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air wa ldn with fragrance, aad the woods

were vocal with be sweet song of birds
In ber rambles ah toon discovered the
teboolbeuae. Though rude aud timeworo,
the wa .harmed with it appearance. The

thining oak aad maple waved their bright
branches around ber, and the liquid water

of a little brook, with its low, toft murmu-

ring, sooth! her ear. Fhe seated herself on

the large flat (tone step at the door,

iu her own reflections, she did nut

chance to see an old farmer al he passed thst

way with his cattle,
" Well, mother," said the idd man to his

wife, as he entered the bouse, " I spoee I've
seen our new schoolmai iu;aud if it aiu't the

greaiest imposition I ever fee. Why, in

not only oeaaed bis rowlirp, aad eaffrred
himself to be carwwd, bat followed Olive
into the room te which the serving woman

conducted hrr, aad quietly aet4 himself

by ber aide.

As Olivs glanced around the parlor, a
chill ran over ber frame, and she drew her
shawl more ehe!y around hrr ; not glimpse
of sunlight was allowed to enter the room,
for the blinds were always closed, and the

high backed chair were placed by twos at

eijual distance from each other and fronting
each other so exactly, that one might have

supposed they were about to do battle eaob

with il partner. The carpet, like every-

thing else vh We in the room, except the
bUi k chairs was almost white, and made a

singular contrast with the dark pjr which

covered the walls. There w uol a book or

piper, nor a single painting anywhi-r- to be

seen about the room; nothing to suggest a

thought but of coldness and rigidity; and
the young lady imagined if she did not te

the dug to do some tuiachkf, or run
about the rooin herself, upsetting chair and

table, she might soon beco're an icicle her-sel-
f;

and thinking what would be the con-

sternation of the housekeeper at these freaks,
Olive burst into a fit of very hmd and mer-

ry laughter, just as the door opened and ad-

mitted into the parlor a ery tall and stuteiy
lady, followed by a gentleman not altogeth-
er so dignified in appearance as bis compan-
ion, but sufficiently so it soe.ned, to check
Olive's mirth. 1 he gentleman easily com-

prehended from her words ihut she was the
teacher of their school.ind welcomed her cor-

dially; but his sinter reiurned her salutation
only with a stiff bow, remained standing
near the entrance of the room, as if unde-

termined whether to retire herself, or re
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' I," laid Jake ; " I'd rather save both
hands Wittered, than t I eur pretty
little ichoolmarm."

" Hurrah ! for Jake," thoated the bi ys,
twinging thier batt ; and ture enough, the

boyt went borne at noea with their hanJi
badly blistered, declaring they would not go
to school toother day.

" Whst bow," inquired Simou't father.
" Aaolher old Coednoe," groaned Simon,

a he extended his blistered hands.
" This It outrageous," cried hit (nether

as (he taw here and there a touch of blood,
which bad been parpose'y appliid.

"Just right," laid the father, "and I

believi tlit is a good choo!nmrra."
" I wou't go another one (into ; I say I

won't," roared Simon.
" Vi--s .vou will, if I have to thrash you

every step of the way."
" But, husband," iuterpoeed the mother,

" thit it too bud, for you know B.mou doe

not need whipping half as had r.s Goodwe'l't

boy."
" Silence, I lay ; I don't wuut none of

your interference. 1 know uow we've got a

good echoolmarm." But Simon was forced

(o go to school hi the afternoon. The scene

at Goodwell't had the sum happy vtfect,

for Jake bad besmeared hit nose with blood,

and rubbed bit dirty hands arouud hit eyes,
until he did truly present a pitiful apppsar-anc- c

" I won't stand by and see anybody
licked at that rate. I'll com it u the old

lady yet, that I will ;" and be raved like a

madman.
" What," said the old man, " do yeu

come here disturbing the peace of my house ?

If the schoolmarm has thrashed you sound,

ly, I'm glnd of it."
"I won't go to soliool to be licked, now I

tell you."
" Yes you w ill go ; if she lickt you I've

some hope for her ;" and poor Juke was car-

ried out of doors nud forced lo go.
The story of bloody nose and blistered

hands spread rapidly, and that evening the
same company, boys and nil, were assembled

at the store.
" Well, neighbor S , haveyousent the

letler?" asked Good well.

