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JESSIE'S C

—

HOICE.

A TALE FOUNDED ON FACT. i

CHAPTER 1 i}
The bigh raad that lay between Puaole Valley !

and its past tawn, bad beeo thronged all day by |
travelling compadies of equestr.an ancrobatic per-
formers, who followed the trawn of beavily laden !
wagons, moving on 10 slow procession towards |
the town. :

The wagons were loaded with goads for the !
fair. The night had set . and the panting |
travellers burried forward. Late as it was, the |
men bad many hours’ work before them, for each |
waggzon had to be corefully ualoaded, the gonds |
uopacked and arranged on _

Hungry and footsore, the children clung to |
their parents, and eagerly inquired at every mile-
stone if 1hat were the last.

unezsi'y at the sufierer, and shook her head.—

!+ Nay.” mother, fatter is really hetter,” seid Sam, ~his part of the performanre.
)

Do Iry to sleep a few minutes;? and he disap-

} prared from the caravan.

*1 am mded better caid the sufferer, ¢ bath
in body and mund.’  Aary put the rosary and
cro fix to his lips, and he kissed them. The

van maved on, hut sngels gnided the wheels, and .

the sick mao felt no motion, He stared with

surprise when, an hour Jater, he awoke vpon a

clean hed, in a decent lodging-house. Nary
was stll by his side ; hie wife was seeking con-

i solation in a cup of tea; Sam was oul—he bad

gone lor the priest.

CHAPTER Il
The mornmng broke bright and clear, and pro
and persons of the exnectant sight-seekers,

Stalls of every siz2, and furnished with every
variety of eatables, wearables, trinkels. and toys,

MONTREAL,

FRIDAY

! with abstracted air her uwrele’s prepacation for
A black horse
was brought forward and Jessie rao to hold the
bridle,
¢ Bessie,? said the highwayman, addressing the
cammal asf it were human,—* Bassie do your
ipart 1o night as we!l as Jessie did bers, and |
" warraot the master won’t be sorry he hired
fus)?
Besste expressed her romprebension of 1hese
'words bv rebbing her head against Jess%s
_sheulder, and she received an aflectionate caress
from the hands of her httle friend.
. ¢The aohience 13 impatient,! exclaimed 1he
thin man ; ¢ how much longzr are they to wait 7’
. % Comung, master, answered several vaices
from th= further end of what served as a dress

stalls by day break, |mised no unfricndly shower to domp the spirits “ing room. Tone thn mn sirode forw.rd, and

. wmspected a grovp of characters about 1o perfo.m

‘the plag of ¢ Dick Turpm, the Highwagman.’ - |

| After 2 careful serutiny he expressed his satisfac-

At midoight the town was reacbed, the wagnons | Were arranged i unbroken rows through the | tion by riogwg a small haod bell, which was

emptied, 20d children laid satelv to rest withn (
them, A few hours’ sleep and then a more toil-
some day, for the litle bleeding feet must dance |
for hours to the discord of fife and drum, and

the gaudy bats must be lined with coppers before {
the fair 18 silenced for the nigihs, ;

Far bebind the rest, apd labaring on that toil-
some road, s a sohtary van. The borse 15 led i
by 2 young man, whose left hand carries a lan-,
tern, and whose naked feet carefully push aside
auy obstacle lying on the ground betore 1t en-
counters the slowly revolving wheel. His tears
fall fast and neavily, and he urges on the jaded
apimal by agonized entreaties. ¢ Oa, Bessie, on ;
he’ll dte oo the road ! Three miles, Bessie, and
you'll see the town yet afore morning, O,

enily, Bessie, not o fast as that,” cried the poor
youth, putting is arm over (he neck of the ani-
mal.

+ For the love of God, eithor stop that mare
or make her go gently,’ eried o woman, thrusting
her head through the window of the van.—
*You're jolting out of him the litil» life that’s
left. Hear that now? che cried, ac a choking
cough from the suflerec within made twr Guueried !
ly close the window. The vauth stopped the
borse, and flurg himself ou the Jainn earth,

s Father in Heaven " he cried, * don't let mv
father die—he never meant ta ga lke this, with
never a prager or a blessed ward said over him,
Don't take bum from us on the rnad. Spare
him a htle looger. Spare bim till we get to
lown.’

