenient times Mrs.

Shuttleworth said, * it was all folly to make up such

loads of linen and cotton to put into drawers, it was

better to lay the money out where it would show.”
The child left_the tub and waited on Mr. Shuttle-
worth, looking rather wistfully at the food.
# Well, Alice,” sail the gentleman, * that’s your
real pame, [ belicve ?”
 Yes, sir, Alice Hoffman.
u A German name.  Well, Alicé, how do you like
Mapleton 7

« 1 think I shall llke it very much, sir, when Iget
rested, and the fine weather comos on. I was born
in the country, sir.”

« No*wonder you're tired, and aint you hungry,
too; here, take this biscuit and apple, and it down
and cat it.”

Poor Alice was very grateful for o kind word, but
she opened ber blue eyes in astonishoient, not under-
standing that & fellow-feeling makes us wondrous
kind. They were mutual suffergrs under their
household tyranny. Mrs. Shuttlewerth's step was
heard.

« What in the world are we to do for milk, Mr.
Shuttleworth ?  Arthur Wellington says there's not
a milk cart in town.”

#Everybody owns o cow, [ belleve—perhnps I bet-
ter buy one.”

«Keep a cow! keep & cow! Mr. Shuttleworth, with
what help I have. Pray, who will feed it or drive
it to pnsture? Sully perbape could learn to milk,
but I've other work for her to do.” -

 Mr. Sownll said that his wife could sell us milk
till wo bought a cow.”

# Very well ; Sally can go for it. Remember, child,
to take the pail and run down to the brlek house
yonder; as s0on as you have kindled a fire.”

Alice said nothing; but all day long she thought
of that morning errand. Bhe shrunk from encoun-
tering strangers, but that was mot the worst; she
must go ragged and dirty, for, in spite of all her’
efforts to the contrary, auch was her condition most
of the time. But the next morning at sutirise, when
Mre. Shuttleworth’s loud voice was heard, bidding
her get up, a sulden resolution seized her, and

taking 9 olean, gingham drese, & eusu.way of Ada
Grace's, but neatly wakbed and mended by herself,

she put it on and ran ot of the house. It was

early Spring; her path led across a pusturo which
sloped gradually from the hill in the dlreot.ion of

Mr. Sewall’s.

A few old apple-trecs, carefully trlmmed and

scraped by Jerry, were gcaitered here\and thore;

and one fine elm, with a curiously gunarled and
knotted trunk, stdod, about half-way between the
two_houses, It had, by some accident, been ' bont
when young, g0 that it formed a comfortable seat,
and in Bummer afforded a fine shelter. Tho bare-
footed child trod cheerily on; all her sadness van-
ished as if by magle. The sun was rising, and tho
\birds sang & swoet morting song. The air was
.wéet and refreshing, and the fresh, young grass,
_..+Xe8.8 Bofy carpet_for_the ‘foet, so_long used to tho

dered. and fanoied sho muat be dnsmlng
# You need n't take the trouble to eome,

can take It when be goes to pasture.””
* wOh, [ can come as well 88, not,” said Alloo; the

