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THE BROTHERS.
In u room a8 much out of order as only that
artist and lover can be, sat two young

T

of An
et
l Dust thou not find mother much altered? "
caid Adrian to the ]nl.il‘ll!!l‘. who sat mdimiug
on 8 picture, that having taken from n green
cuclosure, he had placed opposite the hust of
Albrecht Durer. “Daost thou not find that in
o constant exeitement and feverish restlessness
«he is hecome indifferent to what formerly was

of highest interest to her?”

“The death of father,” answered Edmund,
Cmust have shaken her deeply, and she can.
not yet overcome the consequences of that

mowrnful event.

© When | left her, it was after father’s death ;
snd though but a short time had elapsed since
she laid him in the grave, still, she was more
collected, more calm, than T now find her.
Thou knowest that she has a pious, helieviog
woul, und that the hope of meeting him again
had power o raise harnnllmm t}lalc sorrows of
temporary separation. Religion hud never un-
til nr:w denied her itx mmmlﬂilma its strength.
ening tranguillity. | huve never seen ber de.
sponding or distracted until now, when her i
lenee, the restless look of her eye, the trem-
Bling motion of her lip when she fzrmn asmile,
the trausient change of eolor in her face, are
ton expressive,  She conceals from us u secret,
and it must be a sad one, that imposes on her
o unnatural o silence,”

Edmund, who since his return had neither
ove uor heart for the requirings of others—he,
the tender, ehildlike Edmund, who had loved
Lis mother with enthusiasm, but in the present
poment felt almost indifferent, was painfully
moved by Adrian’s words.  His stupidity as to
the whole world, exeept one animating object.
lie now suddenly thought to be a crime, and as
i nwaking from & dream, thoughtfully asked—

* And hast thou, whose sharp psyehological
ey penetrates the soul, not yet discovered the
sourie of her secret distress?”

“1 doubt not that self-reproach corrodes her

peace; and though thoroughly convinced that
in her past life no action slumbers that she
would make of little necount to our observa.
tion, there is, notwithstanding, something that
whe has reason to hide from us, It were in-
delicate and uncharitable to be urgent, and
compel her to s confession that ought only to
e mude from pure necessity, in order to restore
her former equilibrium, she not care for
awnd love her children enough to warrant her
unbidden eonfidence in them? Therefore she
miy keep silence in order to merit our esteem
und love, notwithstanding our uneasinesa. Thou,
Edmund, wast ever nearer to her beart than L.
o thee were unlocked the secret de of her
soul. more freely than to the ehildlike, innooent
Lucie.  How comes it, then, that thou art so
distant and indifferent towards her * It is im-
possible for me to ascertain the cause in w
separation of three years, filled with the ex.
chunge of letters ; for when once love and con-
fidence hetween mother and child take root, no
power on earth can eradicate them. The
unetity of this [ulinﬁ grounded in nature is
intainted by the world or fute. Discords may
arise, hut cannot set bounda to the froe effu.
sions of the heart. There may, at most, nccur
times of lukewanrmness, when the sonl of one
or the other, controlled hy n strungs power.
finds itsell enchained by passion, in which
great afliction or great happiness ahsorhs all
natural feeling, and man sees himself placed
iu a condition of comfortless dependence, with-
out the power of volition.  God grant that nei-
ther of you may he under the dominion of this
state, and that no merciless dissppointment
may follow the sudden fit of delusion.”

l,\ blush l:;-om[;n;d Edmund’s face, whose
glance was directed to the  pieture mite,
which was the same that Smnhul’:rizpru-
denee had spoiled, and which was left with
lim.  Adrian followed with his eyes the diree-
tion of this glance, and as his brother was ai-
lent. ealmly proeeeded : ;.

* Let me be eandid, Edmund ; thy blush tells

e that | have rightly delineated thy position.
I comprebend it do not blame thee, but hold
it a8 wy duty to warn thee, Thoo art an art-

i thy imugination is used to deal in ideals,
and thy judgment confounds the misty forms
of thy dreams with the
ity.  To thee there is no boundary of distine.
tivn, for thy ideal is too closely interwoven
with thy real lifo—one, ax it were, ows into the
other. Therefore trust me, thy hrother, who
have lived in the world, ohsorved its practices,
und ::;Hllpml'; llw;:; : wlli“lla the painter's atelier
wus Lhy world, colors an. i e
Skilfully us thou knowest IZW to ;W“q:":ge
luttor, thou must huve remarked, in mixing thy
::?hirll. that the union of one with another is not
always agroeable to an experienced eye; that
i reslity a harsh tone is wmkmﬂ!.’:n' 800N
us o hand wnucquainted with the materisls
and rules undertakes the eombination and ex-
ecution. This example I[*li!ﬂ to the world,
and to every one who is strange aud unac-
suainted with its lnws, uninitisted o its mys-
teries, and with Llind confidence custs himsell
wito s wrms. Such s blind snd uninitinted
ome wrt thou, Edmund, and | notico ‘with puin
hoiv one glowing Hame is consuming not only
thy prescut bt thy futare pesce. Thou wrt
n cubryo as it were; thy gains are yet too
small, thy reputation is not yit 0o well estab-
lished us not to need all thy powers, all thy
vurnings, in order to succeed m the strife for
that goul which thou hast marked out for thy-
41 In place of which, thou givest thyself ap
without refloetion to n phantom, saorificest thy
Lest powers to & wrong notion, nnd languixhest
11 thy veoution in the indulgence of an unh
I'Y passion.  Interrapt me not, dear Edmund ;
Iknow wll. Thou canst not deseribe to'me in
mensured expressions the oternity of thy feel-
e hat | know an wall that it in not too late
1 hreuk the chains that are dragging thee to
codiess cmbarrasanent, in wli:ﬁhy bi‘m
Lirest wim, thy art, must be sequestered.
st seek to keep thyself froe, if anything gen-
tine is to he hy thee, at least now, s
/02 A eircumstances forbid the entering int.d
“loser conneetion. Thou revellest in the thought
Y marrying & lndy of distinguished fam-
1y und thou ﬁ.- menon sufficient
'hy uwn existonce. Independently of the Duke,
100 owest thess and of our

R Y R Tl 1
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et make @ demand on the man, on his
poorictor, thit he conquer himself, that he re-
"’;'_1 Nt the pj track.”

o Fdmund, who till now had hatioved his foel-

i e from observation, suffered indescribe-

ubder the treatment of Adrisa.

