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~“THE SONG OF HARD TIMES."
‘ X 'r.._\:—o-m’. 4

With footsteps weary and worn,
With pockets minus a red,

A merchant sat io unmerchantly atyle,
Resting bis aching hoad. )

Lose—Lose—l.ose,
The dollars us well as the dimas,

- While still. with & voice that told of the bluea,

He sang “The Song of Hard Times.”

Break—Break-~HBreak,
" While the wives are making calls;
Break—Break—Rreak,
" While the daughteors ure guing to balls,
105 Oh! 1o be aslave, )

Alonyg with the barbarons Turk,
Where tman has never & cent to save,

If this be n mervhant’s work.

Broak—Rresk—Break,

While over the ooks [ skim;
Break—Break—Break,

Till in comes poverty grim.
Stecks and dollars and votes,
 Notes and dollars and stoeks,
THl over the books | full asleep;

And dream of the wissing rucks,

Oh, women with husbaads dear,
Oh, women with bruthers and sous,
You ne'er wonld buy such monstroas bills
1f you knew of the awful duns.
Lss —Loss—~Loss,
In countisg-house, otfice and bank;
Deprived at once with lightning speed
Of money as well as of rank.

.

Bat why do I talk of rank ?
"Tis 1 being of fancy's own;
When yesteniay he who stood so high
To-duy is standing alone. -
Yes!to-day is standing alone,
As gold ami silver have fled ;
Alas ! thai friends should be so few,
When 4 man is waating for bread.

Break—Break —Bresk,
The eraditors still keep bold ;
And what are they gaioisg ! X few bank shares,
Sume raiiroad stoeks —no goid ;
That batieresd sign and this empty store ;
A Jadirer: some old blapk books.
And the elerk’s old bat, that even a rat
Wauidn't wesr on account of its books,

Break—Bresk—Bresk,
Frow the milliousire down to the clerk ;
Break—Break--Break,
No matter how hard we work,
Notes and dollars and stocks,
Stoeks and dollars and notes—
AllL all guing; while over my brain
A vision of madness doats.

Break—Break—Break,
In Bostou as well as New York
Break—Break—Break,
In London as weil as in Cork.
White the West is blaming the Fas:,
And the Eastis blaming the West,
Aund the merchants are drawing their money from bank,
Bat can’t tell how to invest.

Oh ! I'm sivk of breathing the air
Of this crowded and dusty streer,
Where the men 1 once regardmt with care
Are treading e under their feet.
QOhb ! for eue short hour,
To feel as 1 rsed to firel,
Whews my purse was full and wy suit was whole,
Apd my friends were us true as steet.

With foutsteps weary and worn,

With pockets minas a red,
A merchiant sat it gtreerchantly style,
Resting bis aching Lead.

ars as well as tne dimes,
While «1iil with a voice that tald of the biuss,

Woald that the rich would pay their dues,
He sany * The Svag of Hard Thoes."

PANSIE.
1.

© Not i drum was heard, not 4 funeral note——""
l’]‘}‘C-hu":)by, if you say that out loud again,

“Well I suppose T must leans my lessons.-
stoopid !

1 kuew that Clubby is putting on- a detest.
able and impudent face, and shooting out his
- lips abnormally. | know that Nell, with eyes
sblaze, 15 glaring at himm actoss the table, as
-she looks up from the delights of Invanhoe, anil
vet 1 will not raise my head from the paper
whercupon my- pen iy hurriedly tracing words
that someone’s eves will gloat over to-morrow
morning. :
oo 1tis more than a week sinee [ have been able
to find.a moment to write to Dick, and ke will
be hungry for a letter ; atleast I think so, judg-
ing by my own seusations, when three or four
days go by without bringing me a big envelope,
directed in a- clear hand, to ** Miss Merivale,
Morneliffe, near York.” It is a good thing I am
thie ¢ldest of the Merivale family, for my Chriss
tian nawe might provoke the postman into’ a
disrespectful amile, :

“ Yaunsie”—~a quaint name truly, but mother
and | know what it neans, and we Joveit; at
Teast she doos ; and ] love it because it sounds
b0 sweetly from her lips when she tells me that
Lamher ©“ Heart's-case, " Well, a4 1 wax saying,
things have seemed to come in a crowd of late,
and wother has been suffering more than usunl,
k0 that 1 have left Dick without™a letter fur
“miore than a week, :

Notu dratn——""

