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| Wheo ou my sar your loss was knelled,

And tender sympathy apbarat,

- | A fitde rill from memory awelled,

— Which once had sosthed my bitter thirst.

| And 1 was fain to beat to you

. Bome portien of its mild relief,

~ UThat it might be as healing dow .
To stoul some fever llom youor grief.

~After vur child's antroubled bresth

©* Liks a long twilight haunting lay:

. And (rienda camo round with vs to weep
Her little spitit’s swilt remove,

This atory of the Alpine sheep
Was told 1o us by one wa love:

“They, in the valley’s sheltering crre,
Boon crop the mendow's tender prime,

And when the sun grows brown and bare
The shepherd strives (o maks them climb

*To niey shelves of pastarrs green
Thltkl’nr-ug slong lll:: mobuiain's side,
here ponws and fowern together Tivn,
Andrdown through mist the snubsams slide.

+¢ But nought can tempt the timid things
That steep und ropged path to ey,

Thoiigh sweet the shepherd culls and singe,
Aod searod below the payiures lie;

4 'Till in his arma their lambs he takes,
Along the diszy verge to pu,

Thew herdiess of the nfte and loeaks,
They follow on o'er rock und snow.

* And in thowe pustures lified fair,
More dewy goft than lowland mend,
The shapherd drops hin tender care
And sheep und lambs together feed.!”

" This parable, by nature bresthed,
Blew on mid au tlie south wind fres,
O’er frozen brooks thut font unvheathed
From icy theldom to the ses.

A bligsful wision throngh the night,
"Wounld ulf my happs seisen sway,

Of thiw good shepherd on the hieight,

- Or clambering up the stony wa);

Hulding oor little lamb asleop:

And like the burthen of the sea,
Sedndiag that vpice slong the daep,
HavTug,—* WI8K AND FULLOW MK
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Miscellancons.

THE STUDY.
BY MISS 5. 0. EDGARTON.
A mile from the village of W. stood an clo-
{ resid , known about the rountry as
the Appleton Place. It was surrounded by
ficlds and noble parks, with many little
gem of a ¢urden sealtered sbout its sunoy
nooks, snd bordering the gravel walks that

¥ ran in every direction throngh the grounds.
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Fortunate was the owner of this splendid
eourtrj'-leal;uﬁzrmnarl_,e. gul. anly in hix:’m.rm Iy
possessions, but peculiarly su in his domestic
relations,  He had a lovely and amiable wile,
4o whom be was fondly attuched, and an unly
san, just escaped from college bondage, and
now “running wild"” amid the ruips of the oid

Regubhu.

_ But though the owner of the place was in-
desad fortunsute; he had a gardener who suec-
cessfully rivalled him in happiness.  True,
Thomas Margrave owned not one rood of land
un the faos of the globe; he could not even

“{lay cluim to the pinks and roses that scented

his door-yard ; but what cared he, so long ns
the soil furnished Lim with food, and the trees
ielded him theirshade and fruit; so long as
gn cotld breathe the perfume of the flowers,
and sleep beasath the roof of the prettiest
cottage in New England, what cared he wheth-
er the nominal possession were his or not —
Eaough for him o enjoy. He was (oo wise
to covet any other tehure than that which God
had given him in bis senses.
But Thomas had one possession of which he
was équally covetous and proud. He had a
young beautiful daughier—the heroine of our
story—the sweetest flower that bloomed in the
shades of Appleton Place.

creature.  Lips, lucious us ripe melting straw-
berries; eyes like the shaded springs of the
woodland; checks warm and rich as a earna-
tion; a brow like a sunry snowhnok, and curls
as dark and glossy as the wing of the young
crow she tamed and petted—all these, perfect
as they were, were lost in the brillianey of the
intellect which shone andimmed throogh her

. | pury, transparent face.

