" alone in lodgings.
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OUR CHILDHOOD.
UY QEORGE D. | PRENTICE.

’Tis sad—yot m\‘cct-—to 1iston,
To the soft wind’s gontie swoll,
And think we hear the music
Our ehildhaod knew so wells
To gaze out on tho even '
 And the boundless fields of airy
And fucl again our boyixh w ish,
To roam like angels thero!

There are many dienms of glr{dncsu
‘That cling ardund tlie pust— ) .
And from the towd of fecling
old ﬂmu;,l\t: cnmu throlling fast—
. The forms wo loved ro dearly,
In thie happy days now gono,
Tho beautiful and lovely,
8o fair to lovk upon, -

These bright and lovely maldens
Who seomed #o formied for hliss,
Too glorious and too heavenly

For such & world as this! i s

Whose soft dark eyes scemed swimming
In a sea of lquid light,

And whose lochs of gold were streaming
O'or brows so sunny bright,

Whose smiles were like the sunsbine

N In the springtime of the yoar—

Like the changeful gleatns of April
They fcllowed exgry tear! '

They hinve passed—like hope--away— |
All this loveliness has fled—-j

Oh ] many a heart Ik meurning
That they aro with the dead.

And yet—the thought is rad’ning
To muse ¢n such as they—

And feol that all the heautiful
Are passing fast away !

That the fair ones whom we love,
(row to each loving breast, )

Like tondrils of the clinging vire,
Then pc‘rish wheare they rost.

'

And can we but think of these
R _ In the soft and geutle spring,

When the trees aro wavingd'er us,
And the flowers are Wossoming!

For wo know that winter’s coming
‘With his cold and stormy,sky—

And the glorious beauty around us
I8 blooming but {o dis!

]
Select Gale.

SOMETHING ADVANTAGEQUS;

OR, A FAMILY FRACAS.

I once attended a very poor old mnn, of the
name of Jordan, in his last illpess. I ecali
him poor, yet he was not in want, and had n-
bout him the comforts of life. When he was
near his end he said to me:

‘Doctor I want to know the truth from you.
1 am not in the habit of being flattered by the
world. There wns a time indeed, when it
fooled mo to the top of my beut; hut that was
long ago. Do not fiatter me, but toll me your
real opinioh. Shall I soon die, or shall I yet
liﬁger o brief career in a world T am quite
willing to be done with ' ‘

“You desire me,’ replied I, ‘to be candid
with you, and I will. You arc on your death
bed.’

sHow soon shall I be immortal

*That I cannot say. DBut your hvours, as far
ns-human experience can teach me to predict,
aré numbered.”

He was silent for a fow moments, “and o
slight spusm crossed his Tace. '
*Well," said he, ‘it is the lot of all. 1 have

lived long enough,”
+Is there no friend or relation, Mr. Jordan,’

" sald I, “o whom you would wish to send?

YJu are here as yru have often told me, guite
Perhaps you would like to
revive some old recollection before you leave
be world.’ ’
‘Not one,’ he said.
‘Are you so complotely isolated P
“Most completely.
jons end found them wanting. But still 1
have remombered them, . aod made my will.—
It is now between the mattrass and sacking of
this\hed, and My, Shaw, the only honest at
toruey I have ever met with, and who resides
in Lincoln’s Inn Fields will carry my inten
tions into'¢ffect. I was rich once in em)y
life, How'darka day!’
‘‘What day ¥
“To-dny.” 'How-dark nnd misty it has come
over, dootor P
‘His sight was going fast, und Ifelt cermm
that it would requiro but fittle patience:and a
emsl leucriﬁce of timo, to’ see the lnst of ‘M.
Jordun. P
‘ch, he conuuued ‘sponkmg inodd spna-
nodio fashion, Yes I was' rich, and had many
o °““'““8 8y Oopbnnt ubout me, many smiling
faces ot my.board ; but there came o reverse,
and like fair. flowers and.a sudden’ fr ost, my
friends  hid tholr heads. ¥ was nearly desti:
tate, and belwvmg that the'tie of blesd would
be strong enough to bind me in'my distrosses
to'thiose’ with whom I olaired kindred, ana
who had been delighted fo claim kmdred with
me, I went to them o vn,ltor. P
'Aud failed . . U
“sAnd failed na you euy.
o ono by one.
f:nces ; some were nevor at home, some re-
ally thought I must have beén dreadfully im.

