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" [From Frader's Magazine. ]
The Dylng Girl's Request.’
——

« Mesic before I die! ’
Let me hear those thrilling sounds oace more, -
Erp Idepart 1o a brighter shore,

To my home on “high
\nd sing me the strains WhICh lhou sangest before,

. th a tearful eye.

¥

« Sing hymns and sungs of Ppraise,

For fny beart is panung no.un w hear

Thme own sweet voice, my mothet dear,
Ere.I heir the fays

“ hich shall shortly buest on my ramsh d ear, \
Where no jay deca)s. ) .
« Wipe uff those’ bitter tears,

_ That scorching fall on iy pallid face,

" Where anxious watching has left its trace; *
For the mora appears,

<Al I must depart from thy loved embrace
To celesnal spheres. |

i -

“ Vlolher, thijne own s'weet vou:c
Is the w ectest music now to:me,
Forat soothes my souf eith its melod)",
And makes my heart rejoice? .,
Avd 1o die, with my tho'ts fix'd on ﬁleav’m and thee,
Was my heart's first chox e,! i

We'll meet, my molher, Ilzcrt }

"Il meet-above in that blessed chme,.

\\ hose gluries we cannot know in time 3
Nor can words declare ;

The peace, the joy, the joy sublime,” |
- 'I‘hat our hearts will share.” )

Then ceased the wnes so mid!’
And the mother her darling sang to rest. |
Ere that song was don€ she was with the bk‘sn
: Her beloved child,
Wil brightgems crown’d,and in white robe; dre:.s d, !
' Pun. and undefiled: =

).

[1 rom the U mon '\ln;\.uxnc 1

TIIL CITY CLERK.,

BY MEF CATHARING M. S>UDGWH K.

A sster's Jove ' 1 dwetl wpon the theme—
The onty love o earth 1o wheeit the earth
Has gnven no |n,)m o1 sel-reganbiul core ™
He \,nt Wark

I 1= about the middle ' of \u\cmber a bright.
rear jooks |

tack wih one ot its farewell smiles. [His wann

4 "\'f".l'-‘ll has spread wsilver haze over the fugged hill-

deq The mountain tops are ‘shining—the dried |
\m\ ~» Linan ol By the frost. turn round and round.
&d drop t\uboul a=ound. A rather narvow, brisk |
L~ sieam Tuns r'xpxdly, descending as # goes, 0l it
seaches the rear of & neay one-story house. where,
beraz st b k by a damn below, it seems liké a plate
ot burnished ~tet‘l from w }nch J soft, vapor is n*-

L Arourfl s edwes is a thin coating of {ce,

Fileang he cold of the precedm"‘({]whl 'I'he
Lo tands on the deelivi ity.of a hill that <lopes !
gradually trom the road, (a bundred vards fromeit.)
with one end 1o the river, the other to tie road, and .
toatng south. Belind iti> a little garden-patch,
vated tor and Joved : some plants being carefully |
el There are soine ether gigns of refinement,

Wt to common aboit lhé humble dwelling ot our
_ reuntry parts: viues lramed abont the low  door,

and roe bushes so mt’eh’ fited around the old |

_ windowsthat they seem to_have come and tosstay
~ Lwere of their “own actonb Neahiwess, that good |

a, (Ln an hnmble home, ‘J\eepm" all right - with |
ter ederuithng wings., hovers round this pretty

. welline
- wathennancal rule.  No litter of any kind i3 any-

nhere 10 be seen, and one wonders what the splen-
vt cock with bis prdestiian barem can tind to make
tarn pick so busily around the sunny doorway.
« 1t 1= but nme o'clock. and moring at that hour,
v the fiftenth of November. had  hardly da\vbed
on Tuaurious dwallers 1n areat houses’; but here
how much of the Jailv avark of life had been ac-
vomplishedy A p'xn‘ amd ing fommon parlance,
“unfortunate man’ s sitting b(fltlercd in.an easy
it near a cheertul tire, lus fr«lu arm and leg
Ceieped and uscless,  His w ife, a woman with a
Hahjﬂmn tful fice, sits near lhv window making
> avestand with thre unplemcnls of tatloring about
- ke Wyth every stitch, and without hindering, it,
*he turus her eye on the lame maqfw and addressing
fum as conutry wive's use,she says, - Do youfind
“var paper interesting father! I it not almost

‘me dor tather's drops ! .111& the answer is -'Yes,”

% No: " a=,may be, but ii}\m)s in a cheerful tone,
¥iach. comiing from that pdor mutilated figure, is
“almz like a light snddenly kiudled in darkness,
Vg hde lass s putting ‘the  last touehies to the
Wrung's house-work. Sherhas cleared away the
brraktast, shinnued the milk, “swept up” and
“mopped up ™ and is ready tosit down by her
maher 10 tinish off the w ork that always accumu-
s for Satorday. Both futher's and mother’s
¥i¢s often tumn 10 her. and who would not love to
ook on a tace ~o beaming with intélligence, so fresh
%d cheesti)~ Never were there prettier or brighter

el

o
ko ot more béawtiful teeth, or in palace orcottage”]

