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117 Among the fgitive ploces of Jamos Mont-
Iz-iruu?', pone have bedn mors adwlrod than We
ollowhng:

THY BRIDAL AND THE BURIAL,
H i eased W Lhe Imdu-_!:mn the »un shines ong

Bleased Ja l}li corpse which the raln ruln ou"

| suw theo § and beantiful,

I waw thoo rleh ad geny,

In the firsd b aed of womanbood,

ITgion thy wedidlug day;

T church bolls mng,

Anad the Bitle ohilidron senge—
“lowa s, Rowors, ks har fubty

Hwanls by tho Bwiel

Thes winler's pasi, o ralns sre gone:
Etvssodd bntho breido whoum Wio ann sbines on,™

T waw thase Fom nid dagolate,
I snw theo Gide away,
Lo brokon-bearted widowhomd
Haforn thy tocki wore gray.
he death bell mng,
Aud the lLla :-halarwn wang—
YL ew drews hor winding sheoly
Eweels by e swest;
o sommor's poust, o sandine goney
Bilgpsed 1y ths corpsa whilch the rainsaing on™

“lilagsod s the bride wham the sun shinos ous
Ilessed s U corpae which the ralo mike on.'

THE VILLAGE !{;EOOL'IM.
ORTHE WaAY A Il.I\ ‘I’JH{'. E{BLMN D LOSTHER

BY ALIAE VERNON,

CHAFTER {.
Inilrodiora the wow Schoolmpsireens,

“Wall, I kiudor reckon sho nint coming to

night,"" said Farmer Merry (o lis wife, ax ba | ;

wlood in the doorway of the farm-honae, look-
ing ap the rond, hix Inrge, black hand shading
hin eyes from the last brilllant rays of the sot.
ting sun.,

“Phat will be tho bad,"" returned the
damp, *'for ['ve dowo my best to mnke things
look nise, Theeggs wre as white as smow
the butter yellow as gold; the i trawborries ro
s red oan bo, the milk awest as n rose, the
cheese—"" but the old lad used, either
for want of brosth or lack of similes, 1 don't
exncily know which, Hut suu nad spoken the
trith; tho littie old-fashioned rouud tmble,
covered with the whitest of cloths, was very
daintily sct out with fresh churned botter, new
lnid eggs, with milk just from the cow, home-
minde trmd aud ripe ateawberries, Besides
this, milk-pitcher, I.u-s)p\ sind sugar bowl, all
made of metal, wero polished and brightenod

to such o degroo, that you ecould have, with | ohy

vase, ynde your toilet by the widof ln{ﬂ:l
{hom. Audall those preparations had been
mado beeause the new schoolmisiress was
voming to the village that evening, and Damo
Merry's, both parties belng agreeable, was to
e hep residence a8 long as she filled the above
mentioned eapoity.

The ehildren, with neatly patehed wprons;
hair enrled suoothly, snd feces shioing from
the nnited effects of spring water, brown soap,
and o conrss towel, werestanding silently be-
sidv their parents, impressed with due reve-
renoe aud awe of the personage sbout to honor
them with her preseuce.

Tlere worethree of them—twa stont boys
and o hoalthy, rosy-cheeked girl; and well
they might dread the approach of a pew ty.
rant, for Dame Birch, their Inte instructress,
hind been giftod with a pesulinr talent and a
liking for handling the rod, and upon none
were hor favors bestowed so plentiful E s up-
o the little Merrys, for unluekily their un-
tures were like their name—* Merey.”*

8o one afternoon, when Dame Hireh, fally
improssed to the last with a seuse of her man
virtues, died, ths youngest congratuln
themselves upon their freedom, littlethink-
iug.‘raur misguided ones, that the funeral of
the defunct teacher was soarcoly over, when
am was dospatehied to town, frowm
SI?B Villuge, for another,

"Tho gentleman soon sueeeeded in obtaining
n lady qualified in overy way “‘to tea'h the
young idea how toshoot,'' and it was in hoa-
ur ul"lmr srrival, ns | said - before, that Far.
meor Marry, kis wile and children, ware array-
¢d with suh sorupulons nestness, sud
Mevry's garden, parlor, and tea-table, wore
w clean and neal; fhey always wore “‘clean
and brightas apin,’’ but on this occasion {a
thing that seemed impossible before) they
soemed brighter than ever,

“Hist! father,” of length suid Tom, the
oldest of the younF Hnrrsl **1 hear the noise
of the stage wheels;"' an fumng his father's
side, be ran down the littlo path that lod to
the gate followed by his brother and sister,
mdlﬂiug'm‘ it jopen, made haste along the
raad whence the pound Fmo«lnd.

