Novmumse 11, 1882,

THE LAST FAREWELL.

Farewell to lore, farcwell to home,

1 bid ye both a last goind-night;
Soon speeds my bark across the foam,
Soon will ye both be lost tosight.

For I wust seek a foreign strand,
Perchaunce another home ta find;

But in my own, my, pative anel

1 leave my heart’s best lave behimd,

For though ¥ roamn from pole to zone,

And wander o’er the waters wide,
My heart witl eling 1o her alone

$hom once 1 hoped (o sadl iy bride.

Whom vuee [hoped O bitter wond,

That speaks of hepos deeayed and dead.
OF pierured pleasures blotehed amd hlurred,

Of ssitdened heart aml aching hesd.

Wham enee | hoped T Oh, speak it nog,
Nor rend the broken heart sgain,
Te that sad thought the present lof
hwes all 3t blacknesy, all its pain.
Cease, Memory, cense thy saddening sway
Thou art at best s doubtfal good
Awnd let the dead past haste awsy
Into ¥ the years bevond the Fiowl™

For T would sing a happier strain,
And bid wy love gaod-bye i pease :
Fur now we oe’er may meel again,
Al bister thousghts e teast stivuld cease.
1 e'er 1 womnged ber, she'l) foreive,
In memory of the love | bore,
Nurlet a fancied slicht still live
To rankle in her bosom’s core,

Aud though 1o me she was not kind,
Though atl sy hopes she dastied eway,
Yot shall ier imase in wmy mind
Shine bright ae on the happiest day.
Neehange of haane, un chianse of seeno,
Shall that bright tmuge ¢er det
tor still the thoueh! of what has
U1 frvna my heati g beve en

. home,

Then farewell love, and furews
1 bid ye both o Ixst gosedond
S epesde my hark athwart th
Saan will ve btk be dast ta 2
Perchance upon a foure :

Anather hume T yet may find:
Butinmy owa, my native land
I teave my heart's best ove behind.

H. B. Haznor,

foin,

AUNT SURYS

SIS

A bitterly celd, marrow.pierciny blood-von-

gealing New Engiand winter has wut scores of

people with delicate longs to regions whers

breathiing is a laxury and nat a penance, among
them predty, frand Mre- Hawkine, whes Snds her-

self established in a large, old.fashioned planta-

tion house near the viliage of Initman, Georgia,

To sit by an open window, drink rreat dranghts
of the deliciously balmy, pine-laden #ir, to walk

in the suushiny, negircted, olid gandren, wather

great baskets of violets, marshal nicls’, CAJE Fos-

samines, lamargres, and the florad treasares such

as she has bren in the habit of sdminug in ber
rich neighbours’ couservatories, or fouging for
steity flarists, as they Ly emdtedded iu green

moss, behind piate-gluss windows, al a dollar
a ey, or thereabouls, serms to the little

fady the ne plus uitra ot epjoyment. It is
dashed bty the thought that her Charles is a
lonely busband, chained 10 a dexk the best part
of each day, and walking cheerily, or drearily
through a sirong atmospheric solution of earving-
kuives to the modest subartan howe whish
sonehow, seems to get farther out in the conuntry
every day ; but sll the same she révels in her
new surroundings, *“The hkouse is big, and yuiet
sod comfortable ; the garden is big and quiet
and snoshiny ; the protle are big and quist and
kind. The men are ail cuns of Auak, the woman

daughters of the gods, divinely tall and fair.

Thiuk of being in a place where there is no snow,
or wind, or rain, or uoisr, ar dust apparenty ;
where ross uod persistently against the window-
pane and the san steams in 4 hroad, beansiful
band across the deor-sill. Think what it is to
get all the flaune} ont of yonr lungs and loce all
the woolly tones of youur veice, and cewse to
thivk perpetually of yonr wraps and overshoes,
and umbrellas aud no louger take a5 much care
of yourself as you would of your grandmothes,
and get yoursell quite ¢ff your mind I Think of
being wiih peopie who live like sldermen, and
are as kind us sisters of charity, andas unworld-
ly as the angels, and hiave never heard a strain
of * Pinalore” and ouly ark thirty dullars a
month for the privilege of liviug under the same
reol ! Isitipotjucredible 1 Lask myself every day
if | am on this continent and in this centary.”
she wrote home; and truth to tell she was in
good quarters, with southern warmth and snn.
shine and kindtiess enveloping her asin a wman.
t!e. Ina few weeks, a faint, wi d-rore, fmnita-
tion tea-roze bloomed on the wan checks, she
regained Ler rounded, girlish outlives and de.
veloped an amount of energy that clamoured for
expression all the more for years of enforeed sub-
jugation and idleness. - Aud then witli the in-
latnation of the half cured invalid she committed
a grave improdence.  With soul intent upon
untlinery, she ran out in the hsll ore day and
dragzed in her largest Suratoga, opened it, Tound
the ribbon” whick was to adorn the bonuet she
was making, und straightway, dyed it crimson !
Great was the cousternation of tier Kind Losts
when they found her lying white and speechless