“Moré electrying smile than litle Ruth Hatha-
U< Perbiaps u Jerived this quality from a cast
of *-tdue“ and care on her brow : it was a shadow
'\‘::‘:‘;“;:)nﬂh'rt i fell when Ler father was brought
o i al > new factory with the , flesh tom
e g x.r,I[r\, and hw and there it remained indeli-
i b i re, the face is pretty, and pleasing,
"y ;(;uml dier eyes are father snall and
’llham l“ her complexion, clearand ppre, is not
2 er hair notouly does not curl, and is
‘;:i}frﬂubum »Chesnut nor raven, buta very com-
g ;’“{x and only rexpark.able forgyge neatness
‘M }l{m she arranges it on her very well-shaped
uth 1 said 10 be'the image of her father,

" the ey pndes heréelf on this resemblance.
uph“dihd\\ ay is recLonod by common ob-

¥ITe |
. 45 we have said, an Cunfortunate man

‘m';ﬂl;];]i ay amount of ﬂl fuck- Okt'Jldm“) make
e :{ ld fitting ‘hirh whoie temperament is so
‘0!; tht bis sun wil) bre.lk lhrough the -freavi-
%, onds, ' His heart is 12 3 neverantermitting foun.
Ove 1q God, and péace and 200¢-will to mian.

.
wliat are you listerungs !nr' asked the

.J(
. Fhea rI"lhm' bt the tactary

winch m the winter adyersily shows signs of being |,

uwl up. and a few covered with old boxes and Bar-

\ small Woodfnk i= laid up.as if by®

“ Nor I father I wish we did not always -hear {.

m,—n-—— :

%1t puts you in mind of futher's accident! I
know, Ruth, and so it does me, but thén it sets me
off lhmkmn how my life was spared, and hpw 1
shoold never have known what a good woman
mother is, but for that—"t is not every wife ‘that
would care for such a poor rack as.] am.”

Jmher " exclaimed both mother and child.

“Well, then, it is not &very woman that would
give up the thonghts of being the wife of a nch
agent for a company, move out of a nice new
house, and stitch, stitch from moring to night to
support her family: Who has a rightto be cheerful,
if Lhave not? 1 can téll yon there’s times when
the factory makes my thoughts go straight up.™”

Out friend Hathaway's voice was rather choked :
he cleared it, and added, - but what were you lis-
tening to, Ruthy, dear?”

o+ “h), father, I was lxatemn" for the railrond '
whistle ; we always hear fit, you kuow, when the
umd is west.”

“ Why, I heard it, Ruth, when you were settmg

up the dishes.”

“ Ol did you, tather " then Charlie’s letter is
near the post-office by this time.”

“ Don’t be too sure, my child.” 5

‘1 can’t help being sure, mother: _Charlie never
fails to write when he says he will, And this lever
i is to tell us whether he can come home to- Thanks- |
{ wiving. and its only twuhe days io that, and I shall
be just sixteen that day.’

““Yes. yes, Ruthy,”” said the fnther i come what
{ come, may tha.nkwn ing day will algrays be thanks- !

gwmg tous 7 ) ;
« Oh, thiere’s Colonel Miles ™ exclaimed - Rutl,

: and she rushed to the door, net howaver, without

aiving her father a brush of a kiss as she passed.

- Culonel Miles?’ she shouted; ¢ cant you
please to stop at the post-office, and bripg our letter
from Charlie #*  The colouel was not going to the
post-vffice. but his truing off place was near it

i and it was but the work of twy minutes for Ruth
‘1o beg a seat in his litlle wagon, 1c gether mother’s
leave to'go herself to the postotfice, to take the
chance of the two miles” walk home if she did not
"get a cast, and above all to obtain leave to open the
letter herself, as soon as rl.’('f‘!\‘!‘d to* whichever
member of the tamily it might be addressed
: “Fhiree hours passed away, when Anthony, a
colored man. liting at Mr. Gardener's in the village
' brought Mrs. Hathaway a letter from Ruth. lg
! enolosed one from Charles. On Ruth’s letter was
. writtest in farge characters, ¢ Read this first ;™
'the mother read as folows: - Dear mother, and
| father,—don’t feel too bad. [ shull be on my way
to New York when you get this. Miss Emma !
! Gardner has lent me ten dollars, and what clothes
11 shall want. Father can't go; and you can't leave
futher, mother; and 1—1I ean l stay. Father you !
 will keep up mother's spirits, “'Oll tyou? Iknow

it w 111 d!l come right

. - P.S. Mc. Gardner has gone to Bo«on 20 \{l:‘*
Emma and I have had no one.to consult with. .
would not tell any body else’ for the world.”

! Mr. Hathaway, pale and trembling. gave this !
“letter to her husband, whilé she read that from her
"son Charles.

l ¢ Pear father and mother. and Ruth.—1 have
| ot into some trouble. I ask of you ull not to feel !

