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';Bsssﬂs LEE;"

.:MARRIAGD

'Thursdu.y, the du.y: forltho evenmg

meetlng nt"‘Sornbhle, ‘and “he most always, takes

fes, with Dsnoon Abram on that evening.”, .
“8 ire yl It is strnnge I had forgotten lt l" L
Mrs. ‘Dendis ‘arranged her spectacles, (sho alweys

wore: them ut table,. lest she' might- overlook  some

speok or fly. ln her food,) folded her hands, and

Yooked steodily at me. "I knew what it meant—l

must ngk. ‘s blessing on. the fogd. 1 trembled, nnd

was' troubled how todo. 1 had never been. thus sit-
ueted bet‘oro, and young girls of eighteen ate easily
dlsooneerted After an awkward pause, I made: out
to sny, w“ Mrs Denpis, will you ask the blessmg ?"

Most heartlly. as if she eujoyed it, did she rospond

to’ my request, but was more lengthy than the ocon-

sion - demnndsd. “8halll ever be able to do my
duty,?" I ngain asked myself. -

“ After tea. T took a walk in'our little ge.rden. I

wn.s Ootober, and tho frogts had marred the beauty

of most of the ﬁowers in Helen’s littlo parterro; but
thers were ) fow olmsunthemums and ohina-asters
tlll fresh, und the fa.lthful, ever bloomin, tri color
violets were blossonung still, in ‘spitd of cold wmds
and trosts, and" thero were gay . mnrlgolds, nnd tho
lovmg myrtlo, g0 that I made a very’ respectuhle bo-
quet.' At the foot of our garden, and the ond of the
e.lley, ns n small arbor, and turn:stile len(hng to
the grounds attached to a- very beautiful residence.

I had wandered over thess grounds with Helen, and

udmu'ed the lawns, the graperies and the conserva-

tory, and _especially the house, which was a large,
aoone cottage, evidently built uuder the direction of |
an artist, for the proportxons and omnaments were
in e:;cellent taste, and forming, with the grounds,
vory | sweet. ploture.

The ple.co hnd been. unocoupxed now for two or
threo yeurs, by tho ownar, but a tenant livcd ing

" noat, eotte.gs near the carriage-road, and, whlle his

wife mred the house occasionally, nud kept “the
furnlture in order, hér. husband’ took. oharge of the
qnd I he.d met Mrs. Green often, for she was a
member of M. Gruy’s pnrlsh and . frequently came,
ina nelghborly way, brmgmg ﬁowers, vegetubles and
frult.. ‘As I sat’ ‘upon ‘the’ steps, near, the strle, she
apicd mo, e.nd oome eut. Aftor the uunnl enlutotlon,
ghe'said: " .

#1was commg ovor, thig eveniug, to.beg some ef
f\ nt I’uul’u yeu.st sho always hns good luck with
hé ,,an'd I we.nt to mako sowmo. oxtra nico brond.
My hustre.ud Y] hod a letter from Mr, Gomez, and
he; will be hero bo morrow “to see about ulterlng and
repmrlng the libuse jnside. ‘He will have itall done
m tho wmter, 8o that. thoy can come on cnrly in’'the
sprmg S04 seems that’ +Miss Lxlhe, as we nlways
oall hor, though eho is married, wantg to come, and
is, so xmputleut thnt she oan hardly be: induced to
wait till spring: Bhe is ‘such a.delicate Jittl thlng.

woek of our wmter weuther would kill her,
Y sure y 28 it would ono of John's white j japonicag’
ir 'he should put it into the open ground at that txme
of the yenr Idont thmk sho hud better come till
J une. for we hnve g6 many cold days in Mny, but I
suppose it would n’t do any good to give odnce, for
when she ’s set upon- domg unythmg, she will* Lnve
her own'way in. spite of everybody. - It is gtmuge
the.t. such o delicate littlo thingpsshe i is, should have
8o trong. o will; but John says that tho ohioicest
vines have very. touvh -stems, sometlmes. Then
Miss Lillie has “always' had ler own way - ever.

since sho wag old enough to tell what she wnnted 1}

thought it would be different when she. magrried.
You know, Mrs. Gray, wo wives can’t always have
our own Wiy, gometimes, even, when our way is the

" right; and Lillie’s husband had such a noble, com-

manding look about him, as if he could lead an
army, that I ‘thought to myself, sho ’ll have to give
in now. DBut 1 lost my guess for once ; he was more
i.ndulgen_t, even, than ‘ler father, and never crossed

- Hher slightest wish. But then, I believe it is true, as

Aunt Paul says, that tho smallest pattern of men
are the most arbitrary ; you never see a little bit of
I know there
are exceptwns and when you find a man of small
staturo that has respect for woman, you find o noble

_ heart. But, as 1 was saying, Miss Lillie wants to

eome in Mny, and May it will be, if thoe snow lics
two fect thiok on the lawn. There is Saunders, the
"earpenter, going to the house now. I have the koys,

and must wait upon him. I’ll leave my pitcher '

here—or porhaps you would like to go with mo, if

* you have never been inside of the house.”

This was just what I had been wishing. Many a
“time I had looked at the ornamented windows, out-
side, nnd wished I could sec tho rooms within, We
walked up the gravcled path and through a covéred
way, the sides of ‘which were fostoonéd with vines,

. .| rootn. This was pancled with oak, and ornamented

with a few choice pictures. Tho furniture was rich
but plain, consisting of an antique side board curi-
ously oarved, arm-chairs to correspond, and a long
meahogany table, the rich, dark wood bearing witness
to its age. The twRight forbade a good examination
of tho pictures, and T passed on to the drawing-
room, which was fitted up in modern style, but with
exquisite ‘taste—green and gold the only colors in

‘the thick " tapestry carpet and in the rich curtains.

There were alabaster and marblo flower-vases, 8o,
curiously wrought in vines and flowers that the

* | work seomed too rare and delicato for human hands;

| every artiole on tho stago was a beautiful specimen
of human skill, or'a rare natural curiosity. . The
furmture was all covered in linen wrappings, and

) the same concealed the bow: -window ;- but I drew’it

aside slightly, nnd stepped 'in.. - There was just
light enough to command one of ‘the finest prospeots

‘in this ‘part of the.country.; and-the trees in the:
llawn had been so ‘planted,and. those in the grove
yondor out away, as -to ‘give : the beholder the best’
possible, view; of the distant . fields .and . mountains’
beyond. I was enchunted nnd ;only longed for the.

light of & settlng sun to gild tho proture,

. The coming durkness reminded me.that my trmo‘
’wns short, nnd Mrs Green coming in' just as I was

golng up stmrs, snrd— o

[ hope you Il excuse; me, Mrs. Grny. Snunders
needs directions about his work, and. perhaps you
‘would like to Bee the llbrar,y, whlle 1go with him to

show' how 1 wish to Liayo the pantry shelves put up

—these men never seem to have:the”lenst idea of
cenvenlences for women, This very: man, who. you
can see is a ‘real Anak, over six feet _high, actually
put the hooks in my ward-room as lf he was to use

‘it himself ; ‘and now every time I ‘want to take down

or hang up a dress, I must fetoh.a chair to stand
apon.”

