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The Benighted Traveller.

LINNETTE.

A traveller thre' fone monntain wilids
Frienptured gl o'er sy 1\-mr:1|~l " —
CHMomantic haunts, for dr an=Yike theageht —
Funabling seenvs,—the heart i tinghit ;—
A place, where Natare nobly wielils,

A porent swiy whr man,—hie fiels

A strange debight. in these wild sconis,

8o like the musid of lis droang,

A e of sinlizht tretibies now,

1 poni his pade anl elissic brow,

Then glancing onithe rippling stroamg

O tinting with a mdinot glian,

A etk tiny mpuntain flow'r,

T this lone wild gand hinunting bow's. o
The sense is plenstd—ho lingersh then,

U newnseions thint the sk wo Gajr,

Wis spreml with elouds—like cliffs they rose
Pile upon pile, ntevéning's close,

A peal of thunderilike n Knwll,

Aronsed L from this "witehing <pedl,
Plae pights borna. v hire 1
Bome priantom=Tike vpon s view,

2 b, s dare: e

' T wan et vernilae = — —
|phen, who was just verging toward the | on the pond,<and invite her to gowith | lagging hours to noon. The

close of his twenty-first year,

“The squire called her eighteen,’ said
| Mr. Jones, giving a wink to his wife,
' as much as tosay, that’s about the right
1:1ge for Stephen. .

‘I wonder if she is handsome,’ said

us,’
‘Agreed,’ said Rtephen Jones.
‘Agreed,’ said Jack Bean.
‘Agreed,’ gaid all hands.

|own looks, and, having been a sort of  score, it w
reigning belle in Pond village for some |

‘idea of a rival.
| ‘I dare be bound she’s handsome,” |
said Mrs. Jones, “if she’s sister to Mrs. | at least to most of the young men o

| SOmer
| the town through ¥’

The question then arose who should | proposal to Miss. Brown.
| Qe ho w : carry the invitation to her, and the |
| Susan, who was somewhat vain of her | young men being rather bashful on that | for Charles Robinson, and, in any en- |

=, H § = ’ ) -
as finallysettled that Susan | terprise where both were concerned

Jones should bcar'the invitation, and k h

e _ . iy B . 2R ’ was ‘pretty sure to take the lead, ex-

| time, she felt g little alarined at the Laccompany her. to theboat, where they cpptl“-[m]—e monev could earry thop,'llm
- - . - . ?

.\i}l('ll‘lll.l all Le in waiting to receive her." | and then, of course, it was always

The next dﬂ,y was a very ]ung da}} borne away b}' (_‘hm‘lt‘ﬁ. AsMiss Lll'(‘v

had Been absent the most of the week

Johnson, for where’ll you find a h: 1-| P -1 [ F Sy ¥ A€ Week,
505k yo a hand-| Pond village; and' promptly an hour | 3nd was :

woman than Mrs. Juhbsoh: go| hefore shnisct 108 prompiy | our and was to be at home that afterncon,

S an Mrs. Johnsony go before sunsct most of them were assem- | ("harles Robinson had made an ar-

D et crwarbln e | ble 'll.{‘\'-lli}l half a score of ”_191‘ sisters rangement with his mother and sister
.c - ) 'S A b » ) l o L i > ‘ : » : L] 2 § r » < - - 3
pper, P entdown to | and female cousing, by a little stonelts have a little tea-party in the cven-'

y had both | looked round.

ITe stopped short, turn-

| himself, and went back to her ;';jc'k-

S S ———

little hot hands up-

he 1;‘011111 pi:wo llis

- . - t - ] . - - -
made up their minds hat it would be | ed square round, and stood for the | ing chair, and her contersati»n ori}on his head, and cower down, as tho’

dangerous to waitany longer, and they |space of a minute looking steadily at|lier pecular trials with thesefsame!the Llow was coming

had both reselved not to let another

; ‘the boat. Then lifting his hand, and
Sabbath pass without making direct ¥ Charles

'shaking his fist resolutely at Charles,
'as much as to say, I understand you,
Stephen Jones was too early a riser | he started into a quick run.

“Now, boys,"™ said Charles, “huc-
you get to the shore so I can reach
| the school house before Stephen does,
' I'll give you a half dollar apiece.”

'kle to your bars for your lives, and if

| children, who had so rudel
| cd her.