" No, but it goes
" But I was going te ssy, you had better

hold off a little ; the exnminers say our
schooltiiBrm has a good edioation, and think

she's sliowtl the riht stuff y, and
madi! these boys toe the mark exactly."

" I won't go to school to her, so there, "
muttered the boys winking comically at
each olher from under their slouched hat.

" Do you hear that !" said one ; " that
sounds like it. I believe we have judged
her too hastily ;" and bore they dewrilied
the manner in which their children were
driven to school that afternoon.

During this, the boys were langhtng ;

"But," said one, "don't laugh; there't dan-

ger yet." He had been detained from

orn 8 noun ASTorTim baptist cm-Ben-
.

Olivo was not one to long give way to bt

Poist, May 27, l&fi2. pair. Alth ugh tenderly renred, yet (die

possessed power of niiud i f which she hud

(' . . Oil V I S , before known nothing.
Thus it is. while sailing smoothly along

BURGEON DENTIST,' the ca of life we exert not ourselves ; out
i when adversity conies, this hidden power

j rd bnt a moment, and then with a low wh

ile fr bi dog, he left tbe room la a very
different manner from tbe one in which be
entered.

' Aha !" said Lo Bixby to hi eempaa
Ion, at they were returning from school,

"what do you think now of our baby choor

marm."
" ain't bigger than a doll," replied

one, and I'll lick her yet."
" What' that ,'" laid Jake, shaking bi

fist threatcuingly. "If you touch her I'll
make you se stirs "

" By gosh ! aiu't the pretty ?" exclaimed

another; "but there's Simon, he'll give us
some for not being up to our word. I de-

clare I never was so ashamed iu my life, and
I couldn't laugh to save we."

"Fools! Cowards !" shouted Simon an

grily, "is thut the v yyou keep y.ur word .'

Get me in there iu that shape, and then s'.t

there as sober as deacons; you'll Le sorry f-- r

it, every long-face- d hypocrite of you."
" But look here," said Jake, in a sooth-

ing tone, " I bupe you didn't feel no wona
than we did, in a heap on Ibe floor, uud

the feeling to bad fur th accident, end

hoping we warn't hurt, aud looking so good

and pleasant all the time."
" Then you didn't back out of that, too,"

said Simon, somewhat appeased.
" No ! but I tell you what, we wished we

could, as much a you did. If the had only
tukon out a cowhide and llireati ucd to lick
us on the spot, wo should have tackled her
at once as we did Miss Ooo lnoe; but I toll

you what, they ain't a bit alike. And thon,
Simon, she never will know you again, and
she will give you a seat with us young gen
tlemeii ;" and he placed his thumbs in th

sides of his vest, and strutted beforo them
with mock importance.

' Didn't I lock funny ?' nuked Simon, 'and
did n't I net like a fool, too .' But what on

earth shall I tell old Goodwcll. I know, I'll
tell him if she is little, she's spunky, and

kjieps a first-rat- e school, for I know he'll bo

trying to have her turned out ; but I de

clare, I won't go a step if they do."
punp nnd wattr were in great requisition

that noon, for the boys looked with dismay
up;itilheir dirty bands, so much in contrast
with thd li'lle delicate ones that had guided
llicir.i in their awkward attempt at holding
pens. ( lean faces and nicely combed hair
was the rae in the afternoon, nnd Olive
eould scarcely recognize iu the tidy, pleas
ant looking little fellows before her, the de

termined rowdies of the morning.

CIIAI'TUR Tllinil.

Have faith, have counigo, never fear,
The promise is in sight;
The lamp of Truth is shining clear
To banish Error's night.
Thmiph trials gather thick nnd fust,
And n'l the world seem wronp.
Onward, still onwnrd. till the hist,
And in the right be strong.

Oujhc cviuing of that day all the princi
pal men of the neighborhood were congre
gated at the store of Simon' father, and

many of the boys were there likew ise.

" Well, neighbor Goodwcll, what's your
opinion of our new teacher?" asked Mr. S.

" I hain't no opinion of her at all," re-

plied the old man, striking tlio floor violent-

ly with his caue.

"Nor I."
" Nor I nuthcr," was heard from several

voices.

