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ot othiors write of thoss who. fought
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for neither fame nor Fold,
inum%dg'm‘n—m
{  HErobs who conquered many s field
' Ofhad tnd sterile sell :
M‘hutmdifomdtyi‘eid

T tnbe toil ¢
Heroes who did uot idly stand,
dealt such blows

That acres, broad, of worthless land *
Not biossom 17ice the tose ;

The heroda of the and loom, !
T aavl dnd o Tobge

The delvers down among the gloom
Of yonder rovky | V

Heroes who built yon tower,
Aund its heavy bell,

Which faithfully proclaims the hour.
And markeita flight so woll;

Heroes who bmu‘gbt from every clime
Rich argosies of wealth :

H 3&0 hts and dgeds sublime,
Who spurned what.came by steplth ;

‘Whe won a guerdion fajr bright,
And left no bloody stain—

No hearth profane, no deadly blight—
Upog God’s wide ;i'omnin. ;

THE FAMILY AT FENHOUSE. -

I was to be agoverness; but I could rot ol
tain a situation. My poof

brothers was deaf and dumb, another was deform-
od, while none of ‘us showed either-health or vi-
gor. In a word, there was nv escaping the fact
we had the seeds of some terrible disease sown
thickly among us, and that, as a family, we were
nnhesfthy and unsefe. I was the eldest and
strongest, both in mind pud'bedy, but that was
not suying much. I‘was always what I am tow,
tall and gaunt,  with' the spasmodic affection
wuich you see in my face, as nervous as I am now
and nearly as thin,’ short-sighted, which made
my manners ddubly awkward from my. nervovsness
and ungaioly flgure ; and with an unnatural ao-
ute hearing, often tollowed by attacks of uncon-
soiousness, whicli sometimes lasted many hours,
and rendéred me, for time, dead ‘to¥all “outward
life.
Unpromising ad our family conidition was, when
my father died and left us destitute, it wag abso-
lutely necessary that those of us atall capable
should get'something  to do, and that the rest
should be owred for by charity. The' last we
found mote easy to be accomplished 'then the
first. Many kind hands were stretched forward
10 help the helpless of us, but few to strengthen
the weak,' However, after a tite, they. were all
settled in sdme way or other. and were at last se-
cured trom starvation,” while I, whe had been
considered ,the most hopeful, was still unprovided
for, Jookiug vainly for a situation either as gov-
erness or compeanion.’ Both were equally. diffi-
cult to provure. * On the one’ side my wmanners
and appearante were against me, onthe other
my family history. As I‘could not deny. my in«
heritance of dideasd and insanity, methers, natu-
rally enough, would not trust'me with their
ohil{iren. and 'I ‘was not sufficiently’ attractive
for a companidu.’ People who can afford ' com-
Oanions want sotgething pliant, bright, animated.
pleasant. Nowne would look at my: unlovaly.

fuce. or hear the harsh ténes of my voiee—=[|

know how harsh they are—and pay e to be' an
ornament of pleasure to their lives, So, as I tell
you, I was refused by every ofie, until 1 began
to despair of without blaming any to understund
that the world was too hard for me, and that [
had no portion in it. - :

As my last venture, T answered an- advertise-
menin the Times fér a companion to u lady in
delicate health, hiving in the country, My letter
was réplied to in a bold 'manly hand, and a meet-
ing arranged. I was to o down the' next day
by train to a place about ‘twenty milesfrom Lon-
don, and find my way from a-certain railway sta-
tion named, two miles across the country—con-
veyances not to be had—to a village called Fen-
house-green. A mile farther would bring me to
Fenhouss itself, “‘the seat of Mr.and Mrs. Band.’
The note was couched in a curiously sharp, per-
emptory style, and pompously worded.' I re-
meomber, too. that it was written on a ‘broad sheet
of coarse letter paper, and sealed Wiﬂ‘l what
daoked at first sight to be a large coat of arms,
but whicn, when examined, proved to be ouly a
make-beljeve. With my habit of making up his-
tories out of every'incident that came befors me,
I decided that the writér was a military man, weal
thy, and high-born : and that about to leave on
foreign service, he wished to place his young and
beaatiful wife in'careful hands so as to ensure
her pleasaut companionship during his absence.
L' made quite a romance out'of that percmptory