| very thought of loaing the plensuro of the walk, and
the sight of the happy faces before her, mnklng her.
dread a ohange [n the arrangement; *it's so plea-
sant, and tho walk fa‘not long” = °
o Well, just as you prefer; the mornlng oiris
good for you, and you must drink your cup of new
milk every morning; we 'll see If wo cap give you
gome rosy cheeks, now you hnvo come to the country
to live.
Alice bado her now frlonds “ good mornlng * and
trlppcd hdme with a light step and happy heart,
Oh, tho blessed influence of kind words | |, They
fall upon the sufferlag heart/as dew and sunshine
upon tho soil, waking into Jife fragrant and-beauti-
ful flowers.
«You little, deceitful h ssy!” was the greeting
- Alico receu'ed as sho entered the kitohen door at
home; “and 8o you were too proud to go for milk in-
your every-duy clothes. Go—take off that clean
dress, and do n’t let e sée you putting it on again.
in the mormng "
* Alice felt 'sad athedrt, but there was no time to
gpend in gnef for Mrs. Bhuttleworth was bidding
her make haste, and carry water to the girls’ room,
and oall them to breankfast. The lattor meal was
always late at the Shuttloworths, not anly because
it was more convenient to the habits-of the family,
but because they all agreed with ¢ Mnrgoretto Fron-
cesca” that it was very “ungentecl” to breakfast
earlier than eight o’clock, Of course Alico must
wait till this repast was over in the dining-room,
beforo she was permitted to eat her own' golitary
meal in the Kitchen, and the child often suffered
from want of food, as she, at least, must rise carly-
This morning she wondered why she sheuld feel so
hght and stroig; but there was no mystery about it,
it was Mrs. Sewall’s elixir, & drnught from * Bessie,”
the famous Ayrshire heifer that drew-the prize at
the Country Fair.
Alteo was in a brown study all day, wondering
how sho should avoid the mortification of appearing
before Mrs. Sewall in the unscemly garb she then
wore. “ Where there’s a will, there’s & way,” and
Alice’s cogitations ended~in her recalling to mind
that she had in her slender wardrobe, a gingham
pack apron; made for Ada Grace,-but not suiting her
fancy, was handed over to Alice, and Kirs. Shuttle-
worth was ignorant of the transaction.
Alice folded the npron carefully, and just at dusk
ran down to the elm-tree, where she bestowed it in o
snug nook, ready for morning.

for Simon

. CHAPTER II.

Thus daily on tho gentle flower
With insolenco thoy Lrod

in
Mapleton, and chng to the largo house on Davis
Hill, though it does take a huge wood-pile to keop
the parlor warm, and though the wind howls ina
stormy night like an evil spirit, making doors and
wintows tremble at his angry touch. Arthur Well-
ington, finding that his neighbors had no time to
admire his patent leather boots, fancy vests, huge
ring, and pink-embroidered shirt-bosomgrhas found
a place a8 bar-keeper in the ¢ Horso T#¥ern,” in the
| suburbe of Now York. His mother often speaks of
Lim as ‘manager of o large hotel in New York.
u Howard,” she believes the name to be; ¢ it begins
with an 1], anyway,” she says. Alexander Hannibal
is travéling agent with his father, and their united
efforts have procured so manjy orders for the Maplé-
ton Mabufacturing Company that the managers, b
the advice of the clder Shuttleworth, havo enlarged
their operations. Many of tho villagers also have
«aken stock, and gay vidions of sudden wealth dance
before them. Mr. Sewell, however, obshnotely re-
fused to lnvest any funds in the concern, and is|
called very selfish, because he does mot turn in his
wool, and receive a stockholder’s share.
«No,” he said decidedly, in. reply to Shuttleworth
« get o fair prico and cash down from one of_the
agents of the Lowell Mills, and a8 I know nothing
about manufacturing, and do underst d farming, I
shall stick to the latter.”

l 'eu aq new ud su-onge to her that ahe felt bewll-

£

the ehlldren were old enough.
to have you bring
snd

emnds for you befm
‘Wifo sends her love, and waots
your work and 0ome g 8000 na dinner is over,
make a scolal vistt and tako 168 with-her.”
“Tho ohildren all laughed, for they knew too el
they Were often sent on such errands.. _Mother dearly
loved o have herfrlends make social vnsus, and took

