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RDS.
O, A. BRRYAN .
Daler i b Buglish, Frenich, wiml Amerienn Dry Gooun,
WL, Gioiidmy windd Giroverives,
Crovhery y Gluns wil Hard Ware,
Elin Street,

T MELLISH & SLADE,
DEALERSIN FLOUR, W. 1. GOODS&GROCERIES,
Al NATANTLY ON HHAND
PRUTTS, CONFECTIONARY SUNMER DRINKSAND

REFIRESIINENTS,
CRNTRALNTREET OFPOSITE wiirxuy's uoree,
Gro, MELRINI, Guo Il Brape,

A, MATCH, & CO.
At the ol Stund lutely occupied by
Yo G, THIDOUS .
DEALERSIN FLOUR WL GOODS ANDGROCERIES,
CONFRECTIONARY SUMMEBR DRINKES, AND
REFRESHMENTS, CONSTANTLY ON HAND,
CENTRALSTRERT, 223
" AUGUSTUSHAVEN,
Wiholesalo and rotnthlonlar in W, L Goods, Tons, Frilts
Winna, &e. nlwn, Stoves, Furnliore, & .
n-D OV ARUTH HEADOF STATE RTREET,
Montpelier, Vt, 162 ly
RUSSKLL & CLARK,
WATCHMAKERS AND JEWELLERS,
OTrORITE WITTNEY'S HOTEL, CENTRAL KTHRERT,

It. 1. BAILEY,
analaatarer o (3iver Sponiis and Spectaries and Dealor
It deweley, Cutlery wiid Padey Gotds

Wiholesute winl Rotuil, . 209
Oppposile Whitney's Hotely Central Strevl,

HENRY HATCIHL,
One daor soulh of Union Hall, Efm Street,
TIN,COPPENR, ASD SHERT 1RA0N WORKER,

THALES B, WINN,
TAILOR,
Same door with N, Rundall.
MICHAEL MY ERS,
TALLD R,
Nuer J. Collamaer's Office,
Bl strewt,
B, W SMURH, Tailor,
OVER ¥F. 15 HoBaINs' OFFICR,
Lo low, Y.

H
AMOS W. WARREN,
DEALER IN DOOTS, SHOUA AND LEATHER,
A Riwds ol Beathor dor snle alieap—Also, Dol
$ s ofeviry diserpicin,
1 Puions=<Phick Mooty K2 00==tal1, i Glonts
sewed Divota toe S0 amballan e swark v iroguniion,
Cexrany Srnent. ¥ Ely

DM, DEWEY, Sl
Makor of the Topeavesd Holiget SWoiklen "nimph.
T T bive Dy ure Watfnnted todegw n barre] 8

o mite witle ense, np teoac hnelvnd foer.
T 7 Al atdees et istanee promply attemlsl o,
Rahidolph Vi1, O |

] WHITNEY'S HOTEL,
Cornerof Etm and Central streels,
Y 8« WHITNEY,
EAGLE HOTEL,

BY I G, ALDEN.
CORXEN OF S0UTH AaNDUHLENETREETN,
BRICK STAGE INOUSE,
SOUTI S1DE BLACK RIVER,

ny
JOIIN It. sMI'TI

LUDLOW, Vi, 16110
- Z. V. UYDE,
BRICK BTAGLE HHOUSE,
Procinrsvidle; Vi, 2 fm*

HENRY ‘1 MARSH,
Houspasp Z108 PAINTER, ALSO DEALKIL I8 CARRIAGES
astkYaunis=i o i

CENTRAL STRELT -

Y s TH

WITTr s SCorr .,

Palnters, wud dinlersin Chles aoil Caceingea olnllKinds,
UENTUAL STRERT,
JOSHU A MITCHELL,
CARRIAGE AND SLEIGH-MAKER,

MEGI STHERT, Iin
GEORGE FISITER, _
Aenwburcterer af, aud deater in calinet furniture of
epeey lesaraitiog.
Pleasunt Street,

TR, B Ry PALMER,
O iliew 1 the Bk Bloek opposite Whitney's,
CENTIRAL #THEET,
S, J. ALLEN, M. D,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Oillew vppnsite Whittes's Hotel!

