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e T H“EY sE!D’U(CfA'lT‘I O N A‘L IS‘T?

(From Moore's Ruml New Yorker.) drous lake, whichlay.in. gen ike. bcauty: THE-LITTLE SAMATITAN.

THE LAKE OF TIHE MOUNTAIN. | on the very brow of the -mountain; three! - ,\nss.'.\‘i-.“i P
hundred feet above:the waters:of the Bay —- ¥

During our C..mdt.m sojourn, wnile we bolow.

No source of supply has ever; ° fn as muh as ve d:d it unto ono of
dwelt in that lovcliest of all cottage rvo-

l
{the feast of theso ye did unto me ”
been-diseovared; nor its death faetiomed ; |

treats,—sweet Shady Side,—~which netled ! its:only outlet, . a tiy stream, rushed i “, Eddie.—tlome, Willie, why don’t you
among embowering trees, and overlovked | d, pliy#id 1eags, down the precipitous hurry 7 Ifere goes the old woman T told

the picturesque und most i rneetl By of ' side of the mountain. . i you a¥ont—just see what a comical thing
Quinte, qroe 2woid one duy proposed we

onould take a drive to the far famed Take
of the Mountain, which lay about five
miles distant down the Bay. ILunine

With thoughtful and wrapt pleasurs we she is.
lgrecu,d'thls Luir lake-well of tho mountain, | Willie—Aye, that she is; let me go
® | musing upon its mysterious birth, W ag round to the cther corner aud  scatter
procured an opeu carriage, with a black | it indeed the child of smme ancient val. tones for her to stumble ever, and you
solim gaily prancing Lefore it, the \\(.elc‘mo cradled fusits extinet crater, and talk with her while I am getting tho sport
birdlings of our nest and a hasket ofhmu-i uoun?hed from the Lidden depths of the rendy. ; . :
were packad in, and leaving the house | wh? Or was it, as others sid, aj Wile tho two boys “.rcw h'oidmg. this..
and baby Charlic to the cave of fiithful! futhomless fountain, fod subterrancously conversation, a gwoet liule gidl, with o
Jenny, my maid of all work, we rc:;n]\'cd,bv distant, Lake Mric, with which ‘its bright, truthfol fuce, passed thews, and,
t throw off the cares and respousibilities altitudz is said to correspond 2~ And hore, hu\rmg @ part of their propused plan,
of life, and'make the mot of our so sel- fancy, taking @ wild Joap, suggested ima- it o sc i the boya (1who were her
dom afforded day’s reereation. And rone NE: ginative possibilities of its construction schoolmates) really intended to luy such a
but those who lave spent many weary !  lonis oz, by that extined race of wen wh, ol snare for e “:;““Sl’?c‘m" e
months in the school-room, and sick cham- | once peoplud this continent, trases of man, and then, Youpdiug forsacd wih o
ber, can tell how intensely that ride was! whose nolle and highly civilized works guick step, sho deterninod to intefpose n;
evjoyed. Report had told us much of  yet remain.  ITad it been a veservoir with her bohalf.  Iire she cou:d reach u"’ar"t"‘a
the beautics of the way, and. a tip by lm“me deep lid reaching to that distant  corner, however, the mischiovous dee h:;d
stcam up-the Bay had ‘confirmed the ta!u,'l‘d\e. wheneo they drew their primative boen done, anid the poor] i 0
80 we knew a rich treat was in store for | ¢ Croton” to snpply tho vast clties fl}at' cl'f‘.xt.urc lay.prostrated on the Sldej‘zﬂk
us. And certainly, of all the pleasant h:u:c ext'cnded on cither side of the Buy, :\!’m,e hastoned -tn tl-,e e : e “::th :;
memories my life affords, that ride is the . which Nincveh of old was ye? the glory of kind, sympathetic voxce,- c-m]a“:wd’ o
richest in varied and beautiful views xt* the Hast 2 Time had left 05 records for L am o sorry you bavo fullen Ao you
Lss ever been miy lot £o enjoy. s to st Ty, and slowly we came back to' hurt2 take my hand, T will help you up.”