Which like

:;‘“‘,'am'.v hovered aver q

ones of real- | tu

for | !

“ As one horn blind ean have no idea of
light and eolors, so the cold stone csn have no
001 iom of Jove”

“1t would pain me to be esteemed by thee
i le of —thst love, in a strict sense,
which enables the weak to perform so much,
while tothe strong it imparts o new element of
power und new spur to eloquence—if | were
not convineed that the agitation of the moment
extorted from thee the utterance. But even
the desire of friendship, at least for the pres-
ont, i not of sufficient weight when thy h‘m
ness is concerued. Bear in mind, that
mayest devote n second human life to want
mdv wretchedness, that hitherto was used to
splendor and abundance, and to whom nothing
is more strange than anxiety for daily bread;
to whom nothing would be more difficult than
to forego conveniences and habits in which she
has lived from childhood. The state of her
health, perhaps, would hardly withstand the
elnims and rough concerns of Lmited frugality,
of laborious housewifery, that would present s
constantly tormenting object to one unprac-
ticed, n’ug'l'y. and much too high in runL for
thy condition in life.”

“ Didst thou not say that love is u new ele-
ment of power?” asked Edmund.

“ Fadmit thut the wife, in fulfilment of Ler
duties, from love to the hushand, can undergo
mueh ; but would the husband feel casy there-
with 7 Aund now, tinally, thou, an wrtist, and
spoiled, indulged man, thou wilt meet with
vexations, poverty at the outset: of this I am
certain, and where would remain thy art in
conflict with cares! Genius, in order to dix
play itsellf. must be free: if it is to achieve
anything great, must not waste lubor for the
daily support of life, must not be forced to
work under the pressure of want. While the
bulance is in oseillation, it moves but slowly,
but soon sinks enfeebled.”

“ Enongh.” said Edmund, “enough of the
sad picture. Why dost thou so olstinately
disturb my paradise, why nip the blossoms of
wmy joys, why strip of tenderuess a stato whose
purity ought to be saered to thee !

“In order to preserve thee in this holy ton-
derness, to guard thee from bitter remembran-
ces.  There is yet time. nll is yot but a dream,
a web of fancy. Tear asunder the weak
thireads, lest they Liccome chains,  Save thy-
self’ from disgrace and slavery, for thou wilt
disgrace thyself if thou proceedest further.”

“1 disgrace myselt!”" said Edmund ; and =
pride, never before felt, shot from his otherwise
mild und placid eyes. *1 will exalt ber whom
I love to he an object of envy, admiration,
and adoration, Like the poet in lis songs,
will | illustrate my beloved, create her anew,
and lift her up as the idol of the multitude.”

“1 know of few poets whose wives have had
their domestic cares and joys celebrated in
lyric inspivations. Mueh oftener some unhap-
py propensity, some renuuciation, remem-
brance, or longing, has heen the source of their
excellent pﬁmhum. The purity of resignn-
tion, not the contontment of possession, has
elicited the sweet notes of their sng.”

Edmund looked silently dejocted. The blood
moved more languidly through his veins—he
felt Wimsell' too weak to resi

“Forgive me, Edmund, if to-day 1 have
given thee n severe lesson. It pains me to see
thee suffer : but in anticipation of thy future

atitude, T can bear thy present coldness

ieve not that [ have taken this step from a
desire to judge and find fault, which appears
to thee so nearly allied to my station, and ro-
quiring me, according to thy idea, to act un-
tenderly, perhaps roughly. [ speak not, us you
su one blind might & of Tight und
co]nu, but in the spirit of one equally dear to
thee and me—of our departed father. His
principles are mine, and the inharmonious note
in hi life, and which he never conld avoid hear-
ing, ought not to agitate thine also”

g:.dlﬂlllld looked with surprise at his Lrother.
* What meanest thou?” said he. searchingly.

@ Urge me not; my lips are sealed. It is oft
oppressive to be the keoper of a secret. Desire
not the burden. Believe only that much lies
heavily and painfully on me. The last will of
a father, the error of a brother, the passionute
urdor of Hyppolith, the innocenee and happi-
ness of a sister, and my own serious life, which
thou helievest free from agitation, but which
oft sheds tears under un iron mask.”

“ Adrian, my brother, my friend!” cried
Edmuud, powerfully affected by the last words
themselves, and the wonderful tone of expres-
sion. “ Forgive, if | misunderstood thy fidelity,
if in my bandnem I believed thou couldst un-
feelingly blame what thou hadst never known

“ Let it suffice,” answered Adrian, eordially
pressing the hand of his brother, “and let us
now go to our mother. [ have not seen her
to-day ; she ix now so much alone, we must
soek to miti;?lte the severity of her separation
from Lueie.’

* And should not anxiety for sister under-
mine mother’s peace ! neked Fdmund, as he
prepared to go out.

“[ believe her situation affects her agreea-
bly, notwithstanding she knows the inflamma-
hiﬁly of Hyppolith, and that his passion over-
lesps all nocumaulated ohjections.  This causes
her to feel somewhat solicitous for T,ucie’s fate.
As prlllilllinllT, we must keep sister retired at
n distanes, till we have persuaded mother to
lowye the eity—this over-populons mass of
stone—that only opprosses and adds to her soli-

The brothers now left the house, and hetook
themselves to the street where Mrs. Miller
Awelt.  They found her alone, and she mot
them with the wish to visit the theatre that
evening.  Overcome with delight, Edmund im-
wedintely hastencd to the theatre to secure
seats; and, being sequuinted with the caterer,
desired him to resorve the box opposita (3.
ben's for his use.

AT THE THEATRE.

