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A Bread and Butter Paradise.

“Idomot savr . . . thatitis the dute of great in-
| telliet= to be content with a bread aud Lotter paradise,”
Thackoray.

l‘w window ehutters in front were closed,
Bt 1 saw shiniog the gleam of Light.
A:rd I knew my Begsic had supper realy,

As | cxme home from my work te-nighe,

Work all doue fur the day again,
Aud nevior an ugly eare i my breget,

I #tupped 1o peep through s erack in the shutte,
Thiunk ng, wie ever a man more Llest,

The t a-k- ttle siuging n o on the stove
The cloth sl laid, with plates for four ;
And theie wes Magsie a-liolling the baly,
And Tommy e-playiog slong the floor.

And Bissie, dear Bs i, my darling wife,
Stood turuing theeggs in the spider u-frring ;

Atid pursy ent nader tie stove a-lying,

Well LT was 4 fool to.day, fur sure,
A-luiking st Congie sman Bigy go Ly,
And gettiog inynvy of him asd lueplen y.
And thinging hi: wll & nmeh richer than 1.
He's got 3 big house of dsown, 1 know,
Aud motiey to Luy bim o dozeu wore §
Bt he couldn’t by what's cound wy tobie
V) lien supper in cating, - there's plates for four.
Bepsiv, und Maggie, and Tommy,
And the house d the
“hless vour brown eves,™

all rajne !
furniture in i, too
vara I, “my Ressie,
What woulda't Bigg give tor & wife like wou "
With tha: 1 epened the door, aud st
My diner padl solitug along the door,
SWhy, Johw ! Low 1" slouls Tommy,
ot dny ey Magie; *and Shut the door.”

el Thesde, Y1

A==t king tive dear Latle glrile’s bads

wora s all oa g =udlea
Has got poan 1--!-1 a bit of afr 3
I's the haby, paga”
Safor ol and

says my curly-head ;
dE ot e one pood emick,
And then to the sap,er, with l.::u in Lis eralle,

A-winking eotitentedly on hile back,

speres-man Rigg,
With Li« riches and honure, nnd sl tiar he's got.
whked at Bessie, #o clean and cheerful,

A=peuriog vut tea fon che bright tin pot.

« Wiz bread and buite

ey Ty gz tley s eating bes

4 A praver to Him in heaven,

e wover will give them a Lotoe that is worss.

Watrhangs an . Fetletor W Wist Sikes,
——————— ——————
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IN THE GRAY GOTH,

If the wick of the Lig oil lamp had

[ -

ever have happened

Where is the poker, Joliny ? Can't|

Cyon push back that for'ard log a little 7

5 B . . . |
Droar, deas!  Well, it doesi’t make |
1 ditlerence., does i S0 ':l‘l.‘lillil:_'!

Mussuchusetis.
green, aml your
naple s Kuarly, and the worms eat out
I\mlr onk like a sponge.
Lot e soe ;

adwiys secis toail your
voeur hickory is

s :

| lw;‘.t:: to tell rou about

that winter of 11, I'd been out
work all diay about oune place, slicking
e uj 1o to-tnorrow 3 there was a

in the beep-yand fence to mend,—1 |
that till the st thing, 1 remember,
—1 remember everviling, some way or
other, thar happened  thar  day,—and
telire wis &t new root to put on the pig-
e, el the grape-vine needad an exua
Gever of straw, il the lnteh was loose
) uth: Larn Jdoor @ then T had 1o
tuke look at the
down an extra forkiul
al g mto the stall to
lave atalk with Ben, wnd unbutton the
canp door to see it the hens looked warm
—just 1o tuek “enr up, a8 you might say.
1 always felt sort of homeswe R—Illnll-'h |
wonldi't have owned up 1o it, not esven
to N: l.u\—~.i\|t| r eomd by rnl the cree-
turs the night be l‘m I went in. There,
it beats all, to think yon don't
know what I'm talking about, and you a

||.': w i Lil S Sull.

i
3 e S0

o roursd and i last
ansl toss

tor the cows,

"
OAY .

“Going in'™ is guing
wuols, you huow, to cut aml
bl tor the winter,—up, sowctimes,
Lumdred miles devp,—in the Rl.'l.ml oul

in the spring . whole g ..,:-m us shut up

up into the §

there sometimies for =ix months, then
-i.»-s n with the [roshiets on the logs, and
abl summer to work the farm,—a merry

sort of Tite when you set useld toit,John-
uv ¢ bt it was a great while azo, and
] as ii it wmu=t have been
So owhen I'dosaid ;:'UUI‘.-!IIJ' | (8]
the erectures,—I retucmber just as plain
how Din put lis great neck on oy
ondder and whinnied like a baby,—
season  eime
vound and [ wis goine i, Just as well as
I did,—1 tinkored up the barn-yard fence,
ard locked the «doors, woent in to
ll.{' .

1 zave wy finger a knock with the
luvatmer, w hich v Lhave had something
to o with ity for a man docsn't feel very
cood  natural  when Le's been green
crongh to do o thing like that, and he
loesti't Bike to say it aches either.  But
it there s anything 1 ean’t bear 1t 1s
it always did put me out,
ad T oexpect it always will.  Nuaney
Lnew what a fusz I made about i, and
he was wiwy Hys very o arelul not o hee-
1 .,“.,I it to hiwve remem-
audd that, bt Il T': . She had lighe-
v the cotmpany Lamp on purpose, oo,

1 liked it

1 sechis o e

voly l'{l:li,

and

L]
:r.:iilll-f'llll'-»'.l‘ =

Lo e with 11,
L

brenuse it was tuy kst night.
better than the tadlow candie.
U So b eamie i stamping ofi the snow,
anied the ¥ wele all i there about the lm-
the twins, and Mary Auny and  the
rost s buby was sick, andl Naney was
dhing buek and forth with b, with
Litle Naney pulling at her gown.  You
e the I Lolieve, Jolmny :
U there always was a baby, and Ldon't
r-i‘il-\' vemciber,  The room was so
" '-_'l‘ with s 'k:'.\'. it !hu)’ all looked as
doy waere swiianine round and  round
and round m i 1 fuess, coming in
iron the colly amd the pain in my linger
and all a made me a bitsick, At any
rate, I thirew open the window and Liew
out the Lizit, as mad as wliornet.

