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He made me no reply. My annt’s apron
was covering her faco, and when #he took it
away, 1 obgerved tlm.t.r those tager. alimost
ANETY CYeR Were red with weeping, l hegan
to feel o movement at my lm}rl, the first flut<
tering physical gign of nwaking love towards
her. . B

w Don't cry, nuntie” ! said. L don't see
anvtbing to cry abont. Grannie has got what
she wanted,”

She made ne no auswer, and su.'t down to
my breakfast, 1 dow’t Know how it was, but
i conld not eat i, J rose and tovk my way to
the boltow in the field. T |'|.‘l.l n Rtralige ox-
citement, not sorrow,  {irmnpie was actnally
dend at lnst. 1 did not qnite know what it
meant. [ had never seenaodead body, Neither
did 1 kuow that <l had died while | oslept
with mny hand i hers Nunnic had (miml
her squite cold, Had we been a 'lll”i)l\g
fanity, 1 wight huve lnw_z sy ung)l I had
told the story of my last interview with her
Lt 1 never thought of saving o word abont it
1 cannot help thinking now that T was waked
pp and sent o the old wornn, my great
eramdmotier, in the middle of the night, to
help her to di in cennfort, Wha knows
What we can teither prove noe comprehend
form~, | suspect, the intinitely larger part of

o heine,

When §was taken to xeo what remunitod of
crantie, Joexpericueed nothing of the dismay
which some children foel at the sight of death,
Jrwis ax if she had scen sowething just in
time to leave the ook of it behiind her fhere,
and so the tinal v-);;«:'v--'xinn wits o revelation
For a while there secums o remain this one
tink between somie dosd boties amd thelr By
ine spizits. Patomy oannt, with coNtmoL
sipeerstition, wonhd have tee touch the fuce,
That, 1 comfess, noude e shindder s the IR
ot b ath s sonniike any other cobd ! T seerned
G foed Bt in may Baned a3 Qe pest of the day.

Ioaaw what soownd ranniee-=T am foo near
deith guveeld o ennrent to cudl a dead l-c'n!)‘
L mein or the womsn—bad in the ave for
Bad denged and vesarnsd home
thies was a baerler
o down hetween e arad oy uncle and

o6t ae near iy encle o as I ohad
Voo, That evetitng hoe did vot go to his
cat ronntn, bt <t owatho ey annt and ane
the kitehensdatl W gabicd e great bigh-
foeked onken the fire, aud ay

wihole st

with nosetgee that sonis hiow

£

1

rettiv bocjore
annt masde wogreat Biase, for (0 was very eold
Theo mal one i oeack corner, and 1ot bes
tweine themn, and told them many things con-
corning the xohiooll Thev asked e questions
preb enennried oy pratthe, <eeming well
pleasmd that the old st e shoubd be broken,
P ooy T bronght them n hittle neserr to cach
cbooe that might, s siter g faerad, sl
vet they hoth tooked Bas pies thr 1 ohined ovan

seen them before,
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Tov ot hristmas hodbdavs went by awore
dapbily than T bt capectind 0 ] Betank mys
S with votarged sty foowy bookemend-
i, apdd mere than oyer enzoved mnking my
wielhox odd volomes tidy, Wien §oriturned
to s heead it was with real segrow at parting

fotn nnele s and everctowands my annt T now
Sl n geawing atizetion,

I shall ned dwell apen my <chool history,
That would be to spinuul my pasrative unne-
comearity, 1 shall ondy relate such ocomrens
iox s are guidespasts in the direetion of those
main events whivh properly  constitute my
hi~(n-l} .

