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vol ;h. of alto Stoicos I looked, aj^ritliiig sense 

Inc, Rod ? act uolly shook with fear.
I low faint c-mgh from the dark cor ,-cr win 

the bed stood ’ seemed to cause even a ù 
stillness ; end then, iom silence where the! 
zing of a fly would have been heard, r.-.y fa’i.ti

moodiness and ill-nature took possession of herreading. Singular enough the words upon which 
his eyes rested were :

“ Praise your wife.”
This rather tended to increase ths disturbance 

of mind from which he was sufferisg.
“I-Should like to find occasion for praising 

mine.”
IIow quickly his thoughts erpHc 

natured sentiment. But his oym 
nacre before him, and he r^d on.

“ Praise your wile me" i «* sak« B1Te 
her encouragemet- It will not hirt her.

Andrew te raised his eyes from the paper and

Returning from his nightly round 
To see that *11 is safe and sound 

About him,
The landlord takes hie easy-chair 
And calculate*, with smirking air,

His profits.
The glowing coal before him burns, 
Shedding soft light o’er gilded urns 

And pictures ;
veocuicnt with crimson folds,

•« You are good and true, Mary', my own dear 
wife. I am proud of you—I loro you—and my 
first desire is your happiness. 0, if I could al- 

your lace in sunshine, my home would

Select $netrg.
ways see
bo the dearest place on earth.”

“ How precious to 
and praise, Andrew,” said Mrs. Lee, smiling up 
through her tears into his face. “ With them 
in ray ears, wy heart

How easy had been the work of Andrew Lee. 
He had swept his hand across tke cloudy horizon 
of his home, and now the bright sunshine was 
streaming down, and flooding that home with

For the Mirror. said—
Where’s Billy Scanlan ? I want to male .a. SâA VISION.

sru »uht. _Thick darkuen. the scene.
The leafless trees and,evergreen 

Are shrouded ;
Winds blow in hollow guets around ;
The brooks in icy chainsjire bound :

’Tie winter.
Though warmth pervades my feathered 
The human mind, that will not rest,

Is roving.
As witches who. with flowing hair,
On broomsticks ride high through the air,

I travel,
And, wafted on the hurrying breeze,
I'm carried over trackless seas 

And deserts.
I visit mansions bright and fair,
Abodes of poverty and care,

Alternate.
Me thought whilst in my dreamy flight 
There came to me in garments bright 

An angel.
Charmed with a countenance so bright, 
And voice so sweet, that with delight 

I followed.
Down by the dark deep water’s side, 
Where winds blew high the ocean tide.

He led me.

your words of loveme areiscd that ijl- 
were on the will.

He’s here, father, said Peter, taking Billy :.. 
the band, and leading him to the bedside.

Write what I bid ye, Billy, and be quick ; for 
l haven’t a long time before 
good Catholic, though Father O’KaCkty W>nT 
give me the general rites.

A general chorus of muttered 0 ! tntreha, 
musbft V was now heard through the room ; V , 
whether in grief over the sad fate of toe dy; 
man, or the unflinching severity of the priest, is

lie itf the sha-can never
That bid defiance to the coio»

here. I die aOf winter :
Ami covered iu their downy hod,
Soft pillows where to rest the head 

In corpfort,
llis chilrcn—rosy, plump end fair.
With brow serene and free from care— 

Softly slcspetb.
For his apparent peace and joy 
There is of all thy 

Naught
Forgetting censure in the past,
Again, with great amaze, I asked—

<‘ Why is it?
Why should ht who for mammon’s gain, 
Hath caused each misery and pain,

So flourish ?
And worthy hearts neglected—left—
Of worldly comforts all bereft 

Why is It?"
The srgel-spirit answered not, i 
But calmly from his bosom h i,T‘ft 

A parchment £nN 
I took the scroll with, tgroren A,

- And when I’d looked thereon-'

i nest,
muttered- _ . . ,

« 0 yes, that’s all very well. Praise is cheap
enough. But praise her for what? For being 
gallon, and making your homo the post disagree
able place in the world?" THF WILL!

