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OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES:

EXCERPTS FROM HIS . PHILLIPS ACADEMY (CEN-
. ) - TENNIAL POENM,

My cheek was bare of adolescent down
When first  sought the acadewmic town ;
Slow rolls the conch along the dusty road,
Big with its filial and. prrestal load 3
The {requent hills, the lonely woods are past,
The schoolboy™s chosen home is reached at last.
I see it now, the tame unchangiog spot,
~ The awinging gate, the little garden.plot,
The narrow yani, the reek that made its Hoos,
The fiat, pate house, the knocker gamished door,
The small, trim parlour, neat, decorous, chill, -
The strange, uvew faces, kind, but grave and stilt;
Two, creased with age—-or what I then calted age—
Life's volume open at its fiftieth page; :
One 8 shy maiden’s, pallid. placid, sweet
A the first snow drop which the sunbeams greet;
Oue the Jast nursing s ; alight she was. aod fair,
Her smooth white furehend wanned with suburn bair;
Last came the Vicgin Hymen long and spared, -
Whase dajly cares the grateful household shared,
Strong. patient, humble ; her substantial fruve
Stretelred the chaste draperies 1 forbear tu name.
RBrave, but with effort, had the schoolthoy come
" To the cold comfort of & stranger's home ;
How like a dagger to my sinking heart
Ceme the dry sumrmons " it is time to part ;"
* GGood bye!"—" (ioo-—00d bye!"—ovve fond maternal
kiss......
PP Homesick ag death ! Was ever paong like this?t. . ..
. Too young as yet with willing feet to stray
From the tame fireside, glad to get away—
Too old to tet my watery grief appear—
And what so bitter as u swallowed tear!

. 3 - . - - - -

The morniag came : I reached the classic hall;
A clock-fuce eved me, staring from the wall;
Beneath its bands a printed live I read :
YoUTH IS LIFR'S SEED TIMR . so the clovk-face said ;
Some took it Coitnsel, as the seqne! showed—
Sowed—their wild oatx and: reaned as they had sowed.
How sllcumes buek ! The upwand slauting ficor—
The masters’ thrones that dack the ceotral dovr—
The long, outstretching alieys thatdivide
The rows of desks that stand oo either side—o
The star:ng boys. 8 fuce to every desk,
Bright, dull, pale, bleeming, common. picturesque.
Grave is the muster’s Jouk; bis forehead wears
Thick rows of mrickles, prinis of worrying csres;
Unessy lies the beads of all that rule.
His wost 0f 81} whose Kinglom is a school,
Supreme he gits; before the anful frowsn
That beads his brows the baldest eve gues down |
Not more submissive Joruel heard and saw
At Sigai’s foot the Giver of the Law.
Less strrn be seems, and sits in equal ctate
On thie twin throve and shares the empire’s weight;
Around bis lips the subsle fite that play s
Steals quuiotly torth io many a jesting phrase ;
. A lighisume pature, not 50 hard 1o ~hafe,
Pleasant wheo pleased ; rough-handled, oot so safe ;
.Seme tingling memories vaguely 1 recall,
But to furgive bim, God furgive usall!}

. - » . . . .

Once more to time's old graverard I return
And serape the moss Irom memory & pictared urn.
Who, i these days when ail things go by steum,
Recalls the stage-caaeh with its four horse team ?
Its stardy driver--.who remembers Lim ?

. e - - . - . -

Time works Sirange marvels ; since | trod the green
And swung ihe gates, what wouders I have seen!
But come what will---the sky itself may fail-~
As things of courss the boys accepts them ail,

Thbe pruphet’s chariot, drawn by steads of fame.
For daily use our travelling millions eindm ;

The face we love, a sunbeam makes our own ;

No more the surgeou hears tha suffurer’s groun ,
What uswrit histories wrapped in darkuess lay
Till shovelling Schliemavs hared them to the day ¢

- Your Richelieu says, and says it well, my lord,
The peo iz (sometimes) mightier thun the swerd :
Great is the goosequill, say we all: Ament
1t snows where Babel's terraced walls wers raised,
The 3labs that cracked when Nimrod's palace blazed,
Uneartha Mycenm, restiscovers Troy..-

Calmly he liatens, that iinmortal boy,

A vew Prometheus tips our wands with fire,

A mightier Orpheus strains the whispering wire,
Whose lightning thrills the lazy winds outrun
Aud bolds the hours as Joshua stayed the sup..-
So swift, in trath, we hardly find a place -
For thuse dim tictions known as time und space,
Still & new miracle each year aapplies....