"The boys seem to like her, though,"
said Mr. S.

" Ha ! wo don't do nothing else," said

Jake, " She is a first-rat- e fohoolmarm."
" That's jest it" eaid Good well, looking

sternly at the boy ; " if she had given you
a confounded thrashing, as you deserve, you
wouldn't like her so veil."

" True, true, neighbor," was heard from

eeral voices.

" And I think if we did have a broken
school last winter, that Miss Goodnoe was

one right kind of a schoolmarm ; but thil
little Mis whntvher-nnm- e ain't nothing
at all. Now here's these great rascals been

out of school these two winters, because the
mittress could n't do nothin' with em.

But my boy won't go; "taint no us now, he
wont larn ncthiu' that't tartin."

And before they separated it was deter.
mined that Olive should leave as toon at
they eould End another mistress. ,

In the morning a group of anxious look

ing boy issciibled to see what could be
done.

" As to going to school to be licked," laid
Jake, " I won't do it. I made up my mind
to that long ago."

" But what can we do .'" atked Simon.
" Let's think ; I Lave it, we'll declare we
wont go, and etfik to It."

Thut one plot after another wat tried and
abandoned, until Simon exclaimed, exulting,
ly, " Aba ! boys, now I have it," and cum-

min ced turning tamerseti, and o'herwise

exerting himself to free bit mind, at be

said.

"Come, 8itr,on, what is it!" they all ea-

gerly exclaimed
" Why," said Simon, "we ninst make

our folks brieve the schoobnarm thrathea
us 'terribly, t n l declare we won't go to

'

school."
" Bnt h Vt Jo it," stid little Dick, j

opening wi le his blue eyes. j

' To be sure h won't, greeny ; we mint j

do tLat eursflrf." -
I

"But who'll bear th ntarkt f" asked one. j

KT A.

rairrri riasr.
lu tviuor, ihert it )fir ;
In fiuc4lM-I- !, lugr-iik tme j
Hut tfm IiatJ l Vr,
Brtij !n ilial muuniful onl lone.
Il le'lt of UnArn huru And ti,I tif ti'ent if, snJ cuiiitie'i ey'. :

Of niheU liiris ljnlniifi int.
Atid viliile liMiii c!ail oh iiktn bran.!.

BIJ youth ! With what longing for

ill bajipy thouglitlriirtf!i, i cluwrful

it vt r rlwilic hope, it confiJynce

la tb futur., it forgptfulh cf th pant,
it riijojriiicnt of the pr!r,t, do we look back,
when w b paMeil from the ninny siJe of
the way, nJ begia tu ceour dhatlow lenglh-etiin- g

before u. (.'urly-headu- t, hitodnoaie

little Olive Marnton, Mlways declurel there
win titter tot row made fur Lrr ; elie wa

hnppy, and ahe bad right to tie. She did

nut eonniiler, that there art never hills with

out valley, that the gilded mountain (opd,
are the colder and bleaker because they are

high ; and that the unit elevation that in

kiwed by the sun i ooolid by the nharp
wind. Olive MaratoA hud not yet Cih'D nine-

teen ysar; all through her childhood he

li.nl been tenderly reared, but wanting dift-e- e

bad fuxtened upon her father, and just
one year previous lo the rommencenient of
our story hi sorrowing family had neon the
cold esrth heped over hi love I renmins
The little cuttae with it simple furntnliiogs,

nd a few hundred, m all that wn 1 I't

them, and only by the atricteM ecotioioy
C"iil J Mi. Murston bne to sustain tiemelf
and child

I'niT litilo Olive! Trouble never comes
siiigle-hiindiK- Ucr mother wh attacked
with a fiver from which fhe never recover-

ed ; now indeed whs h an orphan ; for a
time, grief overmastered every other power,
anil he wept in biliernesa of spirit, ltut

is revealed. There ore few but possess it,
and Olive Marston arose from the grave of

hr mother with ft fixed purpose in her soul,
Olive possessed qualifications thut fitted her
fur teaching something beyoud the rudiments
of a common Kuglish education ; but now

that misfortune was upon her, when most

she needed frii '.ds and sympathy, she was

forgotten, and not one of nil her former
friends was suflii iently Interested to assist
ll" worthy orphan to employment better fit- -

ting her delicate organization. Cheerful
sue uau reuuuiii'vi uu auer anoiner oi ine
privilege to which lb had been accustomed,
and now wi hout a murmur, even with a

hopeful heart, sha resolved to undertake the
arduous task of teacher in a public school.

