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wqte la of operation it was proposed to be THE DEATH 0F A SCHOOL8OY.eOrir to bring about the objects so muchi pT lot.
lz: the overthrow of Mr. Santwick, HE was a very young boy; quite # litile child. Hisil. te on Emlly Dartmouth. hair still hung in curls about his face, and histI% tl&8odn which these last mentioned points eyes were very bright; but their light was of hea-pasvery animated ; and if there were not ven, not earth. The schoolmaster took a seat beside

%h4 hPatriotic speeches, such as would grace a him, and stooping over the pillow, whispered hisde , put forth on the occasion, it canno t name. The boy sprung up, stroked bis face withty8etthese were rare samples of the inge- his hand,and threw his wasted arma around hi& neck,ktity on, and refined speéimens of the de- crying out that he was his dear, kind friend.
lips uraan nature, proclaimed both from "I hope I always was. I meant to be, heaven,tley's, and manly tongues. knows," said the poor schoolmater.
a Impatient nature prompted him to re- "Who is that I" said the boy, seeing Nell. "Il tîhe adoption of open and avowed mea- am afraid to kiss her, lest I shoud make her iln.t b 5otltas overruled by tie more cool and Ask her to shake bands with me."

1 % ot , Who said truly, that such a course The sobbing child came closer up, took the ittleaot nly fail to bring aboùt their ultimate languid hand in hers. Releasing his again after aai old lead to disastrous consequences. time, the sick boy laid him gently down.IN4 1ts On the mosit secret, plausible, and deep- "'You remember the garden, larry," whispp.ed
their, as the only means of effectually the schoolmaster, anxious to rouse him, for.% dull-o points, and at the same time, enabling ness seemed gathering upon the childr "and owSi Unisuspected, and unharmed above the pleasant it used to be in the evening time You

• e"jOy peaceably the fruits of their vie- must make haste to visit it again, for I think thet h t e-views were at length fallen in with by very flowers have missed you, and are les gay thanet voice of aIl present, and after ex- they used to be. You wili come, my dear, very
e dtail of their measures, and allotting soon now-wont you ?"i. Or her share of action, and designating The boy smiled faintly-so Very, very faintly-Pke, andimeans of operation, this noted and put his hand upon his friend's gray head. He

U ourned its sittings, sine die. moved his lips too, but no voice came from t'hem
Cw <,velthis event, the'marriages of Pestley no, not a sound.

S econsummated with great pomp and In the silence that ensued, the hum of di tag
y and the occasion was made the op- voices borne upon tie evening air came Çoatingof drowning aIl suspicion of their designs through the open windgw. " What'a tIhat 1" saiidiniendid vietims, in the most studied the sick boy, opening his eyes.

k4 M ood feeling. Chauncey Bantwick, ' The boys at play upon the green."
erends, and the Dartmoutlis, and their He took a handkerchief from h's pil.low and tried

lPeeially ivited to be present. Even to ivave t aboie his ead ; but the feeble arm drop-
lista were honoured with a particular ped powerless down.

et the part of brides,' maidi to the fair "Shall I do it ?" said the schoolmister.%18o Iwere Chauncey and Albert assigned "Plcase wave it at the window," was the fai
th p Performing corresponding services on reply. " Tie it to the lattice. Some of thein may% fthe bride-grooms. During tha whole sec it there. Perhaps they'll think of me, ant Iook

t f eremonies and of thé amusements this way."
ed, the most cordial good will and the He raised bis head and glanced from the flutter-

of eo to please, were manifested on the ing signal of his idie bat, that lay with sate and
th. w Mnarried people towards Chauncey book and other boyish property upon a table in tlb.

ouths; and they expressed a desire room. And then he laid him softly down once
> or- Q mer misunderstandings in oblivion, more, and asked if the little girl were there, for he

Ir future friendship with aIl the world. could not see her.
a uncey and the Dartmouths lulled She stepped forward; and pressed thé passive

0f perfect security, and led to believe band that lay upon the coverlet. The tiro oldw were actually plotting their ruin, friends and companions-for such they were, though
greatest friends. they were man and child-held cach other in a long

(To be continued.) embrace, and then the little scholar turned liis face
towards the wall and fell aslecp.

The poor schoolniastr - in the place, holdingt Cali a better physician than him- the small cold hand in his, a:d chafing it. It wvas
O take all the good advise he give's away but the band of a dead chil! He fl l that; RnI

Iumphrey's Observations. yet he chafrd if çill, an f'u ot lay it down.
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