'-..i;}, li'.r.'.l1I

| :ht‘ wick, ['d h:l\'t‘ taken the babies : she ! !

to chioke me up with it this way the last
night before gouing in.”

Nancy was a patient, gentle spoken
sort of woman, and would bear a good|catch her breath, “Aaron—" but ghe
deal from a fellow ; but she used to fire| couldn’t get any farther ; she just caught
up sometimnes and that was more than | hold of a little shawl she had on with
she could stand. “You dou't deserve | both her handsas if she thought she could |
to be cared about,for speaking like that!” | lold erself up by it, and walkel n-rlal
says she, with her cheeks as red as peat- out of the room. I knew she Lhad gone
conls, to bed, for I heard her go up and shut

That was right before the children. | the door. Istood there a few minutes
Mary Ann's eyes were as big a3 saucers, | with my hands in my pockets, whistling
and litle \dm‘) was erying at the top | Yaukee Doodle.  Your mother useld to
of her lungs, with the baby tunivg in, 80| Say mien were quecr folks, Johnny ; they
we knew it was time to stop. But stop-| always whistled up the gayest when they
ping wasn't ending ; and folks can look | felt the wust. Then I went to the closet
things that they don't say. L and got another pipe, and I didn’t go up

We sat down to supper as glum as | stairs till it was smoked out.
pump-handles ; there were some t'rinurs} When I was a young man, Johnny, I
—I never knew anybody beat your used to be that sort of a fellow that
wother at fritters—smoking lot off 1111‘1 couldi’t bear to give up beat. I'd acted
stove and some maple molases in one of | like a brate, and I knew it, but I was
the Lest cliny teacups: T knew well| too spunky to say so.
enough it was just on purpose for mwy | sell; “If she won't make up first, I won't
last night, but I never had a word to|and that's the end on it Very likely
say, and Nauney erumbed up the eluldren’s | she sail the same thing, for your mother
hread with a jerk.  Her cheeks didn’t| was a spirited sort of woman when her
SrOw any whiter : it seemed as if they | { temper weas up ; S0 there we were, more
would blaze right up,—1 couldn’t help | like encmies sworn against each other
looking at them, for all I pretended not| than man and wife who had loved each
to, for -hr' looked Just like a picture. | other true for fifteen years—a whole
Some women always are pretty  when | winte r, and danger
they are put out,—and then again some | coming between us, too.
ain't. l It may seem very queer to you, John-

I

still,
drop.
**Aaron—" she began and stopped to

so white I thought she would

So Isay to my-

That sur DT was a very dreary sort of | ny—it dil to me when [ was your age,
supper, with the baby erying and N ancy | and didir t know any more than you do,
cetting  up between the mouthfuls Iul—hm\' fulks ean work themse l\LallIll'lIU
walk up and down the room with Lim ; | great quarrels out of such little things ;
he was & heavy little chap for a ten-|but they do, amd into worse, if it's a man
month-old, and I think she must Im\e who likes his own w ay, and a woman
been tuckered out with Lim all day. l*zlml knows how to talk.  It's my opin-
didn’t think 2about it then: & man doesn’t | ton, two thinds of all the divoree eass in
notice such things when he's angry—it | the law books just crow up out of things
is ot in lim. 1 ean’t say but <he would {no bigger than that lamp-wick.
it I'd been in her place. T just eat up Bat Liow penple that ever loved each
the tritters and the maple molusses,—
sectus to me 1 told her she ought not to|
nse the best chiuy cup. but 'me not just
“I]I‘l"—:lll'l I.!ll'[l I L 'U:'\ nl._\' i‘i;‘L’ :\“tl
down in the corner.
I watched her putting the children to
bl - l]l.t"\' make a areal deal of

vou don't =ee 7 Well, hig, Jolmny,
Ilh.;. AUSES 1, m.ureal) 'l-h‘- amuse
it | me, for I never saw a young man nor a
\l!llll WOl o lt,].l\ Fy=—ill l "UH]»__ en
l.lul}nuul' women it -'uurul are very
mm'u like fresh ll.mhui chickens, I'.u my
squirtaing off of her lap snd runmag | mind, and Koow just about as much ol
round baretoot.  Sometimes I used to the world, Johnny—well, I never saw
frold them and talk to them and help her | one yet who didn’t say that very thinz
a bit, when I fult good natured, but 1! . And what's wore, I never saw one  who
|just sat and smoke 'I and let them alone. | could get it into his bicad that fulks knew
I was all worked up about that lamp-| better

wick, and thought, you sev, it'she hadn't]  But I'say I hal loved your mother
any feelings tor me there wis no need of | trae, Jolinny, and she had loved me rue
my having auy for her,—if shie had eut | for more than tifteen years

Holse,

; aml I loved
.hh.tr than L dil the
wick and T wouldn't take | first and we couldn’t haves ot along withi-
she micht see it i she \\‘:ml-1| wut each other, anv more than you could
el to, and think what she pleased. 1had | get along it somcbody cut your heart
tween andly treated, and T mweant to show | right out. We
it. , crivdd tozether : we had been sick, and