I thought this must be a trial, for Mrs, Grcen wasg |

a short, thlok plump little woman,

“And. now i1 don’t- slnnd by, ho’ll put the
shelves in the pnntr_y 8o neax -together that I-can’t
put pltchers on them, or’ so narrow 1 can’t turn my
mllk-pans down, Ro, if you please, you can amuse
yoursell’ by looking at the. llbrury. 11 come in by-
and-by and’ go home with you: - Lot. mo seo, here’s
the key in my pooket but I'm afraid it will be ruthor
dark there; never mind, I'll lrght the wax candles
in the chandelicr, for the’room looks beautifully by
oondle hght » o

She Ied the way, and I followed her into a large,
oblong room, divided by an ornamental arch into two
npn.rtments. . Fronl this hung a rich, henvy curtain,
| which was .now looped’ up, 80 tlmt we had o view of
the wholo room, The books were orrnnged in,arched
recosses, each devoted to some pnrtlouler depnrtment
of litemture—ns hlstory, ﬂcuon, phxlosophy, the-
ology, &o. This I lesrned nfterwurds, when I wos
permxtted & more full exnmmnuon of . tho lxbmr,v

'At this time the room wos in dnrkness, but Mrs,

Green found : some ta.pers and lighted the candles, ag

ghio bhad proposed ‘and then Joft mg, I looked round
in'delighted wonder.
rioh, dark, pohshed wood and the curtaing orimson,
and the cnrpet crimson and black, There ,were
pléces of statuary in dlll'erent parts of the room;
one, * The Penitent, ” that gcomed to my unprnonced

eye the perfeotion of art, so sweet and sad, 5o mute

and downeast, that longed to sny at once, as did our
Lord, « Bo of good cheer, thy sing are forglven thee.”

In another recess, near a bay wrndow, was o stntuo‘
‘of Hope, and here the look turned henvenwnrd. and

the onlm' - expresslon, as of o heart at rest, was im-

_parted to' my own_ spirit, and rnvoluntnrlly I re-

peated the words—* Why art thou cust down, ok my

soul ? . Hopé thou in God I There wero other gems

of-artin the room, & fow busts, and & great” many

small- portraits of dxstlngmshed men, from Howmer’

to -the preﬂent time. " Tho ‘place was' nn enrthly
Paradise in my eyb, and I' sank " down iti’ ono of the
luxurious aru- ehh.lrs, and wished that I could nl-
ways remain. - What'a blessed thing is wealth thait
can commnhd suck- plensures as thesel Then I fell
to muging upon the young wife, Miss Llllle, as they
called her, and wondering if she npprecmled these
prmleges ‘I' had' just commenced a survey of the
titles of the' books-in the depnrtment of ﬁctlon,
when Mra. Green returned. 7. | v

“«I'm afraid you'arctired wnmng for me.’? she
said, # Somehow on other the house, fine as it is,
is very lonoly ind. desolate’ when: the family are

gone; but these. people. that are foud of ‘books say-

‘that they should never be lonely in this room,” .

#Indeed I should not, Mrs. Green; and I think
Miss Lillie, as .you -call her, must ‘b very hnppy
here 2 .

“Why, as to books, thoy are not much pleasure to
her, unless when she likes to look'at - the pictures;
she never was much of a reader ; but she sings like
o bird, and I lovo to sit - in my room on & summer
evening and hear her play upon the piano and sing.
Her husband likes it, too, and together they make
musie fit for the angels to hear. The house will be
open to-morrow morning for the workmen, and, if
you wish, you can run over and ramble round. I
will open the grand piano, nnd you can’ try your
hand upon it.”

I thanked her for the prmloge, and, like a child, I
longed for the morning to come. I said nothing to’
Mr. Gray that night of my visit to “Elmwood,” so
named, from some noble old clms on the grounds,
for I had learned nccidentally that Mr. Gomez was
Roman Catholic,-and I was almost afraid that I
should be denied tho privilege of golog. I was up
early in the morning, and’ going first. {9 my corner

sud entered & side door that led us into the dining-

in the garret, L arranged tho boxes and old chairs

Tho weluscotlng was of somo

80 that T could read or write very comfortably; then
I'hung o plain white curtain at ‘the window, and
brought my Bible, Jeremy Taylor, and one or two
other books, Charles Herbert’s letters wore locked
in & small trunk, and earefully concealed in one of
the packing boxes. I promised myself a great
pleasure, on every Thursday afterncon, when Mr.
Gray was gono to “Sorabble”-to attend meeting
with Dencon Abrair—I would read these letters and
write -in- my journal.: I called my little garret
cornor % Malmaison,” in memory of the Lmpress
Josophine’s retreat; aud I do not think Miss Lillis
could be moro gratificd with her splendid library

than was I that morning - thh my corner. There

was . & line .suspended across’ the ‘garret, on which

‘hung soms old carpets; I alteréd this lino so as€o

effectually conceal my corner from view ; then I ran
down-and assisted Aunt Piul'in the kitchen. .I was
sure that Mr. Gray would bobusy all the morning,
for he was writing a sermon : for- thé' mext Sunday,
from the text:: “ Jacob havo.I-loved, but Esau have
I hated.” T had -peeped at. the text as'the manu-

| script lay on the-table, and: I'sald to myself,  a hard

nut to craok, sir 1 lventured to-tell Aunt Paul, so
that we.might - have an extra .good- diuner, for Mr.
Gray was very aritical upon -the cookmg when he
was writing-dootrinal sermans.-: ¢ .- o

% He had" better let .that-verse alone,” said A\mt
Poul. % Mr. Gray is o prétty. smart man on the
doctrines, but he might.ag well try:to.pull up them | |
grent white pine iree stumps.on the hill.side with-a
clothes-line, as to pull.-the. diffioulties .out of .that
ohopter. I tell you it:will .take: five . yoke of oxen
and an iron chain to do the busmess ~but, however,
1’1l have & chicken to strengthon him, nnd good luck
to his labor.” S

. I was now free for I}lmwood nnd the houso was
open to my- ingpoction ; from the hbrory I wnndered
up stairs, and nfter looking at tho large guest cham-
bers; 1 turned into an entry and seou found myself in
an npnrtment that JBeemed” fitted up by ‘fairy hands.
The bedstead, mth it white drnpury and its, wmught

‘muslin‘catopy, folllng from o Wi nth- of flowers, and

festooned With heavy ailk cord | und tiasels 5 tho fur
niture, 80 llght and airy, looking ;. the cheert‘ul oar-
pét, with ts tiny boqutts of flowers; the fow chonce,
elegnntly bound volumes; the harp in. ono cornor;
the delioately wrought- little work-box ; the  Bohe-
mian vases; the large oval mirror, and the cornice
moulded in iwmitation of tho most delicate vines and
flowers, were all in harmony, and _the.whole made
the room a dwelling-place for a: fairy. There were
but three piotures; two.of them were draped, but
the one over the mantle, which was uncovered, was
& Cupid amid tho flowers. 1 ventured fo lay aside

.the drapery from one of ‘the others. ‘Ay! hore was

Miss Lillio, the fairy of the enehnnted room: No
wonder thoy calied her by that nnme—none oeuld be
more appropriate, A most benutlfu_lly formed hend
and shoulders scomed rising from ». mass ol‘ gold
and purple-hued clouds 7 the faco wu.s fau' ‘and. doli
cate a8 & little ohild’s, and over the plump. white
shoulders ‘hung light brown curls, ‘that logked as if
a breath would Btir,, them. The dnnemg blue  eye
was shaded by long, drooping eye-lnshes, and the
httlo mouth, with' tho rich red lxps, looked a8 1f
made to kiss and be kiseed. '

1 stood and" gnzed in lowng ndmrmtlon. “ No
wonder, Miss' Lillie, that’ they let you - hn.ve . your
own way; ‘who could reslstsuoh ufuce a8 thnt?"
It was full of ohlldlsh grace and sweetness, nnd I
blamed no mnn, ‘ovon if ho was “ fit to lend an nrmy,”
23 Mrs. Green soid {or worshiping guoh an idol, The
strongth of tho atérnest man becomies wenkness be-’
fore such-beauty, and no doubt hls love gunrds her
tenderly from the l;ough winds of thls world, T
could Lardly turn - awny Trom lt, and’ when Llaid
the ‘drapery back, it ‘wag with a tonder, lovmg houd
as & mother would loy the covermg over her beentr
ful babe,”

\Iore engerly, and thh the usunl t‘emmme ourr
osity, I now drew aside the covering. o( the companion
preture “ Good ’ heu.vens, how like! Tt is-=it must
bo'; no other’ humnn being could’ 80 rosemblo lnml
They are hig’ eyes; I know thcm, for, T feel ' their
influence over me at this moment. ‘L shall frnnt ifl
turnaway; ‘but while they are upon moe I am stroug.
Charles : Herbert, how-came you here? It oannot |
be-~no, no, no'/~nnd’ yet, no wondcr' ‘Buch’ & face
as [ huvo been gazing ut would draw an angel from