¢Sam,’ crnied the same woman, opemng the
door of the van, ¢ just step inside, your father
waots you.

Sam was on his feet in aninstant ; and natting
tbe horse’s peck, said, ¢ Only a minute, Bessie;
don’t you move for the life of you.’

Lying oo a kind of <hip’s berth, at one end of
the van, was a man about mixty years of age.—
His head rested on the shoulder of a young wo-
man, and his hair of shining blackness mingled
with the long fair curls that fell in disorder from
the drooping head of his nurse. His eves black
and glistening, were upturned to her face, and
bis parched | ps lzbored to articulate words of a
prayer winch she was prompting.

Beneath the berth an orphaa child was sleep-
iog 5 one hand was bid 1w a repged pllow and
cias‘fed something attacbed to a string round ler
neck.

¢ Sam, come nearer,? said tke fair girl, ¢ father
can’t see you there.’

The young man stood by bis wife’s side, and
taok bis father’s hand.

¢ Sam,’ gasped the sufferer, * I hava’t long to
stay with you ; we’ve led a wandering hie. my
boy, but 1’m moving on for good at last. Sam
~listen to me. 1've been a men of no rebgron
—I vever knew what religion was before you
married Mary, here  Sam, you’ve been e good
and;loving son to me, but I charge you afore the
living God, to be the best of husbands to poor
Mary, won't you, Sam, won't you ?’

‘He 13 a good husband,” said bis wite ; * a bet-
ler never trod the ground.’

‘Yes, But you fretted becanse Sam hates
religion, and broke your rosary.” The broken
rosary was mended, and on the neck of the ack
Iman.

¢ Father,? cried the young men, ¢ an my bend-
ed knees I promise to be a better {ellow, from
'his ime forward. 1 promise faithfully to eo
courage Mary to go to her chapel, and I will
buy her ancther rosarp to-morrow.) Mary put
ker band on her bhu-band’s bead znd silemtly
blessed bim, -
¢} Sam, if T could oculy bear the heavy raad,.’
tighed the maun, ¢ 10d get to town, Mary would
get 2 friend to help me to die as | ought.’

‘Try 2gain, Sam,’ whispered Mary, ¢ he's
betfer now; make Bessie go geatly, Here,
8ie her this,’ she added, putting her untasted
fupper into her hushand’s hand, ¢ and coax ber to
go gently.

* Mother, will you try to sleep till we get to
towo?" The aged woman so addressed glanced

A Y

length of the public streets,

~tows, with gaudy nanners flaating from their
canvas roofs, anl wonderful paintings, advertts-
ing wonderful sights within, ¢at the low charge
of nne penny.’

Dincers in every imaginable coslime, and
glittering with spangles, parading with pompous
stride 1he outside stage, while groups of gaping
boys and girls stare cpwards at them.

As the day wore on, the noise and tumult
grew deafening, and the crowd maved in cne
compact mass, uniil 1ts further progress was ac-
rested by a wide spreading zircus. The canvas
walls swelled out as if the multitude corfined
within were strugghng for a larger supply of air
and space. This was the centre of atlraction ;
for unrivalled feats of horsemaanship were tlere
achieved, and an ofant acrobat, eight years oid
performed such wonders op the tight-rope, that
1t was expected she would have the honor of a
¢ 3rst appearance’ before her Majesty in a few
days. The nrice of admission was six pence;
so (be place was held reserved, and cousidered
select fnr lady and gentleman wisitors. The
stage without furnished plen'y of amusement

| gratis, apd L was beseiged all day by these eho

were unable to pay the admission fee. With,
the circular tiers over tiers of seats were filled
with wondering spectators, The galaxy of hu.
man eyes ghstened and moistened with admira-
miration as they watched tbe graceful movements
of a young child, whose feet seemed scarcely to
touch the sandy Hoor of the arena, as she moved
them to a hrely air, played by a youag man who
was concealed from the audience. A thunder
of applause greeted her when, completing her
task, she gracefully curteied to her admirers. A
man who acted tke part of clowo entered, and
commenced arrapging the tight rope, seasonming
tis business with sallies of wit, that drew peais
of langhter from tbe audience. The child slip-
ped behiod a curtain concealing the actors, and
hurriedly whispered into the ear of a ferocious-
looking highwayman,

¢t Uncle Sam, you play quicker than poor
grandfather ; 1t makes me so hot to keep up with

on.’