“There: I declare it is enough to
weary the paticrice of Job,' said she,
' passing her handkerchief over” her
| moist brow. ¢ Did you ever hear such
noisy children? - What I shall dg-with

thein I'm sure I don’t know.” -~

Good old Mrs. Brown said nathing,

y intérpapt-

: O Katie, the
ranenish of that nicht! How I pray-
lml for his life. How I begged forgive-

ness for that thowghtless blow. I
'kneéw it was the first.cause of his sick-
ness, and if he died the caunse of his
death, and T—I—hisown mother, had
'dealt it! But reaspn at lepgth re-,
‘turned.  He had a|long :md." tedious
fever,-but recovered. God heard my

Mhie f . - . . 16 ; 5 1 « s :
| This of course added new life to the but the rapidity of her knitting show- prdyver, and I nevar struck .another

boys and increazed their speed to the
| bU;ltl

| white bone in her mouth, and leaving
a long ripple on the ‘glassy wave be-

=8

| %
ed that her mind was busy.  She was

IR A . s
Kind, pleasant, and loving always,

| Mrz. Edwards looked np to her fig one

you one thing.

blow in the hight of 'passion. }Iy sim-

T -.“ 1 Wl hele W OV ll ) + of va =W - . ¥ ol r o - i
oate I]hL-lT }llt-]{\lL (.\.]u.;e flew over the  onc of Mrs.-Edwards” neighbors, and’ ple tale is finished, Katie, and yonean
water almost like a livd, carrying a'had come in to pass the afternoon.— draw your own moral, but let me tell

. You must have pa-
tience and try again and again, before

i Mr. Rr-ln'mu‘)n'u store, un.d told the uews | wharf on the mangin of the pond, for | ine. for the purpose of invitinge Miss
' to young Charles Robinson, and all the proposed sail.  All the girls in the | Brown: and then T el sl s’ a I;
the young fellows who were gathered 'village of a suitable age were there, ex- | ywalk h‘m‘-np with ,]mr in r{],:} ;\i(l.'nli,t‘.
there for a game at quoits and a_ring  cept Patty Bean. She had undergone | -”I,{l t]w.n },f course would } n-lBi
lat wrestling. And Susan went direct- | a good déal of fidgeting and fussing |, it . he toognd Lok
1y over to Mr. Bean’s and told Patty, | during the day to I[:'t'p:l;?O for the s:nilf

hind her. Charles’ hands tremblcd,!

And wildly now the wind-goals howl, I
W hile lightnings dart from monkish cowl,
1t wous o fearful, sturless night,

Maule mpectrl tagn, Ly Hre-Ay Lehty -

Al fertils iiney pictured luy s,

With torches Hghting up the way 1—

A nid howling beists, oft tows wis henpl,
Audd thrilling shrick of lowe mignt bind ;
The Bugeles notes—n fieful sounl,

! _ _ of her best angl truest friends. More vou can overeome the diffienlties of
Ibyt still he did good exceution with | than once had her timely adviee heen managine noisy children, and God
| his paddle. Although Stephen upon | of great service, and now she Toped erant yon mav never have such a les-
' IJ\C run was a very different thing from | for assistance in her perplexit g dMrs, | <on as'T had.”
| Stephen at a slow walk, Charles still | B. did not speak, however, and sodMrs.

n},pnrtuiait‘\' to break the ice and niake

| T i
known his feelings and wishes. Steph-

© Katie's tears were flowing fast, and
|

Bang thra' those heiglits with tone P Joannl 3
‘The wind with deep sl mouenful sigh,
Wolie vebioes of Lost felindy 2=

e I'i]r]-ll‘l’:;—; wuve of lm I-II] stremms,

W ke miemorios too, of golde
The traveller fi-bt that Le again,

Might oe'er belibdd %o od man,

His judad steed pressed thro” the glaan,
And yonwnivg clhasins secmnd as tolle :
e wnyward step ol he eighit dwefl,
Leow with the demd.—aned nove mightiv 1l :
Tiis ool the plsge. the darkHegstine,
Al wibl bivds glint Lis fun sl by,
o almiomt dd—yet still e g,
Thro' cliserloss glootn,—n bencons blage,
Loke spirit-Hghit] diawned om huis view,
And gove to Lide pomdnbow e §

Ho stitl mabght Live ol roam

1 oddevaing,

»

T”-Ii“.
Flis maptive bodls ol badoed prladns,
Iark raver hues oft shroud the soul,
Frst the lone hienrt attuins its

AsliewiTle, June 16 1859,

Aiscellancous,

A Sweetheart Race,
LY SEIIA SMITH.