It i& stranwe, Johnny, it really does l we'd heen well togethier 3 we'd had our
seem to me very strange, how aey it s hared tines amd our pleasint tiawes right

¢ mure the tiited
hadu't eut the
the balnes :

Bl T shed together ad

in this world to be always taking eare of | along, side by side ¢ we'd chiristened  the
our rigit=. Fve Ill.-u,_h a great deal | babies aud we'd buried e, holding on

to exch other's hand : we'd Lad grown
Lalong year after year, through ups and
downs and downs aud ups, Just like one

about it since I've been growing old, and |
there seems Lo me 4 oud many
we'll better look after tust
But you see I haedu't tound that oot
o4 and so 1 sat in the corner, and it
very mueh abuseds 1 ean’t sav but what
_'\':l'm:}' had pretty much the <ame 1dea ;
all in bed
at last, she took her Knitting aml sat
down the other siie of the fire,
turning her head round and  looking up
at the ceiling. as if sue were trying her | pretiy ideas,—very preuty.
best to foreet 1 was there.  That was 2 asa general thivg, they doi't know any
way she had when I was courting and we | more what they're talking about than
went alone to luskines tozether, with | they do about each other, .uvl they don't
the moon 'yhinin‘-,: roumnd. Kiow any more about eac h other than
-“_L'“ I ln‘[l[ (B} *-Iunliin;:. .‘Uhl l].t \ llu :liu'lll ﬂu' nian m the 1O
kept on looking at the celing, and no- UThey Degin very nice, with their new
l.m']\ sl o word for w while, till by and | earpets aud teas ~poons, and a little mend-
by the fire burnt down and she got up | ing to du, and coming bome early eve-
and put on a fresh log ].mnr;y to talk: but by aud by the shine
“Yuu'r-- u]:'l'..-l:ul wasteful with the | wears oft. Then come the balies, and
wood, Nuney,” says L bomd 1o say | worry and wear and temper.  About
~uun-llnn- cross, and that was all [ eould | | that time they begin to be a little ac-
think of. quainted, and to tuul out that there are
wIuke care of your own fire, then,” | two wills awl two sets of habits to be
savs she, throwine the log down and fitted somchow.
standing up as stay it aa she could stand.
1 think it's & pity it von haven’t any-

el .3 3
thinges
:

lll'r:' HY, :ITI-I lh-:r-' V-‘:l“ll‘l :Kll-‘-' more iii‘-l I-
e ol us. But for all that we'd been
put cut and we'id had our two wuys amld
and wo'll had :-[n.-k--:n our sharp wonls
like any othier two folks and this
our tirst quarrel by any means.

1 tell you, Johuny, young tolks they
start in hie with very pretty ideas,—very

for when the voung otes were wast't

surt ol

But take 1t

It takes them anywhere
along from one year to three
ed down  torether.

to et jostl-
et

'into a nap, poor thing!

to sleep in his cradle, and had dropped
with her face
as white as the sheet, from watehing.

I stopped when I was dressed, hall
way out of the room, and looked round
‘at it,—it was so white, Johuny: I
| would be a long time before 1 should ==
it again,—five Tonths were a long time ;
then there was the risk, coming du wa in
the freshets, and the words I'd said last
night. 1 thought, you see, it I shoald
Kiss it once,—I needn’t wake her up,—
maybe I should go off feeling better.  So
I stood there looking : she was lying so
still I couldn’t see any more stir to her
than if she had her breath held in. 1
can't get over wishing I'd done i1, yet.
But I was just too prowd, and 1 turned
round and went out ad shut the door.

We were going to meet down at the
post-oifice, the whol© wang of us, and 1
had quite a spell to walk. 1 was going
inon Dob Stoke's tear. 1 remember
how fast I walked with my hands in my
pockets, looking along up at the stars,—
the sun was putting thew out pretty fast,
—and trying not to think of Nancy.
But I didn’t think of anything oise.

It was so carly, that there
many folks about to sce us off
Stoke's wife,—she lived

wasn't
but Lob
liE':!I the office,

r, and death perliaps, just across the road,—she was there to

say good by, kissing of him, and crvins
on his shoulder. T doiw’t know what dit-
ference that should :make with Lob
Stokes, but I snapped hin up well, when
lll.' (JHIL alUtl'. .lllll _.U‘l “l' ”1. mor I|'|1
here were twenty-one
that gang, in on contruct for Dove
13e: llHL The went off in conl
spirits, sinzing until they were out of
sight of town, and waving their caps at
their wives and babies standing in the
wimlows along on the war, 1 didu't
sing, I thought the wind blew tvo hard,

ol us just, on
:t:l'l
bovs

other could vome to hanl mml like that —secms to me that was the way,—I'm

sure there must have leen a reason, for |
bhad a voice of wy own in those day-,
and had led the choir perpetual for five

years.

We weren't going in very deep s Dove
and Beadle’s lots luy about thirty lni: <
from the nearest honse s and o straeeling,
ll‘lltl\ ]il.lt e that wus too, five mides out
of the villaze, with nobody but a dos and
a deat old woman 1o it Someiimes, as
I was teliime you, wa had been in a hun-
dred miles from any human ereature bat
outrselves,

It took us l“’illlf\’\"‘- Ly o
witii the

ol there th
lih-l the

wuels,

OXChC Lals Were
lraded dows sl witl o e
LIt oW Weld, Wil =9 Lt l_\ XS
and the pork-barrvis, 1t wis one of your

ugly gray ddays, growing dark at four
oelock, with snow fin the air, when we
hauled up in the! lonely plave. The
trees were blazad llnl iv Ilul k. I remcm-
ber, \:inn.ln_\ the pritnes Dove amd
Beadle always had that dose up prongn
i ctober.