Crash ! :
“vianhoe has taken flight through mid:air, and
Chubby is ** hard bit.” ;
There is a horrible gasp fromn Maud, who iy
seated by the “window “hemming a  pockets

7 handkerchief, and - pricking her little. pudgy

finger at every third stiteh, and then she Sings
Bk

ter. work . upou - the ground, aud lifting the |

coruer. of # not particularly clean pinafore,
makes strenuous efforts to wipe poor Chubby's
face, whereon combined tears nm‘ Jdirt are  trac-
in§ sorry streaks of woe. =
look up at Nell, and see her standing before
me a veritable figure of - penitence’; her head
droops, her long black lashes lie upon her rose-
flushed - cheek.  What a beautitul picture of
shame and sorrow the little lussie makes !

But 1 am in no humour to appreciaté the pie-
turesque side of things, just now. Oune of my
rebethous fits is on me; 1 feel ull one protest
against the atmosphere of discomfort that per-
vades Morneliffe. I have none of the herine’s
pleasure in trials and annoyanees ; [ am simply
weary of petty strife and miserable anxieties;
and this neisy rioting among the youngsters
seems to be the last straw that is doomed to
break the back of that sorely-tried camel—my
patience. Instead, therefore, of reproving the
combatants, . as in duty bound, I leaned my
head upon my hands, wnd splash goes a tear
upon the paper before me, making a great blur
on Dick's lettor. . i

 Pansie —Pansie—oh, dear—1 am so sorry.”’

" Thas Nell's voice, braken by sobs, pleads for
pardon, the while two arms steal round my
neck, ;

““1 think its me vou ought tosay that to,”
puts in Chubby, setting grammar at defiance,
as hie sits on the sleor ruefully rubbing his in-
jured crown.

CWell, and [ am sorrv—there 7 says the
offender, and then falls to huygging me agaia,

“ Nelly ish solly,” proclaims baby Maud
triumphantly, smiling at poor Chubby, and
standing a-tiptee to investigate the nature of
his injuries,

‘T sure Nelly is sorry,” I echo with an air
of grave vonviction, *“and now she will help
Chubby to finish learning his poetry.”

Nells bright eves look somewhat pitiful as 1
steop to pick up the prostrate lvanhoe, and
deposit him on the bookshslf sbove my head ;
but she accepts my suggested expiation of her
wrong-doing, sits down bravely by Chubby’s
side, and the twa little dark heads bend over
the same book, and attack the dithealties of 8ir
John Moors's famous obsequies.

“1 wish they hadn't never buried him st all,”
mutters Chubby, as these ditticulties prove fard
1o surmount.

“You mean vou wish nobady hadnt never
written about it,” pejoins Nell, with all the
superior wisdom of twelve over eight and a
quarter.

Bat I refruin from rebuking the superabund-
ant negatives contained in these resmarks. |
am writing at railway speed—writing to tell
Dick that at Tast the obstacles in the way of my
leaving Moruclitfe for four whele delightful
weeks, seein 1o be overcotne.

Auut Emily, mamma’s only sister, i¢ coming
to take charge of the house. aund chiblren-—1
wonder how she aud-my’ dear undisciplined
Chubly will kit it off-—and "so, for the first
time smee I ocan remember, 1 am to go away
pon ax VISIL. :

Along way, too, down to the Cornish coast,
where, in a'grand old manar called Merlewood,
dwells Mrs. Colqubean, Dick’s married. sister.
1 have never seenany of Dick’s relations yet, so

for all that 1 look forward with great delight to
the chauge. T suppose it is that when one is
voung, rud in faultless health, the instinet that
leads vue to wish to enjoy life is strong. - Look-
ing back through the vista of wy seventeen
years, | canuot say that 1 have done mueh in
that way hitherto. - You - ser, what with the
children, and mamma’s had health, aud bills—
and—well, and other things, too, that papa and
I know olf-—there isn't ‘much time to think
about enjoving ansself,

Our old nursé, Janst, who has lived with us
ever since | can remember—sometimes getting
her wiyns et spastnodic intervals, sometimes
going wages-fess . altogether - says, - that the
warst piece of ill-luck that ever befell the
.\lcriva&-: family, was Cousin Stephen leaviug
Mornelitfe sud tive hundred 2 yuar to papa.