When Mrs. Miller with her sons entered
the Lox set w for them, the house was al-
roudy very full ; and she was obliged vecasion-
ably to look for well-known faoes from hetwoen
thickly crowded heads. Being quite a stran-
ger in the city, she was interosted chiefly for
one ohjeet, to whom her anxiety and love wers
confined.  Hor glances over the assembly were
conserquently hasty in search of him. Baler
had answered her invitation to au interview in
the appointed bouse, merely in thuse words

* Not to-duy, dear mother : | um engaged the
whole day in dance on the Duks, and in
the evening with company at tho theatre
Another time, us soon ne you may wish it, |
will be ready, B

M. Miiller thought that a hint was given
in these lines, and her conelusion was fixed to
go to the theatre also, and mee him, if only at
# distance, surrounded by the glittering, dis-
tinguished world ; and with throbbing heart
she sought out the radiant centeal point of the

company.
u’a'." wonderful, how in the most crowdod

mit being aware of any other abjeek  Fd-
mand had hardly entered the box, era he per-
bogan to ;.:d “hmdu l?:r
send o
looks, when &n«lﬂwm on & young
" arouem, s sppuarod S whicpw st
o, to whisper some
iinttering words, at which Seraphine hlushed
Edmund believed he knew the sause of her
glows to
aperture to hin vis-a-vis, the figure
was the first that pressed in distinet outlines

upon the frame of the Quickly with-
drawing it, the Count it
m“l:‘ulu-hﬂ.‘l di bj“'l.t:'.udbc
no & 0n any o
dwiﬁsppumshﬂﬁ':uqﬁ the
, a4 one sometimes looks over the
a book without knowing their

our eyn fvels magnetically attencted by | pented
Eﬂlo iuterest us most, and falls upon them

in desp thought. and tllll‘ first tact of the music
had begun, when the side box, till then empty,
and which was elose to that of the Miller's,
began to fill.

ﬁ lady in & simple dark dress. attonded hy
two gentlemen, entered.  The lady nodded »
salutation.  Adrian was not deceived © it was
Countess Fisheim, who'took a seat near him,
For & moment they looked ut each other with
mrprl.!e, and a beam of pleasure shot from the
eyes of both. But a mute. palite how of Adri-
an, and & slight motion of Frika's head, were
cold signs. foretelling o setting sun, or rather
hindered his mn% Erikn saluted those in
Globen’s box, and began to look over the bill.
Emil Devrient appeared for the first time ns
Richard Savage, snd all were full of expecta-
tion to witness the performunce of one whose
applause in this part wos afterwards universal-
ly read in the pamphlets

The wmusio—they played the overture to
Boethoven's Fidelio—exercisod its heneficial in-
tinence on many agitated minds, enlmed their
tumults, mellowed their dissonance, and melted
their hardoess. But how awfully did the pur-

wrt of the piece seize on the soul of Mrs. Mul-
! Richard. the poor forsaken son of an un-
natusl mother, with unabating love for her,
which no injury or ahuse could abate, still
elings to her. ﬂvnd though she hud from some
unworthy motive disowned him for half o life-
time, he n content with the name of mother,
to concilinte all her faults, and forget all her
eruelties. He strives only for her love, and in-
toxicatod with the thoughts of winning it
heedlessly plunges overhead into the most
frantic prodigality. Everything is indifferent
to him without her; he desires hut to move her
heart to gentleness, to awaken in her the voice
of nature, labors for the happiness of being ac-
knowledged und received by her. What o
eontrast Jocs Richard present, to one who, in-
stead of a cold, repulsive lady of rank. has found
an ardently loving mother, who eomes to em-
brace him, to indemnify him, Mra, Maller's
agitation increased every moment, and fixin
her look on Baler, it seemed ns if every worﬁ
spoken from the stage was directed to him by
her mouth,

Count Sternhof found himself in & most tor-
tured condition.  He felt his mother's sad, re-
proachful glance entering like o glowing arrow
mto his hreast, and l'eum«.'lt moreover, that others
would notiee tho language of her eyes, and
that all would be betrayed. But, like some
Lady Macclesfield he played the indifferent in
u masterly manner, sensible of the shame of
un open recognition of his mother. “The humil-
inting nature of such a scene alarmed him, snd
for obviating any possibility of*it, he maintain-
od  heartless -‘.«ul(imm in his manner, notwith-
standing his increasing uneasiness of mind.

“ Very unnataral, highly overwronght,” said
he to the Minister’s lady, who was near him.
“A visionary and bedlamite is this Richard.”

“We must not forget thut g poet and phan-
tast is struggling with poverty and ambition,
and, on undﬁgmly seein Lin mother, cannot but
seem elevated to the highest degree on the
cousummation of sll his wishes” remarked
Sernphine.

“1t -wonld certainly have been otherwise,
bad he found his mother poor, miserable, and
desolute,” observed Baler. * Then, perhups, the
voice of blood would not have npug:n #0 loud-
ly within him.”

“ believe that with a charncter like Rich-
ard’s, worldly glory and wealth would have
no influence,” waid the Minister's lady, “ and
that his poetic soul would only love with pas-
sion the mornes, bhut not the lady of high
rank and ﬁinwing sentiment.  They must
altogether dried-up egoists. who, with trem-
bling fear for a life such as we lend here, have
un eye solely to self-interost.”

|To BE coNTINUED.]

For the Nationsl Fra.
OUR MINISTER'S SECOND WIFE.

BY MARY IRVING.
CHAPTER 1.

Our minister had “ gone South” 1t was the
first time he had left us within fifieen years
for so long had he been pastor of the villuge
church | say the ehurch; for our village, un-
like many otheraphid only one lmum-]mutinf
steeple. “True, thers were a few little school-
houses in the ontskirts of the town, where the
Methodists and Baptists met to worship God
according to the dictatesuf their consciences.
But in the very centre of the village stood the
church, & white, massive building—curtained
off from the common world neither hy wivin
trees nor green lawn—yot sopurate and sol-
emu, towering above all, and marking off the
hours of the children of men with its silent
clock-finger, or warning them hy its deep, hid-
den voice, that thoss hours were numbered in
heaven,

Our minister seemed to have grown almost
one with the chureh before disease came to
soparate him from it for a while. We should
as soon have thought of exchanging its white,
ungular walls for the turreted stone of Gothic
architecture, or it mammoth pulpit eushion
for n leaning desk of modern munufaeture,
us ol putting any one else, permmunently, in the
pluca of 5««4 Pastor Young. Not that we
worshipped him ; our villagers were not slower
than others to spy out mortal failings, and
Pustor Young was by no means perfect.  But
though they meted out due mensure of gossip-
i:lg disapprobation to the faults, ns they term-

them, into which & too impulsive tempera-
ment sometimes beguilisd our minister, still, in
the depth of their Liearts, they perhaps loved
him all the better (or thess ; for they did not
look up to him as su unupproachable psttern
of perfection, su sugel incarnnte—but st with
him, talked with him, on their hearths and at
their tables, as a fellow-mortal, trending with
them the road of this pilgrimage of hfe, yet

ifted with wisdom from shove to guide their
eot aright—lor Parson Young's very fuilings
had a "ﬁunning to virtue's xide.,” Hiw impulses
were as warin and generous ax they were
quick and burning : and never a hasty reproof
ropped from his lips unealled for hy some net
or word of meanness in some of his fellow-
beings.

