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Mr Urey Was not always tbc proprietor of

9, 1852.
just at twiliglrt. Meg was buried iu such
a ducpand solemn- - reverie, (hat she did not
even raise her head when he entered. ' After
casting shout the room 1 moment,, and stroking
the .jniT. ri""i..i.- ,,f mil,. 't.,r,-,i.t- f.t
wards him, he approached old Meg, and tap
ping her gently upon the shoulder, sai.li . .

"What is the matter, Meg? Why do yon
look so downcast? Of yore yon would meet
at with a smile and a cheerful but of
late yon have seemed buried in mclancholy,-W- h

at docs it mean?''
Meg raised her head, hut instead of ae

swering the anxious inquiry, she instinctively
looked at t lora, and heaved a dnep.drawn
sieh

The quick eye of Jack instantly interpreted
its moaning, and taking little Flora 111 his
arms, and pressing her delicate cheek to his
rough lips, tie said: .

"What! is it anything connected with this
dear child, that casts such a before von?
One would think that such a lorelv being
would make vonr dnvs all sunshine. Yon can
eertainiv eontida voiir sitfi'ow tome;" and he
loosca. impiormgiv into ncr iwr.

(7e IX tommura.)

CnriisTKV asp Ptun suv Much kid has
been given by ehemistry to the art of perfu-
mery. It is true that soap and perfumery are
rather rivals, the iucrcase of toe formerly em--
iloyedas ajmask to want of cleaulinets, are
ess rronired now, that soap has become a type

of civilization. Perfumers, if they do not oc
enpy whole street with all their shops, as
thev did in anrirnt f'apua, show more science
in attaining their perfumes than tho-- e of
former times.

Thejnry in the World's J'air. or rather two
distinguished ehemists-o- that iiry, llr. Hoff-
man aud Mr. Dels Kue.SH-erlsinri- l that-som- e

of the most delicate perfnmce were made by
chemical artifice, and not, a of old,' by d;s--
tilhng tlieni from flowers. . 1 he pertumcry ot
flowers ef tea comsista of oils and ethers, which
the chemist can compound artificially in his
laboratory. Commercial enterprise has availed
itself of this tact, and sent to the exhibition,
in the, form of essences," peufnines, thus pre-
pared. .Singivlaelv enw'h; thsv at aejiereli
Iv derived from substances of intensely dit.
gutting odor.' A peculiarly fictid one, term-
ed fnsel oil. is formed in making brandy and
whisky. This fusel til. distilled with sul.
phflric sw'd acetate of potrteb, givcatlio oil ef
pears. The oil of applet is juadc from the
same lusri oil, ov nun suipniiiic
acid and bievomate of puta-h- - The oil of

s it obtained fiom the same product
01 ine aer Ton 1.1 iiHTrnr curxc on vxnr; w tri, - L..t.maxiDjf a soup mm nimcr, hhix u iftiiiuig
it with alcohol and sulphuric acid, and ia

employed in. Kaglsnd, iir 'the
preparaiwu 04 pino-ajipi- u uic. ... .

Oil of grapes and of conairnscd to impart
the flavor of i'reaeh cognac to British randy,
rc little less than fusel oil. ' The artificial

oil of bittctilmpndiH largely 'employeil
in perfuming soaps, and for. flavoring eonler.
tiouary,-- ' is prepared by the action, of nitric
acid on the piles of g'- - tr. -

Many 1 fair forehead it damped with rnn ft
yilMl'fttrt, witbputknowingthat, its essential
ingredients derived from the drainage of cow-

houses, "lite wiiitergrocn oil inipoi'ted from
at Ving produced front a plant

fudigenone, there,' is artificially made from
wilWwsaud bpdy pcocitned by tho.distilla,
lion of wood. All these tre direct modern ap.
pliancu of science to an industrial purpose,
and. imply au acquaintance with the, highest
investigations of organic chemistry. Let us
reenllM'.t. that the oil of lemons. turiH-etiu-

oil of junipcroil of roses, oil of. eopuiva.oil
of roscmarv, and many otiiitr oils are identieot
in composition,. and it'isnot ilifficnltto e

that perfumery may derive farther aid
IlOUl Cttcmistiy.-l''l'- " Jovrmy..- ,

If Aroi.:rrN'a HKARt.--Vhe- n Bonaparte died
at St. Helena, it is well known that bis heart
was extracted, with the design of besing pre-
served. The ltritifh physician who ha I

rhxi'zr. of that wondrous orxan. had deposited
it in a silver basin, among water, and retired
to rest, leavinj two tapers burning beside it
in bis chamber. He often coufesaes to his
friends, while naratinir the particulars, he
felt Bcivonslj anxious as to the custody of