ok,

n
[lardly any event created astranger
censation in a thinly settled New K-
Lnaed \'i”:i:_:(', t*r]n'(i;ln.\’ ationg the
voung folks, than the arrivalof a fresh
and blooming Miss, who comes tomake
her abode in the neighborhaod. When,
therefore, Squire Jolmson, the only
lawyer in theplace, and a very n-s]w:'—
table man, of course, tohl Farmer
Jones one afternoonthat his wife's sis-
ter, o smart girl of eighteen, was com-
e in a few days to reside in the fam-
iy, the newslflew like wildfive throngeh
Pond village, and was the ]ll'ihl‘:nl-ull
L ]I:\_. of conveérsation lora week. Pond
villace is situated upen the n of
i ol ihve o] siiesise c e sl TSR aatl
Shects of water that gem the who
e of New [Eneland like the bright
Ctars in an evening sky, and reecived
ity uppellation to distingnizh it from
two or three other villages in the same
}wnnrhil-. which could not boast of a
Sk loeatien. When Farmer Jones
came in to-his supper about sunset that
afternoon, and took his seat at the ta-
ble, the eyes of the whole family were
npon him, for there was peeunliar
working abont his mouth and a know-
iy _g_{l:l;fl'u of hig eyes that alwiys told
them when hie had anything of mterest
ty communicate. But Farmer Jones'
coeretivencsy was laree, and lis tem-
qperament not the most active, and lie
would probably leve rolled the impor-
tant seeret as a sweet morsel under his
tonene for a long time, had not Mz,
Jones, who was rather of an impatient
and prying turn of mind, contrived to
deaw 1t fromy him,

‘Now, Mr. Jones," said she, as she
banded him his cup of tea, ‘what 1s it

“you are going to say ! Do out with it;
fur you've been chawing semething or
other over in your mind ever sicee you
came in the house.’

‘It's my tobacker, I s'pose,’” said Mr.
Jones, with pnother knowing glance of
]li.‘i l'-\'(‘. .

‘Now, father, what's the use 7" said
Susang ‘we all know you've got some-
thing or other you want to say, and
why can’t you tell us what "tis.’

‘La, who cares what "tis!" said Mrs.
Jones; ‘if it wasanything worth telling,
we shouldn't have to wait for it, T dare
say.’

“Iereupon Mre. Jones assumed an
air of the miost perfect indifference, as
the surest way of conquering whatshe
was pleased to call Mr. Jones’ obsti-
nacy;-whicli by the way was a veryim-
proper term to apply in thie ease ; for
it was only the working of seeretive-

, without the least particle of ob-

<tinacy attached to it.

There was a pause of two or three
minutes in the conversation, till Mr.
Jones passad lis cup to betilled a sec-
ond time, when, with a cauple of pre-
paratory ahems, he began tolet out
the secret.

‘We areto have anew neighbor here
in a few days,” said Mr. Jones, stop-
ping short when he had yttered this
much, and sipping his tea and filling
his mouth with food.

Mrs. Jones, who was perfeet in her
tactice, said not a word, but attended
to the affairs of her table as thoughshe
lad not noticed what wag said. The
farmer's seeretiveness had nt last work-
cd itself out, and he began again.

‘Squire Johnson's wife’s sister

IIIHI';_"!
L PR
1

Tiess

18

coming here in a few days, and is go-i

ing to live with 'em.’
The news being thus fairly divalged,
it left free scope for conversgliion.
‘Well, I wonder if sheis a proud,
stuck-up piece,’ said Mrs.Jones.
~ ‘Ishouldn’t think she would be," said
Susan, ‘for there ain’t a.more sociable
- woman in the neighborhooed than Mrs.
rlf-hns-:m. So if she 1s at ‘all like her
sister I think we shall like her.’

‘T wonder how old she is " said Ste-
i

i

;

inge, " sadd

¢osur- |

land Patty went round to the Widow | but had been disappointed. Iler new

| Davis's and told Sally, and before nine | bonnet was ne o s (e e - 2
H h ¥, l - C | })Unn(.t wns not IIU'H(‘, :n]d as to wear- in 1115 movements, IIC lla{] .E;rf_]t “'1”'1 (Jf

o'clock the matter was pretty well un- | ing her old flap-sided bennet, she de-
derstood in about every house -in the | elared she would not, if shenever went.
village, |

At the close of the fourth day, alit-| Luey Brown were seen coming down
_ths_ hefore sunset, a chaise was seen to | the road. In a moment all was quict,
| drive up to Squire Johnson's door.— | the laugh and joke was hushed, and
|Ul course the cyes of the \\"llUlU village | each one put on his best looks. When
lwere turned in that divection.

Presently Susan Jones and Miss!

Sally | they arrived, Susan went through the |

had strong hopes of winning the race
en Jl"n(‘-":, h(,“'e\'(_\]"‘ was more I';]‘O]upt | and gili“z“g his l'li_liilt. ]I-.L' several

: | times cayght glimps=es of Stephen thro’
the proposed tea-party, although him-
self and sisters for obvious reasons
not been invited, and he resolved not |it, “Dut when they came out into the
to risk the arrival of Miss Brown and | last opening,
her visit to Mr. Robinson's before he |they had a fair view of each other—
should see her. She would dismiss her | Charles thonght Stc-l"nh-;-n ran faster
school at noon and come the distance | than ever; aud although e was now
of a mile and a half round the pond considerably nearer the school house

where for a little way

Davis who was just coming in {rov : : intre ' L8 T
' h : r B = ' 1"( SOOI v g2 ‘ . § . - | " A
, } o om  ceremony of intraducing Miss Brown  home. ITis mind was at once made up. than Stephen was, he still trembled

milking, set her pail dow ) 088 ¢ae "the ladies an ' pa——
ing T p own on the grass toeach of the ladies and gentlemen ¢ would go round and meet her at | for the result.

