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. h{y father died when I was. youn
. ipRe \Vhen first my mother blessed her child—

saskedathile yet my, cradle hyma she sung, - >~

;.. And o'er my infant slumbers siiled.

Cogeto T II P
' He (lie(lf-hliq she, bereft of all,- :
'_ " In‘him'ber only earthly guide,
*Resignad her Yife to sorrow’s thrall,
And then, beart-broken, also dled.
CHRER ‘ ITI

" 'She diéd—and T was left alone—=
A poor unfiiended orphan hoy—_—
Wlth none a kmdred tie to own, '
s Or feel for me 2 p.xrent s Joy.
l ‘ LIV
. Predestmed o'er the world to roam,
Uncheered by Fortune's friendly sy,
Smce then I have not found a home,
In whrch my v:eaned frame to lay.
There are who.spurn me.in my need,
o *: There ard/who mock the orphan’s teur;
s But I shall'soon from-waht be freed,’

S T dAnd’ cense to"Weep: forlornly here. L
‘(::31 "‘V‘I‘. o TR
fI\Iv youthful thouvhtskhavc learned to nse . ._ )

T To Hnn Who heeds the orphnn § prayer, JEoam e
And He “will take me to the skiés, R

And T shall meet my parénts there | _
I T - 'J.:'Mc]?.'
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THE DAlLY GOVERNESS.,

]

H ~d“‘1

.BY DMRS..S. €. HALL.

- She passes our gate every.morning at a quarter before cight.
- Sheisneveramoment later.  The cook knows this so well that she
sets the. kitehen clock by ¢ the young lady in the cottage bonnet.’
sAll.the winter:-we could tell her approach by the plashing of her
'clogs, in the wet unrepaired piece of.path at the corner, astandmg
disgrace to our highway inspectors—I was going to write them
s highwaymen,” for they.take our rates and do not.mend our ways.
Ancl now she passes n(nselessl)r as our summer flowers grow ; but
hLe them, neither unobserved nor unremembered. Her bonnet is
@ conrse Dunstable, within the last week, the morone coloured
ubbons have been replaced by those of vapeur: but they ave ‘both
plamly put on. The ruche beneath is ornamented with a very ht-
tle wreath of pale primroses ; tbe black veil is stiil worn; but a
parasol (not one of those fawn coloured, baby-like, fuiry mush
rooms of the present season, “but a Jarge full.grown parasol two
years old at the very least) has rep]accd the heavy, Trown cotton

umbrella; whose weight her thin, white wrist seemed’ hardly able to

sustain. - The broderie on her collar is coarse,” bat the collar sits
sinoothly, and is very white; her shawl—what a usefal shawl ithas
been! ~“With the assistance of a boa she seemed to think ita suffi-
eient protection against Jast wihter's: ‘euld, and yet now, thrown a
little open-at the throat, and with the relief of a white collar—how
well it looks ! Her dress then, ‘was merino, now it i§ muslin-de-
laine; her boots ‘are cxchanged for strong prunella slippers, fitting
nicely ; and she“generally rests & roll of music or one or twa'books
"ii the bend of the arm, the hand of which carries the parasol. I
must not forget her brown sitk bag; what odds and ends peep out
of 1t at times, “hen 'tis over full; shreds of German wool; - paper
patterns; netting, knotting, and knitting necdles; half-a-dozen new
pens, nibs out, to avoid the risk of “injury—or a round ruler; in
short, let it be filled w rth what it will, the bag is never empty ; and
yet, if you could ‘only ¢ see the thread bare purse within, worn out,
fot by'money, but Dy time; three pennies worth of halfpence at dne
end and a silver fourpence-and a shilling in‘the-other; you would
understand that the. daily governess is.anything-but rich. ~ She; is
not, strictly speaking, handsome, but she.would be so, if the weight
of anxlety that presses upon her broad pohshed brow:were removed,
The countenance (the- thoughtless would say).wants expression ;
if wants variety, of expression, but the prevallmg one.is that of pal-
}id, silent resxgmmon “her.eyesthavelan earrest ;' gentle Jook, when
they raise the silken lashes that veil, not their:brightiess,:but.their.
wpadness; and ber smile, if a passer-by inquire the way, is as gentle

as her eyes. She is neither short: ;inor tall, - dark Tor farr mbut her
cheek is pale, not the pallor of ﬂl’heallh *for she is for i be=
ing obliged to. walk twice a-day through our nuw greé\r and cheer-
ful hedge-rows: it wears the' hué of: oppreSed spnrlts. 'She'is
young, and mrght be mxrtbl‘u]—-lf slxé werd'not a‘DaiLy* Govnn~
NESS. B