. 1 r. .1.1 i. v 1: i ii...
SnCU a ucposil, mil auuuiifllt injumu, inn
did not sleep. W hile laying awake, he heard
during the silence of the night, first a rasr-lin- g

noise, then a plunge among the water of
the basis, and then the sound of an objot
falling wijh arcbouiHl upon the floor all oc

lli'p Quickness- of thouirht. I'r
A. sprang from his bed, and the cause of the
intrusiou on his repose was soon explained.
It was an eiiorroout ret, dragging the - heart
of Bonaparto to bis bote. A lew women it
more, and that which before had been too vatt
in its ambit ion to be satisfied with the sover.
eigntv of continental Fiiirope,- - would bsve
been found even in a more degrading posi.
tioa than the dust of stopping a beer-barr- el

it would have been as the supper of
rat. ' J . ' -

f ear An 1.1 oca kv thefollowins- - nerarrapbs.
hich we eitrsct fiom the Ncwhngland (Jul.

tivator, that the wwi lever nts oy net menus

"At the late Boston fowl exhibition, iuSep-temhe- r.

three Cochin Chinet were told at
$100. A pair of Grey Chittagonirs at $50.
Two CaAton Chinese Towls, at $80. The Grey
Sbangba' at $7s. Three White Shangha-- a at
$R4. Six White Shtnphic chickens $1K t)
J l5.-4- and these prices, for similar sam

lea.roiiiit ncwtie ouiamM, agaiauu ..
WtfI?Tl Miree'nroiitus. extra samples of two

year old low Is, of luelarse i:niuee vanctiet
have been sold for 4 UK) the pair. Several
pairs wfihin oar own hnowledge have com- -

niatiuee ui pp " "
Last week we. saw ati'io of White Siiauglm-- s

sold in Boston for $4i. '' Aad the best ieci-mr-

of Shanehics and Cochin China fowls,
new bving t Jil td $ a pair, Teadily to pur- -'

' "These s do not equal, however, the
tnmt Which have keen recently obtained in
Lngjaad tpr iaucy fowl.;. 1 he Cottage

. tid.
aer savsi'
. "W ithin the last few weeks. 'gentleman
near Luoioitahaa sold a pair of Cochin 't'hiua
fowls fyr 20 gatnsas. and another pair
fur 83 guineas, (SlliO.V Uebbee ofieced
t.?0 1..r i?li5,hewrat sold, nuiueroiis eggs
at 1 t i sea (f,j) each, and been paid duwn
foc'tuv'wnt jt.hauhed,-- guine'-f$jO- )

the bait dotes, to be delivered a niotttbi; eld.
One amatenr alu&t kat paid anwadt uf 'i.ijJ

, vi tvv v,m, e

NUMBER 44,:
Old Ma. Jokes), who used to live in Swed-

en, Maiae, hod a very stupid son, whose same
was Solonioa, SolomOtt did wot ia the least. -

at regard's wisdom, resemble tb knowing old
' , t. run ' ft - ) l,,.iv. nnr f,'- I,,'.

blunders, many ot which used to cause ui
dad no litUe trouble. Onadarhe

was sent over to neighbor Ktone's tb purchase
a fine calf which Stone had .to sell. ' .( pan
starting, Solomon received orders to this elfwt:
he was to offer Stone five dollars at first; but
if Stone refused to dispose of th8".' critter'
for this sum, he was to offer six dollars. Off
Solomon existed determined to do the thin
right for once ia his life. "Mr. Stone," taid
Solomon on hit arrival at that gentleman's
house, I't fice yon tix dollar for tM 'r
calf 0' vOHrH,Killvontakefiee? Mr. Stoue,
after thinking the matter over, consented tu
takcir. -

Mascr ok JIixo. A very popular preacher
in South 'Carolina, and a secessions withal,
harangued his hearers on the importance of
perseverence snd fortitude. He taid;

"Yon that ischurch members mnst not look
back upon Babrion (Sodom) like Paul's wile
(Lot's; done! Yon must be a Ifop better than
the word's people!' Religion is like a battle,
and Salaa xrc strong! lie hatet good men,
and wants to kill them ttvionst! In short my
ilenrly brloved hearers, yon mnst do Jitt Gen.
Washington ffWat the battle of Waterloo,! iu
the heat of the ikirmtHjt his horse was-- killed
by a British cannon ball. Did Washington
give tip his sword to the enemy? Not he!' He
snag n the top of his voice: "A horse! a horse!
my HijiIom for a horse 1 !" A herse
brought hiin by Trank ilnrioa, and he sfw
the bloody British from the field, and thns
secured the liberty of Sooth. Carolina'."
Fact. ' ''!. - -

' JumciAi, P10MTT. The tollowlag? eon-v-

sation it said to have occurred netware a
venerable old lady aud. a certain 'quondam'
presiding judge 01 this eonntry The learned
disciple ot Biackstone was supported on his
rigntand left by his worthy associates, when
. Mr. P., wts called ap to give evidence:

"Take off vonr bonnet, madam'.'.' '
'"1 had rathernot ehr.'' : :

"But, niaJam, I insist upon it; . e off your
bonnet, I styl"

"la public assembes, sir, women generally
cover their heads. Such is the custom eUe- -'
where, tnd I H not tube off my bonnet!"