Descriptions of benuty are hackneyed—and
Phebe's loveliness was renlly too frosh and
spiritual to be painted by a pencil as unskilled
48 ours. . She wasa most gifted, bul most
artless being, and bad the excellent judyment
which is o rarely an sccompaniment of =
beautiful person mid a poetic temperament.
She was not above her condition, and yet she
knew thut she was capable of filling any sta-
tion to which her desting might call her.—
While simply a gardner’s davghter, she was
satisfied to tend the flowers, and nrrange the
bouguets and garlands for the fetes atthe
Place. She, with heér own hands stamped the
butter, snd picked the strnwberrivs, and skim-
mwed the eream that was daily sent up to their
She did tine sewing, oo, for Mrs. Ap-
pleton, and clear-starched her musling and
linens.  All these little duties were pleasant
to her, and mude peculinrly 50 by the deep
love she bore to the family for whom they
were perful‘mu:d.

We will open upon n page or two of her
ewrlier life. Thomas Mnrgﬂwe took pussess-
tonof his cottage, nnd entered on nis services
on his wedding day. His wife, an innocent
country girl, had & wild enthusipem for flowers
and witten portry.  No marvel that with such
u passion, hourly gratified, too, her child should
have entered the world impressed with every
benuty of hue, and form, and motion.* Ne
wonder that she moved like gephyrs, and sang
like the birds, that ber eyes were dewy, and
ber lips sweet ns moss-rosebuds.  Upon this
litile flower of God, therefore, the mother now
centred her fresh pure love. Bhe had no treas-
tise upon maternal duties to consalt, but she
read the holy book of nature, and copied lis
rules in the education of her little girl.  Eight
years she waited on this young spirit like a
guardian angel—and then God said the spirit

|must beits own guardian, and called the moth-

er to the duties of a higher life.

Appleton Place and its enclosures formed a
domain distinct from the world aronnd it.—
Phebe grew up therefore, with only one play-
mate, Gerald Appleton, the heir of this fine
estate, and a boy worthy to be the son of a
prince. Their intimacy was encouraged by
‘{the parents of Gerald, who thought a sweet
|and gentle girl a much better eompanion for
their bold and impetuous boy thao one of the
same sex and similar character. His foslings
gained a tenderness and refinement from In-
| tercourse with ohe 30 soft and innocent. and
"hig monners displayed none of the rudeness

o -

“leulate

Phebe Margrave was a gloriously bright |

s0 ¢common to healthy mirth-loving boys  In
model is perfeet; and he, in turn, peformed an

the good counsel he gained from his tutor he
imparted to his dear little pupil; and so they
grew up together, intelligent, loving and pure.

But it is not permitted us to dwell in Eden
furever, nnd at the age of fourteen Gerald was
sent away 1o college.

Phebe was quite desolate for many weeks;
but gradually she involved herself with a va-
riety of pets, such as flowers and birds, and
rabbits, and made an estimsate of the amonnt
of knowledge she must acquire before Gerald
eame home at vacation.

But it must be confessed poor Phebe wus
gadly disappointed when veeation came,  She
had rapidly improved in her studivs, and cal-

cr on receiving much praise and assist-
ance from her young tutor; inatead of this, he
brought home with him & classmate for n com-
pmtir‘s‘h. snd gpent the whole vacation in gun-
ning and fishing, seeming to take no more in-
terest in poor Phebe and her studies, than he
did in the affairs of the chambermaid,

Gernld wasnot fickle. He would have been
very angry if any person bad accused him of
neglecting his sweet friend; but like other
bovs, he wns charmed with the novelty of
having a male companion who could share in
those wild and daring sports he so denrdy loved.

Phebe did not neglect her studies, however,
beeause she was neglected by her tutor.  She
loved knowledge too well to be discouraged in
its pursuit. Mrs. Appleton, who really loved
the beautiful child, found it an interesting

s mind. The only book Phebe hated was her
arethmetie. Geogrpphy she loved, particularly
the discriptive portions; but it wns to botany
she devoted herselfl with the most passionate
ardor.

flowers. She did not eare so much about the
benutifu} ones around her door, as for the
lonely blossoms she found far away among the
rocks, or hidden amid the roots of ald trees
There was n sentiment in these pure and sol-
iry things that bewitched alike ber funcy
and her heart

She did not talk of them, or wear them in
hier hair, nor gather them often for her little
vase; but she sat down hbeside them in the
lonely woods, und gazed and gazed al them,
till her hieart ran over with poetry ard love.

Four years pased away, and Gerald Apple-
ton graduated with high honors. Phebe flat-

interconrse with her old friend agnin. She
was disappointed. A day or two after his
return from college, he met her walking in the
park.