dumplings ?” and sho sprung up,
bonnet, aud gave hera chair at tho table. .. * There’
now, Jerry, help. Alico to that great plump one;
now, some sauce, if you please, mother ;- and, Alice, -
must_sauce them witha comphment. if they please
you, for mother Is famous for maklng light crust,
and Jerry thinks all Mapleton onn't beat him in
Early Harveys.”
Alice paid the best ‘compliment
the treat, for she left none on the plate, though there
wos no greddy haste in her manner. “The Sewalls
had become muoh interested in this orphan ohild;
thero was that in her looks which would intorest
oven a casual observer. BShe had o fair complexion,
full, Yiquid, blde eyes, nnd eilky, brown hair, the
smoothness of whioh attested the daily oare which
it received from her hands. Alas! poor child, it was
the only part.of her adorning for which she was
allowed to care.
«Oh, how I wish I was old cnough to go to a
party!” said Hannah,
« Ada Grace will give a party Thursday evening,”
said Alice, * and you will-be invited.”
Hannah's eye sparkled with delight, and as they
had now risen from the table her feet sympnthlzed
with her eyes, and began dancing round the room. .
. % Mother, mother, shull I wear my blue muslin, or
my white .
#We will see, my ohlld when the time comes; in
the meantime, moderate your joy & little.”
« But only think, mother, a party ! A real party!
I never attended one in my life. I suppose you have
had so many at your house, that jt is no'now thing
to you, Alice ?”
Poor Alice! th very ‘word was to her but another
namo for aching head, weary limbs, and short com-
mons, for Mrs. Shuttloworth generally. dopnved her
family of all luxuries for & week provloua to the
time of giving her pnrtles
But she meroly said in reply: Oh, wo' do not
give them often,” and thanking l{annah for her nice
dumpllngs, hnsu:ned home.-
«That is & very pretty child, " gaid Mr. Sewell
w] yonder where they picked her up.”
N;‘}EZ Grace says,” Hannah answered, ¢ that’ they
4 her in some hospital or orphan asylum in
Boston, and Der mother took her out of pity. She-
uughs at me for being so fond of Alice, beonuse, 88
she says, she is nothing but o little bound girl.”
«Little bound girl—little bound girl; pray, mo-
ther, what does that mean ?” said Jerry ; * it scems

In her power to

—

to me as if I had heard the phrase before.”

Mrs, Sewall could hardly explain, but she came

very near to a correct definition when she said—

“ Why, it is next to being & slave, Jerry; the per-

sons to whom a ohild is bound,’have complete con-
trol over it until it is of nge. Next to being & Slave-
wife, [ have scen poor,

land, whs would g\&dly

nd childrey, in New Eng-
e ohn.ngo% places with
the :plonnmmes of ‘the gbuth. ~ A.slgveholder has
generdily some- interest in the bodily health and’
strength of his slaves, ‘for they arc his property.
But a scvero mistress to an orphan child often seeks
to get the most out of the young bone and muscle
given to her for a limitéd time. Her power censes
when the child is free, and What cares she for its
condition then? If there is under God’s heaven, an
objeet of pity, it is & poor, helpless olnld bound to &
stern mistress.” ,
« ] never heard Alice make any oomplmnts P gaid
Hannah.
#1 gheuld havo very little coinpasslon for the chil-
dren which might be bound to my: mother,” said -
Jerry. .
«No; but I.should pity her, though,” said his
father, “ for ghe forgets to eat and aleep when there's
a destitutd ohild to be cared for in the neighborhood.

«] am very glnd " gaid Jerry, at the dinner to.ble,
wthat you were proof against: all"Mr. Shuttlewortl’s
argaments, father, for notwithetandingall ho says
about the price of the markets, and the price of
cloths, he takes no newspaper, or next to none, and
1 don’t eee how he can be capable of ndvislng the
stookholders.”

# No newspapers }” Tu.kee no newspoper!” sald
Mrs. Sewall, * how in the world do they manago to
live without ono 2"

#1 said, next to none, mothor. Thoy tako the
+Mirror of Fashion,’ price ono dollar a year, Mr.
Shuttleworth says his wife and daughters insist
upon having this, and care nothing about any ¢ other
paper.”

* «And 8o he borrows yours, Jerry?" smdhis fo-
ther.

