THE ;HARP.

: 1,8..3

and grotesque stones honoy.uucklcﬁ BW CLL-
brier, rose . trees, (md other pnrumhcnl
plants and shrubx There  was' a rustic
seat'around the mtenor here theyngreed
1o have tea, With hght hearts and “smil-
ing faces, our party sat down to their
delicions beverage, sweetened by the per-
fume of the aromatic shrubs, plants, and
flowers that yet remained as 'if loth to fade
away, and above all, by contentment—
that ' inward balm, t}mt sweetens  the
humble fare of the peasant; and often
makes it more delicious than the sump-
tuous dishes of the peer,

Bessy atraycd sbout the garden to puk
the few flowers that were, hkc the last
rose of summer, ¥ left blooming alone.”
Bhe then after presenting a bouguet to
Kate, gave another to  Irank nnd
Willy, -

“Thank you, Bessy," enid Willy ; * these
flowers are like ' yourself, the cmblum of
innocence ansd purity !

“ You're fond of flowers then, Willy,"”
said Kate,

“ Ob, yes, Kate; there is'a duzzling joy
about flowers that thrill through us like
loving words ; they speak to the heart of
rann. - Look nt o neat parterre “when in
bloom ; how benutiful, how gorgeous they
look. Arc they not a type of all that is
grand and fair? - God has made them the
purest langunge of nature—they speak to
the soul. The Persian -revels in-their
perfume, and woos his mistress in their
language.. Fe tells his tale of lovein' a
rose-bud or pansy.  Thus he speaks to her
of his hopes nond  fears. ' They deck the
marringe couch and the bridal feast; they
crown the - youthful bride, and twine her
brow ; they strew the warrior’s path—a
nation’s mute but grateful tribute ; they
gnrlnnd the loncly tomb, asa S)mbol of
the’decay | of life ; they {n.stoon the altar,
mingling their odor with the soft incense
that ascends in ~ grateful worship to the

. Most High—uxuch are flowers."”

Y8, indeed,” said Kate, t¢ flowers are
benu,hfnl they are natuve's own paint-
ing; a skilful artist may paint them to
some perfection, and heighton their gaudy
colors, still, they want the fragrance, the
perfame, the reality of nature, - Can the
pencil of a Rubens or an Ange]o paint the
rainbow, or take off the varying colors of
the lky? .As well might, they sttempt to
give  its truc nnd nnturul life to a
roge.” '

; it Are you as fond of music (4] of flowers,
~Willy 7 said" Kate, after a momont’
silonce. ' :

1 cannot say I am; still I love music

Yery much’; { though T ‘must 8ay, I have
not a very. ﬁne ear for it ; still,” I'love its
swoet sounds sud soft infiuence over the
nensen; I alwayslike the soft ' nngl melsn-
cholyy] 1 ‘believe it is” more in'ac tdnnco
with my own tempcmnent’

_4-An for for ms,” 3aid" Kade, 1 think b
oou]d ]in w) hout mmic w'hon I fcol

heavy or lonnl\, or w hcn anytlung dls—
‘pleases mo, 1 phu a few lively tunes, sing-
a few songa, and in'a moment I forget that
the world has " either' cire or sorrow: T
ai, a8 Richard snys, {yself again.! But
come T think the geninsof melancholy is
steulmg over us ; get your flute, Willy, and
Frank, your clarionet, and let us sel up a
perfect oratorio. Come now, I' will sing
with yon."

The soft notes of the Inute, the sweet,
low, xmpnmonul voice, the still silence
uronnd gave it somelhm" of the air of”
those fabled bowers - into  which b)hiun

nymphs decoy mortals, 'The evening waw
beginning to get chilly, and a low, fitful
breezs was monning among the trees

“ T think,” said Frank, as he looked at:
little Bcssy nestling under his coat, ' the
evening is chill; we had better go
in” ' :

“T think so, too,” said Kate.

CHAPTER
SOM¥  ACCOUNT OF MR
. AGENT.-
It must be recollected that we are wiit
ing of a state of things that existed before
the famine years. Weare, so fay, painting
the peasantry in their vnv light-hearted,
holiday enjoyment, Tiven Then  there.
were _cruel; - heartless  task-masters, like
Mr. Ellis, who hardened the hearts of the
Inndlords, and . pointed with the finger of
scorn at the poor straggling  farmhouses
and cabins of the ténantry, and then with
an air of triumph. pointed out his own
comfortable house and - offices, his well-
tilled, well-sheltered  ficlds, his  trim
hedges, his model  faym, as much 85 to .
say, see what industry, skill, and per-
severance can do.  Who would be look-
ing at 'such wretched hovels, such abject
misery as we .see around us, when he
could delight his eyes with indications of
taste and luxury.?  Who would tolerato
such & lazy, indolent people to incumber
the soil 7—people . on whom precept and
example are lost—people who will not be
taught, hut persist_ in their own barbar-
ous, ignorant ways, He did not tell the
landlord thot he had & long lense of his
holdings at 'a moderate rent, and there-
fore felt secure in his outlay ; ho did ‘not
tell the lnndlord that these poor tenants-:
had” neither . lease mnor: protection ; that .
they were living merely-in a state of sut-.
ferance} that! if ' they built houses . or-
improved the land, they: shonld pay an:
increased rent ; that' by his artful contri-.
vances, notices to. .quit, end the daily fear:
of aviction and "the hﬁe, he  has damped: -
their energies,’ and mads toil without &'
prospect of gain hopeless; and that he has
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-mnde them bend their necka to the fnger- -

'vile state with ' apathy’and.indifference.

‘['The tennnts must then , naturally regard .

the landlord 'ss’ & cold, ‘unfeeling syrant, .
incapable bf"l‘y or’ rcmorn, wheae' Nlc N