IU's quecr, Jolinny, bow wedo remcin-
brer things that ain’t of no account © huat
l remember, as pl.mtl} as if it were
tenlay morning, just how
lovked that n
up, one

th'I"-Il..:r'
ohit, when the teams came
by one, and W
spry o h’l‘l o r.;hn before the sun wont
down,

There were turee  shants

don't often have moere

wenl o wWora

< —fiiiy
than two ur thre
in vnie phce,—thicy were ciapty, and the
snow had dritted in: there

far as you couid seq,—lown tie cart-

WS Siow s

paatly, amd all arvuede and away mto 1
womls: and there was snow
now, sctting in fur a1
The trees stowd
without any leaves, @l ander the In
it was as black as pich.

“Five months,” said I o
sfive montl= 2"

“What in time's the matter
“';JI." e =S l'ull Su 'in‘-.
slap onmy qrm;

m il =Xv
gular nor'easier

1SS
!'i\"'\".‘.‘._

with you,
with a
*vou're giving that “en
ox molasses on his |m\ st

Sure enough I was, and be said T acial
like a dazed creatur, and very likely |
dil.  But [ couldu’t have told Bab the a
reason.  You see, I kuew Nanew

g

wis

As for something ' just drawing up her little rocking olaar

thing better 1o do, the last night betore ! offy there’s mote or less of that to be —ghw old one with a green cushion—elose
soing in. than to pick everything [ do to done alwavs. by the fire, sitting there with the ehil-

pieces this way, and I red a-uuu"h to '“v”. du't ]
drop, carrying that great erying child in | vight, «dropping into naps 5\”1! waking
my arms z2ll day.  Yono nu__fht to be up.  The baby wis worrsing over his
ashamed of yoursdlf, Aavon Hollis ! | teeth every halt-hour, and Nancy getting

Now it she had eried a litle, very like ' up to walk him off to sleep in her anms,
I should have given up and that would | —it was the only way you would be
have been the end of it, for I never could hushed up, and you'd Iie and yell tili
bear to see & woman ery : it goes against | somebody did it
the srain.  But vour wother wasn't one|  Now, it wisn't many times since we'd
of the ervine sort and she didu’t feel like  been married that L had let her do that
it that night. | thing all night long. I used to bave a

Shie just stood up there by the fireplace | way of getting up to take my turn, and
as prowl as Queen \'i('tnr_\'.—l don’t | sending hor otl to sleep.  Itisn'ta l.n:m'a
blame ber, Johnny,—O no, Tdon’t blame | business, sowe folks say. Idon't Rnow
lior : she had the risht of it there, Ilauything about that; maybe, if I'd been
onght to have been sshamed of mysell 'l»lullm'- my brain in Louk learning  ail
ht:l a4 man never likes to hear that from Ly till come night, and 1 was harul put
other folks, and T put my pipe down on  to it to get my e-lu.p -an}'hu“. like the
the chimmey-shell so hard 1 Leard itsnap | paron tiere, it wouldn’t; but all 1
like ice, and I st up too, and said— know is, what if 1 had been breaking my
but no matter what 1 said, I gness. A back in the potatoe pateh since morniug!
man’s quarrels with bis wite ahways make | 50 shie'd broken her's over the oven ; amd
me think of wihat the Seripture says| what it I did need nine hours’ sound
abont other folks not intermeddling. 'sleep ! I eould chop and saw without it
They're things, in my opinion, that don’t| next -..s} Jjust as well as shie could do the
coneern anybody else as a general thing, ' ironing, to say nothing of my being a
and I eouldu’t tell what 1 .-.u-! without  great ~1uu{ fe Ium.--—liu.l-. wlsn't a Lhﬂll
telling what she s, and I'd rather for ten iniles around with my muscle,—
not do that.  Your mother was as good and she with those blue veins on her
and patient tempered 2 woman as ever forchend.  Howsomever that may be, 1
lived, Johnny, and she dido’t mean it, wast't used to letting her do it by Iu.mll.
and it was Lthat et her on.  Besides, |
my words were worst of the two,

Well, well, Il hurry along just here,
for it’s not a time I like to think about
Lut we had it back and forth there t'ur
Lialf an hour, till we had angered each
other up so I couldn’t stand it, and 1

1 did'e sleep very well that

tended that T was asleep; Sor I dido't
feel like giving in, and speaking up gently,
| not slmul that nor anything clse.

I could sce her thougly, between my
evelashes, and 1 lay llmw, every time 1
woke up, and watehed her walking back

Nanev,” said I, “this room would
strangle ';--iu_-- and you might have known
it, il wud bad two eves 1o see what you
llltlr. How . I've lll ilLlI
the Tamp over, snd you just get a cloth

-

were about.

and wipe up the oil.™”

“Dear we 7 suid she, lighting a- can-
diey wid she ‘-inll-u. up very solt, too.
“Please, Aaron, doa't let the cold in on
E-.-d-_-. lm surry it wis smoking, but 1
about it ; he's been

fretting and taking on so the last hour, I
[didn't notice anyway.

“That's just what you onght to have
done,” says 1, madder than ever.  *You
kuow how 1 bate the stufl, and you

,ought to have cared wore about we than

never koew 2 thing

litted up my haml—I would bave struck
hier if she hadn’t been & woman.

