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, A young rose in summer time 
is beautiful to mc, A 

Aid glorious the many stars: 
That ghimber on the sea ■ 

But gentle words and loving hearts 
And hands to clasp my ou a. 

Are better than the brightest flowers. 
Or stars that ever shone.

slowly round the room, looking at the backs, hugged himself in the safe felicity of a single 
of the books, or out of the window at the pros- life. Byghis time a more confirme d or obdu- 
pect, as if she saw them for the first tone! rate bachlor did not exist; yét he was pleas- 
and when thecompany had retreated (and ed to be thought to wear the willow, and would 
there was little to detain them to g), would from time to time endeavour to exert compas-

his bow to the fair ladylof the tower and des- 
cended.

All red read very little more that day, and. 
il she lingered somew has longer in meditation 
her thoughts had less connexion than ever 
seal antiquities of any kind. She descen- 
dee, and took her way home. The probabil- 
its that she might meet the stranger in pass-- 
ing through the town—albeit there was no-

tise me if L left him, and I presume he will set 
leave his threat unaccomplished, and therefore, 
make this statement, that the public may bo furn- 
ished with bour sides of the question at the same 
timer, and le thereby able to judge between us.— 
My reputation is dear to ine, inz-much as it cost 
the gre unoble to get what little I am posse seed 
/
• The nd ity biy hops he took the to, when we 
.wef first marked, he had told me no many stories 
:aboute that I thought it had at least three stories.

ion by remotest hints at the sufferings he hadquietly return to her chair, her study or her 
reverie.
One reason she might have given besi le 

he romantic and pensive mood it inspired, 
for her choice of this retreat—the charm of 
being alloue. Nothing could be more quiet— 
to look at the exterior—than the house she

endured from finreturned affection.
Two such persons, it will the supposed, 

were at first, somewhat alarured nt the idea of 
taking into their establishment a little girl 
about four or five years old. Indeed, they had, 
in the Girsi instance, only so for agreed to take
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b en aue 1. •.
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int im yx t that % 
lough, as tespCet

thing diengreenft le in the thought— jrade her 
walk with unusual rapidity, and bend her 
eyes pertinaciously upon the ground. The

and it was all : unit story, lie had promised me 
furnitt rc, and u hen I pined for it, he got me a pine

called her home. It stood at the extremity 
of the curve, protected front, the road by its receive her at holidays—and, in this distant the corner oi a street which she passed almost 
own neat enclosure of turf and gravel-walk manner, superintend bereducation. Bint Mil- every day of her life, she contrived to entat- t 
—surely as remote from every species of dis- |dred proved so quiet, so tractable, and withal gle her dress in some of the interesting hard- 
urbance or excitement as the most devoted so cheerful a child, that they soon resolved to Ware of the principal ironmonger of the place, 
student could desire. We question even depart from this plan. She had not been long who, for the greater convenience of the inha- 
-.------ 1- ----------a hurdy-gurdy was iu the house before it would have been a great-bitauts, was accustomed to advance his array 

stoves and shovels far upon the pavement, 
her. It was determined lratshe should reside | and almost before their feet. As she turned 
perpetually with them, and that the remittan- and stooped to disengage her dress, she fourd 
yes received from India should be employed that relief and rescue were already at hand, 
in obtaining the very best masters that could The stranger knight, who had come an age 
,be procured from Bath or Exeter. Mr. Bloom- Too late to rele in e her as a captive from the 

every part of the house, and the kitchen stairs field found, in the superintendence of Mild-too T, was affording the best assistance be 
in particular, with ahick earpet, in order thatf-red’s education, an employment which made could to extricate her fromentangl ment with 
the lootsteps of John and the maid should not the day half as short as it had ever been before.
disquiet him? The, very appearance of the 
garden, both before and behind the house, was 

sufficient, to show how orderly a genius pre- 
The town of Wimborne, in Dorsetshire, sided over it. Could box be cut more neatly?

as to find her a fit school—to consequence of which was, that in turning 
,in this distant the corner of 4

charge of her„& -
1h: sun may warm the grass to life. table and beat me with the legs. He had not a

The dew, the drooping flower. , 
. 1. • chair and has never fur! is! ‘ I
And eyce grow bright, and watch thelight , , - : cept the stool ue repuntanoet
Of Autumn s opening hour : -b- 

But words that breathe of und rness.

