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5“F‘\rm, shop, store wlth willing powcrs, .
* “Mow divinely through‘all bours .
Do you bliss fiom Labor give?"”
Many o bouschold ever crics,
+-And, rojoicing.thoy so dive, ...
Beams an answer from (xod’s skies,
“IFork Away!”

What in Man through centured story
Surely erystalizes glory ?
Listen to tho rushing streams,
Sound’ rcply in their loog course:
5 It is never baseleys droams j-rm—- < <1~ -
1t is wide-cyed, firm-armed Force— |
_ Work A way! " !

®

On bow many trophics splendid,
" Down the far long years descended,
. Names of makers shine, and yot
Hero the fruit of ecarnest worth
Nevermore can die ; 'tis set
* In man's mastery on carth—
B Work Away!

" So our Race sbares each cndeavor ;
Once wen, all is forever,
Q, the bleat, tromendous fact !
How it pillars on the sod .
That moro-and more by govd Act
Men are images of God—
: . Work Away!, .

S

Force, not in contented eleoping,
But thy God-born mission leeping,
Let us always reverence tice
‘By new victories of worth,
Mhile firm-armed, exultingly
Shouting o’cr responding earth,
WoRK Awar!

SNUG TP,

Come ! closer and cloger together,
Snug ap to the jolly hearth fire ¥
If ’round us be grim scowling weather,
- We'll snug up the nigher and nigher—
Snug up !

Winds may chaiter and clatter about,
The wolf tirough the lattice may grin ;
* Who carcs for the chaos without?
We're deaf to the cla.tt-.r within—
Snugup!

* A tear for the ‘one empty chair, -
(Set it tcnderly back to the wall,)
* But the little blue fect in the shxvcnng strect
God pxty them—pxty us all!
. , _ Soug up!
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Gales and SBeiches.
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Tlers was a struggle going on in Edith's
.moind. ' Her desire to meet -Frink was such
. that she almost forgot a long-cherished awe
_she had of bis compauion ; but. yet she could

not bear the idea of going pyrpoecly forward
to meet then. Somethiag oi.tlus she express-
ed to her cousin ; but (‘ncq jwas determined,
“and proposed sitting dowx ons the rocks for a
_while, to make certain wluch direction the
geatlemen would chouse ; they Qid g0, and in
a littlo time it became evideut that Frank had
“ also observed them. They rezognised bia
figure’ qaite plainly, and saw that he, alter
siying s few. words to his companion, was
hastening towards them with a quickened
- 8tep. .Assured of this -the cougins rose, and
. advanced to meet them. Frank warmly ex-
preased “his pleasure at seeing them : ¢ Ever
« since,J met ste Willis,” he said, it bas
' becxé rupning in my head that I might bave
- this pleasure. 1 dare say she has m.qu.unted
you with our rencontra, a.‘thou"h it did oceur
%omethm« less than an hour ago.’
.' “You are right; we have heard all the
p:n'txcuhrs, said Edith ; “ among them, how
Flong you h:wo been in Lawnboron"h \\'xthout
r+ making yoat arrival known to us.’

Ter s Mont fortunately, here comes my friend

« Mr: Travers to save me fromthe consequences
" of this fact.
--cape, ' ‘but- only -that, -althongh sufficiently
~:powerful, it-is rot a ready ome. Allow me
« %o introduceryou.”.
+. and Graco turned - in tbe direction of home,
.ond walked an for some moments in conversa-
Likion with the gcntlcmen wko accompanied
them.,

Frank fele ammed to see the ndmxmhon

“1 nch Ernest's countcnanca expresseld when-
i cvcr ‘lio looked on_ Grace. It 'wag with snr-

lmse thnt he’ hunssli observed how much sbe

Y was un}n'oved since he bad last’ seeny her ; bt

*-just fow bis mind was occupied with quite
* 'another '‘subjeéct.’aud taking advantage of a

- moment whei s difficulty in their path had

slightly sepm-ated them,’ ho'offered his arm to
Ldith, lemlmg her-oirat & quicker pace, that

!*Yie soon enydgetl'in "convorsation’ with Grace,

* upéi ‘the'different points of interest that hie:
4 Bhort My "hdd acqnmnted him with in’ thc'
Grace as'an “agrécable com:’

nexgh'bbrhood
“imn i for coriverso ‘on’ eucli*a ‘tdpic’; shé

Jpoke’ i “fively' pletmng wrenner, and al-’
though it was soldom that she made 8n obser:

~vation of any superjor cloverness, or uttered a
sentiment of more thau common intecrest,. ber
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Not that I ‘am without an ex-

This ceremony over,. Iidith’

to julge hor wellinformed’ and. sgrocaklo,
Jong before, ] had ho followed his \lsnnl’ cugtom,
he would have formed an &)ﬁnon 86 decidedly
favorable.’ Mean.ttme, words of great interest
to both_ werg passm‘f; \betwcen ,Ennk and
Edith, “ Edith,” said “the former, rather
abruptly, ¢“ you know of my engagement with
Mary Lestor 2’
-¢¢:No,'"replied - Edith, * only ‘guessed~it;
and became satistied of the truth of my con-
jectures from something Grace Iately hoard
from one of her London correspondents. I
have sometimes felt hurt, Frank, to thiuk
that you kept suich a seeret as this from me.”

“You were wropg to do so, Edith. I did
not atterapt, o hide my attachument from you.;
our engagement was too specdlly at a close to
communicato that - to. you. ,I ‘was about to
tell you it was the false information whichI
reccived upon first coming Lere, that Mary
Loster was staying with you, that led mo to
abstain from eallivg at your house. To-day,
Mizs Willis re-assured me on this point, whilst
she took from me all hopo of preserving my
arrival secret.” .

* How conld you hear that Mary was with
us? That the Lesters havo resided ncarly
two years at Lawnborough, you, surdy, wero

* {not ignorant?”

** Yos, indeed, cven now part of wha’ you
say is news to me ; Miss Willis snid they were
at the Lodgo. I did not suppose that it was
iore than a temporary residence,”

‘I will not attempt to ponctrate all this
‘mystery, Frank,” said Edith, Jaughing; * be-
tween Mary and myself there- lms‘ béen little
confidence on this subject. You know how
much has existcd between us, still, from what
I have observed of both, I caunot Lelp wish.
iug you would go to her, Frank ; perhaps the
misnaderstanding which has separated you
would then be explained ; I cannnt believe
that it is anytbing more. Is there any in-
superable bar to your doing this 2"

¥rank was silent. '

““You love her still ?” asked Edith.

“If s0, shonld I not Lave sought her at
your hoine, instead of avoiding old and¥Uear
friends, when I believed her to be there #”

‘“That is a question I shall give no auswer
to; a lover's inconsistency might be the best
reply, periaps; at any rate, I would rather
believe :‘.uything thei that you should be
capable of withdrawing a love you had once
bestowed, unless for tho most sufficicat rea-
son aund this I will never suppose you have
received from Mary.”

*“You ave friends, Edith »”

“ We are, and through intimate knowledge
of each other. On all but this onc subjeet
thero is perfect vonfidence between us; I
would not betray it by giving you whatim-
pression I may have gatliered of her feelings,
whilst }on so detcrunmxtely conceal your own

.| from me.’

*“You have. chosen your words well, Edith,
and my feelm"s would be very different to
what they are xf I could resiet their entice-
ment—here isall I have to say, do with it
what you will. My love for Mary is as true
as ardent, as ‘when I first sought hers; Tam
persuaded it will never change, yet I bhave
often bitteily reproached myself when the
£ 1ly of prescrving an affection which has been
thrown back upon wze, and of hoping to peae-
trate a mystery which appears to have been
rendered purposcly obscure ; I am*as ignorant
as you of the casethat scparated us-—she pro-
nounced it irresistable—rcfused to sco mme—
d:nied all explanation. " Do you not now
agree with me, Idith, in searching the
patience of a love which is proof agaiust such
treatment 2"

too well to suspect her of caprice or change—
her very character compelied you to believe

her.  You could ouly hope that time apd
s altered circumstances might roverse her de-
cision~~a doubt of her constancy ought never
to have been more than momentary.”

““ You speak warmly, and reconcile me to
myself, Edith. My love would hardly bave
lasted if such had not been the ‘most frequent
temper of my mind ; not, howe\ er, witholit a
scruggle, a8 you may suppose.”

““No, that would have been expecting too
mich from you. Iinay eay now, thatI be-
lieve Mary’s regard for yon is as” unchanging
as yours ; and f-do not believe she will any
longer refuse Jon the e\plamtxon you desire,
Will you so far truat the justness of my ok
servntmu as to ask it of lwr aneg more

‘“I could not Trefuse it I \vonld Edith;
Mar Y. is too de:n' to e, to’ rqect any hopc of
winning ber.”
deeeive you, Frank, no

““Thanks, thanks, dear deth for those
words. I was miserable _enough when I hcard
she was hero, and - yet could not tevolve to
scek her. You 'havo " decided me,, and you
have gwon me the béat hope I have indulged
| for many mouths, How eaﬂy ca.nl see hor

to-morrow !’