_Paradiso but in my onco insane worship I believed

you nedrer God than engcls, if angels can fall”

1 hsstlly drew away the’ eovcrlng from Ll"le
again, and’ looked upon the two portrmts togeth
er; the porfeot feminino graco of the one, and
the manly benuty of .the .other, formed & fine con-
trast. .* Lilian Gomez—Lilian Gomez,” I repeated;
« can that be the name of Charles Helbert’s wife 2”7
Imed to'recall if I had ever heard it; but then I
remembered I had said to my fatber, “ Don’t tell
me who he married; I never wish to hear the
pame,” and the subject had alwaj's' been studiously
avoided in my father's family. But then he did not
warry in the United States; and how could the fami.
1y be here in this little country village? I tried to
think that it was all a mistake—that Miss Lillie was
not his wife ; but 1 could n’t ‘cheat my own heart.
The portrait I was sure was Charles Herbert’s ; in
that I could not be decelvcd and as I continued
gazing upon 1t the snme fecling of confidence came]
over me a8 of old. He had done no wrong;
there is a mystery, but ho'fnithlcssness-‘—.strnngo
what a power that face had over mo to deepen that

“impression !—and as I continued to look, L stood

self-condemned; for I had been faithless to the vows

letters, reading them nt stated times, and guarding
them carefully from my husband’s eye. * You, Ber
tha Lee,” snid my conscience, “are the guilty one,
and you must now do penance’ for your sin. o
home and burn all those cherislied letters, and thote.
little mementoos of your enarly love; keep nothing
back, lest, like Ananias and 8epphira; you suffer for’
your gin,” « They are more’ preoious to you than:
anythiug clse you possess,” said my heart,.- % 8o
much tho better, then, for a sacrifice,” conscienco
replied. *The avcient: Jews were commanded - to
bring a lamb without blemish, the best of the fruit,.
the finest of the wheat, the ﬁrsthng of tho flock.: Go
home and do likewise; and when that is dons, raze’
all memory of Charles - Herbert from your soul, and
forget:that he ever lived.”; X e

There waa' no 'stornness in' the. fuee loolung so
screnely down upon'me; bit the, eyes that: beo.med
8o kindly, spoke_approval.. I saw my guilt'in eher-‘
ishing tlie memory of another, and I felt unwerthy‘
to meet.those eyes again,: .. | oinel s

Slowly and reluctantly. I drew.the: oovermg over,
the picture, as I-would lay the pall over - the.:corpse.
of-one who had been dear to me in life, but.was now
to be forever hidden from my sight.: Death ] it wasl
& more eomplete separation than -death makes, for’
then ‘memory is penmtted to hnger upon-the past, ;.
but now thought was crime.’ 'lhere is no deoth llke
‘this alienation of the living.

1 hastened home.  Mr. Gray was stlll at hia ser.
mor, nod as 1" passed the study door; I felt & tender-
or feeling toward -him, as one whom I had-wronged.
Mrs. Dennis was. busy fricasecing the chicken, and I
must assist {n getting dinner on the table; butI'wag '
80 fearful -that my courage would: fuil, thht I'was

- [impatient.of any delay. -To iny surprise, M. Gray -

wasg .vory affuble at dinner, praised ‘Aunt Paul’s
cooking, spoko of the beauty of the day,‘and invited
me to ride with him as far-as Mount Ararat, to visit
Aunt Ruthy. -

I consented willingly at llrst, but when the horso

.| agility than a modern bonrding school Mrss

was harnessed I.recolleoted that. it was: a: colt that -
had never ‘been thoroughly broken; and :that-even
‘Nellie, who did not lnck for cpurage, pronounced it -
unsafe to ride after him,, -Me. Gray had bought the
horse about-the time of our marriage with some
mouey my father had given us to buy a complete
dining and teaset of china; but as I had inherited

cluded to omit that purehe.se .4 Prince,” as we call-
ed him, was very restloss, and 1& was almost 1mpossi-
ble for Mr. Gray to hold him atall, @ Oh dear . 1
exclmmed « [ shall never dare to- ride—I do. wish,
Mr. Gray,-you would sell Prmco and buy a' steady
l‘nmlly horso that Helen and 1 &n mannge 3 Wo
should enjoy it - very mugh,”

to drive horses,” said Mr Gruy, «and then I cannot
afford to keep such a horse as you mention. I 'bought
Prince cheap because he is so young, and [ intend to

sum than I gave.

1 said no more, but in grent fear seated mysell’
hoping that when we were o the’ hlgll road, Prince
would sober down uhttlo. "But_he had no’ idea of
sobrioty, and Ventnred upon various exhlbxtmns of -
his ngnllty, glvrng us to understand very clearly that
he hadno fancy. for ourb and rein. M Gray had -
all he conld do to manage him, so.that our ride wag
8 silent one, for T wns afraid oven to confess ‘my own
mmdlty. L

I was rejolced at last, when we enught sxght of.
‘Aunt Ruthy’s little red- house, and found' ‘myself
safely scated in her little. parlor—surely the striped
homespun oerpet. the white. fringed ourt.mns, and the’
polished eherry table, never looked so inviting before.

The old lody was all hospxts.hty and oheerfulness;
she had-on her oap, with bright ribbons, and a large -
ﬁgured delaine, and sho stepped about with far. more.
- We
must stay to toa ; she could n't think of our coming™
to Mount Arorut without taking o cup of ten s she.
would have it eorly, 80 that we could go horae before .
dark, 08 I was timid. Tt was a wonder to me how
she mnnnged in so short. a time, to hrlng forward
such a ve.nety—the most. delicious bread, cake, cus-
tnrds. pios, cold mear, ete; - To have, tasted all the
speciniens of her bandiwork- would have been too
great o task for one person. Her hospitality was
enlivened by her busy tongue, that kept moving, giv-
ing us a desoription ‘of her farm, her neighbors, the
early hlstor_y of the towu, all in sueh a good humor
ed, happy ‘way, without any slander, that it was
pleasant to hear her. I was soamused that I forgot
my fears of Prince, and when' the time come to go
home was quite calm, concluding that as he had
brought us there safely, ho could also take us home.
Unfortunately for my hopes, little Jimmy Smith
camo along just as the carriage was driven to the
door, with his wheelbarrow, on which was an empty
barrel; now I have always observed that n high-
spirited horse has as great a dread of & wheelbarrow
ag his master of a ghost, and generally takes the
same mode of escape, I had come out of the door-
yard gate, and was waiting for o moment, till Mr,
Gray should dispose of a basket containing somo of
Aunt Ruth’s nico cheese, when Jimmy’s whistle

caused Prince to prick up his cars, aud turn hig head

a little, when lo! tho wheelbarrow was discovered.
In a second he darted off, and we might as well have
bade the whirlwind cease as try to stop him.

