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Witlout one word, William shouldered his some directions, took bis bat, and passing out the
spade and walked to the bouse. lis mother, other door, joined hi m.
who stoo i ait the corner window, although she " Let me sec, you have the spade and loce.
hiad heard no word spokzen, under>tood ithe hvlole Well, now, come down with me to Ilte side of
affair perfectly. She saw William shoulder the the hill where the early cori vas planted, and do
spade, and then ber heart beat beavily, but you renember were lithe lioles were, that Wil-
quickiy raising the corner of lier apron, she lian made last spring ?
wiped~tie te ars which vere fast failing, and met " And sure 'lis not me that's afîhur forgetting
ber son with a smile. sich things, for didn't I put a flat stone by every

Weil, mother, I've donc," said be as lie bite of 'îun ; and didn't I iii hoeing andi harvest
sunk on the oil< kitchen chair, " Ive done try- keep tl.en fron being shoved a bit ? For do you
ing to be anything here. We won't let me be mi.d, sir, 1 set a dale by the boy-lie wauldn't
anybody." hurt a baste, sir, and his lcart is as big as a

" My chld, don't speak so disrespectfully of whaie."
your fathter. Ie, Willie, that sounds dreadfully; " Well, well, that'senough, Mike. Now you
uiever say that again my son.,' bring all the trees you buried in hie swamp, and

" I can't lelp il, mother, I shan't stay here. set then out just as you did Norton's, andI do you
Yon kznow what I told you last week, mother, know whicli were the tre.s designed for the
and to-day I have had sonething cone«icross holes William had opened ?"
my feelings, barder to bear ihan ail. When I And faith 1 mind it well, for didn't I tie a
was comimg from the village, I met a mati with string round 'urn, jes so."
a d'muble waggon, and a beautiful larch tree in it. Mr. G. took the arm-chair, and moving il to
I was hoping to buy il, so I askedi him where lie the bed-rooin window, seenied l., in thouglt.
got il, ' Squîire Gove gave it to nîe,' lie replied. Surely, lie iust be sick, for lie was never kiuwn
0, mother, wasn't that too much ? I asked lim to .itt owni of a weck day except at ineal times.
vho took il up, andi he said his Irishman iltat he Two hours passed and 'Mike was passing lte
called Mike. I cotld have torn that tree in i windiow, wien lie was thuis accobted by Mr. G.:
splinters, mother. I rode round by the grove, Iave you tlone, Mike ?"
and sure enougli 'twas gzonie and the mossy seat "Sure, sir, a plesant job to me, I was lazy to
ail trampled and torn. Do voit tiink after tuat quat it."
I would ask him Io let me set out the trees ? No, " Now take your spade and prepare a place by
mother, if fater canI do witlhont me I cai do this -window, wvhere you see I've placed the
without him.-I shahl go awav as soon as you stick, for a larger tree. Now if you have il right
can get my tlings ready. Of course the folks go over to Capt. Burns' and ask hitm if lie wiil
vill say-' What an ungratelul boy to leave his sell rr.o that larch tree in the west corner of his
father alonîe,' but why canî't fater try to please bircli lot. Tell hini the price is no object, and
me as well as others-as well as strangrs? be careful yot don't break any of lthe snall
Thtere are the Norton boys-if father liad- done roots; le careful, Mike."
one-quarter forme that their father has done for "No fear o' that, sir."
them, I shotild be very, very happy. 0, molier " Stop, tliat is not all. When you come home,
doint feel so bad-you must not blame nie. I call at Smnith's, atd tell him i have concluded to
know yot are a real Christian, motier, but I ain't coine over titis atei noon and Squire Norton will
like you-yoioverlook and forgive everythig. he bere lt fix the writings.-Tell ail who enquire
'i some like father ; I wisi I was just like you." for me thiat I am sick."

William expected lis mother would entreat Before niiht one-third of Mr. Gove's land wasi
him to stop at home, but no, not one word did site in Mr. Sniti's pos.session, and the deed on re-
say in favor of it. Site knew iltese were little cord. Tle larch seemed quite at home by the
thins to catie the boy to leave the home of his bed-rooin window.
youth for a home among strangers, but shte knev And now vhat strange spell was this upon
also that the joys and griefs at home are almnost Mr. Gove.
ail made up of little, very little thmiris. Ilo, there nre momeis in our lire

We will iasteni over the part iculars of Wil- Ieiu la tiit:i . a word a iook ias power,
liam's leaving home, and only say that his icIl1"fm.rpi.Ieqs ait

An iaîrip ils %VIticiitîI 1
father's parting words were, " I can do without The evenin before, Mr G. cbanced to take up
you as long as you can tdo without me, William.' at sclool-book if Willia ns, aid on a blank leaf
In four weeks from this leave-taizi g, Wiliam were writteni in a ieat school-boy hand, these
was a tvaiier on board a Mississippi steamboat. simple lines:

Mr. Gove hired an extra iand ;-many peoile "'Tithe Ias blooming suer these eres shal behold
shook their leads. meaniingly, and said it was a Ani, ilir <,er aoihiitr. tihmer lai e eti all ccîit.

pity, a great pity, but notiing iew or strange, vor o, is warm fecin,,e on tahili iavc ieeii cltiled.
for an only child to be spoiled by intulgenîce : A iieve mît 'hat sho' ins Puise wii be itit'd."
but then le was a pretty, bright boy, and lthey Mr. G. dropped the book, and wanderedi he
supposed il came liard to punishlîim, but "spare hardly knleV wither, tili lue found himself in the
the rod and spoil lthe chiltd," was scripture. swamp vhere Willian's trees vere buried.

The summer was paesed, the golden grain was What followed the reader already knows.
garnered, and the rich fruits secured. when '.\r. Nrs. G. hiad fiiiihed lier day's work, and was
Gove, who had grown somewhiat moody of late, sating lierself iii the little rockiig chair, when
called Mike to the back door, and giving him, Mr. G. called to her from the bed-room


