_stretch; : I varily believe,
" fow volumes . of Voyagoes -and Travels—T forget’ what,

“thinlk of iit,:
. summer;ovening, -the boys at play-in the church)nrd
nd: Lsitting: on'my- bed, reading as'if for life.”
L barnsin the nmghl)om-hood every stone in the clmreh,
and-avery footsof the ehurchyard; had some nssogiation

me’ untn.,ked, : :m‘d if T ¥ashily
uncmploycd “called her; brothcr’s ‘&
s.xymg ¢ Clarny

my (]c'n', “{here i8 nothing'] lxke Svori—
giveiyour boyian excicise #yliicli caused me; to o elap~

ped:down!to'some: new labor there and then.

suppose,” for.somo’ $ix; months, Yras to malke mae sallen,

o dully and dogged 1T was'not inade the lesy so,” by miy

sense - of bcmg dajly more’ and ‘more- shitt” ‘out -and
alienated from: my mothier:” - T, believe 1 should Imvc
bcon almost stupified but for ond circumstance. :

+Itwas thise; <My father had left 2 small’ collection of

books in‘alittle room: up stiirs, to. which T had access

’ (for-it- nd_)omcd iy ‘own) and which’ nobody ‘clse in
. ovir Hiouselevertroubled: -
- Rodcmk Random;’ Perejring Piekle, Humplirey Clin-

o kory:
»‘,‘Q\n\oto, Gil'Blas, and Robmson Crusoe, eame out, a
. glorious-host, to keep' mo company.
“..-my.faney, and my- hopes: ‘of” somethm" “beyond that
" plneot.and timo,~~they, "and the Ambmn ‘Nights,
. tho-Tales of tho Genn,——mld did ‘me no h.'um
- whatever harm ‘way in'some of Lhom Wwas nb thomior

- From that blessed littlo. room

«!om # Jones, = The * Viear rof ‘Wakefield, Don

" They kept alive

for

me ;- J knew nothingof it.: It is dstonishing

. 0w, how' I found time, in tli¢ midst of my porings md
" 'bluddering. aver, heavier themes; toread thoso books as
X did
.., soldd.mysolf under my small troubles” (which Werc gr ok

.1t is reurious to nie how I-could evor have con-

troubles'to-me), by impersonating my fav ourite charac-

. -toriiin them—=ns 3 did—and'by putting Mr. nid’ Miss

Murdstono into all the bad ones—which I'did too. "1

*have heon:t Tom Joues ‘(n child’s Lo Jones, a harm-
"loss eronturd) for a week together.

T have sustained
my own- idenof. Roderick. Random for. & mouth at a
I'had o -greedy relish for a

now——that were on thoso shelves ;- and for d'\}s and
days L ean rememlier- to have about my region of our
Touso, - armed’ with n “eentre-picce out of an old'set of
boot-trees—the porfeet - renlisation of Captain’ Some-
body, ol tho Royal British Niivy, in dinger of being
‘besob by snvages,” nnd-resolved to sell his life ot a gres it
prico. i Tho.: Captain: never- Tost dignity, hom ]vwmg
-his - cars Doxdd | with the  Lotin Gratmmar,

tho . Grammars: of nll thc Jnngmgcs m tho world,” du'ul
or nltvo. .

Thig was'. my only nnd constant comfort. When I
tho pn(,turo always rises in wmy mind, ofa

Every

of ity own,  inmy mind, conneeted with these books,

and: atood for somo Io«.nht\‘ made’ faious in'thém, I+
;hava seen’ Tom: Pipes'go’ clm\bmg up the church-stee-

ples T Havo-wntohod Strap, with' thie I\nnpmck on his

“Vack,. :stopping o rest: himself upon the 'wickutigate ;
‘nml L knoto that: Commodou. 'l'r\mmon hcld that c]ub

al B
b e
.