Thoy droppod from

1 havo tried nll vela- |

_this, who are you?,

Bome remombered slight of: | :

bad not been, could not assist me. Doors
were shut in my face—window blmds pulled
down as I passed. I was shunned ns o pcstl

“lence—my clothes were in rags—my step fee-

ble from long want of common necessaries;

and then an old school compnnion died in the

West Indies and left mo twenty thousand
pounds, which 1 received through the hands
of Mr. Shaw.’

‘A large fortune. And relations ?

‘Ieard of it, and were frantic. T disappenr-
ed from them all:. From that day to this
they have never heard of me, Do you love
wild flowers 7' .. A

‘Wild flowers .

“Yos. Ilere ave herbs, _)ust f’rom the teem-
ing garden.  Look, too, " how yon cherub
‘twines them in hm hair! "’ The strenms flows
decp to eternityl”

“Mr. Jordaii).sir,’ T cried,
you know me ?

‘Come hither, langhing, gent]c spirit,” he
said. *Dring with you your henp of floral
gems. Yes, T know this is the sweet violef.
Mary, my Mary! God knows that I loved
you.’

It was a strange thing at that moment, but
the blind of the window, which T had drawn
up to the top, came suddenly rattling down
and the room was quite dark: I raised it
again and then turned to the bed ; Mr, Jordan
was a corpseé !

What a remarkable change had in those few
moments come over the old man's face! The
sharp lines of age had all disappeared, nnd
there was n calm, benign expression upon the
still features, such as in life I never saw them
wear.

‘A restlese spivit is at pence,’ 1 nid ns 1
felt for the will where he told me it was
placed, and found it. Tt was merely tied up
with a picce of red tape, and addressed to Mr.
Shaw, 20 Lincolu’s Iuo Ficldg, so I resolved
to trust it to no other messenger, but to take
in hﬁr’xd myself. 1 told the landlatly of the
Iouse that her lodger was no more. and that

“Mr. Jordan do

-ghe would no doubt h wrmedintely frn
his solicitor ; and then g\,
* «Well Mr. Shaw,” I8 fter T had men- |

tioned to kim the manmer of Mr

Jorians
denth *here is the will, sir. I presume I have
nothing further to do than to thank you for
your courtesy and bid you geod cvening.’
‘Stay & moment,” he said. ‘Lot me look at
the document. ilumph! a strange will. He |
leaves the form of an advertisement heve,
which is to be inserted in the morning papers,

calling his relations together to hear the will |

read.’
‘Indeed.’
'Yes. Woell, Ishall, s I see that [ am nne

med trustee, 46 ns ho wishes. Ife states that
he is very poor.’

Why he spoke to me of £20,000/’

‘Did he rea’ly ? A dclusion sir, quite n de-
lusion, £20,000! 1Ile had that amount twen-
ty-five years ago. Dut, sir, as you have at-
tended him, and as I happen to know that he
had a bigh ('pinion of you, I ehould like
you as his friend to aid me, ns 1t were, in
the future proccedmgs conuected with this
will’

In which there is n mistery, eh, Mr Shaw?

A little—perhaps a little bit of post mortem
revengo, that is a1l which I am not now at
liberty to dieonnt upon. But I will take care
to coincide with you, and 1 shall hope that
you will follow nn old friend to the grave.’

1 promised that much, and dyly attended
the funernl. 1t was s quiet walking affair,
and from the manner of it I felt quite oon-
vinced that there was no funds to mnke it
otherwise. A mound of earth marked the
spot, in the little church yard at Barnes,
where Mr Jordan slept the eleep that knows
no waking. A drizzling rain came down,—
The air was cold and eager, and I returned
Lome from the funera! of My, Jordan about
as upcomfortable as I could, .

The next day the following nd\ertisement
appeared in the morning paper, and cuught
my eyo as I sat at breakfast.

If any of the relations of -Mr. John James
Jordan, decensed, will call at the office of Mr,
Shaw, 20 Lincoln’s Tun ‘Field, they mll hear
of something advnutngeons.