Iatter, with ita broad margin and imposing seal.
* They will never take me whén they have reen

Mather ‘had been in+
sane for many. years befare her death; one of my;

th ferooity.

vious hiéwry. a8 if he had bee
o ‘anth, seateely
the while fixing
il T folt dazzled and restly. as creatures under
torture.” Then he said, abruptly :

I'may call it, How hiuve you come by it 1’

{ ' nothing bat & bread, r d w
| without & tree % : ok b
grnddreu‘in‘m of the scoue. I did

vi

dreams from the neglect axd desolation,
less povertyanid féverish squalow of all about.

ken so

too b¥ghtly, and
too" low'- "The place frightencd <me.
thirough, ; ’
paﬂan S
thé dooss,
nat tib welooie sight amen
| 26me séemed to have a kindo

tliem, - Fndeed,
waring£error in

the Hotise: 'ag they called it'; and owe old ‘witoh,
liftivig - her * akick, oried, * Surely! surely, not
there beliké™ in n totie which froze my bidod.
However, it'was too late naw to 'recede—so full
of ‘art-indesdtibable terror,”I went on my way,
until' arived at Fenkiouse, where my future was
to lie. ;
1t was' &-lonely hotde sténding baek ‘from the
ro#d;’ ootpletely sltht in, in tront, by s * tangléd
shrubbery, while at the rear stretolied 'a ‘oloss
dark wood with a tfailing undergrowth of briars
audthorns. The gate*huitg broken, supported
by* otie hing -only’; the:garden ‘was a mass of
weeds and rubbish ; the ﬁwar-

with grass and-néttles ; and what had onee been
rose-trees and' floweringi‘shrubs, left ‘to- wither
and die, stiflédby bindweed, and corser growths,
The 'house'was of moderate size, twe storted;'and
roomy: but 80 neglected and uncared for, that it
looked" more* bleakly desolate than anything I
had evér-reen before. My dream of the young
and ‘bentitiful wife had-vanished, and I félf as " if
about to'be ushered izto the présence of- same
fantastio'hortor or deadly crime. The wat léaves
plashed beneath my feet, and sentiup their cloudls
of autumn oflour—the edour of death ; unsightly
insects and loathesome reptilos glided before* me
with strange familiarity, which réndered them yot
more loathfil { “not a bird twittered through ithe
naked branches of the trees. The whole pldae
had a wild, weird, haunted look ; and shivering
with dread at T knewnot what, I radg the rasty
bell, hanging lottely out of the chipped and bro-
ken socket. The peal startled me, and breught
out a small terrier, which ocdme ranning ’reund
me, barking furiously and shrilly.  The door
was opened by a ragged. slip-shod servans girl,
and I was shown mté & poorly furnished raom.
which seemed to be a‘kind ‘of library ; to ‘judge
at leust by the open bock ciise, thinly* stecked
with shabby books.' The room wus“olode* and
musty ; the fire in the graté was heaped‘up care-
fally towards the middle, and the :sides Jlocked
in with bricks. It was'a 'mean fire's a' shehby
fire.
After waiting some time, a gentlomdn and lady
came in. She was a pale; weak, bopeloss-look-
ing woman, very tall, fair,  and slendor, with a
nartow forehead, lustreless-light 'blue eyes with
no eye-lashes, scanty hair, straw-colored; ill-de
fined, eye-brows and very thin'pale lips, She
was slightly deformed and eaviied’ her arms
thrast far back from the elbow, the handsdeft to
dangle nérvelessly from the wrists. She stopped
and was dressed in a limp, faded'cotton gown,
every way too scanty and to cold for the sea-
son.  When she came in, her eyes'were bent to-
wards the soiled gray carpet, and 'she never rais-
ed them, or made the least kind of salutation,
but sat'down-un a chair near the window, and
begun to unravel a strip of muslin.: The gen-
tléman ‘was short and thick-set. very aetive and
determined looking, with dark hair turning. to
gray, a thick but evenly-cut moustache joining his
bughy whiskers, the large square heaty chin loft
bdre :’ overhangitg eyebrows, with small rest-
less, ‘passidnate eyes beneath ; in his whole' face
and bearlig an expression of temper amoumting