*Ah, my sweet Phebs, how do you do? 1
am plad 1o see you again. I shall never for-
set the happy days we have spent together.
Whoen shall we renew them? Ah, Phebe,
perhaps never! for when 1 return from Eu-
rupe, 1 dure say some other youag tutor—eh ?
Phebe! will have berne away our fairest
flower!’

‘Europe! you are not going to Europe,
Gemld 2

‘I am, Phebe, so happy. 1 shall never rest
contentedly in Appleton Place, till I have seen
something of the world sbroad. Never shall 1
have a better opportunity.

‘] am young now, enganaled with no domes-
tic or business ties, with my head full of clasie-
al nssociations, and all the enthusirsm regui-
site to muke me enjoy to the fullest, a visit to
thie shrines of the olden deitics More than
all, my dear chum is going, and entreats me o
accompiny him. Father has eonsented, and
we shull start early next month. My head is
full of nothing but Europe now.

‘So [ should suppose. What a delightful
time you will have! But we—ab, we shall
miss you very much!’

‘Dear Phebe! But the absence will be short.
{ Only two years, and then back 1 shall hasten
to Appleton Place, loving it more than ever.”

After Gerauld’s departure, Phebe applied
herself with fresh ardor to her studies.  She
took a sudden interest in history—especially
did she delight in the histories of Greece and
Rome—the countrivs where her friend Gerald
wis to spend 80 many exditing months  She
used Lo sit long afternoons, reading upon these
subjeats to Mrs. Appleton, and interspersing
them with anngations of her own, such us
these—*Al, Gepnld will see that spot!?” 1
wonder how Gerald will feel walking under
those triumplind wre hes?  ‘Mra. Appleton, do
you think Gernld will visit the Acropolis?”

As Phebe grew older, however, she ceased
to mention his name so often; and instead of
spending much of her time at the Pluce, used
{ to shut herself up in her own little room, and

pore over n new cluss of literuture,

She bagan the study of the old English

dramatists, copies of which she fround in the
| Appleton librare, and which she soon disonv-
{ered were full of notes and pencil marls—the
work of Gerald during vaeptions.  How mueh
tuste, whag fine oriticism had he di
i Phebe felt almost as much assists
she had bhad him at her side to direct hor
judgment.

After the dramautists she tarned with fresh
avidity to the_ other old poets—to Chauser,
to Spenser, the ballad-writers, down to the
poets of our own age®

It wasa greatstudy, but Phebe never tho't
of grawing weary. Her fine tasta, her natu-
ral pussion for the beautiful, her love of mel-
oiy, all aided her in understanding and en-
joying their merits. It wans a beautiful sight
to look in at the window of that vine-covered
cottage, and see the little modest room and its
fnir young inmate.  With her tuble deawn up
before the window, aflower on her bosom, and
another lying before her, 8 book beneath her
hsnd,—a{a ! those hands—tending flowers had
never spoiled them!—wearing her farorite
dress of white cambric, her dark hair falling in
curls over her soft Tair checks, and her eyes
fastened upon the fhecinating poge, she was
indeed a picture worthy of a painter’s skill,
and a poet's song.

Sometimes she woald close her book, and
sit with her head resting upon her hand in
long and deliciaus revery.  One day this rev-
ery was mare protrncted than usdal The
hues had fuded from the sky, and the stars
came out to fulfil their nightly wateh. She
lTooked upon them, and mused solemnly the
while. “O, poetry is delicions !’ she exclaimed,
¢lasping her hands, *but will it fit me for nctual
life, for stern reality ?  Will it sustain me on-
der suffering, and console me in disappoint-
ment? It has tanght me to feel, and to love;
will it teach me to conquer feeling, and to sub:
due lova? Has it not rather enervated than
slevated my spirit?’

I

i na thonah

amusement to teach so quick and thoughtful}

She lived, breathed and had her being in |

tered herselfl that she shiould now renew bier |

She was again silent a2 though endeavoring

short, Phebe put all those little Gnishing | to solve these questions in her mind.  *No/!
touches upan lis character, withoat which no | she exclaimed again, more earnestly than be-

fore; “Poutry in as good and strengthening ns

ogaully good service to hor, in strengthening |it is sweet and delicious.  Ercess 18 what has
her judgment and directing her tastes. Allinjured me. 1 have shut out the world too

much from my heart, and studied the idenl
{ too intenselv. 1 will not fursake poesy. She
{shall go with me inte the warld o protect and
lguide my heart. I will be her pupil, but not
'her slave.”