Mr. Gray was thrown upon the ground, but not
serlously hurt; the cnrrlnge was broken, as we could
easily perceive, for ono wheel was left behind, as
Prince flew down tho hill and up the road to the dis-

which I had taken. 'Charles” Herbert was the hus-
band of ‘another woman, and I was cherishing hig

tant farmhouses. e could see him, for a long dis- -
tance, and ho scemed ¢o go faster and faster, a8 if he

i [10w wagon.

my mother’s, and our house -was very. small, we con- .

i/ bat gentle as ' dove, and when I gave her the rei

trainhim and gell him after awhile for & much lnrger .

| was my affianced wxfe—you know the end story o

thought the’ whcelburrow pursulng bim, 1utent on
vengeance,

Mr, Gray picked hlmsclf up; he did not swoar, -
(he was o minister,) but as he brushed the dust from *
his black cont, his dark eyes' flashed fire, and-his
cone-pressed lips told of wrath within, I Il teach
that horse to be afraid of a wheelbarrow,” he mut-
tered between his teoth. .
« Bless tho Lord for your escape, my dear ohrld ”
said Aunt Ruthy, as sho clasped - me in her arms,
«If I had-n’t-happened to think of that cheeso just
as’ you went out, 'you would certainly have been -
Tkilled: 1N alwaya give a minister a picco of cheeso
‘when he comes to see me. Come in now, and when
the milking is done, L'l drive you home in the yel-

" There’s no danger with old Dobbin; he |
knows what & wheelbarrow is, and is never dlstnrb-
Ted by anything, any more than old Mrs. Bloan, who .
says nothing troubles hor now, for ker feot are: on s.
rook: with edges.” :

As Aunt:Ruthy. spoke, a earrmge came. from to-
ward Mount Ararat, drawn.by. two large, moble
bays. . A portly gentleman was driving slowly, ss it .
enjoying the fine sunset, just then visible. . .:
« Ha! there comes Col. James I’ gnid Aunt Bnthy,,
“just in time’; notlung he'likes hotter thnu to help.’
the ladies out of trouble " v
. Ho stopped, A8 ho saw the g_ronp, nnd on leurnlng
our trouble, said - that Prince would: probably ‘come
to a halt at farmer Wood’s, where ho was raised, and
who lived on thut ond, about two mlles from Ax‘srst.
By this time, Aunt Ruthy's son and & hired man
came to-the gnte, and they proposed to teke Dobbln ”
and go wrth Mr. Gruy. to assist him in gettlngPrlxioe
‘| home. y
“And I shnll bo.most highily bonored,” m
Colonel, “1l’ Mrs Grsy mll tuke & sent’ in my ca
rlnge » ‘ .
Mr. Gray frowned slightly, the nrrsngemen did.
not salt him; perhdps he'thought I should be" ssfex'
to ride after Dobbm ;" but there ‘seamed’ no’ alterna- |
tive, nnd he bowed shﬂly to the colonol as he assisted. .
mo into' the oarriage! The colonel was a fine looklng
man still, thongh ho had seen three sooro yeara§ his.
ﬂorld oomplexlon contrnsted well' wrth the ebundent
gray hair and white whiskers ; 1 had' sense onongh
to know that dying said hair and wlhskers would
mar the artistic benuty of hig’ hond and faoe. e
Asl sprung into’the ¢ onrrmge, he smiled e.nd se.ld' .
]« Many a time have I seen your mother sprlng 'as ]
lightly as that; she wasa gay httle body, and' very
fond of a fine horse nnd fast rldmg.. I nover shnll. -
t‘orget ber pleasure’ in' rldmg after my ¢ Grey’ one'
{of the finest’ horses 1 ever, owned; e.ll life and mettle

would fiy over the greund liko o bird on the wmg.
I'loved to watoh your mother s faco; her,eyes would
sparkle, aid she - could hiardly keep quiet for ‘the
pleature.” Ah, Mrs. Gray, a lovely woman ‘and g ﬁne
horse are two ef the most beuutlful objeots
world !
“And yet,” said T lunghrngly, u yon hnve taken.
much pleasuro in’ the socioty of tho Iatter, that yol
have never sllowcd yourselt’ to be t‘ettered
former2 "'t

" At “otice hxs hn.nd drepped nnd the reln
hstlessly in: 1t, whxle hls eountolmneo assum
grnve, ‘sad exprssslon L
4 Mrs. Gmy, T mlght as well tell you nt en
great misfortune of ‘my-life. 'Your’ mother’s slster,-

her enrly death. "It was yonr Aunt Berthe. whose R
memory is kept green in your family by your ne.me' o
but no outward token was needed for mo. 1T bolieve
in' God, in heaven, i in the reunion of kindred sonls,
or life would have been ‘80 groat a burden- that I
should long befora this he.ve laid it down.” .

-'I was silent, for I liad no words for roply. There
1s somethmg in the eonstnnoy of man, in this oherlsh.-
a busy life, that’ appeols wlth wondt.rful forco to 8,
woman’s heart. o

‘We are’ colled moro ﬁckle, perhaps thh tmth g
but for that very reuson Wwo .y valua this lifo: long
faith 'in & man. " There was a pnuso, whloh the
eolonel was the first to break.

“«] have'told you this, Mrs. Gruy, that you mrght
fully understand the foundatlen of that frtendshrp
which existed between your parents and myself It
is many years since [ mentioned her name; it will
b¢ as many, perhaps, before I mentioned it again »
and as he spoke he grasped the reins more tlghtly—
the horses understood the sign, and with heads ercet,
thoy started off at & fine pace. “ Allow me to drive
you round by the Glen road,” anid the colonel; *it.
terminates in a carriage path on my friend Gomez's -
grounds. Iam expecting bim to-day, and aheuld
like once mors to see the atone cottage open.” L
“Where has he been residing ?”” I asked tlmrdly.
“His home is in Cuba—{ah, me, Cuba had been
Charles Herbert’s home, I'said to mysolf, ]—but h_rs
daughter, when quite & child, spent. somo time in~
this villago, and persuaded her father to build here,, -
and somctimes spend his summers in tho village.:
Sho is a beautiful littlo tropical flower; lost her.
mother when an infant,and has been the pet and -
idol of the household since; can turn her strong.
selfwilled father, and guide him as she wishes. She
was married when & mero. girl [how I tried to still,
my beating heart] to Charles Herbort, as noblo a.
fellow as ever trod this earth. I will somo day hunt’
up Gomez’s letter, giving an acoount of Llllan’s

marriage; it was quite a romantio affair. Tho_y be- -

PRI

came ncqunmted on board ship, and there was ehxp-
wreck and doath, and I can’t tell you all, hut enongh
to make a moders scnsation-novel. - As 8he is to be
your neighbor, you will fecl an intercst in ber his- -
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" not see or hear from you.:
- gular in-our friendship.

’ enrth.

’

[

e,

BANNEB OI" LI GIHT.

tory, and I will call and Lriug that letter with me.
Why, jes, fudeed’ you . will, for tow I remetabor
Charles Herbort wan o resldent of your own najivo
place, 1 havo often heard i speak of your family,
" Do you rememter bim?” aud tho colonel tusncd.

quickly toward me.

“Yes, I saw him frequontly when wo wero chll
.dren.”

« How palo you look, Mra. Gray! [We woro riding’
near the cdgo of asteep bank,] Dou't Lo alarmed
.my bays are perfectly steady, trusty and well-tried
frionds, I can hardly wonder at your agitation
though, for Princo s & viclous animal, and your
husband wilt of courso part with him ofter this
overlurn.”

Poor Prince! for once ho was gulltless s+ T had not
thought of him sinco T entored Colonel James's

oarringe.

CHAPTER V.
THE RETROSPECT.

Poor Mr. Gray! I pitied him, for he was one of
that olass that are 'easily dnnoyed by accidents.
‘The carriage was almost ruined ; it wonld cost him
fifty dollars, he said, to have it repaired; the harness
was broken, ayd, as for Prince, ho supposed that he
would now think he must run for every littlo rascal
with a wheelbarrow. I had some fears about tho
ending of the sermon, lest the denunciations upon
poor Esau would be more full of bitterness than tho
.passage itself warranted, and my fears proved cor-
root, for even Deacon Abram declared that the doc-
trino was rather ¢ strong meat.” Aunt Paul didn’t
#ay one word; hev silence of late on these matters
“surprised me. Sunday afternoon I'excused myself‘
‘from attending church, and, of course, was aloue in

. the house. There was an open fire in tho sitting-
* rgom, and thither I brought my treasures—first, a
- Inrge packago of letters; the littlo printed notes

signed » Charlie,”” where it was evident the tiny fin-
gers had worked hard to imitato the letters in the

spelling-book ; then tho rude attempts at writing;:
- then the stiff schoolboy hand ; and last, the handsome,
" flowing writing that indicated the man of business.

I had indulged myself in rcading thom once over;

- and now, though I could hardly read for the teprs

‘that blinded my eyes, I opened the last:

wDear Benria—I leave Boston to-morrow for -

Cuba. Now that my mother is no more, I have no
regret at leaving, snve that you are not with me. It
will seem very strango to, havo the ocenn between

us, will it not—wo that have never been more than
. thu-ty miles apart in our lives?