on the bed ; and the firnt thing doue wax'10 send
sitsuitaneously for the dovtor and Aunt Suky, °
- the two tamily-props. Both respounded jeomptly; ©

the first, a pompous, ornate wedical man, very
imposing in his technical phrases, his dignified
" attitudes and a certain magisterial way of flour.
ishing a gold-headed cane, presented by & former
grateful patient ; the second a tiny, old woman
“ With all her fratures drawn to s fucus, a wrinkled
nose and half-shut eyes, ’

*So gled you've come, Aunt Suky,” said the
lady of the houre in a cordial whisper.

“ What-de matter? Hamridge, you sayl I
know’se all *bout dat; “nussed Kallines Emma
wid 'em preity nigh five years, till do Lond teok
her into glory,,’ replied Aunt Snkey ioon low
voice, taking of her shawl as she spoke.. Limp-
ing across the room she deposited what she
called her **armbureller” in the corner, came
back and stood by the bed.

“ How do you think she looks? Dreadfully
pale, ixu't she ¥ said the mistress, :

* Wait till I gets my eve-spees;” said Annt
Suky, frowning ; and fishing in the depths of a
huye pocket she produced a pair of blue gnﬁulcs,
put them on elaburately and looked over them
at the patient. Then drawing up a chair she
added : **You kin go, chile, | don’t want no
whisperating and cirneumferatin® goin’ on in a
room ['se zalled to nuss.  With this she settled
herself weil in the avm-chair, pursed up her
mouth to a rather fiver point than before, gave
her bandauna a slight hitch over the left ear
and took command, as bold as anadwiral on his
own quarter-deck.

Many dsys pussed before Mra, Hawkins took
much nterest in what was gaiug on around her.
Bevond a geners] impression that the aifsirs of
her world, the sick-room, were under wise and
beneficient control, she knew nothing. The
thonsand animportant nothings of the situation
were carefully attended to ; food and wediena
were administered with elock-work  regularity,
anid she sestuxdd to see in feverish halfedreams
the figure of s quecrold black woman who might
have been a cobold, or baushee, or anything
else that way uncanuy hoverinyg above her,
curled up on the foar beside her, noddiog slaepily
opposite, but always alive to her every waut
or mevemsnt. Opening her ¢ves one uight,
after a long and refreshivg sleep, Mrs. Hawkins
saw the old woman over in one corner of the
room, sitting by a table, on which a tallow can-
die flared and swoked,  Her spoctacles were
pushel well back, her head-handkerchief drawn
Jdown to teet them, ope eve was serewed up,
and her moath drawn around towand the closed
eve, while with the open one she glarad intent-
Iy 2t 8 nex e held about two feet away, at which
she thade various snd sandry ¢ passes™ from
time to time in a vain etfort to force a coanse
waxed thread through its eve. Presently she
sueceeded, her teatures relaxed, and picking a
garmment off the floor, she began working with
siff rhienmatic old fingers, the wrinkles in hor
fornead runuing up to the fringe of grey hair
above.

“ Who—wha is that ¥ quavered Mis. Haw.
kins, puszied by the queer figure before her,

¢ Suky, housy, you jes turn over and go to
sleen agin,” said her nurse looking up for a mo-
nent and then geing on with her work,

* Aot who isshe I sabi the confused patient,
balf to herself,

¢ She's de cut's mother,” said Sakey shortly,
giving her eyes a disapproviag rell toward the
ted, and feeling the remark a personal indignity.
“Yerain't very perlite,” then waving an eneor-
mous pair of shears towards her she gdded
“Sick, or well, remember dis, wannery all ke
sou furdsr 'en money.”

Mrs. Hawkins was not in the habit of being
called ““honey’ by bher servanls, neither was
she accstomed to being crticized by them, 30
she resented vaguely what she conceived to be
an impertinence, and wonlered vaguely how
she had given offense, and laid still revolving
both problems in & head that feitJike a bes hise,
natil she fell asleep again.  Next morning she
had both streungth and leisure to examive her
companion more narrowly than she b yet done.
Aunt Suky, when she had attended to all her
patient’s wants, and propped her up skitliully
on a huge square pillow, put her hands on her
hips, and ber head onm onw side, looked at her
eritically and said @ ' You're better.  De Lord's
got work for you to do hevre yit, and yor gwine
to git weil.”  Mrs. Hawking was about to poor
out a string of questions and comments but she
was interrupted : ““Hesh, child, yon ain’t t0
talk, = /e said 80, —with a contemptaous jerk
of the head in the direction of the village—-
“and dough /e don't know much it’s a mighty
big fool dat ain’t right onest in a liferime.”