From this lime & change took place in Phe-
be's habits of life.  She loved not nature and
faney less, but God and humanity more. She
saw that her life hnd been false and selfish,
and she determined to elevate and enlarge it
Almost daily she might have been seen issu-
ing from the park gate, bearing in her hand
an clegant bouguet of carnations and roses
with which she designed to brighten some in-
valid’s chamber, or the gloomy home of pov-
erty. She formed friendships, too, with the
young people of the vilage; made little parties
for them ai the cottage, and exerted her varl-
ed talents to contribute to their happiness.

Her life had hitherto been so rvetired that
though her beauty and sccomphishments were
not unknown, no one had ventured to offer ad-
miration. Now that she was found Lo be ae-
!cmible. she was beset with namerous appli-
| cants for her love. Without pausing to anal-
| yze her motives she gave them all an instant
rejection. Phebe had an ideal which they did
not reach.

In nliernate study and nctive duty, Phebe
reached her nineteenth year. Tler beauty,
her intellect, her character, seemed now fully
developed, if not matured. All that her
childhood had promised was more than fulfill-
ed. Though the unpretending and [amilisr
nesociute of the humblest of her neighbors, she
was fitted for uny strtion in society, and for in-
tercourse with the highest order of intellect.

It was a proud and happy day for Apple-
ton Place when Gerald returned from bis trav-
e¢ls.  Instead of two, he had been near four
years absent, having spent considerable time
in the echools of Germnny, nnd in otherwise
adding to his stores of knowledge. He was
much improved in manners and personal ap-
pearance; had visited courts, and attained all
i the simple dignity he so much admired in no-
blemen and prinees. His character was as
gentle and magnanimous as in the days of his
boyhvod, Who can wonder that his parents
looked on him with pride?

‘Mother, you have beautiful flowers here,’
said Gerald, as they sat down to the tea-table.

“Yes, and they were sent me by a beautiful
girl.  You remember Phebe?’
‘Phebe! Indeed 1 do, muther.
and sée her in the morning. T hardly expect-
el to find Phebe agirlyet. It bespeaks poor
taste in the village beaux to leave her in the
shade so long.’

It is their misfortane, not their fault, that
she still remains unwedded. Poor fellows!—
they have sned earnestly enough—some of
them."

“What, Phebe a coquette? Always so with
your benutiful girls, though 1 had boped bet-
ter things of Phebe.'

‘Phehe 18 no coguette,” replied Mre. Apple-
ton. ‘But her mental superiority forbids her
marrying in her own sphere.  If yon weress
romantic as some younge men, Gerald, I should
have sent this pretty gardener’s daughter ont
of your way. Asitis] esution you to be eare-
ful'of your heurt!*

Gerald laughed. °T have a oood deal of
affection for her already, dear mother. 'What-
ever little sofiness of character I possess, 1
owe to her sweet influence. I shall always
love Phebe!"

The next morning Gerald took an early stroll
down to the cottage. There had been a smart
shower during the night, and the flowers lay
prostrate along the walks.  As he torned the
corner of a tasteful little summmer-house, he
come suddenly upon a bed of rich carnations,
before which Phebe was kneeling, in the act of
tying them up to the rods from which they
had escaped. He contemplated her figurea
moment before she perceived him. She was
very simply attired in & dark morning dress,
and her beautiful curls were partially hid by
a little drawn cap.  But she needed noadorn-
ments of dress,  The glow and lustre impart-
ed to her countenance by her graceful exer-
cise made her sufficiently captivating.

I must call

Gerald reached out his arm carefully, and
shook the long branch of a rose-bush that hung
over her hend, A shower of rose leaves and
detw-drops fell upon her neck and bosom,—
She started to her feet with o blush that man-
Ued her whole face:  The years since they
| ware playmutes together seemed to vanish.—
| Gerald clasped herin his arms and kissed her
burning cheek; and before they were aware
they were both wiping tears from their eyes.

