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~ W.h colder heart and feebier hand,

- Pursues them with a steady flow;

“wiers at the Pigeon’s Arms were flying about in
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Tume rells away, and bears along
& mingled mass of right and wrong;
The flowers of love that bloomed besnde
The margin of his summer tide ;
The poison_ weeds of passion, torne
From dripping banks, and headlong borne -
Jsto thal unhorizoned sea
Which mortals call eternity.

e =

Youeless and rapid as a dream,
Faever fows the widening stream ;
Whie every wave, or transient hour,
mrwsup a weed and takes a fower.
The 1sle of life, that seemed to be

A continent infinity,

Grows bleaker, narrower, day by day,
aod chonpeled by a saller spray.

Like shipwrecked men who closer flock

To the bare summit-of the rock, :
Whea the lood storm that wrecked them ﬁmgs
Billow on biliow from his wings—

We climb from youth's wave-rippled strand -

I'p the grey rock of age, whose peak
Time's mounting billows surge and seek.

There from the barren to espy

A gith of tears—an ashengsky—

Bowed heads dead hearts, and palsied feet,
I'p ages' pinnacle retreat;

And the dull tide that swells below

Tie rock is hid—the waves beat high— '
aAnd, lo l—an Ocean and’a Sky !

——
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THE LlTTLE 04K WARDROBE

OR. THE MISER'S BARGAIN.

Seleet

The quiet old town of Abbylands was on the
ere of going to sleep. Several ot the oil-lamps had
«wred irom public life; atier winking in a mysteri-
« manner to their companions to follow their ex
myle; the shops in the high street had already
:¢optherr shutters ; the rain was falling in tor-
- the chimney tops were veering in all direc-

- a8 if petfurming 2 Jdemoaiac polka with the
~consiat wind | a miserable wet night, about ten
edock,and pot a soul stirring.  The thtee police-
er hal gone home ; the thieves, if there were
rv were afraid of catching cold ; the surgecn had
wiretomed from a country. visit, and was putiing

s horse m the linle slable behind his house;

1. Jrecions with suppers, and and  slippers, and
vt and brandies and waters, and far away from
2ecollee-room—not in a piivate apariment, seven
#5ng and sixpence a day—but in a low, dingy,
-febed.room, which served him Tor parlor and
. ayounz man was slanding with his arms fold-
e.actoss his breast, and looking into a trunk he
izd recently opened. ‘* A stock in trade,” he said,
som which sometling can be made alter all!”
" Yes, from that litle box may be evoked pow-
< as remendous as the genie’s in the Arabian
V.shis—wealhi—happiness—revenge—and (hat's
€ best of ali 1 ’
sNobing wasvisible o account for lhere glow-
“anticipations,  The contents seemed of an or-
aary kind—clothes—nol many, nor very splen-
i malerial ; only emong them - were mixed
2eces of a apparel belonging roperly to the softer
1 crumpled-up bounets, warn-out ol shawls,
laded cotion gowns. Poor fellow ! be wes pexhaps
bungmg down presents 1o an aant. ‘They couldn’t
be rery extensive or.es, but the kinddess of the re.
membrace: would make up tor wan! of value.—
“Hak! 1en o'clock 17 he said, as the Abbey clock
#rick the hour. ¢ I must be oﬂ or the old raseal
vil have shut up ehop.” He buttoned his :coat,
Brewa sporting looking horse-clath over his shoul-
df! ud emerged into the dosk street, & 1 maw
+ he 8aid,  at the cornet ofthe staircase. fthe
'“““n baan’ I moved it, all will go well. Iihehas
Yo% can | describe it mlhonl exciling suspicion 1"

One shop was open in the cross-road at the top
"ihe mun sireet. A great glaring lamp still flour-

*2ed n fromt of the window. Under it, and shel-
tred by a ront of verandah -that prq]ecled over half
" pavement, was standing a deal table wiih two |

s on the top of it; on them were various "arli- |

Cles Ofcmckery ware, useful a~d omimental—a

“Pall swing glass, marked in chalk Iwo shillings
:z tixpence ; and, between the chairs, a little pile )
| %0k, tha lowest being * The whéle Duty ot
N 30, and vhe Lighest ¢ The Wandermg Jow.'—
‘:Su!e the dark tecess, where innamerable 9°°d3 i
&re piled up oy ho\h sides of a naifow. jlassage,