"Io yon hear that, gestleiuan? She pre-
tends to know more about the matter than the
judge himself! Jiad yon not, madam, better
come and take a scut upon the bench?"

"No, sir, f thsnk yon, for I really thinfc
there arc old women enongh there already,?

GaoTEftwa Taowsjta. The leg of our
Jmncssr doftr are becoming as flashy tnd vul-

gar i their dialect. Fancy waiscoats and '

iiiang phiwtes keep exact pace; and the multi-
farious ana blotches iu which the 'fast'
portion of our population encase their nether
extremities are almost as. repulsive at their
hsbits and morals. A pair of ultra fashionable
trowseit look as if the tailor must have been
out skiqniiigjtoadsand snakes for his patterns.
Wo shenld really dislike to put ourselves in
to them we arc certain they mnst make one
feel like hopping or crawling. --V. T. Tribune-- ,

.ILTDr. Lncas, tlsc celebrated, Irish poet,
having, after a very sharp Contest, carried the
election ns representative in' Parliament for
the city of Dublin, was met a few days after'
by a IhiIv whose family was very warm in the
interest of the unsuccessful candidate.

"Wclf, doctor." said she, "I find yon have
gained the election."

"Yes, madam."
"No woudcr, sir, all the blackguards voted

for you."
"No, madam, J our two tons did not," re

plicl the duetuiv - - ' .t . . . ;

ID- - Aa Irish lawyer, in a neighboring coun-
ty, recently addressed the court as "gentle,
men," (instead. of "vonr honore." After he
had concluded," a brother of the bar reminded
him of his error. He immediately arose t
apologi.e thus:

"May it please the court in the heat of the
debate I called yer honors gentlemen, 1 made
a mistake, yer honors."

The gentleman sat down, and we hope the
court was satisfied.

. - .1 ,r.

II 7 A lawyer, somewhat disgusted at teefn
a couple of Irishmen lookiug at a aix aided,
building which he had constrocted, lifted ap
the window, put hit head out, and addrtesiF
tbem 1 .....

"What do you stand there for, like pact:;
of blockheads, gazing at my office do yon
take it for a church?'' - " ,

"Fail," answered one of them, "I waa;
thinkin to, till I law the divil poking his'
head oat af the windy." ,v ; ..I c

. r "r !'" -- nn
O A green 'nn who had never before seen

a steamboat, fell through the hatchway down
in the hold of the W infield Seott, and beinj
nnluirt, loudly expressed hissnrprise:

- "Well, if the darned thing ain't holler." I

17 The following epitaph may he found tip.'
on a timhitoae in Staffordshire, Es'tasd:

" Beneath this stoae, a lump of ely ... , ' ,
Lies Arabella Young; - .j

.
VI ho, on the th or AUy,

Uegan to bold aer tongue.''
tn Hi!

TEsriMONY or A Lawyki "I have km a
lawyer for eighteen years, aud if there b any.
hing en God's earth that I hate, it is law! r't
said Joel Fiastman Ewj., of Conway, the other
evrniug at a meeting of the New Hampshire- - i
State Agricultural Society. j .)'-,'- ;

FkrMtsiai.-"Denni- s, derllnti
Dennis, what ia it your doing?;.'

''WhUt. B'tddy, I'ttningaa perimealT,- -

VMurderl what is it . ., r. . ;

"What is It did yon tayl'tThy Us giving
nut vaioev w me coKKent 1 am, so uiev u L.uftiiir....... lavinir hniU.I i..l" '-- . - -- t,f,. t !'" 'i

f v.

N O.V EM B Ell; 1

along this slippery ind tiniest deserted
'IS, 'v..

a small wooden house In a remote part
t"wn, lnv t or Grey at the point of

r,,r; f.,..i. int

been tnken to make the invalid com'foi t
in her hninKlfl aliodc.. AltboBL'h disease

and anxiety bad lung preyed upon ncr deli-
cate ehoek, soine traces of it former beauty
still linger there, like a guaroisti augei te ac-

company hor to the tomb. The physician, a
lr,vui!ftM anil inmrnX nnrsn. wnrft her nnlv

altciidaHts. . Raising her emaciated hand,
aud brushiug a tear from her silken lashes,
which shielded her eyes that still shot forth a
heavenly lustre, she faintly murmured

"I lat he not yet come?''
"No, sny child, ' whispered the minister,

1 I. . mi v, .niDil. l., (In nut 1, t,iina.
tieoti he certainly will not fail to be here."

"1 fear ho will he too late." she sighed:
"but why should I hope? I do not desrve
hia pVdon; he will spurs mo if 1 ssk it," aud
the buried her fare in the pillow,- - tnd sobbed
in ftgonmng gnct. . -

' The kind-heart- divine wa endeavoring to
soothe her troubled mind, when the dour sof tlv
opened, tnd a man of nearly forty years, with
scaiwariiormaaiirigio orow entereuiuc ruuiu.
It was done with so little noisothst the inva
lid did not perceive it, bnt the physician in-

stantly arose, aud motioning th stranger to
retire, louowea aim iuiu lue nitrj.