by the side of the road as soon as the present. '
chalze eame in si‘:_-_'ht, and watched 1t
till it reached the squire’s' deor, and  to =ail ¥ suud Miss Brown, Sor there
the gentleman and lady had got out isn’t a breath of wind; and I don't see
and gone into the house, Patty Dean any sail-boat, neither.’
wis doing up the ironing that after-| O, the less wind we have the bet-
noon, and she had just taken a hotivon | ter, when we sail here,” said (Clarles
from the fire as the chaise passed the Robinson, ‘and there is our sail-boat,’
| door, and she ran with with it in her| pointing to a flat-hottomed ccow-hoat
hand and stood on the door steps till [ some twenty feetlong by ten wide.
I!III‘ whole ecremony of alighting, greet- | “We dou't use no sails,” said Jack
ine, and entering the house was over. | Bean; ‘sometimes, when the wind is
OLl Mrs. Bean stood with her head  fair, we put up a bush to help pull a-
out of the window, heriron-bowed spee- long a little, and when “tisn’t we row.’
tacles resting upon the top of her fore- J

The party werg soon enibarked on

Liead, her shriveled he aced across ‘e
1 cd hand placed across hourd the scow, and a couple of oars i and started on his expedition

her evebrows to defend her red cves

Wer-e) : were set in motion, and they glided
| from the rays of the setiimg sun, and : o

. \ B 0 slowly-and pleasantly over as lovely a
. !wl' sl;n'm'\' chin protriding about three | gsheet of water asiever elowed in the
imches in advanee of a couple of stubs |
of teeth, which her open mouth expos-

edd fairly to view.
‘Scems to me they are dreadfullov-
old Mrs. Dean, as she saw
: : A

LI |

snllscltill}_f ray. In one hour's time the
| whole party felt perfectly acqnainted

Led in the umpt'li\'e!y and fascinating
(G T e T i},‘}f}_‘l}‘_l}"'?_'b_l_l_(:‘l_l_l_:;d i;a_;lfl_ :?'Em:ics_an_tlsupg
weleome her sister with a kiss, | Moore's Loat song with the sweetest
T, me, if there =n't the squive Kiss- possible cffect; and by the tiae they
ing of her tu,” said Patty; twell, [ de- | yoturned to the lamding, it would lard-
clare, I would waited till T got into |
| the house, I'1l die if I wouldn't. [t|
looks so vulezar to be kissineg afore
folks, and out of doors tu ; |1 should

i

dy in love with ler. /

_ S St } " S
Led of himself, . | fuvorable to Susan Jones, which is the
| sWell, Ishouldn't,” said young John ' jpore to be regretted as she was in the

| Bean, who eame up at that moment, ‘main an excellent hearted _:::1'1. atul | phcn paswtl on without sceing bl

y esteemed by the whole village. | Tt flashed upon his mind at once that

It was observed that as the company | the question must now be reduced to
arew more and more pleased with Miss | g game of speed.

anid who had passed the chaise just as
the yonng lady alighted  from it.

| shouldn't be ashamed to kiss—sich a
| pretty gal as that, any

highl

how: I'd k1s.~3: Lucy Brown, SusanJones wasless and

3 ¥ "TTreve - . .] g 1F ” . .y ) . ' =
her wherever T eould eateh her, if it | less animated, till at last she beeame | ghould feel a good’ deal of uneasiness
AWy, | Tuck # said quite reserved and apparently sad.— for the consequences. Stephen was
Why, is she handsome, Juck ¢ said | Re, however, on landing, accompan- | walking very leisurcly, and unconsci-
Johnson's door, |

| ) - . b ]
was in the meetin-house.

| Patty. _ |ied her home to Squive
| Yes, she's got the prettiest little | 4 nd cordially bid her good night.
puckery mouth L've seen these six g o '
'wmonths. 1ler chiceks are red, and ler
| cyes shine like new buttons.’

| " «Well,” replied Patty, “if she'll only |
take the shine off Susan Jones when
'she goes to mectin’, Sunday, I shan’t
|care.