She knows enough to l\now,‘lhat 3t shee‘h'zd been 'taught a little

more of all, or. of every;.of the at:comphshments sbe is obligedito

f:. (4_
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stead of trudging on with-little" chrldren ;7 but her mother'is an-offic
cer’s widow,:and conld uot spr.-nﬂ‘l oreat deal upoh ‘one;! when she
had three children to educate: and: send into thé world: #She looks
neither to the Tight nor to the: le except perhz\ps to" glance,‘whcn
she gels beyond the lane; at ourtehurch clock ;' butshe finds she lias:
no need to hasten her steps,’ unlBs§ when her'mother is ille=she is
always in tiree. - Perhaps she casts a wistful.eyé at the bookseller's

placard, telling of ber grenteat“luxury —a new'novel—orat'the liden

1 draper's, with an undefined hopéI, that:by the'time:she receives ber

next month’s salary she may seck a cheap Challis among his winter
stock, now selling off, that would do very well for summer; dark
colours are bést for the street; ribbons do not attract her; she has
“trimmed her bonnet, and learnt the blessmgs that arise from thn&
not extravagance. RRIPIRG 2 RS S

She redches her destination,and knocks at.the door, ‘not' \vrth a
tremulous hand,for it is practrsed in siich:indications of her hum-
ble:arrival, but with the modest'ceruunty that she: will soon .be.ad-
mltled because she is wanted, {"“ he footmdn hears thesound bqg’
does not hurry.to answerttheg_ ily govérness ;. bécnuselhd; knd“s
she.is beloved by the nume-grrfl,,. n whom she.sthiles;: and to w.hbm
sbe.speaks kindlyt and Elre,gm 'home:
berland:i: .Xbe darly governessican' apprcmate evcn themurser gxrl

sion:dre:wayward' and- rudes; L’lbutrtheyware, eprevertheless,mﬂ‘ectlon-

ate,a.andf.would be:what ! are l5:.'rlled “‘ godd o uf rthey Lwere: ptoperly

managed “ out of school hours, 1‘1t is, tli’ey hiave ,toochhwf

themownm‘y','mnglh\grem “‘ ) bl b;
oo r'ﬂhelr ﬁrulfst!m 27 pl

“ sts Grey, you ‘must bé rm ard determmed Gertrude com-
plains of her eyes.. So, if ‘you could/menage to stay and:teach her
lessons, after Thrpe, fof abbut half: ath ‘hour, to prevent her poring
over her baok; \lee :conild repedt them:the next morning.- Poor darl-
ing ! we must take care of her eyes. '’ :

The .ddily governess knows, if she: perform this daily duty, she
will lose a music pupil, to.whom: she gives.a lesson, coinmencing
at half-past three, for the. sum of one and sixpence} but this family
live in a large house, and have promised:to recommend her. 't'he
daily governess must pay her usual slave-tribute for patronage.

*-# Miss Grev,.it.:will not do to:teach dancing,
figures yoursclf very often before children.” .

¢ Miss Grey,. Alice’sshoulders are growing round.’

" Miss: Grey;iAlfred mustinot ink his tuckers.’ T

"¢ Miss ‘Grey, poor little Louisa candot finish the. Cologne staud
pray take it home and finish it for her.” % Co -

Poor Miss Grey ! her patience, gentleness, and all ‘she has reall)
done to improve those children, remains unapproved ; but’ the
faults of her elcces rise trumpet-tongued against ber, when in- re.
ality’'she isin no wise to blame ' the “affections and tendernéss
which her gentle heart 3 yearns to bestow, is thrown back upon her.
She isa duily gar:ernessl “What sympathres can they have in

4 i

without doing 'the

common ?
- ft'was nine whn 'she knacked at the door ;itis now three. “She

was asked to take something at one, and she hagd a morsel of Tread
and a glass of milk-and water. She rernains until half-past three,
and then walks a half .mile farther to give her eighteen-penny mu.
sic lesson. * Sheis in excellent spirits when it is over, for they will
wait the extra time, rather than change.. She says, * they are very
good.” . Why, the mother of the musical young lady knows she
could not get such another lesson from any other teacher for less
than half-a-crown.  This is a busy day, it is balf past six and the
daily governess has not yet returned.

