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JAS. 8. CARNEGY,

‘accepting his devotion a= 3 watter of course. But
Aont Brierly had other views for Matther Roys-

green and featbery when she was siricken down
bad been mown and harvested, leaving brown,

ton. She had made up her mind to marry bim to | barren fislds ; and the gFapié-tithes that ;had only

bev.own nicce, Patty Pratt ; and when -Aunt
Brierly had made up her mind, it wasm't an easy
thing to L It He couldnt be managed by
fair means, be sbould be managed by foul: Ad
wasn't all fair in love 7 She contrived to arousé
Matthew’s jealousy concerning another admirer of
Peggy's, and with sly and subtle insinuations to
barrow his soul with the fear lest he was being
chosen by his sweetheart not for bimelf, but bis
prospects. And yet her insinuations were so well
timed and so deftly bandled that the poor ldve-
lorn youth conceived that they were deductions
drawn from bis own experience and observation
rather than suggested by Auot Brierly. So one
day he forbade Peggy, up dad down., to accept any
attentions but bis own, though there was only an
understanding between thewm, which, as every body

AGENT, St. Andrews. ' knows, is apt to lead to a wisunderstanding. He

Forteg.

BONE MOTHER'S CHILD.

BY FRANCIS L. KEELER.

, bad never said, in s0 many worde, “Will you

marry me, Pegey 7" or “Name the day, sweet-
h-art,” though they both boped it weuld come to
that in time. ;

So Aunt Brierly ineefed in her duiet way at
Poggy for beirlg under a man’s thumt before her
fime cante, hioted that she had found a mastet, if

At bome or away, in the alley or streét, l not a Idver, questioning i such things were doune

Wherever | chance in this wide wofM to meet,

in the green leaf, what would be done in the dry,

A girl that id fhovightless, of a bay that is wild, | till poot foullsh Peggy, giddy with youth, and in-

My Geart echiges sofily, % "Fis soufe motbe’y cliild.” Experiencel in the ways of wily women, began to ' and uttering a flood of incoberent words, as if she
| believe thatMatthew wasarrogating to himse!f mrs | wou d assu-e them fhe. bad fhportant business on
£nd when [ see those o'er whom long years bave autlrity Gver Le- than was beco vingio a lover=< band that must not be neglected ; then sbe sank

rolled,

Wbose beatis Have grown bardened, whose spiri (s
are cold,

Be it woman all fallen, dr ofddf defiled;

A voice whispers sadly,  Ah, sowe mother’s child.”

No matter how lar from the right she bath strayed ;'
Ro matier what inroads dishonor hath made S
matter what element cankered the pearl—
TRugh tarnished and sullied; she i doit ftioth-
ot's girl, ;

No matter how deep be is sunken in sin ;

No matter how much be w shynned by his kin ;

INo matter how low is bis standard of joy—

Though guilty and loatheome, be js.eome mother's
boy. n

That head bath been pillowed on tenderest breast ;

That form hath been wept o'er, those lips bave
been predful {

That soul hath been prayed for in tones sweet and
mild ;

For ber sake deal gently with some mothgr's child.

Entevsting Qale,

PEGGY’'S PANDOWDY.

WWal, you take your apples, said the c#linary
0 -sele, neighbor Kempton, Peggy's unclé having
deelded that be should relish au old-fashioned pun-|
dowdy, such as bis mother usel to wake forty
years ago. ;

M gou can make such a one, lie bad daid, I'jl
give you s gobl ring, Pegay; as fine as a weddiup-

ring—as ‘hiyq- are likely to:
104, por (4w, be addiad fanbailh his breath ; and:
L) 3 D’nﬁ Kempton for
the recipl . - . d o _w ¥

Wa'al, you take your apples, repested "'*'
Kempton, ' Bloss tie ! ain't that there pot a-biling |
over ?

No, said Pegzy ; it's only Nancy dishing thl
3, 1 |

Wa'al, a8 [ was assaying, you take your apples,!

snd you— There's Ben's boat just a-coming up

the civer, if Liive! He went out Mer mckoret & thia.20d spesk first, and Fys notiemd that those

this morning. The tide's dead ag'in bim, and the :
@ ner done ‘0 & turn alieady. ||

And the pandowdy, meskly suggested Peggy.

