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VOLUME THREE,

‘TRIDAY EVENING, MARCH 1, 1889,

THE RADISH GIRL.

[y - .
BY ANN S. BTEPHENS.

% A maiden never bold

O spirit, so still and quiet, that her mation
Blusl'd at itself. lfer smoothuesi—

‘Her silence and her patjénce

Speak 10 1he people and ihey ]m.) her.®

R Ra«hshes—tca rmns‘les i An ov erstr-uned but sweet voice

‘ xmued this familiaz ery in‘one of the upper streets of our .city, and

a little. lru‘l who s tmimo- bcneath the weight of an_ overflowing

‘basket; drew baels lo the r‘nhn'7 of Y ]ofty mansxon, tlmt its mis-

trdss, a superb )o:mo wom.m, mmht pass | from her carr iage to the

strect door. The paveutent. \"as ddmp, dl](l the lady hesitated for

- a moment before she left the carringe.. The. sm.lll}saun clad foot

tingared on th. first step as e Was about 10 descend when the

- glad, voice ofa. duld broke from the dmmng-room wmdow
" above. R ‘

‘¢ Bobby, Bobb\, I say; come oren the (!oor tllla minute, I\hm-

’.ma i3 hete, all'in the rain 1 ,

Mr= Staples]oo!\cd up. A ‘beautiful young head covered all over .

avith shorl bro“n curls was thurst-ont inte the mm, tand. a hand
scarcely laruer than a good-sized ro:e-]enf‘ was busy asa )ouno
Aumming-bird wafting kisses from one of the sweetcst little moulbs
"tlm ever answ ered the l\:ss of 2 mother.

¢ Come, mamma I’m in such a Imm ——cned the dearhtﬂe
ro-rue, legning enrrnrly over. the c;ll nud ln\ xshmcr ler kisses more
pr ofusely on the damp air—* Oh ! I do- w1sh yvou—there Bobby
opcned the door-<run‘up qulck—p.tpa 18 hcre . .
LA fine boy hdd opened the door, and stood .in"-the passage’) “:ut-
ag his mother’s ‘appfoach. M'rs taples descended from' her cir-
rmne with a .lreless but ‘.cry graceful nove ement, and, hurried
ueross the wet- stones, holding, up’ the folds of her dress, but with
“her e) es- rmsed to the cbuub fuce bending in'its beauty above her.
Jn the hurr) of her movements a superb ‘cashmete shawl had fallen
;EQOsely from he1 shouldex‘s tmd swept alonﬂ the muddy pa\ ement
as ehe passed ; ) .
KL Lad;, vour slm“l will be spoﬂed » s.ud the soft humble vmce
“that hid so feeb]y cned radishes a moment before. v

“ @ . .\

‘The littie gin! had' set down her basket, and stood half shrmlunv
&1 her own boldness, hoidmc upthe rich and soiled dmperv " There
was something in the. voice that appealed fox cxbl) to the. gencrous
‘heart of the lady. She flung the shawl aver. her arm,; and bent her
ceyes with a feeling of benevolent interest on the |1ttle m'uden. She
avas very young, gentle and timid i in he : -appear'mce,, and aitoaether

-more delicate’ and lovely than lhose poor children 1151].:1”} are who
follow ker wearisomo - calling.  Iler dress might_be described by

the emphatic word poverfy-striclren yet it was tidy, and a natural

grace dwelt ubout her person, whish the frock of striped worstod
and coarse woolen shawl rendered but the more :enmrl\able Two
braids of rich bl ack hair’ Fell on. eltllEl shou]derﬁom beneath a little
quilted hood which searcely shadowed a_fice, of 'such gentle | and
touching ]ovclmnss that the: heart ached while lookm« on it.. There
was pnvat:on “and suﬂermrr in every sweet’ lmeament Mrs Sta-
plés i dwe]t‘ on 1he lnrrre s1d eyes that.sunk beneath her g gazé, on the
moist ‘lashes and the' tremulous spmt hat lived around the ‘small
mouth, til her heart warmed loward the humble clnld

el Poor Lhmtr > she smd drawmfr forth her purse, “ take this,
‘and go downi iiito the basement j you seem ha!fpenshed 29
Thé girl- ]ooked wistfully.on lhe p1ece of s;!ver e\.tended to her,
~ but she did not. tike i i, o
"¢ J—L-wounld ralhel -not take the mOIIE), ad} ;. but if " you will
Jbuy some Tﬂdlbhe! with i, 1 shull be-so glad > ‘