His cyee*U on the paper. hard to say.
She has made your "home comfortable, hearth ^IRIgH STORY. I die in peace with all my neighbors and all 

brighAehd shining, your food «#!,[»' : , . . , ,--------T, . ., Vbw* mankind.*
pity’s ;iflo tell her you thank her, if jiofliing • It wàtf a little efter midnig * Aaother cliorue of the company eyemed to ap-
morf^pe-doesn’t object to it; It will make icame’to the door of the cabin. I heard it first, characteristic «pressions,
her e&ro]£n jflüfnthan they have for ten forIu8Cd to sleep in a little snug basket near , bedueath unt0 my ron Petar-and never was 
ycaie ;-but’ifwiir do haloed for aljf that, and the fire ; but I didn’t speak, for I was frightened. better ron_ or a dccentcri-hr.re you
you, too!”' * * -jT « ™ still repeated louder, and .then cime a ^ ^y bcqu,ath unt0 m, mm Pc! -

It seemeTto AndrTyMh if this sentence was Cry : Con Csegpn ; Con, I say ; open the door . f„mB 0f Killimundom - :
writtei just for him, an” just for the occasion. l wmt you. I knew the voice well ; it was Xhoôk|glebootSi with the folio, meadows 
It was the complete answer to his q'uejjlon : Peter McCabe’s ; but I pretended o e t houM| tlie forge and right of <
“ Praise her for what?” and he felt it also as a aBlCCp, and snored loudly. At laetmy tathe Ug j giTC kim-and much
rebuke. He read no further, for thoughts came unbolted the door, and I heard him say, , . • « it dd him—Lanty Caesarn’e acre, anv
too busy and in a new direction. .Memory was Hcter, what’s the matter ; is the old man worse. bu fields, with the limekiln; and that re

lating him of injustice towards his wife Falx that’s what he is , for he s dead. mW< mc thlt my mouth is just as day. Let me
She had always made his home as comfortable Glory he his bed ! when did it happen? ta6’^wflt ye ]mTe in the jug. Here the dying
for him ae hands could make it, and liad he ot- About an hour ago,' said Peter in a voice that ^  ̂a very hearty pull, and seemed 
fered the slight return of praise or comendat.on? even I, frop. my corner, could I*”?T' ™ tolerably refreshed by it.’. J - ’
Had ho told her of tiic satisfaction lie had known, greatly agitated. He died like an old 1 , Where was I, Billy Scanlan ? says he ; 0,1
or the comfort experienced? He was not able to Con, and never made a will ! remember; at the lime kiln- I leave him—
recall the time or occasion. As he thought thus That,„ bad- snid my father, for he was always PettI_ y mcan—the two potato gardens at
Mrs. Lfc came in from the kitchef, and taking a politc man, and said whatever was pleasing to KoonEI1-8 Well ; and it is the elegant crops grow 
her workbasket from the closet, pltecd it on the tbe Gompany.
table, and sitting down without ep&king. began y bad| mid peter, but it would be worse if 

Mr Lee glanced almost? stealthily at ha couldn’t help it.''Listen to mc now, Corncy , 
the work in her hands, and saw mat it was for y wanL yc to help me in this business ; and here 
him she was at work. are five guineas in gold.if ye do what I bid ye.

“Praise your wife.” The words were before Y(JU know that ye were always reckoned the 
the eves of his mold, and he could not look image „f my fothcr, and before he took ill ye j a„, p„ter, n,y eon. says he ; lam r/" ■< 
“ "lie still feltmoodyand üp. agio wi.h.h,;
expression of liis wife’s face he Bterproted to Amm , toid my father -, tor he'- No, indeed.

iU-naturcd, and with ill-nature he had no et the notion, witlÿwt well knowing ^ Bllys Peter ; 'and at it s thctaetc
patience. His eyes fell upon the newspaper that w- compassionate pity mur
lay spread before him, and he read the sentence : Wd, whatA want is for ye to come over into Wdl| rm nearly doj