| While these observations were going
'| on at old Mr. Bean's, Charles Robin-
' son and a group of young fellows with'|
him were standing in front of Robin-|
| son’s store, a little further down the |
[ road, and watching the scene that was
passing at Squire Johnson's. They
witnessed the whole with becomingde-

during the remainder of the week, as
she occasionally stood at the door or
looked out at the window, and once or
twice when she wialked ont with Susan
Jones, and the fair view they all hail
of lier at mecting on the Sabbath, serv-
el but to increase their admiration,

by all as a prize. and
were already planning what steps it
was best to take in or

chaise, till they saw the tall squire bend |
his head down and give the young lady |
|a kiss, when they all burst out into a |
loud langh. In a moment, being con- |

scious that their laugh must be heard |, 10y tage which money could procure. | they jumped on

and noticed at the squire's, they, 1n

: ; But Stephen, though poor, had
order to do away the lmpression, it

! n.‘ 1 » = r "Tharle
their heads another way, and Chaxles OTE

L]{nl_;in.-.aim, who was quick at an expe-|

prightly and intelligent, and
morc pleasing in his address. From

‘wlm was standingnext to him, and then | ;.0 1.0 both wateled every move-

they all laughed louder than before. | ) oht of Miss Brown with the most in-
v . 1 = .

| ‘Herecomes Jack Bean,’ said Charles, | tense anxiety; and, as nothing can de-

‘|““““’ we shall hear something about ceive a lover, each had, with an inter-

' when ghe got ont of the chaise.

1 be look. Jack? How  ment of the other. They had ccased to
oes she 100K, acg !

| speak to cach other about her, and 1if

‘T haint seen a prettier gal since last| sence, both were always observed to
Thanksgiving day, when Jane Ford ' color.
was here to visit Susan Jones.” | The sccond week after her arrival,
‘Black eyes or blue?’ said Charles. | through the influence of Squire John-
Blue, said Jack, ‘butall-fired bright.’ | son, the district school was offered to
“Tall or short?’ said Stephen Jones, Miss Brown, on the other side of the
ho ‘was rather short himself, and pond, which offer was accepted, and
‘thercfore felt a particular interest on ' she went immediately to take charge
' that point.
‘Rather short,’ said Jack, ‘but something of a damper upon the spirits
| straight and round as a youngcolt.” |of the young people of Pond village.
‘Do you know what her name is But when it was understood that the
said Charles. | school would continue but a few weeks,
“They called her Luey when she got and
| out of the chaise,” said Jack, :
| Mre. Johnson's name was Brown be-] every Saturday afternoon and spend
' fore she was married, I s'pose her name’ the Sabbath, it was not very difficult
' must be Luacy Brown.’
| ¢Just-such a name as I like,’ '
' Charles Robinson; ‘Lucy Brown sounds ' heavily, especially to Charles Robin
| well. Now suppose, in order to get ac-|son and Stephen Jones. They counte«
quainted with her, we all hands take| the days impatiently till Saturday, and
|a sail to-morrownight, about this time, | on

AW

?v

said | rangement.

with Miss Luey Brown. Shie had talk-|

‘But how in theworld are you zoing ' 4y her walk.

’ b to sav the alf thel: ‘
ly be too h to say that bLall the ‘ impulse was to rushupon him and col-
| younz men iu the party were decided- | 1qy him, and demand that he shoule

A o | ] A stern regard to truth requives a'that in the*last geratch he had with
think Squire Johnson wouldbe asham-|rcmark to be made herenot altogether | Stephen, two or three years before, he|

| competitor on the course, and it was
The easnel glimpses which the yonng
men of Pond village had of Miss Drown |

store with his utimost speed.

' ready at a moment’s warn
and to render her more and more an |
object of attraction. She was regarded dag
geveral of them | with him.

ler to win her.— | to his father lying
: The two most prominent candidates, | a coup
cornm, now and then making-a remark however, for Miss Brown's favor, were | ing.

upon the fine horse and the handsome| ¢,.1105 Robinson and Stephen Jones. them if they would row him across
heir position and standing among the poud
| young men of the village scemed to put | he would giv
all others in the back ground. Charvies, | lar apiece.

whose father was wealthy, had every splendid offer for

decid- | and manned the oars.
4 K g 1 edly the advantage in personal recom- | a-p
- T Agar H » -

must necessarily make, at once turned | ., .5 qations. Ile had more talent, was | the boat,

| dient, knocked off the hat of the lad|g,. evening of the sail on the pond |

her, forvack was coming by thesquire’s o5t no 1ess intense, watched every move- '

‘ITandsome as a pietur,’ said Jack. | her name was mentioned in their pre-|

' twice as fast as a man could walk, an

'shore, where the road was exposed to
'view, and there, at that critical mo-
| of it. This anncuncement at first threw |

Y being but a mile and a half dis-|
¢cand as | tant, Miss Brown would come home

' to be reconciled to the temporary ar-
The week wore away

llpoint of passing behind

'

Saturday they counted the long and  sight.

playing in the coves

| Stephen washed and brushed himself | upon Lis oar, snapped it in two.