ADIN L HLAMDNOND,
TOMISONIAN BOTANIC PRAUTITIONER,
Between e Methodise and Ejplseopnl l'I-lll_' 4y

2|8

LIVERY STABLE,
ALUERT NAUKER.
Court stroel,
COLLAMER & BARRETT,
Attorneys nnodCounsellors at I.
Elm Streel,
JaconConnaMEeEnR,

” 0. V. CHHANDLER,
and Counssllor
Cewtiral Streefy
TRACY & CONVERSE,
Attorweys aind Counseliors al Law
Ot dver Lie ik, Eltn Street,

L. A. MARSIH,

ATTORNEY AND UOUNSELLOR AT
Central wirert.
FDWIN lll"l'(’"l,\ﬁl).“. -
ATTORNEY AND COHINSELLOR AT LAW,
NOODRTOL K NT,
T AVASHBURYN & MARSIL, )
ATTORNEYS & COUNSDELLOIS AT LAW,
Womidslavw, ¥'is
1o e toom I:I.l. e ehind g (hie U LY I"IuhI
Noww Room!
P Woaosnneas, Masfer inf
G Mansn
Nov. 2L, 1F1

CALVIN FRENCI,
Attoraew and Cownsellor ot Law,

ny

JanmeeNAntkrr

Attorney at Lnw,

LAW

' ‘u‘-:!,-..

kaneern,
P

PROGTONSYILLE, VT, 20l
T L W. RICILARDSON,
Mlorney wnd Counsellor al Luw,
WESATON, VI 251
FPREDERICK C. ROBBINS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW:
LUDLOW, VT, 167-1y*
TWARKEN U, FRENCIt,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

plLARON, VT,

WALKER&SLADE,
JH oy wegpe ol Cownsellors al Low,
ROVALTON P

it. WALTEN,

2di=1y"

12511
fo Mhang,

THOS, BARTLETT
ditarney, Cownxetior amid Salicdivrin Chancery,
AT LYSUOIS, ¥,

e Attende Ve Sierior Courle In theconitles of Cale

bl Tossen , Oveleanr s mind Witslington, 13311

IHUNTON & JONES,

ATTORNEYS ARDCOUNSELLORS AT LAW,
Chelser, VL.

AP Husrox, 20

s RSTRERTER,
Attorney and Counselier ul Low,
BARNAHD, VT,

T 1. Q. HAWKINS,
Altorney and Cownsellor wl Law,
FELCNYILLE, YT
J. 1. DEANE,
Jttarney and Counsellar al Luw,
CAVENDISH, VT,
JAMES AL GILSON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
CHELSEA, VI 246G-6mn
SAMUEL L PRICE,
ATTORANEY ANDEOUNSSRLLOR AT LAW,
WINDSOR, VT, 091y
RICHARDSON & NICHOLSON,
Attorneys,and Counsnllors al Law
Chester, Windnor Coanty, Vi,
N Riciannson. 86 A A Nigwonsow.

SEWALL FULLAM,
ATTORNEY AT L AW,
LUDLOW, VT, 184-1y*
il, E. STOUGHTON,
ATTORNEY AT L A W.
Chester, V1.
ror SALE,
FARM In Belilgrwator situnted on the main ol
Fromk Bridgownter ¥illngs o Bienan) abont &4 mile

eoon the former, containimg 110 aores o good farm: house
Baria anid otber one bndldangs, sid (it ds necessary for

PO donis,

15

249

1 frait Orvehpnds by this paet o the S, sail furm s
pov it sl n high state of ealtivation

Gipmy sloonted in thie west pnrt. ol Wonlstock

mile frovn fhe roml that leads from Wanind-

e tn Bridgewanter Yillage containing ahon

oo Duokbar it ien Sabil Doem b swoll ndiped gy p

il enlure, Kl povery v growth of youny

ol a good sugar

Ao abinnt 55 peves qitaaio] in the noeth pare of el
wrer nhiont ewenty flvn of which s ander Bnproyemain
i well adwinted G graglng, Al of which the ander
o) wolL wedl wa thie most genmnnalile terins

Bfw.

Bridguwater, Jan, 31, 1816,

NUANTEL MILLER

v he beheld st a distance a young girl

ahe
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"1 should judge from all I se

said Seaton, o n sly demure tone, ‘that
Miss St. George could show, if she
chiose, the mate to this wonderful shoe,

Ol whatis i exclaimed the lively Ad-
elade. “T'here is some romunee attached
{toit, | know. Tell us all about it, Mr Sea-
fton—there’s a nice man.”

The story was wld, the mate was
brought down, and slyly exchanged i the
conrse of the evening with Ficlding  for
that he hud eherished so long, and Julia
| Was persuaded ere many monthis had elnps-
imi.ln leave her pet Angela, and reward
(with Lier hand, aud her *leart fn i, the
untiring devotion of hier lover,

¢ and hear,’

From Geuham's Magunine,
THE LIT'TLLE LOST SHOE,

O FIRLDING TN SEARCIH o A Fobw,

By FRANEES 8. 050OD

CHAPTER
' What a musical shitiek! Henry Field-
g wad wandering through a noble wes-
[tern wood, at sunset, when the sound star-
(tled from a profound reverie, and looking

L)
{motionless with terror, guzing, as il faci-
fated, upon an immense suake, appurent-
Iy just coiled for @ spring.  Harry rvaised

*Yes, my sweet child, you thust indeed
go now, 1 fear 1 have already delayed
it too lotig.  But you will have a quar-
ter's salary in advance, and that will
more than discharge the few debts we
thave incurred,  Go now, Hear, while |
dare let you go.'