- A few moments elapsed, and the physician
returufd tothe bedside; taking the hand of
his patient ill hit, aad bendiug ever her, he
Wiuspcreo !

"Flora, your father has come."
As the words reached her ear. a tremour

ran. tbronzh her frame, as if struck by an
electric shock, ah d for a moment a sweet smile
played around her marble lips, aud then, an
awful gravity followed. '

With dowacaft face the stranger approached
the dying girl. .The meeting was most affect-in-g

For fonr veart the daughter had been
estranged from tier parents, lfuring that pe
riod no intelligence nad nern reeeivea iiom
hs; aud her another, 'eruohed down by grief
aud painful apprehension, had patted to the
world of spirits; . Kow her father, her only
surviving, relative,' stood before he.- - Fort
moment lie seemed to forget h natural

his face were
tor on re subdued' tn mildness,' and a tear
trwkfod dww the fttrrwwa ef bis rot cheeks,
t" he enfolded the erritg danghte in his
arms. .

"It has-he- mj1 anient prayer that' yo
might reach me before I 'died, taid tho in.
valid, in a low and broken whlsper. "I feel
that I do not deserve yenr pardon, but I know
that you will not rrjiioaeb me new., J have a
secret to nnioin in von, ami a iasi, a 07 rag re-

quest to make, which, as a father and friend
the anly friend on earth to whpm I may

look for ceiisolution in this, my last
'
hour I

prav von will grant."
She"- then fell - back. pon her" pillow, snd

drawing the ear of her father close to her lips,
whisnercd a few words, while the tears cours
ed rapidly down her pallid cheeks, ..

At the disclosure thus made, the father start
ed to hi feet. The expression of tenderness
which had for tho lost few moments pervaded
his face, instantly ranL-br- and dropping the
band he held, as a thingof loathing, he teem
ed toforef the sad occasion, aad gave expres-
sion to his anguish: -- .".;;eil! Inat tshonln nave lived to sec
nvv darkest fears verified! i Were it not enough
that yon should poison the" life of a too doat- -
ing moiiicr, aoa cense aertnaaconizing ucai a,
bin that von mnst now nicrce the heart of a
father: who wonld have loved you. had yon
proved yourself worthy of his affection?
Could yon not have died with this secret of
vour disgrace locked np in your ewe heart?
Then I might have forgotten you, and escaped
the shame and disgrace which must now fol-

low mo to the prate.-- . Nol ; I'll not grant,
vour request! ' Although 1 now forgive you in
the hour of death, and pray that God in

mercy may forgive von, 1 will never
see ! Farewell. May a brighter fu- -

Hire await yon:" auo) tic utsiractea man 1c.1t

the house. ";. r .,- .) :: -. .'

But the invalid did not hear him throueh-- .

the first sentence was more than her weakness
could Withstand, and the swooucdiu the arms
of her physician.

When morning dawned, the watchful at
tendants ttill bent OTer th bedside,, but ne
aiindwaa there! The frame, remained the
rigid flesh the cramped siuews but the
spirit ef reason which gave them animation,
llU VTa UI.IUIVIIIU.

. CtiArTr.il V
"And would thow, asnrtal, sotie Ihe sny'terjr
nevona me portals 01 limniiy
luevesttiowrtwelaV.' cJ BiViii,
We will now return to the cottage. Three

years have elapsed since we left old Meg in
possession of her little protege. She had en.
tered upon ber charge with sll the interest of
aa own mother; aad now it bad beeome an

part of her being.. At it grew in
years, and ltt little mind began to develope it-

self, the became mor deeply interested in its
future progress.

Oue thing, however, weighed heavily npop
her minds and ad Jedwotker mytri-iow,lhic- d

to the already iutricate mesliet w hich w;erc
deeply woven around the hiitory of theehild.
For the first two yesr. an nnkeown messenger
had rrgularly supplied the meant of its tup-por- t;

With unerring punctuality an nn seen
hand had furnished money to def ray 4t ex- -,

peuics.- - But for twelve ttootht it had bee,
withdrawn, the veiled messenger had tud
denly disappeared, that presenting a new
feature to tie mystery, which even old Meg
could uot nuderstand. ', ; .