T had been alont two yvears with My, Flder,
The nsual bolidavs had dotervened, apon
which veensions 1 lonnd the pleasures of hoe
soomauitiptied by increase of Hilerty and the
volurged contisdenire of my unele, who took
me abontwith bim everywhere, that they were
now  almest capable of rivalling these of
s hoal, But betore 1 orelite an ineident which
ovonrred I the secord automn, I onst say A
fow words about my charmeter at this tine

My rewder will please to remember that )
bad never been driven, or oppressed in soy
wav,  The afde of the watch was quite at
Lolnted instance, aud so immedinte]y followes
by the change and fresh lifc of sehoal, thatd
bad not Jeft a mark bebind,  Nothing had
veenrved to generate in e any fiear betore the
fnce of man, © lad been vignely uninsy in
refation to my geandmoather, but that uneasi-
wess had almost vanished before her death,
Henee the faith natuml to childhoost had res
reived no check, My nnnt was nt worst cobds
she hind never been hareh @ while ovir Nannie
[ waw absolute raler. Fhe only time that evil
lind threatened me; T had been faithfully de-
tendded by oy guardinn anele. At schood,
white 1 found myself more under law, [ yet
found mnyself possessed of greater freedom
Fvery one was friendly and more than kind,
From all this e result was (hiat my ustnye
was miusunlly trasting, .

We bl nowhole holiday, and, all seveu, set
ot o enjoy ourselves, Tt was acodelivions
morning in - autumn, clear aud cool, with «
great Jight jn the east, and the west nowhere,
Nvither the autuminal” tints, vor - the sharpen--
ing wind had any sadness in those young years
which we eall the old yenre afterwards,  How
strange it seomg 1o havo—al]l of uxeto sy

< with the Jewish poet : 1 have been young and

now mn old! A wood in the distance, rising
up the slope of a hill, was our gonl, for we
were after hazel-nuts,  Frolicking, scamper-
ing, lenping over stiles, we felt the road vanish
under our feet.  When we gained the wood,
although we failed in our quest, we found
plenty of amusenent; that grew everywhere,
At length it was time to return, and” we re-
solved on going home by unother rosd—one
wu did not know.

After walking n good distance, we nrrived
at a gate and lodge, where we stopped to in-
guire the way. A kind-faced woman informed
us that we should shorten it much by going
throngh the park, which, as we seemid re-
spectable boys, she would allow us to do. We
thanked herp entered, and weont walking along
st siooth rond, through open swad, clumps of
trees, and an occeasional picce of artful neglect
in the shape of rough hillocks covered with
wild shrubs, such as briar and broom. 1t was
very delightfal, and we walked alongnerrily.
L ean yet recall the individual shapes of
certnin hawthorn trees we passed, whose ex-
trame se had found expression in o wild
grotesqueness, which would have bien ridicu-
fous, but for o dim, painful resemnblance to
thesdistortion of old age in the human family.

After walkiog some distance, we began to
doubit whether we might not have missed the
wiy to the gate of which the woman had
spoken,  Fora wall appeared, which, to judge
frotg the tree-tops visible over it, mnst sur-
round a kitchen garden or orchard ;. and from
thix wed fearcd we had come too nigh the
house.  We had not gone much farther hefore
a branch, projecting over the wall, frotn whose
tip, as if the tempter had gone back to his ol

tricks, hnng a rosve-cheeked apple, drew onr
eyves and arrested onr steps, There are

vrown people who cannot, without an eitort
of the imaginatiou, fignre to themselves the
attraction between a boy and anapple; but |
suspeet there ane others the memories of
whoese buoyish freaks will vender it yet more
dittiealt fer them to understand a single
mowirnt's contemplation of such an ohject
withont the endeavonr to appropriate it. To
theme Ghe boy seems maade or the apple, and
the apple Tor the boy, Rosyv. round-faced,
specticbed Myl Elder, however, had such a fine

of honot in himselt that he had been
teo arape degree suecessfal dn developing o
simtlar sense in s bovs, and 1 do believe
that not one 5l us wonbd, under any circum-
stagees, exeept posFibly those of terrifving
compulsion, have pulled  that apple. We
stood in rapt contemplation for s few moments,
and then walked away.  But although there
are o degrees in Virtue, who will still de-
piand Ler nttermost farthing, there are degress
in e virtnousness of human heings.