Sheran to het basket and held it enrrerly up wnh both hands as
she spoke. The radishes were uncommonly fine, and their slender
scarlet spikes lay among the tufted leaves with a most tempting:
freshness, yet it was wlmost dark, and her basket teemed to the!
brim. Not one bunch had the poor child sold through that wet
and-dreary day.

Mrs. Staples smiled at the earnest way in which the little traf-
ficker lifted her merchandize up the steps, but there was compas-
sion in the smile.

“ Go down to the basement >* she said, kindly, < and the cook
will take some.af you. Willilam,’” she added, turning to the foot-

.man,  é¢onduct her down, and see that she is qu:te warm 'md
comfortable: before she'goes away.’ -
The man cast a snperclhous g]ance toward the coachman, “and;.
turned with a shrug to obey his lady’s orders.
«** Mother let me take her basket down,’’ eried the boy who had

-

°Pened the door his fine eyes kindling at the suppressed msoleuce]

&f the menial, ** J am not ashamed to Jift her radishes.”’

$ ,rrer with tack. of sustenunce

‘He bounded down the steps as he spoke, and takiug the basket
'from the girl he swung it round with a flourish to his own arm.

|
i

‘:|'I‘llerc was maniiness and grace in the action which might I have

.befitted a much.older person, and lus air of protection was . most

, .amusmrr as he opened the gate and held it, thatthe humble radish-
: gn-l might pass doyvn the area.

«« Mamma, why don’t you come”’ cried the impatient littie
Sarah, lettiug herself down the stairs with both hands and fset, that
she might ‘hasten her mother’s progress.

. Mrs. Staples stood thoughtfully in-the hail, for her heart yearn-
ed strzmcrc]y toward the:forlorn child whom she had:jnst sent from
her presence, but when the voice of ler own darling aroused her,
a beautiful smile lighted u_p her face, aud she h1stened toward the
smrs with an unpanentfondncss, which nothing buta w arm-heart-
ed mother can .1ppxecnte The lovely child scrambled up from
her I\nees and with the bound of a young fa\\'n, leaped hall way
down the stairs into her molher s arms. . Ier musieal laughter
rang through the hatl while'she performed the exploit, broken into
a richer sound by the kisses which she lavished ov er her mother’s

fuce, as she bore her to the drawing-room.
¥ % * <X 3y
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. Iivthe baclk bnsement of a wloomb wooden building, in the lower
end oj‘Chelry Street, sat an aged coup]e at mnln-{"ull on the duy

when our humble lLeroine is presented to the reader. The room
was damp, low and dark, with no other furniture than a
rude chairs, and a deal-table, on swhich.were arranged a half-dozen
.unmatched cups and saucers, a broken plate or two, and a tea-pot
| with the spout broken off ‘in the middle, all scrupulously washed
and piled together beneath o clean cmsh towel,. as if they had not
been called in‘use for-many a day. A brown platter which stood
upon a shelfwhich ran above the table, contained the only appear-
ance of food to be seon intheswretched dwelling, a bone of bacon
thrice plcl‘ed and retained, probabl) , from the wratched desire (o
possess something . in the s]mpe of -food, -ihough that somelhmrr
were liut a fockery.. A stmw. bed' was nmdemp on one corner
of the fioor, and p'mook ‘of - lbe ncneral nemme,ss o,f 1he room
'Ihe sheats were of ‘lmcn, and (he covering, a patchwmk qujlt;
formed of rich, old- fash:oned chmtz, was mcely turned mnder the
edges One might lhave known how precious that quilt was
in the eyes of the possessor, by ‘the care taken to.preserve it.