They were now with-
the school-house, and accompany her
There, in that wif.dh-;:_r appealed again to the boys’ love of
rond around those {]t_'li:_r‘nli'ltl \\‘:1t01‘.~:-, '_1“““0}'.
with the talland shady trees overhead, | “Now,” said he, “we have not a
and the wild grape-vines twining round 'minute to spare.  If we gain the poiut
their trunks and climbing to the hranch- | T'll give you a dollar apicce
es, while the wild birds were singing| The boys strained every nerve, and
throuch the woods, and the wild ducks | Charles’ paddle made the water fly
i along the shore, [like the tail of a wounded shark.—
surely there, if anywhere in the world, | When within a half a dozen rods of
could a wan bring his mind up to the 'the shore, Charles urged them again
point of speaking of love. to spring with all their might, and one
Accordingly, a litde before noon, |of the boys making a desperate plunge
The
up, and put on his Sunday clothes, | first pull of the other oar headed the
In or-{boat from land. Charles saw at once
der to avoid observation, he took a|that the delay must be fatal, if he de-
back route across the ficld, intending pended on the boat.to earry him a-
to come into the road by the pond, a shore. The water was but three feet
little out of the village. Asill lnck 'deep, and the bottom was sandy. He
would Lave it, Charles Robinson had | sprang from the boat, and rushed to-
been out in the same direction; and | wards the shore as fast as he was able
was returning with an armful of green  to press throueh the water. Ile flew
!J.?‘ll"_'}llli and_wild_flowers, to ornament lup the bank, and along the road till
was open, but he could see no one
within.. Several children wereat play
round thie door, who, having seen
| Charles approach, with mouths and
1| cyes wide open, staved at him.
Dut when he recollected ¢« Where's the school ma’am?"” said
| Chiarles hastily to one of the largest

bt_l‘\‘r‘».

Stephen and noticed his dress, and the
direction he was going, and he at once
smoked the whole business. = 1lis first

return back.

had a little the worst of it, and he in- 3
stinetively stood stock still, while Ste- | eyes still wider, ““is any of the folks
S dead?”

“You little rascal, I say, where's
the school ma'am?”

“She jest went down that road,”’
said the boy, ¢ two or three minutes
ago.

\ «Was shealone?’ gaid Charles.

If he could by any

means gain the school-house first, he

«and a man met her out there a little
ways, and turncd about and went with
important that his suspicions should | her.” _

not be awakened. Charles therefore Charles felt that his cake was all
remained perfectly quiet till Stephen dough again, and that he might as well
had got a little out of hearing, and | give it up for a bad job, and go home.
then threw down his bushes and flow- | Stephen Jones and Lucy Brown walk-
ers and ran to the wharf below the | ed very leisurely home through the
IIe had | woods, and Charles and the boys went
onc advantage over Stephen. Ie was | very lt-i':‘m'(-]_\_' in the boat across the
ing to start !puml. They even stopped by the way
caucht @ mess of (fish, since tho

ous that he was in any danger of a

on an expedition of this kind, for Sun- and r tyfish, st
day clothes were an every day affair boys had thrown their lines into the

| boat when they started. And when
nzing | they had reached the wharf, Charles,

There was a light canoe belo
in order to show that ke had been a

at the wharf, and |
le of stout boys were there fish-|
Charles hailed them, and told
the ' house.
as quick as they possibly could| home through the woods, had undoubt-
e them a quarter of a dol- edly been informed of the proposed
This, in their view, wasa | tea-party for the evening, to which
their services, and she was to be invited, and to which
board with alacrity Stephen Jones and Susan Jones were
Charles took [not invited; and when Miss Lucy’s
addle and stood in the stern to steer |invitation came, she sent back word
and help propel her ahead. | that she was engaged.
The distance by water was a little less
than by land, and although Stephen
had considerably the start of him, he 1
believed he should be able to reach the |
school house first, especially if Steph- |
cn should not see him and quicken his | €Ot
ace. . In one minute after hearrived | °
at the wharf, the boat was under full|
way. The boys laid down to theoars |
with right good will, and Charles put |
all his strength upon the paddle.— Proce

They were shooting over the water |tle Jenny ! 13
4 . d | burst into the room, followed by Wil-

| lie, two years younger, Who, in his ea-
rv. But when they had gone about|ger haste, stumbled over the bab'y,
half a mile, they came in the range of | seated upon the carpet, and ﬂ}rew him
a little opening in the trees on the | prostrate, upon which the little one
| set up a series of cries and scrcams In
no way pleasant. .
ment, was Stephen pursuing his easy Mrs, E. sat still a moment, with
walk. Charles’ heart was in his mouth. compressed lips, and darkelung brow;
Still it was possible that Stephen | then springing from her chair, she
might not see them, for he hadnot yet caught Willie, and put him out of the
looked around. ' room and closed the door violently,
Lest the sound of the oars might at- 1 saying, ¢ There,dont'’t let me se¢ your
tract his ‘attention, Charles had in-|
stantly, on coming in sight, ordered ny by the arm,
the boys to stop rowing, and he grasp- | very softly, upon
ed his paddle with breathless anxiety, | door, and sa
and waited for Stephen aga
appear. But just as he was upon the ent.’
some trees, | gave him his
where the boat would be out of his|ticing the litt
Stephen turned his head andﬂ

From the Congregationalist.
Patience.