“Tom, Herry, Jeany!" streamed the moth-
or, *come back bere, Don't go romping down

he road aa if you wore wild, © E«:!,]

{.

Thochildeen slowly obeyed, Tom breaih-
Lol u::lellit;ing:my:-h' e, "'She is coming,
o m—ﬂuﬁ iultflw hl&; o leagth

. enny's fncos u o le .
en, “ .rli:id recollection of their numerons
chu&lﬁl{dﬂn@hﬁmu with redoubled foree Wp-

inds.
= hi:ud sha come heveY” muttered Har.
Tl h‘ couldn’t she go to some other
P mluull h'nll‘l u’:\’i: lluhlnuuﬁd her st
. o Z

e youing urm’u spech wasutshortb
""'"{“ﬁ}"f." e kberiug tate the
#on )

[nwe. Tallowed by his sister, who  neted the
pnrtoi comforter,
By this time'the

4
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“I am she,”" was the reply, in low, sweel)

tones,

“You don't mean (o say thal you sre the
now schoolmistress, do yout'' wes the nest
quostion of the metonished fwrthor.

“l am," the girl snswered with a bright
smile, * You are already thinking, I percaive,”
she continued, “that rlmm;uuug for the
duties ] am sbont to undertake, bnt trivo mea
[gir trial before you condemn me,’’ and s
sdying, with light stepa ahe followed the good
mvan to (he farm honse, whersshe was reccived
with mueh eordinlity, \ut. itmust ho confesi-
ed, groater astonishment by his tidy wife.—
The children had erowded toguther ina eor-
nors, bt a single glance the fair girl sout in
that direetion, soemed to exert & magie spell,
for they quigkly ewerged [rom their hiding
plnue]uul coming Lmidly forwaed, sach offer-
ed & little hand in weleamo to her. - And now
whilo seated mt the hospitable board, Misa

baw, I'll eall her thet wo longer,
swiet Linzie disousses the marits of the straw-
barries, crenm, &o, we'll take a look st her aud
tes why the Merry farmer was so “'pakon
aback,'” aa tho silars say, when she setoally
made her sppearancy, mitet have heen hér
youth, in the first place, for Lizsie was but
vightsen, nad then her beauty must have hind
something to do with it, for she was most
besntifnl.

A prolusion of glossy brown riuglels shade
a low braw; a pair of eyes one cannpb describe,
beennso thelr color varies with eieh ehanging
eniolion—whoo the owner is thoughtful, gray
w—when entlnsingtic, blaek—when Hn)'mtl
blnp—gleam hrightly buveath lids rm;:mi
with laskes long and dark; and » dimplo breaks
oul {u the ronnd ehin st evary smile, and that
samo smile parts the red lips, showing the
pearls within, ghtiering like dinmonds, ina
caskol Inid with erfuwwon, The fairy hands
are so white that yon could count every blue
vein that takes its conrse through them; and
the nmgln maslin dress [its neatly ton form
slight, but faultiess. And this was not all,—
It ‘was nol the mere beauty of [see nad fonn
that distingnished Lizeio Lee. There waea
winning tendernesy in her voles, n strange
faanination in her bright smile, and a oertain
usproasion in her dark oyes, that said as plain.
1y ar words conld—*"love me."

It wos early when Livxie Low yetired that
evening, but before she did retire she woa er-
ery heart in that simple bot kind-heartsd
family. The little oned were wishing for the
morrow ¢ sehnol, and Hare
ry wept outright at the remombrance of hav.
in rﬂ‘lnd ber “ugly thing,'' when she was,
as little Jenuy sald, “'as preity a2 the nogels
in her pleture book.”'  Fauer !llcrrj. higsr -
over, § his head doubtlully, and fesyod
*the ghitd wonld never boable to wanagethe
villaf® sehool, for some of the boys and girls
in it wore big os herself.,”” The wife, as all
outl wives shoald, ngresd with ber husbund,

ut sbill hoped the pretty oveature woull sue-
cead, “notonly for her own wake,'" said whe,
*but also for the sake of the widowed wmothar
and little sisters alie spoke of no sweetly to.
wight, and who ninst depend considorably on
hor for support,”

Oue ook ot Lzzie Lee whilst the farmer
aud his bettar half are eonversing about her,
In o neatlittie room, st the window of which
the white mualin onrtain ix searcoly woeded,
#o ahaded is it with honoy.suckles and wodil-
bines, besido a tinny bed whosg coverlet would
me winter's first snow, she kneels and

raye for aid sud strength to Him on high,—
‘ho angele wre listeniug to the potition, sud
when it 18 ended they will bear it eladly to
Meavon, for it is the ontpourmgs of & free,
young heart,

