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toad October eomes,
s of gray-blue sky,

hs. floating over quiet

\lowm. the honey bees
5 und fail to find
4 Mming dew’s rich, fragrant

Mkl enshrined.

%ﬁng‘n .y for the kiss
ilips sweeter than the ir wine;
S the turning leaves they soon will

0 .pplcs shine.

0 ft and sunlit air
M' wkg fly, and give no heed
Bweet songters, that towards the fair,
o oISummer speed.

# mb wild asters bend to greet
oadsid h ot golden rod ;
e the es, the bright sumachs

iﬂ:t of God.

of the clouds drift o’er

%uol' 1l b

flies seck the rich
wuhmmt‘rdn)*

gold,th tall elms stand
i edge%of!he wood;
chestnut sentinels the land,
m;;u russet hood.
seatlet banners where
-1!' ‘in shining mist;
mubaip oak. shows, in the clear, bright

amethyst.
=
hesparkling stream
mmnrlng lhlnu"h the meadows
ot
. eming a4 sad dream,
bou floats down.

and in'vvwmm to foldl
where October stands,
ot gru‘n and scarlet, bnn\ n and

PR tiow inis hands,

hmn(-e that with gladness crowns
g dnys of toil and care;
“ehining where November

ne ' his hair.
1hi mr,m the Cottage Hearth.

| T sﬁ IIOTE MOTHEE.

‘ nin}:lu ina I-‘mnch life of ,;n I]’ashn
s, Hem: reface to this lyric)
: mfow women, on the
e.,'b;rkhxh troops into the
th pSses, assembled on a lofty
lilnu a wild somg,pre-
uﬁ?’ their chi'fdren.

toavoi

id becoming the
n? loft\ peak,
ch

r blue sk

o
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I George in relation to his garden,
| tato patch, his chickens,
spgttmg

ut, truth to say, George had so
studied the charm{er and attributes
of the noble Indian that he modeled his
life upon it, so far as resi ning all do-
mestic duties to Fifine. He gave over
to his l‘?)()use the entire supervision of
the garden, potato pateh, chicken-rais-
ing, and even the wood-spli tting. He
was of a dreamy nature, and would sit
for hours on a rude beneh he had placed
near the water, and‘there he would
smoke and meditate until Fifine had
tidied®up the house, and fed the
chickens, and hoed the potatees, and
washed a couple of dozen pieces for one
of her patrons, and split some wood,
and got dinner upon_ the table; then
George would come in and eat dinner
with hﬁne, and tell her of all he had
been thinking about while sitting there
upon the beneh under the trees.

Fifine was very happy. She knew
that (’e(s:fe was superior to her in mind,
but he had told her time and again that
it was right he should be her superior,
and he loved her all the better for it.

But Miss Betty had her misgivings,
and one day, when she was curled up
like a lovely kitten upon the window-
sill, she said to Fifine, *“What does
George do, Fifine, toward the support
| of the household? It seems to me that
| you are always slaving and toiling.
| What does George do?”

Then Fifine shmggml her shoulders,
which had become somewhat crooked
and bulgy from the heavy burdens they
bad horne all these years, and elevated
her eyebrows, which were rather serag-
gy and gray, and said, with a world of
feeling in her voice, ¢ What does he do,
my angel? He gives to me the happi-
ness which is my nll he gives to me the
conversation which is beautiful ; he tells
me of what is going on in the big busy
world; he pities, he consoles—ah, my
little one, he loves me!™

Miss Betty blushed and was silent, and
thought, foolish child, that, after all,
this was every thing. She left Fifine to
iron the tucks and farbelows with which
Mrs. Van Dyke delighted to adorn her
daughter Betty, and went out under the
grape vine, and walked to and fro, and
thought that if somebody—and here she
trembled and blushed at the thought of

his po-
and wood-

-5 Phis name—if he would read to hera oain,

in"ler ¢ .
Q‘mﬁ "boy?—tlirough the
P
sce wlxere the foeman’s armor
"M Hmrﬁh am of the conquer-

1 cmdkd on my breast!
spring from thy mother’s arms

hath cost thee a father, hoy "

th .:a. strait heneath,

re and son:
heap'd high the piles of death
€ PASS was won.

e crod @i "&"rml‘t'. and on they

dth hearth and home!
e huntu‘ laid by his spear,

; W 4yré_hath “been swect to

!Iaelaangt ee, fair babe! to sleep,
Nlhe bloo«:‘«?:m our trace shall

l- i
ﬁe horn's loud blast was heard,
the cymbals clang,
h lm T fair was stin’d,
W rang.