“A kind cheerful word spoken'in « gloomy t]le hou•«-mlGct into the bed' there’s only one plot
home, is the little rift in the cloud which let. No, bc,ide $ ra,d fath,r’tlem' put it on you, pfj
“^-rnmmse.fawbSr, longer. 11» _____>llt bj^ffeil^ and you’re to

own ill-nature hid to be first; his to u.,wu. ind that>e want to
moody accusing spirit had to be subdued, mw make yer will Dean- r» die ; anu w——i 
he was coming right, and at last got right as to fm the neighbors, and Billy Scanlan the 
will. Next came the question as to how he ma»tsr, and ye’ll tell him what to write, lcavin
should begin. He thought of many things to all tlle farm and everything to me—yc under-1 tVcriTTAeih^t’e my last will and testament,

Vct frared to say them lest his wife should stand And as the neighbors will see ye and and may_give me the jug—here he took a long
meet his advances with a cold rebuff. At last, hcar yer T0;CC) it will never ho believed hut it drink_and may that Llesecd liquor lie poisoned
1 canin- towards her and taking hold of the linen wa> himeelf the t did it.

which she was at work, he said, in ^ rQOm mu8t be very dark, says my father.
To be sure it will ; but have no fear. Nobody 

to come nigh the bed, and ye’ll, only 
under the

joy and beauty.

W’

its heaving bosom, anon liftedAnd tossed upon

1 erk These tattered sails floated in the the world. They increase in riche , y 
ZSZ breeZ tht h“m refusing to obey the not in trouble, « ether men ; neither are they 

touch of the affrighted mariner What dark plagued like other me», 
despair distorted every feature as the eye was wit!, fatness; they have mor 
ill, heavenward ; and «thought I heard the wish. They are mmipt, and 'f k «lyTnd 

that ascended to Him who rule. tb. | concerning ^on : jiey^pe. ^ ^

knowledge in the M(»t High ?”
1 thought to know this, it was too pain

ful for me, until I went into the sanctuary of
Thou didst «et th*m 4
CRRtest them down into destruction. How arc

moment !

Their eyes stand out 
than heart could

there.
Ain’t yon getting wesv^, father darlin ? says 

Peter, who began te be afraid of my father’s 
loquaciousness ; for, to say the truth, the punch 
got into his head, and he was greatly disposed to 
talk.

to ecw.
deep—who said to the elements : 
and calmness reigned triumphant—yet hoTieard 

still more fierce,

“ Be still,”

Whennot. High blew the tempest ;
——i^r^jfdJibe dangers.  ____

And turned to meet tbe angel’a gaze— 
‘•Why is it?”

u Thv human mind doth think it odd,’*
“ Thou wondoreet why that God

“ Surely

they brought inte desolation as in a 
Thev arc utterly consumed with terrors, 
dream when one waketh, so, 0 Lord, when thou 
wakest thou «halt despise their image.”

“Woe unto him who putteth the hMle to hit

the^camSSB
l^fiàw^aya my father ; 
jto«bd remaining, and I 
8 ye wish to live a gu^d 

(Wile samb easy heart as I 
ind my last words to ye here, 

euing ? are the neighbors listening ? is

As *
lie said.

Don’t answer.
Hast thou to learn he cannot err ;
Docs faithfulness thy boaom stir,

O mortal !
Then know LU whû croated thee

willed that tliou should*st tee
All mysteries.

Be thou content, if ’tis God s will ;
Melt every riddle into Him,

Confiding.
Bat wouldit thou with further soar.
I'll ehow what will he to thee the moi* 

Mysterious.”
Away wc sped o’er trackleis moor»-, 
yve pas. through silent streets and doors. 

Never pausing,
Till down a narrow dreary lane 
1 spied a lonely cot. Again 

Wc lingered.

neighbor's lips!”
“ I. the Lord, hath spoken, 
i k***x*d the «tartine tear to hide. 
Then looked again ; my angel guide 

Had vanished.
Onslow, Jan. 21st, 1808.

my Scanlan listening ?
Yes, sir, yes, father, we’rcfcall minding, 
Soused the audience.