1%l play slower this time, Jessie,) sawd the
map, removing the false beard he wore, and
kiesing ber tenderly on tue chzek. ‘The mas-
ter’s been talkiog to me ahout you; he says
he'} pay vs double what we bargained for before
the fair is over.?

¢ ITas Aunt Mary come 7 inquired the chld,
whose counteoance betrayed no sign of pleasure
at her uncle’s words.

¢« Not yel, Jessie,” answered the highwayman :
¢ she said she couldn’t leave father till your
granny went kome, Here, take a drink afore
you go back ; and be offered her some dark-
looking liguid ip a can.

¢ No thank you, uncle; 1 haven’t time ;’ snd
she baunded oft, the audience greeting her reap-
pearance with vociferous cheers.

"The invisible bighwayman watched her move-
ments through a reat i the curtain, while the
clown tenderly assisted her to reach the rope
stretched igh and tight above the ground.—
The violis, afiter a few preparatory scrapes,
commenced a Scottish air, and the child bounded
jorward to the centre of thke rope. Al eyes
were riveted upon her, and the enjoyment of the
audience grew with her performance, untif it
ripened into enthusiasm.

Aall thin map, wearing a dark moustache
and a profusion of curly black hair, peered forth
from belind the curtain 5 his deep-set eyes were
fixed upon the fairv-hke chud with intense lo-
terest.  When she figished ber task he withdrew
bis head and a grim zmile played on his features
as be histeped to the shouts and claps of the ad-
miring audience.

 Well done, Jessie,” said the lughwaymaa as
she left the arena, and again removing the forest
of bair to embrace ber. ¢ Wel doge, Jessie.
Poor father, I wish be could bave seen you to-
night.’

Tears filled the child’s eyes, and she watched

" heard by the aud-ence, and answered with m
i patiest shouts until the performance commenced,
| Jessie appeared to have no curiosity about the
:scene thep acting. She had seated herself in
ia remote corner, with a shawl covering her
| finery, and protecting her from the cold night
} asr which the canvas walls were unable to,shut
i out.
‘I She started wita surprise, not ummiged with
fear, when, looking up, she encouatered the
! mercing gaze of the tall thin man.

* What are you crying for 77 asked tne man.

¢ Becavse my poor grandfather 1s dymng, aod |
want 10 go te him,” answered Jessie

¢ Where does your grandfather live ?

¢ He lodges at No. 9, Queen’s Court,

¢ Tf be dses, who will take care of you?

¢ TJacle Sam and Aunt DMary,” sobbed poor
Jessie.

¢ T« Dick Turpin your Uncle Sam ¥

¢t Yes, sir?

$ What do you do for a hiving when there are
no fars 77 again inquired the mau.

* We go about in a van nod sell mats U
cle Sam has a grinder, and meands kettles and
saucepans and such like. Poor grandfather was
alwaye too bad to do auything ; 50 he vsed to
mind the horse and van, and cook the dinner, —
Towofolks call us gipstes; hut we never tells
fortunes and gamble—never.

] ¢ Who laught you to daoce the rope?
¢ My poor mother and father, afore they died.,
I was only five years old when they left me.

¢ Dses your Aunt Mary ever dance ?

The child opeved lier eyes very wide, and ap-
swered, half rdignaatiy,

¢1 should think she doo’. She says it’s the
dewi’s trade, and she hates the sight of shows
and fairs and sach like.’

¢ O, does she 1" sneered the thin man.
1s 2 wauderful creature, this aunt of yours,
guess she awt over fond of you.

A deafen’ng shout of applause prevented
Jessie’s reply being heard, aod the thio man Jeft
her to peep through the hole n the curtats.—
Presenily be returned, and placing himself 10 the
same position before her, said,

¢ A fine anima) that of jours. How Jong have
you had her?

* Uacle Sam hought her three years sgo.—
Grandfather says she is as good as a Christian,

¢ Do you like dzncing the rape ¥

*{ do, and § don’t,” was Jessie’s answer.