1

g music, my joyous ehild!
mncno Suli’s wild?
J. with so Wmcka fire,
(ne ‘nrmt sire?
. are brave men
N)t smlle (‘uul\ln thou see him
3 ,-Z:ULI 'LELRS Y
S learer came lllt' clash of sfeel,
- he hoth,

e tamboa |wn|
thedWmu wu horne.

nd n{ thth savage

0 fn‘e honlguu thee birth—

wg’“ my ::*nm ’s son*t
s ve done!

his loved ones be—
’!‘m thee and me!”
from lhe arrow

eak she sprung,
d éﬁ i,
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‘*w Van Byke had eurled her-

er S f:m

L : ncesofherIn-

Be! was as pretty

',er €] &s were of

haig likerthreafls )|

like a Catherine

ﬂaQ paxt the sud.”]

more than a bundle

Wnpped inapleseof parch-

she was amm\e of Lorraine;

Y married an Englishman,

nowrx a3 ¢ George,” whom
ildman\ a year.

ey and.it sode-

Gegrge, at dast yielded

T

llthé' P?O to leasing _a bit of
' Wa&jl a tumble-down
? 30 that hé’

e sand “potato patch,
Mevshickens, and ‘take nice
lﬁm‘; “Miss. Betty even
410 g0 to them during the
a4 ymoon, and
Tittlé domestic fur-

-“i

‘ﬂd-sd

Fifine, that she{:

would talk to her again, would tell her
of the big beautiful world once more, if
he would love her—ah, what would she
not be glad to give in return! She
would work for him—ay, she would
work her slim fingers to t! e bone, only,

too noble and generous and thoughtful
But if the necessity should arise, how
glad she would be to do even like poor
Fifine, if only he would love her in re-
turn.

But, alas! the supenonty of mankind
was here also pre-eminent. He was the
new minister, the Rev. Reginald Roake.
The consistory had Lhought it best
to get a young man, so that he could
board around among the parishioners,
and thus save the rent of a parsonage.
Captain Van Dyke, Miss Betty’s father,

thought it best to economize in ev-
ery way that they could, and had even
taken the young man to board at first.
He told his wife they’d scarcely miss
what the parson ate, and the church
must be helped along as much as was
prudent and possible.

But the Captain, after a few months,
suddenly changed his mind. The young
minister was very fertile in imagina-
tienand quick in thought; his sermons
‘were speedily prep.u'ed, and the long
summer days had so many sweet hours
to fill! Miss Betty’s duties were also
light ; her mother was still active and
robust there were two sturdy young
womien in the kitchen, besides the oc-
casional artistic work ‘of Fifine. | T'he
Captain’s sight was keen und stn)nF

e

. when he was out sailing in the bay h

could seé a eouple of figures bending to-

ether over some book in the summer-

ouse, or wandering among - the rocks
or along the sands upon the shore. The
Captain would come home hot and vex-
ed, and take his wife to task for this
rhisdoi

I don’t want any

hanging around my daug
Captain.

garly parsons
ter," said the

8hbck

and really tremble in her heart | ra
the C

tain’s temerity,for she zhougln

cast a contemptuous word upon:
clergy ; but she that wholesome fear
of the Captnn that she had never ven-
tured to remonstrate with him.. . She
sighed in secret with her daughter when
the Captitin managed to transfer the
preacher to the care of a wealthy and
-comély widow in the neighborhood.

¢ He can poach all he pleases in that
domain,” said the Captain; and shortly
after, lie was delighted to see the rever-
end gentleman riding .out with the fair
widow, and gathering grasses and ferns
in the pretty woodland haunts about
Granville.