Julia St. George repressed her starting
tears, tied on her little crape bonnet, (she
was in mourning for her father,) kissed
the pale cheek of the invalid, and set
forth on her errand with a beating heart,

the nurse,

‘But I cannot  promise never to tell,
dear, fur that would Le wrong.’

‘Well, then, you may tell, i you like;
but T kuow you wont,  You sce, the rea-|

nurse!’

Why do you do so '
‘Bocause thed muke stieh a fuss about

She had been offered the situation of goy- |
erness in the family of Mrs Beaumont, a
banker's widow, and she was now gols

(44
II.‘

let me hive any peace escept when they

{ture, indolent, g

to Julin, as the door closed I.I|lu|i!|lt'1‘ heart soften towunrd one who had

devotell lierself so tenderly and so she
cessively to the improvement of lier child

On the day of theit arrival, the young
men did not linger long over their wine

woman more than any thing else,

overy little thing. I like to hear them |ful, pretty and saucy coquette. iler cous-
scold—it's funny, Besides, they never|in, Victoria, a dainty and delicate cren-
raceful, and gentle, par-

. : alter dintier; for George was anxious o
son they can’t munage me is because [{renew an old fivtation with  his spivited
[y torbe nuughty before mamma and | cousing Senton had heared much of Vie-
toria, and Piclding always enjoyed the A ol
‘Oh. Angela! Iam sdrey for that.— | sociely of an intelligent und inlcruslihg]””‘ S0 0t dst oo wile may work el may

his hunting rifle, aimed, fGred, und the Lo accept it,

monster lay writhing in the agonies of | Mrs Beauwont received Lor with a cold
death,  Bat whether had the wood-nymph | hauteur, ealcualted to chull her into hu-
|Buwn?  She was nowhere to be seen; and |mility.  Tlereldest daughter, a delicne,

shut me up, and then I have real good taking somewhat of the cold und culm
times, all by mysell, i the little bed | pride which was the prevauling characlei-
room next to the nuesery.  They shut astic of her mother. When the gentlemen
me up onee ina very dark closet, but I |entered the drawing room, Adclaide was

MRS, CAUDLE'S CURTAIN
LECTURES,

LECTURE I,

LENT FIYE
FriLin,

I.\Ilt. CAUDLE 1IAS

A

'OLADS TO

“You ouglit to Le very rich, Mr Caudle
I wouder who'd lend you five ponndsl—

|.~.Iu\'u! Ha, dear! the many things it

| Adelaide Sinelair was a IJIi||i=n|l.|||i|y-L"”H!" lave been done with five pounds!—

As il people picked up money in the
street! Dutyou alwsys were a fool, Mr
|'L‘.'uu!|r.! I've wanted a black sutin gown
these three  years, und that five pounds
would have preity well bought . Dut
i's no matter how I go—not at all, Every-
body says I don’t dress as becomes your

ponvenionce for any foem of. s size wnd ane of 1he ]

vexed and  disappointed the young man
wandered on. e bhad caught but a
glimpse of a youthlul and picturesque-look-
ing ereature, with wild, gazelle-eyes and
parted lips, her soft, dark hair and snowy
robe floating in the breeze, und ler hands
clasped in terror,

He hurried forward, haplig he might
[overtake her,  Buddenly lic secs a prizein
the path,and stoops to take it up. What can
it be? Is it a bracelet? A ribbon? A ring?
Nu, rentle guesser, it is a litde black  kid
shipper, of the dumtiest and most gracelul
proportions immaginable, Harry was sure
now hie should overtake her, for she must
limp, poor thing! with that litde shoeless
fuot; uuless, indeed, she had wings, which
he was almost afraid she had,

Suddenly he eame apon two paths, di-
virging {rom the one he was in. 1lere wes
a dilema—which should he take? The
righvor the left? T'here was no time 1o
lovse. e chose the right which proved
i0 be the wrong after ally for it led straight

and left our unlucky friend but vne of two
alternatives, todrown hix disappointment
in the tempting water,or to retrace his steps
and try the other.  With an enlightened
wisdom, and a profonnd moral courage,
which did him honor, our hiero choose the
latter, and that led 1o his own home in the

o a great pond in the depth of the wood, |

aristocratic-luoking  beauty,  linguidly
raised het glass—surveyed hee for a mo- |
ment-—then let it deop and resumed her
book. But hoth felt, in an instant the
superiority the innate nobility of the per-
son upon  whom they alfected to look
down.