{anxious or distressed. | etpe(t 7 (erped was

érased and hope substituted) ™ to get out well, but

if I don't T shall still heep * right side up,’ " as father |
would say. Now be calm, mother, dear.  Just be-
| fore we locked up last night, [ observed a stranger

1(‘011)9 into the sbop the J,oors were closed, nnU all !

the clerks called into the middle of the shop, away

from the counters.. Otis Jackson . was standing
clnse to me ut the time we were npoken 10. 1 heard
him mutter ¢ d—n it.”” but I had not the least
thourht of what was coming. Mr..Brc wn stood one

. side of the stranger, Mr. W ilsgn the olher Mr.

Brown spoke : ¢ We have been’ missing,” says he,
“tine goods for the last month : a shawl was taken

jast w seh 1w yands of costly lace and one of the

five dollar pocket handkerchiefs are gone to-day.

We have a policeman here, and-you "must all be |

searched. One of you misst be guilty. 1 am sorry

{for the innocent, but'no disgrace will rest upon

Fthem.—do your duty. Rushton”” The policéman

bregan the search,  Kome of our young inen lauch-

ed .md joked': | could not. 1 was afraid it wonld
prove to be Otis. He was the fourth searched
nothing was found on him. My tum came next;

the things were found in iy coat pocket, atop of
my handkerchief and everything, as’if ti:ey had
just been put there. How the trutli is to be found

out, 1 don’t know, but I feel ‘as if it would. An 1

ask i that father will keep up mother’s spirits, and

dear Rath, only think how you would gil feel if 1

had taken the things. I shall write daily, so don't

be anxious. Ever your loving ¢on and brather, .
) CHaRLES.”
¢ P. 8. Direct to me * care of Robert Henshaw;?

‘he is my fiiend among the clerks,”

Thete was a déad silence in that home of the
Hath:up ays, till the father breaking out into some-
thigg hetween a ery and a laugh, said, “Moather,
Charlie is an honest.boy and well-trained, and that
should be comfort enou"b liow often have you =nid
10 me *Charlie never told a lie in his life.”

~+ He never did, he never will !
poor “mother.

- Come here, mother»-—kneel down here—we'it
trust him with our Father and his Father, we'll
commit the cas@ to him, and then we shall fell bet-
ter ;" and the still, small voice of their prayerarose
and God was there.

" The next morning at nine o’clock, Ruth Hatha-
way disembarked: from a Hudson steamer on a
New York wharf, dirty, crowded, and noisy enough
to have confounded a head and heart less clear and
strong of purpose ihan hers. She had inquited of
the captain the way to Canal street, where Brown
and Wilson's shops i, and with her litde sack con-
taining her change of clothes in ber hand, she
walked straight up Liberty street to Broudway—-
Her quick step had caught the eye of an omnibus
driver, who beckuned to het, and she nodding af-
ficmatively, jumped into the coach, thinking, ~how
very kind it was of lum to give her a ride!’ &he
asked-a man, one of four fellow passengers, to tell
her when she got to Canal street, accordingly ‘the
man pulled the strap, the-coach stopped, and with
her habityal impetuous’ movement, she jumped out,
and dmppm" a litle countesy to the driver, sard,

A

and, .

sobbed out the .

PUB]LIbHED EVERY WEDNESDAY, AT TOWANI)A, BRADFORD COUNTY, PA, BY E S. GOODRICH & SO‘I : :

R e N A A A s N e et 2

Th:mk you, sir.”? He fancying she was lnckmg
him, ealled ony ““That's cool! Stop that hussey !
She’s dodged her fare ™  An 'imped'uneﬁt of yehi-
cles had accumulated the passengers on the side.
wall at the comer of Canal sfreet. Every eye was
turned on our poor little stranger. She stopped,
turned round, and in a voice that indicated her ho:
nest perplexity, asked, #“What does heé mean "'—.

‘He means to be paid, my child,? said an elderly
gentleman, who was struck with the simplicity , of
Ruth’s manner, and himself gave the " fare to the
vociférating deiver. Ruth now comprehended her
mistake, and repaying the sixpence, she said with
“her characteristic good sense, 1 am a stranger: in
New York, sir, or l should have known ‘beuer.—-‘
He invited me to ride with bim, and the people
I “here 1 live often give rides to strangers.”