Ob, as | was a-saying—my misd skips about’
like & floa; it goes by telogram, I'have so imuch’
to think of. Hut you take your ,pphq lllll,—-'
Beokes alive | if the clothes-line ain't broke and
let the things on to the ground, and father's new
flatinels—the first time they over .'Ph wash foo'|

Aud in the tumult that ensued Peggy effucted ber
escape, fesling fully competent to take the apples
aod go abead, after so many admenitions to that

end. She next resorted to the
lot,” which advised her to line & de
paste, slicd the apples; swesten' with Now Orleans
miolasses, spice to the taste (apparently overlook-
ing'the faet that tastes differ); cover| with paste,
and bake in*a modtrate ov.ai——M oven pre-
ferred. {

Ou theso bints Peggy procesded.
cave-a fig for thie promise of a ring.

| She dido't
What was &

wold ring foker set-with Jewels of Goleonda, when, | °%* their green banners when she tosk to her bed,

but for her owh fetly asd the'. maticious ihtarfer-
enee of another, shio might now be wearingia'reat
wodding-ring, the happiust wife in Clriitenubi 7

For when she lud first come to'live with her
uucle, Jobn Biierly, Matthew Royston bad set hi-‘

. | tors,' while a soul hovered between life anll death.

which was very likely the case—and so walked
ifito the snare Aunt Brierly had spread for ber.
One day, as they sat-together, Sun Purfin was
seen to drive up with bfs new turn-out.

He bas come o take you to drive, said Aunt
Brierly.

1 sha'n’t go, said Peggy, decidedly.

Of codrsé not, continued her aunt; I c u'ln't
adviéé you 10 such a step. It wouldn't by wise. A
Wwomgn cannot begin too early to leara the jesson
of obedience.

I sha'n't go, protested Peggy. Bat it isa'f be-
cause | meen to lcarn obedNrce.

Ko ¥ If yoii hateis begdei before this, you Will

never get (he lesson, child, ~ Sam's got the band-,

somest team if the place. lle's & match to be
proud of, too ! I wish be'd ask Patty to ride !

I hope be may.

I trust he won't understand why you decline,
in the oAoif Boneyed accents.

el f batén't declined yet.

Ouly becanse you baven's been asked.

And the result was that Peggy accepted, and.
Mattbew came and found her gone, and accepted '

since she 0T 6¥erjthing in ber power to irritate
bim, while preserving the mask of peace-maker.
A's a matter of course, an unpleasantness ensued,

which owed siofe (Hhn half its asies to. Augs | the,0ts0 (hem-slrva, asrous the balf.Lominous

Brierly's arts. The lovers did not speak 6r ook

of sach other, except by siealth, foc over .'.d.'broken into sigrdust ; and now awd then a

each one wailing (Gt the otker to say the words
whicli B6th were dying (0 speak and hear. Bt

. justa¢ Peggy had, about made up ber mip! that o iy bote:

stie couldu’t endure such silencé mich’ longer, she
bedhl, dpparently by chance, that Matthow Roy-
stiti' Bud been to see Patty Pratt, and bad invited
ber to's’ férry-making.

X : = 45 a ., .0ld hymn that ber mother sang when she was
“""‘“V'mnﬁ" 5y shonyuldi s Sl the mlie, 0w Leié: np: i the

Aunt Brierly. t blaate you now if you
should )

g ve bifh as bard a nut to crack. There's
nothing like obliging a young fellow to come the
whole way in a making vp, without holding o6t a
little finger to hinii, ‘specially chen he's in the
wrong, 1 suppose be expects you'll get frightened

who speak fist in a quarrel alwlays’ have to take
the blame. B

Aunt Brierly was getting ready the brick oven
while she spoke for the week’s baking. She had
& flushed face and 8 nervous manner, not usual
with ber, as threw into the oven a handfal of pa-
per which she had caught up just as Peggy en-
tered, and she was about to Jay on the kindlings
aodd apply the match, when she stumbled and. fell
agathst & pine knet that Uncle John bad brought
#a to fiaf the oven, and there was no baking nor
dhything élse done that day but running for doe-