Until that happened he used-to work ina
desultory kind of way, but still profitably, at
his profession ; afterward, he just let his eon.
nection drop; and teok to tryiug to live like an
independent country gentleman ; developed a
taste for the turf, and-<well, it is hard to tell
the rest. L :

Mamma's heslth gave way under the cease-
less pressure of unxicties, amd so it came about
that I, Pansie Merivale, cutinot remember ever
feeling young. - As soon us 1 hud sense enough
to think, it seemed ws i€ mamma aud 1 were all
at once the sane age, and weighed down by the
same burdens. “Then, as time went on, aud she
——dear patient. martyrle-grew weiker,  and
sutfered mwre: und oy bodily pain, 1 scemed
to grow the. older of the two, and it began to
feelf a sort of sin to- let things come to her
kuowledge, if | vonld possibly Lear them on my
own shoulders alone. (O course, some things
she was obliged to know.,  When papa came
home Jate, snd brought noisy “eompanions with
hit, 1 used to ervep up to her room,  and,
crouching down upon’ the floor by the side: of
her couchi, lay my lead agiinst her shounlder;
and hold her hand=~how thin and worna hand!
in mine. As now and then a louder burst of
merriment catne. from” below, she woull press
my-hund close, and whisper 10 me that my love
was precious to her, and-that T was her dear;
dear * Heart"s-case.”’+ : : e

When the guests went away, and we heard

paps coming.up te his rovw, she would put me

geutly from her, aiid sy 3 ** Go now, darliug,”

this visit is rather aformidableaffair to me s hut {40 coming visit.

}

Tow with,” said Dick, one vumrninr;,

and kiss me with Yips that trembled yet spoke
uo words of dread. ~ And'so T'had ta leave her,
1o what words of jeering cruelty, what sneers st
her helpless pain, who could say{ 1 used to
steal sosly and stealthily to my own room, and
kueeling by wy bed, pray - that the God of the
fatherless and the widow would look dewn in
ity npon those who were worse than father-
}cs:, and upon that gentle, loving woman who
was worse than widowed. . ) ;

Strange experiences -these fora girlt- W ult
might all the buoyancy of youth dicout under
sich eruel discipline.  But when Dick came 1
seemed to grow voung agaia all at onee. [owas
as it L had been some swimmer fighting slong »
stream, bearing up against the dead weight of a
burden that threatened every mowent to drag
we down ;- and allatonee, just when my heart
Legan to fail me, lo! a blessed sunse of help and
comfort came upon e, awl the weight of the
burden that hn& seemed well-nigh too heavy to
he borne, was suddenly lightened.  God's hand
had led me across the pathof one who wis fated
to be my nid and comfort. A new courage, i
new strength was infused into my soul ; nothing
scemed too hard to bear, beeause there was Diek
to share it with me.  And now, as if all this
light and gladness were not enough, Aunt Emily
has come home from abroad, and so L am (o go
and see Dick’s sister, and Dick is to be there
teo ; and 1 am dazzled with so wmuch hx\y;\imn\x
at once, like one that the sunlight blinds,

I have sever allowed to myself before, how
weary | have been sometimes ;3 bat now 1 do
aml ‘more than this, the excitement of this
stmnge new life that is coming hns overset my
mental equilibrium, and 1 wm irritable with the
voisy young ones, and what baby Maud calts

coss. "

Last night Janet was closeted a long while
with mamima, and then went out ou sotte mys.
terious erranid.  When she came back she was
laden with parcels, and among their varied con-
tents were yards and yands of black sitk, enough
to make me one of those trailing, rustling drexses
that 1 have seen ladies wear -at our gramd old
Minister, and that 1 have “coveted” with every
fibre of my young heart, in spite of the decalogue
plainly sat forth upon the wall above wmy head,
When Janet ealled me into mammna's room and
I saw the rustling silk laid seross the couch by
the window, saw the happy smile—how rare,
how rare a thing to see—upon her lips; saw the
dear hamls trembling with eagerness as they
fingered the delivate laces and ribbons that were
scattered all about ——when 1 saw this sight, and
knew that the great love of the mother-hieart
had thought of ‘me so tenderly, I searce conld
find \\'oniz to utter, and in my troubled happi-
ness it did not eross my  mind how dearly the
pretty things had been purchased.  Bat later
on, us we three —mamma, Jdaset and Lo-wers
holding solemu conclave on the maiter of the
form and fashion of my dresses, 1 missed the
sparkle of a vertain ring from mammn's iager.

Like a sudden revalation it came upon e
then what she had done for e, and, eatehing
her hand in nine, 1 kissed it once and again,
wieping for very joy to think of how well sl
loved me, and yet of all * the pity af it.”