Her friend again stiled at her simplieity. "-ad-

; vised her to keep a good look-out, now she had |

,come to the city, and they parted-—he think.
, ing hér sweet smile mwhl pay her fare, and she
lto look for the sign of ‘ Brown, Wilson & Co.,”
which she roon found and entere the shop. It
was thronged with eager buyers and civil clerks,
intent on thels sales.  She looked up and down the
- long counters, all were unknown to her, Gil at the
' extremity of -one, she suw Otis] Jackson. His eye.
met hers and mst.ml]) fell ; she saw thatin that
glance he had recommized her He was her towns:
man and an old schoolmate of her brother, 2 years
'older than Charles Hathaway. Ruth went to the
end of the counter where he stood, and said, <“Ous !
t her voice was Jow, but it had a heart- sonnd, itseem-
ed" to come, as it mdeed did, from another worlc
lh:m that vanity-far that surrounded her. Ladjes,
| examining laces, paused to look at.her, and one or]
l two of the clerks turned their eyes to Otis Jackson,
expecting him tv answer, but be averted his eye,
-and went to the extremity of the' shop, to receive
some new customers.  “Is Mr, Henshaw here !”
asked Ruth.’ She was civilly answered ¢ Yes,”
and Henshaw was summoned.
brother ¥ she said. There were teams in her voice
thouszh none in her e¥es. It was rather an indefi-
nite inquiry trom a total stranger, it whether it
was her family resemblance to her brother, or the
tone of the vuice suppfxying all that the words want-
ed, Henshaw was suré the inquiry was for Hathas
way. and coming from behind the counter before he
replied, said, in @ low voice to Ruth, ¢ You have
heard of your brother's misfortune 17

"¢ Yes; where is he IV

“W h)—he—\ ou cannot see lum xmmedlatel) ;
if vou will tell me where you are staying, I will try
' to get leave to'come to You in course of the dav
| and go with you to see hum."

{ - Oh, I must go now. 1 shall stay where he i is,
{ hti\‘e no other place.”
‘ Henshaw " called out Mr. Brown, ¢ who are

L you talking to there !”

Henshaw went close to him and explained.

4 A pretty business.thix,” said the surly master;
tJook, she is fingering over the laces ;they are birds
jofa fcalbcr, brother and sister " Poor Ruth had

‘ unconsciously placed her hand on the box of laces.
| “Go 1o your own business, Henshaw. behind the
counter,”” added Brown; and then striding up to
Ruth, and taking her by the arm, with a mixture
l of savageness and f:muhamy, he said, * walk out
. of my shop or ['will sénd vou to the pOhce office.”
| “Tell me first where, my brother is ¥

*: Where all thieves shonld be—in the Tombs.™

¢ The Tombs ! where age the Tombs #’

“ Go nut and a=k along ‘the street—you'll svon
' find out.” '

Ruth went forth with a buming heart. She
walked rapidly a few steps from the hateful shop,”
and then stopped. confused-and uncedtain wiiat next
to do. She Jooked op dnd down the street, and in
the faces of the pa.sser--b) No one heeded her,
while it seemed to her tHt all the world should
i know what she felt and what she wanted. She
{ v proceeding <dowly. when suddenly a finger
.mm,hpd her shoulder, and ina low voice spoke
' Kindly to her. It was Henshow's. His face ‘was
| agitated and highly colored, and hardly seemed the

same serenc, mild countenance ‘she had figst ad-
dressed. 1 will zo with you now,” he sm‘}‘,\" to
see your brother,” . N

« Oh. can you ¢ how kind you are.”

How much this kindness had cot Henshaw.
Ruth little dreained. Oa her leaving the shop he
had not been able 10 repress the expreseion of his
indignation | al Brown's inhumanity, Brown was
abusive. ' Henshaw was hot and hasty, and deelars
ing his iutention of atending the litle gid imme.
diately to her brother, Brown jold him if he then
left the shap ne\‘er again to enter it. ¢

“1s it far, sir,’" asked Ruth, to that place I".

¢ No, a very short distance.™
+ ] suppose, sir, it's a——a prison } ™

 Yes. o house of detention, where persons are
confined to await their tnal.” Y

< Then Charlie i~ not yet .tried '—he s not yet
-condemned. is he 1™

“ No, nu: not yet,”

# Not yel,”? struek like a telling bell on Rmh
heart. .

# Yourt brother,” reanmed Henshnw “wrole to
you the circumstances. He told - you, of course,
that he was not guilty 1 )

* #Ng, he did not suy that.”

i He did not ! cul.umed Henshaw inai alarm.
ed tone.

4 No, sir.: why should, he ! ™ she asked, spenkmv
for the first fime vith an assured voice.  You would
not ask such d question if you knew Chacles, Ar.
Henshaw.”

i1 do know hxm. and 1 feIl a conﬁdence in his
m\egmy—bm
-+ But, what'—oh do »pﬂk’ out,’

+ § only hesitated because I camiot. bear to dis-
tress you. | fear we shall have difficalty in prov-
ing your brother's innocence : but we will not talk
about that pow. You have never been inside @
prison, and you must try and keep up good reso-
Jution.?