Well; Aunt Brieity was sick five months, ii she was
& day ;' and’ whén' sbe had recovered from ber
shock as much &b evei she wouldl; though she could
not move a hand nor frame an intelligitle eent-
ence, she signified ber desire t6'be dressed st al-
lowed to sit, propped up, in thé big arm-chair,” fo
look out at the window and see what the world
was about, to sce the maples, that had fust

r&ldu‘il‘ in thé Ottober sun, and the Rev. Moses
Precept and bis wife ih light kids leaving brother
Pratt's’dbot in a coach.

| the heavy fragrance of dew-dresched flowers
Aunt Brierly's version of the fact, which did'nt|qs tfiey wa'ked the fi-lds, or had seen the

Youchsafe s drop of oif off fhie t#Gubled waters, ' belnted fi-hermen come in with masses of

| listened 0 the echo of voi.es on the other

Pogly Vet stepped ot vow ou
sultry su bt &tho Garry ¢-miort to some
ailig neghbour but. the inspirativn of fhat

| riur, and speaking of infiuite lové aud Lap-
088

pat out & few tehder feelers were now purple dod
dusty with fruit ; and the trees that had dropped
Uheir blossoms in pink and fragrant showers were
fiow dropping great golden pippins and rosy gilly-
flowers. No, the earth never stood still, whatever
other folks might do. But what under the sun
Were Mr. Precept and bis wife d’ﬂn? at brogher
Pratt’s with a coach all to themsel¥es ! She tried
£ ‘put the question to Uncle John, but the words
got all shaken up togetber upon ber tongue, so
that it was more of a, conundruin thn ever. It
was like one of those games where you are given
the letters of a word, and left to spell it out for
yourself. But as Uncle John could not guess, she
did her best to intimate by rude but energetic
signs that Mr. Precept was the object of ber curi
osity. ;

Oh, said Uncle John, reluctantly, it’s—a—a
wedding! It’s Pntl&{n«l Matt Royston ; they
couldn’t wait for you to get but, because Matt’s
going into business out West,

Peggy was beating a pillow as he spoke, and in.
stinctively Aunt Brierly's eyes were tiirned upon
ber ; afid such wild, astonished, frighted eyes that
Peggy will never forget them to her dying day ;
eyes, too, with sondething like a tear in them, in
their starthed deptli. Then she was on her f-et in
an instant, reaching out vainly toward the door,

back exl.austed among ber pillows, an<l the yellow
sunlight fcll across ber fsce, and a leaf floated
| phst the «1%dw, sind Adtes Brietly's soul fitated
Gat into the unknovo. ,

Peggy was thinking of some of these things as
she went about hef bumble task of making the
pandowdy—of sich a part of these things a» had
fallen within the écope of her experience. There
{ was good Feason why a gold ring bad mo longer
any mesuilig to' her, or &} tHarm to bold her.
Why shotd she cate to orndittefit herself, when
nbbody béeded whether she lutked well or i1l ?
No { she was making the pandowdy to please
uucle John, who bad always stood her friend, hop-
ing its flavor might bring back bis youth for a lit-
tle, Let other women who had busbands or lovers
t> please deck them-elves in finery, but it was too
late.

Once she might have coveted such things,
but that #4¥ & Ggéné. Nothing could restore
to hef (he Supréliie confilence of youth ;.
nothing could bring back those warm June
nights when she and Royston had watched
the s'mio slide acros« the heavens, had noted

quivering silver tungled in tl.qir nets. and had
side, or tuking a Goat, had moved, sileutly a4
expanse o' watéf, where the plinets seemed
fish had leaped to the rurfacy, a cock bad

erowed from some distaet ferm house, an oar
had played in its rowlock gnd made the chord

sacred' time. came upon her like a t-nder
melody waking oe at dead of night—like an