De wth a stout, ex- 
I never drank from

acupexerpt Ue cap of sorrow-There was not whether a barred-organ or L ,___ -__
1 window in the house except in winter, and then ever known to commit an outrage upon its distress io both of them to have parted with of 
there wits wild enough, nor vs there a sheet in tranquillity ; and for its interior, were not 
the house lit for a trimming sheet for a monkey Mr. and Miss Bloomfield (they were brother

He wasnfwaye complaining that I took aims upon. and sister, uncle and aunt of Mildred) the 
myself, when heaven knows he is the father of most staid, orderly, methodical persons in the 
every licit that world 1 Did not the bachelor uncle, cover

[From Blackwoo.l’s M gazine for Decemb

And smiles we know are true. 
Are warmer than the summer time.

And brighter than the dew.
I’ll 4

It is not much the world can give. 
With its subtle art.

And gold or gems are not the things
To satisfy the heart :

.But oh ! if-thos who cluster round
The altar and the hearth.

Have gentle words and loving smiles, .-
Flow beautiful is earth —

MY WORKING GIRL.

- . la kitchen range. Some ludicrous idea of this
He was himself a man loud of reading; and kind occurred to both at the same time _ their 
if he had not a very large store of thought he eyes met with a zmile—and their hands had 
had at least an excellent library, into which very nearly encountered as they both bent- 
Mildred, who had now arrived at the age of over the tanacion muslin. The task, how- 

Gftect, had already begun to penetrate. never was achieved, and a very gracious thank.
. And books—lier music— de., a few friends, | you, from one er the most musical of roices 
more distinguished by good-breeding and |repaid the stranger for his gallantry.

the cur- good-nature than by any vivacity of mind. That- evening Mildred happened to be site
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boasts the possession of a very ancient cathe- or gravel-walks be kept cleaner 2 You saw a 
dral-like church, dignified with the title of tall lance-like instrument standing by the steps
Minster, but with this exception, is as utterly of the back-door, its constant place. Wi 
devoid, we believe, of all interest to the tra- this Mr, Bloomfield frequently made 
veller, as any of the numerous country-towns cuit of his garden, but with no bosule purpo- were all the world of Mildred Willoughby, ting near the window—it must have Izen Nr - 
which he rapidly passes brought, and so glad- ses: be tuerely transfixed with it the dry and it was a world that there seemed little merest hazard for the very rarefy occupied 
ly quits, wondering for the moment how it is, leaves or the splinters of wood that had stray- probability of her getting beyond. .It had |that part of the roome as the Bath cotichi pas- 

- that any one can possibly consent to be lefted: upon his gravel, carrying them off in tri- been expected that about this time she should sed their gates. A gentleman s atod on the 
behind in them: He who has journeyed from umph to a neat wooden receptacle, where have returned 10 India to her parents, but root appeared to recognize her-at least lie 
Southampton to Poole will remember the they were both imprisoned and preserved, her mother had died, and her father had ex- |took his hat of as he passed Was it the 
town, from the circumstance that he quitted And Miss Bloomfield, she also was one of the pressed no wish that she should Ue sent out same ?—and what if it were ? Eyialently he 
by the same narrow streets by which he en- most amiable of women, and as attached to 8,0 him. FOa the conteury, beyond certain pe- | was a mere passer-by, wit had been ifetminet 
tered it, his road not passing directly through quiet and orderly house as her brother. Neicyhiary remittances, and these came through Iin the town a few hours, waiting for this 
but forming an angle at this point. He will ther could any two persons be more kind, or an agent’s hands, there was nothing to testify, coach. -Would he merer even think again-of 
call to mind what appeared an unaccountable more fond oi their niece, than they were, that he bore any remembrance of his daugh-the town of Wimbarne—of its old nitsters 
turning and twisting about of the coach, whilst But it was from this very kindness, this very Met. - Of her father, very contradictory reports of its fower—and the girl he surprised sitting 
the horses were being changed, and a no- fondness, that Mildred found it so pleasant at had reached her; some said that he had-there, in its little antique library. 7*

:À ruentary alarm at finding that he was retra- times to escape. Her aunt, especially, was married a ai and had formed an engagement
__cing his steps; he will remember the two I willing to grant her any indulgence but thin of which he was not very proud ; others that L 

massive square towers of the old church, peer- of being alone. This her love for her niece,, he had quitted the service, and was now tra- 
ing above the roofs of the houses : and this and her love of talking, would rarely permit, veiling, no one knew where, about the world. : 
is all that he will know, of the town of Wim- Neither could Mildred very graciously peu- At all events, he appeared to have forgotten 

borne. tion for this unsocial privilege. In youth, that he had a daughter in England ; and
IIf, however, the traveller should be set nothing is so delightful as solitude, especially- Mildred was almost justified in considering
‘|down lit this quiet place, and be compelled to when it is procured by steals, by some subtle herself —as she did in her more melancholy 