A severe winter was approaching; the means
which she possessed w ere nearly exhausted,
and she bv-i- a to hae dark forebodings oi the
future. 1 bus far, the child's every want had
been tupp'icd. Although its abode was but a

1 nattered log cot, hemmed in on every side by
tii grim vesture f the fild forest, and itt
nurse and tutor nou, other than old Meg, yet,
hud it bora the inmate of a palace, it could got
havt bee more solicitously cared foy.er wore
Ueerallv provided with every necessary com.
fort, fkjt on cent of money received had
Meg appropriated td her owe use; it had all
been expeuded for the benefit of the child.

it bow when the simnlv wa cnt off. and
sue could discover' not lung in the future but
drkne .and :1 t: ei,-- her tnguisli wat keen
aimost t I 'iiir8oe.

Itwuat t ie tiiueef her dsrkest detpoa
Jcaey that Jack BrtwtMr sattrtd the cotttp
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Of NEW ENGLAND.
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Catmil l.Thiold Collages "
"The ilil wlndsawecp arrou the old damp loon,

And makea wea J ami a walling moan:
All night too hear the clap ef lindten doors,

Yhl on their rnstr hinges great and (roan."
The early days of New England! What a

(Inod ot romance it connected withtheir bis.
toryl The opening incidents of our present
narrative, era laid at a period just anter'or te
the itii-rin- eveuti whii-- h Id ta the Ameri-ca- n

Kwoliuion.. The colonic were coinpara-tirel- y

tranquil, bntthe (treat eanidron oi pub.-li- e

aentimeut had already br?aH to tiuiroer at
the bottom, althoaeb so human dreamed ot;
the (treat and itaitling upheaving! which sooty
after followed.

At the time of which we write, t'tere atood
acrsy old rotUge, aonte lengnes f 11 111 any
other dwelling, jnat otf from thi highway
leading from the metropolis of the colouiei to
the ttlemeni of Salem. It was then a full
day '1 journey between the settlements, and
the traveler, whether nobleman, or. p.aaant,
deemed it almost iudispeuaible to bait ot the
old eottne for ret and refreshment. Little
thought they wbo then passed over the dreary
road those aUid old nobles and atnrdy yeo-
men that their grand.children . wonld per.
form the same journey in a few momenta-- , that
they Weal 4 tut themartres' in anaanifumt
ear, poaaetaina; all the eae and limiriauce of
one'a private apartment, and with aearcely
time to glance at the beautiful villages, and
tha tatty farm homei, nettling nway anion I
the fertuehilla which tbey pawed in quick uc
ceation, find theuuclvci act down, at their
junrney'a end, alnioat before they oonld re-

collect where tliey were. But ao it is. la
the language of fennyaon- -

V We doubt not tint tfcro' Uie A get one tncreaalng
purpose conies,

And the thought of men are Widened by the pro-ee- a

of the auna," , , .

But to the little cot.' Its solo occupant wax
an eccentric female, familiarly known at "Old
Mefr," whote aiugnlar manner and kind
hospitality bail become proverbial among the
colon ittt. Probably leu than forty year had
rolled over her head, but within that time she
had pasted through luany tcvere. trial, and
her wrinkled brow and bent, form, her thin
gray lock and hollow cheeks, pave her the
appeatwacc of veteran o lit'' jooraey.

Ileratrange hiitory, to those who were far
miliar with it, wat one of the deepest interest!
but as it ha no connection w ith our- a,

we pa it over, merely remarkiiiR that
the was know a to be mistress of a rare edu-
cation, and to pottetl a score of valuable
book both of which the ditpeused with be-

coming liberality.
Her humble aboilo was indeed a shattered

old hulk, composed of logs far gone to decay,
and the storm canted it to qniver like a toy.
But through the protective care of old Meg,
the eracka and crevice had Teen carefully
filled with most and straw, to that it now

a comfortable shelter in heat and cold.
Old Meg possessed heart overflowing

with goodness, and the weary travelers upon
the highway were not the only recipient of
her hospitality. The cottage was situated
near the niche of a little cove, and in rough
weather many a storm-beate- n- mariner fonud
shelter under its humble roof. ' The place was
alto much frequented by the fishermen, who
cruised along the coast, here they put in for
water, and it was afavorita paatimo with old
Meg, during their leisure hours to taeh them

,. ta read and write. Her door was ever open
to strangers, and the never teemed so happy
at when administering to the comfort of some
poor unfortunate,

Chapter II. TA r,

Parnta hare flinty heartd Ko tears wu move
them.'" OtwT. -

Where now stands the little village of Wey-
mouth, at the time of our narrative only a few
radecott were scattered here and there along
the margin of the deep, dark forest. One of
the number never failed to a tract the atten-
tion of naaaers. ' And it could not have been

- th building; itself which drew this unusual
notice ; for it was only a mean rough cot at
best. But its rude front was covered with
thrifty woodbine, and the neat yard teemed
with a variety of delicate flowers and tasteful
shrubbery, wnich presented snch a strange
contrast with the grim forest in whose bosom
it seemed to nestle, that even the sturdy far-
mer, in returning from his won in the grey of
the evening, weary though he was with the
day, nneonsciontly stopped at the wicket gate
to admire the scene. And the d

cow-bo- ta he drove the lowing herd before
him, always turned up at the flower garden to
per rover the rude fcuce, and often, while gaz-

ing, became unmindful of hia charge. And
the school-childre- when sporting merrily
home from school upon arriving at the enclo-

sure forgot their frolic, and paused to clap
their little hand with ehildUh glee at the
blooming flowers. .