It was one of those changeful, uncomfor- -
table days, when Old Winter seems strugg-- ,
ling with newborn spring ; the sun looked

down bright and warm, but enly at inter-al- s,

for the cold north wind was drifting
the clouds over the sky. Yet Olive Marston
looked at the earth and eky as though she

thought them full of beauty and gludness ;

and when the wind blew tnot coldly in her

fuse, and the sky was most deeply obscured,
a warm smile still rested on her lips, and
she seemed to be thinking that the sun was

brightly shining, though it ray did not full

on her. It could not be the thoughts which

hrr anticipated meeting with friends sugges- -

ted, however, which made the young lady
look so cheerful, for whenever she looked in

that direction big tears rushed suddenly in-

to her eves, and the would throw a longing,
wishful glance back towards the Curt ruced.

ling hill of M .

The stage coach, after several bout's

travelling, ascended the hill which overlooks
K . and the driver informed Olive tW
.

fl, mintI,M M, lt woulJ h

Mtoo b yoong
a(j. prevleJ ,er J,,nj hw he)irt an(, ,fc

.
touched her rorehead, and she almost wts.

ed herself back at M again. But it was
cow too late to repent, for the vehicle had
left the public way, and wa cow driving up
ht carriage way to a noble looking' edifice.

Olive peeped from lb window and though
her head was dijiy and her heart wa I g

fast, she could not fail to admire the old

fashioned, stately buildings, overshadowed
by stately oaks, whose bright foliage wa in- -

m, e lej wi(h ,h, fwhfr- - ,nDchvt of
be evergreens ; tb large garden, nicely

arranged, ith shrubbery and graveled walks.

But 0!iTe eouU oot 1(K,k kmi hf , ht
man politely requested her to alight from the

carriage, telling her that this wa ber board- -

ing place, and he pitied ber too. Olive

jumped from the coach and ran up tin- broad
ton step to the eotr-u- t. of ie iliil-u-- u,

where an old J Woti.au had made

her appearance, with an ug'y car at her

side, both cf whom regarded tb youn ivdy
with a fierce and nien.it.g as;:t. liut
Olive aerttitd not to olitve thir i'.i'. '.e ;

he approached the wotcan with such a!
smiling ;untecino aiid grevu-- Lr so eot - j

dial!, that he recved is irtora what i

.ght be eaiUrd a tivii aatwer ; and the df-- '

stead of a great strapping woman, they have
sent us a baby Pretty us a pink, to be sure;
but what can the do with all theee great
boys i There's Jake," lie continued, turn-

ing to their hired boy, " turned out of school
lost winter, and I have promised his lather
he shall go this term, lt won't be the least

use uU airth to send him, and I shan't be

surprised one bit if they put her out door

before tbe week's up. We ttiII have a brok
en school, that's fur mi run. Hut mind you,
Jake, do you belinve yourself,' said he,

sternly. " If the sehoohuarni aint good for

nothing, its no exou- - for you."
" Jake was a nobly funned and da.k eyed

boy, but his uncombed hair betrayed his

negligence, and though his face was some

what smutty, it wa iml wanting in intelli

gence
' Hallo there, Lo Bivby," cncit he,"have

you seen our new school iu il in ?"
" NoJ I ain't, have you ?"
" No; but old Speedwell Ins, nd h says

she is nothing but a baby; 'hat c shall put
her out doors before the Tin k is up, and
have a broken school."

" Is tlintu fact Jake "
" Ha ! 'taint nothing else;" and off they

went, swinging their hut and shouting,
"Sow we're the boys for fun."

Long before the hour for school, eery boy

in the neighborhood had bevn made acquaint
ed with what fanner Speedwell hud said,
and many a mischievous pl.t had been laid

by the rude urchins.
Olive's heart sank within her at sound of

their boisterous mirth us they ncared the
but he knew nothing of w!i it

had occurred, nnd it was well slu did i.O .