1t will be like losing half my own life, when I can-

and that wo shall live together in the long eterurty

» . beyond.

! Morning.—My employers ‘eame in while I was
writlng this, and we were kept busy all night making
out orders. The wind is fair, and the vessel will
leave in o fow minutes. Farewell, my best friend on
Cumr.es Hengerr,

"This tenr-stoiued lotter was added to -the group..

"~ Then come little toys, boxes, and, hardest of all to
_..part with, were some littlo wooden templee and
- 'ohturs, that he had carved with his own hand.. My

o tenrs were flowing fast, but I looked’ upou my,

A work a5 an expiating offering and though I shed
tenrs onough to have quenched theflames which con- .
- snmed these trensures, I saw them burn witha grrm ‘
- satisfaotion that I was doing my duty; and if I had
mmltted o 8in in mnrrymg without that affection’

" whioki & wifo should possess for her husband, I would
! .at least never wrong him, evén in thought. - These
mementoos should have been destroyed before mar-

! rmge, but the task was thon teo hard, '

" Afow minutes I sat ‘watching the eager, huugry

fire Seizo my treasures, as a fierce, wild animal de- .
e vours ite prey—my heart longing to tear them e.wo.y, .
" buf iy ¢onscience adding fuel to the flamo, lest ono -
* dtray Jonf should, cseape.
. night stnnd lelplesi as a chrld ond watch the wruth- ‘
.- fal. ﬁre, leaping and crackling round his home, know:
" ing that in o fow moments the gains of & laborious
. life would boall consumed; and yet bo wae calm
outwardly. And thus I sat amid tho wreek of what -
_' hnd once made life so dear.

Bt have seen a man at mid-

There was nothrng left now but the watch, and o
muuuscrrpt giving its history. The watoh iteelf was

~ “vyery valuable, but I would have given it in & moment

. for one of tho little boyish letters whioh I had firat
o destroyed. ‘I dared not destroy it, for Mr. Gray had
" 1o wateh, and frequently used this, Ay, I haveit!

1will dedicato i¢ to kiis use; it shell no longer be n
memento for me, but merely a time-pieco for Mr.

Groy. “The manuscript I will copy, lest the sight of
thnt familiar handwriting should make my heart
. swerve one moment from its duty. I carried it at

once and hung it over Mr. "Gray’s writing-desk.

" When I came back, 180t down beside the white ashes
on the hearth, weak and exhausted from my self-in-.
' iihoted torture. X think there was self-righteousness

" in my heart, for I knelt, and thus I prayed:
- my Fnther, aceept this BﬂOI‘lﬁCO, and ¢nable me to be
. faithfal unto death to -

“ Oh

—my husband, I tried to say,
but alas! the word died on my lip, and I murmured,

“#'to him to whom I owe aflection and duty.” Alas,
- aloal the penos which I sought come not, and my

poor feart seemed further than ever from it.

I regolved that, as I was now entering on a new
perlod of hfe, 1 would take a retrospect of the past,
then lock the door, throw the key away, and live for

. ¢he present, Yes—to-morrow I will write a history

of my life thus far, and then commit it to the flames.
This review of the past is & sad pleasure, sometimes
permittod to the dying.

. This garret wiodow ig wery pleasamt, I huvo‘

wasked it, and the little glass panes are clear as

* erystal, ‘and admit the warm beams of tho October
pun. I can seo the sky, which is very.clear and blue
They are little spurs

to day, and the distant hills.
of the Green Mountains, and look blue too, because
of their dlstnnco, I suppose; and nearer are orchards,
whera the fruit hangs ripening in the sun, catching
tho gold and the crimson hues which this great source
of light and hear so freely gives, bat giving, is not im-
poverished. [ can sce, also, many little farmhouscs
scattered‘among the hills. I know the faces of some
of the dwellers alreddy, for almost all go to my hus-
band’s church, I cannot see * Elmwood ”” from here,
ond I am very glad, for it would recall thonghts to
which I must forbid entrance’ to my heart. From
our guést-chamber below I can geo it, and, the Fairy
room too, and I am not sure but 1'could even see the

- picture, That room would not do for me, and I am

glad it is consecrated to hospxto.hty.
There ia o little gem of & house ina green nook at

. K ~ the, ‘foot of a hill'yonder, It ia half hidden by trees

and shrubbery, but I can see tho bow window, filled
now with plants in bloom ; and in the yard near is
s ba.hy s carrmge, and ) httlo girl is dmwmg her

There is-something sin-’
It has .always seemed to-
- me 88'if I'had moet you in another world than this, .

baby brother. nowand then stopping to glvo him
flowers. W are invited to vislt thero to morrow, fur
e, ecd, tho owner of tho pretty place, has Just
brought Lomo & youbg wife, to chicer his own soll-
tuds, and bo s mother to those two children,  Toor
uan| Lo really thinks such n thing possible, 1llow
my heart yearns over tho littlo ones! A fow yenrs,
and other childeen will filt tho houso, nud ghe who
bolioves that sho can gather theso mothorless ones
1to her heart, and love them as her own, willfind a
now and strange fecling filling her bosom, and hence-
forth she wlil @ strive to do her duty 7 to these'; but
alas for children who have mot n mother’s love to
rest upon, in all their little joys and sorrows, I am
told thero are good mothors-in-law in this world, I
believe it, becauso 1 kuow there are angels hero in
disguise. But wo seo them seldom. Ahme! how
my memory runs. back to ono sad night of my own
childhood. Ihave'a very shadowy, indistinct reo
membrance of the tears and gloom, the dying bed,
the weeping friends. I was arouscd from sleep—as
was my little brother who slept beside me—and
taken to my mother, who lay pale and speechless in
bed. My father lifted mo in his arnis, lay my cheek
to hers, and sho kissed me—oh, so tenderly —then
he gave mo to my aunt, and taking my little brother,
I heard him say, « Kiss mamma, Willie.” And then
his own gricf overcame him, and ho bowed his head
and wept. It was all strange to me, end I wondered'|
what it meant; for 1 was too young to understand
death; and when all tho outward symbols were
there, the next day—thoe darkened room, the coffin,
the pall, the subdued voices and hushed steps—my
ouriosity only was excited; and day after day went
by, and still I did not understand it. But there
came & time when the full agony of a mother’s loss
came over me; and to thxs hour I fecl my first great
B0rrOW.

There cameo & dn.y, when my little brother and my-
gelf wore very much delighted becauso tho house
was full of carpenters, and wo had plenty of blocks
to make baby houses, and pretty shavings to pile up
in heaps, and the pictures from the old wall paper
to cut out, and tho pounding of hammers, and whist-
ling and singing of the men, all afforded fine sport
for ns.

# You are going to have & new mother,” snid- the
head carpenter to us one day—he was a whitcheaded,
plensant looking old man, and he put his’hand on
my head, as ho spoke, and said : * God bless you, my
darlings, and inoline her heart unto you.”