Has never

A S. K.

gkkti Calf. to me if I’m notas eager about this ne every 
other part of the will ; I eay, then, I bequeath 
the little plot at the cross roads to poor Con 
Crcgan, for he has a heavy charge, and js an

as I ever

bosom upon 
a voice carefully modulated with kindness :

doing that work very beautifully,A RIFT IS THE CLOUDS. “You are will dare
have to make a cross with yer pen honest and as hard-working a man 

knew. Be a friend to him, Peter dear ; never 
let him want while ye have it yourself—think of 

deathbed whenever ho asks ye for any 
Is it down, Billy Scanlan?—the two

______ “"Mrs. Lee made no reply, but her husband did

Andrew Lee came home at evening from the fail t0 observe that she lost almost nistantly that
, , i a worked all day, and tired and jj-jd crectness with which she bad been g,

6 ‘“p„f 'toriti came home to his wife, who was nor that the motion of her needle had cease I.
Fierce winds coursed round the shattered habita- ou of .. My shirts are better made and whiter than
L. .!.«*. ”» .“TV ~,"3,ï“ -b-•> ». *1» -» »” ■‘•r "l

ssa srr sts i - - ---—i- - **
BEEHHE? -
t0r<!d 8lrltLTwhy°tghTdd took tot'd? "t’’ Z «id, at tost, with a side glance

You tell me Jesus rules above, and knows all other husband.
You tell me Meuenow? Can He not There was an
things. ocs J t0 JliazBell?” The none in the voice of Mrs. Lee.
^Ti&r-a wild dismay spreads hi, Andtow arose and went to the

...1... a. -» -S.-r agZKJ 11. taO ...
the sound of approacl g ^ f ; ith ttlc ch0p, nor the sweet liome-mado bread,
WUU ““'t^fum:, of intoxication.’ Sutolnor ^ frantic. V*, ^

r irrsri.—" —“ - - ««■ -—
t^t, of his derenceroM daughter, or drag her that she did not eat starting up, and going
th.° ba-i| fcw years ago he had, in all the pride “ Arc you not well, Mary • table where his wife was sitting.
Wrb0b,, manhood at the altar sworn to love, The words were on his lips, but lie did no „ What a question, Mary!” he repeated, as
°f n°bl°Jctri£ to the mercy .Kh. etoments ter them, for thofac. of his wifo looked so^.pcF ^ J^-beforc bcr.

Klo einlis and at the door lies still hint that he feared »n irritating 1 y- “Hayon?” ,
heart is in moody silence the twain to. together until y. s-Um^ontry J0p «

Andrew finished his supper. darling,” was his warmly spoken an- three deep round the wall paer himself
As he pushed his chair back she arose and as he stooped down gnd kissed her. av.u anxious for the coming eve . ^

commenced clearing off the table. |low etrange that you should ask such a went from place to ['ace’ . 7“^, company to
ho‘'eImmLPZa-Tk7og th^ltor of vould only tell mo so, now and then, wl'llkey' w”, 'euppüed with more than

most toughing htobrca:tdiite^ndtoiiingth.m „g in8t the manly breast of her husband, .stood ^->d-^dllee oC thehaU-lig.ited 

into tTeSon, Mr, Lee »P-d a^fViat a strong light broke in upon the mind

on the table, and “ ^"er te, of Andrew Lee. II. had never given even to hls ^J^tt 80m« moment of this kind; the

rTSS s-æœsE
by the table, opened the sheet and commenced j lace gr

A LBSSON FOR HCBBAJiDB.

An4 the priest? said my father.
My father quarrelled with him last week 

about the Easter dues ; and Father Tom said 
he’d not give him thorites; and tuât s lucky, 

Come along, now, quick, for wo re no 
it must be all finished before day

me on my
trifle .
acres at the cross road to Con Crcgan and his 
heirs in sccla sedonm? Ah ! blessed be the 
s. hits! but I feel my heart lighter after that, 
says lie—a good work makes an easy conscience.

