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CHATTER VIL

. THE FAERY WOMEN.

4 da: :ister sit beside my bed,

4y let e see your gentlo smile,

v e lay my achiug head

Ilhmyom kindly arm awhile ;

)(’ ﬁmn"f loag be with you now,
® 18 drawing to an cnd.”

N CuarLxs Dickexs.

o p -
" w‘:{l Millway was so weak and her life
€ ne. Y ebbing so fast away that it had
bi'night *8ary to have some one always with
3 g o4 day, to watch iy the sick bed, and
» v :‘}Bhon of a neighbour dropping in
. b an evening now and then, and
h Y %pi er services which were always grate-
) "oy hep )3 arduous duty devolved entire-
‘.b‘.l'e elder giser Bella, and her mother.
ki:lege' a the less difficulty in obtaining the
3, s Ve ever since esteemed it, of
%’?Qt‘p_i\ Sicher fip tkat pizht at least.

Fliranq,
Tarer 251 was, I &1t somewhat
BQ{ y and -3

o #h g propiel to Fanny
- Deg ’c’:n:rse this was necessarily the
W.:en Ply interested ag I felt, from all
%%q berg, card, that evening, in the patient
Yy ““htly e, and anxiously desirous, as I
kkn}’!r, Vet 1 o0 ming better acquainted
,%:on her uo::uh-i Dot think of obtruding my-
U 8}1: her @ in a way that might not be
,'?;hﬂd in aI *Poke to her abont it, all my fears
1) ¥ &, by ‘X;Oment
‘;,: bq faing a‘fm&" and her face brightened
lz;}‘“kq Yonknt J°Jous smile as she spoke,
M tong thag 1 O%,”—she continued in 8o fami-
g Ve ity ha.;eu qQuite at home with her, as
Ty ‘z:: 1 known her all her lifo ;—“and
Yoy out Bejj. f‘h‘m have more time to tell
“Bey: 2% Tdo feel rather exhausted
® added after g short pause,

e
w

s

5
4
’
4
g
2
[
g
P4
¢
$
2
04
P4
4
2
5
¢
’
é
$

|

¢

MY AUNT PIIOEBE'S COTTAGE.*

SARANAAANAAAAA

BY Tux avtHOR oF “TuE HALLS OF THE NORTI,” AND OTHER BORDKR LEGENDS.

FARAA A VA SARAAA L VALY N A A

“Iam only a poorignorant child and I've prayed
and prayed the blessed God to send some one to
instruct me, and I dreamt last night that an angel
came down from heaven and stood by my bed-
vide, and told me that my prayer was heard,
therefore the moment they told me of your arrival,
and especially how that you were forced to come,
Iwas s delighted, because I knew that you'd
been sent to me”

“ Why my dear,” I replied, a good deal struck
with the extraordinary coincidence, “I came here
‘by the merest accident.”

“Oh, no, no!” she cried, “it was His Provi-
dence that sent you, I know it was.”

Her confidence seemed to be inspiring me with
the same belief, for I began to think so too.

With some difficulty I got her persuaded to be
still and not to talk any more; for the time at
least, .

Ina few minutes she was fast usleep, so at

least I thought from her long and heavy breath: .

ing, and I stole out of the room, as noiselessly as
possible, in order to tell her mother what had
passed between us, and to get instructions as to
wiat she was 4 take during the oiphs

Tre mother waa much more astonished at her
daughter’s dream than I had been, and firmly be-
lieved in its supernatural character, and that I
was undoubtedly sent to fulfil the prophetic vision.
The mother too had had some dream herself, I
forget now what it was about, but it could not be
interpreted until my arrival at the cottage.

People in all countries, of the class to which
this worthy family belonged, are very supersti-
tious and they are more espocially so in moun-
tainous districts like the one I am speaking of
And there’s not 2 hill nor dale—not a rock nor
river, nor yet a flowery mead in all those *fells’
without its ghost or goblin, eprite or wraith, or
gentle faery, all as firmly believed in, by these

simple people, as the Gospel. And cevery house”™

that they inhabit, whother lordly hall or humble
cot, from which the grim tyrant death is about to
snatch a victim, is blessed or cursod with a visit

“Continued from page 473. .
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