Deessed in mourning, and with the
most tasteful and graceful eimplicity, her
dark hair parted plainly on her brow her
beautiul fuce radiant with spirit, feeling
and intelleet, Julin 8t. George walked
culiply up the room, bending her lead
with perfect gel-possession, 1 return for
the hiughty preeting of Mrs Beaumont |
while the stightest perceptible enrve of
her lovely hp betrayed her consciousness,
af the manner in which she was received,
The ludy pointed to a chair—the visitor

ure.

“You have cotie, 1 presume, Miss
George, to say you accept the situation
[ proposed to you.'

‘1 have, madam,’ was the yeply,

[
Si.

voice, ‘and should like tn enter |1pn:|'
my duties at onee, if agrecable to you,!
Mrs Beaumont  hesitated—DMiss Si,
George was evidently no person to be put
down—and her serene dignity, the re-
sult of a self’ respeer, wihich that ludy |

village, where he ought to have been at

been better if he had staid away altogeth-
er; for he poured the water into his auut's
plate instead of her tumbler, and put nius- |
tard into her tumbler, instead of e plate |
and when she asked to look at the news-
paper, took out ofhis pocket the poor
little shoe, and put 1t gravely in her out-
stretehed hund,

‘Henry Fielding, what upon airth ails
you, and what in the world is this?” ex-
claimed the astonished old lady, peoring
mto hig face with her litle grey eyes,
from which she had removed the specta-
cles to wipe them.

Harry replied by seizing the shoe and
eushing out of the house. On he went
up oie street and down another, looking
i vain for the fairy (ot of the furest Cin-
dralla,

As he approached the inn of the village
he saw entering the stage-coach, which
was Just ready to start, a lady thickly
veiled, in o very elegant tray elling dress,
Harry ran forward with a sudden misgiv-
ing. One litte foot, in its neat black
gaiter-boot, was already on the step—shie
sprang lightly in—the door closed—the

way down the street,

It was she! he was sure of it.  She had
gone, pethups forever! and Henry 1ield-
ing suuntered listlessly on, humming
‘What's the duli town to me!” and look=
ing as il'lie had not a friend in the world

CHAMEER 11,

fAre you looking for anything, my dear
felloiv 2" said Charles Seaton, meeting a
friend in Chesnut street, about a month

tioned ythe lust chapter,

‘What large feet you Philadelphians
have!" was the rather irrelevant reply,

‘Large! aw contraire—1hey arve famous
for their small ones.’

‘Well, here is uy model,” said the oth-
er, sighing deeply, and 1aking from lis
pocket a tiny kid shoe.

“U'hat is, indeed, ‘atefle light air!' ex-
claimed Seaton. lntroduce me to the
gylph who owns it—und I will take you
too see la belle Julie this very evening.’

‘Hang la belle Juolie!  Haven't 1
been wasting a whole month in search of
the foot to which this slipper belonged?’
And Fielding proceeded to relate the his-
tory of his adventure with the wood-

ol

driver eracked his whip, and ere our he- |
ro reached the spot, the coach was hall|

alter the oceurrence of the incident men-|

conld neither understand nor appreciate,

nable in forming the manners of lier hith-|
erto unmmuble little Angela, while ]sl-r!
attuinments were such na were rare'y to|
be met with, even in a governess,
Towill let you know ina course of al
week,' shie said at last, |
‘I am sorey, madam to disoblige ynu,‘|
replied Julia, asquictly as belore; ‘but|
I cannot wait o week for your decision.—|
It is necessary that 1 should secure a sit-
uation of some kind immediately,’
‘Oh, very well: if you are in such haste
perhaps you had better look elsewhere,’
‘Glood moraing, madam!' said Julia,
rising at once.
‘Stay!' said the lady hastily, ‘uponthe
whole | think you will do. Yeu may cume
to-morrow if you lke.’
Miss St. George ealmly bowed lLer
senl and was nbout to take leave, when
awild, graceful, little ereature burst intu
the room, excluiming-<'Lwill see the goy-
crness!' Ieewhite, embroidered frock
was torn and soiled, w profusion of salt,
glittering, amber-colored hair, in the ut-
most disorder, eclustered round n pule,
but singularly lovely countennnce. e
large, dark, Oriental eyes were instantly
cist down on meeting those ol the strun-
ger, their long jet-black lashes vesting
with a slight curve on the colorless chieck
beneady; the (ull, yet delicate lips were
of' the richest red imaginable, and her at-
titude of unconscions, childish grace was
charming, ns she stood for a moment, si-
|t:m|y [u'lstinll,(_ in her [rretty fingers the
ribbons ol 0 gipsy hat.  The next instant
howeyer, she looked up again into the
eyes which had awed lier at first, for Ju-
lia hind lingered in the room absorbed i |

1 R

gather cournge from their expression of
carnest interest, the child went timidly
up to her, climbing into her arme, whis-
pered hall aloud—

AWWill you love me very much,
| praise me all the time; acd never pnui.:‘lai
mut’

I eannot prontise all you ask, dml-
ing,'—began Miss St. George—

‘Angela, I am ashamed of you! ex-

1

mllklllg scehes! Co to your ruom and
have your hair brushed, and your dress |
changed, immediately.’