1 wait there hilf a day for the arrival of some contrivance, some fiction or pretence ; and moments—as in fact an orphan, thrown upon 
many a time did her atint find it necessary to the care of an uncle and aunt, and dependant 

a vi- pursue Mildred to her own chamber, and ma- almost entirely upon them..
ay a time did she bring her down into the par- One fine summer’s day, as she was enjoy- 
lour, repeating, with unfeigned surprise, and ing her lofty solitude in the minster tower, a 
a tone of gentle complaint the always unan-visitor had been allowed to grope up his way 
swerable question—what she could be doing unattended into its antique library. On eu- 

Therefore it was tering, he was not a little start d to see be-|

th
(th ‘ saw you not m, working girl 1 

In pa sing yonder street,
Mith rosy tint upon hop cheeks. 

And dre-s so plain aud mats 
Her tiny hands are showy white. 

And jetty black her Mittir ;s
11, r eyes are like two stars at night, 

ITer skin divinely fair. .-

?

a Oh ! I, se.

Enel mort I see my working girl,
• 1 Throughout the live -long year, - 

As she goes tripping to her toil.
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LOVE LAUGHS AT LOCKSMITHS."
• A mother’s heart to cheer..
Goll 41 co awy little working girl,

And shield her froou all harm : - 
Let late ne er cinll her tender heart.

Now faithful, good and warm.

* xtel.saw ye not; &c.

% F
4

A CAPITAL STORY.

A Correspondent of the Knickerbocker 
Magazine, relates the following amusing ad- 
venture, which actually took place in the town 
it wi — —, in Ohio, two years ago. It 

I would have .made even the late Isanc Hicks 
laugh at a solemn meeting on “Seventh-day:” 

" Farmer ----- had two daughters, very inter- 
esting young "ladies, yet in their teens, who 
were quite romantic in their notions. The 
father was an aristocratic member of the Baye 
list church, and of course was very particular, 
as to the ‘company,’ his girls should keep- 
Now it happened that these twe pretty girls 
became acquainted with a couple young bucks 
éferks Ju an adjoining village, and to use a 
common phrase took quite a shyin to em. To 

gemitaman " 18 very much oppose

Ide aher be thch working girl 
"Than any lady gay.

Who spends each night in r vel
other coach to carry him to his destination.
he will probably wile away his tune by
sit to its antique and venerable church ; and 
after climbing, by the dark and narrow stair-A nd sleeps throughout the 

If ever 1 should chionce to we Icase, to the top of one of its towers, he will 
be somewhat surprised to find himself—iu a
.library ! A sinall square room is fitted up so long in her own 10014
*i with shelves, whereon a number of books are that she was fain to steal out alone—take her fore him in this depository of mouldering lite- 

deposited, and the centre is occupied by a walk through the church-yard, ascend the ratitre a blooming girl in all the freshness and 
large r ading-d sk, and a massive oak table, tower, enter its liule library, and plant her- beauty of extreme youth. He hesitated a 

apparent coeval with the towr itself, and self itrits old arm-chair for an hour of sohtary moinent whether to approach and disturb so 
which was, probably placed there before the reading or thinking, «harming a vision. But, indeed, the vision :T

roof was put on, since it never could have Mildred Willoughby was borne in India, was very soon disturbed. For Mildred, on A. hedgentman was ,
The following beaumiful effusion, was written by been introduced by the stairs or through the and her parents (the greatest misery attendant her side, was still more startled at this en- ed as intended to match his daughters bimr 

the late Miss Herbert, whose demise we noticed u window. ht is no modern library, be it under- : upon a residence in that clianate)/we ne cou- trance, alone aud suddenly, of a very hand- isell.. But was pouse talking to them i while
. few wee lis since: The gifted author did not live : stood—110 vestry reading-room connected with pelled to send her to England to be reared, as some young man—for such the stranger was.

the Sunday school of the place ; they are 
books, black-letter quartos, illuminated mis- :
sals, now dark and mouldy, and whose parch- had always continued to live together —bache- casual visitor. He bowed—what could he
ment has acquired no pleasant odour from 1-a-......-4 **--I---2‘1 
age.,Byno meansis ita circulatinglibrary, -_
for some of the books are still chained to the every comfort and personal luxury, and as The stranger’s manner was so quiet and with a couple of tradesmen. The sweet girls, 
reading-desk; and many more have their rus- they, were now of a very mature age, it was unpresuming, that: the timidity: of Mildred 
ty iron chain twisted about them, by which 1 211-1-