A STORY-FOR MOTIERS.
«Try again,” said Mrs. Brown, cn-
ragingly.
¢ have tried again, and still again,
until I am fairly discourged, and it’s
of no use.” i

«Every one”'—Mrs. Edwards had
eded thus far, when remping lit-

Charles already felt sure of the vieto-

she placed her, not
a chair near the

:in fifty rods of the shore, and Charles |

b - i - -
“Why,” said the boy, oponing his|

«She started alone,” said the boy,q

fishing, took a long string of fish in |
‘]ﬁs hand and ecarried them up to the|
Miss Lucy Brown, onher way !

, a merry child of six years, |

face for an hour.” Then seizingJen-

id, “You are enough to me.

in the dis- | craze me, now sce if you can behave hands
'a moment.” Picking up baby, she ched.
playthings, not once no-'‘coue
le eager, outstretched ¢ Don’t whip Jamie,
arm and sorry look, as she left him fo| whip Jamie, he is so sorry,

Edwards kept on. .
| ¢ I zet all all worn out and digeour-
aged during the day, and when James

_Ehc trees, and, as well as he- could | comes home at nieht, I sowetimes be-
had ' judge, the boat hiad a little the best of  gin to tell him over my trials, %hen

hie just laughs and tells Jenny whata!
|c'rjmf<n't she is to her mamma, frolies
with Willie, calling him a fing: boy, '
‘dances baby, and makes him gaper
‘and erow, telling me all the whi] how
good natured they all are!
* In the morning they are all gsleep !
when he goes away, so he Enows but
little about them. . = g
“ 0O dear! when will woman’s trou-
bles be lesz ?7 Ilere the excited mo-
ther stopped to take breath, and look-
ed at her friend, who wes now, knit-
ting as calmly as if “there wasnot a |
|ehild on carth. Thinking Jenpy ve-|
ry stilly she looked to where she sat
her, when lo, she was gone.  Taking
| advantage of her mother'sexeited talk |
|she had stolen softly out to join her |
'brothier.  This did not tend to ealm |
| Mrs. E., who started immediately m |
| pursuit. She found them both in the |
back yard, running toand fro, falling '
down nowand then, by way of \';Lrict}',
and greatly to the detriment of white
pants and aprons. Shaking Willie,
and saying sharply, ¢ Look at” your'
clothes, careless child,” she lefp lim
and took Jenny into the house seating |
Iln:-r upon the chair again, at the game
| time giving her three or four smart
Llows upon the check, raying, “-Now
not 'fo sly off €5, miss.”™ " Unce more]|
she seated herself, when baby finding
all his playthings’ beyond his teach, |
and tired, also, of srtting upon ‘the !
floor so long, commenced erying; and |
she must get up again and take him. |
Just then Willic came in withaliuge |
rent in his apron, his.face réd with
temper and excitement, aml: wanted
water. 0 dear!” sighed poor Mrs:
E. Aunt Brown kindly offeréd to get |
the water, and the little fellow was
soon at_his play again, while” Aunt/
Brown sought the sitting reom. Jen-
ny sat in the chair, her curly head
thrown back, and the traces of teqrs
npon her plump cheeks—fast asleep!
SL1& could not sit still awake, sonature
came to her relief. Taking herin her
| arms, Mrs. Brown said, ¢ Katy, where’
shall Tlay her?” Muys. E. sthrted
from her study ; all her anger vanish-
ed at seeing Jenny asleep, andshe was |
| 1aid down, The baby, too, goon fol-
lowed his sister’s example, and was
| 1aid upon the other end of the same
}S(Jf;l, and Mrs, E., with a sigh of re-
lief, turned to her sewing. ;
Then Mrs. Brown spoke. Ilerlarge
brown eyes were filled with teais, her
lips quivered as she said, Katé, shall
I tell youastory?” Mrs. Ei nodded
| assent, and she commenced:’ '

| “Yearsago I learned the ICS?ODV)'L'II |
I Iad a husband then,

I

|

Lmust learn.
and three dear little ones: Twas young,
energetic, impatient, and nervous.—
The noise of my childyen disturbed
me. I wished them to be quiet,” and
thoughtful like men and womes. ‘One