Angela pouted and clung to the neck
of her new friend; but Julia Kissed the

nymph,

‘And you acknowledge you have wast-
ed amonth in this ridiculous search?—
tuke my advice, Harry, resume your law
stadies at once and  forget  your wood-
nymph as soon as possible.  What would
your futher say il he Koew of this foman-
tic folly '

Harry colored a little at this frank re-
proofl from his open-hearted friend; but
after o moment’s pause, he replied sndly
—*You are quite right, Charles; but if
you knew what a beautiful dream I re-
sign, in ndopting your advice, you would
not wonder at my reluctance,’

He did resume his studies; but he could
[ not quife forego the lone and lovely hope
| which gleamed like a morning-star in the
heaven of his future, adnd now and then
|a vision of an exquisitely liule foot, pure
Land white as alabaster, would glance a-
cross the dull, dry page of Coke upon
| Littleton, or put even Blackstone to thie

']blti:‘-ll.

CHAITER I1I.

‘Mamma! darling mamma you are sul-
lﬁrrmg for a thousand things—do let mo

pout away, and putting her gently down,
[repeated her good-morning 1o the stately
lady of the mansion and indolent davgh-
ter, und departed.

CHATTER 1V,

'Oh, mumma! she is beantiful and so
allectionate—1 shall be wvery happy |1
Know.’

‘Is she, dear? "Then [must confess I
am agreeably surprised. 1 have always
understood that she was very cold heart-
ted, and any thing but beautiful.!

‘What! Angela!’

‘“Who is Angela?
Mrs Reaumont,’

Julia lsughed and shrogged her pretty-
shoulders; she had forgotten all the an-
pleasant occurrences of the mornmg, in
the delight with which she thought of the
lovely and loving girl who was to be con-
fided to her care.

CHATFTER V,

‘If you cah manage that child," mut-

tured the nurse, as she consigned Mi

I was speaking of

(EE]
Angela to her new poverness the next
morning, ‘vou will do. more than any one
else ever did—that’s all F're got say.
Swill tell you aseeret, i you will

'
"
Jet

promise uceer to tell, whispered the child

e

cluimed Mrs Beaumont: ‘you are always|

didu’t like that, because [ could n't  do|arranging a vinglet at the glass, Vietoriy,

any thing there; so 1 sereamed just as
loud as | eould, and they thaught | was |
frightencd but I wasu’t a bit; and uow
they nlways put me o the little room, and
I pull the cloths ol the bed aud minke it

{all up again picely, and then I iake off |
my apron and dust the chairs with it; and

sometimes Lelimb np on the bureau, and |
play “dish® with a bent pin and a picee of
thread,  Oh!it's real fun to be punished!

I'wish mamma would punish yon and me |
together sometimes, and we'd huve grantl

Hines [']H_\illg liskd But 1 SUPPOSE Trown |
up people never weed punisling,  "They |
nre always good—aint they? .'l!dl:llll.'ll
never seems (o think shie ought to be shut |
up. Did you cver play fish .

Yes, denr, when 1 was o linle gid.—

L))

seated hersell with provoking compos- But can't you hieve good times, without | Listen, comd

being naughty fiest, Angela?’

‘No, indeed!  They won't let me ds
any thing I'wantto. They sty | muosn't
ciimb, tor fewr I shall tear my clothes; |
1L muston't vun, for fear I shnll get

i

[ should make my he ache; and |

[ mustu't sew, for fear [ shall stoop, ‘I'hey

don’t want me to do eny hing out of|
schicol hours, but just siv op sifl] ‘like o
ludy.” Wy should I'be a lady, when I |
it a fady?  1d rather o a child, and |
be fihe a ehild—had ot you? Oh, dear!

least three quarters of an hour Lefore, and Illlig'lt possibly prove troublesome—Lbut|if'l u..pl‘\' hivd somcthing to do, all the time
not kept every body waiting for dinner.— then, on the other hand, the example of |1 don't believe 1 should crer be nughty |
Upon the whale, though, 1t would have | hier evident high-brecding would beinval-j or unbappy  either—that's all I waut,

somelling tade! Do all little gitls have
a mamma at home, that keeps plavging
them and fussing over them?