Bur I‘Quoe lay along the high ridges’ ﬂl;f . bcr?]:e oo bt‘"";":; al‘)‘d %‘]“brc o ovor mind, doar chid, Lum o pod
and ‘table lands that extend back from the ;-t ) cV;)lf) o Sllrl‘oufm AN (]msclom cheature that no one eaxes for.” .
Bay, and its waters, like a sheet of silver, rOTCSt il D vor s 00" i thelr i . B“t " said Mlmc T ga.rc for o
ragrance and solemn-music, save wherea‘ and T Enow you are hurt”
I

ly gleaming through the trees, with the | plittle hamlet clustered betwéen,it and the!  Just then u'fentleman drew near, whose
white sails of the © Sea Bird” and  Fly- Bay- ghore, with its neat white cottages fice was f'umf'ar to Mittie, and she said—
ing Cloud” slowly gliding over its surface, | and-luxuriant fruit gardens, Here our -
uow curting round some graceful point,. Jittle party stopped for rest and reficsh-

then IOSI“"’ themselves behind the l()ﬂy ment. \_“ hour was spent in trqc;n(r out
Leadlands;' that rose far above the water, ' 1 romantic paths in the woods, or, as’

their perpendicular sides half concealed
by briar rose, blue bells, and wild honey- | white sands th.xt like a, gleaming line of.
suclde ‘which, crecping down their rocky : light,
fuce, kissed theirs ‘%h'ldO\\S in the liquid | finely W"h the dark, ov.crh'm"m" shades,*
mirror beneath. The opposite shore lay | of the forest. At length, wearied and:

in fair beauty,with its green, sunny péints,.;” ‘ hungry, we sat down to- lanéh wwder the
gently swelling hills and plains, luxuriant | wild grape vines' that ‘Tornied grace Ll

:'ent t; ;hc “ut{;x s edge with highly cul- i arbors :nmd thestrees.  Then with beauty
vated farms, pleasant homes, parks and ! 'md dch"ht enough to keep our hearts ©

pleasure grounds, stretehing away far as' frc»'h and “claimed : : i

the eye could reach. And amid this' torm, e prepared for oar homeward ride, ‘ « Father, dear fut.her! m.ll jtm get the
wagnificent  panorama, - ever' ch.m"mm and that, together with the pleasant tea- POPY) and mother's eusy chal‘xo, and.teke
over b»auu(‘ll ong forgets in, thcu' cnthu ! drinking 2 poor,old lady home, who, has fallen on
siasin, to wish fur the . vined castic or Wil ; the, silenalk, and, hurt hersclf? | Oh,.do,.

“ Wait, Mr. Bcnton,. do assmt this
poor old l.ndy to rise; these \uokcd boye
 have thrown stones oo the, sxdﬂwalk on

p'mpoec for }wr to stumble ovcr . and she
\J g ]
the children, willed, gambohn on the , fnllcn and hm . lxcr.‘df sot;u(IlJ P

B——— paused, and, Jifting, the
xuﬂ"crer from her prostrate position, set
her upon the sidewalk, while Jlittic ran
“home to_her papa formere efficient aid..

As she approached Ler home; she.saw
her father in the gurden, prixnin" the
grape vines, and,. hastening to lum ex-

encﬁded‘ the- watgr, contrasting!

glowing another three months

“at the quiint old mausion of;
“ Burnside,” was enjoyed with searcely !

monastuly that should frm. it, renown and Toes pleasure thai the mornine’s ride ha q:SERT. f.nthcr, qmok ©ous et -t

porfeot its glosy. o been. - Mas. F. A"Dier. l Iley.papa thought at, first he.conld not
But ore mus ut linge rmqlon" on theael Buﬂ‘q]o N.Y., 1861~ -~ - leave his work; but finally, yiclding te

mm'u\tio slivfos,hiuugh they aro-{resh and, .. e —~~0——-—-——_. .- .. ;her iatratics,, he .took. the fkorse .and

\ ! g@“'\thn ) you loak at a picture, you v a
gn.eg én Ly vuum ¥, w3, wLu»Il.zst lookul it o pive it the ddvantass of o 00 d[c.xrrmbc,,\vhxch wad _standing.atythe door,

puon, chm,m.,uJ )ut&(\bo.Anl,terqy wc “fght- - Beas generous -to yoar- follow-4nd drove, with Mittie to_the place whero
found oursulics on tho shore of the won- ' beingg.and all will be welk...” .. .. __. .she had Ieft her chaxge... In stfczapting.