%ai 2 man with 3 pen behind hisear. “A ]edgeﬂly
berore him, whigh pe mig
able 1o read

;ht perhaps have bepn |-
ol ife had felt so.inclinedy wilh she
0F'a veryXhin and: duty farthing candfe, whw‘n

l":‘her diection, He was abso:bed in Jh"u&h‘ﬁ
ler all,” he thonght, « whalgOOd bas it done
Il 't 30 great 4 sum, whep alf’s foldz Tyo

bundreg
¢ hn"lana:‘,] thirly pounds ou)d mof ruia lheEap‘k

Yegan rain,
Fapers beiter.
Le lhe money

“ Hie father shuuld Have: kepf his
¥f the ran was jool 3nougi1 fofémd
Ommess and lost my noje of hand,-vrhat
13 it of mine, that hig ﬂm-muﬂ lose alt of
mv ‘E{i Imake the law ? I tiey had brought me
iy Nowledgement, wouldn’t the money 'been

The fad bas given op pesiering mp.willy bis

%, the statyte of limulaﬁons makes’ it_also’ sa!'e,
b money by this time would all have, been
N for1 hear hg h3s turged a -reprobate,.pnd
N80 the stage, This -is' @, wicked: "’0‘“» and
“altes are the schools of Sajan, | Amen 17
" s ejacolation was nnarcd aloudyandi ""“i’“
"N by the utterer of it—ihe worthy M"‘” %
¥, pawnurdier and secondhud:fmifilore nl

 oak I think it was.

‘gentleman died, ten days since.

'| & present of it ;

ki tuined George Evans, though,?he up ‘the bwhf sireet.

It was heard by the young man in the horse-cloth

wrapper.

“I'm glad you're not smut up, sir,”’ he said, go-
ing through the narrow gangway tothe end of the
room. ¢J wantto do alinle busineas with you”

* A watch?” #aid Mr. Benson, opening a litle
drawer, in which lsy a namber of square tickets
of diity paper,

“No #1 don"t happen 10 have such a thing,” re-
plied the visitor, I come to buy something. As
I passed the shop to-day, I saw a piece of furniture
I required-=a narrow case, with drawers, in it, of
Ah'! there it is, just ander the
#lair case.”

# Of oak indeed! You may say of the very fin-
est oak that ever grew in clay. Why, that osk
would feich a large price, independent of the great
convenience of the diawers. I paid a pretty sum
for it at Farmer Merriwood’s sale, when the old
It has been in his
family, they said, two hondred years—a very fine
piece of furniture, and difl cheap at one pound
ten.V '

“ 'm no great juodge of these things,” eaid the
young man ; ¢ but [ haye an aunt in town who is
in want ol just euch an article. I wish to make her
and I will pay for it now, on con-
dition, that she does’nt lLike it, yoa shall take it back
and supply me with an other article to-motrow
morning.” ’

 Yery fair—that’s very fair; buithow canlsend
itto-night 77 i

¢ Nay, that must be partof the bargain,” replied
the purchaser, counting the money into Mr. Ben-
son’~ hand; * and you must also give me a re
ceipt for the—whal shall we call it 2=:ihe wardrobe
with all its contents ; for fortanes are sometimes
fcund in very odd places,”” he added with asmile.
“ I've heard of chair botloms being stufied with
five pound notes.”

& Trun the risk of all that)’ said Mr. Benson,
wting the receipt, * and as lo the carrying ithome
it ain’t vecy heavy. 1'll manage (hat. What's the
address?” ’

¢ Mrs. Troman, number two Abbeyfield Lane,”
reylied the youth; ‘“not a very elegant pari of the
town, but the poor must live somewhers,”

“ It's a very dark, ill characlered place,” said the,
pawanbroker. ¢ couldn’t you wait till "to morrow
morning ?
iwenty years ago.” .

% Oh, things are improved since then ” said the
young man wi'h aJangh; “ besides an old chestof
drawers is not so very templing a proper'y, inspite

| of the goodness of the oak, and the tims it was in

Farmer Merriwood’s possession.”