«He did, till I found it diffioult to get it baok
ugoln, beoause the young ladies used them for ourl

.city pavcruents. Alico forget hor 8OTTOWS, nnd dim.
_yisions of enrly chiidhood fleated in her memory,
when'she played besido a cottage door, and beneath

_ green trees—and then came o child’s' prayor trem-
bling on her lips, as the soft, sweet alir, kissed her
© brow and eheek. Bhe forgot cven her bashfulness,
* tili sho azrived at Mr. Sewall’s back door, then her
heart vent,plt a-pat for & moment, but it was fora
" moment only. .On opening the ltoh, & busy scene -
pregented itself. It was baking.day ; the family had
risen.from bresidfast, and Mrs. Sowall and tho girls
were *over head and ears,” as the good woman ex-
pressed it, and arms, of course, for she was mould-
ing huge loaves .of brown bread: A long table,
los.dedwlth apple .and pumpkin, made by Liezie,
while Hannah was sashing dishes aud slngiug over
her work. They were 60 busy that no one heeded
the opening of the doar, and it'was not unl,ll Aline

sald in & low voloe— .

o] will take Mre. Bhuttleworth’s mllk it you
,pleue,” that the busy mother and daughters tumod
1to Bee whenoe thoso sospds p: rocooded.

“Oh, it is Mrs, Bhnttleworth’e litilo girl; tokea.
~,seat, ‘my dear; It's- rather ‘ehilly this morning.

Ih.nnsh, put & chair near the fire, aid then fill her
'paﬂ. ‘And would 't you like a oup of milk; may

i you’d ‘drink 1t, 88 you don’t kepp a.cow; it’s
vqrywlwluom fo:]lttle glrls thn.tuegxwlng.nnd
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papers; sinco then 1 bave told him that as T wisked
‘to/filo them, I preferred riot to lend thet” .

" WhyJFerry,” said little Ilonno.h “ nin’t you
ashamed of yourself .

#Well, you /Il not get an invitation to thelr greut
party,” said Bimon,

‘w A great porty?” said his- mother “ when ip
that to tako place, nnd how did you. know anything
about 1t ¢ ‘

. #Why, don’t you remember thelr little girl carried
home three or four quarts of skim-milk this morn-

through "the paeturo, she told me it was to make
iblub eponge,’ or something that sounded, llko thnt,
for the party.”

«]t ’g a-queer namo, any way,” sald his mothor

milk.”

for Mr. and Mrs. Sewall, Jerry.and Lizzle, or rather
the notes read as ' follows: *Mr. nhd Mrs. Shngtle-
worth at homo on Wodnesday evenlng at seven
o’olock.”
; “What does that mean?" sald Mr.Bewall' 1
suppoee they sie genors.lly at home at that hour,
they not? That’s about ‘the time we get ‘thirough |
mehm-mdmw:o sltdownlntheelpt,lnp
room.” X
“Wh:.mhar"-ddmde, “that i8 ,thq ;t-ahlon-
nbkmﬂlnvlanguwi. ety '
1 *Wdl.lm,umm formal
m ik

ing, or rather I did for her, and when we were going

wbut I guess it will bo blue, if 1t is mudo of skim- ’

Tho words had soarcely pu.ssed her mouth bofore

Alice mado her appearance with notes of fnvitation |

4k | With Jelly, ahe called e} gide
on. fish | aad, afier somo o

I wonder how Hannah would like to ohange places
with this littlo girl at Shuttloworth’s. : <
«Why, I would take her place wilhngly for o
woek or two, father, if I thought she was unhappy.
Iam strong and henlthy, and oould work hs.rder
than Alice.”

“ God grant, my child, thot you may never beoome
a little bound girl,” said her fathiér, with more omo-
tion than wns usual for him to show. Come, boys,
it Is time we were in the field.” ‘

While Farmer Sewall and his boys are in the .
fiold, and his industrlohs wife and daughters in their
tidy sitting-room with their sowing, all is bustle and
confusion at Mr. Shuttleworth’s wooden palace. His
wifo was determined tp make a sensation—an ensy
thing to accomplish in & country village, if one has
the means. But this managing lady wished to open
her doors, and keep hér purse-strings olose ;. and no.

