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THE VALENTINE.

BY Miss agnEs STRICKLAND.
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H! "These insinuations had the effect of saddening all the festivities' Wizh, [ hasu’t forgotten it, if you have,” replied Dorcas, « for it
| Was a proper pretty one ; don’t you recollect these lines,

U'of that jocund season, and indeed, of rendering every thing ofthe’

Y relie o anc
" When },;
ch(}()se

\
" ;lrxhe anniversary of St. Valentine’s Day. disrezarded as it now "kind intolerable to the mortified damsel. It was to no purpose“f {:‘]i’oln are ready', I am w‘illl:ng,
g, rer_“led society, ig gli”l )’f" le g ;éitement" that the other femnale servants strove to cpmf’ort her. ])orca§ was‘; ;\“dtl’iigiilety b"dil?': b;lltngf .
.o village lovers in | ) @ season ol pleasing €3 ) I'sullen and froward with every one in the house. ¢ She did not | When wo .>m’ we ~°‘_ ’ er_s”'g‘"g'
ar tin humble life : and to them this alinost s0-1j" . N . o . o en we set the bells a ringing.
t wish to be pitied, she said, *“ and begged them to mind [hell‘;‘l Join heart, join haud, and taith with mine,
i i

thy ient national i 35 i !
customs s less precious, . ) .
gh and low througl tl? u'] sc:rcely. 5P looti ‘own business, and not trouble themselves about her nif’alra.”l And take me for vour valentine.”
- vughout the land met in merry mood : | : st ithless o
t oI valentines g Y Furthermore, Dorcas forbade any one to mention the fdllhlesa‘:“ Ay, that wag the one,”” eried Neheminh ; “sure [ oughi to re-
8 trye o Peter’ in her hearing agzain, by whicl dent step she’ it as v . A
\ i . or’s name in her hearing again, by which prudent s she, collect it, a a :
© epistg) that the rhyming ware which formed the eubject of }l eter’s na her b g agan, o pd : ; p 4 of il as you. say, when it was all of my own writing ; and
Choi . tolatory valentines of the Englist t like theirl‘es«mped the mortification of some malicious condolences, and o ,wasn’t there the picture of a hen and a few chickens drawn at the
S ’ e English peasantr, k b _— ; ions ival ’ )
“me A8 carolg and epitaphs } fg p. tti v ontained Jillstenmg to many aggravating veports of his attentions to her rival ; bottom by way of an emblem 7> <« Certﬂinly,” replied Dorcas :
T have from ancient titnes containe T, . . COrve mathirs N ; . . . ’
, | but though her feminine pride, and the reserve natural to her cha-| < ang ngainst the hen was written, ¢ this here hen is you, Doreay ;

doggp. ¢ POCLF Y, a ) ) e . . )
se:tx's"'ﬂ Verseg v)vere r::ll::;;cjl{ed?u);)k: z::e‘:i‘;mnsi::rf:;;s’w::l;racter, induced Dorcas to. carry matters ol with so much 1“de":\vhen you are my wife,
hend’ead"d the eaning wagy bylnr:,. means difficult to be compreﬁ];dl‘fl}endenc‘e, the pent-up grllef prfessed. hea‘;']ykait he;’ }m‘i::]:}:::]:‘i Like this bird that struts in pride,
Solne }u!ler brooding o.\er t!le sub‘]t;(fl (:r some.“ eeks, j'“;hz dmh)i; ;'Vn‘:lhs:zlzil‘::sfv;rel:ld\(zns’rby lx?rt)sTl]je,v i
known years ago, when the art of penmanship was scarcely u‘:Ok ‘h? resolution 0? proceecing fo our \vxse'!nanlo P L t,““ I i s ir e ¢ Yoty bride.
od ofthamong the beusantry, the parish clerk if actually possess_“l\ehemxah, and craYlng his afsl_stance in carr)fng 1er x;vro_pt.c' lrlx o i know all about it,”” said Nehemiah ; and [ wrote for you in
entj, Tare accomplishment “',‘,1 om r;l~ emploved as m_“executiou, Nehemiah was sitting alone at his old oa ‘en' !db'e,‘lanswer.
€ writep and reaq ) vas common’y oy ‘with an hour-glass before him, spectacles on nose, reading, for | I am single for your sake,
wregﬂlign .- eacer general to the unlettered lovers of the xthe thousandth time, Sternhold and Hopkins® versivn of the;} Happy couple we should make,
to g, + This, of course, proved an anuual source of profit| ' d by th i e of this unex-|! O, hiow bright the sun did shine
,’il salms, when he was interrupted by the appearanc 3 unes: ; When I saw my valentine.