heart in lavend-r and scenfed with'sweet

Ten years bad passed since Aunt’ Tirierly
had been stricken down in the wétof lighting
the fire in the brick oven, sud they had pot
been yours ealeulated to 1ouch Peggy lightly.
She was nq ‘onger the rosy, liing lase tiiat
Raystun liad left bebind ; shie hud lost some-
thing of ber rounded contours, much of her
bloot'; ber mouth had settled into a sad
suriothtiens, her eyes hnd the appearnnce of|
lookilig' ki o‘hief d8ones thun those about ber
—Tor alf they .‘ftfc bright &fes, as if their
Mght wad retocied from tears rether lhnl
frorit Joys. Yetin the thean titwe dien hud
n6l bewn lacking wiio f34dd fier tomely enough

,To?6& liim, worild she write & Ifiie in dnewer,

Peggy rolied but ber paste reflectively s
lined & deep pan as daintily ae the tailor bes
liés bér nest with a rose leal ; then she pared
the apples, thinking of the cheery winter eve-

nings when Royston had helped out with her

stist, and the fire bad sputtered over the back
‘llug.‘ and the keitle had sung on the hob, an
|heaven bad pot seemed fdr uway, since Aun
!Brietly was taking tea at brother Pratt's <=
: Sliced apples and spice and molasses, spice
{and olasses and slicad apples, and a canopy
| of paste, aud the pice thing was done ! But
:mind you, Peggy, the buking is ‘half (h¥ bat
‘tle!

When the pandowy came to the teatable
| wearing » healthy brown, Al, said uncle
| Johin, tusting it prospectively, that looks some
thing like | Heyday | it carries me sraight
buck to the time when I was a little shuver.
picking up the windfulls for mlother’s pandow-
dy Al, Pegey, Professor Islot couldu’t bold
a candle to you. It smells as if all the spices
of Aruby the blest had been lot MT’ it!
Ah, Ob! Humph! Pandowdy indeed ! Pand
fiddle sticks |

What's the matter? asked Peggy, taking
alarm. 2

That's what I'd like to know. Per-
haps it's the modern receipt for ndowdy;
but it min’t no more like my mbfher's thar
swan are iike geese. Well. well, cooking
nin't the art it used to be. I ain't seen =
pumpkin pie that de«rved the name these
dozen yesire, and LUckwheats don’t taste as
they used to cold mornings when | Was a Loy,
atd moier f ied “em.”

I'm »0 sorry, said Peggy; but the decsit-
ful old thing isn’t halt done. Wheu 118 top
lvoked 80 promis ng. who would suspect that
thet® was only @ apples sud dough fluating
in d lasses wudervestl ? s dowrright hy
pocriey ! I shall never believe in -pendowdies

Didn’t you know it’s after twelve, PoP y
he mildly suggested, pickiug up the lettm
that bad slipped 1o the floor.

What's this, eb?

It's wine give it to me, she cried.”

It's sothing—only & scrap of old paper,
youses It's my own I found ‘it io the
oven. Dogive it to me. Thave’a right to
itk But Uncle Jobn wes alresdy ndjusting
his speciacles, conscious, in 8 sort of hazy
way, that something had troubled Peggy, and
that this yellow rag was the something, which
it was his duty to look inte

Nobody's guing to eat it, chill! he said.
And you found it in the oven, oh? Preity
place forin lovesletter. I wonder it didn'c
heat the oven without sny kindlings or
other fuel. You didn't answer it, I reckon ?
Answer it! I never laid eyes on it be
fore te day, snid Peggy, with eyes that struck
fire. X :

I"sbeen n good while on the roed, eh 7
April 29, 1862. . Wiy, that's the ssme day,
as Sophy had her sheck ! Ahl. Oh! Homph!
And Lo married Patty Pratt! Abem! Aio't
it mo.t dinner-time, Peggy? 1
Dinner | Bless me yes. And thére's the
pandowdy done to s erisp. No; what am [
talking sbout? It basn't seen the oven !
And Peggy was alort aod busy in half =
minute. :

Unéle Jobtt made no further reference fo the
letter ; but about a month later, when Peggy
sat kuitting in the twilight, and wondering’
what Lef t%iights wonld lave been like i
Aunt Blietly had vot been « nkind, somebody
'pen+d the door, came to her side, snd stooped
and Lisdéd ber on the brow,

Is it tiftte to light the lamps, Uncle John
pohé asked.