{ng~over-n-brond surface,” than she,: to - provide-a-
large entertainment with small monns. ~ -

. The lumps wero ploked from the brown sugar, e.nd
pounded for the sponge-cake, to savo loaf—a very
trifle of oream just seirred the name of fce-cream:to
her ﬂnvored frozen milk—lard eked out butter, and
ralsins wero made to.do doublo’ duty by being cut
without stoning. When the “ Tolegraph,” the name
of tho stage-coach wiffoh came daily to the village,
arrived, it brought Alexaider Hannibal, who to the
great delight of his’ slsters, had a quantity of con-
fectionery, much of it go.udlly painted, and orna-
mented with mottoes ln ‘true. henrt»breo.king Btyle. -
As the family'sat at their meagre meal, the day
previous: to tho pnrt.y, tho question was asked b
Ada Graco— 4 {
“ Will you send tea i d, ‘mother ' :

~ # I would if I could nd BOme one to onrry the ten'
trays”

«Didn' you tell.mo thnt J’erry and his ‘brother
waited upon tho company at. Mrs. Bewoll's qulmng '
pnrty?" said Mr, Bhuttleworth. ...

¢ Yos, sir,” said hig dnnghger. .

# And shall I infer from that, Mr. Shuttleworth ””
gaid his wlfe, “that our chlldren mnst follow thelr‘
mmple ' .

"I do not think it qulq hnrm them if no ono'
_else can bo obtained, it Is yonr only reeort." ’

“ 1 find e.not.her wo.y ” nld hle wlfe, with s toss
of herhead. '

After dinzer, as. she ! .looq filing ‘the tart shello
os} donghm' to her slde,

gold-beater could work-harder to apread 4 llttle gild—~

G'rI-lT.

were nouﬁed tbat 4: lsme_ T ble wq 't be sprend lq
the dlnlngroom, befare; the: orrlvnl of!
and kept looked tinl nlne o’plook. ,M ﬂm ¢ the
gucats were to be ushered huoit, and j§ waid pr@wd
the' display would bo almost ovorwhelmlng to the
‘natives,

The young gontlemnn and his sisters wew to ar-

great pleasure in making cream biscuit ‘and election_ | range the table, whilo thelr mot.her pmpqmd the
Kl v e d li t to ‘he oon “‘l;z:le:eedny mornlng e.rrlved, and to the dellgbg of
ner - ;

voﬂ:;): * !illlng an amased ERSRE all Mapleton, the sun shone from & olio:c:l;:e sky. w
. wdo ' lik apple ‘| ~ * Are you going to the party to-nig was the
o fald Haneel doul:‘l:ley: uAlio:'s l::’n. general question in the little workshopa in the busy

faewry, and aoross back door yords. And the com-
mon answer was, * Yes," for scarcely & fom’lly but
contained some invited member. For once Mr Bhut-
tleworth had persuaded his wife o listen to him,

w A few weeks only,”. he said, ¢ and the town are

to nominate a representutlve I have no doubt but I
shall .receivo the nomination but to inorease” my
votes and popularity, we will show no exclusiveness.”
S0 “the lnwyer and the blacksmith, the shoemaker
and the dootor, the trader and his olerk, the furmer
and tho gohoolmaster, were all included in the invi-
tation, and curiosity induced many to accept, that
seldom indulged in such amusemonts. A little after
geven the door-beil rung, and Aline ushered in the
first party, consisting of Mr. Sewall's family, and
their ncighbors, the Mudges,
Qh, dear me} how horrid valgarl” exolalmed
Margaretta Francesca, “to come just at the time
mentioned in the mote. Now Ishould mever think
of going to a party till niage o’ olock. Here, Ada
Grace, fasten my bracelet ; I suppose we must be in
the parlor to receive them, for mothor has ajob in
the kitchen, yet. There are not eggs enough in her}
custard to thicken them, 80° she’s got to add more, or
something else, but she snys she oan fix them 1f she
is left alone ten minutos.”