See at his work the chemist of the skies,

Who questions Sirins in his tortnred rays

And steals the secret of the solar blaze.

Hush! while the window -ruttliog bugle: play
The pation'a airs A hundred miles away !

That wicked phonograph ! hark! how it swenrs!
Tuorn itagais and make it say its prayers!

Aund was it true, then, what the atoty said

Of Oxford’s friar and bis brazeo dead $ .
While wonderinog seience stands, herself perplazed
At esch day’s miracte, and asks * what next "
The immortul buy, the coming heir of all,
Springs fromw Lis desk to " urge tha fiying ball,”
Cleave with his hepding oar the glassy waves,
With sinewy arm the dashivg cnrrzut braves,
The same bright creature in these haunis otours
That Eton shadowed with her ** antigue towers,”
. Boy. ! Where i+ he! the long-limbed youth ioguires,
‘Whom hia rough chin with manly pride fnspires :
Ab; when the ruddy cheek ne longer giows,

. When the bright hair is white as winter snows,

When the dim eye has lost its Jambent flame,
Sweot to his ear will be his achoalboy vame!
Nor think the difference mighty as it seams
Between life's marning aod its eveuing dreams’;
Forescore, like twenty, has Jta tasks and toys ;

. < Tn earth’'s wide schoolhonse all'are girls and boya

DORIS.
A TALE OF Obh BLACKHEATH.

CHATFTER 1.

There are many people who can'remember the
old Green Man standing on the Greenwich edge
- of Blackhéath, but very few know - anything

about the story which still clings to the ASK)t,
althongh the surroundings have so changed dur-
ing the last quarter of a'century. - :

- Ten years back. the old Green Man Tun still
‘existed——a rambling tumble-down :old hostelry,
with funny little parlours looking out through

big how-windows, some on " tothe ‘Dover road,’

“ spme.onitoa patch of ‘green grass fringed: with
“'a blaze of many-tinted -flowers. - Long before
" Greenwich and Blackheath had heen: brought
.= within:a twenty minutes’ ride: of Charing Cross

“by steam, the Dover coaclies used to-pull up at

tge-old inn, on the summit-of the: stiflish bit of
hill l'ending‘op‘m«BMckhe th,

in ord

hat the

téams might be changed, and that the passen-
gers'might stretch their legs and refresh: them-
selves with real' Kentale.. Nor did the pros-
perity of the inn dépend solely upon its eoach
customers. Parties of citizens would come by
water from London to Greenwich, rollick away
the summer hours amongst the trees ‘and glades
of the Royal Park, and then, as:the sun-went
down' ‘behind Shooter's Hill, hie them to the
Green Man, there to partake of famous eggsanid
bacon—then of troe rustic #avour—gulp huge
“dishes " of tea, play at bowls on the clean-cut
lawn, orsigh and ogle in the arbours dotted
about the garden. :

So the Green Man  lourished even when
coaches had had their day.  But a levelling age
came on apace, amda very garish gin-palace now
marks the site of one of the quuintest bits af
old life left in the London suburbs,  Perhaps,

looking around, the sweeping away of the old
for the ;

inn is not altogether to b regrotted ;
irregularly carved and - angled, quaintly-win-
dowed, many-doored edifice ‘would have b oked
strangely out of place amidst the clusters of
stuccond semi-detached villas now treading oun
each other's heels, as near as they can to the
savred precinets of the heath.