Ustle Jubn bes brooght sbodt a greas’

Aguin. ;

How did you bLake it? asked uacle Johe,
disconsolately.

lo the stove oven, to be sure. ~ Perliaps you
thought that | bad baked it in the sun,

Ab, that's it My mother always used the
brick oven ; and so’ did—. Aund thes unclé
{Jobn pushed back bis chair and left the reom. |

I never thought of the brick oven, swid
Peggy to herself. It hasn't been used since
Aunt Brierly bud ber shock. 1 Wonder if it

alive.

The brick oven was in the winter kirchen
at Brierly Farm, and, as Peggy ‘said, had
never been used or disturbed since the jday
of Aunt Brierly's shock. The hitthen itsuit
bad fallen into disuse'as a kitélien since her
time, baving baen turned Lo 2c4uiint as a store-
room. So when to mofr6% came Pigdy
made her pandowdy ready, and went into the
old kitchen 1o light a fire in the brick oven,
matches and kindlings in havd. The rusty
door of the oven grate on its hinges, #5 if loath
to be call- d iuto service ag-in afier so nmny
years of idl and disclos-d a newsgnp
twisted togetlter thfelessly. and a Laodful of
kindlings thro®n upon it, just as Aunt Brierly
Kad left thet wheu paralysis scized her.
Wondering what scrap of fofgotten news she
might find in »n old daily of ten years batk
Peggy tovk the vewspaper ap'with & sort of
shudder, shook, and smoothed it out, and let
fall from ame:.g ite fulds a lotter, yellow

torn and c.vmpled.  She pickvd it up withom
much concern, svw that it was addressed to
Miss Margares Brierly, opened it, and read
s fow impassioned lines from’ Mpgithew Roy-
ston—a few lines imploring ber to forgive fhi
miserable exactions, and to send him some
sign of ber favor. 1le foared that Ne might
have forfeNed Wer regard # UHY N she sill

or send u rifessage by f(lie Leafer, or meet
him'at the-sifle in Lover's \Lakie st twilight
or, if thls were inconveni ed the hombk

would bosafe? I'll try it tomorrow if I'm}

ik ioh already, ssid a voice that seewed
+ ocho from the past, bat which in reality
‘wlonged to Matthew Royston himselfl Ulc'e
Joha w86 meall about that precious pane
fowdy, and the brick vveu, and » love-letter’
that bud beon ten yesrs on the way to you.
Peggy doar, we Lave been 8 long wlile -.{?-?
up our qusrrel.  Shall we eud it witha wed-
ding -ring ?

And tley did; Tat I think they owed it
all to 11§ pandowdy !

Tue ScnooLuasTer 0¥ CALroRrNA.—A’
pedugogue in Curlow, who was “had up” for
unmercitully welring the bick of = little girl,’
inetified his ac:ion by explaining that “she in-
jsisted in flinging paper pellets at him when'
his back was turned.” Thet is ne excuse
The town Ciier once taught school up in the’
wountains, and dbout every half hour had 1o’
remove his coat and serape off the dried paper’
wads adhe:ing to the nap.” He never permit-_
ted a trifle like this to unseitle hLis patience ;*
Ve just kept of wenring that gaherdiue until’
it had no wap, #od the wads would not sfick.’
But when they took to dipping them’ in mus’
cilage he made a compldfint to the board of di*
rectors. ;

Y. ung man,” ssid the Cliilrl'n"ln'. ~if yu
dou't like our ways, Fou'd betier sling your
blunkets and git.  Prontics Mulford tort stule
yer for mor'n six months, ad” bé never stid »
word agin the wade” 4

The Town Crier bri-ffy explafned ‘thai Mr.

wod | Mulford wight bave been brought up to paper

wads, and didn't mind them"