Yi:h all her delicacy and geutleniss she

possessed a keen vision, and a sound mind

and atrcu th of revolution Seldom equalled
by her sex. W:th the dignity of a matron
she stepped to the platform and rang her
little bell, and instantly the door was burst

open and Lo Iiixby was pushed iu withtuch
violence as to prostrate him on the floor, nnd

immediately after some half dozen others

following over him.
" Good morning, young gentlemen," said

Olive, in hersweetcst tone. " I am very glad
to see you, but sorry for the accident, and

hope none of you are hurt."
At sound of her gentle, musical voice,

each boy rose, and Inking off their hats
stood looking at her.

' Then none of you have received injury,
it seem," said she; "and will you bo kind

enough to leave your hats in the entry ?"
The boys, without venturing a look al

each other, did as they were desired, and
then quietly seated tltvmselves.

" And now young gentlemen," continu-

ed Olive with the greatest deference, "yr u

are strangers to me, yet I have a favor to

ask of you, which is, that you w ill ssist me

in my endeavor to maintain order in Bchool.

I did not anticipate the pleasure of meeting
those of your ages here, and I expeced some

trouble with the little ones ; but with your
assistance, I think we shall sneceed in be-

ing very happy here, aud our happiness as

well ai progress depend upon our maintain-

ing older here. I will pledge myself to do

all that lies in my power to prevent the

younger ones from disturbing you in your
studies, and I read in your intelligent faces

that yon will do all you can to oblige me."
" While reading a portion of Pcriptore,

no ound could he heard ve her own

voire, whose teitching lone seemed

to s ahdue all hearts. She, however, observ-

ed tht the boys, ever and anon, cast unea-s- v

glHuees at each other, and then in the

diree'ion of the door. Fhe was not long in

doubt as to the cause, for soon a tall, spare--
looking boy, whose eyes, though light, bes-pe-

both mirth and mischief, walked into
the room closely followed by a large watch-

dog. On hi bead he wore a paper cap,
with one peacock feather towering from the

top. His hair wa corned straight down to

his brows; the legs of bis trowscr were

crowded into hi boots, and hit bands were

thrust deep in hi pocket. The girls and

younger boyt could not refrain a merry
laugh at hi ludicrous appearance.

Pimon Ppalding. for that was bit name,
looked at hit feJlows, but they did not greet
him a he expected, while aome ftce wer

p!e and other were flushed with mortiflca- -i

ticn. A pleasant rmiie played around Olive's

mouth, and when tbe noise had ahe'.ed she

quitely said:
" Younj frii lid '."
" What," drawled f itr on.

' I am very sorry yva are late," sa'J

0::ve, apparently beed'e, of bis reply and
appi-aran- You will however soon learn
cur regulation. The o'W young frr.i't-in-- it

Lav 'eft tbeir h' iu the entry, and

quest her visitor to do so; but resolved, it

would soem by her eager glances, to know

her both by her features and dress, if she

should chance to see her again ; and Olive,
too, though flic did it more fuitively, man

aged in a brief sp.ice to become pretty well

acquainted with the exterior of her new

friends.
The lady, ie have said, was tall and iilt.o

although "forty ,'' she was fit and fair,"
though the Scornful expression of her mouth
and the sternness she managed to exhibit in

the deep blue eyes, which nature seemed to

have designed should be gentle, detracted
much from her beauty. Her brown hair,
yet unmixed with gray, was unbecomingly
f rr.iitged. being drawn back so as to reveal

the whole of ber very high and broad for

hcad, and though fashion wove the ladies'
tresses into close braids aud fastened them

very low in the neck with pins, Mis Agnes'
hair sat like a crown on the very summit of

her head, and was fastened there by a large
tortoise shell comb; notwithstanding the
coldness of the season, the lady was dressed
in white muslin thich was of the finest

quality and richly trimmed with a great
quantity of lace, with slippers aud scarf of
rich pearl colored satin; and Olive in think-

ing, as she stood there in that cold and
darkened room, what un admirable figure
Miss Agnes would make in a tableau, could

hardly suppress another burst of laughter.
Cut the brother, Mr. George Carlton, was

hardly distinguished enough in his personal
appearance to her inspection, unless it was

in the character of a very idle and indiffer-

ent pectatcr; though he had many points
indispensable to a good figure. He seemed

to be very good natured and benevolent, yet
aothing was more evident than that be ex-

pected no one to interfere with his wishes.or

question his right to He

had sauntered into the room and thnwn
himself upon the sofa, where he lay almost
at full length, making the most common-

place remarks to Olive, and appearing not
in the least surprised at the conduct of his
sister.