Ruth did trv.  But when she satw that buge.
stern cditice, called the Tombs—when the massive

]

-

“Where is my |

1 1 can lie here on the floor, or I can zet that mants

§ was waiting to speak to lim.

locks were tumed to ndmxl her—-:unl “when lhe
keeper'havmg been requested by Henshaw to per-
mit she young person with him tosree Charles Hath-
away, scarcely noticing her, led them along the
dismal corridors, withithat hardened indifference
which use gives, her heart sunk, and her feet, mov-
ed draggingly, They were intercepted andimpes
.| ded by a party visiting the prison from curiosity.— ; - For if worst comes o worst,”™ said Rath. «mo-
It consisted: of two or three elderly people, twy very | ther will bear it better when 1 am with her.?  The
-young ladies, from the countiy, full o} plt‘d—‘lll" #x- | deportment of these youne people—iheir mutual
citement from being for the timt time within prisou ! atfection—-.d lhe ranest devotion of the sister—
walls—the scene, to their imasiiations, of <o much | won tor them unusual respect and attention from
possible romance—md their cousin, a youuy city | the otlicers ul the prison.
lawyer, who acted as exponent of l}m seene, children are,’
¢ Bube, the pirnte,” said he 10 them, “s3in that | | am sure of tha'. There they are; with 2 pirate
cell, No. 81.7 { one side of them. and u, murderer the other: en-
¢ That horrid wretch we read the account of, in | jovinyg themselves.  If that aimt innocence’ 1 don't
the newspaper?  How I should like to see him™ l\um\ whatis, I declre, if 1 dou’t expect some

¢ There is a still more ‘Ufi“u‘ monster, Cousin da\ when 1 madock their door, to see the angel of
Jaue, in No. 83—the Germun who bumed his wife ' the Lord w a}, them—he same as walked the }. 6.

Ten daw had ps NN:d since Rurh's departune for
New York and on each of these days the parents
had recmved a letter full of .lffwhou, aud of details
of every occurences that could be put in a cheerful
fight.  Theic children did not express 3 $tromg hope,
for they would not embitter a too prob.lblﬂ disap-
pointment -, but neither did they napart theic fears.

'é There those innocent
~ald the tumkev ~ both innocent,

to death.” ./ | v Funim e
0Oh, lmrrurs' "And who can be between them, | vy yncommon wirl is that, ’.~md the matron.
m No.82.7 . i l » Nometimes when we mewt the .x"ubunds a0inyg

. Ido“‘kn‘-’“' somebody worse than either 1 along the cornidor. just turned i from the Five

suppose. W ho is it. Farran ?” i Points, she looks scared, and gathers her dot}u'a
“1 dou't know his name :-o lad committed for cloce round heéras if <he were afrud ofthe plaspe :

stealing.”?

vt she'll stay the live-long day—ves, and tll ten

“ Let us pass, if you please, ludies;” said Ruth’s | or eleven at night—in that dixmal cell. um‘ talk and
 conductor. Qur amateur visitord stared at Ruth. | ey, and heep up her brother's spirits. ! She be-

aius with the Bible in the mioming, apd enda with
Vit at niwht : and between fimes they read out of
Mercy ! Doyou think she is goinyg to be shut up | Dickens and Punch, and every kind of nensense
here " Mr. Henshaw bring< ; and they lau,.'h tozether ;

“Noj; that is impossible. What inuocenge. “}eet' . and their lauh sounds hike’ the best music in a
ness, and misery 7 Ruth’s conductor was now” un- | dark night, She s a wise Linle thng too. Mr.
| bolting the door of No. 82. The youngest of g | Henshaw sent her a basket full of every kind of
’oun-v ladies, impelled by irrepressible curiosit ln”mm‘ from the confectioner's. She would not

One said, touching her cousin’s atm. +* Oh, Heury, t
did you ever see anything si pale as that poor el

“Thursday.
. ding Tuesday.

nelghbul‘ as the Colouel.”

followed close enough to e, wheu the door was take thefn to 82 ¢ the dear child yave them all w
opened. a handsome youth. pale, ha@ard, and sor- |
rowful, bending over a sheet of paper. on which :
he was inently writing. She could not see that |
the paper was wet with his tears.  Ruth dunrted.in-
{o the cell : the keeper shut the door and rebolr-
ing it. said to Henshaw, coolly: ¢ You may collme |
when she is ready 1 come out.”” Heushaw, walk-
ing to and fro, unoccupied, m the corndor., presen-
ted too temptipg an opportunity to eratity the young
ladies’ curiosity and their consin being put up to
asking some questions, they gol possession of 1
Charles's story, and what was far more importun. |
Heushaw found out that the inquirer was Heary
Sandley, a young lawyer, whose very clever man-?

i me. and a~hed Mr. Henshaw—and so modestly too
lf he would send her brother every day a bit of |
1 bm‘i stuke,

or a muttonchop, -to keep up  his
! { health .uni Spirits.