“Well,” says I, “Naney lHollis, I'm
sorry for the day 1 married you, and|

that's the truth, i n ever I spoke a true
wond in iy life !

and forth, back and forth, up and down,
with the heavy little fellow in her arms
all nizht long.
1 was off very early in the morning
I dou't think it could havebeen much -u-
| ter three o'clock when 1 “’"LL‘ up. Nan-
I wouldn't have told yon that now if ey had my breakfast all laid out over-
you could understand the rest without. | nwh:, except the coffee, and we had fixed
I'd give the world Johnny—I'd give thelit that I was 1o make up the fire, and
world if I could anyway forget it ; but 1] get off without waking her, if the baby
said i, and I ean't. was very bal. At least, th’tt was the
Well, I've geen your mother look "most ! way I wanted it ; but she stuck to it she
all sorts of ways in the course of her life | should be up,—that was before there'd
but I never saw her betore, and I never | been any words between us.
saw ler since, look as she looked that |
minute. All the blaze went out in her

water on it, and she stood there stock | shoes lying round.

| letter, o1
 should have felt better. But tuere wasn

awd so T lay with my eyes "liut, and pre-

dren to wait for the tea to bl And i
knew—I couldu’t help Koowing, it I'd
tril bard for it—how she was orying
away soitly in the dark, so that noue of
them could see her, to think of the words
wed saud, and 1 pgone in witlhout ¢ver
making of them up. 1 was sorry  for
them then. O Johnny, 1 was surry, amd
she was thirty miles away, aml couldu’t
let her know,
If 1 could have sent her
& messige, or

Woscrap ul a

somethwz, |
i

any chance of that thiz long tine, unles
we got out of pork or fodder. and had w
sendd down,—which we didn’t expect 1o,
for we'd laid in more than usual

We Lad two pretty rough weeks” work
to begin with, for the worst siorms ol
the season set iny, and kept ing and I nev-
er saw their like, before or since. It
seemed  as if there'd never be an end 1o
them.  Storm after sterm, biow alier
blow, freeze after freeze; Lall 4 day’s
sunshine, and then at it again! We
were well tired of it before Ihn stoppued :
it made the boys Lhomesick.

However, we kept at work pretty
brisk,—lumbermen are n't the fellows 1o
be put vut tor a snow=storm.—oeutling
and hauling and sawing, out in the

nd \nud. Bob Stokes froze his leit
fuot that second week, amd I waa frosi-
bitten pretty badly mysell. Cullen—ie
was the boss—he was well vut of sorts,
Ltell you, before the sun came out, and
cross cnough to bite a teopenny nail o
twuo.
Jut when the sun is out, it i=u't <o bad
a kind of life, after all. At work all
day, with a good hot dioner in the mil-
; |die; then back to the shantics at durk,
to as rousing a fire and tiptop supper as
anybody cuuld ask for.

I used to thivk a great deal about

Nancy nights, when we were sitting up

Pa\_tl

by the fire,—we bad our fire right in l.m '
middle of the hut, you know, mth a hole |

in the roof to let the smoke out.  When

supper was eaten, the boys all sat up |
around it, and told stories, and sang, and |

cracked their jokes ; then they had their

up stright all arcand jw

on @ round trof, slewing along down the shingle.
il : they knew they were going wme . Biess was looking hard at me. whin-
just as well as T did.  ©elt a wite lowe- | nying for her reakfast.  “Bess™ says 1,

think so poorly of her as to suppose she | body could hear.
|
The room was very gray and still,—I l;ae.kgammur: and mnlﬂ we zot slecpy | wasu't justas sorry now as I was for | might shout.

remember_,u,-,t how 1t looked, with \an- early, along about nine or ten Qf[mn, what had h.:“n,nul
cheeks, as if somebody had thrown cold | ¢y’s clothes on a chair, and the baby’s and turned in under the roof with our | enough how shie would jump and throw | cy did not know. Nancy and 1 should

She had got him off . blankets. The roof sloped down, you'down Ler sewiug with a scream, aud run!pever kiss aud make up now.

kunow, to the ground: =0 we lay with|and put her arma about my neck and

our heads in under the little eaves, and | ery, and couldn’t help hersdf,
our feet to the fire,—ten or twelve of us|
to a shanty, all round n a row. lhc}' planning it all out, till all at once 1
built the hate up like a baby's cob-house, | looked up, and something slashed inte |
with the loss fitted in uw«thor 1 used | my eves and stung me,—it was slect.

to think a yreat deal about your mother, | “Oho!” said I to myself, with a

as I was e.um : sometimes | would lie| whistle,—it was a very long whistle, |

awake when the rest were off as sound | Johnny ; 1 knew well enough then it was
as a top, and think about her. Maybe 'no plav-work I Lad before me till the sun
it was foolish, and I'm sure I wouldn’t | went down, nor till moruing either.
have told :m}'luul}‘ of itz but I couldn’t That was about noon,.—it couldn’t
et Tid of the notion that something have been half an bour since I'd eaten
wight happen to her or to me before five my dinner: 1 eat it driving, for [ could
monts were out, and I with thoese words u't bear to waste time.

road wasn't broken there au indy,

unfureiven, | The
Then, perhaps, when I went to sleep, | and the trees were thin: there’d been a

So 1 didn’t mind about the STow, !n!“

I struck my arms oul mto theaar, and
shouted out her name, and yelled 32 out
then I crawled out once wore
-lr.u.