Coarren 11,
The Fillage School,

Lizzie Loe's heart sank witlin her when
the next morning she entered the village school
howsa, There weroabont fifty children ss-
sembled, some of them taller than herself; be-
wides this, the hall of them were g0 rude and
awkward. looking, that a} liuL;luu it seom-
ed impowible ever to bring them to any de-
gree of eiviligation. But the little sehool.
mistress summoned conrage, and with remow.
branee of the dear, kinid mother and pentlo
sistor ot home, depending almost wholly on
herexertion, walked with a firm step to her
desk,

‘The scholars glanced uneasily at each othe
us she turned over the leaves of n large Bible
that lay before her; for Dame Bireh lnd been
scoustoniod every mornisg 1o read twe or
three chapters in the good book, and those the
most diffienit of comprebension, too, and then
she would finish the morning services by reo.
peating n long prayer whick had bean com-

Ey one of the deacous of tho village, at
er request, expressly for hor, dnd the words
of whieh were as fumiliar to ber hearors ns
their alphobet, : .

During this exereire tho ehildren whispered,
giggled, yawned; in short, did everything but
nﬁ-dw it, for the prayor wan fillod with
sentences they could ot undorstand, sud the
old Jady's voloe was yemarkably shrill and
nmuélnl. Bowhen Lizste turned over the
lonves of the Bible the youngsiers glanced
wearily at each othor, as thoogh fatigued by
the mere ght of what was expected; but
when sbe cominenced In a low, wweet, but
elear to read that besutiful ebapier
wherein the Savior says: “Suffer little chil-
dren Lo coms anto me, for of such is the king-
dom of Heaven,"’ silence reigned thmu}hont
the apartment, and when that was ended,
© her huuds and fervently offered a
short prayer for the welfare ol those uider her
0 sad for the strongth to guide them
aright, eve muﬂ'ly rank fn the words,
n!t the bird.like strains of that mnsi.
cinl voieo died awsy, every oyo was taroed
with an exprossion of half wonder, half admi-

the new scheolm

upon the new b
t was near noon when the door of the schoal
us thrown carclessly opm, and a tall,
o ebotd, Dt insllectunl’faee. and' thovgh
s ni
thespirit of nehie ucked fn ‘e corsen af
mouth, an o,
hi bigh Yol of noblsr, beitar” thoughts
Lln‘- Loe raived hor head from the book she
held in hor hand, nnd met the ssucy look
the nd, who still wore his cap on his Lead.
“1 believe it in nanal," ot leugth she said
wildly, *for ars 10 remove their eaps
wntering the school room,"
s ball ashamed, bali definat air, the
d enmo forw
o front henohes,
of about his

of | thin

teagher, is it?—littlo dhing. I'1} n
whipped uow; 1 intond after ﬂl't%ln
Plenss,"” Fhawr
plessad; ho kopt Migschbol 1n u
n{‘!aughtaﬂl 18 miselievond pranks. ¥
tying o handkorekief wpon bis , in imita.
tiot of & eup, and Hixiig a pair of enormost
ipectacles, he had oblsined, po one kusw
wherd, upon his nose, he coufrouted bis naso-
ciates in the manver of the lamented Dame
Bireh; then bo roso nnd walked with she mine
ing atep of Dr. Queer; the village physicisn,
to Liznio Loe, on pretences of mking some qdak.
tion nbout a lesaon, His example eneonraged
thee reat, who, before hin eoming, bad
ynite stteutive, and the weary schoolistress
wis right glad when three o'clock came an
the naruly bond dispersed, The litte Merrys
alone hud treated hor with love and respect,
and even then Tittle Fenny hud so far forgotton
borself ot ome time, ns Lo I‘.rr to i-iltlﬁ with
hor ehilidish voies, the warbling of a bird that
had alizhted on an braueh of & tres near the
sehoc: houce; thereby eauing much mirth and
confusion. Lizzie felt that somothing et
he dome, sl sho resolved to bry the effsols of
towderness pud gontleness upon the rium-lulfl-
et Asbie vane todepart, ahie called 1o hin in
amild but firm vaien,

“Richaril,"” shosaid, "1 have something to
say Lo yon; remain afow mdments.'”

The Ind seomed hall incliped to disobey,
but after a moment’s refllection, taruel back
ill:ul ulr:lkenl slowly towards her gill he reached

or side,

“Will you be content to liston patioutly to
me white 1 tell youn ntnr;?" meked Lizme,—
The boy enswered, “Yos,” and then sitting
down upota stonl at her feet, lonned his ehin
spon hir hands wnd goxed up into her face
with un expredsion of shlention.