I’ll drink all the company’s good

time to lose ;
“Are they?” Mrs. Lee's voice wo* tow, and break„ 

had in it a eiiglit liuskincee. She did not turn M father did not
face blither husband saw that she leaned a &r hc just wrapped his big coat round health, and many happy returns

He had broken through the hi and 8lipping 0n the brogues, toll the house. what hc was going to add ’there’s no saying ;
llis hand p m’ in thc basket, and listened till they but PelCTi who was now terribly frightened at 

were o*e Borne minutes ; and then, in a costume ^ liTcly tone the sick man was assuming, bur
ns light as my parent’s, set out alter them to pcople int0 another room to let lira
watch the course of the adventure- 1 * '0UR H fether die in peace.
to take a short cut, and be before them ; but by wben thcy were all gone Peter slipped back
had luck 1 fell into a bog-hole, and only camped ^ father, who was putting on his brogues in

chance. As it >v*b, when I ^ cerner Con, V.iys hc, ye did it all well ; but 
sure that was a joke about the two acres at the

lose much time at his And now

little toward him. 
icy reserve, 
was among 
were : 
made.

h Yes Mary,” he answered, softly ; 
heard it’said more than once,- what a good wife 
wife Andrew Lee must have ?

Mrs Lee turned her face toward her husband. 
There was light in it, and light in her eyes. 
But there was something in the expression of 
the countenance that a’little puzzled him

“ Ho you think so?” she asked, quite soberly.
“ what a question !” ejaculated Andrew te,

nd to the side of the

and all was easy now. 
tile cloufle, and a few-fcoblo rays 

already struggling through thc rift it had

form :
invitation in the word only ;

drowning by a , , . ,
reached the house the performance had already

begun.
I think I see the

fore my eyes as I sat oq A,tittto 
one pane, and that a broWUonc, and suneyed
thc proceedings. It was A large room, at one , p teUthe,n all about it ! »
end of which was a tod, and beside it was a y„u Wt betonean enough to betray mo?
table with' physic buttles, and spoons and tea- tumbling ^
cups; a little; further off was ano uer table, at ï fathcr-, dylng words? says my la-
whichsat Billy Scanlan. with all manner of g ^ iRBt 8cntCncci ever he spokem and here 
writing materials before him. he gave a law, wi*e| tough, that made myself

sat two and sometime» »»ake with fea^ , ^ holding ont hie
hand ; a bargain's a bargain ; yer a deep eUow 
that’s all. And so it ended, and my tother^; 
ped over thc bog, mighty well satisfied w
legacy lie toft liimsclt. t

‘And thus we came ‘he owi*^ 
to this day as vor

whole scene this instant bc- 
Avindoxv, with

Of courte it was, Peter, says be ; sure it was- 
all a joke, for thc matter of that. Wo^H I 
make thc neighbors laugh hearty tomorrowwhence issues

nau

t
protect a
without- ,
and motionless ; soon again that parent 
roused to life's flickering palpitation at the fee ’ e 
call ot her shivering infant, and witn faltering 
step she hastens still further from the sound of 
that once loved veice, now fraught with oaths

of thc little;

,-pot kn
and curses-

To peaceful comfort—calm, serene—
My angel guide now changed thc scene

In beauty.
I now beheld a mansion fair,
With grounds laid out with taste and car. 

And comfort,
And bordered round with evergre 
There, o’er the lofty door, is seen 

The sign-board.
It tolls, in gilded lines el gold,

“ Here to all are liquors sold 
By liunte."

Famini: is .Uo^^hfch'dJvaèlS'ori”»

EÜfeaBSsii-
the V'^i'atMascsra. On the following Say 
^ f,n MiîsUeS lXik. rna mer; and 6. the 
f5”rtteÆtt«e of these poor creatures wero 
i>Lu, tu cmj tery by their co-reiigion-«irrlctybo omv submitted^ this duty under 

* The total umuber of victims In thie«blows „
day-a forty seven.

That
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