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TUE MITIERLESS DAIRNY
et

Sihen ' iiher Gairnics are hosh'd to the:, hame

n, suaty, ot cvusin, of [ractmiia grafulame —

Wha stands tast aod Lanely, sl Rartedy earint $

1Ce the puir wanderin® taddiethe taithericss baimt!
-

The mitherlcss batrh Eanga fo hig lone bed,
Naue covers his cauid bue X, o7 Napa his bate head;
Ilis weo hackis heeliea ate hatd ba the airn,
And poot is the fare o° the mitherless dalra'*

Anesth his cauld brow sicean Ireams tremble there
G* handa that wont kigdly 1o kame his dark halrs
Nut moroing brings cluiches a' freklesa an' m 70,
‘That Tove na¢ the focks o’ the mitherless bain, §

Tis sister; wha mng o'er his sltly-rock’d bed
Now nur‘ in lh:m:ﬂe whaut h ’mamm, 8 b,
* Iig fathat (018 salr theit wee Darrioek la eart,
And kena nas the wraige o' Lis mitheticss bairn |

Yor splrit that Pardd fn the howr ¢! his birth,

il watehea his welfare and wrandefings on carth,
Recorting in heaven the blessinga they eam

Who gen‘rously deal wi' thg mithegless teirn)

0 acold him ant harshly, betaimbics the while-

11e bends to your bidd(n,i‘ and blesses your amile s

0 thetr dark hout & anguish (he hieai Jeea shail leam
That God dealfthe biow for the ml(hgrlm taumn
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.'THE ONLY, DAUGHTER,

~Y{es, Eltoi wks € ¥efyrenihrkadld woinan,
Sho had s iacmly o m{]d'ng averybody loso
theic tempée whilo she kopt her own’,. sho
ruled her family with unlimited sway; kopta
sharp eye upon hor daugther Grace, worked
a little, visited a fitde, réad e Jittle, and
talked a great deal. ‘She wae withal-a do-
cided ‘'mantater,  ‘Whoovet praved rach
énpugh, o bestol s glance upon tho prtty
dn'ﬁgité.r, was djrgctly 2 _ihilated by p forribly
look from.the watchtul memmg. So terrible,
that twenty: smiles from.the young lady could
hardly compénsate farit. o
" Grace was very pretty—so .said every ong
who h¥d seen hor {tce—u0 thought many wio
had only heard her voice in the, psaln on
Sunday; and swhen sho was eighteen, hor
dear mamma groaned in her secret soul that
ehie should be the mother of so bewltching a
credtore. Her paph begaii-to grow ﬁdglvety.
It. was.timé for his'swect flower to unfold to
leaves he thought ; but :hiw venture to pro-
pose tq mamma 1o, send forth- het beautiful
child'to be spolled in the wicked world 2 Mr.
Efton meditated long upon a subject which lay
ricar' Liis hoart. At last, éven as a cat

uncés upon: & mouse, which i¢_has been
ng- marking for it own, so Mr. Elton
pounced.ypon the matter-in question,

, 4 My dear, I shall briog lome with me a-
young roan whom I am detorminéd shall inarry
Grice .. L . o
1My dégr” foplied. Mgs. P,l,t.on% colohring.
slightly, from the sutptise caused by thd sud-
den flash of spirit in her meek husband— he

shall Tiot seg,hers” Mr, Elton gaye ap quictly.
gé‘hm;&vA.i%heciﬁfi oS inyzény .

. Grace was fortunately.a very quiet eort of
a.girl., :She. loved papz 2nd mamms, her
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booke, and her flowers.  Moreover, #ho loved
her pretty friend Marf, and, for augint T know,
might have fallen in lovo with the onl{ young
man of hior a¢quaintance, Mar)’s tall brother,
had it not been for a great pair of cyes of
fiory colour, atealing vut frum undet o masa ol
stifl” hair of tho same ficry hue. Mrs. Elton
wus not afraid of Danlel llartloy, To e
sure ho had even hinted that if sho were
a littlo taller—had a little moro colour, and |
wore prettier bonnote, ho might condescend
to tako pity upun her futlorn state, but Mea, |
Elton feated him not,

Mammn was conviaced that Grace would
nover fall in lovo with any ono, until the
sropcr momont when sho shuuld desire her to
o 0. And to toll thoe truth, Graco would as
roon havo thought of stopping to admire the
very stones by tho wayelde as the young mon |

Mamma perceived the slranger of yostordsy
—sho perceived his look of delight, and thn
blush of Groce—and pinched papa’s arnd.
This being a mgoal formerly dgreed upon
between them, Mr. Elton prepared to obey it
But as qach particle of his face was of iteelf
o disunct simle, 1t required a considerablp
Tength of time o scrow up his broad and
sunny countenance into tho gall and vinegar
capresmon dosired.  So  the f"oun man
recaised from the good papa what ho cone
ceived to be o very gracious smale, L'l gut
an intsoduction to that man,” said’ ko ‘o hﬁ:;
sclf—and the three woro gone,