1 made up my mind to call upon Mr, Slmw
during the day, and nbout three o’clock reach-

+ his chambers; or rather reached the atair-

case lezulmg to them, nnd there I had to stop
for it wns beseiged by men and women, who

‘were pll conversing with great ongerness,

*What oun it mean ¥’ said one old woman;
I'm his aunt, and or conrse I speak for my
Ned?!

wWell, but bother your Ned,’ said a man;

“the hardly belongs to the family, I'm his Lro-
_ther, '

Think of that Mrs, Dean !’

“Think of what? y¢ two legged goose !
.+ 4Poh, Poh I’ said anotherman; ‘I knew him'
very well - I'm Lis cousin.  Hilloa l—what's

“A woman in tattered garmonts, but who

(et looked like & boautitul one, stood hesita.

tingly nt tho foot of the stairs,
*Is this Mr+ 8how’s 7' she smd
i hash 1 ‘don't, my ‘dear ? :
L. ‘But 'm hungry mamn 8," snid a little gir},
“who was holdmg bya Lardful of her dchzs.

'llusl; Mm’y

‘

provident ; and unitil they wero convinced I‘

we shall soon
Is this Mr.

'Ob’, Mary, 'dé not dear;
go bome. Hush, dear, hush!
Shaw's? . @

‘ch,’ said a fut woman ; ‘and who is
pray.’

*I—T eaw an advertisement. T an his sis-
ter Grace’s only -child. My uname is Mary
Grantham., Thisis my only child. She—-
she is fathexless and has been g0 for mnny n
day.’ &

‘What,’ crieod” Amnan, ‘arc you the Mnry that
he broke his heart about 9" )

*‘Broke hisiﬁrldlostické';snid the fat woman,
~he was fifty when he died’ .

you,

looking woman with the child. ‘Good God,
do Tlive to hear thnt?'

‘You had better po up to the solicitor’s at
once,” whispered I. Come T will show you
his door.’

I made & way for her through the crowd of
persons, and we soon reached the chamber —
‘Here is another of Mr.
Shaw,’ said I.
n levee’ .

‘T have, indeed, doctor. You must come at
twelve o'clock next \Iondny, madam, when
-the will of Mr. Jordun “Will Be réad by me to
ol around’’

Jordan’s relations Mr.
‘I find that you have had quite

‘T thank you sir.” She was about to leave
the chamber when Tinterposed.” '

‘Pardon me, madam,’ I said. ‘But as I
was the only person with Mr. Jordan at the
time of his decense, T wish to ask you a ques-
tion, If I mistnke not, your name was the
last that passed his lips.  Mary, my Mary,’
he said, ‘God knows that T Juved you??

fhe sank into a chair nnd burst into tears.

*You, then.’ T added, ‘are the Mary whom
he loved.  Ah why did you nat, if you can
weep £ r him now, reciproeate the passion 7’

T did Tove him,” she eried,
he is now with his God,
loved him,

‘God knaws, and

who knows how 1
. amde

But evil tongues enme between

usg, and we separated.  Ife was maligned to

ime, nnd I was wearied by entreties and tears

until I mnrried another. She who has turned
me from him, and eevered two bLearts that
|“ vould and should have been all the world
to (‘uch other, confessed the sin upon her death
lh(’d "
‘Who was it ?’
‘Ilis mother !

!I have believeld the tales that T was told.

gnid Mr. Shaw,
From no a'lier source could
But

1 did not ther know enough of the world to
‘Hnnk that there were were mothers wha could
malign their own chilibren. We were scepera-
ted—my bhurband died, lenving mo that last
litile onc of many. We are very, very poor—
no one will help us—an acquaintnnce showed
me the ndvertisement, and urged me to come
—it wns a false hope. But I find there nre
strong arms and brawling tongues below that
I cannot contend against.’

*Never mind that.’ said the solicitor, ‘it ix
my duty to read the will on Mobnday, and as
a relation, it is your duty to attend at the

same time. I tell you to have no expecta-
tious.’

1 saw Mr. Shaw try to slip some money inte.
her haud, and I'saw a_crimson flush come
over her face as she said, *We can still work,’
and then fearing that she had been harsh to
one who wished to be kind, she shook his hand
in both of hers, and said, ‘God bless you, sn H
I thank you from my heart.’

Bang, bang! eame to the door of the cham
ber, n minute after Mary left, and upon its
Leing opened, o man of about-five or six and
thirty made his appearanco.