The man asker an explanation, apod she con-
ioued in her artless fashiou : * I do Iike to daace
the rope when 1t brings grandfather lots of
mooey, because that pleases him, and he don’t
get sick for want of good wictuals, and granuy
can have her p-pe, and take a few things out of
pawa that she put iz when times was bad ; and
Bessie gets hay and beans, aod such-like, what
she don’t get when 1 a ain’t a dancing.’

¢ Aod what do you get?

t Oh, I get lote of grandfather’s kisses, and
Uncle Sam buys me a new frock sometimes.

¢ Well, go oa.  Why dao’t jou like te dance
the rope 1

Jessie’s countenance fell as she answered,—
¢ Becouse Aunt Mary says it’s a bad, wicked
life ; and she says, though she loves me with
all her heart, she would rather I dropped dowy
dead thao live and grow up a stage dapcer.—
Aad Aunt Mary 1s right,’ she added ; * 1 know
she is right,

+}1Jow do you know she is right 1

¢ Because,” answered the child, lowering hei
voice, and her face glowing with apimation—
* beczuse tny Aunt Mary is the best woman m
the world. My Aunt Moary never did a bad
thiog w alt her life. She’s religious, my Aunt
Mary is.

¢ Tlhis
1

gion does she follow ?

¢ My Auct Mary is a Catholic. Ve aip’r—
that 18 me. and Ugele Sam, and graony, and
grandfather — we’re notbing.

A deep aigh followed the last words.

¢ Yes, you are something,’ muttered the man,

IDAY, JUNE 11

¢ Oh, :s she 7’ speered the man. ¢ What reli- |

, 1869. No. 44.
| fixing his keen eyes on her averted face. *You i grandfather lay, she shpped the chinkiog coin
are something a man m‘ght make his fortune of if into her uncle’s band. ‘There wos no time for
he had the gumpticn to take pains with the train - explanation ; the man was 1 a hurry for his fare,
ing of you. »aud Mary was full of anxily {or the poor suf-
Jessie was getting restless, for the man’s grim ! ferer, who had thought the minutes ¢f her ab-
smile and inaudible colloquy ternfied ber mnore ' sence loog and tedious hours,
than bus sarcasm and uafeehng words. They entered their humble home, and stood
*T wish uncle wonlé come. 1 should like to! by the old man’s death-bed. Ile w:;s pn:') ed
look art him tarough the peep hole. Please, sir: up with pillows, lus wife supporting his hea(.ipoc
will you let me pass ? ~her arm. A bright smile crossed ins face a¢
T say little girl,’ said her tormentr, placing - they entered; but his voice, as he gave them
ber faot on the bench before him, and thus pre- | welcome, was famt and weak, ’
veehog the child’s escape, ¢ T koow a geatleman i pj. 0 rod Lent vou s >
who wants 2 little gurl like you to play with his [y, sai;‘mu wout{d‘;nl){(:;ni[‘;'ol'll).}]tegs’s:zz’ geunr:.-
children.  You're nct more than seven, are you? | ly the chiid has not been on the r i
* T <lrall be eight cext birth day. hours 2 ope alt Hiese

¢ Well, that means seven. You see, the gen-
at means . ] ) s .
tleman’s hittle pirls are about nie or fen. What | ¢Letme tell father, said Sam to lis wite;

a sice little pet you wosld be among them. You ! and taking a chair, he sat by the bed.
' kaow the youngest is always spoilt, don’t you? | Mary commeuced to cook the much-needed
Jessie glanced uneasily at the curtain, but | Supper, and Jessie wnsisted that she was not too
made no answer to the thin man. i tired to help her.