He spoke to mé peremptorily
asked me my name, age, family

and haughtily ;
couditidﬁ?h pre
n  examining me
whiting for my answer, and all
mé with those small angry eyes

“You linve o strange look—n sacred look,

me !" I sighed, as I settled myself in the third
cluss carriugo, which I shared with three soldieys’
wives and a couple of Irish lahorers, afid I wisl:-
ed that I could have exchanged'my fate und per-
son with the meanest among thém: Theugh they

‘

were poor, they were not under a’b’ﬁ)sg‘.‘qg T'was;
though man had not uplifted them, fortund had
crushed thems sibe had crushed mé. T was wiep-

wered pallin

" ¢ Mather.”

looking at me with oyes all a-

‘am’of a nervous tempérment, sir,” I'ans-
at the ends of my gloves’
** Nothingolst'?  Nothinghereditary 1
* Yes, sir,” shid I, pd’ sthadily os Icould;
‘there is hereditary misfortuneé smong us."

‘ Father or mother.?” |

of an autumn flowér to. break thi
not meet. s
areature untll T ciife t6 an unwholssone.

1g oollection of ‘eottages; covered with fuul
eruptions of fungi exd'mildew ing out: lke
a leprosy upon' the wills, - Where “the villgge-

enshiould have beti, wiis aswanipd matted with
oonfervie.’ It wiid'a ‘place’to romerhbe in one’s
the hépe-

If this was the village of ‘whiok' the ‘writer had
mpously as his'* property, and of
which I had-imagined all*that ‘wis chiarming &nd
pictutesque, it 4id not‘argae mueh for ‘whathad
to come ; and T began'to feel that [~ had pairted
erhajis, had ramked iny chance
I went
“td escape the stipid wonder of* the
id*'wothen and children who.came orowdihg to
as though a stranger was a rare pnd

their' laoks whén they poirited in the difeotibn of

beds overgrown

not even to say good

me no duties, but gfie
I was froe to. do what I liked, p
make my ex{stence too manifest to her, and did
not speak to her husband or Master GGeorge. If

lent kind of a:way—she used to order me out of
the room, injust the same tone ‘a8 she used to
speak to the dog:  If I remonstrated, whieh I did
once, her only answer was, *

bly, perhaps; but thafman was

facourding to mine 77

5o

‘looh‘n‘g evéry where but infto his face.
taftinlg to

tHe pale womgs untnvellin
atfue oude yet.

voiee; ‘I don’t like ugly peopie.”
MY, Brand laughed again.
**Never mind that, Mrs.
dor’’t go by looks,
You a name or a nember 1"
« Miss Erfurt.”

now, and a queer name it is, too.
Jane Erfurt?v

* Not always sir,” I said ‘moving “restless

[
~

 Whll, Mrs; Brand, what do you say 17
** 8He is ugly, and George will not fike her,”
said the lady, in the same¥half-alive mAnnér.

flaming with passion on‘the instant.
like or'not, who oares for
what he thinks? That,
ping his fingers insolently.
The lady’s fade grew a shade paler ; but be-
yond a-furtive, terrified glance at her husband.
she took no notice of his words. He then turn-
ed abruptly to me. andtold me that I'was to hold
myself engaged to perform the duties of com-

on thase dutiessarly next week.”
* But without the lady’s consent 7" gaid 1,
too weak to resist, and too nervous to accept.
Sle pat away her muslin ‘and rose, * Mr.
Brandis master here,” she said, *do what he
tells you; it saves trouble.” -
The week after T went to Fenhoure, as thie
eampanior. of Mrs. Brand. A
The first day’s dinner wasa strange affoir.
After'we had “seated ourselves. to ‘what was 8
very scanty supply, there lounged in a youth of
aboutrseventesn ; a heavy, full blooded, lumpish
beingy with & face wevoid of- intelligense, but
more animal ‘than imbecile ; nat specially good
tempered. but not vicious. a mere idle, eating,
and ‘dfinking: clown, scarcely raised above the
level of o dog or a borse, and without even
their instinctive emotions. What an unwhole-
some, upnatural ciréle we made! I longed fora
little healthy life among us, and turned with a
feeling of envy and relief to the commonvplace
servant maid; who; if not intellectual, was at
the least more in actordance with pure ordinary
life than we.
There was 11l 'biood between Mr. Brand end
Master George, as the boy was called | and 1
soon ‘understood why. His mother's only son
by a former marriage, and heir of the negiectod
lands ‘lying around Fenhouse,  he stood in the
way-of his stepfather, whose infldence over his
wife was supremé ; and who, - but for the Loy,