She Las been what 1 eall wells
lrumc\l

The last letter received £rom the “voune  Hatha-
wiys. was dated on Tuesday.

was sure could not fail him, white his friends had
faith 1 him.
rents,”
thiner 1s -

- You have truined me up dear pa.
he said. “to believe that the imporant

“todo right. not to secm nrrhl and now 1
mean to feel and act acordingly.” N

Charles's part ex-;
! pressed not a hope. bt a cheerful courage, thut he |

1- * To be sure, the children

- Ruth wrote thus : ¢ The tris comes.on to-mor-
agement 6f a criminal case had, a tew wecks be- N

fore. be b talked of he Heisl row noming. There is nothing new come to
ore, LEEN muc of in the city. Heishaw light : so we are preparing for the worst. | The

gave him a retaining fee for his friend on the spot, |

and Bandley engnged to gét the trial put ofi till tes -

timonials of Charles Hathaway's goud character
could be obtained from the country. On these'

amouvnt of the stolen articles put jnto Charles’s
pocket i less thau =25, so that they cannor make
wrand larceny out of it ; and he cupuot be rent 10

“ul"\m" only over lu Blackwell's Island. The {

family iu\ion-—ﬂ day of merty cetings sud metry
mithings—a duy for rustic weddings,  and sil sons
of pleasant doings and stattioy points in life—
day, like other auniveraries,. fmughfm‘hh en]d\- :
meut to the vouniz, who have not yet felt the sev ér-
ingx ot heart-chords. |

The Thayksgiving day conuected with our stary
came b he:;n ily. enough to the Hathaways. It “':H
‘Ruth's last letter was doted the prece-.
- The triul -was dppointed for Wid-
nesday nioming, and, as it.Would be deemed a

1l affuic by the mumupal thoritics. (ulbeitin-
volving the bappuw»s of an entice family,) it would
probublé feeupy but an hout o 1wo: and if it went
against th(*m Ruth wwould leave New York inan.
afie mouuﬁ boat for Albau) I ’ P

The du_y had come in uqﬁ a funous easter)v
snow storm. Mi. Hathaway \¢a§ refolding Rulhs
letter. after reading it for ‘at least the twentieth time,
when a sleizh stopped at his dpor. and Col. Milés,
shaking the xnow from his lion{skin coat, and statn-’
ping it from his feet, opened the door.
tedions storm this, neighbors, " be said. «No news,
of course, since the. lenter [ Lre u-,hl you from the
pu~t -office yesterday 7

4 No, sic: none,” ruphul) 3. Il.uhaw'l},
could not expeet ity could=we, Colonel {7 .,

- Ofeourse not ma'am : aud|1 mistrust, we ~lxall

have no waiw «lay. The river w il feel this cqld
suap, llml;y,; poor linle girl, should be, accordii
10 her letter.jat Albany to-day { but [ think there Il
be no beat! up. However, §if there is a ail,
you'll be sure of a letter: so | shall o on to the
puq-dﬁne after meetiny, _and
comes .

 How thankiul we ought to

said
way as the doar closed afierh

& Yes, mother, we have g ‘tll deal to be thanl--
ful for, on the right hand nud e le, and*we must
not make a poor mouth if we have our share’ of
trouble,” ‘ L .

¢ I know [ ousht to feel as )uu do, futher. but .
I can’t help thinking all the time what is Ruthv
o do afier Chadie ix sentended to thal dueol.xle
island.”

* Du? why she'll'da the right this »‘\'ow, mo-
ther. wipe off yourtears,and don't for:el o's Thanks-
giving day; let us keep it.  And who has more
reason.  1s not it Ruthy’s bittli-day ¥ L
ave been on a trou-
bled sen, but hiave not they laih their course well
You kyow | have uothing to do but sit here, and -
read and ruminate ; and a happy life it has been
10 e, since [ was guite overspt as 1o outside pros-
perity. .| have gut a habit of {looking inward, aud
I have come 1o the concluston that it s not theéir.
cumstances we are in that malters, but how they

. good l!zrs. ﬂaﬂm-

documents, and on the testimony of his fellow period of his detention there is at the discretion of'| fnd us, and what they muke| of us,  Look at ‘sur

clerks, he said, they must found all their hopes ot I the Judge.
clearm" him at the same time he confessed the D
‘3;;“2:“]‘:: ”mansati“"":‘ ‘:Le ‘(J\er\zllnclx]mng finct ; ‘Emmat has sent 1o us. Ob, thanks to her! The

1e stolen goods bein e m Lharles = PO 1 g orst—no the best—of it ix, that Charlie psz ely

« ” .
5‘1355;0“ Was t‘here, uldhe asked, ‘amony the | I refuses 1o have any suspicion thrown on Ouis.  Mr.
clerks, any one who could be ~h~pecled of the vil- . : Henshaw feels sure he is the real culprit, and Mr,
lany of putting the stolen szood~ into H.:lh.uvm s | Sandley thiuks it more than probuble.”
pocket!”  Henshaw hemnied and only.said. < You remember his - exclamition when the
reply. that there was not aclerk in the shop hc cleiks were to be searched. ,

Charles: has an im
shiould not soouer have suspected than Hathaway.

pression that he felt ~omethm-r at his coat poc]ml.