Gernld led herinto the litde summer house,
atul they sat down togethor as in esrly days:
*Why, Phebe!" said he impulsively, ‘yon were
enpeivating when a child; why did you grow
up $o bedutiful '

‘Ah," said posr Phebe, ‘yon who have been
in the halis of princes, and gazed on the mag-

l— | nificent Indies of courts;, should not wlk Lo a | zonl

| cotuige girl of her beauty I

| *Art made their beauty, love: God made
yours!"” A moment Phebe cast down her
timid eyes  Then raising them frankly, she
said, ‘I am very fortunate in retaining your
friendshipso long. I think your heart bas not
travelled.”

“You are right. Tt was born and will die
in Appleton Place, I hope dear Phebe will
bave thesame destiny.”

‘Perhaps some *tutor’ will stesl me away,’
said she, a little archly.

‘That I forbid. Appleton Place without
Phebe! Why it would be a desert!’

These earnest expressions, though Phebe
had sense enough 1o ragard them na the care-
less compliments of & man of the world, did,
|'n:\'nr1heqlesu. find their way into a deep recess
of her heart. She treasured them all as so
many jewels to be counted over with a miser’s
grecdiness,

Let us walk about the garden,’ said Gerald,
rising and drawing her arm through his. They
walked some moments in silence.  Allat onee
the contrast between their dress, and differ-
ent position ih soclety, struck her sensative
mind. She drew away her arm. ‘It s not
proper for me to walk with you so. Do not
muke me forget the differencein our worldly
conditions, Gerald.

The young man lovked at her with a troub-
led expression. ‘I do not understand you, Phe-
[be. People talk, T know, abdut a difference
of rank, and build up artificial distinctions ; hat
am [ bound to recognize lines of separation
which have no renl existence? To my apre-
hension,all human beings stand upon one plat-
form. These grades nnd ranks are only ideal,
I will not countenance what is false, Phebe—

I will not allow you to allude to any difference
in our conditions. Yoo arc the peer of the
king and the slave slike, 80 far as they equal
you in goodness and truth.

“You are noble, you are gencrous, ns yoa al-
ways were,” exclaimed Phebe; bul if youdo
not, the world docs recognize those differences,
and—'

*And what, Phebe? My conscience and
jundgraent are my law, not the opinion of the
world.”

‘Dear Gerald, it will do very well for you,
whoare a man, and occupying & station the
world will respect, to bid defiance fo its opin-
ions; but I ama woman the child of a poor
man, sustaining the relation of s servant girl
to your mother—it would be folly and disgruce
for me to treat the prejudices of the world
with-contempt.”

Gerald mused a moment. ‘I respeet your
delicucy,’ he said, ‘but if the difference in our
worldly condifions be theonly objection you
have to an intimacy with me, I must insist
that you will never think of it. You shall re-
ecive from me, at lenst, the honor and respect
dusz to a sister, and the world shall be taught
to recognize you as sustuining that relation —
Phebe, will you take my arm ?'

She hesituted no longer, but walking timid-
Iy at his side, talked to him of what she had
done in his absence, nnd listened to the sketeh-
es of the thousand interesting things he had
seen nbroad.

They entered the cottage together, and in
its neat and tastefal decorations, in the ming-
ling of its books, flowers, and music, Gerald
saw evidences of & pure and refined intellect.
He was surprised in conversation with Phebe
to discover so much cultivation of thonght and
sentiment; he acknowledged to himself that he
hiad never, in any sphere, met her superior.
Her beauty, too, made every thing ske said so
graceful!

After this morning, the intimacy of their
childhood seemed restored to them. Once
more Gerald was a tutor; once more Phebe
measured and corrected her tastes by his

They played in the garden together, as mer-
rily and mnocently us when they were child-
ren; they read together the books that charm-
ed them in youth; and compsared their juve-
nile with their maturer tastes. All this was
very delightful and very dangerous for poor
Phebe. But she eould not stop to anticipate
or dread results. The present absorbed ev-
ery thought An event occurred, however, to
recill her to reflection and sorrow.