As we walked away, T was the Inst, and wus
just prssing from umdor the branch when
something stiie s the ground at my heell ]
tmned.  An apple morst tall sowe time, and
fur this apple that some tme was then, Tt
Iay ut my feet. 1 Hfted it and stood gazing
b ite—1 need not soc with admiration, My
mind fella werking,  The adversary was there
and the anged toos The apple Tiad deopped at

s

my {0 b had not pulled it There it wonld
He wasting, it some one with less right than

F—suis! the prince of special pleaders—was
not the <ccond to ind it. Boesides, what fell
t the romd was public property. Ouly this
was net-a pnblic read, the angel remineded
e, .\f} will tnttered from aide o qi(iu: now
Gurning its ear to my conscience, now tirniag
away and hearkening to my impulse, At st
wesnry of the strife, T determined tosettle it hy
a just contempt of trifles—and, hald in despe-
mtion, bit into the ruddy cheek,

The moment [ saw the wound my teeth lind
tade, T know what 1 had done, and my heart
dicd within me. T owas selfcondermned, 1t
wis 4 new guud oan awtil sensation—a sensa-
tion that conld not be for 2 moment eudariol,
The misery was fon intense to leave room tor
repentanes even, With a sudden resolve Torn
nfclr'.&l\uil'. I shoved the Ivpe uf the broken
Inw into my pocket and tellowed my come-
panions.  Bet I kept at come disiance behind
them, for as yet 1 dared not hold farther com-
mwunication with respectable people. T did
not, and do now believe, that there was one
atmongst them who wounld have done as 1 had
dune. Pralably also toie of them would have
thought of iy way of deliveranee from unen-
dumble self-contempt, The curse liad passed
upon e, bt saw a way of eseape.

A few yards further, they found the road we
thought we had missed. 1t struck ot fntoa
hollow, the sides of which were covered with
trees. A they turned into it they looked
back and called me to come one T as (01
wanted 1o overtuke them, tut the moment
they were out of sight, et the road for the
etusg, and xet off at full speed in the xame
direetion as before, 1 -had not gone far hetare
Fwas in the midst of treer, overtowing the
hotlow in whiclh my companions hud disap-
peared, and spreading themselves over the
level abwive,  As 1 entered theivshadew, my
ol awe of the trees returned upon wme—uan
awe [ had nearly forgotten, but revived by
my erime; T pressed along, however, for to
turn back wonld have been move dreadtul
thun any fear At Jength, with a sudden tar,
the rond left the trees ghind, and what n
xeene opened before met I'stood on the vergn
of 1 large spues. of. greensward; sinnoth and

well-kept as'a lawn, but somewhat irregular
in aurface.  From all sides it rose towards the
centre.  There a broad, low rock seemed to
grow out of it, and upon the rock stood the
lordlicst house my childish eyes had ever
beheld.  Toke situation and all, and I have
gearcely yet beheld one to equal it,  Half
castle, half old English country aeat, it
covered the rock with a huge sqnare of build-
ing, from various parts of which rose towirs,

mostly square also, of different heights, 1
stood for one brief moment cntranced with

awfnl delight. A building which has grown
for apges, the oateome of the life of powerful
wenerations, has about it & majesty which, in
certain moods, is overpowering,  For onhe
briefmoment [ forgot my <in and its sorrow,
But memory awoke with a frezh pang, To
this tordly place I, poor miscvable sinner, was
a debtor by wrong and shame,  Let no one
tangh at me becinse my sin wag smnll ;) i6 wis
enough for we, being that of one who had
stolen for the first time, and that withont pre-
vious declension, and searing of the conscieuee,
I hurricd towards the boilding, anxiously
loakiuyg for some eutrance.