' ,.
Such were the attractions around Mr.

Orey's cottage but if w peer very cWly
through the elnstrirg foliag, we shall dis-

cern a diliirnat attendant whose beauty may
well vie with that of the beauteous plants
the. to dearly cherishes. She flit around
among the vines, humming; tome plaintive air,
or heaving deep tuhs which plainly till that
the it the companion of grief. And why
should grief agitate that fair frame t . Sorely
those mild blue eyes and golden ringlets were
never intended for a child ot sorrow. Bnt
sorrowful she is I Once her beauty might
have been compared with the blooming freak

eatof the ro.--? now it partakes of Uteeln,
meek serenity of tus lily.

"I believe you Meg," said Jack, in Ip
sidcrate tone. "I believe you; I hate t,-

the ocean now for near five and thirty vi-

lli all kiudt of craft, end iu all weather-- ,

never as accident have I i"" il

it may he, the er.-u- i :l r.i ..,i,.jc
spar, or some littic tiuir ot tiiat ouii,"

Jack lit hi pipe, and wwsabouttoeoiiinencc
one 01 nis lavorue upun acaiatins uic,
when a low knock at the door hiterrupcii him.
The good dame started to her feet, snil, Kstm.
ing a moment, shouted her ful'ita-tioi- u

- ". i' "i

"Come in.'
Tho knocking was repeated louder that be-

fore, and she hastened to the door. A she
0ieiicd it, a gust of wind baffled her sight;
but a gruff,! anale voice drew her attention iu
another direction, and, peering through the
rain and darkness, tho discerned a toiping
figure before her, closely muffled in a cloak.
The stranger spoke nothing andible, but im-

mediately set a large basket in the entry- - at
Meg's feet, and tliea, placinsr a small packege
in her hand, the turned and hurriedly hit,
before eld Meg could sufficently collect her
tense to propound a question. The kind hot-
test struck dumb with wonder, stood niottta-les- s

at the door, unable to move.
Jack Brewster, hearing the storin besting

into the entrv, and becoming alarm ;d at- the
silence of t&e dame, hastened to the door,
where he found her in a state of bewilder-
ment. He took the banket in by the fire, than
shutting the door, led old Meg to t (hair,
w here the warmth soon wived her; - . ?,

The first bnsiuits now was to discover the
content of the basket. It was placed tpon
the table, and while Meg held the light, Jack
Brewster proceeded to open the .mysterious
package. He first took oil an oil Cloth cove-
ring, then several tbickaceee of flannel, and
finally, after some moments of diligent work
and great auxicty, a sleeping infant, snugly
embedded in a material of th; riehe.-- t aud
most delicate texture, was rcveolcd to their
astonished zsze! Each looked at the other in
mute bewilderment for a moment, neither
having the powcrto speak. At last old Meg
raised her little guest i mm its novel cradle.
and burst forth into exclamations ot adaira
i inn '

, "A beautiful child 'I perfect pieture! What
wretch could hare been so cruet as to tond it
out on such a night at thisl . - ,

"It is a pretty child," venttirefl Jack in
timid tone; ' hut what can it all me V '

" lteaveu protect ns-- , It is more than 1 ran
tell," said .Meg, in au rqnallv timid voice:
"but see what rich elothing it hat;, and here.
the basket contain everything to make the
little dear warra snd comfortable.' V : .

Tnns thrv went en, striving to- solve the
mystery, but only beco'iniiig more deeply in-

volved iu its intricate- mohesj and to what
pitch ot deiiperntion their anxirt)! would have
led them, it is. dillicult to Imagine, bad not
old,Meg bethought uertcl! ot the little pack-
age that the ttrauger had pwt into her hand,
ana wnicn, luiring 111c cxciiemeni 01 me mo-
ment, she had entirely forgotten. She picked
it rrp from the fioor, and upon Unrolling- it,
fonud it contained e small parse and a letter.
Her curiosity led her first to open the letter.
It was written in a delicate female hand, and

.ran thut: -- . -
Goon DajiV: Your piety and d

benevolence arc uot nnkoowu
neighbors. Although we live far apart, ami
arc strangers to each other, i have to often
heard of your good deeds,, that I fell onfi.
dent of your sympathy. . Yu are the ouly
being on earth to wuoui loan now look for
consolation. God grant that, yon may not
turn n deaf ear to my. humble supplications.
It is my earnest prayer that you will take
charge of the iufaut which accompanies this.
Adopt this as your own, and furnish her with
all the comforts which are necessary. In the
purse yon will find ten guineas, which will,
for the present, pay you foryour trouble, aud
furnish such necessaries tstlic child may im-
mediately need. Before that snm it exhaust
ed, you shall have more. Let her suffer for
nothing, tnd you thall be amply rewarded,
not only in money, but in the grateful rem em.
branee and earnest prayers of crushed and
broken heart. ' Oh. do not rcinte. anr sect
to know further of its history, It shall he
unfolded to yon in dne time. ,