Aunt Soky was frequently called in to nurse
the doctor’s patients, and a bitter jealowsy and
araging contempt for him was one of the strong-
est gentiments that animated her. This with
some other of Aunt Suky's peculiarities socon
struck Mrs. Hawkins who studied her as if she
had been a curious insect under a microscope ;
knowing nothing of the genuy whatever, Xhe
noticed that while Aunt Suky's dress was spot-
lessly clean, it was most obtrusively patched in
a dozen different places. with bright bits of new
calico, whose fresh tinta made the garnment lock
quite paiofully faded by contrast. - ** Poor old
»oul, how fzarlully poor she must be, and yet
how neat and industrions,” thought Mrs, Haw-.
king,  *1 wonder why she alwnys wears the

; skirt of one dress and the body of another. I
i shall give her a nice new one;, when [ get well.

What a quizziesl old face, und how well that
towering bandanna® and the white bandkerchief

across the breast sets it off,” (Then alound.)
* What.a good norse you are, Aant Suky, and
now. kind you've been to me,” o oo :
. *“There’s them as don't think so,” replied
Aunt: Suky moving about the room, putting’
everything in its place as she spoke, ** but

nursed ole mistis for sehen years wid ipecactic’

fite, and master allus wuz having da screwmatica

us for dem children I jes -took dem and foteh'
_'em troo ebery ting dat came along till ‘dey was.
- grown ‘and- married, and now dey sends for

mammy if dey_got n pain in de big toe.
1'was raised by 6 mighty ‘ristogratical family,
honey, and 1 stayed ﬁruuz up when. 1 got.my
freadom. - Daore ain'ta nigger in dis’ town, now,
what ean open de door for yaality. - I waz: tole
to open de front doar quiet s a tief in a water.
willion patch, aud den | stood back "gin du wall
to let de company pass, and den I drop a conrtsey
and say: * {\’e’nﬂ: in ladies ; what might your
name be! Ole mistis didn’t know you was a
coming, and she's jes Sll‘}‘plfd out, but Mixs
Auna’tl be down direckly.”  Now, one er dese
wuthless yaller niggers bing open de dvor and
stand ders wid dere hands n dey pockets, like
s searverow in a cornlickl, and stare anid stare,
and say * What you want {* * Whe you want to
see I' And dey ¢alls dat mantizrs, Aunt Suky’s
face wore n look of witheriug scorn as she point-
ed out the deficiencies of young Afriea, nad pre.
sently ‘she went on: * 1 allug did “spise ‘e,
Loug as dey'se got anyting in dere stumtnucks,
or ou dey backs, dey aint gwine work, nol a
lick ! I se2 to "em over and over agin, “*Linkum
wonld tie you up and give you itfty ef ho had de
chance, aud den dore would be back mtions
owin' to vou!  Passel of lazy, tritling, gowl-lor-
nothing,” heve she droppad the large clean towel
that she always carried over her arm, and stooped
stitlly to recover it, saying parenthetieally  *{
allus carry dat roun’, and ¢f I want to wipe a
;;lnu-, or bresh off anything, dare it s, Well,
Jawsn, my son, born de same year ole master's
Robert, hie done married ane er Jdem iy up-des
creck, yvaller gals, and bring her home to lin, e
went to kawhidge, anid she went to kadeny, and
de fus' ting | knowed dey was man and wite fore
de Jastush of de pens.  Jawn used to be a
god boy "fore dat, but a bad wife "wl spail the
angel Gibriel,  He's got Kinder shamed of it
ole mummy herv Jately, and dat "Ria’s sle saxsiest
imp dat ever made my blead bile. She's allus
saving ain’t got no eddercation,  Dis motning
she asked me whar de skitint wagz, and | say i
dunno dezaskly, and she lafe and say o Jawn
“Tell your mawmaw Jdat it amn’t pronsunee dat
way ; its Cadzasldy,” and Lap and sez 12 “Jawn
been calling me mammy cber sinee he was kave
high to aduck, and of he eall me “ouawmaw’
now, T gwine whap him «f he was a hundred !
And den  «dam e dosr un com sway, She tinks
canse she has went to a Kadermy awl wears a
china saucer b the back of her head, and 4 ton.
net top natdat, dat she's a dady ! Oue time pot
long age, "Hia got 'ligoous, she sabld, and we wuz
ata camp-mertin’ and de sperrt dang her on e
Hoor, ant dat sagcer went erack ! and de pieces
Haw every whichi a way ! "Ris was mad, | tell
your, amd | thoaght T would "evspiit * “ Tauk de
Lord 1 ain't yot no shinvon,” sez 1"