M. Benson looked at the visitor with Joubt at
ficst, but he saw nothing but the fine open counte-
nance of a young man of iweaty-lwo, and gradual-
ly became satistied that thal there was nothing to
be afraid of. For one instant the thought even
came into his mind 10 invite the purchaser to take
aglass of gin and water—but 1 died away like oth-
er good resolgtions.

¢ If your arrive al my auvnt’s before me,” said
the young man, ¢ say I eent her tho wardrobe ;—
but 1 hope tobe there in tume to receive you.” So
saying, he wrapped his hoise-cloth closer around
him, and departed. :

Mr. Benson looked arvund well pleased. He
‘bad ended the day well by disposing of a useless
piece of lumnber ata considerable price. ¢ He mus!
ba very loid of his aant, that young man,” he said
“tandlif eho's not a beiter judge of furniture than he
i8, | wish she would come and trade at my shop.”
He cast a look round—1o see that there was no risk
from candle or lamp—honsled the ward rabe on his
shoulder, locked the: door, and walked rapidly to
wards"Abbeyfield Lane. On arriving at aumberfiwo,
he knocked genily at the door, bat received no an-
swer for some lime., # Why, this is the house that
has been‘emply 6o long! 1 didn't know that any
oné had taken it. “Where did they get their furni
tre 7’ Another knock pioduced a motion within;
a elep sounded in ths passage, and.an old lady
opened tre door. She seemed astonished at the
lateniess of the visit.. ¢ I was jost going 1o bed,”

He is longes of confing than he said.”.

“ ie’ll be here immediately,” replied Mr. Ben.
son, ‘¥and it the meantime has presented you
with thia very handsome piece of furniture. He
has paid lor it—ail, exceptihe porterage—and the
solyd oak is no joks lo carryon a night fike this.?
“« 1l my nephew was here,” said the old lady,
«} wonld ask you to come inj;but I'm a lone
woman, arid u‘wonldn’cbe propet—-&bere’mxpance
for’ ‘the carnaoe, and Pm greally obliged (6 the dedr
boy... He’aalwey: 80 lhopghxful of his poor old
aumi’. :

4 Pray, ma'am have you‘ Beeri fong in' ihis cot-
la«e‘l" mqnued M. Benson, +/ and may 1 ask you

-where your furnitare.came fronr ¥’ ’

*# My nephew look the house fir me three days

a0, Some of the furniture came by canal—and

was ‘the rest ive hope will arrive here to-mosrow.”
stuck into an ink boule ; but his swilies ay'in |-

# §{ you-require avy additional anicles, you will

"find 1he besl qualifies and lowiét pnces at’ my shop,

said Mr. Benson,; putting the poor ‘woman's siX-
peniee’id i pocket, and resuming his - -homewrd
“way k¢ 1 don’t Hike this;” he eaid, aé he splashed
Tre 'merb’é tomel ing. corious
about the old woman.
whole s:xpence—lookmg:ao wretchedly poor 100 ? 1
And why did she seem 50 dehghled,to lay ber
‘hands cn.the wnrdrobel ‘Pm sotry I let itgo at
thirty shillings. ‘The young ool would have given
. double 1he money-~but ’'m always sosolt hearted.

»'He éxiinguished the flasing lauﬂr‘ -ut the from of
tiis premises;; -removed the' table amd ali- that it
ébmained withih 1the doorj tained ke key on the
‘fnaide ; axfd‘dnwmg “out ‘ffons - desret draiet n
boule of gint, ‘and fiting' & keule from’ the fire,
which hid hithefto-glotved riseon baking a €8t Of
‘window eurtains:husg ovét the modet ofw ‘suBpen-
Fetort bridize, be proceeded {o ‘concocta prelly slrong

~"12 bon ahd seal of alt rehmoué‘o‘b-erﬂu

A man was robbed and murdered there |

she sajd, ¢ and onlg sat up lolet in my nephew.—|.

Why, did_she give me.al|.