" *¢ You miist iiot now bc tdo imp tient, she| iy
will need omé- _ preparation ; ‘hee hdalth “hus
suffored © much of late, ‘and provca that, a.t
lenst she” was not md‘iﬂcront whei she cansed
yon 20 much’ pmn. “Let - me sce her first ; I
‘can take ‘a message from ' you, and, I trust,
bear one huck - wluch Wll[ gwe yon :w.tv fac-
tion.”

" % 1t'is 'what I 'was about to propose, Edith ;
you cannot measure the happiness yon have
been the, di;npepser of this evening. Decar

.whilat he stays.” . ...

““Indeed I do not, Frank ; you knew Mary.

“Ttisa ho,° wluch Iam ccrtam will not|

¢ be mo-
derato_ ‘e0 how you aro, surpriamg your
friend— 9 certainly thmks you are making | o
lo\’o to me ; believe fne, . you may do so to-
mormwto tho ‘right person,” sho whispered,
ns they ascendod the stops leading to the hall
door of the Gramge. where Mr. Vravers and
Grace had.preceded them.

As G#nce entered sho heard the Quor of the
‘drawing-room opén, and'said, Iughing,-*“Here
comes mamma to talk of wet shoes, and stay-
ing otit too late ; she little thinks how wtll
attended wolm\ ¢ roturned, No, Mr, Travers,”
sho contin\led, as he spoke of loaving them,
‘¢ we cainot epare Frank y pt, and.I hupc you,
will allow s the pleasire ‘of yout 'dompany

cmm st e

As Graco had plopheswd, Mrs. am‘bley 3
first words were a reproof for their long delay,
and imprudencé in walking zo late—the dim
light hid the figures of the gentlemen from her
view, snd Grace laughed ierrily. *“Dear
mamua,” she said, ‘“do not scold us noiv,
you should have something better fo do ; itds
quite an unexpected plensuro to seo Fl.u:k in
Lawnborough, is it not ¥

“Fragk ' said Mrs. Cambley, with. sor-
prise, “Iam dcligited to see you; it isin<
deed a gratifieation I did not lock for.”

¢ Will you - extend your Lind welcome to
my friend, Mrs. Cambley *” said Iraank, in-
troducing Mr. Travers as he spoke.

At the mention of bis nawe, Mys. Cansbley
addressed bim in a few words of peculiar
graciousness ;' she had often heard TFrank
speak of his friend, besides hearing {rom other
quarters much regarding bim, and it had been
her wish that thropgh their mutual intimacy
with Frank, he might receive the intreduction
to her house. For sie remarked how im-
possible it was to look wpon any onsasa
stranger whose name, when Frank was with
them, so frequently made a part of their con-
versation, and added a few complimentary
\vords, which Edith observed were received
with rather a stiff bow, and a more haughty
air than Mv.- Travers had before assumed,
Mrs. Cambley then led the way iuto the
drawing-room, and after a few moments spent

iu conversation, of wlich inquirics concerning

cld friends formed the princip‘tl part, and {j
thcnc(orc one in which Mr. Travers took little
skare, the gentlemen rose to fake their leave ;
but this Mrs. Cambley would on no account
permit,

. “We have old-fashioned hnb'ts in tlus part
of the world,” she sald, *‘and at this time of
the year, when the young people generally
walk in the evening, wo have an early supper,
in which I trust you will not Tefome to join ;
it would be very uuhkc ohl times mdeed, if
Franic left us so soon,’

As the bow with w hic} 1 Mr. Trav ers re-
sponded to the former part of ‘this invitation
appeared sufficiently to accede to it, Frank
did not hesitate to resume his seat by Ldith,
from wlowm, as the opportunity ocewrred, he
asked and received information of dne of
whom the pleasure of speaking had long been
denied him, TUnder thege circumstances, it

was natural that the offico of cntertaining M, |.