‘Bomething udyantageous!” he gnsped. for
he was out of breath ; whatis it?—Givoe it to
me? MHow much? Good God, don'’t let any
Lody else have it. I'm his youngest brother,
give it to me.’ ”

‘If you will attend hore at twelve, on Mon=
dny the will will be read.’

Baung, bang, bang!

‘'m thoroughly besieged,’ Bnid Mr Shaw.

‘Now, madam, who are you ¥’

‘Something advantageous,’ screamed & mas
oulino looking woman  *I'm a relative—what-
is it—oome on my dears. Here's my five
daughters and my baby—coue along.’ -

-tBo off with you,' eried the youngest broth-

or. . .
" 1Did you speénk to me, you wroeteh, said the
lady, and she plauted a blow in his face that
made bim reel again. ‘Take that; I know you
nre a sneaking hound, you used to be called
the chlmpnnzcc in the family, you poor scorch-
od up looking bundle of cat’s meat.’

Several moro arrivals now took place, and
poor Mr. ‘Shaw was fairly bewildercd. Sounds
of contention arose on the stairease., .
from fumily combatunts came upon our ears,
and finally, ¥ ndvised Mr, Shaw to pnste a
placard on  tne outer door of hls@ef on
which was written— '

“The will of Mr. Jordan will be read hcro on
Monday next, at twelve o’clock preaisely.

Pho riot gradually subsided. The ovening
come on, and-all the relations of tho decensed
tad been gono.  Mr. Shaw " and I'supped “to-
gether, and [. promisel to be with him punot-
ually at tw celve o'clock on Monday, for I was
curions as any body could lie to hear the will

i

Fread, and ot all erents, qnhc:pntmg n bust-

Hing scene upon the oceadion,” 1 was not doom

1 od to be dieappointed.

e

-

‘Broke his beart for me!” asked the poor-”

Bhrieks |

. pOSSOBSlOl\-

Itis isa lmbxt of mine rather to be too enrry;
than to be too late, and in the present ingtance

.| I found it'a most useful one, for 1. really al-

most doubt if T should have ght iuto the cham-
bers of Mri8haw at all if I had heen Iater
than I was. T had fairly to push Mrs. Mary
Grantham in Jdespite a vigorous opposition,
and a man stopped my own entrance cr_\jing—-

‘Who are you? what relation are you?’

‘Ills grandfuther's. uncle,’ said I;
you dont make the way there I'll pull the nose
off your fnce.’

It was well that Mr. Bhaw occupied a'very
spacious chamber, or otherwise e could not
bave accommadated cne half of the persons
who enime to the reading of the will, and never
in my life did T see such malignant looks pass
fram one to another as shot from the eyes of |
the relations. If wns n most pitiful picture
of human nature.

‘Ladies and gentlemen,’
ahem ! ahem !’

There wpsn denth like stillness.

‘Ladies and gentlemen,’ I am commissioned.
to resid you the—the—what shall T call it—it
is hnrdly a will—of the late Mr. Jordan. No
certainly ought not ta be called a will, prup-
erly gpenking, it is o testamentary’-—

‘Read, rend, read!’ cried n dozen voices.

‘Well, ladies and gentlemen, I am glad to
sce you are all in respectable mourning.’

‘Except one,” snid the younger brother:
there's his Mary that be was so fond of.  Ob,
dear mo, she only comes to see what she can
get.’ ‘ ' '

Mrs. Granthgm burstinto tears. There was
a little shabby piece of black crape upon her
arm, nod another upon thearm of hor child.

I could not, shesaid; *I dould not do more.
God help me: T hail not the means.’

‘Read, read !’ cried all the veices

*Ahem,” gaid Mr. rending; ‘T Jobn
Jumes Jordan, Leing sery poor, and laving in
vain called upnn\u\‘ory relation Y have in the
world for pssistance, und found none, have to
atate that my heart was filled with bitterness
and uncharitableness towards them  But still
[ think they are not dead to ali l’eelmg i nud
this being my last ‘will and testament, 1 de-
sire that my debts, amounting to the sum of

eaid Mr, Shaw,

Shaw,

paid forthwith cutof my estaie: that my fune-
ral be strictly private in Barnes' churchyard,
where ['last parted with one whom I loved, but
who Lias gone nbroad, I am told ; and to that
one of my rclmluus who \\,xll crect a lombatonc.
I bcqueuth —_— Ve

Hark ! will you ¥ cricd one; be quiet. Go
ou—yes, yes, ., Oh! you wretch, where's your
feclinas ? Go to the’—

‘Really, ladies and gentleman,’ said I, ‘this’
is most indecorus.’