Henshaw was a man of sirict principles. He did | ohich we both feel sure was (?u.\ thursting thie par.
suspect—he had all a‘ohe' ~\‘~npcﬂed—()h~ ackson, cel into it.” But we huew this w ould be no evi-

but he was too scrupulous to run the risk of wrong- © ju,ce in count: so Charles wonttell éven Mr; Hen-
ing him by the expression of suspicion that had no 5 shaw. or Sandidy ofit. He says time will ring it
proot whatever. . Al oug, and meanwhile, let Otis have a chance.—
After Charles’s firt moment of surprise at Ruth's | |yt he just’ like father ! Letit storm ever o
appearanice—afler the firt burst of their young  {grribly, he always believes it will be fair weather
hearts—and afier Ruth had sat for s few momeuts | Mr. Henshaw feels certain that Otis
_on his pallet, beside him, with her arms Iinked will prove the rome at last. ©and,”
around his neck, silent and shivering with
tions, he said,
way 30 ;

+ o morruw.
=0 he svs,
emo- L don't see the wse of sacritiving an honest fel-
“Now, Ruthy. we must not five | i low to him, nthe meantime.”  He watches him
I bear it very well. ouly when [ ~sitdown * a cat does a monse. The reasons 06 Mr. Hen-
to write home : and they thinking how father, and ; | Shaw's suspicions ary these © Otis is ont Tate at
mother, and you will feel. knocks me up. How, urght. and he comes late to the <hop in the 1pom-

did yon et hege. so soon. Ruth 7 How didihother o " e dresses fur beyond his meaus, and yoes

bear it ? \\'lml did Eiher say 177 Ruh toll Ler o004 places of amusement. expée 1'1“\ to the thes
short sosy. and concluded by ~aying. - To-mor. atre; where Mr, Henshaw savs clerks uever should

row Charlie. we shatl cerainfy have a lm.er from !, .
them.” i

« We! You caunot stay here, Ruth. Even if
ron had any place to stay, vou know futher and

and Mr. Henshaw saye he has been seguin
< ot the best of company”™ at the theatre. 1 don’t
know duite \&h.n he mean= by that * but | <urmise
its sometling awfal, The people where Charlie
boarded weie very fond of him : and they will
wive their testimony that he was perlt'nh reqular
Lin habits: and Mr. Sindley will call on MiT Messrs,
Brown & Wilson 1o testify s to his conduct in the
shop. Al this, Mr. Sundley savs. may not over:
balance the one great circumstante aimipst him:
but this, with the documerits from Miss Fmma.
M. Sandley savs, will go 4 geeat way with the zo-
vemor. ;8o if Charlie is sent to the: Island, T <hull
a0 straight to Albany : for the living voice. with a
throbbine heart under it. mother. is better than a
dead writing.  And if we dou’t wet a pandon, why
then patience dear father and mother—heavenly pa-
tienice '—=uch az vou. dearest father. have®shown

i : nor what New™York is for an nnpruleru-d ~f1rl
- Nonsense, Chadiéx! I cau protect myselt.”

“ Where can you sleep 7
. it 8leep ? T don't feel much like sleepine @ but
lock e up in some empty cell. like this. [ can
do. :uxythinxr but go away and lcave you: thut 1
will not do.”

There was a knack at the door, the bults wwere
wrmed, and Henshaw told Charles that a Jawver
N= #Ver Sifll'!‘ wee (]P:ll'-
a'linte hope und

cheeefuluess from father. and be sure—be sure it
omb and brush. provided by Miss a Gard- | ¢ . . .
comb and brush. provic ¥ Miss Emma Gard will all.come right: aud Churdie will shine qut 1o

ner, she smoothed her bro!her s tan:zled locks. and, . .
! the world as he shines to us, avha are above the
testored to his sweet countenance its hahitual as- . Y .
. . ) clowds, and can see the =un all the while: sod i
pect. “There, now you look like vur own Char- .
- the world never know=. stll cannot we be content

hbld:d;’?;:iltetcd and he dil not leave the coll, and thanktul '—Wewill.  So dr"mk nxln‘l{!u]w
. ! N
without being thoroughly couvineced that Charle-: tiod will Dl wy -xll shall soon
be w uh vou.
. Leould nat fef-l casy not to mak-‘ oue of-
fort W xlh Oris. 1 thought it lie had plungf-d us in

was janocent, and nearly as well conviheed that
this trouble, he would fes! when he canse to ree

they should not be able to prove his wnocenee |
and o impressed with the love of the brother ainl
me and remember the days/ when we were pl.lg-
izates and happy together: 1 saw lLim. Idod?

sister, that he resolved to strain every nerve in ther
behalf. He comforted Charles by assdang him

know what T sdid. My héant wa- full, and ‘n
poured itsell ont, but'l 20t no sa i\l'.h-u:m} He de-

can remember: and vou.