Sagye;
5UCioy i . . .
Malle, S scribe, who never exercised his clerkly skill for a

. Cousiderys; . ed visitor. ‘ . . .
Feceive . lldem.wn than a silver tester, and not uufrequently;[ pected | d l 'And the emblews I limned for you in answer to his was two
i i M , 1 e~ h - . . .
hek ety andsome gratuity over and above, as a sort of good-'| Dorcas looked like any thing rather t:a" ‘"‘X love O”’d ‘I;I“ST ’| hearts painted with red ink, and linked together with a vellow

S i ) N . . o1 i ints of her round cheeks ! : . o io iy
cl.\ems‘ ur-;» l;rdom some of the waest anxious among his gemle!}When she entered with thf: bngh; n;ns tmrs}i3 lI) ;mpEd b ﬂ:m‘n“weddmg ring, to signify as if it were gold ; and the posey was,
i ; . U hei i 1ad us axen;
Unitey in g 0!d parish clerk and sexton (these offices are alwuys“he.‘gme"ed oy the. frosty air an the haste ‘ blb P et ! These two hearts are yours and mine,
dls{rie: X ountry village) was the greatest match-maker in the ' hair blown into dishevelled ringlets, and her gay blue eyes spark- ‘l When I wed my valentine.”
» feaye - R A T ; s-lik k was startled mto |’ . . . .
Durgg up all | U rest his soul ! It was, in sooth, his interest toH""'g thr'ough' her tears. Qur monk-like .cler. > . o 1““ Ab,” said Dorcas, with a sigh, *¢ that will never come to pass
of ¢y, . ove affuirs 1o g matritonial ¢onclusion, on account jsomethmg like an unwonted note of admiration att ;agreea“e now, I fear, and I am going to send him a different kind of va.
. . H e H fes. ¢¢ . . .
'vaslon that thus suddenly broke in upon his solitary studies. ¢¢ My Jlentine this year.”” < Of course you will,” responded Nehe-

. S whi . . . . . . s
“Ssxsmnce i linch fell to his share, in his official capacity, for his . D
¢ performance of the marriage service. ‘old eyes are quite dazzled through my spettacles, Mistress Dor- imiah ; ¢ it wouldn’t be no kind of use sending the same thing

LT '"‘”"h Dowton was an ancient bachelor, who, for the ho_::cas, by ‘!‘059 rosy chee(l)(; Olf Y‘;'“'rﬂyl‘ha;t lio‘k 'l;'r;ghler 1:2'{‘ C.’;”St; two years running, and you have plent? of time to choose ano-

Woideq u‘le chur.ch of which he considered himself a dignitary, ™8 berries to-m'gh't’.’ : ’d?\l’l\h. 0']’1 a'; l;i‘l . weze. ) ay “"3 ‘ther, you k.now i 50 now, what shfll! itbe?”” < It shall begin

U hoyg, e.e O¢Casion of seandal, by dispensing with the services of |70 f:or your sake ! cried Aehemia ):i 10 rma UPD“S fm‘p’.‘“'d R 'l‘}fe rose is red,’ *’ said D(‘)r.cas, with great solemnity. ‘¢ Good,"

self. v W:::crl’ and performing all the domestic offices for h;m_"SCﬂmllﬂg_“:"s Ct‘:)’:’elg'r"‘j:;";ei';;’"‘ ‘t]e\i"eltio w:":i youon;:dsvvt:xlnx;'ix replied tho amanuensis, writing dow’n that !,n(’))st approved truism
p . - . . H i 88 O: ad. Yy 1 XN 2 "

ou, oy t:, Meang he.contrl\'ed'to muintain an unsullied re-;]:‘::;: l‘:; sca(l)m > snid Nehomiah : ci\'il;t i< ;Iwa ’: worth ;‘ot'\a.lemme poeS).’, The nole.t 3 t{lue, puisued he. me-

Preserve inviolate such of the secrets of the pa- i s ’ y 3 _chanically, repeating the usual continuation_ of the sentence ; bat

ismile in payment, and I dare say now you want me to do some-|iny, cas hastily interposed with a * Pray sir, don’t say any thing

'S ug . - e
% sont Vteru confided to his keeping. In short, Nehemiah'|”" . ; wlt D laced :
0 ithing for you that you can’t do for yourself. orcas Paced i ahgut violets this year.’” ¢ What, then, am Ito say after © the