“Two venrs ago,'" Bomimenced the young
seoolmisfress, “there lived fna large town,
nat very far distant from Sweet Blossom Vil.
Inge, n prond and wealthy family, eonminting
of a father, mother and two danghters. They
wors stirroutided not only Ly eﬂ:l:{ eamfort,
bt every Inxury bhe heart eonld desire, un-
tilope unfortunate day the bank in which all
the futher’s money was investod, failed, aud
Tolt thom aimont beggers,  The stroke was o

months after he learned hisnlier rain ho died,
loaving his wife and fwo ghildeon ubterly ns.

wail.

eturs, b hud . pes-

L

N—
® Bight.. Writs ot the nsmos of the
puests, Maggie, an you are the quickest writer
of us all, and then we'll ariange the other
watters alterwardy.
“I am prepared!" exelaimed the light
hearted uu & mock fragic lone, aud
lacod o shoot of papersnd the tnk-staad bo.

o hor, **Ihe whole of this gay sssembl
are invibed, of eourse,'’ she continned, *'wil
their nltlnannl envaliers, and next comen—Iet
me roe—1Linzin Leo,"' y
iAo 7 melaimed Arabel, roused iuls
something like auimntion; ‘“the village sehioo]-
misirosa? Heally, Miss Ry, you are geltin
[astidiows fn your ehoice of eompanious.
understand her mothor is nothing buta poor
Mwing womag——""

“And whap of thel?'’ quickly interraptod
Oarrie Budd; Licsin Lec i a sweet ‘i(irl. 1
don'tses why shio should not be invited.”

“Norl, " said Ells Love. “Sve how the
ehildeed love her, Never did Che sehool el
Swaot Blossom Vill-.lr thrive as it does nnder
ber mmoagement—and then, she is sokind, v
prrltt #0 untiring in hor efforts to do ool.””

What & haughty eurl of the lip, Arabel turn.

od ta, Grace Whitney, the pensive Iwkiuﬁ
I'll!:lllﬂ who talked of pale moonbeams, an
suid—

".&nd,hue you nothing to say aboul thix

p!r?ol ]
“Lisgio Lae is worthy of all praise,”" quictly
retarogd Giraee; “she 1n one in a thomand.™

“Angd yool'* cootinned Avabel; addressing
hor lager,.

“'Tam obliged to advoonte the cause of these
lad'ed;’’ be amewered, with a smile; * Miss
Les acoomplished munch good singe she
took gp her abale ymonget us.'’

Wifh a foreed laugh and Mushod choeek,
Arabel snatehed the pon from Maggie's hand,
and dly, traced the name of Limis Lee
upawthe paper.

“Therel'” she exeldimod, “the majority
rale=the willuge schoolmesiress is vue of
e ipvited

A look of sadooss ovorshadowed Frodorick

moch for tho hanghiy mun; only two short| Wilson s bandsome face at this displuy of in- | word wes fenught with mirthund postry —

el i p.‘ ‘ “. M.
rmnﬁ?.{‘in,m“ﬁm before her brijl-
e,
adh

provided for. ikt
o n]lw - #
skilled iy thewmyelories of the higher braneh-
s of need e work, endesvared to oliain some-
{hlag todo in the way of embroidery, From
th youngest, i ehild of oight vear, nuthi:s
gonld he expeoted, whilst 51& mwother turn
her atfention to fine sowing, 1
“Wall, the family Jived poorly enough in
theic nmble abode, someétimes knowing days
and nights of bitter, bitter wani; they who
iu former years had boen goarded so tender-

that o fomale tenchor was wanted in a ¢ortain
littlo village, a short distance from the town
whoro she resided. The opportunity was s
ool one, ot nlthongh the salury was smsll,
it was mieh more thau she conld ever hope to
cara with Lor needle; and so she applied for
the situntion, which she obwided, lof her od-
ueation lmd been most earefully sttepded to
during lier father's lifetimo.

It wan with tearfal cyes and very heavy
heart, whon the day eame for hor deputture,
that abio bade adiom to het dear mother, and
sweet Miunis hor dorliug sister. Poor as Loe
home was, it wes fome, nod tne thonghts of
being compelled to wingle with straugers
bronght her much sgrrow. But she dashed
tlie tears away, and strove to think gladly of
the fntore; and wheo she arrived at the plaeoe
of her destination, sl was received most
kindly by a goml farmer and his wile ap-
pointed to receive her, she felt now lops
spring up in her heart. With a doterminn.
on 10 sueeeed in her undertaking, knowing
as sho did, that sy wonld donbt her abili-
ties on seconut of hor youth, she entored upon
thoscene of her labor. Uhe ehildron, Wlose
onre the had bean eutrusted with, seemed in-
elined to obey aad N!Elcf‘l her, until one
misehievous, self-willed bpy—" :