" The old couple drew their ohairs closer together on the hearth-
stone, and tooked wlstl‘ully into ench other’s faces as the darkness
gqthered around about them, while the rain beat upon the walks
without with increasing violence. .

"¢« Come, cheer up,’’. said the woman, wrth amm eflort ut chear-
fulness, pressing her withered fingers'on the hand of her partner,
which had fallen with listless apatly - on 'his knee. ¢ Poor - Luey
would have been home long before this if she had done any thing ;
she will be cold and wet-; don’t let us look so—so hungry when
she comes in.’ :

- ¢ Yes poor chdd she will he wet 'm(l wrelclied enounh,” mut-
+tered the old man in a broken voice ; and- he passed lis hand over
'his eyes and ﬂunrr a ha.ndful of slmvmgs and chips on the, moulder-
ing fire, from aplle which lay in'the chimney . corner. The blaze
ﬁashed up and revealed the pale, hamard faces which bentmer it,
with Jpainful distinctness. They were sharp, .wrinkled and . mea-
"Phe Yips of both were thin'and blue,
mld there was a fixed expression about lhem wluch told-how ﬁ|m-
ly they. had borne .with suffering. Tle man "looked anxiously into
'the face. of bis wile, and tarned his head” away again with a groan,

' ‘There was a lookof intense keenness about her sunken. eye~-of suf-

fermg and hunwer that bowed the old man’s fortitude: to the earth.
It was a pncture of terrible famine, and yet pauence und affection
ﬂun" a thrilling beauty over it. .

The man gave one more agonized glance at his wife, and rose|,
to his feet. ’

¢« God of heaven !’ he ckclaimed, wnnwmfr his hands and look-
‘ing wildly about the room, ** you are starving to death, and I have
nothmg to give you !’ :

The poor woman lifted her head and tried to smlle, ‘but.che ef-
“fort was heart-rending.

"« No, no; Tam not very hungry ; you remember the bread,
yesterday. Let -ug try the :hone again ; qf we could but get the
‘least mOrseI, :we.might stand it till morning.’

The husband yvent to the table and scraped the bone till it was
whne as ivory “beneath his knife. With all his eﬁ'ort, but a few
dned particles of meat. wereobtamed ‘but he bore them to her
with something of cheerfulness ; there’ ‘wag more than he: had ex-
‘pected. »

¢ There is scarcely a mouthful, but it will keep you alwe, he |
o

' saul

couple of]

1)

p'ut vourself wnd g give mo what is left ;5 1 ean wait.”’
The old ‘man’s bony fingers quivered for a moment over the
scant morsel,-and then he dashed lus hand away and thrust Lhe'
plate into his wife’s lap. - ’
£ Tdon’t need it.
dle N
The famished woman turiied her eyes on the fragments - an;l
clutched them like a bird of prey. 1In one instant they avere de-
vonred ; then,asif l'rwhtened at her voracity, she lified her glow-j
ing cyes to her husbmd‘s face with a look of touching '\ppenl
ST could not help it. . ¥ meant to have left some, but there wns
so little !---If we had but one mouthful more !’ '
She looked engerly 3bout the room, for the taste of food ha ‘
made her almost ravenous.’ Suddenly she sunh back to her cham F
and laucrhed h} stencull} : ;

Iam not hunﬂr‘. ; eat, if )ou wonld no,

therc will be enough for nll I wish she would come.
§< You forget that the kind woman in_the next room lent us the: :
money to buy them iith; how can wepay her?”’ replied lhe"‘
man, looking sorrowfu]ly upon the cager face of his wife. The S
poor woman buried her thin fuce in her Lands, and tears stole sn-
lently lhroufrh her fingers.