Col grant that I may meet 
As sweet a tinte working girl 

As i saw it yen street.
Obsaw y not,&e.
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I week after week wore away, and found the 
olal well as educated. She had been placed wo- and blushed deeply as she rose from her chair ttcong men constant visitors.

der the care of her uncle and aunt. These and attempted to play as usual the part of -At length, in order to enforce obedience, the 
old man found himself driven to the necessity 

lor and spinster. As their united incomes less ?—and-made some apology for his having | of locking up the foolish children, who had 
enabled them to surround themselves with startled her by his abrupt eutruuce. - presumed without his consent to fall in love 

---------------1 -=l- The stranger’s manner ‘‘strli - L7 1 ‘n

To complete the year, I 1 
— Yes, I am here,—..

Luniugle with your smiling throng to-day. 
But, when returns the rejoicing year, 
I shall be far away. . patituve

Ye shall not hear my voice, l
ere accordingly confined Sunday afternoons 
in the back. Led-roon in the second story 
which fronted the barn-yard ; a very roman-, 

...______:___.__ -__ -_ ___ ___________________.__,. —__- __ticLook out.. Under the Window was a pile
And yet I should not have it check your joys, that antiquarian taste which finds a charm in youth, was accounted a beauty—the belle of : one who evidently was as intelligent as he of stone, which had been left after repairing 

To know me cold in earth. | deciphering, out of mouldy and black-letter : Wimborne, ; and we may be. sure that per- | was well-bred and good looking. She had ! the cellar-wall in that corner. For two, or 
very amiable disposition, and let fall her book in her hurry to rise. He three successive Sabbath evenings, the usual 

picked it up, and as he held the elegantly : period of visiting their inamoratas, the lovers 
bound volume in his hand, which ludicrously |had climbed, by means of the sheets of the bed 
contrasted with the mouldy and black-letter which were let down from the window by the

no longer considered to be in the chapter of soon disappeared, and before she had time to
Your eyed shtall not meet mise, in answering they, in their turn, were bound to the desk. probabilities that either of them would change think what was most proper to do, she found 

mirth, on If the traveller should not be favoured with their condition. Miss Bloomfield, in her herself in.a very interesting conversation with

decyphering, out of mouldy and black-letter. Wimborne, ; and we may be sure that per- was. well-bred and good look 
volumes, what would not be worth his peru-sonal charms, a’.

For though, upon my bed—Isal in the most luxurious type of modern days, a considerable fortune, could not fail to bring
My lowly,bed—the snow y covering lies, he will at least derive some pleasure from

My soul, ye shall remember, is not dead, , opening the little windows of the tower, and
But dwelleth in the skies, inhaling the fresh breeze that will blow in

Ryall >I/ upon him, and in looking over an extensive
And ye shall stifle to know, prospect of green meadows, with their little

That my weak spirit hath no more to bear, river meandering about in them. It must
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her numerous adtirers and shlitors. But her| 
extreme placidity of temper no passion seem| 
ever to have ruffled : and it did so happens| quartos that surrounded them, he asked, with : heroic girls up to the apartment of their im- 
that though her hand had often been solicited, a smile, on which shelf he was to deposit it.t prisoned lovers and from night fall until rosy 

“This fruit,” said he, ‘came from another morning did revel in the • ambrosial delight
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no opportunity of marriage had been offered 
to her which would not have put in jeopardy 
some of those comforts and indulgences to 
which she was habituated. She was pleased 
with the attentions of gentlemen, and was 
studious to attract them ; but there was nota-

orchard.” And seeing the title at the back, of love’s young dreams. But his clandestine 
he added, 4 Italian I might have expected to courtships could not be continued without be- 
find in a young lady’s hand, but I should have ing at last discovered.
looked for a Tasso, not an Alfieri.” 1

The burden of tem6tatbnl h and woe have formed a pleasant retreat at one time to Ctemptation d, and woe the two or three learned clerks, or minor 
.12 canons, or neighbouring monks or friars—we

Joy for the quiet dead ! Hr, may be sure there were never many of such
Bliss for the early summoned to the akiok, students who used to climb this turret for: ing in that word lave which cou 

Let not, above her grave, your tears be shied,: their morning on their evening lucubrations.
Of selfish sorrow riso.

