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TUE WHITE COTTAGE:
Or the Fortunes of a Boy-Emigrant ii Canada.

nY Ms. S. A. CURZON.

CHAPTER Ir.
On JoSrAn.

IHERE was an old pensioner lived in our village, a funny
ôld mant with one arir, one leg and one eye, who used
to tell us boys wonderful stories about Nelson, Copen-

hagen anud Canada. Like lads who love everything wild
and adventurous, we liked his stories of Red Indiaina, volves
and rattlesnakes best, and cared very little for the doleful
pligits in wicih-l le told us soldiers often fuund thaenseh es
with wounds, fevers and algues ; and it was reckoned one of
our greatest eijoymaîents when ol Josiah would be persuaded
to talk about "Kaniady.. One evening, as I was returning
to the farni where I lived as a plougilioy, after having been
home to see how mother was getting alorg, old Josiali called
to nefrom hlis cttage door to come in and read hima . letter
which the carrier had just brought him. It was fron one
of lis sons in Canada, and told in a very cheerful tone of
his possessions, prospects and hopes ; and, while I was
reading it, old Josialh wouhli often rub his hands witlh
deliglt, and bid rie "rcad that again ". The letter ended
thus: " Though I catre liera' witlh only your gift of twenty
pounds, I ant sure you vould thiink I hal mlade good use of
it, if you could sec my liundred acres, fifty of themr cleared,
a good house, a teamt, awd a cow and a ftw pigs for the wife,
though I can't say but I hav.e to work liard, and the missis
too, but then the place is ny own ".

" I should tink I should " ! cried old Josiah ; " I
should think I s1mwl think thee had'st done iell, and all
in a iatter o' tenl year, but then Joe wur al'ays stiddy ".

" Joe nust have got good wages over there to have
bouglit a farm, even vith your money to lelp, 'Mr. Jack-
son ", said I.

"Not maucli 'o that, not muuch a' that, lad ", he replied
"he on'y got ten dollars a nonth, that's fortyshillin', when
he just went over, amrdi that on'y in the summer ; tie winter
they doant gie so imauch, his waiige wur six ".

" But forty shillin' a monirti and lodge in the house
that's a good lot; here's nie only a gettin' ton shillin', and I
vork liard for it'too ".

Waiiges is bigger in Canady, because labour's sea'ce lad;
but tinigs is a good deal dearer-bots and all kinds o'
clothes,, but land's cheap, very cheap, and a poor man
stan's a • ance o' gettin' a few acres for himnaelf if he's
industrious".

When I loft old Josiah.that nigt,niy mind was all in a
whirl. I felt .as if a great fortunae had beeri left ne in

a distant country, an' I had ornly to travel there in order to
olatain it. Plan after play of vhat I vould do for my
mother, for my sisters, for my brothers, for overybody that
necded it, chased onle another liko shadows through my
excited brain. Iow different the world lc.oked alil t once !
I iad loft my nother's house aigry and depressed, notwith-
standing her parting kiss and word of praise. Why should
ive lie so poor, rand others be so rich? Why should sone
secem to have everything, and others nothing? Why- ivere
some men large landed proprietors and able to leave fortunes
to their ciildren, while others would hava to o bcuried
in groutnd paid for by others, not even a poor six foot
of earth to cal their own ? And no hope that it vouil
ever be otierwise! My mnemory told ne vell enough how
it vas in our case, but I was determined to adopt the
grievances of the whiole parish, nay, of the whole country
and to bc discontented anl covetous. But now I 1no
longer envied the squire his fiélds, and the lord of the nianor
his mlloney. There was a way opened to ine to get ioney
and lands, and get it I wrould, but how i there wvas the
question. How should I get over to that happy country ?
And whaere was the twenty pounds to begin wvithi tLIat Joe
Jackson's father had given hi 1 That was the old nan's
priz6 ioney, but my father-oh ! dear.

Next tine I wient home I told iother all about Josiah's
letter, and the prospects for a strong lad in Canada, adding
my desire to go thither. At lirst mother was very averse ta
thinking abolt it, but as I urged the chances that I niglit
prosper as well as aiother, and the lopelessiess that ever I
should buay even an acre of land in Engliand,(tiough I knîew
there was every reason to hope that by steady industry I
uight be able to rent a snug little place such as I was boni
iii), site at Ist began to entertain the idea, and acknowledged
that it would bo a benefit to mie if I could get the chance.
Seeing that iother sympathiscd with me, I began to discuss
mratters freely with lier, and when I went home next time, I
founid that she hadl beeri to see old Josialh, in order to learn
how I mighît reach Canada, hiow far it was off, and what it
would cost ; but she foresau. difficulty with mny father, who
always looked to ny wages to pay the year's rent. And
if le heard of the prospect in a new country, he was likely
to think that he had the best right to try it. " Whicha
would be ruin, Toin ", said imiy mother, and I felt. that
it would, indeed.

"Say nothing about it to anybody, Tom ; leave it to.me;
pray for the direction of the Almighty, and keep steady at
your worç, and we'll sec what can be done ".

This was delightful language to me. I knew that
iother vould never leave off trying as long as there was

the slightest hope of success, and I went to wvork again,
happy.

Several weeks went by, and poor dear niother was no
nearer findinîg an aniswer to the riddle thanl ever, and I
began to get both impatient and despondent. I always
wanted to do a thing riglht off, whricîh, though a very good
rule in its way, is not alway's iest. Some things require a
good deal of thinking about, and .others vhen decided upon
cannot always be accoiplished at once, and it is very f.oolish
in younig people to give way tg an impatitee that will, do
no good, and, indeed, does harn. " Let patience have her
perfect work ", says the Scriptuie, and, if we can. sea no
other consolatio:, ie should remember that patience. a
Christian virtue, and as such is accepted-in the sight of Goad.
But.I forgot all this, and began to doubt..dear inother's
ibility, nay, I eve ivent so fi as to doubt.lher intention.
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