““We can’t keep a parson single,”
chuckled the Captain at his dinner-ta-
ble: ““the women won’t let him alone,

orning, and advise

do what we may. But the widow Ben-

of course, he wounldn't let her; he was:

’l‘he egood lady would lovk very much | w

most temping Providence to,
the |.of rescui

son 'owns her own house, t!ﬂd thnt wﬂl
save rent for a parsendge.” 3
The morsel upon Miss- Betty’s fork |

this way spoiled many a meal forhis
danghter.

-And so the summer waned, and Svep-
tember. was at hand-—-September with
her soft bl?e haze and rich warmsun-
shine; ‘and though, the. widow had a
‘brilliane garden of her own, she a.s
fond of ithetiwanton "wild flowers'
grew 80 -Jusuriously- in ' the: woods ol‘
(,r.mv le. She and the young minister
filled the honse with great clusters of
golden rods and’ asters and bi ple
pokeherries One day the pon; pll'hmmn
stopped before the door of Captain Van
I)) ke; and the widow was led into the
sitting-room, where she found Miss Bet-
ty almost hidden by a mosquito netting
which she was bust ¥y patching.

*¢ Come, child,”said the wﬁlow, “put
away that rag, and run get a pretty
dress on. I've promised myself this

life.
for it; the bhalmiest alr, the goldenest
sunshine—not a cloud in the sky! Run |
away, and make yourself look as pretty
as you can.” -

*“ You are very kind, " sdid Miss Betty,
with a little trip of colil jealousy on hew’
tongue; “hut must mend this netting;
for poor Fifine. She is sick witha feyer,,

is se badly torn,”’ said poor Betty, “‘and-
s6 perplexing! But I could notsleep,
Mrs: Benson, ) she added, with an air of’
gentle drgmty, in which there was ilso 4
shghl. sniff of reproach=**T could'nét
sleep in my owm, bed of luyury, and
know that poor Fifine was la lishing
there, a prey to fever and mosgquitoes.

If the widow had thereapon oftered
to drive to town with Miss ‘Betfy and |
buy for Fifine a brand-new. e!mopy.ﬂiss
Betty would hs aye put the old -nettip,
aside; but she wi4s at'heart .very gl
that the fine lady offered no such'sacri-
fice to charity, for she could not be:u' to
find her altogether.perféet;

““Ten chances to one, my dear;’ said-
the widow, “you'll have your labor, for
your pains. - Thése poor creatures are
very supmt.ltious and queer, ‘and don’t
know what is best. forrthem. ' I've no
doubt, in any case, she has pretended to
be sick to get rid of some tlear-starch-
ing for yout good mother. ~Fifine would
rather swork at hopie; so#Hat she can be
with that-lubberly lontefa husband’ of
hers. She is the finest and best :of
laundresses, and sorry should I'be to
have any thing befall her; but you must
not believe all that ‘these wily French-
women say.”’

The color mantled high in Miss Betty’s
cheeks as these slanders .fell upon hery '
ears, and she steadlly reiused to put her.
work aside.

“You are w little' goose,” 'said the
widow at length. .**‘Must 1 tell you,
then, that we slmll have some charming
company with ws? We, are-to stop at
my house for Mr. Roake—there, now,,
Miss Betty, run away and dress.’’

The color fled from Miss “Betty’
cheeks, and the needle trembled in er
fingers. As she raised her blue eyes to
the fine black ones of the widow, & tear
or two trembled within them.

“You are weleome to your chwrmmv
company,” she kaid. I will 'go
with my work fory. poot Fifine.!!

The widow laughed heartily and: went
away, leaving poor Miss Betty to, stryg-
gle on with her troublesomé task, whic
Was more and more irksome how that
she knew how some other people were
spending their afternoon., . Asrentafter
rent yawned before her, and hex yeary
| little fingers grefy less and ﬁhumbgﬁ,
more than once the questidihrdse’
in her whether:it:iwas batter 107
Sinee nobody cared for/het, why sglnllﬁ!<
she care for any body? -But Jwr. gener:
ous heart conquered all the;se bitter.
temptations, and nedrly ‘at might ﬁ'{lf
she ran up stairs soshs on the' prett
muslin robey all smeothed and crim
by the artand industry of poor Fune
4/The netting was not_a heay burd:
but she carried ‘alb'y ¢ of ice w ith
her and & potofL§ellyT & She ‘took
rosd through the woods, ami.ﬂxough i

row;.ngi darker,, and her-heart:bpat)

i I\ 4 j
!ll

she could not brush the;

away because her hands were
50 fu yel‘xshd was upheld bythe th(m‘é'hc
poonEiﬁne Since'she ¢ould
not <ave her from thestings of slander
and reproach, she ould at least be free |
from those of mosquitoes.,

