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TIE WIDOW AND HER SON.

Tous theré are few things that appear
e melancholy or more uflecting thau the
s of a deserted dwellne house, which
+hand of time has unrosfed and laid pros-
4.y There is, we think, something im-
~sive, sadly impressive, in its cold, desolite
anments, now exposed to the rdin and the
4 of heaven, its eyeless windows, and
ymidated doorway—nay, there is an iter=
=stescited even by the traces of the [asten-
sof the clapboard on the wall, and of the
il fire in the chill, gaping, and ruinous
vmney. Al all, speak forcibly of decay,
JAtell of the transitoriness of the things of
sikephemeral world:
In contemplating such scenes ag this—and
«ee, perhaps, the feelings we have alluded
~the imagination sets to work, and paints
o paints the happy groups that once as-
abled around the then cheerful, but now
Hand desolate hearth, or recalls the joy-
ahngh of the deferted mansion’s young
aatey, with all the hilarious din and bustle
t3 numerons and happy family ; or, may-
s it may dwell oni the hopes&nd and fears
heir elders, now both terminated for ever.
‘o the (evene is wound up by the sad in=
ay—" Where are they all now ? 2 And the
xy Is answered bya o'uqt of wind rushing,
th melancholy sound,through the deaerted
artments, and waving in its progress, the
“zgrass and netiles with which they are
goWn.
Yar arve we sure that these feelings ap‘d
-giatons  are coufined to the ruins of
eesol note slone,to the deserted mansions
the great or the wealthy. 1n our own
s atany rate,we are certain they are not;
.we have felt them all and with equal
«, when contemplating the vuins of'a cot-
%; and on no occason were we more
et their infuence, than when viewing
ergmains of a humble domicile as that we
salluded to, in the course of an excur-
Blast sumnzer,through the wilds of Niths-
‘& But, then, we must confess, there was
duy,aa affecting one, conuected with the
Ay dwelling, which might, nay, which
have added to the interest with which
«entemplated itsruins. Theseruins, con-
agol one gable, and a smail portion of
<tide walls, tozether with the remains of
o, loose stone dyke, that once formed the
Jadary of the little garden or * kail yard,

which was attached to ihe house, are situa*
ted in a remote sequestered spot in the district
abiove named.

At the period of the storywe are now about
to relate toour readers, the httle cottage of
wlieh we hate spoken, was inhabited by a
wiwow woman of the nameof Riddel,and an
only cluld. a son, of about thirteen vears of
age.

Mrs. Rildels hushand who was now dead
several years, was % poer but most industri-
ous and piots man, who wrought at such
country work as the newhiorhood afforded.
His gains were, it will readily be believed,
but moderate} yet a frigal, absteminue, and
exeeedingly temperdte hfe, cnabled him to
purchase the cottaze Le inhabited, with the
gardenattathed to ity and, m time, to add to
these possessions & cow. But, beyond this,
the poor man was uot periitted to increase
hig store.  Deatti cut shoit his days,and left
the widow and her son to reap the benefit of
his prudence and indu~iry; and no small
matter was this found, wheun there was none
other to assist then, Tie cow, the coltage,
and the garden, were 1o them great riches,
And thankful 16 her Gad vwas the widow, for
the mercies He had bestowed on her; not
the least of twhich was the happiness she
found in her boy, who was, to her, all that
shie could wishy James \vas, indeed, such a
gon as 4 mother nnght bé proud of. He was
mild, dutil@d, yet bold and active, and gave
promise of being mure thin usually hand-
some. He loved his mutiser with the most
sincere and devoted affection; and though
only in his thirteeuth yea, earned nearly the
wages ol @ fall Zrown man; and, any who
had gecn the delight and ¢xultation express-
ed in Riz ebe, as he poured his weekly wages
into his mother’s, they would have felt as-
sured that these were the happiest moments
of his life.

Thus, what with the little property she
possessed, and 1he earnings of her son, Wid-
ow Riddel’s lonely cottage presented as pleas-
ing a picture of com'ort, in humble way, as
mizht anywhere be seen; nor could two
bappier beings be foumd within the county
—we might extend it o the kingdom==than.
he worthy widow and her son,  But inseru-
table are the ways of Provilence—dark and
inscrutuble, indecd, hi'ce they permitted alf