But these words made deep wounds some-
times, nx hasty words wre likely o do,  Rhe
who was alwiys rendy to pour the balm of
winning gentlenes into these wounds, was his
meeker half, the matronly © wite of his youth,”
whose unerring judgmont, tireless energy, and
i partial kimfnm maude her indeed a denrly-
heloved  mother ” to our villagers, old and

']

ng.
,m\‘\fg had rejoiced with them ; had wept with
them, too—for they had seen much affliction.
They had laid down in the grayeyard one af-
ter another of the Llossoms Heaven drope upon
n mother's hreast, until six little monnds, side
by side, had grown in the pnronts’ tear,
e father’s heart had bled under these re-
strokes, until the lifo of ita youth seem-
ol to have sored away. His once upright form
n to hend earthward, ax though he were
ing hix children’s graves. His checks lost

all heslthful eolor: hin high forehead w
eavernous : and the thick lockd that ung
it blanched uraly to ulmost the white-

ness of an old man's .

Still he bore up, and cheerfully moved among
us, until she on whom he lenned for all earthly
gupport sunk away from beneath him, The
nnm went to her band of littlo cherub ohil-
dren, almost at an hour's warning, snd left
our minister alone.
How much of the

' takes to nnother world, be only
It the void ! Our minis-

=
£

L

i

Jife of the soul u friend | go

ita. The old ladies who had nursed him in his
illness, and crooned doleful dirges over bim ol
ter his departure, prophesying that he was
l-".l‘i"l{' to l::: death direetly, were the loudest
ta echo the good news, with the chorus—
“Didn’t we say so? Nothing elo would
have brought him around, you may be sure!”
He had gone from us in the early sutomn
When the huds of the beach-troes began to
swell with the sap of ssother spring, we heard
that he was coming home ngain,  Vague sorts
of rumors floated to vs in compuny with this
gratifying report, hardly referable to any cer-
tain source. Somebody—nobody knew who—
had said that it had been veported that our
mimister had been wery much courted in the
vireles of the Southern city whore he had been
sojourning; that his preaching had drawn
great crowds; and that he, in return, had
been drawn from his seolusion, to mingle freely
with his hospitable friends. But all these
whispers were soon swallowed up by « tornado
of & report, which esme near oversetting the
equanimity of the parish. Let me prefuce a
little, however, before I let it loose upon you
The head woman of our parish, after the
tll‘:ceuui Mrs. Young, Irl-] the “Widow
Y—pr, as she punctilious in ealli
Im{t-ll; Mrs. Ray. ﬁw tall, darl-follur:f
and eritionl ; kind to her ioferiors—awning
none as superior—and merciless to ler cquals,
wherever they chaneed to cross her track of
manauvring. She had prided herself on being
the ministor's chief adviser | indeed, she did
not seem to feel that aoybody had s right to
wdvise him, but hetsell ; and the mysterious
uir nnd low tone with which she alwuys spoke
of himy, after his departure, had given some
reason for the conelusion to which lLalf the
villagers had come—that she wus to be his
adviser for life.
Into this lady’s house rushed. one evening,
in hottest ]_ln.ﬂh!‘ the Ereatest ﬁmiln of the
country about—one of those © Lirds " furever
on the wing, whose ehief hosiness it is to “car-
ry & matter ' far and wide  No carrier dove
was “ Aunt "Liph,” (a8 she was styled, from
the Christian name of her quict spouse, Eliph-
alet Brown.) Yet this time she bore a mes-
sage of love, though not to loving ears.
“Look ye here, Miss Ray'! " slie sereamed,
almost breathlessly, before she had half opened
the sitting-room door—*look ye here! It's
the wondrousest turn-up that ever you did see !
What d'ye think ? (Jurll‘u.rmn Young has heen
und gol married awsy off down there !
Mrs. Ray gave u slight galvanic start. drew
up both elbows, and drew down both eye-
brows, involuptarily, while her forehend flush-
od Pul'])lu for an mstant.  She was horself
again the pext moment. But she was not a
little puzeled how to receive the news; espe-
cinlly as there was another visiter in the room,
into whose kindly eredulovs ears she hand been
pouring hints of her influence over, und inti-
macy with, the lppod man himsell.  This vis-
iter, Miss Polly Little, was one of the kindest
creatures that ever wore the nume of = old
maid.”  She always believed everything that
every one told her—at lenst, if it was to the
advantage of any being. and if statements
would sometimes eonflict with each other, the
most that she would say was—

“ Well, it's very queer | ean't see through
that!”

“You don’t tell so!” she exclaimed, with
the browdest of belioving smiles, the instant
after Aunt ‘Liph had ended hersay, © Why!
well, well ! it's u queer world, and (queer 1'11!{5
mit! Now, | had w kind of thinking he was
looking over this way—eh, Mrs. Ray!" and
she looked good-humoredly ot her hostess for
her nssent to this very unweloome home-
thrust.

Mrs. Ray repaid her by n vinegar glanee.
searcely by common politeness. She

seems to me he suid something or other about
getting you to Lelp hin,  But he spesks so
slow, and | was so all Hostered up with the
news, that | didn’t rightly take the sense of his
talking. Bless me! how I'm wasting my time
with you! | can'tstay u bitlonger, All I've
got to sy in"—she jumped up and tied her
green ealash—* that if any daver woman has
set up to come here and lord it over us farmer
folks, she'll find herselfl pretty much mistaken :
hey, Migs Ray " i

1 sball form no opinion of the second Mrs,
Young,” said Mrs. Ray. froeingly. 1 would
not wish to say anything to the prejudice of o
manaster's wife, whatever hor funlts may be”

Thix speech was deliversd with an air of
sublime impartiality. somewhnt countoracted
by the sareastic curl of the lips which uttered
it
“Hem ! well, fulks will make up their own
minds, and you can’t help it! 1 must be jog
gng.  Good day!™ and with a shufile of el
bow, feet, and head, she took herself out of the
doorway

— “'P.". h'tl"_\?‘” mliluluim] chearful little
Miss Polly. after the door had banged. 1t
the queerest thing I've Leard this many a day.
I wonder how old she ja" ¥

“You'll know soon enough,” shortly replied
Mrs. Ray, who stood in no great awe of the
penetrating powers of her present company,

“And a Soatherner, too,” went on Polly - |
hope—may.le she won't heing her sluves, will
she 1™ she said. in o tone of inguiry.