He d married for money, and had been baulk-
ed of'half his prize. I used often’'to wonder
that'the two were not ufraid to trust themselves
in the hands of one so passionaté and unscrupu-
ods; but though Mrs. Brand was undisguisedly
afraid'of her husband. end the hoy was not too
stupid to undetsgand thut he was hated, and why
neither seemad to look forward to evil days, I'do
not think they- had mind enough to ook to the
future in hope ‘or dread.  Mother and san-loved
with the mute instinctive love 'of dumb animals
—a love in which both would bw helpless to save
if bad times came. They were not much toge-
thdr, and they seldom spoke when ‘they met;
but they sat elose to each other, alwaysin the
same place and in the same chairs; and Mis.
Brand unravelled her eternal slips of muslin,
while her son gathered up the threads and put
them into a canvass bag.

I had been there u fortnight, and I' never saw |
either of them employed in anything else ; and
I never heard half a dozen words pass between
them. It was a silent houseat all times : and more
than this, it was a house full of hate. Save this
dumb animal kind of love between the two, not'a
ray of oven kindly feeling existed among any of
us. The servant was the mark for every one’s
ill temper, while I stood out as a parish among
them all, not even dignified by active aislike. I
was shumned, and could ‘not understand why I’
was there st all. The lady never spoke tb me,
ning ; she never gave
me employment.
rovided I didl not

u'can go if you
ike ; I did mot hire von.”

One thinglespeoially trowbled me. It troubled

** Ah ! said the man, raising himustncbé’."nﬂd
e ; 50 mdh

Ill

the. noarer and mo'rk."dungerous.“

‘u
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me hecause, like all morbidly imaginative peaple
anything of & mystery terrified me

“ T am not dangerous” I said, a little oo hurh-
completely. sub-

*Ithink I may be trusted, sir” [''a wered,

¢hat d¢ you think, Mis, Brand 1" "ho.said.

: { g g her strip
of ‘musity, and who had pot as I thuoght, lookead

** Shv is ugly,” said she, in a dull monotowous

. -Brand ; goodfess
does it Missb—Miss what, Are

“Oliyes' I forgot—Jane Erfurt—I remember
Does it Miss

“ Who the deuce carés 1" shoutéd"Mr. Brand,
* Let him
the stupid. fool, or for
for his liking !" snap-

puanioni to Mrs. Brand, and that I was to ‘enter

wquld"lmve absolute possession‘of everything.

of a batter class.
could see Mr. and Mrs. Brand’s
was only by going the whole length of the back
stair zallery'that I could get to Master George's.
I could see now: however,

wall, and I could héar his he
And ¥ heard another' sound

n—_— :
patient “kind of moan as.

to speak was a myswbgr.' “The boy took no
tice of me at the first.! He pever spoke to. m,

it  duing me. T am Aérvous, bit T have no worse | when he came mto the raom: he passed mej, In Ns 32"39’;;;‘«;&5;2@ ‘;,
atd T self y ‘tandency.” \ the fields as if he did not seé ine i indeed, he hyg grqn{}. Ba;n dri of[') HO0
Mcsnﬁdemmﬁe dared my chance. Her langhed. " always that manner to nis—he did not see me-—| P ooy sr)g-ipg fr%m torrc
+ Anking 1 y ‘way' to Fenhouse-greengmuch to| Perhaps not.” he said with 8 sneer that|did not exist for him. I was wall oontent th o £ th mﬁo S YOO,
the astanis] t, a.pglueutly. of the sefitary sta- | made my blood ourdle; “no oneever has. Don't|this should be; but, after ¥ %ad been there ) b i thﬁ be?i lay the

| tibn-master; T struck into a 1 byfroad. which | you know: that 'all - manisos are philesophers, | short tinie, Mr. Brand bezan ‘to make disting ]GS,S lo % T eﬂ' xima
he would take me there. The two miles’ walk| When they are not kings ane gueens? Shall I|mischief between us, When 16 met me in the oo ); hi‘méco as cal
séermbd ‘as if itguﬂ& never end. The road wuq‘ take you on trust; then, according t¢ your own|lanes and fields he made mouths at -me, at tahls ”"fpp’ Py ";he Bt
mnqd‘ the Gounitry desolate, ugly. and moriz{e postimate of yourself, or disoharge ydy at once, [he would kick ma silentl dreaming.