Travers should again full to Grace ; the as-
surance she fclt of previous success, and her
desire of pleasing oue of whoso fastidiousness
aud cold reserve she had heard so much, gave
to her manners an animation and loveliness
which increased the efiect her heaity was
always likely to produce. When they were
gathered round the supper-table the conversa-
tion beeame more general. - At first it was of
a very gay tonc; Frank's spirvits rose with
those of all prezent, and the merry langh oftan
rang through that large cheerful apartment,
now glowing with ligh, and presenting a per-
fect appearance of elegance and comfort.
Perhaps the influenco of such a seene was
felt by none more keerly than by Mr. ‘Lravers,
to whom it was as strange as agreeable, The
very uncxpecetedness of such an interraption
to the quict which he bad promiszd himself
would be the rosult of his visiting Lawn-
borougl, wive & keen zest to this suddenly-
occurving opportunity of enjoying its socicty..
It was a happy evening to all’ there, and jor n
while we would linger over it, spending.a few
words of description upan two of the company,
whose appearance has y<t been scarcely more
than glanced at. To describe beauty, such
as (11‘&!..0 Cambley’s, it needs an eloquent pen,
and even at the best, the pen were a poor
tvel to portray a loveliness which the ﬁlowmg
peneil of a Titian Jnight well tail to express in’
all its bright rich colaring. A high, but sore-
wiat narrow forchead, marked out with abua-
dance of wavy hair, glossy black—a pure
whxte skix, just tivted w ith o shade of rose,
which deepencd futo a’ most lovely .crimson

“I'with theé least cmotion—~-lips, bright ‘red, gen-

-erally slightly parted, dlspluymg two of tl.\b
upper teetnr, small and finely shaped, of an
xvory \yln!eness ; added tp which, she pqs.oas-
ed a most dcllca,tcly chiselled ear, behind
which tho thick curls fell around a well-curved
thront-—oyes w)nch were very lovely, aluond:
shwped, and in thoir shade, deop black, melt-

ing, not ﬁcry, with the long lashes fulhng
around them like nheavy l'rm;,c, which veiled;
but could not coneeal their deep bcunty Her
tigure was gracefu], slender, and rather above
tho middle height, With the first glance at
such a form as tlns. a fc.elmz, arouse of un-|
lmugl«.d :sduumtlon and dchght at the dwp,lay
of 80 much pcrf(ctlon “and grace. A longcr
ncqumntnnce might ‘quarrel with an expres-
sioll which wa3a too unvaried, and some might

feel a disappointment tl*t;if,aq little evidenced

| be inclined to rate the privilege ¢o high.”

fotm! "Otherwiso thoro wab notlnng to detnct
from the 1lower of ‘hor bcnnty—-no little vanity,

expresmon of #olf- concelt- ;ifrom suoh feel-
ings tho ﬁhblo tenor of her™ édircation thad
savod her, "Rarely brought into competition |
with~dtlior - girls;. never ha.vmg spent: yuoye
thun o couPle of ycars from** home, shc had,
tlhrough long custom, regarding her beauty as
nnquestioned and wurivalled, ad indeed it was,
thought -of~it -with  “ont “much interest; and
scen its effect with indifierence ; if there bad
been avything to rouse a compatisou bétween
her and her cousin, another apprecintion of
Tierself might have becn perceptible ; but the
very distancoat which they were placed in
tiis rcspci:t helped to koep her mind free from
the.influcnce a knawledgo. of . hex.onn, supm
ority might have acquired.

To turn now to Edith is, indeed, to present
a striking contrast ; searcely’ could there be
Lfonnd two -countonances with a more widely

marked difference. . Tle power of Bditl's face
rested only in its changing expression § her
fentures “were irrdgular, her complexion mot
brilliant, yet, with apy exciting cuotion, a deep
color monated to her cheek, and added a
brigutness to her dack eyo, which would
l.m\llc at tho hearing ‘of & lofty thought, or
the expression of a kindly sentiment, whilst
her mouth could wear a pleasant loving smile,
although, at this period of our lhistory, it was
too often passively tixed, and even at timed
wore o somewhat scornfnl expression. Tt was
not remarkable, then, that in company with
strangers, or amongst whom shie was indifier-
ent. and with whom she hadlittle in cemmon,
shie was considered decidedly plain, especially
when scea by tho side of her consih ; but it
was otherwise with those few swhom ghe loved,
and between whom and herseli there existed
an inti: nacy of fcelmg and taste ; they found
o clarm in her face, that zu.qmre\'l a deeper
influence, beeanse they knew it wag not al-
wiys tliere, but that it needed the touch of
aiTecsion upon the full chord of love, or the
warin spark of thought, to arouse a latent
fecling exe it wounld display itsclf.

