‘the supplicant, that I stopped.

-gengce that commanded attention ; an expresslou, too th

- lirde onos were huddled tovether dna rorner, whuse crymg

_ ,nppeurance p.ntlally hushed o
“heir. > sed her he'xd ‘l‘rom the hahy as I approached ‘
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THE RECONCILIATION:
A STORY FROM REAL LIFE,
By 0ld Nicholas.
<« Will you give me a penny, sir?”’ said a ragged boy
passed the step of 2 door on which he was sitting. ‘
There was something so unbeggarly in the tone and munner of

‘as I

“ Yes,” suid I, and took one from. my pocl\et.
I looked the childin the fice’; here was 8 dewree o dg].ﬂl@lll-

momentlfanc:ed Ihad seen before.” = . ,
Asl put the money into his hund I asked him where hsL i
< In ncourtover the bndne, ’ he rephed ConE

«With yourmother 27 L s .
¢ Yes, sir ; and father and srsters. S .
1 hecnooed him l'rom the main street ‘to learu more,” [ia l'ew
minates 1 heard enourrh to' determine me on -accompanying. “him
home. We crossed Blackfriars® Bridge, and, after wmdmvtlu‘ough
several courts and alleys, on the Surrey ‘side, and clase hy the
river, we stopped atn small hovel, which appeared fit only for the

abode of wretchedness nndrmsery B
The child pushed the door open, and we entered. In the cen-

tre of the floor, upya what. dppeated to be the remnains of a piece

of muttmg, sal a young woman of nppnrently five or six and twen-
ty. In her amms was an infant of very tender age ; two or: three

.Y

srde ol'the opnmnent. R

Vhen the’ poor crealure ‘was seuted 1 as.\ed in wh.tt woy I
could best serve her. . .

«Oh, sir 1" slie rep.ietl,.“ food—food for my poor litlle ones!”’

I gave the liitle fellow who kkad been my conductor money, and
lade him get some meat and lread. Inan instant he was out of
sight. T comiforted a3 well as I was nble the apparently dying
woman ; told her the accident that -had brought me to her, and
prowmised the little assistance that might be in my power. She
would have sjoken her thanks, but her strength was exhausted
with the few words she had already uttered. The children, en-
coumged by the kind tone of vaice in- which Ispoke now one by
ane stole from thexr corner, und came round ma, ’l‘hey would
have been fine healthy creatures, if mlsery “had;.not ¢ marhed

. them for h°r own ;" bat.the cheek was hollow, the eye sunken,

the' lip thin and Jivid. IIunver was fast consuning . them.__ Asl

looked upon them my heurt sank within me; and I ¢ould not drive|

hack the tears that farced themselves into my .eyes.  They’ Tell
upon the forehead of the tallest of the group she lool\ed ‘up, and
seeing me weep, asked most piteously,” = '

¢ Are you langry, sir, too 2°?

Poor child ! with her, hunger had ever been ussocmted with
tcnrs ;.Alre sight of them put the question into her mouth. -

- e l\o Fgaid | ; 3¢ Tam nol hungry ; but youare, ;md shall soon
be fed.”" . . >

“¢And me ?”—-“'Anddh'e?”——“And me
others ; their eyes glistening as they spoke.

«Yes, allofyou!” I answered.

Some time had now elapsed, and my little messenger dld not
make his appewrance. I grew impatient; for they needed more
substantial comfort than words. I moved to the door to look for
him. Taking a few steps up the court, Ifound him leahing against
the wall, and crying bitterly : "o‘ii se'eing me he hid his fuce in his
hands. -

<« What is the matter e sardl ; ond where is the money I
gave you " ' :

e I‘ather saw me, and took 1t away,”’ sobbed he,f‘.f‘just as I
was going mto the baker’s shop o o

e Where i& voar l'ather 2’ Tasked.

“* Over in the puhhc-house,” he contmued, R trpsy ] rmd be-
cause T’ cned he beat me ;" “and. here the poor little fellow, pat-
ting down Tig hnnds,showed me hls eye most l'nghtl'ully cut.
the pubhc-house ;- hut, re-
of‘j those I had Just lel't 1i xm-

K .-”

7 exclaimed the

el

I thought would suffice for a good meal ; and then, huvmnhad t!

child’s wound properly attended to, I returned to enjoy. the Juxn-
ry of geemu this starving family. compurutlvely happy and - com-
fortable. When I took my depurture T left what money I had

{[about me, and prom:sed to renew my visit. before it should be ex-

lmusled ‘
It was my inten
l'ollowmnr urcums

n to have gone in a dny or;two ; hut the
revented my domu 80 f'or a whole week

-‘On' the neirt n eurly I was sent: for by an old gentlem'm
With whom I WS on:terms of, great” mtxmncy, although our ac-
quamtnnce was not of long standing. He vas: extremely 1ll and
wishied to make a dis posmon of lns proporty

wmted l'or lus mstructlons. D,e et St _;7; o _, g

R
° s

2

S0 ¢ give and bequeath,’{_’usald the mvahd ”‘nll momes houses,
lands, and -whatsqever else Imny die ; possessed of; ‘to—” He
'paused as il constdermn' . Suddenly his couritenance: mdlentedu
strong internal struggle, as if bitter recollections cime -upon hlm,
which he was determined 1o diséard. I pat down.my pen. -,

" Go on, sir! go en!"’ said -he, hutrnedly. “«To—lo IIem'y
Masters—"> - : . L, :

I started with astomshment It was my own name.’