Mrs. Hawkinx laughed feebly over this inci.
dent, and the enjoyme-nt it seetned o atfont
Annt Suky, who cazkled shriily st the sewmem.
branece and showed one siag of a front.tonth, the
inst of the whitest set of ivories that ever lit up
2 black face, and a broad expanse of gus feamed
in deep wnnkies, Preseutiy she stapped abrupt.
iy, re-focuss:d her meuth and said @ *“Seop
tatkin, child ;1 dov’t want to lecturefy yer,
but you've got to stop when you're twhl,” Mrs,
Hawking laighed again, remembering what her
share iu the conversaticn hiad beap, and tried o
extmct  fresh rewiniscences from Aaut Saky,
but for the rest of the day she was specehlnsaly
industrious, and mouated guard at the other ond
of the Toom.

That night she went homns and having broaght
Mrs. Hawkin's tea and the lights, said before
startiog : * FI Pse livia” and well T'H be buck
in do mornin’.”

“Why, Aunt Suky, do you feel il 7" ques-
tioned her patient, nwpressed by her dowbtful
tone, and the air she bl of takivg a long fare.
well.

“ Tt wmay be de Lord’s will to take me,” saiid
Aunt Suky delorensly amd enigmatically, as
she left the room,

s shie worn ont nursing me, do you thiak 1"
asked Mra, Hawkins of the mistress, who was
sirting by.

“Oh, not at all, She has no more idea of
being suatched away by a saddea or violent
death than I have, but it isone of the preuliari.
ties of the raee, like their distaste for confemsing
themselves in good health,  If you were to ask
Aunt Suky every day for a year how s'te was,
she would have fresh silinent and answer for
every occasion. She would say that she was
‘creepin’ through mercy,’or ‘taukfull’ or that she
had a *misery inhier heawd,” or a ¢ bone in her
arm’ but she must certainly wonld never say that
she was well. ¢ Enjyin’ bad health,” would be
the pearest approach o it, perhaps,””

““What a queer creaturs ahe 1s," said Mrd,
Hawkins, - ‘1 have never been o annbbed and
tyrannized over in my whole life.” '

“ What a dear creature, you mean, | don’t
know any ane that | have a lheartier love and
respect for, 1 feel that 1 ean never repay the
goodness, and tenderness, nod fidelity she has
shown us before aud since * the late uupleasant.
ness,’ " teplied the mistress, rather surprising
Mrs, Hawking by her enthusiasm ; as with her
it way a fixed conviction that every Southerners
band wus raised . agaivgt the newly.emanci.
pated, - - ;

Bright and early next day Aunt Suky made
her appesrance with a lovely xpray of columbine
in her hand, which she gave her patient saying
“* Dere some: lowers for you, g[ighl ¥ pretty,
ain’t-dey 1 - Dey ealls it the concabine, and jt
rans all over de poche uv my cabin., How does
you fee, right now 1 Lo

4 Mnch better, thank you,” said M Haw:
kins, putting - up her handkerohicf. to concesl

her smiles at "Aunt Suky's shacking botanical,

A
——

revelations, T think [ whall it up, afier
while” - , ' s
4 Graciou mussy, what's the child thinki,
‘uv 1 Set upl No, . indéed, and donble ¢
Don't f'ou be 8o provious, T gwine olean you
up and lny you out presently, and dore you stay
for a week,” annonnced Aunt Suky, ’

** Where do you live, Aunt Suky ' auk
the patient, ' I'd like to go and ses you whey,
T am well vnough to take o drive,*’

** Well, you goes out Maln stroet 'til you coma
to a corner, and deu you turn sround and gy oy
for awhile, and den you branch off dere til] yoq
gots to a street dat runs paralevel wid anoder
streat, and den you turns down de lane, an
dere 1is. ~ Dere ain't no water ou de place. ang
its mighty ill-conveniont. . 1'se makin' my de.
ratigetents to leave, and go furder in town, |
kain't stay all day with you, houey, widog
you need e berry much, cause de 'siety gwine
to ‘turn ot for a big buryin'.  Bat Miss Aung
any »he'll nuss yon.”

