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Cll.\l"lil:ll 1L
Bizas there a heart, which hath sot felt its core
‘Ache witl & wild dulight, when fivst the ruae
OF neenu’s spivit et the startled ear?
Beats there n heart so torpid and so drear,
" Phat Sath ot Selt the ahtning of its bluod,
Flash vivhd joy, when first the rolling flood :
Met the charmed eye Inalt its rathless strify
At onee the \wmlur andl the f\]u. ol lite?
Binn's 1)1 NW xr:u. E

So felb.yet )ounrr Mxldl'cd Rosier, when, 'llfcl' n
“long day’s journey:through evoss-ronds nud vver
tlcsulntc sheep walks, -the broad aml beautiful
cean _['ur'llu.- first time burst aupon her admiring
Fyjow ‘.‘Sho had read of llxc ‘seg, h:u

ey \mn, had-loved it fu\ \L\ ¥ nae's
v 1il) this' mumcut ad she scnn xt its ma-

hps but the Q\L\'u jun wns vepressed when she

suw the téirs slowl\ teinkling dosvn her mother's

pale chéeks,  Within its depths her futher had
o found a-grave, and her brother, her dear Sy thm\'

wes voyager upon ils nu"'hl_y expanse of heav
Yer, spite, ol sud tales comnected
with the family history, Mildved Toved the se,
anl vejoieed that sheluul oses pud from the popu-
luu‘i suhlmle of Lox-(luu lu bt.-t.umc [ l'l)al(ll:‘lll. near
ik

As the pos(d\ rise Ie(‘n Wehuomn hc'\lh. nnd
turned into the deep lxmL which led 10 the Brook
. Furm, Mrs, Rosier cast n desponding loole arvnud
her, und trning 1o Abigail .Ml\m:, an old ser.
= vang who had nm-ﬁetl Mll(lrc(l and her bruther,

i had I)et.ome one of the hnml), she suul \\'nh-

L sighe

]nmplm,u" how.shall we be ublc to pass 1ho \uu-
ter hure 22

“ Ty hetter ﬂmu Lomlcm," muttered- the ohl
wama, “ ho, born ‘and blun'rht up in the coun-
ey, had lun-red to end, tier; l](l)smlll(l its'quict
mm) scen
u.n )eurs)ounwer, the llm.k, blugk; smoky sir'of
Jlondon, wus mlhunn" me up entively, |

I
upun n, mn(\mn, \\e shnﬂ im ll\lﬂ.\\ Imppy here.”

S send, the gloriolis séu ! " vose fo e,

‘ecived her
‘deportment, which nmor far n-toment” forgot ;

“ Abigail, did you ever se¢ sm.h n loncl) dcso- ’

. “I lme felt all duy as if' 1 were § dont l)ocmnc'h.t‘l' ‘-*14“0"-
3 e ;

])epend k3

" Lnnthmnl f oI ;\

“And snowe shall, Abignil,” said the smiling
Mildred s = Leould love you fur saying su; we
shiall enjoy ouvselves in (his quict retived place.
See, duer mammn, what 2 beauifil view we havo |
from the brow of this hill.: The heen bracing
seat-nir makes e foel in such high ~pu‘us, uml
so lungr
- B 105 very (-nhl . ruturnm\ \h\. Rn-.m\' draw-

’lll"‘ hel' claak roned er, ¢ Put tp, the gluss,

Mildred, you will have plenty of time to ook
‘x!mnt. you tomorrows I eannot bear this raw
uir” :

“ls that lhc Douse ¥
'ﬂtu' t.umhn-r lhu lmm-

o

eried Mililred,
nl'

as.the
uh ;

~cmm’ qunlum ul \lmv'_) pane
light into the low apavtments, whose b
floors, oak wainscats, aud leavy Veaws, mve
u melancholy air of discomfor 1o the place. A
cheerlul five was burning in the huge old fa-
:hlonc(( rate in e parfour, nmd we less o per-
sund-vu than Florence Barnham and her daughter,
c.m\u fo\\\nul to \\LlLulI\l' llu. strangerse | The

{‘m.l in Lhu
minin hur owi vank's lm\\ "w'u.l\ was she sur-
‘pusml and’ tuken abuel whet she beheld a real “'
lml_)-—n proud,”’ nuhh. lonl\m womat, W
tentions with o gcullc diznity of

the respeet whic o considerid hvr duo, »an .
addressed by an infevior, . ’
‘ Mother, thése. are ‘no umnhlmnrs for us,
whispered Lucey, as she nssmcd Mys, Baruham
in preparing o cnp ool tea for the strungurs.
“8he is w proud  wotnan, that Mess Rosiern 1
she-had mints of money she conld not hold up her
e higher,  What do you thiuk of he .

“liule enongh,” snid the w fdow 3 suelt nirs .
WhnL was her, ha
i _Loqsl(lcl
girl, howeve

or's brothm-
'lhs