I el you,

wto the

Johnny, [ was a stout-
who'd never known a fes

I could freeze. 1 could buru up there
n that horrid place with fever. 1 could
starve. It wasw't death nor awfulnes |
couldn’t face,—not that, not that ; but 1
iﬂt‘ﬁl her true. 1 ?ﬂ}'.—l loved her true,
and I'd spoken my last wonds to her,
my very Iast : I Lad her those to
remember, day in and day out, and year
upon vear, as long as she remvaabered
her husband, as k g as she remembered

1
et

I woull dream abwut her, walking back  clearing there years ago, and wide
and forth, up and down, in her night level places wound off amonz the trees.
gown and little red shawl, with the great | oue looked as much like a road as
heavy baby in hier arms er, for the matter of that.
So it went along till come the last of  visor down over my eyes to keep the
January. when one day | saw the boys ! sleet out,—after they're stung too much
all ~tanding round in a beap, and talking.  they're good for nothing to see with, and
“*What's the matter ¥ savs L I must sce, it I meant to keep that rowd.
‘I'ork’s given out,” with a, It began to be coll.  You dow't know
whistle.  *Deadle ot that last lot from | what it is to be eold, you dun’t, Johnuy,
Jenbins there, iz son-in-law, and it’s | in the warm gentleman’s life vou've lived
spriit. I could have told him that be-' I was used to Maine forests, and I was
forchand.  Never knew Jenkins to do used to January, but that was what 1
the fair thing by anybody vet call eold.
said I, stop-|  The wind blew from the ocean,
I telt the blood run all over as
A woman s,

says Dol

*Who's going down ™
it short.

my Lacd,

straicht
an arrow.  The sleet blew every war,
{—into yoar cves, down your neck, in
like 2 knife into your el ks, I could
feel the snow craunching in under the

Now voun s2¢ there wasn't & wan on | ruuners, crisp, turned io ice in 2 minute.
the ground who wouldu't jump at the | I reachied out to give llessa cut on the
it broke up the winter for l I.lt""‘!i, and the sleeve of Iy COal was SThi
and sometimes they could run in | as pasteboard befure 1 beut my elbow up

like
“Cuallen ha-u"t made up his mind yet,” |
<ys Bob, walking ofl.

clitee W 2o

then,

Bome 1or half an hour, driving by : solagun.
there wast't much of a hope for me.| 1f you looked up at the sky, your eyes
But I went straizist to Mr. Cullen, were shut with 2 snap as i

scmchody’d

“Too late! Just promised Jim Ja-!shot them. ]f}‘w—.l looked in under the

, white |

inoth- ‘

I pulled 1oy |

anything.

1 think I must have gone pretty near-
Iy mad with the fever and the thinking
1 fell down there like a log, and lay
sroaning, “God Almighty! God Al-
maghty 2" over and over, not knowing
what it was that | was saying, tull the
words :'Uini-ﬂwl in my throat.

Next day I was to weak so moch as
push open the door. 1 crawled around
the hut on my knees, with my bands up
Over my head, shouting gut as I did Tee-
fore, and fell, 8 helpless beup, mio the
corner : alter that | never sturad.

How mmny days bad gone, or
nights, 1 have no more notion than the
dead. I &new afterwards : when 1 Enew
Low they waited and expected and tals-
ed and arew anxious, aml sout dewn
bome to sce if 1 was there, n.n-i ww  she
—DBut no watter, n tter about 1l

1 used to scoop up a litthe swow  when
I woke up trom the etupors.
wus on the other side of
couldu’t reach round.
oveday : | saw her.  Then the
was used up. 1 dawed out olaps with
my nails from the old rotten lo

no ma

The Yread
the fire: 1
Beauty «at it up
wionnd

cob,” saul he, speaking up
was jast husiness to him,

I tarned ofl, and I o
I woulda't luive
wonld have

t]lII"‘R: 1
vou know

't say a word
believedd it, 1 never
believasl it that 1 eonid have
felt o cut about a lit llL
Cuiim i at mie she

Hilloa, Holli= " sail he.

trees, you could see the jacles a minute,
and the purple shadows.
straight abead, you couldn’t see a thine

By-and-by 1 thoushs I had dro Hnu'
the reins - 1 lookad at my hands, aod 1]
was holdine them tight 1 konew then
that it was time 1o get ont and walk.

I dudu’t try much after

uhiead : it was of no

=il ]'I l.nl] r

1 ;i‘n: |'|i T

“What's that to look
use, fur the slet l
l*.u‘:ﬂ_v of "em n
at a wink : then it grow-

o pa
“Nothine, thank vou. sir.” says 1, and
“'.u:nl'l. ,E. \\.1."4.1[._'.

wis fine, like newodles,

\ Jur !‘-l Wi~

[ had o fintle talk with Jim alone. He ing duk.  Bess and Beauty knew xl.».-t
said he would take good care of some- roadas well as T did, so I had 10 trust
thange P oive him, and carry 1t straight.  to them. | thouglit 1 must be comine

Soowhen nivhit camo I went o
vl Mr. Calless's peneill sl $ol

i ]..‘rrn'l\‘- near l::t.' 'lcn.r.n,; wiwcre ld ('{‘1“.“‘\"1 un

tore me | ..‘.\" up vsermight, in case 1 cvnldn't
A a lut of elean !ru v paper he found reach the deal old waman’s
i the our-teirrel, and 1 went off amone There was a man just ot of Banpor
the trees with i; ;al . 1 bmilt u hittde the wintor betore, walkine just so besid

= |
Lis team. and he kogt on unlLiuﬂ SHI0E |
¢ |

fulks =aid, after the breath was gone, and |

fre tiar mivaclf
I AR Vs

st of a huckleberry bush,

and =at down there on the snow o write.