¢ Let him wait one minute,” said Ruh. and tak-

. . . ther. teo——anly just’ borrow
ing from her litle sack a boule ol cologme. aud mother T A

couraze |

that he knew the matron of the prison—that she
was a humane woman—that he would engage her
to fiirnish his sister a bed in her own réom. and 10

Mr. Saudley thinks it caunot be loug, | dear chddren. mother, how
ith such testunomals to bring torward as Miss | their integrity.

see that Miss Ruth had every lacility “in vmn-' te
and from her brother’s cell.

“ Please tell them,” ssid Ruth, -1 will only
trouble them twice a-day. Ishaltcome to Chafles
in the moming, and go away in the evening.

"}'hngzl\i‘;;:: ‘d’:»i’nr’,lll ;‘r‘: :;;;2 ”l’;;:frv ot hravn

Witness 1t in the chie tuba fh'u\gv‘lr,- los .
Larth sees it s sister s heart alun.

L

mied—refused.  But o dear molher A feel Furer
than ever that he ix the ouilty one. Hls modnl
not ence meet ipine ; and he looked red and pale,
by tums : and when I came away the' tears were
runuing downp his cheekr, Who wowld net rather
be Charthe I« co

It 1 - Thanksgiving day "—a ddY ot ol«l eon. ¢
cranen, i New Euzland) to fanmly ety and

\

ey have held _fast
Look’ at Charlje—calm and manly,
and so generous about Otie.  He is not of these thut
hold to-misery, loving com : a mean compz‘my:
that. And dear lile Ruthy, her love for her bro-
ther has carried ber as it were, through fire and
waterd 1 telt vou. mother, wie did not know the
children till now. A real Thunksgiving day it shall
be 1o us. ’ Co

. Poor Mr<. Huthaway woul
sdnt, but it was a sunbe
“throneh clouds.. VIl try t¢ make it seem - like

hauksgiving,” she said : sofshe brought forth a
pfovision basket, sent by their kind feiend, Miss
(nmlner ‘~“hm a "lovely |plump turkey,’ ‘ex-
u{aunul Hathaway, as his wife procedded to up-
péick the basket, ¢ aud cranbefryssauce, I dresay,
in that linle yar ! Yes : just like. Miss Emma,
think of that. What ix in that covered dish ! Oys-
ters, I declare! just what T tgld het [ liked bext.,
when she asked me the qupstion. Mince pie!
pumpkin pie ! apple pudding tarts! What's that
—what's that. mother 77 E .

1t feels like a loaf of cuke and it’s marked for
deatRuth.} ’ o

- Well. no dis-eepret to Abc rest oft he world—
but Miss Emma is thorougiy t¢ peor folks. A bot-
tle of wine, too ! Well, Mjss| Emma and I are of
_opiunion that it’s right for teny
a‘cheerful plass once i a while==¥Bn are a tee-
totaller. mother : ut you wont object,to my mak-
ing my heart glud acconding| to seripture.  Now,
would it not have been' n sh e for usinot to keep
the dav r -
M, Hathnivuy assented byiproceeding to getthe
dinmer in progress; aid when the turkey was fuir-
Iy roastine in the litle*=tove-over, Huthawsy said.
» Come. here. mother—I can’t kneel, you khow,
’ve never had that satisfaction since my lb" was
broken : but Hrust my heart it in the right tlosmon
—kueel down here on my well side, and we'll
have our worship. Thoush it be a dark day outside
and in. The wife knelt, restihg her troubled brow:
on the arm of her husband’y chair. Ha!haw‘ay;s
spirit of cheertnl smditade shohe -like 2 sun on all
the satient ‘points of their lites. God's meries
seemed 1o be sown at broad-dast around them. H:
thanketl God forthe peace. prosperity. and progress
ot the countrv—for their abowjding political advan.’
1ages aud gospel privileges : notin an juexpressiva
miass, bt in such detail that dach scered 10 have
made it~ xm')n\\ om s e llc spoke of ife
rich fiarvest of the vear withlia "lnw that would
have left no one to belirve that not an ear of it had
beens turned, into his garness. | He lhdukod God for
hi~ pleasant home, and his Well-covered. board—
tor kind neizhbors and _boun iful frierids
dear mother, with industry that never 4
lgve that never abated. H-
own hoalth—for painless limbs—for 2 contented
miud. and a spirit of emoymant.  His voice-trem-
Med stigluly when he vame o mention” s chily
dren—-+ bis dear. sbhent chitien” Ha pivasit
for one instant, and theu whied. wth a sceretons .
of conraze, und heavendy ghatness,  Weo* thank
Thee thit the) have wanested themselees Thy
childrea tha fhuu,_,h tdiey huve passedd thronzh
the witters, they have not.ovetwhelmeil them ancl
Ihrnn h the tite 1t has not 4 'lein’ themn' .:\\'::

] { my([u(]rd 'w{[}, i l'f‘T.';l‘ ‘J

have smiled her as-
vainly strpegling

+d, and
hanked lum for g

-t A prefty -

wait till the stage

be for such 8 kind

herate people to take -

for the - .

-~