There arrived at Appleton Plnce a beauti-
ful orphan cousin,an heiress of immense wealth.
She came with the intention of remaining a
number of months. The report was very soob
current, that a union was to take place be-
tween the beir of Appleten Place and his ele-
gant consin, Leona. Phebe had been present-
ed to this young lady, and found her one of
the loveliest and most acocomplished of hersex.
She was a great favorile with Gerald's parents,
and ah! toosurely poor Pliebe felta great fa-
vorite with Gerald, also,

Many were the festivities and amusements
introdaced at the Place in honor of the beau-
tiful guest. Walks, rides, sails, and parties
innumerable, in all of which Gerald was Leo-
na's favored attendant. At first he had urg-
ed Phebe 10 accompany them; but as hesaw
these entreaties gave her pain, and that she
very decidedly refused compliance, he soon
diseontinued them. Phebe was now alone.—
She neither visited Appleton Place, nor was
visited by Gerald or his mother as often as
formerly. -

Leonn sometimes eslled, and seemed to re-
gard the sweet girl with something of a sister’s
fondness. These visits were painful to Phebe,
but she strove to subdue every feeling of en-
vy, and rejoice only in Gerald's good fortune.
It was not easy for her to do this. She found,
now that it was too late to avoid it, that she
had been loving Gerald to much; that the
time was now past when she could look up-
on his marriage with another, and feel no emo-
{tions of regret. He was all that made life
sweet and beautiful to her. Witheut his so-
ciety, she felt that her future pilgrimage would
be without interest; that she would wish only
to die.

Rumors reached her every day of great
preparations that were making at the Place for
the approaching marriage.

Mrs, Appleton herself called down to the
cottage, and bespoke a large number of bou-
i quats for the parlors, and flowers for the bride.
Phebe had an orange tree almost ready to
bloom.. She gave it plenty of air, und sun-
shine, and water, to hasten forward the buds
Slie would entwine them with the flowers of
{ the sweet jessamine, and her own hands should
| place them amid Leona's sunny braids,

The evening before the wedding, Gerald
came down to the coltage.  Phebe was in the
garden, collecting flowers. .
| ‘Roses for the wedding? said he. ‘Ah
| the loveliest rose there, will be a human flow-
I A

“You will have a beautiful bride,” said Phe-
be, turting away from his gage.

*1 shall indeed. Benutiful alike in face and
Bee here, Phebe,'—he lifted two white
| moss rose buds as be spoke,—‘wear these, to-
i morrow, will you not

‘Why to-morrow ¥

‘Beenuse they will befit a bridal, You must
stand at Leona’s side when the vows are spok-
en, Phebe”

The poor girl turned pale. ‘Oh do not ask
it of me, Gerald. You must yourself perceive
how incongruoue such an offite would be.—
Leona will wear her jewels aod her satios;
my costliest garb is a plain white cambric; and
jewels I have mnone, except such sas natore
gives me in the flowers.  Besides, Leonais so
gloriously beautiful, no one is fit to stand at
her eide.!

‘None but Phebe.
all of us desire this favor.
fuse, dear Phebe 7*

Phebe ylelding a reluctuni consent, though
she felt it was adding a bitter cup to the grief
she alruady experinced.

Gerald promised to call for her at an carly
| hotir, and then took his leave.

The wedding morn wns cool, bright, and fra-
grant. At eight o’clock, Phebe was attired
for the bridal. She wore her white cambhrie,
which made her look like an angel, and no
ornament save n rose on Ner bosom, and a
bracelet of her mother’s hair on her beautiful
arm,

“What need have you of jewels, love? Yoau
are & jewel yonrself!’ eseljuimsd Gerald, ns he

Father, mother, Loona,
You will not re-

Place.

Phebe took i lier hand the orange flowers
and the jessamine for the bride. When they
reached the house, a servantled her up to Le-
ana's chamber.

She found her already attired in white silk,

entered the cottage ‘to conduet her up to tho |

which wis attached a
dismonds, s
She received Phebe with sn eff:
and thanked her warmly for the Deautl
flowers.  She sat down for Phebe to place
them in her heir, and then
which stood -upon

bair bracelet with: a dismond ¢l )

ened it upon Phebes arpi. * :? Gerald's
linir, ‘alie whispered, again kissing the cheelt
thit grewy crimson; ‘1 wove it expressly fur
you' =

*Yon sliould have woven me one of
not of his;' replied poor Phebe.

