THE GOOD NEWSA
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% g”’:d‘; the church-yard. Do let me
g"f the Jj, Other, that 1 may go back and
N Wh ® ones their dinner.

d“t?‘ A little ones?  Are you the el-

bl
‘odO foe::lr’ of five; and there is no one
takgy m"m but myself, now that God
m‘lmoth Y’moaher, and wicked men my
L I ?ook er,
::dlng WO:’(I;G child in my own hand, and
o to a turnkey to call down old
N Ong g4 te Visiting cell, I stood myself
g%t Went Eg“me ( you saw it of conrse
Yer g0 through), and the poor grand
£, cu limel} appeared on the other.—
:‘ndt at o e, that was her name—
. by, o "Sead of kissing and crying
"ofoeg " C COUld get no nearer than a
he,wee“, I;i‘fsage’ with two ijron gratings
hegy C 80bbed violently, and squeezed
“’e n :ga“lSt the bars, as you may
w ey olfoor caged bird do, Martha
,n?! % pood Vercome by the sight; but she
teq or Plous woman, and had com-
by ccmse to Jne above, so she did
the ¥ %or] dm"‘fort_her grandchild, and gave
elltﬁeb of advice ns to how to manage
W Ny & pi (lles and be a mother to them.
Wiy lot )“8 comfortable word has it been
b“:k.('ts to t‘fe‘"» from the outerside of that
b iy not, © poor deluded ones within,
c"’%hqr often that the prisoner wurns

h(d}ody 0: nd comforter, as Martha did.—

T Ways home, my dear, she said,
m‘hau uy l;)v ‘: duty to the little ones there.
hnyucwh poor repent having done mine to
oY pun; ECh)ld that is gone; but I am
ke ay shed for not getting some one
1.11‘ t“nptif; arge when [ was away. It
%nzeve,, ifg Pl‘OV"{detlce to act as I did!
. Ot g 1t be his will, something will

L i non the trial to prove me inno-
N ue"‘&n:’l I ble.?s him, and the good
% g . 't built this place, that 1 can
m‘!et ol it’ and read my Bible, in my own
o 2oq” '05tead of Leing in a vile com-
T Aong curses from  morning

od bless you, Jane. Youmay
childrena"d see me when you are sure
T but gi e Safe with some good neigh-
duty € Warning, and never desert
b Lt Jan 1 mine
M"‘lud all 8he cried bitterly, and promised

trm y, 2 her grandmother had said, and
Whene ! mother had said, an
“Ths ::i‘er she could be spared.

ot often ; but the little maid
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was a general favorite, and there were
many who would take their work to the
desolate heatth, and rock the cradle of the
motherless child, while Jane ran to comfort
and attend upon her grandmother.

«The only luxury which the old woman
prized was thic proverbial one of her pro-
fession—a cup of good tea; but this her
confinement prevented her earning, and
though cheerful and contented over our -
wholesome prison fare, she missed her ac-
customed cordial.  Little Jane guessed as
much, and one day as she was going out
took courage from my hearty good-will to
her to say how mnch she wished, if possi-
ble to make a sixpence in any way.

« «Make a sixpence, child,’ said 1,¢ and
why ?  She told me with some hesitation,
and I answered, ‘Jane, I am not rich, but
1 could give you sixpence for so good a
purpose I daresay, and so I will if a thought
that has just come into my head fuils. To-
Inorrow the assizes begin, although your
poor grandmether’s trial will not come on
till the end.  There will be plenty of com-
pany in the town, and balls in the evening,
and no doubt the ladies will like nosegays
for them. Tl give you some every day
from my garden, and vou shall ~tand at
the door of the King’s Arms, and try to
sell them; and if you do, a bappy girl
you'll be to carry your poor grandn.other
an ounce of tea of your own earning. My
roses are the best and earliest in the place,
thanks to these high walls, though their
shelter is none of the kindliest. This bush
here '—the one you've got in your hand,
ms'am,—*is of a raresort. I had it from
my old master’s garden in the park, and
there are not ten of the sort.of thix treeto
be found in all England. See, there will
be a half a dozen Llown on it to-morrow.

«QOn the morrow Jane came, dressed in
Ler best neat brown stuff frock, with aclean
white apron and astraw bonnet of ber own
pliiting.  She was afraid to encounter the
crowds about the doors of the inn; and to
say the truth, on second thoughts, I durst
not send her there, for fear of being rode
over or knocked down in the bustle; so [
advised her rather to ply her trale at the
New Spa, where I thought the young la-
dies were likely to take shelter from the
crowd. She did se, and had notstood long
with her modest face and civil manuers,
offering her nice nosegays, when she at-