I bequeath,” coutinued ‘\lr Shaw, 'mc) dy-
ing hlessing and forgivenese.” L g
Mr. Shaw then folded up the will, and put

it in his pocket, enying—

‘I wish you all good morning, ladies and
gentlemen, I sold the few .clothes and other
mattera ho died possessed of and paid for the
funeral, asnd his_debts; being myself minus
one shilling nnd fourpence, which I bope some
of you will pay.’

It is quite impossible by nny words to fairly
depiot to the reader the appearance of Mr
Jorden's relations at that moment. If the fa-
bled Gorgon's head had suddewnly appeared,
and trausformed them nll to stone, they could
not have lcoked more completely paralyzed
and panic stricken.

‘A tombstone.’ .

‘A tombstone,” &nid Mr, Shaw. ‘A small
one would not cost much. You could put on
it o suitable inscription, Here lies,— .

‘Lies here—never mind,’ said the brother.
"Nevcr mind. JI—oh, that's all, isit?
< *You are ngmmbug. said tlm masculine W\‘}
man to Mr. Shaw, * and 50 was old stupid Jo¥
dan.’

‘Go to the deuce, all of you, shouted.anoth
or, ‘a tombtstone, indeed,’

Mr. 8haw was wiping bis spectacles.

‘Ladics and gentleman, allow me to add’—

‘Oh, stuff, stuff ; brother. A tombstone in
deed, ‘T shan't stay another moment. " An
old thief I wisha tombstone had been down
his throat. Come on. 1t's 2 do.!

‘But, ladica and gentleman !’ .

They wero quite deaf to the rcmopstrances
of Mr. Bhaw, npd in a fow moments tho cham.
bera -were quite clear, with the exception of
Mrs. Mary Grantham, who was sobbing bitter-
ly. . Sho then roso and looked at me hesita
tingly Then she loakcd at Mr. 8haw, and
she scemed to bo strugghng to sny something,
She placed her hands in her bosom, and drew
forth a ring’ twd to a-black ribbon, and than
with n convulsive effort, she spoko— .

“Thia—this nng—-xt is my only vnluz.b]o
It was given to me thu-ty ,vms
2go by him who, Iovcd me. 1 bave clung to xt
in pain and gorrow, in ‘diffioulty 0"17‘ {at -ces.
1 have never parted with it. I seemed to be
not wlmlly scpnmted from Lim while I had it
near my heart. “But now, gtcnt distress for
cos me—to—to part with it  Will—will nei-
ther of you, gontleman, buy it of me? .1
shrink frum its going into the ]mnds of uum
strangers.’ ’ S

']Iumph 1" sald Mr, Slm\v. “Tlore RTO 8
oouple of sovercigns,’ e

'S

‘and )57

one ponnd three shillings and eightpence, bo

™ AKT

She took the mnhc;, uum, after one
long lingering look, and o fxrveut kiss at tho
ring, she laid it on the table ind tottered from
the place. 1 was ahout to follow her, but Mr.
Shaw held me back. ~

‘Hold ! hold " he said.

*You're a brate, sir,’ said I. *Tuke jyour
hands off me; T will buy the ring of you and
give it bnck to her. It breaks her heart to
part with it, I gce.’

‘I shian't part with it,’ he eaid;
very hnsty man, doctor.”

L w‘ns‘yvm‘y angry, aud bounced out of the
office; I looked eagerly nbout fur Mrs. Grant-
hem, but could not- see her. I walked bur-
riedly across the square, nrd as chance would
have ‘i?., 1 went in the same dirvection she did.
My first impuise wae to speak to her, aud my
gecond thought wns to follow her, and see
where she went. She crossed Holborn, and
traversed some of the lung streets that hedd in
the New Road, where she orrived at last, and
finally paused at a stono mason’s yard.

I could have shed tears nt that mowmnent, for
now I felt why she had pirted with her cher-
ished ring. She stayed about a Glnrter of an
bour at the stone mason’s, and then she ecamo
out and walked slowly nway. - I did not follow
her furtber, but went jnto the mason’s yard,
and said to him— ) ‘

«Did that lady give you an order?