She hed another Jesson to give in the same- street—not a music
lesson, though the echo of one, two, three,’ in ber head seemed
for_eternity, but to-read Englxsh for an hour with a. young French
lady, who met her at the door, | Llssed her on both. cheeks, made her
drink a cup of coffee—real coffee—and cat a blscurf and then sat
patiently ¢ doing her translatron into such. pretty non-deseript,
English, thatthe daily governess chid and smrled until a peal,of
merry and lmngled laughter -rang through the room ! But the
laugh was preceeded, on the part of. the. governess, by such weari.
ness, that the kind foreigner ivould have detamed her, longer, not

L to read, but to rest, were it not that she told her her mothcr would

1
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teach, she nnght command a hrgb salary'; « fifiish’ young ladres;"m- .

ome: and,parents are fak in Oum- .

attentwn. "The cbrldrennshe'fhas to mstruct*m thrs prcsummg fnatis -

be: imeasy ; and then the lady, with.a pratty air of mysterv, open’-’ &
ediher desk, and held up heforelhor’eyes a conéeri,,tchet—-nqrehl.
concert ticket—for two, -it was to ‘be-ler's, and would cnable ler
and hier mother to go together:the fiext cvcnmg,‘wluch they .\vou]d.‘;
be’ sure to do, for: to.morrow:would “not be .a-busy: day:and \:they
could walk thcre Ve ry‘wcll and-leave théir bonnets’ &t the- entrance N
or slide,themn off, ‘andr lot: thumvlmng down by: Eheir. sxdes—" so‘ i
—no°one: would : notice’ rthem.'t’ Oh,: At would be such‘plensure" :
sﬁch denr pleasurc Ito! hear. sweet musio, and her rmother.avg‘_us%so 0
fond oft .musrc, heunother .would enjoy!it-so muth,ishewas: w(ery éﬂ
very, grutcfu] The French lady regretted 'the: dlsfance \\H!S\‘uso “;".?
great. 'The dmlycgover,ness saxd nithey;would not mind thnt they'm 55
werd only.a wile and a half from, Jydg. J.’ar ",;corner—her mothenv_-,
could walk that—and then an cwhtegnpenny,rdnxe would hrm-v 3
thern to the concert roowns. “Thgse ﬂy-cnbs were  so lespemblu‘}'-'}
and convenicut—it would Dbe churrlnnw ; shc did’ nat mmd fntrglre e
and Miss Grcvcommencul her return with a qmck step and Adsl
ed cheek.  She thought, poor thing, | thou"h slu.. had been tenchmg o
since nine, and it was now nearly hal[’-pust six—she thought it’ lina"' l
been a very happy day.  Asshe walked rather quickly, deveral i nn-’
pertinent fellows—impudent Irish men—cunnmg Scoteh Inds, or)
it might be, an Eunglish youth, intent on systematizing even his
ﬂrrtnhuns—nttempted to peep under her bonnet 5 but she poke(l’ )
the big parasol very low at that:ile, and' walked on; if the attempt" }
was repeated her cheek ﬂushed her heart beat more qmcl-.ly, zmd: -"
her eyes filled with tears. Then, dced she “felt shie hiad né onev ,t'n
to prl:teef ler. - ST e “’\F
She stopped at a shiop’ ‘at. dendes terrace, where black srlk an'tli}
white kid: gloves are"onlya slnllm& a p‘ur bhe’looked fhrouvll"’-
the wmdow at them hehtttted,i and \vd]kcd’on o erhtlpsl“l,sljl‘eg i
wailal’ itr "motifer 4ig! ﬁthﬁ ?élf, lhé‘follomng evemng’*nn i -f‘
s'h‘"l:nn choose"for hor." ’Wha@‘*hér raotliér choosesrs n'lp"a‘g: 5353
She hn51 ssed ‘our” o'nte. é g'elhdently very much fntrvié1 23
st“é’p"sllﬁ “eﬂllxly, e &gc; \lmh"her mo hgr in that‘htlle "lrfl"m ;
for th beneﬁt of the ‘Soft’ puré inr of old CBrompton."lAﬁ‘d

ALY,

‘.