*Ah, I knew it could not be so precious to
you,’ said Leotis, laughing. Then ubserving
Phebe’s confusion, she clusped her arms about
her, and begged her forgiveness. 1 .

‘Let us go into the antechnmber, now," she
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yours,

lovers wait us there. -

Puzzled by Leona’s words, poor Phebé was
still more bewildered, on entering the ante-
chamber, to see 'a stranzer gentleman come
forward and take Leonis hands, while ber
own weas drawn through Gerald’s. *Dear Phe-
be,’ said he, ‘allow me tointroduse you to Mr.
Waldron, the gentloman who i3 to lead our
fair cousin to the altar, this mormning.”

tations in silence. “Tell me how this is she
whispered, turning to Gerald. o

“You have been deceived,” he said taking her
hand. “Leona was en to Mr. Waldron
when she came here. The report of hier uni-|
on with me, therefore, had no real foundation.
How could you suppose I hnd & heart for any
one but you, dearest?” !

‘0, why did you not undeceive me before?"

‘Forgive me, sweet Phebe. This opportu-
nity of testing your faelingsanﬁ character waos
too precious to be relinquished. Now tell me,
frankly, love, are you giad or sorry to be un-
deceived at lnst? :

She did not reply. ‘Phebe, do you waitto
be told of my love for you? Have yoit not
seen it in every loock and word sinee the mora-
ing we first met'after four long years of sepa-
ration ?

say whether you can return it?

There was no need of words. The entrance
of Leonn and her companion at leagth inter-
rupted the sweet reverie of love into which
they had fallen.

Phebe escaped into the chiambier to attempt
some composure of apperance, if not of feeling.
Leona followed her, and throwing her arm

head. :
‘I know all, dear Phiebe. Tt makes me very

that I should be so loved. O, tell me, do
Gerald’s parents know of this?

“Yes, nnd are almost as happy ss be.
bave always loved you, and believe youto be
worthy even of the son they idolize.

Tenrs fell fast from Phebe's eyes, bul they

them away, however, for Mra Appleton now
entered 1o say that the mmests were all assem-
hled, and the hour of the bridal had arrived.
She took Phebe's hand in hers, and led her
into the nntechamber, where she met Gerald.

‘Shall I give her to you?" she asked smil-
mng.
;%Dc, dear mother, if you love me.!

“Not (ill she has promised me one thing.

“Phebe, my dear girl, I love youas I domy
own child. Make us all bappy, then, by %i;-
ing this dear little hand away, to-day. 8
minister, the guests, the bride, are all
here. It is sudden to you, 1 koow, but it will
muke us all so much the happier. Say, Phe-
be, will you consent?'

Phebe hid her head on Mrs. Appleton’s bo-
som, but made no reply. Gerald ok her to
his own arms. “You will not refuse me dear-
est? Look up, Phebe, 'tis father consenis!’

Phebe raised her head. Her own father
stood by, wiping the glad tears from his syes.
He took their hands, and pressed them to-
gether with a fervent blessing. *Yield 1o their
entreaties, my child,’ he said; ‘I can never
give you nway more joyfully than now.'

Phebe locked up into Gerald's face. I am
yours!® she said, in a sweet trembling voice.

There were two marringes in Appleton
Place, befure the sun rsached the zenith—
One couple departed [ r the South, but Ger-
ald and Phcbe sat that evening in the soft
moonlight that feil: upon the homes of their
childhood, and told over, again and aguio, the
story of their loves.

*Our portrait gallery shall have a lovelier
picture then uu]{elhnl. yet adorns it, my love,’
said Gerald, ‘Letussee in what character
will I have youtaken? A, it shall bein this
very dress you now wear, for you never look-
ed 20 beautiful before; and I will have you
represented in your little coltagestudy, with
a book before you, because, much ss your
beauty of perzon captivated me,it was your oul-
tivated mind which won. my love, and made
us &ll s0 proud Lo receive you as the mistress
of Appleton Plage.  Yes, the artist shall paint
you m that character, and we will call the pie-
ture Tus Stovy.’
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Durability of Timber,

The piles under Landon Bridge have been
driven six hundred years.  On examing them
in 1840, they were fuund to be but little de-
cayed. They are principally of ¢lm. Old Sa-
vory pliace, in the city of Loodon, was built
six {umdwd and fifly years ags, and the wood-
en piles, consisting of oak, elm, beech, and
chessnut, were found upon recent examination
to be perfectly sound. Of (ke durability of
| timber, in a wet state, the pilesof tha bridge
built by the Empevor Trajan, over the Danu-
be, affurds a striking example. One of thess
plles was tahien up, and found to be petrified |
to the deptliof three quarters of an inch; but
the rest of the wuod was little different from
its former state, though it had been driven
more than sixtesn hundred years.

