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I do not deny tnt I an proud of ny cottage, and, if yen
will do mle the kindness to listen, 1 sllll be happy lu tel[
.yo low it caie te be mine.

Though you find ue settled inI Canada, I was born in an
English village, in a cottage einbowered in roses ani honey-
suck les, shaded by tail chas in wliicl tie blackbird sang, and
surrounded by a thick hawthorn ledge where throstles buitt
their iests. Within the ledge was a iice bit of garden,
wlere mIiarygoils and gilyflowers pinks and lillies, grow in
.a round plot before the firont wiidow, and straggled oif in
borders full of thymle and rue, sa1ge and parsley, Iettuce and
onfions, to the back, wiera father planted potatoes, carrofs,
lieas and 1 arsnips, alongside of the curranit and gaaoseberry
busies that ollered sucli strong temptation to my childish
fingers. Often, w hen soiethiing rein irds ire of iroie, I thiink
-of how I usel to sit ou the low ioor-step nui watchî father,
at work in the gardon, and how [ tried to stop in the pattriis
ie haid made in the front waik, of lack and whitc Stones
and! Gyster shells. E rerrrermeber, too, how' somnetimes iîy
mother would snatch me up sdlenly, rush with ie to tie
bench, nuid wash ny face, straigiten iny tangled hair, and
carry ie back again before yout could say " .ack Robinson",
and liow, at sui times, th-e squire or the parsor was sure to
be at the gate talking kindly to father, and how mny mother
would curtsey when the gentlemain looked at lier or said,
"a Gond evening, Susanl, and how's the little one ' m rieanîing
me.

IBit tiies changed withi us sadly. I and ny brotihers
and sisters hlad to go to work while We were very srall ; imy
inother, who used te be cheerful and strong, grew paie anl
seldoim laugied ; we had to Icave the pretty cottage alid go
te a poorer ee ; father did no work in the gardon, and was
seldem at iome except for his imeais, anid then ie scolded
mother becauise they wore not better. We got scolded too,
net witiouit deserving it, I daresay, pretty oftei, but ainost
just as oftein for nothing, so that WC got te be afraid to see
father colin in ait the dor, and were happiest when lie ias
away. Our clothes got very poor, too, nothing but rags and
patches, but clean, very cieai, for poor motier worked like
a silave to keep uis lit te be seen ; and as, soon as ever iy
-sisters could sit on a stool, tliey wvere sent te leur oid
"CaGrainny ", vire kept a little school, t leari te kuit, first
.garters and tirei stockings, so that we Imight have soiething
-on oir feet, iowever coarse. We ail went to Sunday-schrool,
too, and thoughr the parson liai ceasedl stopping te look at our
.gardon, he was very kind te us. All the surniner long we
were at work, of course, stonre-pic'kinlg, sparrow or crow-
'driving, or sonething of the kind ; but in the winter, wien
there was not niucli iit hand, Mr. i)evine, our cirate, used
te itimt us up and teach lis te eai anid write and tie suis,
ôy ourselves, that is, us and such othrer children as lad te
'work as often as work could be got, and thus we learied a
great deal whici, if poor nother lad been left te get it for
us, we sliould have been vithout ; and mrany a tine 1 think
,of it and bless hitm for his kinrdness, for I have found that a

bit of edueation goes a long way iere in helping a niait for-
ward, just as it does at liomîe.

Things went on Iluetty inich in this way without my
tinkinrg a great deal of it, until 1 was twelve years old 1 Il a
big tirhumtirpinrig lut! "1, as Grriy said, smilntg rit Ie over lier
spectacles, a" and a coifort to his poor irotler."

" And what a coimfort I'ill be to lier wlen lhe's a mani"
the old woman would aid.

Fromn this timne lier worls launted rire like jack.o'-lantern
lauits the fens and iiarsles-"a.h'lat a comrfort hec'1l bc to
her when ie's a irnîr "! I kinew it was very little coifort
sire hadl inow, poor thing, thouigih I tdon1't think we children
w'ere 1ry tiresoime te ler--not as tiresomie as soute of our
neigibours' childrei, I knew ; but thon sire talked to lis of
our duty, and urgedi us to be goud, and tauglit us to love God,
sa> that we hardly could lie as careless as others wire were
taught nothing by their parents. We knew wiat wnas riglt
and what wis wrong, and wiheri We fouînd faulit with others
and witi eaci other, mother always ans%. ered, " Look ait your
own faults before your neiglhbours' a. It woul have been
strang:, therefore, if liad Iot beei sorne conifort to my dear
iluother, at least as far as good conduct went, but now I
tiouglt of lier caifort in another liglit. I had grown used
to seeing lier ill-dressed and onr uliese il-snppli with
iecessaries, but suttenly the past and the future caine before
ie. I rmeirmbered a nice dresser full of crockiery, a large
cupboard with drwers full of clean towels and table-clothrs,
a good old clock tiat used te tick loudest when all thiigs
were quiet, pretty things on tie miiantel along with the brass
candle-sticks, mriotlher"s aiet bed with its elra'ck iangings and
white coverlid, and lheiself andi father gtainfg to ciiurci in
respectable c!othes. Now, ail was go îe ; the last iew baby,
dear little Enuny. was wrapped in mother's wedding shawl
fior threc days, till a kind lady sent mother sone things by
the, parsoi's wife. There wvere eight of is inow, and L throught
with an aching heart of wiat poor mo--ther wouild tIo if things
wvent on like this utail We w'ere all grown up Of course We
should keell at w'ork, but that would only hei te feed is,
and she iooked se white and really wVas so Wak 'that 1 Won-
dcred fatiher didn't sec il, aid wvork better. Arid Lhcre and
thon the thouglt spiaig up>, "l'il work for lier. l'Il be a
real comtfort, not a iiake-helieve ". Ah ! how little did I
think thren w'herinr a inother's real confort lies ; not iln
gifts, anad goia, anid fine clothes. A picture, too, sprang pli
in iy iniii of a quiet cottage home with a pretty garden in
which an old iiai, White and worin pe'raps, but gooi now,
shoulid walk about and enujoy iris pipe, doing a little iere
and there, just such little jobs as hi stalwart sous, iaving
donie the liavier part, left him for employnt's sake, anid,
ut the cottage door, near whici a tii'rusi in a n'itker cage
shoul sing ail the day long, should sit, in lier comtfortable
ari-ciair, an aged womran, at rest, not even knitting, but
smiiiing at a littie child who shtoull call lier " Gramy "ait
iniglit tt bc my ciild, buîît it should bc nîy father and

'1

![MNfAY, 1891.)] .A . l.NT .A .3D.A..