¢ Y. and whenever I oa
his'eye he made'hideous grimaces. mutterinzvg?;
his broad, provincial accent, * Mad dog! mag
dog! We ang mad dogs kereawsdy 17 riIim in-
solonoe and brutdlity incransed dnily. and Brang
éncouraged im. This was the mystery. Why
should he wish this lad é6 hata me ? 5
There wawa<plot underneatk it &l ‘which T tor.
mented myself to discovep, Dédy and night the
theught haunted me, till 1 folt growing ecrazed
with dread a#d terror. I coald not oo%ceal my
—I wa# too nervons fop

abhorrence of tlie youth
that—nor hide the fear with which that wicked
#as8 helpless as the poor

red-—the light of the om
small red stream that flow
‘bed, on the flvor beneath
stood Mr. Biand, wiping
chief. He turned’and ‘ot
up to me with an vath, ca
und drew his knife across
ber no more until I awole
and found myself in the i
ered round my bed:

Curious eyes stared ¢

mocked me ; rough hane
and I Heard® myself brax
name of Murderess. R
womun's naked feet~mad
the boy’s room to mine
printed on the Bare unoa;
a woman’s feet, and of ne
no explaining away thes
guilt. 'Who would believ
Iy stranger with such a {
and according to popular
liable to make a-murderov
offending.. Had ot thi
riously offended, and had
evening, openly defied

Escapa was impossible.

heaped up against me w
ning, | had but un unsup
would be set down as ma
deepen the case against 1

All day I lay there; i
winter's day ; and when
fastened me with cords,
alone. I was so well sec
foot. and trebly boumd—t
neédful to watch me ;
much excited and over-w
the night with a lunatic
called. So they went, ¢
the door saying, as he tu
have no more such dang
Miss Erfurt !'” with a sne

I was too hopeless a:
any plan of escape, feasj
tion had set in, and I was
quict, and to feel that I
ever. It had not offéred
1 should grieve to leave i
who cares for shame in t
eontent to have done wit
upon me &o long and he:
mourn for me, no ene to
heart and serrowing faith
and might die out at' onc
in mv murdered grave.
py, thinking all these,
bram was slightly paraly:
suffer. However, it migl
moment of ealm.

It was nearly three o
light hand upon the door:
softly in the lock, and, pe
avenging ghast, the poor
into the room. Bhe cam
silently unfasteued the co
forting word. she gave
nitying human touch, bu
wan way, she unbound n
wasg free.

** Go,” she then said,
not looking at mo. ¢ I ¢
did not; but'I' Know that
I do not want' your blood
fs to come next, but I de
gone. Goat once; that
I made it come for you.

Without anothiey word
room, leaving the door o
bade me. Without en
quietly dréssed myself, ai
forth into the darkness ar
cause I had been bidden 1
a greater peril. I wand
roads aimlessly, nérvele:
¢ourse for any goal, but
to whatever ¢hance mig
Wwoman gave me some m
lieve, once beneath a h
lying down there. and fin
after many hours. In t
how or when, nor how lon
fields. but it was evening,
—1I was in London, readis
self . posted up against th
described as 4 murderes
reward offered for my ay
my manners, Appearance,
minutely noted, as to re:
Seized with terror, I fled ;
nunted and pursued, an
since.