Tho next night Mrs. Elton debated whether
st wouid be oxpedient to go where ha ol tho oyos
might also clicoso lo wander; but at last, con-
cluding that no one save herself would take
so dismal & walk mora than onco, sho entered

whom she mot everywhere.  Great, therefure, | it withuut reluctanco.  There sat the young
was Mrs. Elton's ‘nstonishment, when, one | man upon_the post, and again his eyes met
morning at charch, she detected her daugh- | thuse of Grace. “I'll nover ‘sot fout hore
tey's oyea in tha very act of gazing in another | agnin,” secretly vowed Mrs. Elton,
directivn thag tho pulpily and a pair of doubtful | ~“Tho noxt ovening Grace came down. morg
hue roturning tho compliment! Iler move- | becomingly attie han usual. . She had
ment of surprise called poor Graco o her | ovidently been enjoylug a private nterviow
senses.  $ho turnod sorioysly to the preacher, | with hor dressing glasp—perbaps it had eaid
resolved not to movo hor'eyes from lya face | go her, ¢ My (wve, vaou lgak prettily in yout
again through the mornimg. Yet whea her | last now dress.”  But I ean’t positively luu&
mamma, & few minutes aftory glanced at her | that it had said any thing, . "
face fo sce that all ivasgight, tha bluo cyes| ¢ 8hall wowalk to 3ight, mimmal™
wéro ebsolutoly directed towards another part| ¢ No.* And Graco ran bagk to her fo0
of thecliurch.  The luok of 1adignation which | and 'fastened her doot, Prowntllv sho hea
Mrs. E, thought proper to assumo, was not { her mothor’s voice, add flow to anluck it.
lost upon Grace. She did not again venture, *Why was your dowr fasteoed, Grace?™.
to Ht her oyes from the glove which she hady  #Nothiag n particalar?  Peoplo do_not
been pulling to picces. Jork the fiest—off; faston thewr doors fur nothing,” said M
came tho button; jerk thg second—a great | Elton, looking suspiciously at Grace. At
rent through the lengih of the glove , jerk the | tms 1ioment sho started suddenly, sod closed
third—a finger amputated, the blinds with no gentlo hand.  Grace
o “Merey yn.mo What s the child about.” | st#1™$¥ too, and had time to see that the young
ngntally ejaculated. Mrs. Ejton, as she rapped | s ofrer was In the strect. Coae
the: knuckles of the offender with her fan— | @  Graco . dont iut me find.gour blhads.opea
¢t g bran:ne\¢ pair of gloves I X again for a month,” cricd memma. .
Graco felt that her mamma was displeased ; My love,” soud ber fathor, one night at
with her, but ghe tnied to_ pecsuado hersell | ten » do yoa remember that we saw a gentle-
that it wda on accuunt of the gbwe. “'m | men sitting upon the gote of the old house in
sure I'vo done nothing olse," said she, tohier- | the lane; & few nights age T
self ngain and agaw—yet sumehuw. sho, ¢ Yes, papa,” ults\vc}'c%'Grnco, colourisg in
anticipated a lecture, and trembled at the | spite of herself, .
thought, . % \ell, 1 have found qut tq-day that he.ia
The next evening, Mr. Elton, with his, the duthur o thuse puems which- you admire
wifo on one arm and Graco on the other,, so much. His name is Laswrance Norton.”
set off upon their psyal walk. The retwred | Up otairs, two at aiume, flew Graco; and
lane to which they bent theit steps was & snatching s well-worn tolume from the shell,
favourite of Mre, £',. because siubpdy el | sat down to the twenty sixth reading. Thg
over, thonght of satting fuot thepn, Graco | puems were never half su beantiful before, sho
er_ti‘( because mamma never vrdered her to | waa sure of that. but suinehow sho could not
dras hes thick green veil oser her-face wlulo | hulp feoling o Little uneasy sensatlon as sghe
there;.and Mrs..Elton was satisfied, because , gathered frum awing 0dd Jines that tho -poet.
there was nothing ‘in it to call fur especlal | cepainly luved syuebody with all. his heart.
like or absolute disgust. , Who could, it.be 1 What a happy croatare
In the midst of thj:  his sister—his wife .must bed  The next

‘ this greep lano there was g
an old house, and on the gacden-gute Uivre sat | Sabbath she saw the poet at the: church,,
a men, busily engaged in drawaog. On, When sho felt quite sufe that he did not
heariog footsteps, why should he- not turnl | huow w, she luuked at him, besause ho ey o
and. on seeing pretty Grace, #hy should he, pout, Certaunly he had a fiuo iptelligy;t.
oot Jook pleased? and when thus Jooked upon | head and Jace,, apd his cyes Werg fu dark,agd
!&y 2 handsome young man, why should, not | i But then it was_not gight te,
rac .

3 eaptessive -l
9 blush? . ,haxe_qqch- thoughts on .a Suaday. ; so.Gracs.