I had approached so near that| seated on its
rock, it seemed to shoot its towers jute the
zenith, when, rounding a corner, I eams to a
pirt where the height sank from the feunda-
tion of the house to the lovel by a grszy
slop, and at the foot of the slope, espisd an
elderly gentleman, in a white hat, who ~toid
with his hands in his breechesepockets, tosk-
ing about him. He was tatb and stonr, and
carvied himself in what scemed to e a stately
manner. As T drew near him 1 it some-
what encouraged by a glimpse of his foee,
which wax rubicund and, | thoucht, womd-
natured ; but, approaching him rather from

behind, 1 could ot sce it welll When 1 oad-
dressed him, he started.
C Please, siv T osaid, ik this vour house 77
“Yer, my man: it i my S nnse
wered, looking down on me with ek

hix hands =000 in Lis pockets,

sPMease, ste 1 osaldy bot here oy voies
loczan ta tremble, and he crew dim and darze
through the vell of wmy mtbering toars, |
hesitated.

S Well, what do you want 2"
tone half jocnlar, balf Kind.

I made & great etfort and recovered my self

heoaskesd, T i

< Please, sir,”
box my vars”

S Welly, you greafunny H-llow ! Whie shon!
1 box your ears for, pray

“Revanse I ohave been very wicked [
answered @ and, putting my band s
pocket, T extracted the bitten apple, and
it up to him.

Iorepeated, 7 wunt yvou o

d

Ho! ho!T e owmdd, bLesitaning
what I must mean, but baredly e
wildered for that 1 9 4s that one o

apeples 270

S Yex, stre it foll down from a boowels that
hinng over the wall, T took i np, ande—n
I took o bite of i0 ande—and—Tm so sorry

tlere 1 burst inta o 8t of crving, whieh |
choked as much ws [ oronad, T renember gaite
well how, as | stowd holiding out the :
my arm would glake with the vieles
_\‘n’lxs_

S Pmonot fond of bitten apples” D osadd
< You had better eat it up now,”

Thiz brought me o myself. i he
shown me symputhy, 1 shoald
erying.

1 would rather not,

ST don’t want to bax vour cars, Yen
weleeme to the apple. Ondy dou't take wis
not yvour own another time,

< Rut, please, sir, 'movo iserable?

“ Home with youl and cat vom
yYou }.“;0,“

it

N
Lave

was his unconsoling response,

ol ennt cat it Pmosoashamed of n .

CWhen people do wrong, 1 osuppose they
must be asha ved of themselves That's all
right, i=n't (127

Y Why won't
sisted,

1t was my sole but nnavailing pruyer,
turined away towards the house, My tromble
rose to agonv. [ made some wild motion of
despair, and thriew mysely on the o He
turned, tooked st me for a moment in silence,
and then said in a changed tone

My bov, Lam sorry for you. 1 beg vou
will not trouble yourself any moerve, The
affair is not worth it. Sach a tritle! What
can D do oo yai 07 -

P ot up, A new thought of possibide reliet
had cressed my mind.

HPleas., sirpif you won't box omy cars, will
yvou shake hands with me?”

0 be sure [ will,™ he answered, holding
out his hand, and giving mine a very kindly
shake, # Where do you live ?”

¢ p am at school at Aldwick, at
Eldey's”

“Youre'n long way from home! "

soam L sic? Wil you tell e bow 1o go?
Bt it's of no consequence, T don't niind any-
thing now vou've forgiven me. 1 shall soon
run home”

«Come with: me first. You must
something to eat.” .

I wauted nothing to eat, but how could 1
appose anything hesaid? 1olollowed hiw at
ones, deving ny eyves as Twent, He led e
to a great gate which U bad. passed hefore,

vost box o my ears, then™ 1 per-

i+

s,

My,

have

and opening a wicket, took me across a court,
and through another building where 1 saw
many servants going about; then across a
second  court which was paved with large
Hugs, and 80 to a door which he opened call-
ing 1

“3rz. Wilsont Mra. Wilson! I want you a
moment.”

