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father, do flot take hilm from me ! 1 have 'Jenkins. remain at home with yo~ur
noQ frieml iii the %vide %vorld but one, and wif'e."
you ill lol huubiewthm Otko " anlc yer lionor," said John Carty,
me with hiin-take me w'itli lii-for agaisi touchingb lus cal) as lie walkied of.
the love of God, take mnewith him, cap. flcmury Jenliins and bas wife both r*ose
tain !" She felu on lier knocs, laid hold frorn the ground, and( rushied inte eacli
of the etlicer's sash, clasped it firnmly bet. oîlier'ýs armis. «iGod bless you, captain !"
ween lier hands, and looked U) in lis suid the soldier as hoe pressed bis -wife
face, excluîiming, Il Oh, leave me niy closer Io luis bosom. ."1 Oli bless him,
only hope, nt lcast tihl G od lias givcn nie forever !" said the wile; "Ibless himn
aruother 1" and repeatcd, in heart-reuîding wvith prosperity and a happy heart !-
uccents, "1 Ohi take nie wvith him ! take bless his %% ife, and blcss li ebjîdren P"
me with himP ".-and she rigain faintedI.

"The gallant officer was himsef in "Fli oficer, wiping a tear from luis
tears. Hie knew that it ivas impossible cye, anud exclaimiuug, Il MNay vou nover
to grant the peor wifc's petition wvithout want a find wlîcn I arn flar from yott
creating muelu discontent in bis company; amy good lad, anud your zinuiuble and
and he gazed impou thîem with tlîat fleel. loving wifèe P" passcd on te lus complaîîy,
ing with which a good mari always re. while the happy couple wvcnt in 'searcli
gards the sufferinge lie cannot alleviate. of John Carty.
At thils moment, a smnart, young soldier * * 1

stepped forward, anid stood beibore the About twelve months sine:e, as twvo
captain -,vitli his liand to, bis cap. boys wvere %% atching the shueep corufided

IlAnd what do you want, my good te tlieir charge, upon a ivide ieiatlu in
fellow 1" said the efficer. the county of Soinerset, tlieir attention

"My name's John Carty, please ver ivas attracied by a soldier who walk-ed
honor ; and 1 belong to the second bat. alongt apparently with nuuch fatigue aAud
talion." ait length stopped te rest bis weary

,,-And what do you ivant here ?" inbs beside the old finger.post, whicli
IlOnly yer honor," said Carty serat. at one time pointed out the ivay to the

ehing bis hiead, "lthat poor man and bis neîghboring villages, but whuich now af.
»ife there are sorrow.hearted, at parting, ferded ne information te the traveller;
I'm thinking." for age liad rendered it useless.

"lWell, and what thon ?" The buys wvere gazing upou hlim %vith
4"Why, yer honor, they say PIm a much curiosity, when lie beckioned them

likeîy lad, and 1 knoNv IPm fit for sarvice ; toward hlim, and inquired tlîe way to the
and if your honor vould only let that village of Ehdeuîby.
poor fellow take may place ln Captain The eldest, a fine, intelligent lad, of
Bond's cempany, and let me take his about twelve years of age, pointed to
place in yours, why, yer honor wvould the patlî, and asked if he wvere going to
make two poor things hîappy, and save aiiy l)articular bouse in the village.
-the hife of one of tlem, l'mn thinking. IlNo, xny little lad," said the soldier,

Captain Loder considered for a few "lbut it ie on the road to Frome, and 1
minutes, and, directing the young Irish. have friends there; but, in truth, 1 arn
man to remain whviere lie ivas, proceeded very ivearied, and perbaps mnay find in
te bis brother officer's quarters. He soon yen village some person who Nvill be.
made arrangements for the exchange of friend a poor fellow, and look te God
'the soldiers, and returned te the place for reward."
.i4éhere lie bad left himn. IlSir," said the boy, "1my father w as

1 9Well, John 'Carty," said he, Idyou a soldier many years age, and lie dearli,
go*to Bengal with me; and you, Hienry loves te look upen a i'ed cent. If you