Alternately surprised, amvsed, dnd
grieved as the litle tndefutigable chatter-
box thus ran on, Miss St Georgee saw the
difficulty of the tusk before her,  She saw
the waeds and flowers struggling togeth-
erin that rich but  neglecten gurtlen, lor
pupil’s heart; and she fele how diflicult
it would be to destroy the vne, withuut in-
juring the other. But she resolved to
bend her whole energics tothe work, and
she was sure (o succeed 1o time,

I the course of two or three months,
the Tittle Angela visibly improved.  Tler
hair and dress were not olten out of order
she was seldom disobedient, or disrespect-
{ul, to her mother or her nurse; and, if
she were coerso, 0 word, a look from Ju-
i had ithe desired effect  Pasisotiately
fond of books and of her teacher,there was
no fear that lier intellect would be neglect-
eid. U'he great difliculty seemed o be to
keep hier ever restless imazination in chieek;
without any compauions of hier own age,
she was o the habit of surtounding hersell
it ber studies ond hee play with the  cren- |
linde vistonary friends she  would address
in terms of ondearment, repronch or ex-

Oue morning shie was silting in the |
sehool=room, surrouuded by empity chairs, :

tions o hier ey, 1w whow she gave (he
most romantic wnd lagl-sounding numes
shee contld make upoat the moment, These ’
postulation, reply G them, and carry on
the conversation until she [urgot that they |
were unreal.

invisime schouhinate, and  was asking

hall reclining on a sola, embroidering
velvet slipper, and, in a distant corner,
looRking over abook of prints, the gov-
erness and her young charge, who had

been allowed to sit up in honor of ler

brotlier’s arvival, Mrs Beaumont had
vetived, fatiguedd with unusal excitément,

Fielding seated himself fear Vietori, |

and admired her work, ‘It is for a fiiend,’
sald she; s n't il atiny sliop

‘1 think I can show you a smaller one,'
saitd Fielding! and, impelled by i sudden
tmpulse, he drew from his bosgoni the it
tle kid slipper of his wood-nymyph,

Adelpide eiuglic v playinlly  from his
haudd.  *A prize—aprize!” she exclaimed,
brying to hold it up out of lis reach, *As
[ live bere are verses on thie sole of it'—

people,” and she lesan—

‘Little treasure, light and—"

‘Nay!" remunstrated  Fielding, in the
same gay wine, ‘noone shall read the vers-
es who ennnot wear the shoe,'

Adcluide's satin slipper was off in a

low, calon, but most musically modulited | heated; and T s o't read muceh, for fene [ moment, but the shoe  wis too smdll; she

tricd 1 vain to stjueeze hier pretiy lout 1=
i,

*Come, Vie,” sild Lier Lrother, ‘ley me
try itou you—if it don’t it somebody, we
shan't have the verses.'

Vietorin Languidly put out her foat, but
i vain, it would not fi,

‘1 know somebody it will just suit,! ox.
clutmed little Angeln, inan cager tone.—
*Miss St George hag the cunningest fool
in the world, only she never shows it.'—
Flelding drew the beantiful, earnest ehild
toward him, and ,‘\-J(-I:uillu, Iying to the
governess, dragged her forward, laughing
antl Llushing, inta the ecircle,

‘Labelle Julie! by all that’s woaderful,’
excliimed Seaton, wwoalow tone, as they
approached,

lang la belle Julie! murtered a sweet
and playful voice, and the next moment
the young governess was cordinlly shaking
hands with hier well-remembered friend,
Mr Seatont, who could scarcely believe
lins eyes or lus ears, |

Hntroduce me,” whispered iclding.

‘Miss 8t George—Mr Fielding. Yenrs
o, i Amerien, my friead wus promised
tlus inroduoetion,’

‘Yes, and | happened to hear lna polite
reply to your proposition,’ said the Jady,
lnughing,

“What was it

“T'othe best of my reedllection, it was,
Ulang la belle Julie?” [ walked into g shp
to avoid bedring the rest of lns courteous
adjuration.  What had I done to deserve
hanging, Me Pielding? she asked, turning
gaily toward i, with ber lovely smile,

'O stop! moomatter what you had done,
Dou't you see the poor man i5 ot of his
wits with cansternation!  'I'ry the shoe
oneel—there's a dear!—and let us hear

the veress, '“11'_\' ouehit to beg
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of my soul," but men seldom pay a grace- |

I-.ll I'Illliilllllll'lll.‘

Mielding was perfeetly encharted with
“la belle Julie.”  He gave but one sigh 1o
lis wond=fiymph