P . - )
Tﬂong the | 'Otestunt Father Lawrence, whom any rustic Juliet | dasiv he old oaken|!
delie. ambs of big o P A . sheet of paper, a new pen, and a silver tester, on the old oaken|' .o 0 isred” »*  Why." replied Dorcas, it must be * the
Cute g ) flock might visit and employ in the most | : iah, with a deep blush and a heavy sich Ys P .
N . RUERTITN Perfect safety .table before Nehemiah, with a deep blush and a heavy sigh. leaves are green.’ '’ ¢ Very true, young woman,’” rejoined
Nialy : . . . ‘ . . . . . :
engip al’y Memory was well stored with the most approved Nehemiah understoud a hint as well as some persons would a :Nehemiah, placing the tip of his fore-finger against the side of
€ vare = . . . . . . LI .
fhogg . Verses ang their variations. An original valentine. in | succinct direction. He shut his psalter, trimmed his lamp, turned | his nose ; ¢ I know the one you mesn ; it runs thus
3 * [=4 . . i
Wag perfs Wag 5 thing of rare appearance, and when received,  his hour-glass, reached down his ink-horn, arranged the sheet ofo The rose is red, the leaves are green,
1aps sey SRS . iret i iti < E annuated The days are past that we have seeu.”
N"‘blish X p Searcely g0 well understood or relished as the old- [virgin paper in the proper position on the back of a saperann | he day P

@ which had descended from generation to ge-"'e‘“he" letter-case, ‘h“‘. had once been,. like the i“k'ho."' :m.d i That’s a sure thing,”’ sigl.]ed Dorc§s; ‘“well, sir, have you
“ouken-table, vestry furniture—tried the nib of the pen against his|'wrote that down?” < All in good time, young woman,”’ said
“thumb nail, then dipping it into the ink-horn, motioned to Dorcas“[Nehemia],, who was a slow scribe, and always formed his letters
'lualraies;:mls of the alteration or interpolation of a couplet orf:to take a seat on the carved church-chesr: in “"_'i‘-'-h hie kept his ’in tl}e most l?)ethodical manner, bis head ‘gemly following the
beyr 1 one of these staudard vajeutines, in order to ke i‘t:}Subbuth suit of rusty black and the pz}rs?n s surplice—Ilooked the 'imotion of his pen through all his evolutions, with his tongue
“damsel full in the fuage, and pointing significantly to the paper, re-|'¢longated and protruding beyond his lips, and. his chin screwed
' ’up all on one side, indicating dots of i’s, crosses of t’s, and

%Tini(, ed formy)
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) * Grey . .
®woay n at, how ever, were the cogitations and coasultations

Chen,g. oo
Werg g 'Ciiah and hig clients, i it happened that the latter

thig w; ::‘lsome Peculiar circumstance or personal feeling. When ; ) ) ) ] ; S

Doy, € case, Nehemiah, being slow of study in the art of Jqmred her instructions in t.he full(.)wmg laconic tenns. — Ep@tle{;

e "r(; i?“el'tflly requested three weeks® or a month’s notice lok“” valentine 27 ¢ Va‘lcnlme,”.e‘|uculuted ‘Dnmas, in a faltering ’ﬁuishing strokes to f’s, .by significant nods and winks ; and whe‘n—

doyy, ru: brief, for which, moreover, he always expected n;’;vnice. “ Good,” spid Nehemlah,. referring for %he d.ay of lhe'lever he executed a capnu! letter., he testified his admiration of its

ne mo. . month to Moore’s old almanac, which reposed beside his psalter, | appearance by an approgrlate grin. .

afigp y - 00 Rlight evening in Janvary, our rosy dairy-maid Dorcus,.i’“ Let me see—oh, January 21st ; St. Agnes to speed ; lucky day,|| Dorcas sat meantime in a state of great mental excitement,

the r, l:glng home her flowing puﬁs, and setting out the milk infl“Dorcas, for love affairs,”” ¢¢ Ah, Master Nehem.iah, I wish you [with her mouth open, and her round blue eyes full of tears,

Negy ma"heﬂWare bowls with which the dairy shelves werej’imﬂ)' be right,”* sobbed Dorcas ; *¢ but, indeed, 1 isn’t at ﬂ”. com-| watching with intense iuteresF the ‘pen of her amanuensis, and

elopeme"':ged, went forth a second time, and made a temporury,’ fortable in my own mind ; no, nor I hasn’t been of a long time— ishaking he.r foot and drummmg} “{uh her ﬁngers on the Fable at