Yo, Sir Giles,” answered a tall, stiff-look-
ing, elderly woman, who presently appearcd
descending, with apright spine, a corkscrew
stalrcuse of stons,

¢ Here is a young gentleman, Mrs, Wilson,
who seems to have lost his way,  Helis one of
Mr, Fider's pupils at Aldwick,  Will you get
him something to sat and drink, and then send
bim home”

1 will, Sir Gifes”

Food-bye, my man)' raid Sic Giles, again
shiakiug hands with me.  Then turning anew
tos the ousckeeper, for such I found she was,
he added : ’

s Conldp’t yon find a bag for him, and fill
it with sonie of those brown pippins ? They're
wood cating. ain't they 77

& With plewstre, Sir Giles”

Therenpon Siv Giles withidrew, closing the
duor behind hime and leaving me with the
i 0f 1 from the dead,

SWhat's your pame, young gentleman?”
asked Mre, Wilson, with, T thousht, some de-
e of sterness. ‘ '

< Willrid Cambermede,” T answered,

She stared at me a Jittde, with a stare which
wonld have been a start in most women, [
was by this time calm enough to take a guoist
loek at he She was dressed in black silk,
with a white neckerchict crossing in front,
and black mittens on bes bands, Atfter gazing
at e fixedly for a moment or twe, she tarted
away and azcended the swir, which went up
stradubt from the deor, sayine—

cCome with rer, Master tnmbernueds
You must have some tea before you zo”

T be cantinued.
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EYENTS CULNINATE.
The Duke of Sheerness, addressing Mr.
Reuben, told what hud passed with De Perd,
junv,, remarking, in conclusion, on young
da strudlarly as quoted, To which the
vtary rejoined

sonbarpness and vonr Gre
come of 1 hilorating atmosphuore”

“This venth st stallow, Mr, Seerctacy.
Mestally, tiesboy Is a mun, and expert. What
was the meani : Cofticially annexing’
A deenment from £ Abra? e
< lu by professional avorations he stole 1

LRtract cially? for beneiit of a third

arnd private gain of the thief, iz o
nem at with B Abma? ™

wealthy  personagze,  vour Graeve,
Pty e lkely to treat with us.”?
SONo o aneney, T admit: but have woe no
anthaeniees 1o bear on him 27

cSume of vour Grace's American frivmds
might ceach him, were his possession of the
Lillvmere document nor part of a conspiruey

Wt

w3

intended to be diveloped  hereafter, Apainst
British  socicty and  institations El Abra

»herishes @ mania”

SThat is o sentiment very exceptional in
Americans, don’t yon think ? 7

EL Aben, like Jubal, is nota native Ameri-
cate,  He ix the prodiet of events,™

< CThe proprictor of the dabal House, do you
niean, whe drowls so remarkabdy ? Senator
Pensyidine addressed him, and he in reply
styled himself Ameviean.”

e is aforelgner noturalized, The native
Porn eittren of edneation and . soeinl enltiure,
as  veur Grace may daily observe, doesn’t
drawl and snivel”

solx Jubal Canadian 2

sinbal nnd Zena are pradocts of events,
They were settlers in Canada until the woman
wis taken with desire to become the mother
of a President of the United States. Then
they moved to the other side, and became
citivens in order that the son expected might
bein manhood elgible for highest oifices.. No
child came,  Zena is at present confidential
monitress of two.or more women married on
this side the line, who dwell beyvond it oc-
asionnlly on chance of giving birth to- Presi-
dents. Your Grace spoke to one of them two
days stuee, while she was on fight to her
nest on one ot the Thousand Islands, in St,
Tawrence river,”

SWhe was ghie; Moo Secvefary 2 Don'e re-
member mesfing any insans waman two davs
Ago.” . :