Bhe was a tall, stately woman, and I shronk o.wny
from her.. No wonder she did not take & fancy to
me, for I was a pale, sickly looking ohild, inheriting
a nervous temperament, and a hasty.temper. - Not
80 ‘with my brother; - he was bright, :joyous and
healthy ; and when I ran away and hid myself, and
| xefused to say, » Mother,” insisting upon it that my
mother was in the picture up stairs, Willie kissed
her, and took the sugar plums which I said Idid not
want. . He was at once installed as her favorite,-and
justly too; she seemed pleased to’ have him- by her
side, and took-great pains to dress him tastefully... .
. On the other hand, I was kept out of sight as much
as-poasible; - the exouse belng that I-was not well,
and needed quiot. Bhe brought with her a domeéstic
'] who seemed to be completely subservient to her will ;
indeed, my: stepmother wais one of thoge-strong, im-

those" who would live at peate with her. ! Towsrd
those who would' yicld: their will to hers, sho was
genial as o summer day ; but tho least impatience’
of restraint, the budding of rébellion, was met with-
| the sternest resistance ; andahio'possessed a-wonder-
ful fucility in torturmg those who did not please her.
| Bhe had been ‘i the fo.mrly a fow ‘weeks,: when
| somo of ket relatives came to visit us. 1 remember
well how frotful I'had been "all day, owing, perhnps,
toa heuduohe, which, during the hottest hours, feem-
ed almost insuppgrtable. I needed a very forbenrmg
‘| nursé, and no doubt taxed the patience of my moth-
er, who nover had had ‘the ¢are of the children, "
‘| could n’t eat the supper provided for ‘me, and petu-
lantly teased for some custards which were prepared |-
for my mother’s guests, « Tako the child to bed,”
said my mothar, sternly, “ghe is too unughty a ohrld
to stay with us,”

% Come along,” snid Betsey, a8 she went up etmrs
\Iy sleeping room was in the thlrd etory. i
.« 8end Willie, too,” Tsuid, - : S

“ No, Willie i is gomg to srt up uud see tho oom-
puny.” R

~wIdon't wnut to go nlone,"l snid and b gnn to
cry. o ]

«I1l'go. too, Slsy,” smd my brothor, u“ on]y do n't
ory.” :

« No, you are uot gorng now. Wil]ie,” smd my
mothor' “run into the other room o.nd 8ee. tho la.
dies.”

He hesrtnted nnd looked a8 xf he would rnther

have gone with me, Obey me,” eaid my mother,
with a shade of sternness which Willie's disposition
‘would not allow him to resxst. K Now, Betsey, take
that child to her room, and let mo henr no more
from her to-night.”
“ Why, Mrs. Lee, you never saw such nhttlo scare-
crow as that child is; -she’s afraid of hor own
shadow. You could n’t hire ber to go'into a dark
room by herself, and her aunt told me that she had
never been to bed alone.”

« Then it is high time that she was taught better,
take her to her room, and shut the door when you
come out ; and, turning to me, she added—* if I hear
& word from you I shall come up myself; and it will
go hard with you if I am found in your room to-
nlght 7

" Her look and volce made me tremblo but in my
dread of tho sohtude, I usked if leho might come
8000,

« No, not to-night; I’ll find another plnce for him,
and teach you not to be so timid.”

If a thunderclap had brokea over my head, I
could not have been more startled ; and at this dis-
tance of time the agony those words caused me,
comes back ‘to my heart more vividly than almost
any other sorrow of my childhood. I was too fright-
ened to shed tears, but stood still, unable to move. .

“ Goychild ; why do you wait ?” -

1 did not stir from my place ; her anger, awful as
it was, scemed not so bad as a night of solitude. )

“Take her up, Betsey, and if she resists, I will
find o way to make her go by herself.”

Betsey’s presence, even for & little while, was some
comfort, and I lay passive in her arms, She un.
dressed me, and I said, to prolong the time, # You ’ll
hear me 6ay my prayers and hymns, wont you, Bet—
sey 7"

“ No, I can ’t stop—you co,n sy ’em by youreelf
just as well. It will make no difference any way ;
"taint likely God. will hear naughty children’s
I prayers.” ' '

i Betoey, do n't you think thero fs somethlog in
the durk over thdre 9

“Lal sio, childs ft%s nothing bub ono of your
frocks. 'There's nothing troubles good children.”

That was cold camfort, for 1bad been told that
Iwas o bad -child, tll 1 sincorcly belloved thero
was n't & nnughtior child in ‘tho pluce s but eomo.
how, when I tried tho hardest to bo good I fulled, 1
ulwrays bad s headaclie, or my lmbs a¢hed, or my
teeth troubled mo, or my poor fect wore swollen with

{rritablo and peevisli—so that no ono had patience
with the but Willle, who always tried to act tho part
of comforter. Betsey hurried down stairs, and 1
was left alome. Thero was no one in the story in
which I slept, nor in tho rooms below. Tho servants
were in the basement, my mother and her friends in
the parlor, and my father in Boston. 1 thought he
might - perhaps have befriended mo if he were at

appeared to yield his.own wishes to.my mother’s
will. It grew quite dark, and the room was peopled
with all sorts of crentures peering at me from oevery
cornor ; my head ached very hard, and nfy faco was
burning hot, 1drew the bed.clothes over ‘my face,
shut myeyes, and kept saying, * Now I lay mo down
to sleep.”” The heat was insufferable, and I breathed
with difficulty ; so once in awhile I would raise tho
clothes to admit a little air, and then venture to
peep out to sce if those horrible faces were still
peering at me, or were coming near. For awhile
there was perfevt stillness, but suddenly there was &
rumbling noise in the chimney close to my head;
wy hearing was sharpened, and I listencd closely;
there was no mistake—there was tho noise again; &
beating against the sides of the chimney, as if some
one wero descending. I remembered my mother’s
pitiless face, and dared not cry out. *God won't
Lear unughty children,” Betsey had said, so there
was no use in praying, My fever heat passed away,
and was succeeded -by an icy coldness. IFor.a mo.
ment all was still, and then & sudden noise, a faint
ory of distress, and a sound a8 of something falling
from the chimnoy upon the hearth, then a fluttering
a8 of wings. I could bear no more, but rushed from
my bed down tho first flight of stairs; further I did
not venture; for if my mother should send me back,
what. would become of me ? One flight of stairs
led to the hall door, and turned at the first landing,
so that I could seorete myself from the view of any
one coming in:or going out ; here I could hear voices,
and felt safo, but I wds - denthly cold, and shivered
in my night gown as;if I had -an ague fit.- The

my head nguinst the balusters,  when" cousin Joo
came down stairs, and taking me in his nrms, whis-
pered mo not to say a word; but - carried nie  baok to

stay ;” and taking a chair, ho leancd his head upon
the foot of .the bed, and said,  There, lie strll Joo
will stay and take care of Bisy.”

LuJoe” I usked, in :on earnest whxsper, “hag the
bad blaok ; mnn come down the ohlmnoy Fad :

: "les yes—no, no, Blsy, 1t ‘is only the chlmney
swallows the littlo birdies have lost therr mothers

perious nutures, requiring perfect submlssiou from |,

—grent many bit‘dles lose their mothers, und fulL
Go to sleep now, und say whnt 2he used to ging:

“{Ilush, my deur. 1io stlll and slumbor. .
: Holy ungels guutd by bod.! !

How soothing were' those words I put out my.
haud for Joe'to take, ond a5 he held i iv 1 fell ns]eep,
When 1 awoko the. next’ morniug the ‘sun’ was' Bbin-
ing in ‘my room, and I'rubbed wy eyes and thought

bered all the ovents of the mght. Soon erhe co.me
running in and slngmg—‘ ’
< #Qet-up, little Bisy ;' the sun is 80 brlght.”
«1 don’t want 1o get up,” Isaids - °

T like mother, Sisy ; she g

I wish I was buried | up fn’ the ground olose ‘to’ my
mother. 1 won’t call Irer mother any more .

" -« (Qh, you ugly child, to talk o I” said Betsey, who
onnght the last words, - You had "bettor mind hery

A nnywny, and come down, or you’ll ontoh it.”

" “Yes, Slsy, do rome,"_ said. Wllhe.