*Why, yes, sir, such o one as it was. She
has got me to do a stone for two pouuds, and
she’s paid me. T'm to meether at the church-
sard ot Barnes’, to-morrow morning at ten
o'clock, with-#, and putitup. It's only-to
have on it the name of John James J(,rdnn,

and under that, *‘God bless him.’

1 walked with a sort of mist before my eyes,
and it was an hour before L recovered my com
posure. ‘I will mecet her,’ thought I, ‘at the
gravoof her last love, and I will tea friend to
her if she bnsmever another in the world. She
shall bave ber ving again, if I force it from the
Inwyer. She shall bave it. I'll go-and get it
now at once.’

1 suppose I leoked in o very tolerable pas-
sion when 1 got back to Mr. Shaw’s chambers,
fur he got Lebind o table when he saw me, and
snid—

‘you are a

i
i
i

‘Come, comec, no violence.’

‘Hark you, eir,” said I; ‘you h've got the
ring.  There's your money.  Give it to me di-
rectly, sir.  Mrs Grantham, poor thipg, is go-
ring to morrow morning, at wine o'clock, to

place a stone at the grave of Mr Jordan, nnd
I intend to be there and give her her ring.’
i ‘Oh, very woll. DBother the ring—I don
want it. Itain't worth half the moroy I gave
for it, Therc it is; don’t bother me.’

I tock up the ring, and then put down two
sovereigus, and casting upon him a withering
look, which to tell the fiuth he did not scem
much to care nbout, I.left the chambers.

A’ oft, dawp, white mist covered up all ob-
Jjects, nnd made the air uncommonly raw and
chilly, as on the following morning, just as the
clock of the church at Barnes chimed the three
qunrters past eight, T entered the churchyarl,

The first thing I then did was to fall over
somebody’s grave, for I was looking for Mrs,
Qraptham instead of minding where 1 was
walking ; and then a veice saide—

‘There you go ngain, as violent ns usual,
doctor,’ and in the dimimist Isow Mr. Shaw,
the solicitor, .to. my .great surprise.

.1 was going to say something, but at that
momeqpt I was nearly knooked down again by
somebody brushing past me. A gleam of sun-
shine ¢ame out, and the mist began to clear
away, when amost singular scene presented
itself. A few yards off was the grave of Mr,
Jorday, and kneeling by it was Mary, his ﬁrst
love, with her child be her side. Mr. Shaw
stood to my left, and at his fect there knelt a
respectable looking young man I recollected as

"1 Mr. Shaw's clerk.

‘Good God! Richards,’ said- Mr. Shaw, ‘is
that you? What is the matter ¥’

your forgivencss.
father stood-at the bedside all night. Oh,
God! Qh, God ! it wns dreadful ; and I knew
what it was for. Oh, sir, furgive me. T peep-
ed into the will while you went out to dinnor

| +Mr. Jordan's ‘will—dnd—and I went round
to all thw relations, and sold the seorot for two

pounds eplece, and-—and--
Mr. Bhaw gave & jump that nstomsbed me.
*Dactor, dootor !” he shouted, ‘for God'a sake
run down the London road and bring the man

.| with the gravestone, Oh, good gracicua’! Ob,
ourse you! Richards! Ia, ha, ha! Ohl bless .

you for prudent stono winson; you shall go
well paid for this job! Hip, hlp.-—hurrnb 3

I thought to bo sure that Mr, _Bhaw .must
have gone mnd There was & man looking o-
vor the rmling of the churchynrd ‘with-a’ spade
on his shoulder, and to him Mr. Shaw eaid :

. *Five guineas for that spade.’

. Tho map theught he was'mad, and trjed to
run nway, but ho dropped ‘the spide, nnd in
another moment Mr, Shaw's cont was oﬂ' nnd
he was diggmg nwny like fury, -

“Where's: the ‘stonio ' he ‘eried; bring tho
stonc.” That's right!. Poke itin—prop it op!
That'~ the thing—all's right ® ’

‘Lor 1! gaid the stone mason, as he lu‘ud up
his hands, Jook there!” -

(Concluded on 2d column of 8d page’)

*Oh, sir,’ sald Righards, ‘I have come to ask
The spirit of my poor old