There were pretty maids in the old hostelries,
and .with the hostelries they seem to have dis
appeared, forin the modern “dress-worshipping,
tip-hunting Mary Jane there is very little to in-.
terest, much less admire. At the time when
the events about to be related took place —to.
wards the end of the eighteenth century—Doris
was the prettiest maid st the Green Man, and,
for that, in the south of Loudon :  at least, so
sald those best of judges, commerviat travellers
and bagmen.  She was a hale, plump, healtly
Kentish lass, with lips as red as the cherries of
her native county, langhing dblack eyves, brilliant

teeth, and a wealth of the biackest hair ever!

held within ribbon,  She was only a waiting-
maid—not a matd-in-waiting, but a hard-work-
ing, serubbing, polishing wuiting-maid-—buther
volce was 50 ventie, her hands =0 small and de.
licately formed, and her manner of speaking so
ditferent from that of the other coarse vountry
wenches, thatit waa believed ~he hail ouve been
something fur different,
Green Man had fowl her oue eruel winter's

The landlord of the!

morn lving on a svow-heap. by the side of the

Dover roud, wrapied in x shawi, ont of sheer:
huurinity bad taken her ip, and she had never

for a day quitted the place of Lier adoption. €
eourse she had admirers amougst the stunly
voung fellows about, and mwany wore amongst
the young London gallants who visited the jon;
but though shie showed her white tenth, blushed,

and acted altogether in the most voquettish

style possible s she listened to their compli-
ments, she was not known tohave asingls lover,
and it was not even recorded that any one had
ever succeeded in swresting a kiss from her, "She
was the life and soul of the old [inn.. » She sang
us she dusted the great black bannisters, as she
“made " the catafalques of beds, ss she ranrhere
and there, obeying orders from a dozen throats,
and the regnlar bowl-players of the nrighbour.
hood cousiderid it an essential item in their
evening's amusements that she should bring
them their pipes and ale. © For.ull this she was
of course cordially hated by the other maids of
the establishiment, who would stoop to any de.
vice in order to bring her into & serupe 5 bat she
cared nothing for this, and lived till she way
seventeen a very happy earcless life ay maid of
the Green Man. . .

Every morning early, as she way dusting one
of the great bow-windows leoking on the  Daver
read; there passed a young man in the dircetion
of Greenwich., He seenied to be very pourt for
in all weathers he wore the same clinging thread.
tatre suiy of black, and no glove or mitten ever
protected the thin whits hands, which gintehed
# big heavy bag: slung ever-his shonlder. . Na:
thing kept him away, and by degrees “she used
to watch for his passing as one of the events of
the day, her: heart yearning all the wiile to
know who and what he was. Perbaps she pitied
him as he painfully struggled by against wind,
rain, :snow, and tempest o perhaps there-was
something in his face which interested her—a
pale, clearly-cut featured face, with large ey
and thin white cheeks. ‘At any rate, Dons knew
to a moment-when he would pass, and was: up
at the big window, with her pretiy nose flaften.
vd against the panes, and her kind brilliant eves
watching his progress, every morning.

COne wild winter's morning, as the wind swept
over the great black hieath, driving the rain ae
it-were in a solid sheet before it, she spied him
hobbling along -round-the eorner with greater
difficulty than usual : “for the big bag seemed
heavier and more unwieldy than ever.. He had
clearesl the corner when the gale caught him,
burst-the great bag, and scattered it« contents—
papers . of-all sizes and shapes—far and wide,
Active-limbed -Doris was down in a moment, out.
into'the storm, with. her- coquettishly-ribboned

shoes splashing through the puddles: and mwd, -

helping the poor bewildered youth to gather to-
gether his seattered papers. . Thiv doune, after
much runniug and jumping about, Jaughter, and
display of neatly-clocked stockings on her part,

‘nothing would satisfy her but that he should:

come-in to the bar and take a:something hot to
drink, whilst she patehed up his'old worn big.