“1 triéd to rlse, but my feet had no soonor touched
the floor than I fuinted. When I came to myself,
my mother was rubbing me, and looking o little
frrghtened "The dootor was_ sent for, who said that
I had the searlet fover, and must bo very oarcfully
” | watched, for my temperament .was such, he feared
it would go very hard with me. During the sickness
which followed, I had all proper care and attention

‘| from my mother ; there was littlo tenderness, and

no love ; but'there was no neglect. "1 took my medi-
cine from my father or Joo. My mother had taken
a great dislike to the latter, and wished to exclude

father for Joe, that he was allowed to stay. Willie
was sent away for fear of contagion, and Charlie’s
mother would not let him come, Ishould have had
many lonely hours if Joe hed not been there; for a
few days, when the fever was at its height, he would
come down &t midnight and ask my father,  Does
she breathe yet 2 '« Will sho die, uncle.?” and the
reply was, * No, Joe, we hope she will not dic; the
dootor thinks <he can curo her; go back to bed.”
But he never would go uuless they promised him
that if I grew worse hie should bo called. He was
tender and gentle with mo as any mother with an
infant; and it was an odd sight to see that strangoe.
looking, half idiot boy, smoothing a sick girl’s pillow,
combing her hair, feeding her with gruel, and as I
got better, even playing baby.house with me; and
dressing the dolls, It was o long time after I was
convalescent before I was able to go to achool, and
during that period my mother said - little or nothing
to me, allowing me, to have my own way when it
did not clash with her wishes. This lettingalone
system did very well ; -but there was all the timo a
longing for something which I could not define, I
Was too young to know that it was .y own mother’s
warm, loving heart that I needed, and her bosom
to rest upon, As I grew stronger, one day toward
spring my mother said to Betsey— -

I have not forgotten that I have got to cure,that
child of her foolish fears. She is well enough now,
and I mean to begin this very night; you may put

a little bed for Willie in.your room, and Bertha
may sleop alone for the present.”

I was playing with my dolls in the kitchen cham.
ber, and henrd tho remark. I ranout and found
Joe, who was piling wood in the wood house, and
said, « Joe, 1 wish I had died with the fever.”

*He dropped his armful of woad, and sitting down

on alarge log, drew mo olose to his srde.

oL

clifliblains—somo physical suffering that mado mo.

home, though I had somo ) douby on that point, for hie -

ologk - struck eleven, and I was :still -there, loaning’

‘my room, and covering me with the blunkets, sald,-
“ Yes, yes—no, .no; never mind, Joo is here, he’ll

) whrspored ‘to" herself,

« How glad Tam'it wis a dreum ;" but when'I lookedi
for Willi¢, he wue not by my srde n.ud ‘then I remems ;

; turued toward'her.

“ But mother says geb up’ und come to bréo.hfust :

him from the room, but I plead so earnestly with my -

*Then Jea would dic, tool”

“ Would you, Jog, certaln, true9”

s Yen, Joo would.” :

# Joo, shio enys 1 am to slcep nil alono now. 1'm
afrald, Joo—I"in go afrald, 1'd rather dio1”

Joo laughed and rubbed his hands. * Yes, yos—
no,niol  Joo wiil fix it—8isy keop still” aud ho
Jumped up dnd went to his work, Inighing and goy-
Tng,  Joo will fix 1t, Joo will iz it ,

With this assurance, I went to bed, at my moth-
or'’s command, without any complaint; and as soon
as tho house was stl1l, Joo mado his appearance, and,
wrapplng himsolf in a blanket, slept upon the'floor.
Tt was g0 for somo nights, and I think my mother
was rathor disappointed at my non reslstance. Dut
alas | Joo had the unfortunate habit of snoring, and
Botsoy was one of those nervous, téa-drinking old
maids that could never sleep unless her bed-quilt
wasg squared, her pillow o certain height, hor door
locked, and the house still.. On this night sho was
awakoned by tho snoring, and jumping up, full of in-
dignation at this disturbance, she ‘bastened into my
room, with the intention, probably, of giving me a
severo pinch, when she stumbled over poor Joo. Her
sharp, shrill sorenm awnkened the household, and
my mother came up to know the cause. Poor Joe
waa banished to his littlo kitchen chamber, and was
hereafter to be locked in at night.

Oh, thoso dreary nights that followed! Even
now as I write, memory stirs tho bitter waters in
my soul. I often laid awake till after midnight, list-

lening for every sound, and ffhcying that I saw

strango faces in my chamber. The severe discipline
only increased my timidity, and made me turn from
a darkened room and o lonely house with terror
The effect was soon evident in the loss of health; I
grew pale and thin, and so wealk that I could with
difficulty ascend the two flights of stairs to my bed
room, Children seldom complain unless they suffer
actual pain, and I received the severe reproofs of my
mother, for my listlessness and neglect, with an in-
differenco that angered her exceedingly. At last
the brain began to tell the story of over-excited
nerves in severe and protracted headaches—those

whole system, and leave the sufferer & po.ssrve object
of pity to the hardest hoart.

1 well remember one of them. I sat in o dark
room, in my little chair, leaning my head upon the
couch, My mother came in, and seemg ‘mo thue,
said :

«The dootor orders an emetlo for these hendaches, |-
and you had better take one this afternoon. I must
nttend the meoting. of the* ¢ Maternal Association,’
myself but Mra, Towle will take carg of you” '

"I made no reply, for I had found résistanes to hor.

: wnll vain, but I longed to plead for o little rest, first,

o little’ ‘delay, till'my father came home to ‘watch be-
snde me. - Mra.: Towle was's washer- womun, who
oame: to our: Liouse. once a ‘week to'do the family |-
woshmg, and was thei at her task; but at my moth-

and aoted as nursb, ‘At first I felt unwilling to have

| her with me, but when I':be¢ame muchi- exhnusted

and lay my heafl upon tho.pillow, with my eyes
'o]osed a8 in sleep, she came near mo, and smoothing
my hair and laying the quilt carefully over me, she
"% Poor httlo lamb ! What
would her bléssed mother’ say 2 T'do n’t kiow about
Ieuving giok children at homo, to go' to’ them sewlng
meetmgs and prnying oiroles—seems to me thut nint
the righ kind of - religion ;-but T euppose we. poer
folks don’t ‘khow’ uothrng g nnd she sat down in her
ohnrr, atid took up‘a- stockmg whioh she wue knit-
ting for ane of her’ boys. - ,

Hero, then, was sympathy; and my henrt wnrmed
toward the poor, worn woman who wns hu.vmg a
hard" struggle -with' hfc.. After some nunutes X

* 4 Mrs, Towle, did  you hnow my mothor ?" ‘
“ Kuow your mother? Why, lo.l ohild I knowed

g her ever sinee she, wos boru nnd when she dled it
lnst ‘night,'and I slept wlth her, nnd she kissod me.”- -

-] dou’t like her a brt,” I'paid, I ‘hate her, uud' :

seemed to"be'I'folt as bad ‘a8’ I did when my own
do.rter Jennio was-- laid i’ the grave, “Bhe - was a
pretty oreter: when sho was' mnrned-you Il never

smile and . kind word for” every one.” When - ‘the

v mmister read nud prnyed at Jenme'e funeral, he. re-

peo.ted a: uloe vnrse of- poetry, somethmg hke thrs

i 'The nngels are wnltlng to woleome hor home J ,".‘v'-
And sure as-1’m here, those words ‘epme’ rxght into
my mmd the mruuto I heard- that your mother was
doad.”
“ Mrs. Towlo,” I snld ag I looked eo.rnestly n.t her,
«do you believe my mother knows- ﬂnythlug about
her children now ?” .
The poor woman laid down her kn\ttlng, and her
oyes filled with tears, a8 she said

“ Why, darling, I aint certnrn- on  that pomt

sometimes it scems all dark und dreary beyond the
grave, and then again there’s a streak of light way
through the dark valley to & bright world beyond.