« Come quick, girls,” said Arabelia Sophm., as she
burst into the obamber, * there are & dozen in the
porlor, now, and see, the streot is
than half of them wouldn’t come. [ ‘wonder if
mother has enough for them to eat? Bee there, only
[ook,” she added, *if there aint the old maide, Polly
and Betty Wood, in tho ‘square-topped chaisg, and
dressed in their black sntln, that report says came
of age many yoars ago.”

« Do hurry, girls,”’ said Ade Grace, * there’s no
one in the parlor to entertain the company, but fo-
ther, and he’s taking snuff,and talking polmcs with
Squire Howell.”

At this hint tho young ladies moved, the elder sie-
ters, with- thoir long, black ourls in oily brightness,
drooping upon the sides of their faces, while artificial
flowers ornamented the Grecian twist behipd; dresses
of gay-colored. barege, car-rings, and huge breast-pins
completed their outward adoring, Ada Graco fol-
lowed in a figured silk, manufactured from one of
her mother’s; her long braids of hair, finished by
huge bows and streamers of yollow ribbon. :

The young ladies were disappointed in their hopes
that not moro than one-half would attend the party,
for nearly every invitation was accepted, for aside

ties were unknown in Mapleton.

«To tell the truth,” said Mrs, Sewall to her eldest
daughter, I do n't know whether to take my knitting-
work or not.”

«] guess they don’t work nt such partles," sud

Ligzie. ‘
« Any way, I'll put some in my pooket,” said her

| mother, ¢ it seoms 80 odd to eit idle 8o long. There,
child, gee if my dress is in otder.: Mrs. Bewall wore
o very nice rioh black silk, and acap of Lizzie's
manufaoture, trimmed with white ribbons, and
thread lace. Bhe had o plensant, matronly face, and
ber quiet munners and sensible conversation would
have commanded respeot in any circle.

« [5 your father reading, Lizzie 9

This gentloman had consented to go, because
wife did n't waat to go without him. _Jerry was loth

his mother insi that polwenes requu-ed his ‘at-
tendance u is sister. A word from his mother
lnﬂueneed him at all times, but he sighed a8 he laid
down hls tools and thought of o room full of com:
any. . w

] ghall be as much out of plooo 88 plg-weed in
your posy-bed ” gaid Jerry. .

.4 My son, ‘respect yourself in’ all ple.oes aman|
may be a gentleman, thiough. ho’ ‘i3 jgnorant of the
fashionablo forms of society.” -

Before oight o'olock Mrs. Shuttlewort.h’s pnrlor
was full, and many, persons_ would. have beep more
comfortable, could another door have been ‘opened,
As it was, they snffered in silent endurance, the gen-
tlemen all arranged upon one side of the room,.and
the ladies on the other, sufficiently demure to please

| tho striotest quaker. A shght buzz, oconsioned by

conversation carried on in an under tone by a few,
was the only noise which disturbed the “meeting.”

your father’s rheumntism, Miss Wood ?” or * Have
you secn Mr. Sploer's new goods 9 ere timidly
asked on tho ladies’ sido; and tho orops of hay, con:
dition of the wheat, prioe of flour, and rise in hops,
were disoussed among the gentlemen.

Mr. Bdrton; the young lawyer, did venture to osk
Avatells Sophinif “sho did n’t miss thoe pleasures- of
the oity.

" #Why, yes, she did thmk somehmes she should go
orazy, it wds 80 herrid lonely in Mapleton.”

1 suppose you often attended the opera.” ~=

La, yes, indecd, but only to think *Pandora’ is
coming ovor, and I shall miss seeing her.”

Parodie must be flattered, thought the schoolmas-
ter, who rond tho papers, and underatood. Italian.”

“ You mast oconsole yourself by reo.dmg," eon-
tinued the lawyer.