Adtoany. books, I, found Y.
"% ygereation with other childern of my age,  Thud very .
“" Tittle of that ;" for’ tho’ gloomy: theology of the 'Murd- -
i stones, made; ll’ ‘¢hildren out to he a swarm of little vi-
. pers (though’ tlicre was i chiild ‘orice 3¢t in ‘the midst of
"the:] lSCIplLS), nnd held thnb they conhmmated one,

“ianotherds s
The - n'xtuml result of tlus troatmcnt conhnued I

" meekly.
© good P

* asked Mr. Murdstone, -

anQ

. ‘ceiving that I. was very we vell pr ep'u-cd
out to be quite. o mistake,

CTdid; but
~the Captain'was . Captain and a hoero, “in’ despite’ of all

_stoical.

; Pr’n don’t bcat me !’

: f our httlc vxlla"e alc-

T NOW. understandq as we'll '\s I do, w}nt I .

*'One mornmrf when' I went. into the - pmlor mth my =

Murdstone 1ocking firm,’ and Mr. Murdstouc binding.
something roiind the bottom of & cane—a lithe and hm-
ber cane, ” which he loft off binding when I came in, and

. poised ‘and switclied in the air,

o1 toll'you, Clara,”  said Mr, Mmdstone, I have

““'béen often flogged myself.”.

“To be sure ;- of course,”  said sts Murdstone.
¢ Certainly, my’ dear Jme > faltered, my mothier,
« buh——but do ' you think it did Edward ..

“ Do you  think it did '_dea.\d hmm, C]’ua ?”
gravely. ‘

“"That's the point 1 “anid his sistor, o

To this my mother returncd. ¢ thmly, 'my de'lr :
Jane,” and 'said no moré,

I felt apprehensive that T ywas porsomlly mtercsted in
‘this dmlo"ue, “and sought, Mr. Murdstont:s cyc as u;
lighted on mine. ‘

S Novw, D:md ” le. S'ud-—and I saw that c'\st 'mun,
‘ag he said -it—* you must bo. far more careful to-day
‘than usual.” " Tle gavc. the cane another poise, and

. another switeh, .md baving finished his prepar ation of

‘it laid it down beside him,’  withan'; cxprcasnc look,

"md took up his boal,

This was a n-oodixcslmor to my plcsenec of mind, as
“a heginning. I folt the words 'of my legson. slipping off,
“not ‘one by one, o linie by line, . but by the entire page.

" Tiried to Jay1 hold-of them ; but they scemed,. it Tmay -
’s0‘express it, to have put. skntos on, :md to skim away
~from me with o smoothriess there was.no eheeking.

FWe' began Dadly,. and went on worse. L lnd come
m, wigh an iden . of distingwishing myself rather, con-
but it turped
Book after book was added
to the heap of ‘failures, Miss Murdstone being firmly

“watehful of usall the time. And when w ecmmcqtl.mt to

the five thousand cheeses (canes he made it that day,
I rowember), my wother burst out crying.
e Clara 1 s'ud Miss  Murdstone, m her “:munr'

" voice.

« T am not quite well, my dear Jane, 1 thmk 7 said

_my mother.

I'saw him wink, solcmnly, :Lt his sxstor, as he rose
and said, taking up the cane,

“ ‘\Vhy Jnnc, we can hardly expect Clrm. to bear,
with’ perfect firmness, the worry and torment that
David- ]ms oceasioned Tier to-d‘x). That would be
. Clara is greatly strengthened and improved,

but we egn hardly expect so much from her. Dmxd

* yon angl I will go v stairs, boy.”

"~ As'ho toak me out at the daor, my ot.hcr ran to-
wards us, . Miss Murdstove: said, ¢ Clara! are youa
perfeet. fool 7 and interfered. T saw my mot]xcx stop
lier ears tlien, ‘and Theard her crying.

e walked me up to my room slowly. and gnvcl) —1

_.\m certain he had o delight in that Formal parade. of

“exceuting  justico—and W vhen wa got there, Suddcnly

© bwisted my head under his arm. . -

« Don’t!
sir, ‘but I

e ATr! \Iurdstoue' Sir!? Ter 16(1 to him.’
1 hmc tucd to leary,

5L ¢ to that point of that’ youthtul ]ustory o
& to ‘which. I"ami, now’ coming again,

other “lobking. anxious,  Miss .~