At Inst through the treesshe could see
the:chicken=coops of Fifine, and sosi she |’
was at the poor womans hetlsidet Phe’
heart of Miss Betty was fired with ingig-
nation when she remembered. the crgel
wards of the widow. Fifine lay upon a
rude bed in the cormer. Always thin
and brown, she might now have been'|
taken for an exhumed Queen | of Eg
and Miss” Betty conld not imagine ﬁm‘

their anatomy to prey upon poor:Fifine
when the fat and unectuous substance of |
Georgze was temptingly at hand upon |
the beneh outside, where he was enjoy-

remained untasted, and, the; Captairt in |

‘and stop;
“l'pony of &edm

}¥60 'Ridé the

all thele mosquitoes could find' it i} Théy drove

i

ing his evening pipe. Miss Betty stoop-| s
ed over the sick woman, and said, * L
have brought you some lce. dear Fifine.”

¢ Ah, my angel! my angel of light¥?
said Fifine, **thou hast, of hearts the | saf
most mer clful but, alas! T can "ot
have the ice. I'am t0o. cold already, my
little one. ' There is a cold hand at wmy
Fheart, No, noyil ean not 'havé’ the
ice."

«'Very well, Fifine," daid Miss Betty,
it | putting dewn ‘the kettle which hadibee
such a ruisance to her, *yo shnlll
not be troubled with the ice; but here is
some jelly.”

«“Ah, my “blessed one!™ cried Fifine,
“thou art like a saint from Henven but
talk not tp, me of jelly, Theg Ve given
me of jelly many years ago, er some
bitter medicine, and I have siuce that
time no hunger for jelly. Ah, my rose
of the wildwood? it makes me sick to
think of it.”

“Then do not think of it, Fifine>"
said Miss Betty, putting aside the jar,

many a day we should take fhis drive | that had grown heavier and heavier at
together, and 1 declare to you it shall | f every emp of the journey.
be the rarest one you ever had in your | dreadful ‘mosquitoes, they are devour-
The day is made richly to order |ing you.”

¢ But these

TCAD, yes, my adored one, they are
demons without mercy ; they have tlmvn
all the blood from my bbtfy, and their
dreadful song is ‘madness fo' my'brain.
But rest. tranquil ; deal.h will soon put
ah end to my misery.” i

| <Pt see here, my poor Fifine,” cried
Mm Betty, exultingly unrolling her

and the mosquitoes ‘aré dreadful down | precious net; “now you can sleep in
therein the wood. Mammai says T may peace.
have this netting if I can make it do; it { George and I, and not.one of -the

We w1]1 spread this oyer you,
OR~
sters ¢an re'\ch yau.. See, my poor Fi-
| fine, we will ‘draw this over you—so;”
and suiting the action to the word, Miss
"Betty pulled the_net over the high past
‘of l?l(‘ bedstead, when suddenly a: ter-
rific 1ook upon the sick woman’s face
stayed her hands, and’ she cried ot fo
Fifine, in dismay, sDdn’t you want zhe
net over,you, Fifina2”, .-
s A1, Tite of my life!)’ said Kifiney: “n
lisisad, {t s terrible! I know net
1to deny thee, @fter' ‘all’tHon hast done
for, me; baut, oh, my little one, I ean not,
have it over I have tried; for ﬂnn
dear sake to xg(ear it. L told.
I would’ i';.v ng word mst it—at
#ilh thow we
1 it away:
ittle moment.,
I am dead, and then tg
e the a.II, and put candles ate
ehd féet,'and do with me what the 1
but Whllo I am yet alive I can’'not be
treated,like & dead body.”
‘Miss_Betty said. no further: wqrd ot
entreaty or remonstrance, but let the

ut I can not even for one
angel, wait until |
y can draw oyer:

hands iupon the floor; and havi
smoothed: Fifine’s pillow, and &ield some |
milk to her lips, and promised to: comarf;*9
again in the morning, Miss Betty took
the woodland road home
Tt whs now quite dark, and bxg shad-
ows seemed to threaten every step of her
way. Her heart was heavy within her,
and her poor little feet seemed scarcély.|!
able to carry even her Jight weight
along. What a wretched, abm:me at-
tempt had ‘been” hers to' ‘alleviate the
imisery of ;poor Fifine!, It was as the
1 beautiful widow had smd, she had had |
her, labor for ‘ber]i ains—the beautiful,
mocking’ widow, who wa$ no doubt rid-
ing ‘home ' thro the’ gloaming with
the Rev: Regm:lﬁ
At that, very momant Miss - Betty
heard the tram ing of hoofs behind her,

dow pass by.. The basket |
sldes of the. phaton were filled with
.wild flowers, and ,the white. hands of
the minister held & bunch of shy, sweet
fny;gel-me qots as blue as Miss Betty’s
eyes

47The widow drew up her: pon

ba.de Mlse Bq éet mtb‘y iernlllé I‘est

qodishould d
hef'? ‘mml =

(‘)un gurI stoutl
(u d, nor'would’ she %e coaxell¥rqﬁx
i lier decision. 1+ 14

o Stleanynoteafraid of hebgobiins,” she
thi 1(1]1 her., dhsm therd. co‘t‘i:
€ none 50 gree TAPACIOuS a8
Fbéautifal w&r e:sgelt
! wafwm i to'be dome with this
obstllau child?* nlﬂt!u widow. - The’
, | minister had long si
| Wagon and approi
4 shetarn }ier back upon
teavs of wretchedn
were falhng ‘out of her eyes.:

?z 1 said the widow. ‘I am
Mittle afraid of the satyrs of the woqd
Come, ohﬂd do nét'be
)ealmis oiyou
tleman: there
Fa) .of for, L—ne—

it oy er m sprma ‘&

TooKing for you far art dé, a
His dbne noth
b?Be; for youtill unbiqt ut

fty turned a ylﬁ’

behind  her. Q
ter had letedh thé
#nd forgotito’ uk&
was qulte durk.

10ne -

far on nro.

w s. §1!e,

nly*

heart thumping in unison with the
| hoofs of the pony.

1 told you,” said the widow, *‘you’d
lhave your labor for your pains. We

ithat

&gdhe when George’ ém rixotd

OIETE M

miserable flimsy thing fall out of Ier m“
= ltenle!!

aside to let the light-limbed | °

Eﬁi‘ﬁ

(y Wi um oc v&nm. i
on, Miss . Betty's yet

topped at Fifine’s. - The pbor creature
was full of adomtlon{; oy, Shsnr -
ed upon everv saintiit the cﬂen
-showr blessin;

A’ that yougim .
besnn!ul ice andi solni
,and a net that wns
| ““But she refused
BeLL ; "1‘ hn

a .;‘?

3 es
(-eorsv
au hia

‘spread alﬁ)he jel
had wrapped hxm
netting;'andlay
we entered, qn
an ‘angel. 'Fiﬁ)e w arc
fever ;and ; devoumred
but she decl to,nm that :
quite comformb e and happy 0 not
understand ig. "« Ot = af F Bagrent
But Miss Betty did. . She n%w
closérto the arny about “her, and
her flushed; t fage to the one
above her own. _
« My sweet- little Samaritan!’ he
[ whispered; and although: the widow;
could not understsnd the ln.p iness of
Fifine, it was art oi

Miss Beuy;—ogﬂcrﬂ‘ W‘kk{y

IRITH i?‘* a

and had
;ead' and
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tlut & youfig' mian named
Detroit Wb
nvet

J uballghine
aﬁo on_one of the u
also appears thatin
be was found drunk in
taken to the“S tlo
ulje‘t;oe»m 1& ¢
80 days d.hpn
mndn’;n book. seem fromthe
entries thatm*ﬂhiwilhyoung man
who desires 1o keep himse'f.po!
that he is also acloae obgerver
and a warm friend of; hpmothd.‘
fivst enfry was e as s
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of time
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