——

Dick says about the prettiest thing to be-
hold is an secomplished woman, after sho has
lupscl and broken hLer lamp, gul]nering up the

fragments and wiping up the oil.

——

Ten thousand dollars is & lurge ‘sum,’ but
we have sall spent a *summer,’

&)
“0:

Two pints mnke a ‘guarl,’ but lwo bits
make a ‘quarter.”
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Trembling, confused, she received his salu-|§

He drew her to a seat The bride and ||
bridegroum had walked out upen the baleony. |

Pliche! Phebe! question not the |y
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were tears of joy. She was obliged to wipe| e

if he was not in the employ of Mr. Barmes,
shoumaker round the comer. On
George’s reply, suid he should inform

ter of his good conduct, and giving
pence that was due, with ang ¥ hi
15 a token of approbation, bia tald him 10’
tice the same integs \Wﬁﬁs
nead not fear finding friends. George
grateful, both for the gift and the advice
‘perhaps he betrayed a litle
when relating the matier (o hisw
thought it needed to wira him

ing in bis own stre : him e
PERER T
vine grace estrain from the way.
And Shs-edtiaing hm-umﬁ.ﬁh-u :
constant prayer for his Savior's me 1
assistance, since they aresafe whom He
but there s help in sone beside,
The nest moring, when he ar
shiop, enrly asit was, Oeolrg found
Ji:h ng o

the grocer sianding b
S mﬁle' is bow, and

the doar. He
on, but Mr. Brown put his iand |
der, and his master, bidding
lﬁn:di’f' h:!b mch.eé would ot ed
another place. George luned
white, wfmn'hc'hwd:hh question.
ed that his masier was tﬁaPknﬂl th.
and il the consequences of being dismissed
rushed npon bis mind.  But before he colld
veply, Mr, Brown told bim_
to the determinstion of
prentice, if his mothor
sresent muuster was willing 1

he truth was, that the grocor, ha
tl?]lc_!y ﬂa&ggﬁeliili.'lg n l?rge amount

e persons in his emplyment, was wil
sat éside all other ﬂ)l'fiénﬂi-ﬁnlll for tho =

of obtuining & really honestboy ; andwas look-

the hnlf-sovercign called

commendation. ' PR
Mr. Barnés, the shopmaker, thotigh sem
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friend to stand in the: way of his promotion;
and as there could be no digbt that widow
Freeman would thankrully give ber consentit
was soon settled that George should go 10 hia
new master ps Soun as a successor could be
mat with for his preseot place.. How the hay

py boy got home that night he cuuld sc :
tell.. "He hardly allowed himself time to take
breath; and when hie saw his miother. =
at the cottage duor, it scened to give wingsto
his feet.  What joy and grititede 1here wan
felu-under that humble roof when his udings
were told no words of mine caniexprese;iand’
it was with o fail henct thatthey both kneeled
down before retiring to. resti to give thanks to
God for his goodness in thus providing for
their wants, aud rising up frieads for the time
to-come.
‘{Gcﬂr‘n’i‘ lml.; now bae!} ﬁsrce yrhr; in thnﬁ!:n
ily of My. Brown, sid the we grocer lias
b}ex-n henrd to say that he could trust himywith
untolil gold.  Reader, letthis examplé enpour-
age you to be strictly honestin all your deal-
ings. You may not, like Gevrge, mest with
an immediate reward; but such condiet will
be sure in the end to procure for you the gosd
aplnion and confidence d"mmilﬂ it will
bring to vour owi mind & pekee sud Eatisiac-

guld. enilds (London)

A usefal sppendage to a vesse] is a*mast,’ |
bat her commander is a ‘master’

Y.u:m have no bm to lt
with other people’s basiness;
onn business, and I}uu?s_ X




