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. Yritten fer tho * Rducationalist,"
tSPRING.

" BY J. BLANCHEARD,

Spring is the timo for joy—
The hour iof bud.and bloom;
Whon Life's toviving.:ayl destroy
Tho ‘Winter's shades of gloom.
And Nature's volce awakes to birth,
Each tender germ hid ’‘neath the earth.

*Bpting-is the:time for mwith,
When woods and valleys ring;
>Aud all the voices. of tho carth,
A gladsomo pman sing.
¥ 'While all around—oarth, sca and «ir,
- Prodlaim that *‘ God-ls-everywhere.”

v

¢ 8pring is'thoe time’ for £bil,
~Ta plongh tho. fertile, fleld,
To Iabor for tho wealthy spoil,
Within its breast conccaled.
And scatter wido the pregnant seeds
. From which mau's austcoauce proceeds.

Bping is the tima for songs,
Whon music fills the ale,
* Aund warbling bivds ahd huniming throngs ;
Make musis : overywhero.
' ‘While fleld and wood and singing brook,
+ To /Heaven send up a grateful look.

* Bpring is the:time for praise.
Presont your thanks to Him,
\ Who kept you through the Winter days—
) + The'Winter cold and dim.
“His wings of love -Heever sproads
-Around, above, boneath your heads.

* AUl praiso to Him whose love .

Brings back theglad spring-time !

. Let earth below and Heaven abovo, :

Now sawell tho strain sublime.—~

*All praise to!Gnd }—the wise, the good!
Whose. minys.of-love labsve us- brood!

Haston's Cornors,May 1st, 1861.
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"THE MYSTERIES OF

TATTLETOWN.

BY EMILY C. RUNTINGTON.

I have nover bcex_x—nble to find any re-

- cord, written or traditional, of the way in

which our town came by such an appella-
tion as Tattletown. Whether it was le-

. gally ohristened-dn its log cabin babyhosd,

or whether.it.was only a nickname, bo-
stowed bys some. neighboring settlement,

- out of pure ;épite and envy, nobody can
. tell. 3Ono thipg .is ecrtain,. it-has.borne

the name.af far back as the mcmory .of
that remarRablo, personage,- ¢ tho oldest
inhabitant,” extehds, ahd from.some na-
tural tendenoy-the people havb becn'oblig-
ing-enough. to slide into the.character in-
dicated by it; until it would puszle a pro-
fessional linguist to bestow.a.amore appro-
priate ono upon the willege. . This is all

. in the strictest confidence, for I pride my-

acl{-particularly upon my entisc. freedom
fromr-sll .inclination to meddle. with my
neighbor’s affairs, but I mako the.remark
as fntrodactory 40 an.acconnt ofr.a. funny
affuir that had jusk trenspired smong us,
which I thought you iuight like.to hear

.. xbout.

You .may have beard. of Tattletown
Academy, the special pride and glory of
the -village and all the. country aroudd.—

| Well, tho villago folk were throwa into

quits a commotion-by the news that the
‘Principal was about to employ a.now as-
sistant in the place of DMiss. Prico, -the
English teacher. .This was,. particulasly
welcomo on  account of* the, graat..dearth
of topics of conversation just- then. Tho
new minister and his.wifc hid-been-fully
canvassed, and the;.probable-cost-of overy
articlo«df -her."dress had been sottled a

. | woek béforo; from her velvet mantlo. to
- | her<boot lacings. There had been no run-

away marriages—no breaking off engage-
monts—in short, nothing of interest for

- | some time, so of courss:it-wasnatural to

léok with anxiety for tho adventof: the
new teacher.

