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“THE FLOWRR I LOVED I8 FADED."
1.

The flower [ loved is faded,
And droops its little head, |
And all the charme that made it
2o beautiful. are fed:
“Ti: witheved, crnshed, and colonrless,
And robbed of all its loveliness,

1L

Unee “twas the cayest tlower
That smiled beveath the oRy,
Or bathed in summer shower,
Or courted hutterdy.
But ab! its brightness could net tast,
It little Life of love soon past,

[Tt

Yot still from its dead beauty
tesson it doth give:
who have dene their duty
in Jdust shail live.”
Dreath has not made its fragrance less
Than in its lving loveliness,
Iv.

S~ owhen the sood mae's spirit

Has lef7its carthly frame.
Fach zeutle deed of merit

Remains to bless hiz name.
To others iz his memory given
“ooheer them »n their way to Heaveu.
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CHAPTER VIII

PO To SCHODL, AND GRANNIE
LEAVES {T.
fv is an «vil thing to

break up 2 family before the
vattral period ef jts dissolu-
tion. In the conrse of things,
mairingye, the nevessities of
maintenance, or the energies
of labour guiding - to fresh
woods and pastures new)”
are qhe ondered cavses of
sepamtion.,

Where the home is happy,
much injury is done the
children in sending them to
school, exeept it be a day-
sehool, whither they go in
the moerning as to the la-
Lours  of  the world, but
whenee they return at night
as to the heaven of reposel
Conttict through the day,
rest at night, is the ideal.
A day-school witl suffice for
the enltivation of the neces-
sary pubdicor national spirit,
without which the love of
tise family may degenerate
inte a merely extended xel-
Astinese, but which is ftseff
founded upon those family
afcetions, At the zame
timie, it must be confessed
that boarding-schools are,
in many cases, an antidote
to some of the evil condi-
tinns which exist at home.

gestion of bireh or rod, and, althongh I con-
tinued at his school for six years, I never saw
him use either. Tt a boy required that kind
of treatment, he 'sent him home, When my
unele left me, it was in more than coutent-
ment with my tot. Ner did anything oceur
to alter my feeling with regard to it, 1 soon
became much attached to Mrs, Elder. She
was just the woman for a schoolmaster’s wifoe
—as full of maternity as she could hold, but
vhildless, By the cod of the first day ] thought
I loved her far more than my aunt, My aunt
had done her duty towards me; but how was
a child to weigh that?  She had taken no
trouble to make me love her; she had shown
none of the signs of affection, and I conld not
appreciate the proofs of it yet,

I so0n perceived a great ditference between
my uncle’s way of teaching and that of Mr.
Elder. My uncle always appeared aware of
something behind which pressed upon, per-
haps bhurried the fact he was making me
understand.  He made me feel, perhaps too
much, that it was a mere step towanls some-
thing beyond.  Mr. Elder, on the other hand,
placed every point in such a strony light that
it seemed in itself of primacy vonsequence.
Roth were, if my judmment after so many
yuears be correct, admirable teachers—my uncle
the greater, my schoolmaster the more imme-
diately efficient. As I was a manageable boy
to the very verge of weakuess, the relations
buetween us were entirely pleasant,

There were only six mare pupils, all of them
sufficiently older than myself to be ready to
pet and indulee me. No one who saw me
mounted on the back of the eldest, a lad of
fifteen, and dreiving four of them in hand,
while the sixth mn alongside as an outrider—
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times in the summer long after that, Some-
times also on . moonlit nights in winter,
vccasionally even when the stars and thoe suow
gave the only light, we'were allowed the same
liberty until nearly bedtime.  Before Christ-
mas came, variety, exercise, aud social bles-
sedness had wrought upon me so that when 1
retuened home, my uncle and aunt were ag-
tonished at the change in me. I had grown
half a head, and the palencss, which they had
considered a peeulinr accident of my uppear-
ance, had given place toarosy glow, My tlit-
ting step too had vanished : 1 soon became
aware that T made more neise than my aunt
liked, for in the old house silence was in its
very temple. My uncle, however, would only
smile and suy—

fhon't bring the place abont our ears,
Willie, my boy, [ shonld like it to last my
time,"

“T'm afraid,” my aunt wonld  interpose,
My, Elder deesn’t Reep very good order in
his schoeol.” ‘

Then I would fire up in defence of the
master, and my nncle would sit nnd listen,
looking hoth pleased and amnsed,

I had neot been muny mowments in the house
before 1 said—

O Mayn't | orun up and see grannie, uncle 27

¢ 1 will go and see how she is,” my aunt
said, rising.