“Staq, Miss Lee,"" hastily interruptod Dick,
whilst the large toars trembled o his wyes,
* Do forgivemeo. ladeed I am very sorry, but
[ will vex yonno more; | will study hard, 1
will be your best acholar, for you awd yonr
dear mother and 1ittle sister’s sake, Will you
believe me, Miss Leel" ]

Lizzie smiled and Leld out hor hand tohim,
With feeveney he pressed it to his Jips; she
hnd aronsed all the dormant gooduess of that
wayward nature, nud when Diel Wild left the
selionl-houss, there were highor thonghts and
better feelings implanted in’ his Lealy gene-
rous hetrt, l&nn hind wver dwelt  theve bufore.
From that dey forth be kept his word, and
wever existed n better or more studions sot of
scholury than those in Uie charge of sweet Lig-
zi¢ Lipo, and this gront change was wronghi
by afew gentle words—a chango that Dame
fireh's rod and [rowns for years hadl [ailed
to necompliah,

Cwarren 111,

The Pie-Nie.
“Ohl giels, it will be delightful,
delightfull Got Ilﬂ;“” in the moraing, takn
boata and cross 10 Rose (rove, there spend the
entire day—a capital ddea,” and gay Nlla
Lave clapped her hands and laughed musicial.

riceMly

she | 1y o sho spoke,

#Yus, continued a pale, ponsive beanty be-
sido hor, “and_fhe roturn in the evening, the
palqmoonbeams glimmeriog oo the waters,
and the ahirill notes of the ericket sad katy-
dids ringing around us,'’
“Nonwgnael”" interrupted the rose-cheeked
Carrie Badd, “1'd rather have a good chorns
of onr own, n{umc. than to listes toall the
crickets and katydids ib ereation; hat yon sre
so romantie, Grave, “Lot ma seo’’—with o
thonghtful air, “what ihall we have for diu-
nort

“Oh, Carrle,"" smilingly said another fuir
girl, “that is too bad, from_moonbeawms, ete,.
to dimnor, Yoo aroas mmeli in fuvor of the
reul ns Groco the romantie. 1 say, the find
we had bolter do is to make out a list
of thoseto be invited to onr pic-nie. Doa't
you think so, Arabel?'*

This question wea addressad to & tall, and
ba 0 st

abont

sill ithelt & boavt-string belind.
ban Lagete Jaw crturaed

&hc&n‘m&wl,‘i{ﬁlﬂnd lll‘mll.w ¢
i . contained s
vary eordial ln ild&l:“ﬂ ‘ ic-nie about fo
M.!ﬁﬂni‘_' the maidens of Swaet Blovem. .
*Bo it an invitation to the pic.nic?" sagor-
Iy ulled Dame Merry, as Lizzie finishod read-
L

hﬁ'he- old lady forgot the yadencws of her
uestion in her anmety to know whetlier hor
worito had boen saked ta the great morry.

Ily—whou 8 few days ago Lho eldest girl beard | making nbout which she had hoard so moch |

talk for tho last twa or three days, aod for
which sbic had promised & committes of girls
sent to hor for the express gurpnuol obtalning
that promise, a largs, old-fsshioned oake of
her own making.

*Tt is,"* replied Lisgio, with n smile, “bat ]
de uot think I ean go. 1 donot eare to min.
gle in gay eompany now,’” and a wigh sue-
codded the amile,

“Oh | dear Mim Lizzie, yon must not
think of remainingal beme, when almost all
the young folks in the village are golug,'’ re-
turged the dame eargestly,  “Now don’t way
anobber word,'’ she oontinued as sho naw the
nirl was about to make some new objection;

you mwef go. Just get me your mmilin
dress, aad L'H make it whitess new milk.—
Your'e prettier than any of thew all, if you
do_dress plainly,”’

Lizzie allowed herself to be porsonded, and
the white dress wos drawn from ita hiding
glm to ba placed in the hands of good Mrs,

Larey, and by hier mogic tonch to be arranged
begoping for the approaching festival,

The moraing for the pie-nic arrived, Ev.
argthing was nusplefons,  Thesunbeamsshono
brightly, the hirds seemed to be trying which
comd sing the londest kang, and the dew-drop
glistened in tho bellsof the flowers, like dia-
maonde on the brow of beanty.