The vision-of the pretty girl,” come - like an
angel'to help him, was :too mueh for the poor
south, and without a word he allowed her to
ead him in. - She gave him a bowl of hot steam-
ing milk, and in a few seconds heractive fingers
were at work on the.old bag. R

Lk

me,"” #sid the young man, aa soon as he had

You nro very, very kind:to do. all this for

that
to-maintain yon!  Besides, you'ré not trueles for:

covered - his surprise and his voice.

hadn’t helped ‘me to- pick up t,hesolpnpﬂm. I

don't know what I should have done,
for they are of great value” o
“Well,” replied laughing Doris, < you would

- Sure ;3

‘have done the same for me, ]'snp{usv, had I heen

out i the rain I and as'she looked at hinr she
stw that the teard were in his'eyes, and thut he
was really overcome by what she decmed aser-
vice of most ordinary eivility.-

Y, replied he ;o 9 hat'l am so nusnocus-
tomed to be kindly treated or spoken 1o
vou have: done this voluntarily to a stranger
whom yon probaoly never saw before™

““Never saw before ') cried Doris, bursting
into a regular pral of langhter, < Why, " 1 see
you pass bere every morning in all weathers at
the same haour ; Lt of erurse you dou't ses e,
V'm up-stairs; and you men, with hnmperiant
business, never laok upat inu-maids.”

“Xo.," said the young man, “1've never soen
vou befors. © T'wish [ had, snd my daily walk
would have had at least ene little bit of sunstaue
init.”

¢ Now tell me,” said Dorig—*¢ this is all Task
in return for the service, as you call iy, that']
huve done yon-—what makes yon go past here
every morning in all weathers with that great
big bag, as you de ¥ i

“Well,"" replied the voung man, ** if it inter-
eats youat ally I tell vou, P o lawyer”

A lawyer?” eried Doris ;¢ that's something
dremiful, isn'tit ! 1 remember when
such a tiny mite of achild, Tuad to hear such
a Jot about lawyers, and T was tanght 1o hejieve
them to ba snety a drewdfl set of men”

SOWel," said the traveller,  when ey Pm
a lawyer, | mean to sayv that I'm iy the wffics of
alawyer, 1 eopy their Tetters and thingsin
fact, I'm a lawyer's clerk. Our place fsin Gteen:
wich, amd my people are: very partienlar, and
inst<t on my being 51 the oflic
at eight ¢'elock ; and you see |
it, becanse 1 was taken in asa favour: aedoo
and—1 shall really helate ¢ so i vou'i} Kindly,
give me my bag, il be o, Pdon't know how
to thank you for what you have dane, - Amde
my name’s Archer—-Tom Archer. Apd, plesse,
how much have I to pay yoan 7

! P.\}' M aid Dops, almost P stishiy.
Mr. Accher, doyon think 1ok pevmeut furdo.
ing an ordinary servies t o Here's vinr ba
quite waterpronf, 1 think, row. Amd, Mr
Archer, when veu puss hvre of a3 mom
look upand =g, * Gowdomorning, Ik
1 shail know v aee all right.
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only wring her white plump bl wirds his thas
buny  fingers, and Lurrir:i gl mmroaring,
* Dards, Daris ¢ What s pretty mame, sned whist
a gondd girl 27

Doris,  after she had watched him
sight, returned to her Jus
SOWall, T sare he's o good foow, theigh be
s so ponr and sad.”

[

Poar Tom ! His was truly a senlessy life.  He
was an orphsn, amd had no one in the world ¢
ook to for advice and comfort bat an old ancle,
reputed of great wealeh, who lived in oo dingy
ol hense very nearthe'spot. where Black
Station noew stamis) xxms who st mave Tom
Todging and boerd, and cared po. Tarther abont
hisv employment or prospectsin life,  Tom wis
as he told Dorig, copying clerk in a lawyvers
office in. Giwenwich,  His employers wore hand
grasping men, who looked upsn clerks a8 wa-
chines to b ased: till worthless, and not as o,
flesh, and bload like themsdves.  In return. for
his long hard day of tail they gave him a raiser-
able salury, at which mauy an office . boy in thess
days woublil tury up hix nase, with whieh he
wanaged to pay his nocle for his board and Jodg-
ing and provide lis own seanty wardrobe, And
duy after day he toiled from the grim hens: in
Blackheath Vals, over the groat wild b
tie Green Man, dewn the i} to Grecusich.
No worder years had writtsy on his yoang fue
the lines aind wrinkles of an old man. -