2 Bughith ins dnas iisigniBe i
gou. see. e‘wrdowscnp thr hith; y’dung Sdths did* i srgm e
"Blhleaves Fthd Jessnmme hé d xl govorness qurcl&%& h&"s '-x "

she pulls from her, bosom the l:oncett tml\et and’ al'tcr bhe has re'l ~* i
ceived'her mother’s Lxss Tiefore hier mdther’s hands ean untie- hel'
bonnet, she halds it up before her‘ Oh how wvery much a hlt.le
drop of 1 mnocent pleasure swe(.tens the cup of toil ! " Drink of j it
long, und deeply, and it becomcs bxtter on the tongue, and evil to
the heart. : s
" A daily governess, has at least, her evenings. - Ro'metimes, not
often, afriend drops in. - To-night-our patient, good industrious
girl has thrust her swollen feet into her ‘mothier's- ensy shoes ; and .
while the widow reads, or pours out thelr frugal tea, she is qurllmg;
or snipping, or arranging somel.hlng white; a htl.le firfery for to-._
morrow’ evening. "And ‘now the work and books are put 'by, the e
candle snuffed, they rend and pray, not long, butt fervently; *nntl 4
then to bed, desprte the labor, wluch fair 1e1der, ydu shudder! eveh
to think upon.* The: daily governess‘ sleeps soundlv, nnd—wwrll n‘l
wakeas sweet;’ as pntxcnt nnd gentle, and -it mny be,: n tnﬂe mpr‘\
cheerful, to-morrow than' she wis toiday., - o

' POETS AND POETRY. ™ -~ © i) -

Charles Lamb ealls the plays of the sweet bard of Avon.¢ cn- :
ru.hers of the fancy, strengthmcrs of virtue, 2 \)vrthdrawmg flOUl ’
all selfish and mercenary thoughls, a Jusson of all sweet and hon-
orable thoughts and actions, to teach you courtesy, bemgmtr gens
erosrty, bumnmty i for. of' exnmples teaching these wrtues )m; Ky
pagesare fulll : '

In approachmg apoet--om. w ho has been faithful to Lus lugh
trust, shunning to .abuse the gift of the ¢vision and faculty divine,’
and never desecratmg his gulden lyre by attuning its strings to the
baneful blandishments of vice—-we feel as if we were coming in

contact with a; berug supenor to ourselves, and endowud with pre-

eminent powers. ’lhe ¢ tuneful tuhsmnn of the. ‘poet exercises 4
powerful mﬂucnce for "ood or' evil, accordmg to the nature ot
the depraved or pure >prr1ts ‘that aclmowled"e its spell. Wheu we ‘
consider the varions clements of human nature,” mid the strength .
of the charm which lies in true poetry, we can better estlmato thc e
debt of gratitude whrch we owe to a good poct since tbe eﬂ'ect of
poetry ‘upon, the’ passrons muy be a8 a spark of ﬁre upon gunpow-
der, or as ¢ oil, upon the troubledlwaters 'A Byron miay, raise the

storm of gudty passxons in the l;rea;t, or a Vl’ordsworth may. pro- o
duce tbat hushed repose of feeling ‘which predbposcs the spmt ‘to. S

iy

the soﬂenjmg mﬂuence of k‘ the still, sad, musxc of humamty :It‘.r
is well  for, us ’that Relrgxon ﬁrst uwoke “the’ soul of. music’ sleep- :
cing in the, chords of the Brmsh lyre. Never “does poetry nppmr -
lso trrumphantly beatitiful &s when'shc bears us on the wings 6f J,"'vf
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