"
il
|

the shoe in vain, hesaid, “Yes, Miss St

il alimost sure that his|
(in-ench of which she hod placed o little fversés were aute, foe many a belle T tricd |

wife—and | don't; but what's that to you,
[Mr Caudle? Nothing, Oh no! you can
have fine feelings for everybody but these
belonging o you, 1 wish people knew
you, as | de—that's all.  You like to be
called liberal—nnt your poor fumily pays
lor it

‘All the girls want bonnets, and when
they're to get'em 1 can't tell,  Half five

pounds would have bought 'em—but now
ey must go without.  Of course they
helong to vou; and anyliody but your own

flesh and Blood, Mr Caudle,

“I'he man ealled lor the water-rate, to-
day; but I should like to know how pea-
ple are to pay taxes, who throw sway five
[ ponnds to every fellow that asks then.

‘Perhaps you don’t know that Jack, this
morning, knocked his shuttle-coek thirough
his bed-room window, I was going to
send for the glazier to mend ity but aller
you lentthe five pounds I was sure we
colidn’t afford 1. Oh no! the window must
go as it is; sud pretty weather for a dear
child to sleep with a broken window. Ile's
got a cold slready on lis Jungs, and 1
shouldo’t at all wonder if that window set-
ted him=—Ithe dear boy dies, lis deatli
will be upon lis father’s head: fur I'm
siure we cian't now pay 1o mend windows
We might though, and do a good many
mote things, if people didn’t tirow away
their five ponnds,

*Next Tuesday, the fire-insurance is due,
L should like to know how it's to be paid!
Why, it can’t be paid at all. The five
pounds would have just done it—and now,
isurance 15 out ol the question, And
there never was so many fives as there are
now, I shall never close my eyes all
niglt—but what's that 1o you, so people
eaneall yon liberal, Mr Coudle? Your
wife and children may all be burnt alive
in their beds—ag all of usto a certainty
shall be, for the insurance musl drop.—
And after we've insured [or g0 muny yeurs!
But how, I'shiould like to know, are peo-
ple to insure who make ducks und drakes
of their five pounds?

‘I did thiuk we might go to Margate this
sommer. There’s poor linle Caroline,
I'm sure ¢he wants the sea. Dut no, dear
creature! she muost stop  at home—all of
us must stop at home—she'll go into 4
consumption, there'sno doulit of that; yes
—sweet little angel—I've made up my
mind to lose her, nore.  The child might
have been saved; but people can't save
their ehildren and throw away their five
|ml.|1|dﬂ, tuo. )

‘I wonder where poor litie Cherub is!
While you were lending that five pounds,
the dog ran vut of the shop.  You know,
I never let 1t go iuto the street, for fear it
should be lut by some mad dog, aud come
home and bite all the children, It wouldn
now at all astonish me if the animal way
to come Lnck witl the hydropohibia,and give
it to all the family. However, what's your
lamily (0 you, €0 vou can play the liberal
creature with five poutds?

‘Do you hear that shufier, how it's
banging to and fro! Yes—I1 kuow what
DL wants us well as you, 1t wants a4 new
fastening. 1 was going to sendd for the
[Wlacksmith to-day,  But now it's out of
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surprise and admiration, and seeming to [ them, in turn, to spell all the hard words [George, prove that you generously furgive | 1he question: now it must bang ol hights,

she could call to mind, when her sister | my (Muualiless folly, by putting on the [810ge you hive threown away five pounds.

entered to speak to the govertess, and,
ignorant of the mischiel she was doing,

chiuirs.

tears, exclaumng, 'Get up, quick! quick! |
You will kitl that daeling Carviella!® and,

shipper

As Julia took the shoe from  his hand,

awiking hiero,
That look! Tle felt a strange thrill as

[ “Well, things are come to a prety pass!
[ This is the first night I ever made my sup-

|seated hersell in one of the ‘tabooed’ |she started, colored deeply, and wazed [per of rosst beel without pickles, Dut
The little girl, exeited by hiee {fromit to him with a bewildered look, [ Whois to sffurd pickles, when flks are
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itercsting play, burst into a passion of | whicl wis whiatcly amusing o all but our [#hwavs lending five pounds

‘Halthere's the soot fulling down the
{clitmuey. 111 hate the smell of anything,

i X % x K Ve ] T ! . ; .
llying to her astonished sister, endeaver=|he metit! Conld it be!? “Pray try the|it s the smell of soot. Awd you Kuow g

cid to pull her from the chair.