** You cannot mean’ thts sn'y'” suxd 1.« 1 have no claiin upon
you to such an extent. LI w
- “To Henry Mustels," he repeated slowly nnd dtstmctly
Iapproached hrs pdlow. “My ‘dear fuend I have heard :hat

tone: Ishall not readr ¥ forget.
¢ Sir,* Taid he,“I nmde up my mind on the most nnportant
part of this mntter years ago, when T had health, and strength, and
intellect about me. It is not honest to try and make me waver
now that I am an imbecile old man.’
I cold say no more. He again repeated his instructions, and
{ reluctuntly obeyed them. 4' -

Tor some days [ was his constant attendant ; indeed I scarcely
ever left'his bed-side. Occasionally his mind wandered, then his
mutterings—for they- were little better---had avidently connection
with His. Jast rational conversation—the dxsposltlon of his property.
Bitter exclamatmns about his chlld-—hls danghter, plumly showed
‘though drsowned she wns not nnd could not be l'orrrotten.

that

ehad tuken but m vain, | It was . the only suh_]ect
upon whrch he would not hear ‘me. I learned l'rom the physi-
cian'in attendunce that his’ recovery wag perl‘ectly hopeless ; but
that he might lmger sorhe little time. Ilopged to see my poor
dependants again, dnd, one morning when my patient had fullen
intoa deepslumber, I took my hat, and, quietly stealing from the
chamber, directed my footsteps to their abode. The family were
in.a state little better than when I first saw them. The woman’s
hushand, a reckless and inveterate drunkard, jndging from the food
he found at home {hat from some quarter or other, assistance had
been given, forced the fact from his trembling partner, and then
nearly the whole of the little money 1 had left hehind; since which
violence he had not returned. Again I supplied the paor creatures
with refreshment, and attempted to soothe the only one whom
foed could not alone satisfy—the heart-broken mother. .
She briefly told me her story. It was mdeed A ptteous one.

She was wéll connected ; and, nt the time ol' her marnave, liv-
ing with her parents in comfort and afBuence'in New York. They
wished her-to connge herself w1t11 4 man vuth whom she’ fplt'she
never could be happ he refused qhe Was sevretl y phvht-
ed to another,—sec
house.  Her father cmmanded her mother persuaded but it
was in  vain. ‘Her's was'a’ passron that neuher threat- nor; arrru-

She marned and wns renounced they

ment. could weake
told her, l'or ever! -
though the daughter wept, lhe wxfe trlumphed 1

leant upon nbroken reed Henlove ‘nd.glossed { :
.and she. had fancied

l

meamtely went mysolf nnd purchased suoh ready-dressed food J

9 & took 2 pen, und

you huveuch:ld Ouclrt mot—>7 e e )

for_he was forbrdden even her father’s||

vhere: all wns frml
momed w1dow

she- burst into a violent pnro\ysm of tonrs.
words ol‘ consolation are but cuustics,’ lteepmf':
cannat cure : § attempted them not.. 'I‘he vrol'
some devree e\:huusted xtself and I wus nb?'

I cast hut ono Iook at the fuce of the lost bemn
was enou«vh. distortion"was in every feature ! . .
“ For pity’s sake ' smd l,rpursumg und commg up- with'
party who hid just left us, *¢ fatch:me a- medical man.” ‘Here
moncy H und I will pay you hetter by and by.”’
Money made them Samaritans—they hurried off to abey

I retumned. On the, floor, and in a state  of, lﬂSGI]Slbllll)’,:‘-l Y
stretched the ]onu-neglectmg degraded hushand ;. and huu«rm
over him in-all the agony of doubt and feér,,, the neglected; long- !
endurmrr wife. It ‘wis o plcture ‘that touched- me to the q:u:cl' ;
Heury ! Henry !’ she’ shrleked ‘S Oh! spcak‘io ma.!
but one word !”’ But he sﬁoke not s his1houth was fnfrhtfull.
dxstorted his llps ]md zmd frothy.

me 19 'nud she spoke wrth a, wmumn aﬁ'ectron of
ner, that conscrousncss t.ould not-have w:thstood‘
were seuled nnd ‘his eyes l'ull and fixed. s

some mqumes as to the lemrth of time he had been in the state: h
saw, atonce pronounced his foars for the, very worst. ' He imme-.
diately bled him in the arm, and as quickly as: possrble‘i’
cupped him freely in the neck. During. the lutter operutron hiie.
patient showed for an instant some signs of retarning l‘eelmg, tmd".
this, by the look with which he gnzed upon his agonised wife. To. =

artempt to describe that look would be attempting -that to: wluch:-'
no language is equal. Ythink no pencil could  have ever done, it;’
much lessa pen. It was one which- told that. the. vision. of i
past life, concentred, flashed suddenly - before him;-a life. durmb
which she who was his ministering angel had. been o vrcttm’ o
cruelty and nenlect : there.wus an’ intensity of | gaze,r too;’
he felt that he was lookmn his. Jast. It was a. lmgerm spar|

Agam and ugmn she breathed comfo‘rt nnd re'
hether her w d

ear. I know ng
thntwlth the.

home.