Just at thistime work was much hander st the
Iawyer's etfice. A difficolt case had bean ‘par
into their hands, and there ki copying
of eorrespondence to be . done coneerning n’ vors
tain estate in Kent, which was said to be in the
wrong hands, although theveal owner was known
to b living.  Proofs, however, wire wanting to
show that ‘the actual possessor was not entitled
to the property, as the tithedeeds ware in appar-
ent order, ~So Tom had to work late w1 night 5
but as he passed the Green Man, with its cosily-
lighted ‘and curtgined - roows,  he thought of
Doris, and the thonghite hielped hine 1o fave the
wind and rain-which dashed gver the dark hesth:

I you

< No; Tdon't,” {
red lips so hear Tou's |
to meet them with' his.

xugér}é@sgdl‘ioﬁ% putting he

L1 -don't like any.

| thing ov anyhody bt you,"'

|

and | !
Ui know vours, and 1 oput the twi values side by

fowas, U
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i

[ ook nt their money and fine drosss”
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i
!

you'il

. amd theught, |

Every moruning, too, liesaw: hur: protty face at

the bow-window, and lieard: Lier cheery laughing
reply to hissalute, and thatheljwd him throgh
the dimdgery of the duy, o
Doris began to know Tom, nson fine evenings
he woulild atap and chat 1o lier at Lhe inusdoar,
nieh o the . disgust of - the travellors mud
hahituds asseanbled i the bar aud parlonr ; and
she found him, although ' the . maost artless snd
simple of creatures in the Ways of the world, jn.
formed on a-thousand matters alout which she

had no idea, and full of strahge autsof-thi-way-

knowledge, which ta her appeared simply mar-

vellous, - T
Time went on ;"Tom niul Doris becime mors

and more intimate, and atlast were botrothed .
““Dorig,"! o said Tom, 1. don’t know what

‘right 1 baye to.ask you'ts be my wife; for 1

have nothing in-the world-but. what 1 earn, and
barely suflicient to kiep niyaelf, mneh less

wHow like

8 quiet-going old:fashion You
like=® :

Pawitnde of gl

1th, grast

L other ayoung frshionably-dress

Patdes, the s
P have heard or
shr Beath teedf.

Yaoaws bisnked oug 1ulo the biack
bt

. h RS R the spowadrifts gridn
Poor Tom trivd to vay oot b, but die sanld

« Rut vou might pick up such s splendik bus.

band amongst these gallants \\'}’1‘0 are nl'wnys
winising -yonr:ankles and oyes,” urged Tom. -
Phey tatk ns Dshall nover beable to g and o

Do

o Pine fiddiesticks, Tom ' said Donis.
o think 1 ear wstiaw for ‘their i"xgliu;;s anid
fine speeches b Not b, 1 know thetr value and
side, aud 1'think, Tow, I like you hest.”’

Ko Tom was made happy, sud he dide’t vare
for the datfy walks toand fram the offiee or for
the dradgery when he was there, - But he conld

ot hefp thinking that he was aeting unfairly ta

Dovie o for e had voe expeatations i this world,
amd wath whaf Bitde knowledge e had of it he
came o the conchision that, uotwithetanding
their dreaans of love 10 a ool it wouid be
itmpossilde for them taexist npoi A

CHAPTER 1L

Fop's evetitng - visits fo Dloris it the Lrren
Man now beentne o rezafa part of Lis daily i,
atid the happiest part without dewba, espeeially
when the weather wis bad sl therr s every
wxe for dadiving Jonger thas wstial. As a rabe
He perfour until she
was diaengaged, wiis Ui, Bx
the up Duaver ponch arrivett ju =0t 403 thae
Green Stan, ami the passengers, penerally huvgry
aned thivety, oftom oo e by amsed, eape
in bt weather, exacted the attendioc
whule available siab