I feel that I have already written at much
as my feeble and trembling frame will permit.
1 am indeed miserahle-iu- y heart sinks with
in me. May kind heaven bless yon and the
child.. : Adieu.' - FloaA." 1

K'o sooner had Meg glanced through the
contents of the letter, than her keen percep
tioa comprehended Hi full meaning. . White
.L.UJI.U. u.Jl.nU kl,.lLA .......HUH IWM mumg Hi, wnv uu wwu vaam- -
ining the contents of the purse with evident
taiitiacuon.

"The tight of the bright gold coin lal so
electrified him, that he entirely forgot the let-

ter which Meg; was perusing; and it was with
we little gratification that she noticed this fact,
lor she would gladly escape making mm ae
mi n in tnA stritli its Anvil nan 4 a -

"Tenguiueasl"- he said,' musingly,' as'.'he
drew the purse' strings and patted the

"ten guineasf what are von to
do with all thatt" - ; - . 'A.

"'That." replied the dame, "is to purchase
the necessary articles for the child, whichT it
will toon eeed. That tttut will go but a very
little way towards its support.". -

"And don't you know who sent it? con-
tinued Jack, whose furiosity was aroused. T

"Kot precisely,"' said Meg, affecting care-
less tone. "But I know that it was sent by
the child's parents, who are nnlortunate peo-
ple, and wish me te keep the dear little babe,
and rear it with great ear.?' . , , . "

"And yon wou't refure,.! know, said
Jack, tenderly, whose kind sympathies had
become interested in the little itranger'e be-

half.- .1"Blest it, nol Meg never yet turned hrr
lack upon an ianoci-n- t wanderer," and the
clasped the child wrmly In her ariut..

TbeniifhtwatBow far advanced, tnd Jttk,
feeiiugtiie necessity of looking titer his craft,
arose and deported, first being strongly

by Meg not to likp t brettb of what
had 'transpired, - -

i Cham! l.-- A touching Sje.'
"Oh! aW m not to speak her We j - V
Ohl temotan am lott'U

' The tin tbaat nunle Ikt desotett
iasii,fi mta tumid tpiil, ,' ,j.

V'J- - Alaal iti awveeaneatM '""'' , :'-

' .. Ht reliife uf aer atlantfV! 3 'A v

' It was BsiiiiiHrht in the m!.roo1iK, clear,
Co1dtui4i:..nt ii keaiuary. 'I e fre !

im'y in tut hesvens. nd the n !"
4 dowa rook the jew stragglers, wha hur- -

me collage. 1 uia. iu niiMiciirc. tuuumo iui
the grief of flora. ' one baa beta ltbcrles
scareelv a twelve-innuu- t, ere jir. oroy was
insUited as her t At first she tried
te-- lovj him a a parent; bnt then ho wa te
unlike her real father that all her efforts
failed. When she approached him with a
merry air, in anticipation of a parental ca-

ress, his cold, formal manner sternly rebuked
brr, and she turned away otilv to weep.
There arc aien whose solemn dignity will
freeze the warmest blood that ever coursed
through youthful veins. Their very presence
will dampen the ardor ot the most buoyant
spirit, and send a thrilling dread to the vorr
heart, Of such a nature wai Mr. (irey. Per-
haps not conscions of aay repulsive-nets- ,

but his very manner was cold and for-

bidding in the eitroiue.
At length Flora returned his stern looks

with coldness, and he now began to regard her
as a stubborn child, void of both affection and

lie mannre frequently alluded, in a peevish
er, tOfpect, her wilfulness, and treated her

with the more severity, as if atcmneas could
win tifection from an innocent and guileless
hrart. '

;
Flora." thongl, she rould appear nnmove d in

the pretence of her tten.fntiier, was sinking
rapidly under her load 01 grief. She felt that
there was nothing in the world for her to love
now but her flowers, and these she cherished
more than her own life. She wonld sit for
loug hours in the stillness ef evening, guing
upon her tiny companions , and then her
niemorv wonl'd wonder back to the blissful
daA 0! her early childhood, when hor dear,
good father, thnV was, led her by the hand
throutrh the narrow walks, pointing nut the
different flowers, and taught her to rear aud
love them.