“Nobody  knows!” rpeturned Mrs Ray,
stitohing with tremendons vehemence at the
pillow-case she was making,  © We shall hae
to put up with her, whatever she does, that's
eertain'™ said she, biting her lip in suppresed
mortification and vexation,

“Well, now, that's the way [ reason,” said
the charitable little spinster, in a pleased tone
“You see, we must make allownnee for her
bringing up, snd her being wsed to all sorts of
outlandish wiays.  Maybe she's no ways worse
than mauy another might be, after all. 1 hope
she's o good. pious woman. You don’t Ui
the minister would foteh us o right dressy erea-
ture, like what they say of the Southerners, do
you?"

*| ennnot answer for any frenk Mr. Young
may bave taken into his head! He has changed
his views, that is very certain, * she veplied, am-
Illnuin-ully. “Not lfmt it concerna me in the

enst, my dear ; for you very well know | med-

dle with nobody’s business but my own.  Live
and let live is my motto.  But when aoman
onco gets (lighty. there js no telling what he
may do: and Mr. Young has sometimes been
called—well 1 won't sy anything to his dis
advantage. | hope he has tound a suitable
help-meet! ™ said she, formally, straightening
herself up in the conscionsness that he wnght
huve found one much more snitable, without
having journeyed wo fur,

Aunt  Liph, mesnwhile, was  going  her
round, spinning out the news, and interspersing
it with various remarks upon the Widow Huy s
vexation in receiving it.

“And its my mind,” said she, ©the Widder
Ray was dend in love with the parson, and
thought to eateh him for herself; and she
half-a-dozen yenrs older than he, too!  Well,
well ; il worst comes to worst, I'd awhout as lief
be lorded over by a stranger, as by that proud
woman of u widder! But there aint nobody
guing to tread upon me!

The villngers listened, exclaimed, and won-
dered.  Some blamed ; a few smiled npprov-
ingly. But most seemed to hold their judg-
ment suspended, in intense curiosity. Several
of the women, headed by Mes. Ray und Mrs.
Deacon Johnson, formed o “hee to clean up
the house, Others bronght substantials for the
bride’s  pantry—hread, dongh-nuts, - buttor,
cheoss, and the like. Their hushands stowed

hiad resumed hor nosdlework, for o moment -
terrapted : and now she said, with more dig-
nity than cver—

“1 should like to know what authority you
have for that report, Mrs. Brown 7

LOsBIp-mon ger,
“Who told you?
looking up curtly, in spite of herself.
“Why, | wus just now down to Doncon

Benny o lag-full of onions to roast nights—
they're the sovorcignest cure for the hanging-
on hack of n cough! Well, as | was snying,
I went down there, being out o' sewing-work,
and down | sits, to be a bit socinble. Says | to
Dencon Johnson, * Well, what's the news, Dea-
eon '’ Says he, *You ‘'mind me that [ hain't
been to feteh any news yet; it's office day:’
and o off Lie goos”
Mrs. Ray had laid down her work, and was
listening attentively.
“Bo there | sut with Miss Johnson, n waiting
ﬁ}lr him to come back ; and Miss Johnson, says
N .“ l'_
*Never mind Mrs. Johnson, What was’'——
“That's just what I'm going to tell you!
Misa Johnson, says she, ‘It's getting spring-
like! “Yes' euys 1. “ 1 suppose our minister _Sf[
be thinking so pretty seon, may be.  When do
{ml expect him 17 for, you know, the Doascon
as the keys of the houso sad barn, ' | don't
know," suys she; ‘1 guess likely the Deacon
will get a lotter to-day” And sure enough,
five minutes ufter, be came trudging up the
steps with a letter open in his hand.  His face
wus in o kind of n pucker; nnd down he st,
with his hat on, to read it.  Now, it’'s my opin-
ion Dencon Johnson min't mueh of n sehiolur-
larnt man '—
Mrs. Ray frowned and hemmed impationtly ;
but there waus no hindering the digression.
“Becansa, though 1 don’t set up for much
extra learning mysell, | was wlways brought
up to read writing ; that I was! “You enn't
stump me on the erookedest word' and Mr.
Young writes a rendable haod, for sure. For
nll that, [ got tired waiting for the Deacon to
finish ; nufho wipes his and fusses Lis
firefinger along the lines like a suail, till at
lnst | gets ont of patienco ; and says I, * Blow
me, Deacou, he might have writ three while
you've beon resding the one ! Hore, let's help
you along & bit!’ l!r 1 jumps, sud makes a
cateh ut the letter.  Daacon Johnson looks up
over hiw spoos; then be takes them off kind of
slowly, and lets go the lotter, with, ‘ Well, |
dare say—it's no proprivacy ! (you know how he
wticks in his words) So | read it with my
own good -'in—uuy are a8 good us they were
ut sixteen, this day, without specs; and there
it was, in black and white!"” she exclaimed,
triumphantly.
“And he said he was going to get mar-
ried 7 put in Mis Polly, who had been pls-
cidly and “rlian.l] listening to this long, shal-
low flow of words
“ (ot married, | toll yon! done-for—fixed —
clear finished up the business ! in s hurry, too,
I'm shinking' It puts me out,of breath to think
on't! Why, there's his hlossod wife that was.
hasn’t Tnid still in ber coffin more thun & year!
And be must take s bout after & new one—und
o furriner at that! "
“ A foreigner? " repeated Mre. Ray, quickly
and “ What do you mesn !
“Why, s furrin to us, to bo sure, nwny
down South there, whoro they live smng the
niggers! | don't mean she sin't an English
Wi Mrs. Brown, somehow, duli ull
Anglo-Americans English,] but such an one
ns she’s likely to ln?ild tier have stayed
away from these ria, Mpllhlll’iboﬂ
to brash a fly off their littly , wont

grost wa with us working
llidd:e,,v:ilh u sort of bitter em-

any
women !
You don't say she's a Southerner?” said
0 for the et time

soemiog m I must explain
that, in m’ vocabulary, :Lodhm," and

;

“

“Why ! ivenfact, I tell you, assure as you're
living, Widder Ruy '™ replied the sstonished

" interrupted Mrs. Ray,

Juhnson's—yon know, Polly, her child'en’s just
over the w]nml{rillg-l.’mlsh, and | was fetching

awny barrels of hoet, pork, and ".ll!l'r, in the
cellar.  One, a quict, lady-like invulid person-
age, who nuhinm orossed har own threshold,