*Society, why what socinty do vou mean 1

“Malevolint  Soeiety, ehild.”  Ain%t oy
heerd of “em 1 Why, where you besn raised 7 |
keeps de regalinm myself, and when 1 dies )
ain't gwine be banied hike a nigger dat ain'y got
no frens, T tell you! Pm ogain' 19 have g pea)
nic» funeral. 1 done got my eloax, and e Tatey
will warch behind de cawfin in a perseshun
and when they ety to de grave, Brodder Bover,
by will be drawed ont and wrassle in prayer g
dea dey™l ping @ ¢ De Golden Slippers fs on [{er
Feet," aud  Citory Halleluyah,' and de vt

od,

i gitn, and Liver me ap slow and softhy wnd Leade

me to de fond. Dey allus does dat way
sistercin good stawdin’, aod ef T wez it, deraix
3y mister dat can trow ofirt at me.® A smale of
extreinn gratiftcation Ht ap Aunt Sake's foor
as shie dwelt ou her fture obsequien, et 1t v
casy o aen that it was a favourite wnbicer of
meditution with hsr, i

“§ an glad 16 800 that you are so pinas, Aag:
Suky.  What church do you beloug to 17

{To de conlinued.)
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VARIETIES.

A FEW months aga the Bal of Dadhioass o
dressed a lettor ta a number of the Eurap-ay
univenities, in which he asked the profecan
their opinion on the Scriptural law regaric
marriage with o deveaned wife's sister. o
the profexaurs there ts only oue who holds o
the Pentatench forbids such wmorrages. 1o
tranch of the cantroversy 1wmay now be peguriod
ay settled. )

1
.

Tue engineer of a train near Mantread waw o
large deg on the track, He was barking furoess

Y The emineer Bew the whistle at him, b o

did not stir, and, crouching law, he was atrucx
by the locamotive amd killod.  There wava i
of white muslin on the locomotive, and i
tracted the attention of the engineer, who st
pod the train and went back. There Liy ths
dead dog and a dead child, which had wander-l
upen the track and had gone o steep. The diy
had given his sigusl to stop the thiw, ant isd
died at his post.

Mzs, Laxarry, ns she stocd on the deek of
A rizna on themorning of herarnval, preseas
acconlingg to the Tretbyas reporter, o tealiz
of classia Greek beauty —in all things harmens
everywhers gracefulness: in outline, spweeh and
action, repose. Her simple dress wan withoa
trimming of oropament other than a piastion of
narraw gohd bmid, with a row of »mall butians
on pither sids and gold-braided cutfs, Frow
der a simple Jittle hat, which Jdid not hide s
delieate moulding of her temples hung a bras
voil of lustrons, dark brown hair.  Her ph
graphs have made kuown the dines of her ail
arfeet profile, but they have oot hintad ar
‘()\'c:linuﬁ.g of hier great violet eyes ner sugy
the warvellous mobility of her festuges, Ta thou
awl in the perfrar punty of her complexion s
the charm which will perliaps compensate fir the
stsence of the bLrillianey of atyle to whub
Americans are partial, - Her voicoe is full and
vibrant and her speeeh rich in welodions mondu-
Istions that keep time with the expressive phay
of her features.

Muie, Vax Zaxpt wag the heroine Jatelv of
a vamical hittle seene, played by her with totinite
skill and werriment at the Musde Grivin « fow
avenings ago.  She went there with a party of
friculs, including her mother, and oo eutering
ane of the ranms where there were bt fow vis.
tors, she spiad o vacaot niche desped in its ol
curteios.  Watching her opportunity she slip-
ped into it and closesd  the curtaing across the
ower part of the front; o ne to leava visible only
her pretty piguant head, erowned with a pictar
esque Virot hat, People came in, apied the
charsuing little head, and recognized the dainty
fontures, fair Jocks, and aparkling eyes at ovee.
Murmnrs of ** There is a new fiyure—it is Van
Zandt - what s good likeness,” ran through the
wom. A group gathered aronnd her, and mean.
while the {‘inla prima.doana remained - moticn:
lows, personsiing a wax figure to perfection, and
being inwardly much amused at the comments
of the gazers, sume of whom thought the like
negs flattered, while others declared it quite the
reverse. . P'resently a languid-looking lady came
ap,” Jookud at the protiy %wnd,‘ and. said to her
companion, **So’ this Is Mlle, Van Zandt, it !
Quite pretty, but no likeness—1 nover should
have known it.” Thia was {00 much for the ris
ible fnculties of /u mignonne Mignon ; sho burst
out lnughing, threw nside the ourtain, anid fled
to join her mother, followed by a round of ap-
plauso from the assembled, crowd. o