The boats were roeking lasily to and fro on
thestream npon whose banks the party were
ta asaomble, and although scarcely half.past
five, Maggio Ray, Carne Budd aud sevoral
others, were nlrmﬁ; al the place of meeting,

““There they coms, ** ut length shonted Car-
rio, alter o quartorof an hour's anxious wait-
ing had clapsed, as a whole troop of youths
atid maddaps turnod down the road thafled to
the siream. c
= First of these was Arabel"Stelland, prond
aad hawghty looking ns ever, leaning upou the
wrin of her lover, aftir them came the eoquet-
tish Anuie Hant snd ber bean, the quicl Grace
ll'l:: her brother, Ella Lova and ker comsiv,
an
hnﬂ;y. Liszie Lee, the Village schoolmistrass,

Therewere fair maidens gathered there.—
Bright ayes [lashod, and red cheeks plowed,
but Lizsjo way the fairest of them all. Attired
iu n simple white dress, har long brown ourls
duuuiagnuut from beneath her snow-white
hood, 8 Tlush of erimson paint. as the hoe that
paints the heart of the seashell, on her nsually
pale e , HORE deny that she was
wost besatiful,

The gompany being all assembled, they
stepped into the boals, and mnloosing them,
utovod from. the shore, and soen arrived at
theie plage of destination. OM! whata mer-
£y, joyous dn;‘rucd in Rose Grove, It wus
s loving spot, the air being hoavy with the
fragrance of the flowers whose name it bore,
ah H:'l‘idl of birds, bees, and butlerfiics,
seemed to make it o favorite dwelling place,
:!nuhen were %uhﬁ{hh_ b o the
Muqa!hu gay inseots in the grove
thet day, and sueh nhnn{lng. In?h.iu and
Lﬁkh‘ as filled tho air, was never heard there

ore, And altes a while, the glad.hoarted
bel od in a lond and cheerful soug, and
the ek in mute wonder on the boughs:
and then they kad dinner—a roal pie-nie din-
- mm - ::thmul..“d vy

m, - T and last.
but not least, Dame Morry's cake, with cold
water from o babhling & nwenr by

The moon had just risen, when vows of the
rotarn
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tie Leo oecupied the sama boatus the huuehty
Arabial Stetland, thoogh her sent was st somo
distance from the hanghty rirl‘n. She had
Inin aside he bonset, and ohl how lovely sho
loaked in the pale moonlight. Arabel noticed
the eye of her compawion fized ppon the fur
young girl, and cnl]mﬁ his attention by a
smurt tap ou the arm, she said—

“You arovery inteconting to-night, sitting
and gezing as though your soul ware in your
vyes, on yonder ailly.faced eronture. By the
by.'" she continded, s thongh s bright thought
had struck her, “what a eapital ides 1t wonld
be for you o make love to ke, wauldn'§ it—I
declure it would afford me infinite amusement
to obssree the actions dP o poor schoolmis.
treowhon receiving the ajtentious of a young,
wealthy and handsome wan 1ike yoursalf, '

“Arabel,"" replied Wilson, in grave tones,
“you wowld not kavo me endeavor to sawaken
an fnterest in that fuir Tir“ hienrt merely for
your smusetaent, Could you lowe me were |
capable of playfug so base upart 1°
. "Love you? to be sute 1 conld,”” with an
impatient toss of the head, “and | inaist on
your making love to'her. “There, that boy has
eft bor side; tako the wacaut seat, and lay
siege to Miss Liee's heart.**

lith & look of unmingled rogret and seovn,
Wilsan urose to obey his “Indy.love.” Bat
he smoothed his brow, and advancing towards
the young schoolmistress, took the seat beside
hler 1T cqrcltn, ocasy mannor, ot the samo
timo making some remarks on the beanty of
(he eeesing,  hers was a look of surprise in
Linzie's eyes av shie mised them to them speak.
er's face, butever gracelul and 1aly-like, she
sont recovered fram he momentary embar
rassmiont, nnd replied, in eweot and thrilling
tones—

*1t isindeed m beaotiful night—it reminds
me ol times gone by, pechaps forever,"” snd
s tenr glistened on fier pale cheer,

Wilsan remarked that tesc.drop—it fell
apon his heart. Yeb vever pamed ke a mope

tusant evening, for theshade of sndness full

Inst with Dick Wild, who Iooked most | se

vom Lisgie Lee's pure brow, and ler evory

One sentence from hor Jips had more real win-
dom and seuse thuu 8 day’s renmrks frow the
f!‘d'dz gifl argund her; snd when Frederie
Yefy wdvor, (for -he ar-
companied hoe home, notwithstandiog the
fioron looks of Dick Wild, who regarded him

Jight of an intruder,) and beard her

; “goed night,’” ke wondired how a
beingol hor owa sex could conterplate wrong
againat her—s0 jonocnut, so good—and his
hiomrt grew cold me he thonghe of the mookiug
words of ki betrathed.