Juliw now saw, for the st nme, the |
evil tendencies ol tiis habint, and, fearful |
aliost for the reason of hier eharge, hl'u-:

LI ]

Misx St George liad recovertd  her seli

possession., - Seating herself, she drew the

{shae at oiree,” ke exelatued in an Ugilalml-I-"" what are my feelings to you?! Sweep

(the chimney! Yes, it's all very fine to
gweep the chimney—Dbut Low are
climuneys to be swept—how are they o be

LY,

' T | 3 { I ¥ s oW "t take i
ged Mrs Beaumont to allow the clild real {shoe with gracelul ense upon her perfect paid for by people who don't take  care of

flesh and blood playmates,

CHAPTER VI,
s |

wonder, joy and  geatitude, hiat lis wild

{lide foot, and looked up into Ficldiog's their five pounds?
;t-j'v'.-t.'::!n'.h dlouk so eloquent, so full of|

‘Do yon bear the mice runing about the
room? 1 hiear them. I they were only

» . 4 e ]
dut what ave we done with our hiero? | 2 g L i .
I L h | l|||I||- ‘:h I“d'lll b onee o couvietion. Ih. Lo l}I-I'l_r-\ldl out ol l]l'l!. it “llll[lf bl‘ no mal=-

Has he found the little Yost foot yet?—
No! lie has almost given it up; but he
[has become an attache to o foreign
embussy, and i3 quite a pet among  the
Iigher cireles in Furope, swherea true
frank, honorable and intelligent Ameri
citn Is always received with favors,

|

Mrs Beaumont, her daughter, Vieto-|
ra, und her nicee, Misd Adelide Sineluir,
were i ';Jl.‘.l'l't.'cl ecstosies," for lit-u;-gn
the only son, who hind just returned to

Eiglavd, from a continental tour, wos ex-
:|u'(‘lud home, to pass the Christmas holi-
days ot their conntry seat, and was to
bring with him (he wealthy, tulented, and
distinguished =Heney Ficlding, and his
 pleasant friend, Mr Sealon.

Julin St George lins gradually become
afaverite in the family, Ounce secure of
a position among them worthy aof ler
talents and refinement, skbe was quite wil-
(ling and ready to unbend, and to make
 hersell ngrecable and obliging to all—
I'he young ladies soon discovered that
nothing could he done without the assist-
|'uuco, the advice, the sympathy of Ango-

lea’s tasteful and Kind-heavted governess,
|and even the cold and stately mother fele

|
]

i Tond her at Jasi!
his Cinderelln!

iz wood sympl!

Adelaide clupped her hand in ecstasy.—

“Ihe veraes, the verses! read the serses,
Miss 51, George, It s exaetly! [ shouli]

[think 1t wets made for vou! "I'he verses!— |SHILTS,

we il Linve the verses!"
Aud poor Julia was obliged to read, in

sult of the shoe,
Fotthe veogsuee? Biaht and iy,
Pkt thon elizgp the duiny font
OF o wandering swoodland fairy
Flying from u sy Iphs’s salute?

O didd some young mortal fnee thee,
Tripping worh elastie rrend,

All 100 n-]fkly to defuce thee,
Whete ler sweet wild faney led?

T'oll me what her waotan-pnssion?
Was"t to bend thy gracelul sole,

In the giy suloons aof Tuslion,
While tlong the dinew sho stole.

Or throvgh spland glen and salley,
Hust thou presced the happy lowers!
ol mw, did she love 1o ||u“y.
Mid the fragrant woodland bo wors?

Did the prarie Wooms earess thee.
[eeathing bulin around thye tiead?
Bo the heart whore now 1 press thee,
Al its wealth for ber shall shed,

ter.  Seta trap for them!  Yes it's easy
enough to say—set a trap for 'w. But how
are people to alford the cheese, when eve-
ry day they lose five pounds?

‘Hark! Ui sure there's a noise down
i fowouldu’v ar sll surprise me if
[there were thieves in the house.  Well, it
[may be the eat; Lot thieves are prétty sure
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lier Tow, soul tuned volce, the lned oy the |10 come ih some night.  There's a wreteh

ed fustening (o the back-door; but these

Lare not times to afford bolis and bars,wheu
fools wont toke care of their five pounds.

[ 'Mary Anue ought to have gone to the
dentists  to-morrow,  She  wans three
Heeth taken oot. Now it ean't be done.
| Three teeth that quite disfigure the child's
mouth, Dot there they must stop, and
’-;mll tlie sweetest face that was ever made.
Otherwise she'd hnve been a wife for a lord.
|[\'n\r, when she zrows up, who'll have Lier?
(Nobody.  We shull die and leave her a-
{tone amd unprotested in the world,  But
fwhat do you care for that?  Nothing: so
you can squander awiy five pounds.

*And now, ste Mr Caudle, what a mis-
ery you've brought upon your wretched
fumily! [ ean't have a satin gown—the
gitls can’t have new bonuets—the wuter-