* #1 do, indeed, I sometimes read till mrdnlght.” .
“ Have you read Bulwer’s Pilgrims of the Rhino?”
+#No} whally, yet; it is up st.sirs o.mong Po's

books, but it has got such horrible ] iotures of dovils
and glants in it, that I thought 1 should o't liko it.
I got as. far as the story of e man wlth o bundle,
going into a wloket gate,and I’ fell Baleep with the

- | book in my hand.”

# Indecd, I huve. always, thonght Bulwer very en-
teruz.lnlng Do you have . Blsokwood,’ Miss Bhat-
tleworth?” .

No, indecd, the greonest wood 1 verlly believe In
town—you see lww our room smokes."

#Miss Shnttloworth, let me leod you to the piano,
the company are. hngnlshing for musie”

“ Pray, whas shall Tstag?” - .

' Oan you glve us ,Dlokeus' ' Ivy Green ¢’ »

“ No, I ngveg heard it How would you like Shuk
W Black-eyed. Snw: pr.

nt ,l;fgnhnown ;o me, but 8 ballad from Bhsli-
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full,'T hoped mote |

from weddings, paring bees and quiltings, suob par- ~

to leave a po.tenl: hee-hive whioh he was making, but|

_*How is your baby, Mrs. Mud Y p.ud « How is|

| the: xniddle o the Atlantiol” .

. ,us l.u!A r
L
'

tomn on, oonntlng
9m keys, nnd lnside. He
wpa ronsel” ﬁom' his’ reverie " by the voloe ‘of Mr.
Bhepard, the overseer of the factory.

“ Djd You know, Mr. Bewoll thnt son;e gentlmen
ate en In’ aurveylpg for o railtood from here to
Cold Bnpe? They will be heretg morrow, and I ean
see no’ shorter out thap- right ihrough _your big

B&dowo,, : .

T should be sorry to lose’ my meodow, Mr BShep-
ard, but I would like n railrond here.” .

Jerry's eyes brightened. A railroad! “Just what
he had so long desired. How muoh he had puzzled
his brain over the oonstruotlon of the steam englne.
When hp went to Boston in his little yellow wagon,
he had the firat slght of atrain of cars in motion.
He had usoended 8 hill, when a sound, as of distant
thunder, arreated his attention, and in the distance
he saw what seemed 8 huge, living creature, breath.
iag fire .and smoke, as' it ‘moved swiftly ulong its
iron pathway. Onoe it was hidden by intervening
woods, but ita wreath of smoko rolled high above the
tree tops, and secemed like the waving flag of the con-
queror on his triumphal march. .Aga.ln it came in
sight, tireless in its speed, unswervnng in its eourse,
mighty in its power. .

«wAnd thia is the work of men’s hands 17 sald
"Jorry, to himself, # or rather of their heads—thought
made visible, Here is the result of study—the work
.of olear heads and patient hands.” There was a
ourvo in the road, and as the cars moved awiftly out
of sight, and were again in the distant woods, Jerry
thought he would rather be the inventor of the steam
engine, than the greatest king on earth. Ah, Jerry!
such inventors are kings in the realms of mind, but
their inheritance is often poverty and scorn. The
disoussion of the railrond, and its probable “course ‘
through - the village, interested” the gentlomen for &
while, and 'little groupsyof ladies began to disouss
cooking and babies, > .

‘Ada Grage gave them some musio, which Jerry
thought not half so fine as the sweet voice of Lizzie,
singing her 8ongs at home, but.most of tho company
‘applauded, and some pronounced the player “a re-
markable ¢hild.” Margaretta Francesoa also dis-
ployed her muslool skill, nnd the effeot was tre-

mendouse
TO BE OONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

Written for the Banner of Ll"ght.
OIVIL AND RELIGIOUS LIBERTY.

DY MBS, A. L. LAWRIE.

