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noiwl' and ti. tears of the cripple man down
bfe cheoke au ho spake.

Maria wopt alto, partly for the fate of the
wbls animal that had died in hem deliverance,
&Md pamtly frorn the uorrow of her couipan-
ibri, for there Io a smrpathy in teame.
.«Hat" you weep VI oried the cripple, "you

'eep for poor Friend and for me. Blesg the@!
bleu thc f'air one 1-they are the firet that
wers ever shed for niy sake-I thouglit flot
shore was a tear on earth for me."
lie a.ccompanied lier ta the lodgc ai LIe mian-

elon where she waa then residîng, and there
te left her, thougli she invited him ta accora-
vsny her, that ho might alsa eceive the
Oongratulations pfhier friends.

@ho relatait ta theni, lier deliverance.
Bafla littie Ebenezer turned a liera," cried

»nc-"Ebenezcr the cripple become a kaiglit-
érrant,I' said anather. But they rcsolved ta
'*iit huin in a body .044 return him their
thankir.

But the. saut of the deformed was flow

.hanged, and hie cauntenance, thougli stili
9iclancholy,! had lost its asperity. Bis days
-became a dream, hie existence a wish. For
the tiret tinte he enWet.ained the hope of hap-
'Dineoe-it was vain, romantie, perliaps we
iniight say absurd, but h. chemished it.

Marii 'fle much of ;the courage, the
hunianity, thé', seeming loncliness, and the
knowtiedge af the deformed, ta lier friende;
and their entertainer, with hie entime party of
Iriuiters, with but one exception, a few days
aftemwarde proceeded ta the cottage of Ebe-
nezer, ta thank him*for his intripidity. Tne
tzeeption, w. have alluded ta was a. lady
flelen Dorrington, a ivoman ai' a proud and
h.aughty teniper, and whosc personal attrac-
tions, if she ever posseused any, were now dis-
figured by the attacks of a violent temper,
and the crow-feet and the wrinle, which
theeecore years iraprint on the faireet coun-
tenànce. 'SIc exeusedl herseif by saying-
that the sight of deformed people affected
ber.* Afitone the Party wha visited the
'eripple wus her son Francis Dorrington a
youth of iwo and twenty, who was haughty,
fery;' and 'impetuous as hie mother. He
mought the hand o! Maria Bradbury, and lie
Dow walked by ber cide,

Ebenezer reccived themn coldly-amongst
th=m were many Who weme wont ta mock
hlmn as they passed, and lie now bclieved
that thcY had tome] ta gratify curiosity, by
9az;ing«,on hie ptren a@ an a wild animal.-
eut wq'hen he saw the emile upon Maria'e
lips, the. beaign exvR'eseinf lier glance, and

her hand held forth ta, greet hini his coldnes
vanished, and joy liko a flash of sunshirtj
lighted up, hie fèaturcs. Yet lie liked wf
the impatient scdwl with whichi Francui
Dorrington rcgarded lier attention totvarc,
him, nor the contempt which moved visibip
on hie lip when she listened dclighued ta i
words of the dispised cripple, Uc seemed
act as though hier eyes should be fixed on Laý
alon,-her words addressed only ta hiu(
Jealousy entered the sou! of the deformcd
and shai we say that the sanie feeling wv
entertained by the gay and the liaughty Dot
ington. It wvaq. He feit that, insignificac'
as the outward appearance of' the cripp,
was, hie sou! was that of' an intellectuk.
giant, befbre the exuberance of whose pane?
the party were awed, and Maria lost in È~
miration. Hie tones were musical as
figure was unsightly, and hie knovledge w6e+
universal ns hie peri-an was diminutive. El .
discoursed with a poet's Longue on the beavi'
of the surrounding scenery; he defined t

botany and geology of the mounitains. u
traced efll!ct ta cause, and both to their Ordf
tor. The party marvelled while the def*br"
cd spoke, and lie repelled the scowl and c,'
tempt ofhis rival with sarcasin that scatht
like a passing lightning. These things pr~
duced feelings or jealousy also in the breiu.
of Francis Dorrington ; though f rom 1,
13radburry he had neyer received one m
of encourag-ement. Ontheir taking ieavetiît
entertainer of the party invited EbenezerY
his house, but the latter refus-ed; lie fearr,
to mingle -with Eociety, for oft ashe liadi
sociated with man, hli adt been rende!'
their sport,-the thing they persecute(,-~
butt of their irony.

For many days the cripple met, or rat
souglit Maria, iu solitary rambles; for
too, loved the solitude or the mountans Ï
the silence of the Woods, which is bro14h,
only by the plaintiff note of the Wood pige.C
the cira af the linnet, the song of
thrush, the twitter of the chaffinch, or i

distant Etroke of the iveod man, lending sulee'
a charmn. She liad become làmuliar withu-
deformity, and as it grew 1cms Singular to
eyes, his voice became sweeter to lere.
Their conversation turned on~ many thing%"
there ivas wisdomn in hie words, and Et
listened ta him as a pupit toa apreceptor. Bl
feelings deepened with their interviewsý li,
hopes brightened, and felicity seemed drat

ing before lira. As hope kindled, he acqu,
ed confidence. They were walking togetk
lie had pointcd out the beauties and exPlaù