The evening was far advanced, and the
liglito oneby out disappeared from the neh-lioi'tn- g

cottages ; but the moon shone out
; and by its clear, pale light might

have been wcovereil Flora Grey seated Within
a delightful little arbor, made by her own
hajid9i far aWav in one corner of the irardru.
At the Bat in a though tin Unood, a tall female
UtttttMBTOtfit lier. i "'

" Flora." su.d tlie. " arc yOu here, hild?"
Why, I have searched tie house throughout
for yon." '

" Ves. mamma.'' taid Flora, t in iweet
voice. "1 was thinking, and forgot it woe

growing Jate.
" Thinking ! said Tiln. ftreV with aston

shment.
' Yi Snammfl. SnI if rnn will att diiKTB

here by my side, I will .tell you alt f was
tbiukine nlont." ' - ' -

. Mrs. (irey obeyed, and ;llor continued- -
" I was thiukitig, momma, tliat I thonld go

to town, ana try wcaru a living lor niyseu.
" Tou go to town I ' whatl and leave- - all

vonr beautiful flowers ?"
" Ve;, mamma, I am prepared to sacrifice

everyming. riuuer grows more siern every
day. Ha does not love me, J know, and I caa
not think of remaining here a burden to him
J sin now eighteen, aud certainly 1 can do
something."
. "I havo loinetimcs thought, myself, that
snch a coiue would be-- the best,' but havt
never dnrciftn mention it to yon," said Mrs.
Urey, gravely. " 1 think that when you tre
absent your'fat!;er will wis your company
and relent." "

It may he so," Said Flora, Ind her voice
trembled ith emotion.' " Vou aun-l- w ill
take"goo1 cats of my flowers, will yau iiot X",

Mr. (ircy repliod tliat she would.
" And tend me s t'a-s- boqitct whenever you

csn. won't yon If!' coutioucd Flora, plead-
ingly... . "And do try and make papa love
tbeiu, too, as father Used to."

Here her voice failed, and she could proceed
no further. The .chilling wind ' reminded
M.s. Grey that it would bo imprudent longer
to remain in the open air, and the led Flora
to the hont:, " ' '

.

CiiArTKtt III. ThtSlruif Guest,
" Whataoe'svr sball hap

Give- it an understanding, but no longue."
It was the tatter part of November. The

day had been cold and dismal and when dark-
ness set iu, heavy, ugly look ingdomis omened
a severe night. The aucicnt clock which oc-

cupied one corner of Meg's humbleapartmcnt,
had struck nine, aud tho good dame, adding
another armful of fanzott to the already irlow- -
iug fire, took down her bible from the autique
case, and carefully adjusting her spectacles,
read a chapter from the holv book, urenarato.
ry to retiriuc, as had been her custom for
years. As she finished reading and closed
the book; ia thoughtful mood, the rain beaan
to fall spitefully against the little oiled paper
window, which served to admit light to the
humble tenement. Old Meg started from the
pious reverie, and throwing er glasses back
upon tne ample irut of her cap hooked out up
on the dark nets.

"Ainne!" hersclj " another
terrible storm is approaehing; and I fear the
morn in ir will unfold sad tales af thinvraelMaiil
disaster. There should be a fire lighted under
tne awning on the bluff, to guide the poor
souls and warn tbem of dancer-- , but I a in mi
weary, and the night is to wild, I must havo a
gooq lire hen, tor K it not notikely that I
may have visitors before morning," and she
added another armful of faggots... . ,

''Although my food may be mean, ttndjny
bedding scanty, she continued, 'u wander-
er shall ever enter old Meg't hovel without
bein welcomed by a eheerful fire. "

The thread ef her soliloquy wn here broken
short by the enter door creaking upon Tta
rusty hinges, and Jack Brewster a weather,
beaten fisherman entered, wet and shivering.

"Bless yon, aunt Meg," he exclaimed, as he
approached thefirej "ten thousand blessings on
vonr head for tbiseomfortnble fire. The poor
fishermen will owe you: an everlasting debt of
gratitude for your kimliuws," ...

-- It it truly a wild., night. Jack, ani the
Great Spirit protect all wanderers, abroad
whether by land or sea.

" Yes," replied Jacfc,"sTcatiag himself "we
man uaveu pretty rougn oeiore morning but
it has been tor tome dayt corning on, and
most of the fleet o.i the coast hare been pre-
pared against it. W e rust into the cove aarlf
tms morning for water, and, teeing at ft
looked like bad weather out tide, we thought
beet to lav by till it was over." " -

."Would that all skippers were-a- t eaattoiu
esyon, neipnor orewswr, taut old Meg,
feelingly,- - "Then, wonld many a prectotu
life, he spared, and th an lot all tw

low wouldn't hclieve it; aid in' aBmleuf1
Bpon the violin to a fridod, to whom he ex.
vilainad the difficulty of performing ppon !bie
lustrumeiit; yon wouldn't beiwvejt, bow hor.
tible it souudt if yon only put your finger hall
an inch too high or toe k ttpoa thetttiugt
li 'J'J' 1 I " , ; 1

I tut Sai'.A r""k f -r y- -.r ' i,
nd well hroke. ' iit 4it mjuig (tuutpm w to lundactpe.