« The liberty to know, to utter, to argue freely, accordin,
to tho dlcuues of conscience, I prize above all libertics,"
Mivrox.
To know thyself, as only He may know,

Who calmly listens to the voico within,
Fearless of aught eave that most piteous woo—
The fear to listen lest it wore a gin,
Is perfoct freedom, that no Tyrant's power
Can crush or fotter, even for an hour. Y
The joy to pour thy burning thoughts in words
That scourge the Tyrant or uplift the slave,
To send them forth like joyous summer birds—
To sing of HOPE YOR ALL boyond the grave,
Is bliss beyond all other earth mny gives
For THIS, 80 angel on the earth ml_ght livo.
“With earnest words the Bophist te unmask—
*And prove the captious reasoner falso and vain—
Is power and freedom; and the bleesed task
Is only his whose consclence wears o chain;
And he who prizes not this right divino—
Is like a delver in o darkened mine, '

He, who doth quench anothor's feeble light,
Aud deems his own for such a'safer gulde,
Doth: fold the spirit In o darker night

Than cursed Egyptia tvhen hor first-born died ;
But whoso'er, by act or word expresscd,

Bids man Lo FoER, is therefore truly blost..

Too oft, alas, I8 reason—God's best gm—

8o curbed and fettered that the passivo brain

Is like a helmless vessel, cast adrift,

A mournful wreck ypon life's troubled main

Al foy and honor-unto'thoso who broak

All servile l’omrs for awegt Freodom's sako. -
Vu.ur Ciry, 0. W Max 17. 1838,

T GBAWLEY

THE MAN WHO @ WAB ALWAYB
“l THINE Wo shu.ll reach her 1" .
The men rested for & moment on their oars and

glonoed over_ their shoulders at the rapidiy disap-

pearing ship; then eaoh gave an omincus shake of

t_o head, but, upon tho entreaty of meley, recom-

menoed rowing,

# Bhe’s getting | her steam up,” said ono of the bont-
men,

4 Then it’s no go," grnmbled the other. and again
his oar-blado résted idly in the .air. ¢ You might
Jjust as soon try to catoh that senrgull by swimming-
arter him, as to overtoke the Wnter Witch when her
steum’s wp” -

Poor Crawley stood up ln the boat nnd waved hie
hondkerchief, . Had he been & shlpwreoked moriney
e.lone on & raﬂ: or slttlng aoross o drifting mast, he
oould not h_nve thrown jmore energy into the per-
formanoe. '

# It an’t no good, slr,” so.ld the man at the txller P
¢ they would o't slo.oken speed if they seed you ever

.

80 mugh.” =+~

wTo t.hlnk " ond the despnirmg Crnwloy sunk
down in t,he ‘boat—* to tlnnk I only missed her by:
ten minutes l"

« You mlght;lst as well *avo mado it ten hours P
said one boatman,

-« A miés is a8 god as o mrle,” obsorved the other.
Then, g8 he measured the distance with his eye— o
“but your'n is a8 good as two,” ’

“Do you mean to put baok » asked Orawley, ln- :
nooently.

~wln eonrse-—wllhout you wnnt to be rowed to.
Ameriky i
“ Which, as we an’t got no prowislons, un’ I’ve a.
wlfe and six young’uns to’ purwide for nshore, I
ohjects to.” Thus spoke the gontlemnn in ohs.rge of
the tiller, -
Crawley mado no reply, nnd tho’ men rowed bo.ok :
to tho harbor, ) ,
“Thero’s.the pussnge-money lostl” smd boutmn.n,
-No. 1,-a8 he bent! over hisoar. .
G An’ o five pun’ note a top o’ that!” edded bont-
n:mn No. 2, thlnklng of lus ,shave in the remuneras
Atign,
. 4Bhut np,” gruﬂly ohserved he of the tlller, “o.’
remlndln’ the gen’I'man of ‘his misfortins. Why ho.
looks as lonesome.as & sprat that has lost m nay in
" The men grinned end, were. silent. A To0g ] Pﬂ“ -
.andla strong pull, and the boet shot lnto the harbor. ;
i

’uhnnggselqu o Bottl
“Allrlgh ei"};o; i Mime
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