For the National Era
DARK HOURS
BY CAROLINE A, BRIGGS

Oh, my tired soul, be pationt
Fold over swoolest fruitage

Roughest rinds
heay best elonds
Kain the most smple harvests on the ield

The grase grows grocnest where the wintry snows
Have fallen doepest, aud the fairest fowers
Bpring from old. dead doenr.  The darkest mine
Yields the most fashing Juwels from its eell

And stars are born of darkness, day of night
Yot fur thee
Goos an the seerel alehemy of life

Oh, my tried soul, be pativnt

Gaod, the One-Giiver, grants no hoon to earth
That He withbolds from thes . and from the dark
OF thy dvep sorrow shall evolyvo new light,

Neow strength to do and suffer, vew resolyes,
Porchance new gladnessos and freshost hopes '
Ok, there are thmes when 1 can no more weep
Thut 1 have suflered, for I kngw groat st=ongth
Ts born of suffering; amd 1 trust that still

Wrapt in the dry husk of my outer lif

Lie warmer gecds than ¢ver yet have huarst

from its dull covering; stronger purposes

Htir conseionsly within, and make me grent
With # new life
Which I mnet nurtare for the boly skive
Help me, thou great AlN-Pationt ' for the flesh
Will somotimos felter, sud the -pirit fuil

Add to my human Thy diviver strength,
Whaen next | waver; rouse my Guth ss now

a life wkin to God s

That out of derkness I may sco great light
Aud ollow where it ever leads —t0 The
-

| From the Friend of Youth. |
A VIBIT v THE BTATE PRISON AT W
RY MARY INVING

“Are you
ill|: # '.p-llu'
ol last winter
“Why," said 1, Inughing, “1 don't know
whether 1w ready to give up my liberty, or
uot, just now.  Have you been appomted con-
stabile 17
“No, but 1 have appoiated myself leader of
an exploring pacty for the duy. 8o, it you have
i faney for o fine sleighoride, and o peep at the
m.iidu tlf H Y |\rll.Ill‘ Vg Im\(' m||y Lo !ll.ll ol your
bonnet and eloak ™

endy to go to prison this moru.
friend of me, one sunshiny day

It 1% to wnrk the priscmers, so that if one should
Ly any menns get away from the huilding, he
waould be known and seized by the tirst honest
o wlho ”I rha

diould see k who

m wire
not bare-hewded  wore hittle cape of hrown
jesper on their heads  Some were Lraidin T
plaiting the rushes wnd canes for the sea
chair | some were fittin sether the frame, o
turning the rounds thee Tmth [N
it anvther room, we found another st paint
g the chairs which their companions had i
whad  They had done their work finely - but
a8 wWe sisesd it not one ol them looked IIF' ir

made the least mgn to any of s fellows |t

WS pnlhllnhﬂl ily the rales. | thought to my
wel of 0 many chsldren, inste ul ol grown men
were shut up togetber for six hours, 1 fancy we
should see some whispering aund turniog of
heads, rule or no rule Whaut sny. children ’
Next, we went into the shoemuskers' shop
Hore we found sll kinds of shoes and boots
from the fairy baby-shoe and the little satin
|-I'Il|-'-.‘1|l|l]n‘l'_ to the ||mn_\ vowhide Lot I
this room the faces of the workers were not all
turned away from us, and we conld study the
different expressions ol countenanee SNome
ll--kl‘nl ullllilnl lklld unconcerned | others ey wdent
ly felt ashamed to have the eye of & stranger
rest aomagle moment upon thew i that place
One—a young negro—secmied to have n sort ol
delight and pridc- e showing how ninhbly and
neutly he eould turn off lys work.  He did not
dare to ok up. but he was very plainly tryving
tor show off

By this time we had passed nearly aroond
the court. We came to the last shop—the ma
chine shop. Whizz! whize! went the whee
little and KTl ns we \h"lpmf over the thresh
old. The room was filled with swoke and
sparks, and the workmen looked grim envugh
in the lurid light of the furnaces. There was
A glass ouse before us, contuining speeimens ol
their workmanship  Many a httle fellow of
my sequaintunce would buve given more than
s e lor o ;--n-nl look at the host of
jck-knives!

There was u bright-lnced boy in this room
who, from his looks, eould ot hinve been much
over bwelve yenms of age. We nsked the guide
for whint erime he had Lboon seut there. = For
«-Il'mg t'lr-- o i honse, was los l'l"“]\' \ll ' pnur
Loy ! be prolnbly littde thought, when he slyly

S, in the course of an hour, we, well wrapped
m eloaks, veils, and mufls, and tucked i snug-
ly with buffulo skins, were sliding nlong over
the smoothly-worn track.  The bells jingled,
the ponies pranced, the sleggh-riders luughed
and talked—and o merry purty it was

After riding several miles, we enme within

gight of the high bleak walls of & huge stone
building, so constructed s to surround a lurge
apen sgunre Two towers were raised at cor
ners of this square court, wnd i each of these
w sentinel, with londed gun over his ghoulder,
paced to and fro, overlooking the open space
all the long day. to see that no one made any
attempt wt escape.  Sadly and drearily enough
the grated windows frowned oo us, seeming to
defy the strongest srm.
“That s the prison ! said one : find sudden-
ly we were all silent, looking up at the grim
stones,  Weconld not help thinking what teel-
ings must shake the heart of one who was con-
demued to he shut within those walls of granite
and iron, when his eye, like ours, first lighted
on them, It seems as though the sweet angel
Hope would certainly l'ullle her wings, and
shirink down into the deepest corner of his
Lioart, leaving him o remorse und despair !

It was but a short time before the dinner
hour when we entered the warden's ofice. A
mun with o huge bunch of formidable keys
stood ready to tuke us over the huilding.
Opening the first door, he led us into an im-
mense room. ceiled and paved with stone.  In
the centre of this room n double row of eelix
had been built up, three stories in height
Narrow stairways led up o ench story,  Eyery
cell bad an ivon door, balf solid, half grating,

ventured out, on 8 damp morning, too, to ar-
range the * bride’s chamber.”  This had been
loft 1o her, by common consent ; for everyhody,
except Mrs, {{uy: wus aceustomed to think and

Stophens '
hu-l'( “tasty,” in its deapery of pure white, fes-
toonad with evergroens from the woods, and
myrtle from Mr« Stepliens's house boxes ; lor
not a flower was up in the gardens. A white
satin toilet-cushion was luid on the whiter dim-
ity cover of the drowing-table; and u wreath
of artificinl orange Howers—Mrs. Stophens’s
own wedding wreath—fistened the blonde veil
of the little mirror in its place.  There seemed
to e o genernl wish that the minister’s new
wife should think well of everyhody, whutever
everyhody might choose to think of her.