¢ You way sell the th 1o-mmrow » she said, again hfung her
fice piteously to his, I will not suy a word against it agnin. It

was my mother’s, but we cannot starve to death---that poor child
'md all.»? ‘

As she spoke, footsteps were heard in lhc passage. She started; -
up with the eagerness of a fumished hound and flung open : the
door. A tall- m'm, marked by 1hm most unﬁl badve of” serv)tude
for an Amencan 0 hatband of woven silver; pushed by. " her, ,w.un{l,r
selting a bnsltetudown on the ﬂom ', stgod gazing, with a look ol'ymm
«led arrovnnee 'md Lmy about lhe comforﬂess -room. “'l‘heylnt'ﬁ'
rudlsh-{,ul,whose light' footsteps hud been Jost m‘i hlS henvner tren i
stood just wnhm the dgor, with | the rain dnppmg \from I_.}etw 10Q i
down Lhe'heavy, bru:ds of Jrer. luur,, her lnttle lmnds fw?r‘e c]nsped S
jand- hdrlargc, gl.ld eyes wandered ulternately lrgm ]lefgrdhd pd’reumﬂ
to the basket, while her lips trembled with engerriess:o speak’ th}";-
joy which she was yet Loo shy to express before a stranger. | Tbef
man gave another look at the old couple,who stood with their keen-
eyes nveted on the basket, , then, turning carelessly on hlB heel hc
left the room, whistling an air and brushing the rain from lhe
sleeve of his hver) -cont. We mvewh agninst the arrorrance of the
riek lev elled aguinst the’ poor ; but the insnlence of the poor to the
noorer is fur more commonand a. thousand times less excusable ;
it is like quarrels in the saine household, which even a connunity
of interest cannot dlw.lys prevent.

~

The moment Mrs. Stuples”sermnt left the room, nll Llne delmht,
which bad, kindled up - the little radish-girl’s features broke from
her tongue. ‘She sprang forward and fiing back the covering from
the: busket “Her cagor little hands shook,. her eyes grew benuuful-
fy, Imwht and no ﬁury telling down rvold and: rubies to a fnvonle, -
ever loolked half so lovely as that liappy child when she- revenled
the contents of her basket before her l'umshed grandparents,’ who
had fallen on their knces besu\e it. Her voice broke through lhe
room }iké the melody of birds 3 leJOIClllg together, vhen the trees are
n blosom . . .

A clee, grandpapa, see i—a bcuf' steak—a great- farge - thick bee:
steal\ !—and picklesand bread. Oh, dear ! that nice little genlle-
man hns put Lack a bunch of radishes, the very best. Do look, .
gr’mdma, here is some tea in this-paper—reul g good green tea—and -
sugar and—why, grandpa, is that you erying g0 2 Dear, dear
nmndma, don’t sob in that dreadful _way., How can you ?- I’m
leo hupp} Why, as true as I live, IT T an't crying myself aTi thip
nme ' Now an'tit strzmrre that .we should all "cry because welve:
igot something to eat. Toan't :help it tho’—indeed I can’t;
you, grandpa ? I—I believe I shall die, I’'m g0 huppy

5 c:En\_ )
The excited little creature dropped the_paper of ten from' er
trembling hands as she uttered the lnst words, and flinging herself
‘on the old woman ’s bosom, lay bathed in tears and shaking like an’.
aspen leaf; literully overcome with huppiness. While her c]mgmg
arms were about the grandame’s neck, the poor woman conlrwed
.to.break a piece of bread from.one of the loaves,’and greedlly dézd _
'voured it, amid her caresges. Joy is as reslless as~ gnef Luc)r'_‘ ;
isoon started to her -feet again. ‘ :
‘¢ But T bave not shown you all. 1 have got money ‘to" pq,y Mrs.v :
Miles, and a dollar besides Don’t eat much, - becnuse FWe wu]l‘
‘Bive such a supper in a few minutes. 1’1l get three?ccent’s \:'orL{ﬁ ‘.
of chareoal, and borrow a gridiron, and—and——don teat hdlf enong'}f
beforel come back because of the supper.’ 2. R
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