Miss Agnes, in a Cold, commanding tone,
requested Olive to lay aside her bonnet and

shawl, and spend the night with them.

Though the request sounded more like a
command to Quit the house, and make tbe
most of ber time before nightfall in "n.ling
a shelter, 01ie readily accepted the invita-

tion, and began to make herself to much at
home that Agnes seemed half inclined to re-

call it. 8he drew aside the curtain which

shaded tbe open window, threw back tbe
blind, and then dropped the sh, declaring
that the was very cold, and looking around
tbe room a though the expected to see a fire.

'Come Betty, said Mr. Carlton, "send us

in a handful of coals, and then gi t us some

suiper."
Betty's countenance ofte!ied, aid the or-

der wa executed with alacrity. The fire

was toon blazing up cheerfully on the bear'b,
but none of the compiny except Olive seem-

ed to feel its itiflurnce, and she could only
manifest her increased comfort by plaviog
with the dog which still kept near her.

rtlAPTKB SkCOKD.

. an unfrequented road
Ihe rt,e toJ,
I' ffi.Min-- t front iiiom. grown roof
Hall In.i.'wv bv th
Around iU intticed wh, ,.w ciung

t ft''vrr. and frsjmir t vim ,
And jut in fmi.t. like sentinels,
(ire two wous-iin-

Just a the gV-tio- tua was ushering in
a i ri-- ht spticg taerntog, Olive aaetened
forth to View the surrounding scenery
Grcve, hi!! and valley ly all around htr in

quiet beauty, with here and there a white-

washed tv.taje or an old frhouse. The
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school the whole day. Then he added in a
louder tone.

"I'm glad I don't go."
" But you will go, young man, and that

morning," said hit father, threat-

eningly.

CHAPTfB fODBTU,

He kind, if ye are young, Rnd free, as yet, from
cures j

Remember, ye mut walk among unnumbered
ills nnil snares

" The small, sweet courtesies of life" for mor
tals were designed,

fo nurture pence, to banish strife j "employ
them, nnd be kind.

Olive, in her retired boarding place,
heard nothing of all this. Though strife
was without, peace reigned within, aud the
wat surely testing the power of moral tuition.
She was exerting a sacred Influence over

the long neglected minds of her pupils, stim-

ulating and encouraging them. Her ap
proach was ever hailed with gratful beai U

and smiling faces. The c ure wa seldom

osei by her, und instead of curses and

groan wrung from indignant young hearts,
the glad, free tougjof childhood were echoed

round. And why should It not be to ? Why

not render pleasant instead of irksome, the

many school hour of ever restless childhood.

Though prone to evil, the natural impulse
of many a young heart is genetona and kind.
Parent and teacher, beware in your ouf,

of blindly orushing these Lett and highest
leaching of nature. But this lit digres-

sion, and we will return to our story. " A

parly in the grove !" shouted happy voices,

as the children rushed from the schoolroom.

A party in the grove," reiterated Jake,
"And Mist MarsloB is going; that don't
teem much like our other leacher, doe it,
boys ? 8b called ut lazy

and grown up babie, beeanse we went for

walk in the woods on afternoon. I wonder

what she would think of Aw?"

"Sure enough ; and what would she think'.
to tee my wise father, and the Doctor, and
more than that, old Goodwell cane go limp
ing to the party," said Simon; "for I know

my father will go. He like hm Marateo

to well."
"And farmer Goodwe!! shall go, to." a!d

Jke, " and bi wife; poor old folk ', tbey
don't take much comfort of life."

The day for tie picnic arrived, and a loe
day It wn. Tbe ehilrea, all cleanly dreea- -

t i, sod y'.'h bright, laughing foe, were

as-s-
jul kd at an ear'y hour. , Olive, dtneeJ

in pure wLite, with a single ttum tvmri4
jvpiisg from her wavy brown Iwhr, w.fjl

Oootlu kd oa !a pag'- -i i