Such were the preparations made in our vil-
lage for “ our minister's secand wile”
[ro we conTiNvED |

-

DEMOCRACY OF SCIENCE.-No. 4.

BY JOSIAN NOLBEROOK.

Ten minerals have baen called the * Grovo.
wioal, Aveiaser”  They ave goarts, fldspar,
micn, hornblend, Lime, slate, gypsum, serpen-
tine, tale, and chlorite.  Separate und combin-
od, they form mountaing  rocks, and woils,
They are also the depositories of ores, r.rFul.nlu,
and minerals, furnishing materins for i try,
the arts, commeorce, wenlth, seience, refinement,
comfort, and progress
The alphabot of Geology enn be lenrnt-hy
any child ofsix yoars in n day : many of the spe-
cimens heing colleoted by hzs oum hands, giv-
ing employmaont. instruction, smusement, and
materials for “ RELY-18sTRUCTION” in his future
rews, Kvery pupil in w New York school—
ve hundred in all—on returning  home at
night, took with him six letters of the fnrln‘i.
cal nlphabet, all collected, hroken, lnbelled, and
arranged by the pupils themselves, as their
amusement for that day.  Thousands
thousands of similar eases lave ocenrred with-
in a few years post, in almost every soetion of
the country in fuct gives the seeret of the
unpuralleled progress recontly made in geology,
and tir the inmense developments of our pat-

for wealth and for science.  The redustion in
the price of erome yellow, from fifteen dollars
totwenty-five contan ponnd, within a short time,
in among the results of smusement in © Geolo-
gienl Exenrsions.”’

The work of “ Progres™ in the Demooraey
of Beience now L:ﬂquuvd in to huve the nlphaber,
botter, n “Cabinet of Geology,” eollected by
the mombers of ench of the hundred thousand
schools wnd six millions of families in our coun-
try, the work of their own hawds,  Aided by the

simple and ensy as it is important, It can be
commenced any moment, anywhore, when n
tonchor or parent shall request & pupil or ehild
to step out of the door and pick up the first peb.
ble he can find. That pebble, in nino caws
out of ten, will be quartz; furnishing probably
us rich and us far reaching a lesson of ipstroc-
tion ns over was or ever can be given to any
pupil. A highly distingiished ogint his
written & volume on “The Pebble” a hook
eqully fraught with instruction and entertain-
ment :

To V' Cahinots of Natura,” both for sehools and
fumiliex numerous sids are st hand.  Such ool-
loctions mre already made, by hondreds and
thousands, all over the cowntry. By their aid
they can e easily inerewsed to millions.  Mem-
bors of Congress and other public functiona-
rios have taken W their respective districts very
numarous oahinets of In spocimens. de-

mgned ly nn totheir young friends
e e

uvailuhle know oh thin and many other
subjects, If all the funetionaries of our Govern-
“m”a"'m dk.hi:: ! 'uu:l';’m“

& d J' Mn
stand vn an immovable hasis; and with it, per-
wnd harmony of our UI.IH'I:

sy, * Nobody has sach fasty wiys us Mus. Seha
Really, the lrido-chamber did

'plm'.n! " axelnimed one of our ]mﬂy

ural resources in sll parts of the country, alike | 7y,

progress alrendy made, this great step is as [

to permit the light and warm air to pass in
There were no windows in the cells ;| the doors
of most were open, a8 the men were then at
work in other parts of the building, and we
looked into them as we passed along,  There
wid & hammock swinging from the voof of
ench, and w stool beside it, that was all. The
coll itself’ was soarcely large enongh for two
men to pnss each other in.  Oh, sad enough it
was to [sel that two hundred linman crentures
werd af home there! Why could they not huve
oloyed the laws of God and mun, and have knPt
their right to Heuven's free nir and sunshine
In one of these sat o mon, with his bt
slonched over his eyes, trying tosread some
book by the dim light that fell through the
burred windaw.  Ho was unable to go into the
wuork-roon ; ko our guide said ; and oll who are
not in the shops must be in their colls,  Every
ovoning the warden tnkes his great key,
marches them all into this great room, sends
them to their several eells, and locks them in,
like vaged bensts. It is quite ms necessary n
it would be to look in tigers or wolves, for
muny of these prisoners ure men who have
committed very great orimes, and who would
not shrink from killing or wounding any of
the officers, i they hoped by that means (o Le
able to escape.  But, poor follows! perhaps
some will Liave moro to anawer for than they,
after all!  Those who load others into evil are
suruly less pardonable than those who are led
into evil ahnodt unconseiously.  They will be
punished, when justico is done, before the uni.
verso.  All that men can do, is to eage up the
offenders against their Inws—those who steal
and murder on o small seale,
“ Surely, nobody enn ever eseape from this
“Do the
yrisoners ever try to get out? ’
S Sometimes—not very often, though,” snid
our lender, “ There are men so cunning that
holts and stones, ull that you see here, won't
keep them in T'wenty zmru ngo, two of them
st out of their cells in the night. The sentinel
E‘u”mml to be o little deaf, and did not hear
thom until they rushed out upon him and mur-
dered him,  They had made a number of fulee
keys, with which they suceseded in opening
every door. until they same to that strong one
yonder, which leads to the women's prison
e koy wouldn't fit; and while they wore
pounding upon it, sind working it about, they
awoke the matron.  She, suspecting that some-
thing was wrong, T—n up softly and went
through that long gallery to one of the towers,
where she awoke the Tnurd. They enme down
witly nrms, and seized the murderars.  Since
that time, no one hes eseaped.”
“You wpoke of the women's prison—hnve
you many women here "
“ Not many, fortunately for the cradit of the
wex  Come this way”
He led us into the women's apartment.