I spite of * Vigilance Committees” no
body found out how or when she came to
town, but onc morning Mr. Marsh, ¢he
Principal, walked into the recitafion-
room, where about a.dozemofi the ofder
girls were collected, anid introduced:to us
.ourgew.teacher, Miss.Arnold. She was

wards, the pet of the sohool, with 2 face
as fair as a lily, largoe brown eyes, and
hair that clustered in rings aad.'short
curls about her forchead, and all. over ber
head—she tdld us afterwards that it had
just grown out after a long siockness.  She

4 bowed-pleasantly to us, blushing,.as well

she might, at- the Jbattery of eyes turned
scrutinizingly upon her, and in a few mo-
ments passed out again with Mr. Marsh.
Such a buzz of voices a8 arosain the.room
defied control—and vaiious were the
opinions expressed. ;

-« T don't-ses what Mr. Marsh-wanted
«f such ailittle' baby-fuced thing as that,”
gaid the oldest girl.in the room, whom the

| godsips.slyly declaréd to have an eyerupen

our handsame Principal as a possible con-
quest. - ¢ don't believe she knows any-
thingrat-all, ahd <1 for onc am not going
to recite to her—T'll {ell:Mr. Marsh so0
this very morring."”

“ Now, Mary Ward, just confess you
ard dying with jealousy,” chimed in little
May'Edwards. ““Shotis a regular listle
beauty, and I prophecy that Mr. Marsh
comes to a realizing scnse of her charms
before. many months. Wouldn't.. they
make o handsome couple; girls:?——he needs
justsach a.mbek littla ross-bud.to et off
his protnd facarahdlard-lofiy. airs.” \

“We all laighed .a$, 'May,-except :Mary,
Ward, who preserved a dignified silence,

a'little creature,no larger than May Ed-,

and all scemed to sgree in the opinion
thet, at all cvents, she was prefirable 4o
that vinegar-faced Miss Price whem we

almost hated.
In tho course of 1a fewddays Miss Ar-

nold slipped guietly .into ber round of
dutics in the Academy, and as quietly
iato o warm place in tho affcctions of tho
-acholars. Only twouorithrco persevored
in a stubborn dislike] 1¢d on and cncour-
agell by Mary Ward, whose. hatred scem-
ed continually £4.increase.

If Mr. Marsh came into. the room to
ace how tho recitation was conduoted, or
gave a whispered hint about some matters
that he imagined might be better arranged,
Mary's eyes spoke volumes of sly meaning
as she glanced at somo sympuwaizing
gpirit. It.was not long befove strange
whispers began do- ‘circulute amapg the
Tattlotown gossips, and by - the -zhiddle.of
the summer the whispers gave place to
»open]y repeated tales of.the shocking con-
sduct-of the.new teather, add kier. evident
attachment to Mr, “Marsh. , It. was de-
‘clared, on the best of testimony, that once
‘they took a long ride together, in the
evening, and that he called ovory week ab
Lher boarding place; add his, londlady's
daughter told Mary Wiard, confideritintly,
Ahat.he had Miss Arnold's miniature in
an elegant case in his writing desk, proba-
bly taken some.timo before, for her ocuds
were long and hen'cheeks-rounder.

It was agreed on all hands that it was
shameful in.the oxtreme, for.alistle ap-
Jstart.of & * gchaolmia’am™ to stop so coolly
io, and with so little trouble to carry off a
prisoifor whith no less"than, a' dozen fair
damsels had exhausted all their arts ie

_|vain. Narisus persons were deputed to

approach. Mr. Mamh npon the subjest,
and-cantiously to-undermine hes influence
over him, but he avoided the subject of
her personal merits wita consummate
skill, and would only-speak:of hersucoqss
as & teacker, which no one.could dispute.

. The Jong vacation drew an, and Helen
-Arnold, as ifs maconscions. of: the prying
eyes that were watching every, movement,
commeaced making quite extensive addi-
tiong tashor wardrobe. Every item that
went {hroygh the hands of milliner«and
mantuamaker was carefully nofed,.and re.
ported at the weckly. Sewing Sosiety.—
There was such an clegant traveling anit,
and, above all, a_ white crape. dress with
rose-colorad, ribbous,. thatdho Widow Simp-
kins hapncned to see her. fxyiggon, spd
{ gavesanigcoauny of. ~ .1 ‘wposarthat 14 a
weddin®.dress, isn't it,-DMiss. Araold, ™. says
1. :Shq kinder laughed-and tried 4o, twe,