She went and presently returning, said—

 Grannie seems a little better. You may
come,  Nhe wants to see you”

1 followed her. When [ entered the room
amt looked expectantly towards her usuonl
place, T found ber chaic empty. 1 torned to
the bed. There she wag, and T thonght she
fooked much the same: bt when T came

To children whose home
ix a bappy one, the exile to
a4 schosl must be bitter.
Mine, however, was an un-
asual experience, Leaving :
aside the specially trombled state in which 1
was when carried to the villagze of Aldwick, I
had few of the finer elements of the ideal
home in mine.  The love of my childish heart
had never heen drawn ont. My grandmother
had begun to do so, but her influence had been
specdily arrested. I was, ag they day of cats,
maore attached to the p]'zu.‘c than the people,
and no regrets swhatever interfered to quell
the excitement of expectation, wonder, and
curiosity which filled me on the jonrney. The
motion of the vehicls, the sound of the horses'
hoofs, the travellers we passed on the romd—
all seemed to partake of the exnberant life

chie) Every-

L swelled and overflowed in me,
thing was as happy, as excited, as 1 was,
When we entered the village, behold it was
aregion of glad tamult!  Were there not
three dogs, two carts) & maid carrying pails of
water, and several groups of frolicking «hil-
dren in the strect—not to mention live ducks,
and a glimpse of grazivg grese on the com-
mon?  Thete were also two mothers at their
eottage-doors, each with a baby in her arms.
1 knew they were babies, althongh T had never
seen a haby before. And when we drove
through the big wooden gate and stopped at
the door of what had been the manor-house
but was now Mr. Flder's school, the aspect of
the building, half-covered with ivy, bore to
me a most friendly look.  Still more friendly
was the: face of the master’s wife, who received
us in a low dark parloor, with a thick soft
carpet, and rich red curtaing. It was a perfect
paradize to my imagination. Nor did the ap-
pearance of Me. Elder at” all jar with the
vision of cosing happiness. “His round, roxy,
gpectaclil face bore in it no premonitory sng-
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conld have wondered that Tshould find schiool
better than home.  Before the first day was
over, the sorrows of the Tost watch and sword
had vanished utterly.. For what was posscs-
sion to being pos What was a watch,
even had it been going, to the movements of
1ife?  To peep from the wicket in the great
gate ont upon the village-street, with the
well in the middie of it, and a girl in the sun-
shine wsinding np the green dripping bucket
from the unknown dépths of coolnean;, was
maore than a thonsand watches,  Bat thig was
by nn meane the extent of my new warvey of
things, One of the canges of Mr, Elders
keeping no boy who required chastisement
wasz hiz own love of freedom, and bis conge-
iuent desire to give the boys ag much liberty
ont of rehool hours ag possible. . He believed)
in freedom. 4 The great end of training,” he
«aid to ane many years after, when he was
quite an old man, ¥ ig liborty ; and the gooner
yen can get a boy to bea law to himself, the
sooner you make a man of him. - This end i
impossible without freedom.  Let thoze wheo
have no choice, or who have not the rame end
tn view, do the best they can with such boys
a8 they find © I choss only such as could hear
liberty. I never get up as a reformer—only
as an educator. For that kind of work others
were more fit-than I, Tt was not my calling.”
Hence Mreo Elder. no ‘more allowed labour to
intrude upon play, than play to intrude upon
labour. As goon as lessons were over, we were
free to go where we would and do what we
would, -under . certain . general  restrictions,
which had more to ilo with rocial properties
than with rchool regnlations, - We  ronmed
the ermntry from tea-time till sundown ; soine-

-
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the night, begun to rise,- My old fear of her
began to return with it. But she lifted her
lids, and the tervor obbed away,

She looked at me, but did not seem to know
me. 1 went nearer,

# Grannie,” 1 sald) close to her car, and
speaking low ;o ¢ you wanted to ke e at
night—that was before I went to school, 'y
here, grannie.”

The sheet was folded back =0 smooth that
she could hardly bave turned over since it had
been arranged for the night, Her hand was
Iying npon it. She lifted it feebly and stroked
my cheek once more. Her lips mnrmured
something which I could not hear, and then
came & deep sigh, almost a groan, The terroy
returned when T found she conld not speak to
me,

“ Shall 1 goand feteh auntie 7 1 whirpered.

She shook her head feebly, and looked wist-
fully at me.” Her lips moved aain. 1 guessed
that shie wanted me (o sit beside her, T ot a
chair, placed it by the bedride, and sat down,
She put out her hand, as if senrching tor
something, I Iaid mine in it. She closed
her ingers upon it and scemed satisfied, When
1 lovked agnin, she was asteep and breathing
quictly. [ was afraid to take my hand from
hers lest 1 should wake her, b laid my hend
on the side of the bed) and was <oon fust
aslevp also,

I was awaked by a noise in the o, It
was Nannie lighting the fiee. When she saw
me ghe gave a ery of terror,

s Hush, Nannie ! T avdd ;o ovou will wake
wrannic ;" and as 1 spoke | rose, for T found
my hand was free.