* Well, you see.’ caatinued the creature, smit- ¢ Father,” began Sam, * L vever in all my lite
ng <o harridly that Jessie turned pale with . faw Jessie dance so well. )
frght,  the gpmlwman‘ woul_d be kiader to you l ‘Hush ! =aid the sick man. * 7 bave made
than hels lo.fns other little girls, and wanld buy { my peace with my good God to-day, and T have
gou a splendid frock to dance 1n, all covered over | made a true and faithful promse to Him to do
wn.h sifver and gald and precions stones. _; my best to save that child from such a life as

But T weu'dw’t bave to dance for gentleman’s | opening afore ler.’
ciuldren,” interrupted Jessie, whose keemmtel-!  yooo 1o ber sunt her face beami
hgence =ugpected some Irickery. with j.uyf"]- sufprl‘e - ’ e

* Lok here, the gentleman’s children loves | S S !
dancing more *han sugar plems, and this gentle- il nfl'::‘:}l’s tsm;el‘;s I n'; a t(l.y'im(;; lPan, the stage
man sjends all his money o buy them pretty | T Gt LT A T s ¢
dresses and flowers and fancy stippers, tll they look at what Ehpn"l;:n(; "lo:nij:l:t ;(ahr: "m'ér::

) ‘~' Al

get so happy they dor’t know what to do with it '
thergselves ;> and the thin man drew bimsell up, f;;dbhzr that weeh’ aad Sam laid the gold on
ed.

and smiled bis peculiar smile down wpon bis) 0t away, San: it won't b
ay, ; »’t buy my con-

trembhing suditor,
‘1 am afraid oz want me to be a ballet- sept (o let the chill go ooce mto any kind of
dancer, sighed Jeseie. Plny-house. I. have had goud advice, Sam.
' Well, my dear, have you any ahjections? The blessed priest of God showed me my duty
! can assure jou these forty children are the | 28 clear as lluf. it n’f day, and 1.hnnsands of
micest, prettiest, happiest, rosp-cheekiest litile that yellaw coin wouhln,t make me yield an inch.
gitls you never did see. Wouldn’t you lhke to ! Sam, your dying father's words to you this night
‘15, 10 keep that child from plays, theatres, aad

hve along with then, my dear, eh I .| danming-houses, and every mortal th i
# No, no, no. no,” cried poor Jess.e, struggling FINR-OuSes, | y jrortal tung that
cculd harm her immortal sout.?

in bis grasp ; ¢ T . : i
n bis grasp 3 ¢ 1"l never leave Aunt Mary. 1,77 Uucle,” said Jessie, ay she placed his supper-

will never be a hallet dapcer; Ul die first.~— .
erj jplate before him, ¢grondiather keBws what’s

Lioose me, sir, locse me /? | -
Hiolina, helloa 1* shouted Unele Sarm, fiog- | bewt ,7an;l[l|ave you l?rﬂoltpn what I;appgned tg-
mght 1 ot wouldn’t let me go a~pigh that

ing him<elt trom the back of Black [Bess aat! nan 2eam P

sezmng Jessie with a violence that made her n‘ “S ".'I 0 J * ead ;

stagger; * what’s to do, master?  Speak, Jes patd you well, Jessie,"said Sam ; ¢ and
after all, he weant no harm ; it was for your

ste; ¢ whit’s 10 do, eb 7' ,
“He wanl’s me to go along with hun and be a ;);Vuna;i:gd,~ine wanted to rase  you higher thag

ballet~dancer ; acd T said ¢ No. and he said ¢ What?” exclimed Mary, ¢do yon call a
. . i e ' 1 .

¢ Yes;” and he looked so lierce, and beld me so ballet—danc " fed b .
: -da 7 raty G
tight, 1t made me cry out, (h, dow’t you hurt era g rated above our Jessie.
: Shame on you, Sam.

; .) M . )
P}‘}',}clg"é':,‘n f::;'p O, stop " sbe ohrieked ; _ ¢ The curse of an unhappy ond 2 dying father
But it was too late ; Sam’s passion had blinded )rgzrbcir)n S’;z‘;” E:an,r"herluipo;‘rl\;o“*’ 4 Sam i
him, and be struck without seeing the object he | TSR :md‘( ih:”l :"bi d“m mtha
aimed at. foy T umled  youth,