Owe very bitter nighs o Junwoy, Tom wiw
Biann inte the Green Man delavway, and {rom
thenee into the parl e was bster thoy
ilﬂhl!, for & new }>§Li.—l‘ Tt SYER Uy i the
Kenttahs Py o T CRPYIRG Work
at the uthioe was dongidemd
tp mat] wasdater suil

ettement as to the
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Fusiprnds wonl grutlemien ot nghoral were
tien ronimon ot Daeidiestl, an o evaery wilid
e ISTOILR T Leendan o bt the N oW

THAT I Ferely was nerth the
s to Tiake uan
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atiuck. B
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Rersim $he aotes itnd bepaae
B, aned wase
o they put

o horis was

[ e
the Jdeiay sdown toowexthers O e
Uiere, bws soahie saw Tong ohe Faft ot o
tering Jrag stedrunnieg up te b
A sotteding kiss

YOWel, Tom abd she, - perohing hets
<} on the e of the table, eareTully ﬁih;ﬁ; Fed
a neat ankle sl o onatty relribloned shiog,
SNever mind tha eoael, ey siwaXs Girnwp
ap

< Well, Paris, thank Gol" yepdied Tom, who
Bad rewovend Doris feom th table to Tin ke,
firat Liredd Wo've dizesvered  oniy ot
aotrae vorowon't bl any ene—that the jyeal
asatier ol the cstate lives sommwliory betwoen
here nnd Bo ter that she - iUs 2 woeman of
sonrve, Plorts o admen aost b at the ottam of
every i iea Devonshirs woman ; that her
Batie bs Uontnbye :

CWhe, T anterrepted Doris, P a Devon-
shite woman, bt my ngme dsn't Cosmbe,
thoaugh, is ie 07 N ‘

SAmd, " vantiresdl Tom, spaking  meAnir.
edly avd beating e o evory wenl an the
tonnd koaskia of Digdy, 'tihat her paTents
havs been !nn;: deadw?

“OMine Myve heen tang diat,™
Dostia. % Faney, Tom, i you wees
e to b an hetrass !0

CAnd Y enntinued Tam again, 0 that she is
suppenend ta be Hving woder @ Aibrent pame

CCOWel U sadd Doris, U elndoy the catats,
will you Lack me up, Tamd o Cirenmstanees
aren’t verv el agaiust me, and funsicr things

2R%1H

REEFEG

ain padoin
to discaver

have bees knawn din the hefresk 20 g estate

arning up fwan inp.” : :

PO comrse, nf course 1 will, wydenrs Doris,”?
stapmered Tom bt Dihink s owotd b s
Hitle rashy woubdn't it until se have ot =0y
Hinre evidenee ¥ i i '

OD courss, ™ aughed - Doris, * vou dan't
think ' iw enrnest, do vou, yon f;hor, dear,
old. silly Tom' ¥’ e

S At this asament “there was . hintlaballoo oii-
side, . and . the Dover “mail dakhed up, three.
quariers of an hoar Behind time, " Duris ran ot
to attend tothe wWanta of the passsngers, Tom
was Ieft alone b the parlons, o

PThere B many a teine word spoken in jest,”

thonght he, ¢ The rightfal pussessor of the
Bumley ‘estales near Maidstone is o waman--
that we know ;. Her name wis Copruba-~that we
know ishe lives between: Greeuwich and - Rao-
shestar—that we koow  her parents sty dead-

that we kuow she comes from Doevonahire
that we know.. [ : : ‘

and her pacents are dead-<all that 1 know,

Was her name aver Cosmbe ?  That | dow't’

know.: but I'l} think overits*" ind Tom sought
his big arnchair near the window, away from

the fire, for he dared ot usurp- the rights-of

mail pussengers, and fell athinking,

In n few womants the door was thrown open,’

and " two mew; evidently,: from - their anow-
.covired eloaks and generally chilly appenrancs,
passengers by the mail, entoreds * Oriv was'n hig,

burlyy: swaggering fellow, “with a: fierea mous-
swoldiar §the 7 07

tache and a loud voice, ovidently a

d-gallant, with

ace thst he wes bhligif;l

Daris ix o woman-—that 1 know :
she coues from Devonshive, she lives hore,.