Towards the clusc of the evening, the con-
versation round the supper-tablc assused a
graver tone ; a casual remark of Mra. Cam-
bley’s had turned it upon Italy. Italy! around
her name alone lie thoughts, tich and glow
ing, bound vogether by o chain of asssociation
powerfal in all ages, and to fow hearts voice-
Jess. Yetits introduction was the cause of
some embarrassment to Falith. Mr. Travers
mentioncd that Naples wus the Iast'spot they
had made any atiny ab previvus to their return
home, Edith, with a warmth of manner un-
usual to her, expressed her longing desire to
visit Italy, adding, I cannot tell yout how:
much gorrow it w ould give we to krow that
Italy will always be as much beyond my
reach as it now is ; I cannot giveup the hope
that one day I she

She was checked by a rather harshly-utter-
ed remark from Mrs. Cambley, ¢ Nay, Jdith,
yon need nob visit to the Jand of the i n)pro-
vieatore to learn to rhapsodize.”

Idith blushed and pansed ; sho felt as if
she had. given way to a strained expression,of
& seatiment, which, nevertheless, sie kacw to
have a very real and truth{ul existence ; her
confuston was increased when, as she fancied,
she discerned s slight tone of ssreasm in Mr.
Travers’s sueceeding address to her. ¢ Miss
Bavion should remember,” he "-id ““ how
many travelled Iadies visit this land of ex-
pectation every year, and return from it little
better, and scarcely wiser ; shé may not then

Ylith thought she hal then appeared ab
surd to others beside her aunt, and in'a man-
ner pecaliarly painful to her wind ; her pride
was particnlazly seositive  to anything which
might bring upon her the charge of . haviog
ﬁssumcd a feoling for tho sake of cffect or of
playing a part : ocoupied with the fear of
this, sho at tivst paid Jittls sttention to the
conversation which jutmediately followed,

“Furcly, Yinest,” sail Frank, “you might
ag justly uadervalue the' alvantages which
seieuce may reap from those regions, where is
wnralled the entire seroll of the visible heavens,
and where may bo seen, at the same time,
all the productions of the carth, beeause the
inhabitants of thu tropics weither “appreciate
nor improved thein, as speak colily of Ttaly,
becanse she does wot profit the thousands who
visit here, with silly aims awd empty bends ;
the power of boasting that they have .boen
there may foster theiv conceit, and theu. the|
influence will end.” ) P

** Your illusteration is (oﬂ,a.uly coxrect

replied Mre. Travers 3 “huat ‘it also enforees
thc justive of my obscrvation,. when you con-
gider that it is by connexiou with a certain
amouut of  previous knowledge, or cle\atwn
of mtellcct ﬂuh Loth acquire the:r trucst
(,stmmtlon, I slwuld do wrong, mc‘leed to
deypreciate’ the freasure (tmy holds ; it isa
garuer tich in stores : bty there cxmts in
its faivest forms ; ﬁ’om thence the poet draws
his inspiration, tho sculptor takes lis model ;

music is whisporéd ikere ou’ every brea'th,
and to ltaly pocivy éwes a bright, peculiar
imagery ; but her name i3 fraught with sad-
ness; to us aho apuenrs w3 & harp, . whose
.music ongo fiawed forth divipely, until a mde
hand vnol-\ntly tvl‘(! its strimys away, and stay-
ed its gushmg not«.a ot !nrmonv silent are
thosn which r«.nmm, yet 1-- a mutors hend
toueh thém, cver’ wo lxshtlv, and they will
again sound fortiv aweet melody.  Althongh

-8on. -1 am a.Southera refugee. .1

| wrath: blazed. i_xgu-:.].,,,lml,,tlm wil) that never

for the blindless of the love and the

in mclancholy and’ unconnected- strains, each

be Cammual) ’r.(‘ -
__f___r__"__p____.
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Dusk cr?pt’ ovl-the citybag

hmerying crowd has found a rcatxug place, uml
the sounds of labor has ceased for » bricf sea-
Ar.awWay,
whore Summer siig & quegn the long bright
year through, my home lies a masy of black-
ened, unsightly ruins, as yours were when—
that terriblo night whose dato’is tooerecent to
be forgotten— ficree, merciless flames rioted
like fiends aw'dst your household goods.-—
There was andther—we were two of thousands
—who had not where to’ Iay ‘her head ‘when
they drove us,; likp thieves, from the luxury
amid which we were born, Sweet Aunie M—.
Wild grasses grow over hor pulscless hemt,
while winc throbs on. The prondest blood
of the South run in her veins, While: hbr
father was yot a penniless man, without pro-
fession or name, sho eloped from school, and
was married without so much as * by your
leave,” to a pompous suitor, whose whito locks
and venerable years, backed by a nullion dol-
lars, appealed more strongly to the ifavor of
her fawily than her own.
" Hlinded by the adoration she bestowed upon
her husband, the young wife hastened with
him to hier father, with hiever a doubt has that
they would be welcome, or at least fovgiven ;
to tind herself a discarded. disowhed' duteast,
the door of lLiome closed against ber forever,
and thie carse of dizobedience resting upon her
Leads