All this only happeued last night, and I am
hating myself for looking forward so eagetly to
0 [ am hating mysclf for my
impatience with Nell’s passion and Chubby's
resentment. I have hardly patience to thread
baby. Maud's needle, for the fourteenth time ;and
my hand shakes o018 I write to tell Diek that
itis **all right " about the going to Mrs. Colqu.
houn's, that he will certainly fanéy I am suffer.
ing from augue.

At length—at very great lengthe-the Burial
of 8ir John Moore i« disposed “0of, and § am
thankful to see the children scampering abont
the ill-kept, neglected gurden that surrounnds
Mornclitfo on all sides, and of which | am so
heartily ashamed. [ havestruggled to keep the
Hower-beds that are directly under the windows
in something like order 3 but | ean hardly wield
a seythe; or remove the broken pedestal of an
old sun-dial thst uprears itselfl from amid a
tangle of dock-deaves and nettles, and pives a
dispiriting graveyard aspect to- the wholed 1
don’t think 1 ever realized how bad things at
Morncliffe were until Dick had 1o sen them.
Then I'm sure iy cheeks must have got tired of
blushing. - True, Dick neverseemned to see what
an ont-at-elbows household we were; perhaps it
was for mysake he made believe to be blind-—-or
was it that he saw only e, and had eyes for
nothing else ! S .

“What a grand gift is the power of fntuition in
aman ! Dick has it to perfection. . It never
sueind necessary to explain matters to him; he
understands just at onee, not_only how- thingy
are, but exaetly liow -they aflect one, and the
look or word that ean bhelp most is always ready:
When you have struggled against things and
fought against givingin for year after'year, inid
suddenly  find ‘a helping hand, yonu abundon
yoursell utterly to l{xe exquinite happiness of
liaving some one to eling to, It is the happiest
experience to feel like this; but | wonder is

there n lurking danger under its sweotness-—-a.

danger of falling into the sin of idolatry 7
_o500Oh, what u tired, white fnce to greet a fel-
a1 owent
into the long, low school-room, whose broad hay
window . commands a slelightful . view of the
monumental column..” ‘“Have things been go-
ing very badly, little one 1" he went on, strok-
ing miy head, that lay against his breast,

““Yes, yes,"” [ almost sobbed 5 “very, very
badly..- But I don’t mind--I don’t eare—is long

as thepe is yon.''o Then the thought of his ex-
cseding precicusness camo over ny hoatt like a

I fhiny my arms shout hi.-'s_n‘q:c'k,t nln.-l
held my head bick, so that i cnpld ‘l"'ml ‘n‘n‘;: \')’s
dear true eyes, 0O, Dick, Dick : L?""inln‘l
the passionate ladness that hix sy :3\}»1\'. 1,\' -l-ir
ealled into beiug, ""wh:\l should 1 do, my dar.
ing—-if Ulost you ! ;
]m;éunlnfﬂlxi]ng i1 my wanlg, or in my face, o , in
both combined, seetned to mm‘vhihnn strange f\’ :
amd 1 saw, almost with fear, a mist gather i his
tirned awity from e, ‘

«Tle is afraid that Llove ln"m tou much ; zlm.t
1 am making an idol of him1 theught to my-
aelf, in reviewing the matter afterward, N

Dut ane duy the time wasto cotue the hm_vr,'
eruel, we.ry tinw—%l\iuu 1 owas o }fnmv why

ik od from e then, -
“"ll“l\x:‘:-.r\":y(uil rln)- Hight from Mornelithe tins come
at last. My modest luggage 3s cordmd, shd
standds in the back passage. Janst and 1 enme
to the conclusion that it was wiser to putit there
than in the square front hall, for papa died stot
look with a favourable cve npon wy ll-f)»?xmrv,
and the signs of that deparGime nglst ealdl torth
unpleasant comments. i ' .