Arabel was stnding ont the door-steps, and
0s he passcd hee residence on liis way home, be
heard ey it'c:pllinmly exelnim—

“Comn, Fredorte, quick; I—hore T say, 1
wish to speak with yon."

He soon reached her side, aud {hew, Inving
har hand emrnestly upon hid arm, she burst
itta & lond laugh, that sonnded strangely dis-
cordaut o her listener—onee it would haye
been more weleome than the sweelonl musie o
him—and said—

“Oh! it was capital—1to see her blush and
nlmost weep, 'hﬁll vau falked so softly to
her. Come, tell me what it was all about.—
Why, bless me! what ails you, Wilsou?"' she
continned, quickly, her gaiety all gone, svad a
(rilrh!uuud look upon her fuce.

lor lover hind become dendly pale; and was
regarding her with a strange expression,

“Listen, Arabel,” hesaid, in haraber, colder
tones than be had ever used to her before.—
“Would yon have things go on¥ world you
have weeall up bright and beautifal drosms
in this young creature’'s heart but to blost
themt—would you bave me bring a darker
shndow Lo that fair brow alruady elonded by
tho tonch of sorrow? Ok! we, yon cawnol s
so crnel."" ; i

“Nonsensel'" returned the nnfecling girl,
*Blast her dreams—eloud her brow, you are
gruowiog poetieal. However 1 will have this
little play cartiod out, Obey me, Wilson, or
we part iumur."

Wilson turned away without another word.
It was the first timofor months that they had
parted without a farewall kisvy but Ambel
wmuttered to herself, “ e shall do my will.—
I hato the girl, She has by some strange {as-
eination nitractod all the atteution that uwsed
to be wine before she cume here. 1 am de-
termined to drive her from the village.'’

‘T'he Dresin Spirit eame down from Heaven
that might, attd lingered a mommnt beside the
Tnxurious couel where Arabel Stelland slept;
pad she awoke shuddeving, for n voice hs
murmured, “Beware ! thy own heart alone
shiall be braised—the sufferings thou wonld st
prﬁnn for nuother shall recoil npon thy-

Then it unfolded its wing and hovered near
pho slumbering Wilson, bringing him vidlons
of a sweet faco, recalling the tones of amusi-
cal yoice. Agsin it fled, and paused to shade
nesr Lizzio Lee, with its snowy pinious, nnd
it bore to her gdreams of her gestle mother,
and little sister, and still another—tbhe hand.
some Prederie W'hou,

And thus, atnight, the Angel of Dreams

come in.

1—it g1 Han awgel. You

trength, that angel, Tell

may call’ you my wife?™
He threw his arms wroand hor s he spoke,
and leaned ber hend upon his manly bosom,

“You are tov impatieut, Frederick,”* said
Lizzie, looking timidly wp into his fsce, n
tenr sparkling on hor soft ehoek. “We musp
wait thl my dear mother, and swoet Minpic
CAD eone (0 SeE ik (i
“Married,”” lenghingly alded Wilson, as
the girl paused and hid ber birizht eyos ngain
upoti bis breast, “Well, I grant you one week
to- prepare. Nay ! no wore pleading from
those crimson lips, 1 am firm, nflexiblo—n
wenk—not oue hoor longer."

Tie had searcely censed speaking, when the
door was sudJenly thrown open, and’ on the
threshold stood Arnbal Hlellm:d. her hlsrk
eyes [laskied with rage, her short upper lip
wrenthed with ‘storn, and ber whole frame
trembling with agilstion. j

“Faongh of this! she exclnimed, in n voles
boarse with passion; "tis time this farce
should have an end ! Wilson, T susnmon son
to my side again | And yon, péor sleritiking
thing,"" addressing Tingie, whowe choeks linil
becoma marble white, “back 1o your bouks
onea more. A pretty lover for a sehoolmis-
tress, forsooth, vy promised hushand, V.
etart, minion, how dare you drepm he really
loved you?"

Wilson started 10 his fect, still holdiug Lis
beloved oue's tiny Lond iu Nhis, *“Aabel—
Miss Stelland I'* he exelainied, in nlowd Herre
voice, *'lenva Lthis honne, whose jumates yon
came 10 fusult—nll bonds Botween wn nre sov-
ered | nye, forever! Did .ypu think, that,
whonin your fruelty of lieart, you bade me
seek the Tuir young creature by wy side, sl
win her sonl to me, but to mike spord of b
iunocotce and love s awoekey hereaftor, that |
could play so falso a part?  Did yon wmmgine
that | conld for a womeni vo far forget all
that is noble and honorable in & man’s nature!
1§ Eim did, hebold your mistake, proud givl |
I obeyed and sought the village sehbolmis-
bress, sy you sneoringly eallod her, hub it waa
oot to break her heart. No! for 1 loved her
—aye ! loved her from that moment whed in
acoordance with yonr commund 1 sougzht o
Feest eside v Nowe dot the wisery von
would have prepared for another, recoil npon
yoursel[—il you have s beart, in {ears ropout!
Go from me, Arabel—she who yon have oull-
od “opstart * and “minion,"’ is iy promised
bride.  Took up, sweet Lizaie, darling child, *
ho conbinued in a voies of tonderucsa, *'louk
upand bless me with o smile."’