¢ Aunt Mary ! Aunt Mary !” cried the child, _]'g:;p's‘;:;ﬁe om:); rInr:::’ ‘:0 :'ig you | bid me’%nd
throwing herself by the side of the prostzate form | = 0" - gt To with | 0 ;:S" places.  Dut
of Sam’s wile, who had Just entered and rushed | d?mt :n‘:]r: 01',‘;?";1;(1 ’Z; wo(;: 7;0“ 3"‘: ﬂf"“‘
ard 1 at 1 baod. T4 . : r to-might from
forward 1o arrest the srm of her busband. The the master of the Circus that almost turped my

thin man, trying to escape the blow, had thrown b
: : ; d. He said, 1f we would ’preatice Jessi
her down; the act was unintentiogal, but he [ o> ; preatice Jeaste tn
thought 1 belter to retreat, and was Iiding him, hie would pay us ten pound a year as long
somewhere near. asg h; had her. [ don’t want to take his offer:
. n . i "

Sam, livid as a corpse, raised hia wife 10 his ;l:tans li::::;:’[:f \'vhlf tT}:“ dof; t bge; h'er b; fa."
arms, while the group of actors dispersed to seek | - 2, % € . y'\h at ke ;:an 1o oy loul. Jessie
tor restoratives lor the injured woman. Jessie ! 70U ¢ B¢ saie with us when you are gonme. I

was a’most mud to-night when I saw her a-cry-

was speechless with horror and grief, and sat at |, . "1 1ot
ber aunl’s feet, watching the pale face pillowed ing, and the master a holding her as if he’d fairly
got her, and we could never have her more.’

so tenderly on Sam’s shoulder, Jessie saw the ‘Listen to me. sad the dym ¢ th
' =Y g mﬂn; e

thin man reappear with a tumbler of hot negus 1o
his haod. She saw bim beckon to her after be good priest, who has been with me pearly all the
day, 18 very sad about our Jessie. ! told bim ail

had made ¢ sign wilth lus fioger that what be held
was for her augnt s 50 she gbeyed the sigo an:i about her ; and shook lu3 head, and said we was
) i a-ruining her for life, He said we must strive

went to meet im, i
¢ Hold out your left hand first,’ said the tin ::goit;tla.sl tIn big::! ;h:d ;&:::ézn‘:lr l::ar:) t’;"pf‘fbf;
mag;sme eomphied, and five sovereigns were in ao orphanzge, where she would learn her aunt’s
blaced on hor ;;alm., and my religion, and be brought up as a respect-
o the it dod sl a2 L el e e s 3 o
- t

look here, tell your uncle [ want both your ser- h " P h
vices to-marro® night. T'bere is a cab outside f:r‘}:?qi‘eeo and see what could be done there

when you want to go. She’s not burt ; she’s . .
ooly frightened, that all. Tell your wacle the | , - What do you say to that, Jessie ' said Sam,
dramog her towards him.

blow fell on me ; he never touched bher. Tell ¢ 1 don’t k h .
him 1'il send the mare alter hin—he can go with | bappy .’ aow what to say, it makes me feel

Z?uh'm ‘SE:E cat:. ) Mind you ::,ome to-morrow The old man stretched out his wrinkled i nde

ght. op, what's your name; J feil .

¢ Tessic Brink. essie fell on her kaees by lis side, and sobbed
¢ And theirs.’ aut her thanks for all his love and care for her.

¢ Sam and Mary Brigk.’ ‘I tirek, said Mary, ¢ poor father ought lo

¢ All mght) sail the tho man; and be went have some rest ; don’t let bim talkan_y moere now,
into the arens to sig the sentimental song which ?:\:150 912;15 d‘::: m{g:';);';ﬂe;sy :]uuelly at the

ing’ enlertatnment, . . .
was to complete the evening’s eniertatnment S1m and Jessie obeyed, and left the sick bed,
CHAPCLER JiL. to take thew places at the supper tabdle.

Sam tenderly embraced s wife when he | *Itis Friday, Jessie,” whispered Mary.
beard from ber own lips (bat the blow had not| ¢! koow,aunt; and I bad none of vacle’s
fallen oo ber, and he shed tears of thankfulness | dinner, only the pudding.’
that be was spared even the involuntary com—| * Then bere’s a nice prece of cheese, snd a
mission of such an act, rosy apple; but say your grace first, When

Jessie held the five bright guineas, and as the | you’ve done supper, go to bed very quetly.’
cab stopped before he bouse where ber sick | ¢ Aunt,isit true!—I can’t eat till you telt




