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WOODLAND ROOX ERY.

00, .
) l:l;‘*::’ R(.\(,nc ERY, as the Hall was gencrally
ver un-.;n‘m old .houso, a very old house, indeed.
c“‘ml)es: i]atuncs bulged out and exhibited
Nogy, nndg:;,l e cnds,‘patchcd here and there with
"’“llmem 1 ackened with age, Its small, but
i ong. e, Stone'-set casements, consisted of
oar, thif}?lned lattices; and over a massive onk:
. Y studded with stubborn nails, and
r’:lspﬁnv two grotesquely-wrought and
yell :w y W as‘n. stone porch, quaintly carved
the'“&ey ed by'time. The chimneys, rearing
!’“tt S out of the sloping eaves, had huge
i gmi; and many a zig-zag curve and twin-
deroy, . ound about their gaping and pon-
g, by t“‘- ‘In sheltered nooks and crannies,
f""unie o e \_"mter's wind in the grim old walls,
LT in Noisy jackdaws had been reared; and
Croy, 3ering shades of the autumn sun-set,
tkip, . O fleet-winged, chattering swallows
Ovep ¢ edm‘md and round the faded sun-dial
g Snap 005 “Way. The angular index was rusted
Ped from the face, and hung dangling
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gy, : ¥ by a piece of clasping ivy; and the
% fainy ]me. and tide wait for no man,” was
fluggy, 7 legible, that had not the intricately
the inc ﬂl‘ac.ters been cut deeply in the stone,
Q‘p“"ged '8 monitor would long since have been
Iy isy, In the storms and showers of ages.
xm“ts, sed chimneys, inrotten crumbling water-
the t‘ne‘ath Projecting tiles, jutting from
'f’?eg. a‘npmg.emes of ‘sparrows domiciled them-
U,y ¢ tWitted ang chirped on and nigh the
%o, o a Walls the livelong year. A grove— -
ltihe 'efl:;:de—a forest of sturdy oaks reared
Mm Rroung Stretched their thick and stately
otd he  n ’dabOUt, above the frowning, gray
. Sy n; ‘3 scarcely a branch but bore & nest
fopy) S loquacious rook. Here and there

e
o th 84 hollow tree cast its gloomy shade

e
Yeay of ;. Bround; 5nq all looked the wear and

fmwbihmes OTg since passed away.
ark g as the flap of a pigeon’s wing
A '3 and although the tinge of the
o to tlean hrcely marks ghe cast, away she
N t Mlereg er scanty, wintry meal. Proudly
u‘:e’ rouep Slag rises from beside his timid
wrr s"etchied bl‘r.leath the sheltering thorn, and
®an - 23 his pliant limbs, secs, with epi-
ee‘ ' uuch of berries hanging temptingly
Jards above his head, . « « The

Soor
Under the porch squeaked—nay,
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almost serecched—upon jts rusty hinges, as it
was thrown, or rather wheeled back; for such
was its weight that, notwithstanding rivets were
clenched to the trunk of an ouk which occupied
centurics to rear, its iron clasps would have been
torn from their fastening, but for a supporting -
roller fixed under its massive pressure,

With a playful gambol a large, rcd bloodhound
bounded into the porch, fullowed by his mistress,
Blanch Sinclair. And where was there one more
beautiful and blessed thanshe? Thelady Blanch,
as the country folk were wont to call her, had
more admirers, surely, than fell to the lot of any,
however good and sweetly fair. The rustics vied
with each other in evincing their regard for her
charms and excellence; and, al*hough no “pleas-
ings of a lute,” or serenade were heard within
the precincts-of her chamber, * times and often™
did the village bells ring right merrily, by reason
of its being known how well she loved to hear,
at cventide, their tinkling tongues swelling and
sinking in the breeze. Squires, knights of the
shire, old, young, rich and poor, were candidates,
all for ber smiles and friendly greetings.

THE VICARAGE.

Where was there a prettier little cozy spot than
this said vicarage? Deep in a dell the house
stood about a mile from the church, its walls
covered with woodbine and creeping plants, and
the trees spreading their branches over its roof
protected it from many a rough angry blast of
the winter’s wind. On a small but pretty lawn
before its portal, flower-beds were dotted, and the
order of iheir arrangement showed the taste and
care bestowed upon them. In the orchard ad-

* joining there was a dove-cot, in which many a

pigeon was reared to spread its wing and cleave
the air withceut the chance of ever being required
to exhibit its hecls beneath a pasty cruet. A
stable, or, more properly, a loose box, in the
immediate vicinity, contained the fattest pony
eyes ever beheld walking before a four-wheel
chaise occasionally; for it was seldom that Bob
was required, and when he was, up-hill and
down-hill and level were all the same to him;
he never altered his pace, and that was a walk,
remarkable for his perfect ease and leisure. In
a warm sunny nook, close to Bob’s domain, a row
of hives stood, and the vicar has been known to
stand many an hour of & summer’s evening to
assist the weak, exhausted, and overloaded bees,
as they fell to the ground, and lift them iuto
their homes.
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