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earu. Bc started up,-ho hurried to the box frTE CRIPPLE;
w1wre tbey et- Ob

* 'eentlemen, he exclkined eagerly, do you EBENEZ1£Râ THE DISOWNED.
-ereak of the painting Na. 210 in the exhibi-

-tionTIt ie proverbial to say, witli reterence tu
<IJOÇ the mame Sir," was the repiy. 1 arn particular constitutions or habits of body, that

the artft!-I pairited itÇ' cried Peter. May is a h'eting month, and we have known
'You air! you r' cried bath the gentlemen what it te to experience its trials ili the sencse

ex oence, *'.give u8 your hand air-we are Bignified. With our grandroothers ton, yea
,proud af having the honour oi sceing you."y and with aur grandiathers aima, May wai

"'Yeu air," returned ane afithem, " we lefl heid ta be an uniucky month. Nevertheles,
th-exIibition to-day just befote it clmsd, and it le a ioveiy, it is a beauftiul rnanth, and the
hai the .pleauure of Seing the porter attach forerunner of the maet liealthy orthe twelve.
-the ticket itY" 1t i-3iik a timid roaiden blushing into wornan-

"Gio'iiausi-joyl! joy! cried Petcr, runnîn-g hood, wvooing and yet shrinking from tht
in ecutacy ta the bell and ringing it vioientiy admiration îvhîch her beauty compeis. The
tnd as the waiter-eaterid, lie added--"A bat- buds, the bloscarne, the young Icaves, the
i'iedof'cire-cla r 'o--èliýtP And he tender flowem, the giittering dew-drops, and
wît doWn ta treat *t-e gentieWnîwlo had the sang aor birde, burst flom, the grasp ai
un'nounced ta hhïi the ',-,ad 'tidinge. i'hcy winter as if the God af Nature whispcred in
dranlIong and deep, tii! Peter'm head carne the eunbeamns--" Let there be lite lil But it
iivcontact with tire table, and sicep seaied up le in the rnarning aniy, and betore the busi-
hie eye!ids. When aroueed by the iandlord neas of the worid sunimons us, toit Az echani-
who, presented lus buill, hie companione were cal and artificial realitics, that thiebeauties of
gone, and supid. as Peter was, lie recoiiected May can lie feit in ail their irreshness. We
for the firat time that hia pocket did not con- read of the glanies af Ëden, and that the
tain flunds to da@charge the reckaning, and li ecartir wascurSed because af man's transgres
left his watch with thre tavern-keeper, proý- sien; yet, whcn we look abroad upon the
rnising ta redeern it the next day when he glawing iandecape, above us and around ils,
reepived tht price of his picture. I need not and behoid thet pure . heavens like a Sas of
tell you with his head aching with the fumes music floating over us, and hear the earth
of the winc he îuund that he hâd bên dùpèd, answer in varied maelady, while mnntair)
that hie -pieture tras not dold. Thé ekiîibi- wvood, and dale, Ses drearning in tire Sound
tien cloed for the season,-he lad spent his and steaiing into lovelinese, we ai most won-
last shilling, and Paul was as poar as Peter, der that se beau&,iiul, and wliere every objeci
but the former borrawed a guinea tD p&y iris around hirn is a representive ao' the wisdorn
brother's fane an the on thc outeide af the the gaadneas, the rnercy, the purity, andf thE
coacho- omnnipotence of his Creator. '1'here ia a Ian-

Aridrew Donacison contituued ta sitruggle guage in the very wiid-flowers amang, aui
hard, but struggie as he wouid, he couid sot feet that breâthe a lesean of virtue. Wc can
pay the intercit ai the maortgagè. Dimap- appreciate the feeling wîth which the pveî
paintment, orrbw, hurnbied. Vanity, and the beheid.
Iaàgh af the world were tao rnuch for hlm, -"The las! rdse ofsunthet left blaaming alone
and shortly after Peterls viscit ta Odinburgh but in thre firsfiings af the spring, the prim-
lie died, repenting that lie had eter pursued raSe, the iiy, and their early train, there às
the Phantom Fashion, or sauight aller the an appeal that passez beyand aur senses.
rattannepn of wealth. They are like the lispings and thre smiies of

dAnd wbat," inquined 1, "became af Mrs. infancy-lowly preachere, emblems a. afur
Donaidson and lier sans Paul and Peter ?J" awn immortality, and we lave theru like liv-

"Peter sir," continued the narrator, rose ing things. They E:peai ta us ai childhaad
ta emninence in hie profession, and redeemning and the scenes af yauth, and memorg dwell
the montgage cen Lotttny Hall, he gave it as in Lheirvery fragrance. Ves, May is a bcau-
a -present ta ie brathcr Paul, who opened it tiut manth-it le a rnonth of fair sights and
ag a cîtabliehtuent for yaung gentlemen. ai sweet rounds. To it belonge the iouwiy
Hie rnothcr-rsides with him-and éir, Paul prirrae biushing by the brac-sidc in congre
hath epaken unto yau, he hath given you the gatcd beauty, with here and there a coweiiP
bistory of Lottery Hall. .bendirig ovcr tliem like a laver arnong tht