man inspiréd me. I wa

pule woinan there, and as thoroughlyjthe victim of |
a stronger fate,

One night Master Guorge had been more than
usually intolerable to mg, He had struck me
openly both before fathier and ‘mother, had in-
sg]tad my misfortunes, and spoken with bratal
disrespect of my family. Tt was a wild winter's
night, and ‘the howling wind shook the windows
and dasbed the trailing ivy leaves sharply
against the panes: a foarful hic,r'ht, making all
visions' of ‘freedom and escape impossible; g
night whicl necessitatéd one to be content with
one’s own fireside, and forbade the idea of wan-
dering farther. Yet ‘it was something worse
than d?t{th to me to bLe shut up in that mean
room, with-its squalid furniture and soanty fire.
with suoh companions, and to fael that I covld
not escape from them-—that they might ill treat
me, mock me, persecute me as they would, and
I was bound to- bear all ‘without protection or
means of esoape. The stéruv night had excit-
od me, and I felt less than evor able ts bear all
the insolence and’ bratality heaped. upon mé.
When Master Geéorge struck me again, and cal-
led me * mad dag,* Something ‘seemed to take
Possession of me. My timidity and nervousness
vanished; and I felt as if swept away il a very
tumult of pagston. T do not know now ‘what it
was .ﬂmhl said or did. but T remember rising
pussmnutqu from “my place, and pouring out a
torrent of bitterress and reproach. I was al-
most uneonseious of what I was doing, for T was
literally* for the moment insane, but T remember *
the words * You shall die! you shall die !” ria-
ing like » seream through tho ronm. Thave-not
the slightest ‘rroollection of how I loft the par-
lor, norhow I got to my own chamhér, but it
wus past midnight when I awoke from what must

hz{ve been a kind of swoon, and found myself
lying oa the floor.
The wind ' was g

»

till raging, howling through
the trees, cutside, tearing down branches, and
seattering the dead leaves. like flakes of frozen
8now upen the ground. Every door and window
shm)k. throughant the old "house, and the wind
moaning in the chimneys came startling I'ke the
cries of tortared beings. “Confused and giddy, I
rose out of my trance. stiff with eold, and
scarcely conscious. DBut as my brain grew
clearer it‘grew also feverish, and I knew there
was norest for me to-night. My hearing began to
be distressingly acute, and every painful t ought
and circumstance of my life to rise up befora
mé with the force and vividness of living scenes
actually présent to 'my senses. I paced my
roem for some time in a state of despair, wring-
ing my hands and sobbing violently, but without
tears. By degrees a little calinness came to me.
I determined to go @own stairs for a book. T
would ‘get some quiet, ocalm, relizgious book.
which would svothe me like a spiritual gpiate,
and take me out of the abyss of misery into
which I had sunk.  What friend, indeed, had I
in the world, save the Great Father above us?
As I opened the door I fancied T heard a
stealthy step along the passag>. I held my
breath to listen, shading the candle with my
hand. I was not deceived ; there was a step
passing _furtively® over the creaking boards in
the airection of MasterGoorga’s room. I shrank
back into the door-way. Yet there was nothiug
A quiet footfall at midnight might

to alarm me.
be easily aceounted for ; why should it affect me
and whv should I ‘eel

with distrust and dread ?
this overpowering impulse to go toward the
sound! T scarcoly knew what I expected to
d; but something stronger than myself seem-
d to impel me to the discovery of something
orrible ; and placing the candle on the floor. N —
drept noiselessly ulong the passage, every nerve
strung to its utmost tension
Master George slept in a room at the end of
the back stairs gallery. which ran at right angles
in the passage in which my room was situated.
My door faced Mr. and ‘Mrs. Brand's. Master
Georgu’s faced the kitchen stairs, and was pro-
perly the/servant's room, bat she had been mov-
Mr. Brand not

~N

ed to

' b e Agmall closet near me.
by chance anything like a conversatién began— | approving of her holding so large a chamber for DUS
for Mr. Brand had his talkative moods in a vio- herself, neithor willing to allow the boy anything

From whénce does it
AWeep your room twice ¢
find that u ¢lond arises
and the flocr make acq
dust every drticle of f
overy picture; you ma
book-shelves and ‘the floc

When I stood by my door I
room; but it

along the staircase
avy snoring breath.
. T heard a maa’s*

more, than
n open danger ; and this of which I am going

ety saagrangy (e

South Side Madugnakik Brdge,

l

step in the room ;
IS

I heard the boards creak andi

and yet, dfter all your la
e bed-clothes softly rustle ; I heard an’ iin-

Dust flying in the air;

ANDREW DOAK.
Woodstock, April 11. ;