|
'!
turbed me even more than usugl and
| I sent the two eldest out to play.  In
| a little while Jamie, my sccong clld
| and oldest boy came running in, rough
and boisterous as he alwaf's was. e
carelessly hit my arm as 1 sat:sewing,
'and I pressed my needle deeprintomy
fincer.  The pain and the provocation
‘unucrved me, and I raised my hawd
"and struck his head a blow that sent
'him far from me, at the same time
saying, with my voice choked with pas-
| sion, *Now be more careful.”  JILe put
 his hand to his head, burst into'tears,
‘and left the room.
struck him: I did not intend te inflict
| so severe a blow; my conscicnce smote
'me for a few minutes, and they. the e-
'vent passed away from ‘'my md. He
 played out till tea time: Ehadrecoy-
‘ered my usual good spirits, and at ta-
'ble noticed Jamie's wit and fun as Le
 played with his father. When I un-
dressed him, I called his father's at-
tention. to his looks, so rosy and heal-*
'thy. He repeated his little, ptayer,
kiseed me, said sweetly, ¢ Good night,
' mamma,” and was soon asleep. =,
About 9 o’clock he woke up serean-
ing, and I saw him sitting up trying
to ward off some imagmary blow. His
eves were open, but he did not know
I took him in my ‘armg. His
were hot and dry, his- lips par-
All night we watched by his
h, listening to his piteolis cries,
mamnig, dom'®

' and then

| aiid she had time far reflection.

4 Govern }'mu'selt“ first.

day not feeling well, their noige dis-

‘I was sorry 1.

'she went to the still sleeping Jenny,

almost fearine she would find her sick.
When little' Willie eame in tired and
sleepy, she rocked him on har breast
and talked softly to him while he wan-
dered in his brain, ¢ what maile mam-
ma. cry.”  While Jenny and ,Willie
were both sleeping side by side in their
cosy crib, Mrs. E. [sat at her sewing
alone.  Aunt Brown had gone home,
She
shuddered as she thought of hgr own
ungovernable temper, and the many

| "
angry, necdless blgws she had given

her little ones, and khe firmly resolved
with the lielp of God, to subdde that
temper. She did it, and alsa¥®amed
the great secret of governing ¢hildren.
Seldom, if
ever, raise your yoice in reproving
them. Speak carnestly, slowly, and
softly, if yon would have them heed
you. Never raise |your hand in pas-
sion.  You will repent it if you do.”

¢’ Duties of Parents.

Parents with a family of daughters
should live in a style corresponding
with their means, and bring up their
danghters with a view to their future
position, with habits of industry and
economy; not by aping the rich, to in-

' stil false ideas into their minds, and

foster these vain and miscrable long-
ings for costly dress and display, and
for vain expensive pleasures, Their
cdiecation -shionld have in view more
complishments. Tultivate their minds,
inculcate sound prineciples and a pure
morality, with religious tendencies,
and shape too their manners, if you
please; but do not waste those preci-
ous years when the character|is being
formed for life, in the frivolaus prep-
aratious for a drawing-room display,
or to compete with the daughters of
the wealtliy and the prnuﬂ in the
rounds of fashionable follies and dissi-
pation. TParents should be awake to
tlieirduties in thisrespeet, and to their
oveat responsibilities. It is p mista-
kenidea that young girls without for-
tunes have a better chance of| forming

(happy alliances, or any alliances at

all, by being cternally gazed at, and
dragged around ygar after year to ev-
ery ball and seeng of pleasure, and to
fachionable watering places;, They
waste away their youth.and freshness
and the hest qualities of the mind and
heart. Men of sense are justly afraid
of them. Their greatest sphere of
attraction is in a life nf'r-'impgcit-y and
in the enjoyment (of temperate plea-
surcs—in the social circle an(l around
the domestie Learth. Here will be
found the well regulated mind and the
purest affections, the genuine founda-~
tion of a happy married life.

" A.Hale 0ld Man.

The editor of the Paulding Clarion,
while in attendance upon the Perry

“county, Miss., Court, metanold Rev-

olutionary soldier, named Jeremiah
Wilingham, who knew Washington and
Jefferson well, and was at the battle
of. Eutaw Springs, and many other of
the hardest fought battles of.the Rev-
olution. He voted for Jefferson for
President, and is now one hundred and
two years old.. His last marriage was
contracted at the age of scventy-seven
years, and eighty years have -elapsed
tince lis first marriage. He is still
hale and hearty, can moun% a horse
with ease, and can shoot a| squirrel
from the top of the tallest tree with
arifle.

Pat's Health.
“Well, Patrick,” said the doctor,
“how do you do to-day ?”

- ¢ Och, doector flear, I enjoy very
poor health intirety. The ramatics 18
very distressin’ indade; when I go to
sleep I lay awake all night] and my
toes is swelled as big as a gaose hen's
exw, s0 when [ stand up I fall down
immadiately.”

An old Dautch tavern keeper, whe

had his third wifd, thus expressed his
views of matrimagny : ‘Vell, you see,
the first time | martied for love—dat
was goot; den I marries for beauty—
dat was goot, ton, about asgoot as de
first; dis tne I arries for money—
and dis+is better as both.”
We have good ‘authority for know-
ing that the daughter of Enqch was
58() vears old when she m ed.  If
this onght not tobe balm to the droopé
ing spirits of sweet 23, then we havé
to gay.
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