Sometimes I think it is Jonnie that puts such
pleasant dreams into my mind nights when ‘I'm
very tired, and they rest me go sweetly, She comes
and lends me to & pleasant seat amid flowers and
trees and brooks, and when I’m resting sho says:
¢ Now, mother, you ncedn’t wash any more; God
will feed and clothe the little, ones, and give you
rést,” and after that dream I go to sleep again and
have peace till morning. I’lleny o picco of poetry
to you that Jennie copied for me to read before she
died. - She snid : ¢ Mother, you must think I am Bay-
ing it to you when I am gone:

*Do I forget? Oh, no;
For memory's (,olden chain
Bhall biud my heart to the hearts below,
- Tiil thoy meet to touch again,' "

1 sny it over and over sometimes when 1’m wash.
ing, and it’s a great comfort to me; but I never
saw Jennie as plain as Mrs. Foster saw her children
Yo seo she had buried four children, one after anoth-
or, and her heart was most broken 3 but what made
it harder to bear was, the doctrine that the minister
prepched. He believed that little children wero lost; |+
that they went right away to the wicked place where
bad spirits dwell.  Now, ye seo, this made Mrs. Fos.
ter cenamost crazy, nud sho could n’t work days
nor sledp nights, At last, one night, after sho had
wept and wept till she had no more tears to shed,
sho laid dewn and tricd to sleep. It may be she did
sleep ; most folks think she did, but I don’t know;
at any rate, sho says that sho saw & beautiful angel
clothed in white enter her room, leading her four
little children, - Theso children were smiling and
happy, and cameo to their mother’s bedside and stood
o moment with their angel.guide, as if to assure her
of their happiness, and then vanished. Mrs. Foster
was comforted, and did not mourn for ber children
after this visit. Tbere now, darling, you are pale
and weak ; shut your eyes and 1’11 sing ono of Jen-

nio’s songs t:)yOU, and may bo you’ll sleep.”

blinding, crushing headaches that prostrate the |

er's request, sho remained aftor her work was done,

bo a8 hnndsomo as she, and then she- nlwuys hada|”

CHAPTER VI
“gousty sos.”

Winter passcdj my headaches continued and our
family phyelclan frankly acknowledged that bo Lad
1o confidenco in tho power of druge in my case.

#feid ber to o farm-houso in the country,” ho
pald; » porhr}ps o milkk diet and fresk air will do
moro for hor than my skill.”

Wise man and good doctor! you littlo thought -

that - in: after years, when your powdered Lend
shonld’ bo lying low In tho graveyard on tho hill,
and your gold-headed cane laid awsyas an old
family relio, that tho little pale child whose strange
headnoko puzzled you so much, should Iive to blesa
you memmory, and thank you from tho bottom of her
heart for that simple prescription.
.. Now'it happencd thdt Charlie Herbert had an
unolo that lived about two miles from Oldbury, on &
large form. Qur families hnd been long acquainted,
and I hiad often visited thero with Charlie, Thither
my father resolved to send mo for the summer, My
mother seemed rather pleased than otherwise, though
ghe said I should get such rude ways that her task
would be very hard on my roturn.  Willic was. to
come out once & week, and Charlie said, with & little
pomposity in his manner, “he rather thought he’
should farm it a little during the summer, and
should bo thero often.”

It was o large, rambling old house, with & greut
many rooms, and odd corners and cupboards, and &
garret that Charlic and I were never tired of ex-
ploring. Charlie camo nearly every day, and some-
times he would remain for a week at a timo. We
fed the ohiokens, and the two big cats, and the three

+ | littlo kittens, and tho cosset lamb, and gave them all-

pomes. We had a swing in the barn, and another,
made of an old grape-vine, suspended from two trees
down by the brook ; and we had a play- house on some
rocks by the pond, nnd another for rainy days in
tho high barn where there was plenty of hay.

It 'was wonderful how fast I gained my health
without rhubarb or senna, or oven sulphur- and
molasses.

«Why, Bertha, you are growing fat,” aaid Char-
lio, one day, as wo sat together on the door-step
eating our bread and milk ; # and if you should stay
here o long while, perhnps you would look a3 pretty g
as Bell Ruby.” ,

# Oh no, Charlje, I shall never be 84 pretty na Bell
Ruby, because she hu.s suoh bright eyes o.nd red :
oheeks.” '

‘Charlie, « beenuso she_ nlwnys wonts’ h r oW
oll the time” - " .+ - .

*# And you Wunt yours, Ghnrlxe, end g0, that me.kes -
trouble.” o ,

i Well, Berths, it ¢comes nuturnl to boys to wsnt
thexr owh' way. and they like glrls thot nre
weys wrshmg to dn‘eot them.” . NET

boys they shquld dlreet," I stud
o Now I'11: tell you' just my notiou o.bout ,these
mnttere,” soid Charlie. - Wo wero sitting on the o'hin)
in the- bnrn, and I remember he had’ on ki
spencer ; ‘it was the firat he had worn, and b ma
hit Jook slmost like a mai, buttoued up 80" nil
with' brnss bittons, and set off mth [ white collnr_
and blnok bow.. He had taken off* his cap, nnd hls
hair’ ‘was inolst, (for we had been p]sylng hard,)
dirled-all over his head. * I thigk’ boys ought to b
smert, ‘and work, go to sea, fight battles, mo.ke roads
and ¥eep the' world in motion ; and glrls ought to be
good and pretty, and mnke nlce coko nnd pi 'and
keep houge.” g .
' Oh’ denr 1”1 snid to myself “I am nelther good
nor pretty, and I don’t think I should-like’ to .be
cooking all day, like: Betsoy,” nud 50 I said upthi'ng,
but kept plnying wuh the hoy, nnd no donbt looking

| very sedate. -

% What mukes you ]ook 80 solemn, Berthu? Yonr
face i is ns long 8 mine was when Mnl’age gnve me
three peges of sims in Federo,l money - last night,
nnd to'tell the truth, I can’t do one of them.", i

. But I cnn," 'L said, br:ghteuing up.” ¢ hnvo,
done every one, a and got them right,.to0.”. .

“ Hurrah 17 gaid Charlje;. thon" you cnn show -

me.." 1’ll run and get uncle's. slnte, aud you ’ll do :
them for me, wont you, Berthe ¢

Cerar show you, Uharlie, and theu you can do them

: yourself But—but, Ohnrlle, that' wlll 13 direouug

you..: Girls: should n’t "be smarter: than boys,

you :
know.” )

e Pshnw, Ber'ho, I wns on]y tn]klng of glrls in

generul I did n’t méan you. ~ You don’t’ seem hke o
nnybody elso to me, Wo ’vo always been together 80 -

: muoh that we do n' care who goes: ahead.: Now,‘
yoiu see, you are a better scholar than I am, You

nlwo.ys got ibove me in spelling.” o
u 1 should n't, if you would only listen to me wheu: ’
1 wlusper to you how to spell the words. ", ”
"4 Catch .mo going up in that way! That ’s‘
say. Noj I'like to have you ‘get up to the head, .
You nlwnys look prettier there, becnuse your little ™
pale cheeks grow so bright, and you look straight
down-on the floor, so funny ! But Bell Ruby, when
she gets up, holds her curly hend so high, and looks
all round, as if she waunted every one to sco how
smart she is. I believe, after all, I don’t like theso
handsome girls best, tor. they are always wanting to
show off” And he bounded away inte the house,
leaving, as he always®did, an opiate for any pain he ~
might have inflicted.
" Ho worked hard at his sums, but it was a lonk
time before he could see into decimals, and once or
twico ho said it wns of no uso to try; but I was pa.
tient, and he conquered. Then we hunted eggs, and
I carried my apron and he his cap full into the

‘house, and they gave us each a huge slico of ginger-

bread and & glass of milk. Then we weut down to

* | the brook, and crossed over on the narrow hoard

bridge. Now it was his turn to lead, nnd he laughed’
to sce mo tremble 80 ; but he put his arms round
mo, and told me he was strong, and if [ shoyld fall
in he could pull me out.  When we camo back, he
wanted me to try and walk alone, A '
« Hold your head up, and look straight ahead, and
walk on ag'if you were afraid of nothing. That’s
tho way I’m going through the world.”
Encouraged by him, I had no fear. And thus wo
spent tho summer. " I was pronounced very much
improved when I went home in September to go to
school again; and the doctor said that he shonlq try
tho snme method with other patients,

It was 2 mild autumn evening when my fnther
came for me, and he was ‘much pleased at my im-
provement, ‘but he seemed less sociable than usual,
As he lifted me from tho carriage and set me down
in the hall, he wxsbered

“@o up very still iuto your mother’s room. You.

will find something there that you
e o you will like very
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cul don’t hke to pluy with her very well » smd s

trndmg on borrowed -capital, a8 your father would' s





















