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™EE STORY O _weight of glory ; while we look not at the things, 1 occupied the room, then, night after night ;

2| “which are seen, but at the things which are not ;but thoughts of my mother kept me awake.
ARAB. )sccn.’ My cousin was an enigma to me. Coarve

! CHAPTER LIV aud rough by habit, constant associations, and
IAPTER L1V, daily occupations, she had yet a delicacy of per-

BY THUE AULTHUR OF ** BOLGHMTON GRANGE.” - . .
MY COUSIN POLLY—AND MY GRANDFATHER'S -COP1I0 that might have shaw ed and put to the

iblush many I have since known with high pre-
'tensions to gaod breeding and politeness. Ig-

CHADRTEIS LII)—~Continued. ! CROTCHET.

E . Thoughls more solemn and sad wpcrvened.l T savs waid that T wan o week o mg gran' gurant of fommmne accumphishbments, and of ail

" ’ougﬁf;"wh i {f sl et covefouse faﬂw&'&:mneigbbourhood. I might bavo smd,lmn thic teast and lowest acquirements of edues-
ness is idolatry, and that the covetous cannot under bis roof and Lis guest ; for on the secor d,""" (meaomg by educauon, school learming),
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. enter the kipgdom of God and of heaven.

1 day, when 1 returned from Fairtowan, my cousin she had good sense enough to compensate for
insisted on my remuning at the farm, and my much of tlus deficiency. Brought up m a school
the grave, but not as * a shock of curn fully cipe,’ grandfather acquesred ' if any -I.Ju'ccm(nl ,lol'aemn.e, aad hersclf exacting and sharp, there
but rather as a bundle of stubble fit for nothing 23 x?ooded, it wae supphied by my causia, who was room for gevervus feelings m her bosom.
but destruction. 1 thought of the Lord's em-,,f“'o"’""d me that T should aleep in my mother’s Even ber daily exposute to unfemsnine toil had
phatic question, ¢ What shall st prafit a man, .t“—‘ poor auat Nully's’—own Little room. Tloved not destroyed her natural comehness—it seem-
he gain the whole world, and lose bus own soul ?'u‘)y cousin with a br therly sert of love 'fcom lbfs,cd but to have ripened and enricbed st and 1
or ohit shall n man give in exchange for lus '"0¢s and coutd have f""bm"d her with grati- may add that, coarse and strange and inappro-
soul 7' 1 thought of the apostie’s fearful worn- "tude for the proffered indulgence. ‘priate a5 ber costume was, there was a certain

irg, * Go to now, ye rich men, weep and hv"l‘ Not that I should not hase slept better and ;gl‘hW with "bi‘.h it \vas worn, which destroyed,
for your miserics that shall come upon you. sounder s auy room than zhat. It was not only OF At least yualified, its grotesque effect. Der-
Yeur riches are corrupted, and yzur gatments (he same soom, but st bad tue sane paper on the haps I am P'el“d'“‘lf howeees, i these remem-
are moth-caten ; your gcld and si!ver s canker- walls—coarse, blo.chy, damp, discoloured, xnntlil""“"ces » for after being at first puzzled by my
ed, nad the rust of them shall be a witaess wgawst tattered ouw , on the scarcely disernivle paucru,‘m‘"f’” countenance and the unterest I feit
you, and shall eat your flosh as it were fue. Ye of which, while I lay sleepless 10 bed meis.tealmg cver me, I suldenly discovered how
bave heaped lieasure together fur the last days.” early mourning 1 could duniy trace faotastic I!'I‘c the ""‘3'—_‘"“] yet bow unlike \—~to my |
1 thought of 't this till it was tou pasaful fur me. fguses of old men’s beads, vo winch my lnolher'al'“ctiher;’: Pl‘:’;m't"o':ni mi;:lber b"ze'g’ 1 bave
Aod thea I turned my thoughts to the poor buy eyesbad cnce been fixed.  The bedstead, ioo,_zzr l‘:)ljx'el}ne‘;s?re cruelty and snrrow bad marred
in my old garret at Whiskers’ Rents: poor 1w old-fashioned, lumnbering, worm-eaten ; and the

this world —oh how poor ' —but rich in faith, «canty furniture of the room, which Lad never  Day alter day 1 sat with my aged and help- |
and ao beir to the kingdom which God has pre- been meddled with or changed —so my cousin less relative, hstemng 1o his complaints of
pared for those who love him ; and as he lay told me—since my mother last sleptan ut, nor ‘neglect and tyranny, varied occasionally, how-
dying. resting on a Saviour’s promises, and had the roum been used.  Why should it Lave ever, with prases of Folly Randell's good
trusting in & Saviour’s love; and then 1 been? There were more rooms in the large old mavagement and industry , and to s regretful
tbought f the worde ~f arotber apostle,* Qur farmbouse thao were neededd by its usual inmates » Feminiscences ol days gone by wheo he * wouldn t
light afliction, which is but for a moment, and as to visiturs, I was the first she had ever ha' turned his back on any mao at a day’s work .
worketh for us a far more exceediag and eternal known, said my cousin. —not he.! Tinduced hym, too, though be was °

thought of this aged relative of mine gomg to

— - - J—

— . ey - — - - - ——

WL

e mm e et e —n A e S et e et e -