Aunt Emily hascome. Sheoil manima havy
wat et for yearsy ated wach is <hoeked with the
chenge in the other; for auntie has }u_ad mu-h
sorrow, and i now a chilithes w M«‘v\\x <he imﬁ;.«
old und worn, but there is sumething that wins
one’s trust about her face, and wooertuin dignity
in her carringe that T thank fogltens papa-a
faet [ am owieked eneugls to vejoree i,

When the tnorning copes s away @ | !n.x'rr}'
aver saving good-hye to maniin. 13 18 our first
APLERE- GUE Very first Mnce seviuiint ¥ears agn
’ Loy upon her breast, hor sisst-barn, thie ,”'“Wr
Ill:\{ God sent to b der hearts cas amid the
eroables that even in those days ot Lor arnped
jife wore wTosing ronnsd e 0 The chiblen adher
Al the window to see mestart o ealvha glimpse
of @ uand that waves fireaed e {tom the
upstairs roou, and with a rieni.‘ix':;: sepsalion in
ty throst, | s siwht of Murnciitle, as the ah
that i my enly shartot turns the cuiser of the
road.

It is late in the dark antumn o
reach Iy destinatinn @ det the Jooyg
ney has not seented weary to fig for i thete gat
Dick st the endaofis !

Yes: heis there ab the station o
and b, Joy and ghulpes, e fethee
Mrs. Colqultonn®s carrisge wasts ontandy ancd
Very soon bewling slong throogh e
dusky night ;o bt it dsonssdark oo, for Dick
is by my side,

O3 hiope yon will ke
he, as we turn tite s fong
with the shade of vaerhaniping troes,

His arm is soroumd mey and iy o] nestionin
his s so am inow fratie of sind o promase ta
like anvbodv and everybanly,  *she is much
older than any, and was a snrt of wether tome
when 1was s ttea litfle fedbva, Shedsa winaan
of many stiriing qualities and grest vonanon
sengey but i Ber manser iaoa Hitle cold sy st
vou sty sund, s HarfetTs wav to b res
servisd at tir<f”

Thus savs ek as we tmaverse
Avenue.

Bug there fs uo time 1o wor winy Beete ) the
hall-doar s epen ; Bick s kanding e fram the
carringe s awd thepe, ot the top of the steps,
stand< 4 tall stately wonn, while peeping wver
hor shonlder b a Tittle mands-Lagrnd sican, a head
shorter than erself M. Culquhenn and her
Tinsbad,

flood ;

wyes, ny e

[
ot

bt when |

v
sbay s jeiur-
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[ hasve been ten davsal Merlowaind,  When |
cote 1o think of ¥, it iestrang that 1w visitor
in the bonae where Dk s aleoa guect, shonld
spond s mnel time looking ooy that wip.
dow, and watehing the cloud-shadow pehay hide.
atddoerk with vk othier in. the paeky dells.
The fact-ia, the atsnospdiere shins sl e, T
put it plaindy, Fosfud that T odea’t ke peaple
who peessess * nyany stetling qustith=" in other
words, [ don't Hike Duk's sietor

Every hour sinee Leate ta Mertlowood, every
day that Divk and 1 have berpn togetherin the
soctety wf Hartiet - Mes. Colguhoun - | have 08
as ifan awful, fntangible sonthing was drifting
Dick: from mie; and as it swore situe poor, Lelp-
tess ehiild, standing on the bunk of @ dark river,
whosi current bears nway the sweetest. blossafii
that my handy have ever pathered. :

- When we atarted for an after-dinner stroll, was
wure a partie carrée~Mrs, Calquhionn and her
husband, Dick awd 1.0 We had fallen isnte. the
usual - procession. thess eapaditions  resolye
themgelves into, " Diek and bis sictep tnading
the way, with the dimivutive owner aof Merles
wood and mysell bringing upthe vear, when all
at onee gonie onesipon whose pathway in e
may all blessings restt. ‘rrquirml the priseisie of
aur hostess, and with an sawillingnes< that not
il her taet conld coneenl, shie Teft nss . Hardly
hiad the stately figure of lix wife vinished from
our sight, when Mr. Colguhonn's . Jittle groen.
RICY eyes gave pie a tivaning and sympathetic
ook, aud, prestol he, too, moved quickly off
wmong the golden-brown beechitrees that supe
rounded us on allsides. © Huving mentally hiug-
i{ml the little man tor hix eonisiderate departuee,

eanght fant hioldiof Dick's aruy with both. my -
haidg, and triel to patinto words the content 1
felv, oo : e

S Ob, Dick--durling -4 am so glad e

He guve 0 comprihensive liok raund, abd see-
ing no indication of our solituie being disturbed,
drew me tahiswide, and- 1 stoad on tipton to
meet the kise. that dropped upon my happy

1 aGE

ahow my gladuews and my

moutl. = Tdare suy it was Cvery undignified 1o
love du atiél open