I coudn’'t doat i the shanty. with the 3!1-.\ tound lhim frozen up whwq the
se und sinzing, The listle brown pa-  sleig .-iu- les. T would have given a good
por wouldn't hold mach ; but these were deal i f 1 needn't Lave theousht of l"..l‘.

thie wonds 1 ‘\-i:='2c.—l remeindnr every - just then. Dot 1 Jdid, and TR

kept walk- |

It vou looke i1l

=3 the
shanty was made of. and kept up a Iittle
blaze: By and by 1 couldn’t pull any
more I.lu n there was llhl\' sorue coals,
—ihen a little spark. 1 blew at that
{spark a long while.—1 hade't mmuch
breath.  Omne might 2t went out and the
wind blew in. One day 1 upenad 2
eves, and Boess kad fallen down i the
{eorner, dead and
pusiied out of the dour somchow il
I dow't thunk 1 cared about see-
ng l..-“ —1 can’t rewemler YOIy W i
anctimes 1 thought Nancy was ther
n IL-- 1

] "
sl Beaunty

Suhe.

plaid shawl, walking round the
ashes where the spark went out. Then

again 1 thougit Mary Amn wus there,
ared lsaac, and the laby.  Bat they nev-

wera. 1 used 1o wonder i 1 wasn't
dead, 2wl hadn't made a mistake about
e 'l‘u‘n that | was SOz T,

U:}- dd'o‘ there was a nuse [ Lad

beand a great luq.h\‘ noiscs, suv 1
I.n. much notice. It came up craunch-

ing on the snow, and 1 dida't know bt
it wus Caalinel or = i

dadm’t

mebody with las
3

one of them,—it i3 curtous now | shonld. ing on charnot.  Then 1 thouglt more likely @
and that more than twenty vears azo Pretty soon Bess stoped short.  Deau- | was a wolf. )

“Drezir Nanesy,"—that was it,—*Dear iy was ]-umn" on,—I auly alw nAYS liLi l':""t:‘ soon 1 looked up, aod the dowa
Nancy. I can’t et over it, and 1 take ! pull on,—lut she stepped 1 lL mldict Ut SOmE It WeITE cunig an
theta ail back.  And i anything hap- | stop so easily, so I walked al like a,-"*‘ a woman.  Nbe was abead of them
pens coming down on the logs—" machine, up on a line with the creatares’ all, she was : she came n with a great

I conbdn’t tinishy that auyhow, so lju-t ear. 1 .Jid stop then, or you w--.mil‘i'i a2, and had wy bead againet -:,"'
wrote Aaron” down in the corner, and  never have beard this story, .Iumm\ {meck, and her arm bolding we up, and
tobded the brown paper up. It dido't Two paces,—and those two bundred | ber cheek slown 1o mine. with Ler dear,
luok o 4_. more like *Aaron™ than it did  feet shot down like a plumma. A 1*.;1;‘“'31 warm brcath all over me: aund
ke Al " thoush : tor Ldida't cloud of sonw flakes putled up over the |8l was all I knew
<o o sele iter | wrote.—not one. edee There were rocks at my el Well, there was l'm“'i‘_\-- and there

After that T went o bel, and wislied hand, and rocks at miy left. There was|
j . the rh_‘- overhead. 1 was in Gray (=0th |
=L I!I »;.'-' “"(!iv_‘ me up

I sat down, a« weak as a lab ¥, i 1

vith n :- ,-',, and there was the boss didn’t think of Ben Gurnell then, T nes-
Wiy, Mr Cullen®™ savs I, with a er thought of Chim. Bt roased me up
. tat, perbaps, for 1 had the sas left to
“larry up, man, aunl eat your break- know that I couldn’t affurd to st down
fast,™ sl be; l.udu 15 down sickjust yet, and I rememsbered a shanty thst
with his vold

I must have passed without seemg: u
was just at the opening of the place
=Y v sl the por & must be bag L here where the rocks narrowed, bailt, as ther |
said build their light houses, to wam folks o

he. one side.  There was a log or something
1 rather think 1 was, Johnny. put up after Guraell went over, but |
It was just iziit o'clock when 1 start- | was of no account, coming on it suddenly.

oM 1™ sand 1

1}1_\ alleT [o-10oITow —=0 b = 'r\

el it took some time to get breakfast,  There was no going any farther that
il feed the nags, amd get urders. 1 pizht, that was clear : ~o 1 put about in-
<tood there, slappung the snow with my | to the hut, and got my fire volng, and |
wiip, erey to be o, hearing the last of  Bess and Beauaty and I, we siept togeth-
witt Me. Cullen bad to say. or
Py zave me two horsss,—we hadn't t was au outlandi=h e to mive 1L,

-y

but two,—uxen

tongzher for going in,
lighitest
It it hadn't

Seeilts 10 i, AUYWar. 1 don't know
what a Goth s, Jolmny : maybe vou do

There was a great fizger up on the rock,

P T

= Tad il.:h‘_‘..—-:;ll‘i ﬂu'

feam on :: _;_T"n'.-li.

Iween

for Lhe saow, | muzdit ave pot the thing  about eizht foet hich ; sume h-lh-!]ludr'hl
throush in two -i;;}m but the snow was it looked ke a maan. 1 never thouzln

rentures

patees all alone ofl

Kuees in the shady
from the road, in
you could stick a four

anvwlere.  So they

up to thee =0 before.
|
i

but that mglat it did Kid of {
stare in through the door as natural as
life.

When I woke up in the
ihought 1 was on fire.
turned over, and 1 was v,
was swollen up <0 I couldn’t swallow
without strangling. 1 crawled up to my
feet, and cnr}' bene in me was stiff as a

among the gullics
asure Jown
diduw’t loon for me back betore Wednes-

day nitid.

tool m morning 1

. |
I stirred and |

My tongue
Bess and Beauty—they were the hor-
ugly nags that ever I
was the ngliest—started  ofl

Lol aldl U

==, Al

saw bty
)

¥, the =now was so iI\'ill{ sull, :I.;ul there
were there were thirty miles ot it to cross |

bctore

very slow, “we must get homne—to-night
—any—how.”