“It win't no use,” said ancthar dirvetor, “fie’
children hey got to bé amasld™” Ty
The Town CrieY’ protwetéd’ tat' thics were’
as n'q.“l{o

other amusements
third director he:d arose dhd remarked:

“I perfectly agfee with the Cheer'; this’
Do o ot s el o o
w, att tion ;'
ther a iz uv the schaol gystem

Mr. Chairman, I move and

lover—would she sot a light in & window of
the best room, which, being seldom used,
would sigrify to him thut he would be welcome
st Bricrly Farm? )

And all this dsted’ ten years ago! And)
she had not written the iine he asked for, nof
sent the meisage, nor set the Aehl in ik
window, mrﬁ:( liii'in the soft spring twi-,
light at the sfile il the Lover's Lane!

No wonder lie bad married Patty Prat?
Peggy camib oedf baving a shock hLersell at

toshére their hearts.  And yot her disappoint-
ment bad not sourad ber ; vﬁ- might say that
it had ripen-d ber instend. Sbe cou'd laugh
as hearfilp as the rest wher’ ctession serdod,
only it wae apt to efil in a sighy she relished
quiltings and Parish pieuics, and loved to sce
the {nun‘gr generations at their times.
Sh. k-pt 4§ Wacle Joho's bidia waxs
work, coul fashion almost any garment
Pi‘hl namie, dent Butter and honey to ur{:l.
sang in the choir, rfead metaphydics, and had
facalty, ns neighbb¥ Kempton -’:&I.« for every
thing but gpitiiig married !

Putty Pratt had died the socond year of
her marriage, but in all the eight succeeding
yo.rs 1.0boly in the place had ever heard or
spoken of the young wilower Roy-lm. He
hiad passed out of mind as entirely s the

How the daMli'had tufned round while she had

been lylng 3'57 on liey Mk"-’ ahd/ b Uaking not ’bul of this wiod/of’all but' l'o'a;y. in whose

leaves ol that dead-and gone summ-r time ;

this revelation of the old brick oven, and it
wus after twolve by ike kitchen clock before
alo cardd 10 Mer wonses, and vagu-ly remem-
Beréd that shie lind Letn measing to hest fhe
brick oven and buke the pandowdy Was it
yestarday, or the duy before ?

- t th-n Uncle John cume in to_Lie din
oer, and fouyd the table not set, uot's* veget-
able on the fire, the tea-kettls dry, the mut-
“éir blck as x Coul, ard the puidowdy wait-
ing 1of .a bakitg ! Hud Pe run away?
&nd choni b mepped into the old. ki'chen,
snd found her with the yellow' lettur sproud
out upon her lap, her hands folded over it,
and her cyes siwring bard st the ojposit-
wall.  Pegay, Pugq! what's the matter
chiidd! he: called twice bofore she b eled.

yor skoolnaster be shot.”
*“The Town Crier did not remain to observe
thgirdeult &f voting. X £3iiy

A farmer's ter recently marrisd
“wealihy mdmnbk" tl'"lr:“_-‘-. x{ %
on a short acquaiutance: lrn bas just left
with a note advising her nof.to fall in love
with strangers hereufier. ‘Thal man evident-
1y bad some solid ideae.

That fellow whe went arguid last fall
predicting a mild and open wiiler. says his
Kr«zl’n-ciu would hava come out all right if ic
ndt’t been for the newfangled inveution of
“uimospheric wave.”

A genitleman addressing a passiounta Tove-
lotter to a lady ix'the same town added thir
curioud postscript :—* Please send o speedy’
woswer, a8 1 have somebody else in my eyo.”

A profe-sional robber of ben reo-th in’
Obio recently testified in court thut he coold
wring two chickens' necks with each band st
the same time, und never permit a sugle’
squank ‘0" ercape from the viciims

“A peany’ for your thoughts, mi-:,” sid o

Then she was on lier feet ina trico, rubbing

#”

e =Y

lier eyos as if she had been dreaming.
'y’ bealings thie bYick' ovinrYor' thé pan

g . :

gentleman 10 a pert beauty.~—*Tiy ure not
worth w furthing, si1,” sle replicd: I was
thiuking of you,”

-