" One lovely Sabbath just at twillight the. 
ather coming in from the barn saw there"Yes" she replied gaily, “a damsel discov- 

ered reading in this old turret ought to have a 
book of chivalry in her hand. 1 have read

have com- something rather ominous hanging out, of the : 
back-window so he walked noiselessly around—-

Tasso, but I do not prefer him: Alfieri pre- to asertain the nature of it. There ling - 
sems me quite as much as Tasso with n new: the fatal flag of surrender and thesold man 
world to live in, and it is a more real world.‘ giving it 
I seem to be learning from him the reab feel-

pensated for the loss of her favorite attendants 
or of that pretty little carriage that drew her 
about the country.

As for Mt. Bloomfield, it was generally 
supposed that he had suffered from more than

The only student who had, perhaps for 
some time centuries, frequented it—and she
brought her own books with her, and was 

And, living, bear in mind the dying hour, very unlike either learned clerk, or monk, or 
Then, dear ones, meet me in the happy clime, frior—was Mildred yilloughby. She used 

*‘to deught—a laste savouring of extreme youth 
—to bring the book she was perusing from 

her own comfortable parlour, to climb up with 
7 we.:ietolenBerluslends it to this solitary height, and there read it a- 1 bet orienta, sarielks hems -ater = sentufinturisi AT
, by the following card— this chosen solitude—to draw the one wood-
. Torue Pumlic—Having long since determined Ion chair it possessed to the window,and there 
"to quit my present husband, Jedediath Thoran, Ito sit, and read, or muse, or look upon the 
Chave this day acted in accordan ce to my resolution on a an just as long as she pleased. It 
4 and left him as I trust forever unless God in his 

wrath may condemn me to his company in another r

ightjerk commenced the ascent 
He was lifted gemly from off his feet, and felt f 
himself gradually rising in the world.’ Twas

But faithful wait your time, ::.

one tender disappointment, having always-had- ings of men. 
the misfortune to fix his affections just where‘The stranger was manifestly struck by this a very shear y weight, the daughters thought; *

and to tellthe truth, it ins a corpulent "body" 
corporate at which they were hopefully tugg-1 
ing away. * But lo this head has reached the f 
window sit : and low, just as his old white 
Itar appeared above the window, his affection- 
ate gughters, dropped Imm like a hot potato’s 
and with- some thing -like the’s emphasis of a t € 

squashed apple-dumping, the old man came

• Where death no more has power. S H. they could not be returned. But who knew 
him well would say, that Josiah Bloomfield 
was, in fact, too timid and irresolute n man 
ever to have married—that being himself con- 
scious of this, yet courting, at the same time, 
the excitement of a tender passion, he invari 
ably made love where he was sure to be re- 
jected.: Many a fascinating girl came before

kind of observation from.one $0 young, and 
still more by the simple and unpretending 
manner in which it was uttered. Mildred 
had not the remotest idea of talk ing criticism, 

she was merely expressing her ownh naffected 
partialities." He would hare been imppy to 
prolong the conversation, but thearlerk or

WITTY, H NOT WISE

verger, who had missed this visitor —as well
him, whom he might have won, from whose
society, for this very reason, he quietly with.him the slip, as all wise men invasinbly the 
drew, to carry-his sighs to some quarter where to all ciccrones of whateverlideseription—had

he might, for his visitor Bad purposely given in instant contact with obher euan; while 
the-th o th ights of tape-and scissor-who weredid not very frequently happen that this f unc- 

tionary was called upon to exhibit the old 
tower to the curiosity of strangers; but if 
this occurred whilst she was thus occupied,

! she would rise from her seat, and for a mo- say ait une pressing punsus noomg, and ear- itor meir analogue, and compelled the stran- en damsels, rd their oun coat/inEsstsaning 
ment put on the air of a visitor also—walk Ined the credit for great sensibility, whilst ire :ger-very soon afterwards to retreat. Ile made on the cpolenighLair ! Z° 
===-==*=-_======-6=-_..-=-(‘.)-.

.: 2 , L2eTi , . - hot to r, ill. ronjdying the seen 4. A3 bunde hasty:a previous engagement or save other obstacle I at length trache’s his fngilivesup the towers 2 rucks froth.-tito sefthment A thmu Toutes 
was sure to procure him a denial: 1le thus and into the library. His entrance interrup-betndithenebesthorfly misery, fiirfor-urint.. *4 
had all the pleasing pains of wooing, and rar-ted their dialogue, and compelled the stran-hen damsels, and their oxiconttafsataning

state—I don’t mean in one of the United States, nor
in a holy state, for in such I never lived—but in a 
heareafter state. My husband threatened to adyer-

Sad
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