Ve emiy), Cross the fields and byeways to the residence of old//not even since Michaelmas, as I may say, when that good-for-no- }thfa same time, as a sort of \'er?uluuon to t.he inward travail of her
‘spirit. *“ Young woman,”” cried Nehemiah, ¢ that ont (wont)

tep thy * 10 order to geek Lis counsel and assisténce in a ma;-f‘thing hussy Hannah Brown let herself into farmer Drake’s house, ‘ ‘ : .
"so that she might live partner with my young man, Peter Fenn. |Jdo !—ifyou go on beating the devil’s tatoo on ty table, how do

Yequir K ; .
Poor Quired the 10 anxious consideration, | . ! 3 8 _
fared like the same young man since, and she do {you think I can write your valentine? [ never can spell right

N Oreg .
Mone ol bad been in very low spirits for the last thres,|He has never ' & | ” )
Or ¢ ‘e had ceased to sing pastoral ditties at rnilking-time,w”boast that he keep company with her instead of me. I shoulde;When any body does that. ‘¢ Lauk, sir,” rejoined Dorcas, < [

Moy ; ) | . St X
¥e her ¢ ‘!never have thought of Peter for a sweetheart, if he hadn’t comedlﬁbegg your pardon ; I didn’t know how nerpish you were. But
Caten Jﬂ suitoring arter me Sunday arter Sunday, and last year he sent;'how far have vou got 2% ¢« Why, as far as you told me. ¢ The

me the prettiest valentine that ever was found, tied to the latch of;‘days are past that we have seen. 1 s’pose you would like it to

H H [P
!the neat-house door, with three sugar kisses and a pink pepper-‘; finish,
I

o ngs ;‘;v:h drm{ving king and queen, or any other of thg{ : e What were the words?” ¢ Oh, Mr. Ne-/
TSty it ‘Uminings practised in the servants’ hall on of}ﬂ«?mmt' heart in it.”> a ) . d. o V;uwas lhe‘f‘
N Secrgyi, 8 lt., or the feast of the kings. Dorcas was a person!"hemlah, for you to forget them beautifu words, ; ’?‘ b4 ‘ ; o ‘
b in bue Yisposition, and therefore did not choose to relieve! very person that read them for me, and writ the answer to go to Ui dear, MISU?I' Neher ih’ 1 wish I only durst say that,” cried
whispere ({ talking of her disquiet ; yet it was pretty generallyfjlli‘rxx on old valentipe’s day in renly s Ak, 1 remer.nber 50‘"e-i5D0rCns,, putting her apronto. her eyes ; ** but how can I, when
4y ¢ e call that she Was crossed in love ; for her young man, ‘nhing about it now,”’ said Nehemiah ; ¢ but, really, Mistress l)o.r-“he has’nt been to see u?e for twelve Sundays past, and folks do
Ploug i ed Petey Fenn, farmer Drake’s horse driver (in Suffolk,|lcus, I write so many valentines, that though I have them ‘aII in| say he keeps company with that impudent hussy, Hannah Brown.”
ey fo n are always styled, hoss drivers,) had not been to sccffmy head, I seem to forget which goes to which. I am getting ‘”‘"1“ Pooh, pooh, Doreas, for you shékldn't give ear to all that folks
o More than twelve Su;ldays past, s:, no doubt Peter kept,“‘old man now, pretiy Dorcas, just on my sixty-six : but it wnsn’t?‘sa_v.” ““No more [ doesn’t, any more. than I can help,” said
ui’_"-n;' fore with Hannah Brown, Mrs. Drake’s coak andf‘always so, nor 1 didn’t at oue time need to wear fsxghts,’ » pur-;!Dorcas : “and I shouldn’t believe any thing they do say, if Pe.

‘sued the clerk, taking off his spectacles, and wiping the glasses: ter hadn’t behaved so very neglecting to me ever since she has

1 .

wh . .
thed, . nd’ hich, e she was his partuer, was kind of to be ex-|; ) ses e ved
Many ¢ Was more convenient for Peter than walking across so',on a corner of his visitor’s apron.  ** What was your valexnlnei;lxved partner with him, and I want you to put a hiot of that %
‘lnst vear, voung woman, did you say 2’ ¢ Why, Muster Nehe-l!the valentine.”’

3 and pightleg afier Dorcas.* i :

the airy scrubbing-brush with her wonted vivacity ;
the | plum pudding on Christmas day, moped during

erry 1 .
; ~tnak :
”Hng kings of new year’s eve, and refused to bave any,

1f your heart's constant, so is mine,
And so gaod morrow, valentine.”