0h, Master Willie ! said Nannie, in a low
voice 1 % haw did you come here? You sent
my heart into my mouth,”

 Nwallow it agnuin, Nan-
nie,” 1 auswered, 5oand
dea’t tell auntic, I came to
see pratinie, and fefl asteep
' rather cold, P 2o o
bedd now,  Auttic’s Lot upe

is shie ?
“Na. 1ts not time for
anyturdy to be up yet”
Nannie  onght o have

spent the night incraunie’s
room, for it was hier tirn to
wateh ; but finding her ni-
coly msleep, 18 she tponght,
st haid slipped away
justan hour of comfort in
bed. The hour Lad grown
to three,  When she return-
eid the fire was ot

Whaen | came down to
breakfast, the solemn look
upon iy vnele's face cansed
me a foreboding of change.

siiosd has takeu grannie
away in the night, Willie ¥
satd he, holding the hand
I had plaved in his,

STe she dead T T asKed,

HoYes) he answered

vOh, then, you will fet
her po ta her grave now,
wott't you 27 | caide—the pee
vollection of her old griev.
ance coming first in
ciation with her death, and
oeccasioning & more childish
speech than belonged tomy
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nearer, I perceived a change in her counten-
ance - She welcomed me feebly, stroked my
hair and my cheeks, smiled sweetly and closed
her eyes. My aunt led me away,

When  bedtime eame, 1 went to my awn
room, and was goon fast asleep,  What roused
me, [ do not know, but T'awoks in the midst
of the darkness, and the next moment | heard
a groan. It thrilled me with horeor. T sat
up in bed and letened, imt hearnd no more,
Ar 1 sat listening, heedless of the cold, the
explanation dawned upon me, for my powers
of reflection and combination had been deve-
loped hy iy large experience of life,  In our
many wanderings, [ had learned to choose be-
tween roads and to mnake conjeetures from the
le of the country, T had likewise lived
in a far larger houge than my home,  Henee
it - now - dawned upon me, for. the  first
time,  that grannic’s .roomn mosrt be next
to sine, although approached from  the
ather-side;anid that the groan mist have been
hers,  She might be in need of help, 1 re-
membered- at the same time how she had
wished to have e by her in. the middle of
the night, thet she mighi b able to tell e
what ghe could not reeall o the day. T got
up ar onee, dregged myrelf, and stole down
the one stair; Across the kitehen, and up the
other,  Togently opened grannie's door and
peeped fu. A fire wag burning o the reom,
I eatered and approached the bed, | wonder
how I had the cournge; tmt - chitdren” more
than grown people are moved by uniikely im-
pulaer,  Grannie fay breathing heavily., 1
rtoond for a mownent. - The faint light flickered
over her white face. " I¢ was the middle of the
night, and the tide of fear inweparable from
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# Yes - She'll oot ta ber
wrave now " said my aunt,
with a trembling in len
voice 1 had never boaed baee
fore.

¢ No,” objected my uncle ¢ Her body will
go to the prave, but her zoul will go to
heaven,”

“ Her sonl?" 1 said, ©what's thet ¥°

4 Dear me, Willie P don’t you kunow that 77
raid my aunt. ¢ Don't you know you've got
a soul as well ns a hody 77

“1'mosure 1 haven's,” 1 returned,
waa grannic's like 77

“Phat 1 ean't tell you,” she answered,

«+ Have yon got ons, auntin» 7"

H#Yes,"

4 What iz yours like then 7

T don’t know.”

© But, ©osaid, turning to my nocle, ©§f her
body yroes ta the grave, and her soul to henven,
what's to boesme of poor grannic—-without
vither.of them you see 7

My uncle had been thinking while we talked.

5 That ean’t bie the way o vepresent the
thing, June; it puzzles the child, No, Willie;
grannie’s body goes tothe grave, but graunic
herself ix gone to heaven,  What peaple call
her soul i8 jnst graunie herself

“Why don’t they say so, then 77

My nncle fell o thinking again:  He did
not, however, ungwer this dast question, for |
auspect hefound that it wenld not be good for
me to know the real catse—namely, that
people Lardly belicved it, and therefore did
not say it. Most people bilieve fur more in
their bodier than in their soulz,  What my
uncle did say wng—

1 hardly know, -
heaven anyhow,”

S oo glad 10T jaid, 4 She will be more
comfortable there.  She wnr too ol you
know, nnclelt '

“ What

But’ grannle’s gone to