Ina wild and ragged scctmn of one<f the

aonthwestcrn States gtocd a poor dwelling—
half fariu-house, half cettage, where the ma-
ther—a kind and gencrous woman, ‘used to
privations and hardships all her life. ~cosked
the fragal mea l's, washed the home-made lincn
and scoured the kard, white fioor with her
own hands ; and tho father, sturdy and inde-
pendent, toiled upon his scanty acris, and
literally “‘earncd his bread by the sweat of Lis -
brow.”
«This was the birth-place and home of :Annie’s
father—and hére her motber found a rcfuge.
‘No pomp and show met the disheartened and
bumiliated fugitive bride: but love gave hey
tenderest greeting to a refuge from which sho
never went uatil ber last home was ready, and
she borne out to slecp in the valley. The
daintily-reared girl became tho idnl of the
houschold, and in that ¢inc-covered cot, where
love transformel poverty into luxury, aad
content sweetencd hardship, wero jassed the
lnppiosl; days of her life.

" Little: earesd she—this: bounic Ioide, this
lovc -erawned queen of her hushand's heart—-
for the palaces wherein kings dwele.  Soen o
new joy stirred in her bosom, and day after
day she busied her cunning white fingers with
embroilery and bits of wmueling and lere, i
year after her marriage, .she sang soft, swech
Inllabics over her sirst-bomn, a little danghter,
whont she named Annie.  “Suwvely,” sie snid,
with cnlenmh tcn(.hr ey es, *my eup runneth
over.’ *

Sweet littlo motier? I seem Lo sce now, as
she lay, With her baby on ber ann, stuilying
the pink, placid, expressionless fuce of the
sleeping mite of humanity, persuaded that ib
was tho * very picture” of the dark, hand-
some, Learded face that bent siailing over his
‘treasure. - . .

But, a shadow, dark as the grave in ity
gloom, hovercd over the dear,uew heme--the
shadow of the Angel of Desth, who stood a
the portil. Softer grew the vaice of the yoane
mother, .m-l 10““1’ the step that tended
‘downvrrd to the valley of shadows. A mighty
yearning wasz in her heart to see her jather
onge mwre, to hear his voice pronmotince for-
-giveness ‘aud givo assuranco of protection to
her Labio, s0 suon o know, as she had, the
want. of a wother's love aitd guidance, 1
cannot dic if I may not sec b 3 1 coull not
rest in my grave at last if I do not bear hime |
promisu,’ vhe plended, as she tossed with
fever-crimson checks aund Lips.  So he came in
time to.m ar her last eloquent ¢ ppeul to grant
her petition with tears and sobs, and to posr
ont unavailing prayeas thas her life might bo
spared him. “Prue to His prejudice agatnss her
hisband, he stipulzied that the child shoald
never hear its fathier’s name, 'but adopb that of
its mothor—Aunnie M—-- . o
- Objection could not lie made. as auch a time:
bt when, with her last words, she agked that
it be lett.in care of. her hushawl’s mother, his
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bent bofore” yielded- to the pleading eyes of
his dying child as thoy followed hivy, and be
sc'\lcd Lis conscat apon th»l ps that wonld
ask no mors of, lum on carth. . An hoar later
with her Land un;‘ml)uhu Euzhaid’s, sl
her hicad pillowed ou thé hotom' wheré it nad
lain inits infaney, sho slept -the sloop thab
knows no w nkm-r

Al M- returncd home after the funerals
"hut sleves werd sent o take eire for the babeo;
the cottugze was made cmnfortable, and cver
clegaut, and every luxury sarrounded tholittle,
hygivess. The.loss of. his wife wasa terrivle
blow: to the husbaud, who reproached limself
rashness
of the, youthinl passion that bad lud him te
take her from inheritence sad I,m*mln to uhare
his poverty wet struggles. Nodhliyg was left
him now but fame-—no horo on urth— -T.0
hope “but for position—uo love, no wife, ne
mistrass, but umbition. The Labe she hat