“There st seven or cight sad-looking ereatures,

with their fuces turned to the wall, and their
Lncks townrd us, mostly engaged in conrse
wowing. They did not look up, nor lift their
heads. It is a rule of the prison that the con-
viocts shall take no notice of steangers who

cither eyes nor eurs. By the side of the limg
ble stood a young woman, with folded arms,
and an open, fnnc fince, looking plensantly nt
us, ud much as to say, “ [ am no guilty one ™
She wia the superintendont of dhe nosdlework
A little child, almost ns small ws o Inrge doll,
sat on a wtool in the middle of the room, IiNnr
up its smiling eyos, hut searcely moving st all.
It looked ns though it never had stepped out-
wide of those blenk walls, nor ever known
whint & frolic on the grves was, poor thing!
From this part mrdt led us, along
inner court, to the first of the workshops. It
would never do to keop so many men shut up,
idle, ull the while: they w woun  boecome
sick, or very uuhﬁy. 8o the State has pro-
vidsd workshops for thom, furnished with ull
kinds of unl;ul tools, wh

how to mnke shoes, ¢ knives, &,
We went first into mm..:hhcn
thirty or furty men

lel to visit thein; but appoar s if they lnd
tn

put the brand under the house. vither in mischie.
voustess or revenge for some supposed ill-troat
went, that he should so soon be tound out, and
-'ugl'll in the State prison He will not e there
muny years ;. but when ho goes out, Td min.
gles with the free world again, he can never
minke |n5n|n]l' forget that he hos been o convict
I'he disgrace will cling to b Like o stain. 1F
he conducts himsell well for n number of years
Lie will be considersd a respectuble man by his
llt'igillmrh und ln'|||mi.lll.uln'--. 'Il'l’llll]n dearly
loved by his friends.  But he will always wish
to shrink from the eye ol o stranger—will al-
ways foel an though he still enrried something
ol those llfll.'“lll'-lillrtlil clithes about him, and
would at onee be known ns o prisoner.  Oh
boys! be careful of the beginnings of revenge
nnd lnwlessness  They lead to o osad ond!

I cells out in the waill, near this place, were
confined two men, whose wicked passions had
made thom insane, aud who were too violont
to b trusted out of chuins.  Une of them had
wmurdered his own beautiful little boy ! No
wonder, if he had the least eonsoionsness of
what he had done, that he kept raving and
shrieking so incessantly. ~

Wa now went into the kitehen, where they
had just finished cooking the prisoners’ dinner,
and were dishing it out into large tin cups. It
was & kind of thick pudding, with o piece of
bread added to each dish-full. A man walked
nlong the row of cells, and tossed onions into o
number ofghen, (0 serve as seasoning

The guid® here told us that the great dinner
hell wis guing to ring, and wo must go back
into the warden's office. We asked whether
we could not ses the prisoncers narch in, “ Oh
yos,” said he, * you ean look through the win-
dow.”

Now thin suid window had jost four proes
of glass; and when we went into the room,
wo found it nearly filled by men, women, and
children, more than twenty of them, We cast
longing looks back toward the great hall from
which we came, knowing that we should see
nothing from that crowded room Wo asked
permission 1o stay in the hall. The guide hesi
tated. “The gentlemen may stay, " he replied,
“hat | onn't ot the ladies

Not very gallant this secmed, certainly  But
we soon found that it was intended for our host

ood ; ns, on o former ocossion, the prisoners
wud taken advantage of the presence of ladies
in that place to rash upon their officers, and
endangor their lives

Aw soon a4 the bell rang, there was a rsh
to the little window. ‘T'wenty-five heads, some
with bonnets, some without, pushed, jostled, and
erowded ench other most sellishly sod uncore
moniously.  Those of ux who would neither
push nor jostle, were obliged to turn away on-
antisfied, nnd sit down, to wait for our eompnn.
1008,

The gentlemen came in prosently, quite
amused by what they had seen. The prisoners,
a4 they reported to us, ene in in separate
divisions, of twolve ench, if | rightly remem-
bor.  Faeh division was headed by one of the
'rrimlmrn, promoted to that office for correct
whavionr, who stamped hard with his heavy.
woled shoes, in walking, to keep step for the
small gang behind him. It seems that the
nogro whom we had seen wns nt the head of
one division., Ha threw hack his head, liftad
hix faot 0 yard from the stones, in order to
stamp the harder, and looked so much like &
proud officer ut the head of & band of infan
try, that one could not keep from laughing
Eneh gang marched along to the end of the
Liall, where 1t diskes of dinner were turned
out by n revolving wheel, nnd then each pris-
oner went to his own oell, and was locked in
by the warden, to eat his dinner in solitude
W hind seen ull that could be segn, and pro-
pared to lenye. Before poing, wo inquired what
wiwd the most ecmmon offence which had sent
mon there. * Theft,” was the answor  Will
every child who reads this, remember this an
ewer, and think, whenever tempted to lay
hands on the merest trifle which s not his or
her own, “This illupt'l‘lillg the gate of the State
prinon, perbaps, forme /7 For every man who
steals & hundred dollurs’ worth, !tnfu n oent's
worth when he wus & boy; depend upon that
“0h, what & place to fancy a brother in!" |
wnid, a8 wo looked up at the strong walls, while
gliding swiftly away from them. Yeor every
one of those men hins probably heen swme one's
brother—cortainly he has been some one's son,
He was onee n little innocent baby, and his
mother loved him, as your mother loves her
i:unuuﬂ. darling. Ho was a little guiltless
sy 3 wnd eompanions tempted him to lie, or
stenl, or swenr, or to some wickedness of that
kind, He thought nobody would find him oot,
and he did the wrong thing,  He forgot that
Gl waw slways looking vpon him ; 8o he went
on, and there he s now, in his stone cell in
the State prison.
AvincrinGg INSTANCE 0F ATTACHMENT IN A
Doc.—A little girl, the only and well.heloved
vhild of her parents, died u fow weeks sincs,
aud wis interred in lhv;wlvuln fammily burying-
ground. A lurge Newloundland dog. the pri-
vate sompanion wod pluymnte of the child, was
l'm;uanll& missing from the houss after the fu-
norsl. ben meen, he was observed to be
orest-fullen und ing ; he refused his food,
moped, und lost flesh every duy. Theeo civoum-
stances ! ouriosity, the animnl was
watched and followed in his lt:;llh exeur-
and it at length ap) ut he went
paa to the v:‘ of I{m friend and
pls deposited, ut sach visit, some of the
ohild's pluythings obtained secretly from the
house DL grwssy mound that covered her
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wido again, and then lay down, and
after , moaning and whiniog piteously
His master was ohliged finally to o u up the