And as Arabel Jefs the room shio aaw him
whose affectionnatie hod so mmllydost, banil
and press o fosd kiss upon the |-alc brow uf
the **Village Sehoolmistress,”
A week passed dwiltly by,
day bad arrived. Dome Merey's ueat rooum
wei eovered with flowers. They shaded the
old fushioned mirror—tbey stood in qnaint
goblots upon the high mautle—they hung in
wreathes from the ceiling, and loog festoons
louped buck the snow-white eurtains. It wan
o perfeet little paradise—aothing bot flowers
and fragranes ; aod all this was the work of
fniry bands,

Pratky Maggio Hey, quict Grace Whitney,
merry Ells Love, sud all their By compmn -
iane, had resched the farmer's belore the sun
had viseh, havinkaprons filled with blossoum,
whilst Dick Wild, who bad made up his mind,
pow that Lizzie was to be married, to wait
for Minaia Lee, followed, having & lnrge bask-
et filled with flowers, ubtained. Heaven knows
whero or bow. Aud when the parlor Bad been
arrsngedl the good natired Dsme Morry, in
her bluek silk dress aud white aprob, with
thut samie little carl upon her forehcnd that
we saw when first introduced to her, ascendwl
to Lizxie's aleeping apartment, nud knoeking
gantly at the door, was as gently bidden 1o
She had no soouer entered the room
thun a pair of the softest and whitest azms in
the world were throws around her neck, and
a pair of the sweetest lips met hor own,
whilst a low voice muormured, “My secoumd
wothor I

The tears started to Dame Morry's eves, but
ghie soon wiped them away, for their shonld
be notearson a bridal day, and fondly re.
turning the rir! s cnresa, she said—"1 came
to tell you Miss Lizsw, hear mel you'll spon
be M., Wilson,—how stratige izmnu to
me—Dbut, us | was sayiog, 1 came to_tall you
that the bridesmaids are waiting to dress

0.

“Tell them ¥ am ready to receive them,"
was the reply, aud in a moment & up of
merry maidens completely filled amall
room-—some sdmiring the pure white dress
luid out on tho smowy covellet, soms re.mr-
ranging the wreath of rose buds and orange
blowsoma, anid nll(girin[: variots opimisns on
sucdry arficles of dross, with all the iuno-
vent talkativeness of girlhood.

Before the bride’s toilet wis quite complet-
ed, came Mm. Lee, & pale; q-lih waan ,
and little Minnio, a lovely child of ton sum-
mers, who was immidintely caressed by all
reseut, and ing from them, recéived the

The wedding

wanders through the earth, to the selfish snd
cold-hearted, brioging words of warning—
to the poor and invocent, bringivg glud hope
for futurity—vuions of love and pesce and
happiness.
CHAPTER IV,
Phe Wedding.

“Believe mo, Liztie, dearest, 1love you.—
Tnekthm you first came to this villsge, 1
was the promised husband of another, bul she
hersell hath broken the ties that bound ws
and gre te-nmiorrow's sun goes down, she shall
loarn how changod sre my feeliogs toward
her. " Lixsio, nwoelost, woa't you give w
ane word,"" snd Frederick Wilson heut eager.
| tul[uiiu?n &I:‘hmu&rl.&sh mu;(};th

R lide vl o glo or
Seaniien oyoh wal, clating on B & losk
;lhlm joy, placed her small hand in
They were seated in Dame Meérry*s Nl

kw

Inﬂ.c. It was svoning dud the
ence was, most woleomns to their

Pl
Litthe wile, aerer ‘I

varty weleome of Dick Wild, who loiterated
in the garden. i

“Well, the lovers wers married, and never
did a more forvent prayer mscend fo' Henven
than that breathed by the old el ol
Sweot Blossom, for ul::k hum-

e—p prayer w

m?! Irom m

lﬂmwu
dwelling bad bee 1"“‘& ﬁth
w o $0 mﬁ :
Nove, Wore 50 many & bé ;
4 bride bofore, as were  upon fdi -
Ligzio Lee, .

hallowed by the spell of pare aad holy wifec. |
“What joy to think, Limie th.r' b