1 l!li:-in'd open the door. It ecreaked
out into a great dritt, and slamed back.
I squevzed through and limped out. The
shanty stowd up a hittle, in the hghest
part of the Goth, I weat down a little,
| —1 went as far as | could go. There

was a pole lyving there,
the niziit ;
sunk 1t

I could see human Gice again. i
look,—a few |
—and the snow
was purple, deep in as fur as you could
so¢ under the trecs.  Something made
me think of Ben Gurnell, as I drove on,
locking along down the road to keep it
You never heard about 1t?

P'our Ben! It was in "37,
that was ; he had been out hunting up
blazad they suid, and wandered
away somchow into the Gray Goth, and
went it was two hundred feet ;
they jdeda’t tind Lim not ull spring, —
just & lidle heap of bones: his wite had
them taken home and buried, and by and
Uy they

e clouds hanl an ugziv
flakes had falien already,

i pn g .
s us.

it came up to my head. 1
Poor 1hen!

iuto the snow and drew it up-
Just six feet.
I went hack to Bess and Beauty, anld
I shut the door. 1 told them 1 couldn’t
help it,—something ailel my :-.rm~.—~l
couldn’t shovel thwem out to-day. |
must lie down and wait uil to-morrow
I waited till to-morrow. It snowad

irees,

Over,—

| matter

| looking as

Flad o take her away 1o hos- | all day, and it snowed all night. It was
il.'ml 1 Portland,—she talked so horri- snowing when I pushed the door out
bly, amel . thought she saw bones round again into the drift. 1 went back and
everywhere. lay down. I didn't seem to care.
There is no place like the woods for,  The third day the sun cane out, and
bringing a storm gdown on you quick ;| I thought about Nannie. 1 was going
the trees are so thick you don’t mind the ' to surprise ber.  She wouid jump up
few tlakes, till, first you know, | and run and put her arms about me neck.
there's a whirl uI "emy, and the wind i3] 1 took the shovel, and crawled out on
up- I was minding less about it than | my hands and knees. 1 dug it down,
usual, for I was thinking of Nannie,—'aud fell over it like a Laby-
that's what I used to ecall her, . ulmu}‘, After that. I understood. I'd never
when she was a girl, but it seems a lun-r | had a fever in wy life, and its not stranze
time age, that does. 1 was lthmw'limt I shouldn’t have known before.
how surprised she'd be,y and pleased. 1! It came all over me in & minute, 1
koew she would be pleased. 1 didn't|think. 1 couldn’s shovel through. Ne-
I might call, and 1
By and by the fire would
Nancy ‘would not come. Nan-

L=

11.’-:

I kuoew well go out

was a fire, awd there were
there was hot water, and |

‘l.'.i:'dkiu‘le-. and

don't know
what ; but warmer than all the vest 13t
ber boeath against my clicek, and 1
arms about my neck, and ber long  bain
whach she bad wrapped all in, about my

hauds

ol

So by and by wy veicecame.  “Nan-
nie . sad 1
0 dou't I saad she, and first I knew

hic was ayi
“Bat 1 will,” say= 1,
“Well, =0 am 1.7
Sand l,
lendu’t made up, Nannie.”
““() dear ! and down tell a

*for I'm =
Says o
s | ﬂ:uu_-;h: I was

dead, ;Ju‘

s sl -

great Lot splash rizht on my fac

Savs L 1t was all me, for 1 ouglit to
have gome back and kissed vou.™
sNo, 1T wae me” she, *dor 1
wisn't asleep, nod any such thing. |1
peeked out, this way, through my lashes,
10 sa21f you wvoakin't come hack. 1
meant to wake up then. Dear me
says she, “10 11; :k what a couple of fouls
wWe wWere, now .

““Naunie,” says I, “you
lamp smoke all you want to !

“*Aaron—" she I« ::m. just as she had
berun that other niglt, “Aaron—" but
she didn’t fimish 2 1-—- Well, well, no
I guces you dont want to hear
any more, do you ?

ut sometimes I think, Johnuy, when
it comes my time to go,—if ever it does,
—I've waitel a zood while fur t.—the
first thang I <hall see will I» her face,
1t Jooked at me just then.

——

New Epmos or THE SCRIPTURES.
—1’ctroleura V. Nasby, whe runs the
.\l}l:ilar}' and Biblical lustitoot™ « Ken-
tucky, thus records one result of the de-
feat of negro safirage in Ohio :

“The i'akulh. av the lustitoot et

sl

C‘.'.LI i!_': !L"

| next momin’ for the purpus uv revisin’
blown dJdown in

the Scripters. It wuz desided that the
word white shox] be nsertid wherever
peocssary, and that the edishen only be-
yoserd bv tha Dimocracy and Conser-
valiv lu-pubhkms. We made progress,
the follerin’ bein® & few uv the changes :

“o God created & wlate man n las
own imaze.’

“Whosoever, therefure,
me bifore white men,” &c.

ssaffer little whage childen to cowe unio
me, for of such is the Kingdom uv
Heaven”

Wich last is comfurtin’, ez it shows
that the distineshen is kept up  through
all etermity. | give these merely as
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The trial of B. II. Paine for murder
commences at Nashyille, Tenn., to-day.
He is the author of a pamphlet on the
negro, attempting to prove that he isa
beast, and bas no soul.
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The first quslity of Baldwin apples

were lLrought into Concord, N. H,

Thursday and sold in open market for

our dullars per baurel,
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