Iraablé, said Bir. ‘Beuson. atter,, 3, pause. .
-why are: you so-.very curjous’.sbout a. common’

satisfied air of a:man who telt thal he had deserved

some relaxation and enjoyment, afier the labors of

a well spent day. A pipe, also, soon added its
perfume to the happiness of the position, and Mr.
Benson like a great Indtan idol, inhaling the in.
cense of his giu and tobacco, blandly emiling asthe
smoke curled in gay wreaths romnd the bow| of his
long ctay, arrd occusionally sipping the comfottable
potation before him. The clocks, which had either
been sent to him in pledge, or were arranged on
difterent brackets tor sale, kept up a miscellaneous
concert of hours from one o'clock to iwelve—for
they were not by any means patticular 1o their no-
fions either of time ortune; bol as a majority of
them seemed {o be ol opinion it was getting near
midnight, the contemplative proprietor lighted one
more pipe, poured forth one other libation, and
earefully locked away the now half empty boulein
the sanctum devoted to its custody.

He walched once more the curls of the smoke ;
but fancy was at work, and aided the wreaths as
they rose, twisting them into excellent chests of
drawers, or handsome mahogany sideboards, on
which he expected enormous profits. Tnto litile
cottages they expanded themselves, which he fell
sure he could by for very little money. Then, as
the candle began 1o burn less clearly, hesaw one
of the large pufls, which he traced with more than
usoal altention, converl itself into a bed in a dingy
litle apartment, and threw the half-drawn cortains
he saw the emaciated countenance of a dying
man. The fire uttered a liule sound at this moment,
as the coals collapsed lo the bottom of the grate,
and he thought the noise tt made formed iself inlo
words from the old man’slips: “ [ leul him the
money, George—iwo huandred and thirty pounds.
1 have lost the note of hand ; but if he dvesn’t pay
it heis a. villain, and will repent it when the hour
comes on him as it does on me now

« Nonsense ! folly ! madness ©’ cried Mr. Ben-
s'n, pushirg back his chair, and horrying (le um-
bler to his Jips. ¢ Would the man have me give
money to every peison ihat chose 10 say that he
had lent il with nothing to show for it but a white-
faced dying old — Ha'!—a carriage at my door
at this hour ! A knocking! Who can it be 1—
Some one in distress, come 1o arrange about paw -
ing \he family plate, or a countess, perhaps, 1o
pledge the family jewels. Coming, coming.” He
opeued the dooi and peeped out through the falling
rain A carriage, covered with mud and dripping
with wet, was at thecurb-stone. The driver let
down the steps, and a lady tripped lighily across
the slippy pavement and entered the shop. ¢ The
carriage wil wait,” she said. ¢ Turn the key
and double lock, for [ have something of impart
ance to say to you.” M:. Benson said nothing, but
want up the na:row gangway with 1he flickering
candle in bis hand, followed by his visitor. He
set down the light, and looked carelully into the
woman’s face. It was flushed and excited, the
eyts flashed wih great brilliancy, and her lips
quivered with agitation—a lall masculine woman
plainly dressed, and-evidently under the influence
of some strong feeting.

« You are Mr. Benson the pawnbroker 77 she
said.

«Tam ; and dealer in secoud-hand fumiture,
books, stalues, and miscellaneous articles, clecks,
walches, wearing apparel, and Joubls barrel gans,
&

 You attended the sale at Farmer Merriwood's
last Wedunesday 7’

«1did.”

« Did you buy it "

t What 1"

‘| forgot. 1havn'tioldyou. 1 won'ttell you
What ¢id you pay for ull the articles yon booght
al Cecil Green, at Farmer Merriwood’s 2

«“ | got tolerable bargains, ma'am-«i don't deny
that. The family all dispersed—no near relafion.
I paid for all | had there a matier of fitieen, or, per-
haps, (wenly pounds.”

« Will yon make me out a list 1—tragsfer them

al once to me ?—and { will give you two hund ed
acrcas the 1gble.”
M. Benson looked at the woman as she spoke.
# No,.madam,” he said, * two hondred's too lit-
te. lit's worth iwo hundred to you, it's worth a
deal more to me.’

 We won't fight about that. What did you buy ?
Beds 1—sofas '-~drawers 7 Let me see your list
of them.”

He took from a wire' that hung from the cross-
bar of his desk the auctioneer’s account..

She gazed al it; and, on coming near the end,
started. ¢ Yea,” ehe said, ¢ here itis. What do
you ask for ali¥ Battosh *1 want nottiing bat one
small article, | Kéep tho rest of the trash. Give
me the oak warnlrobe with the four drawers in i,
and I will give you what you demand. Come.”

« [ can’t,” said M¢, Benson, larning pale, and
trembling wiih agitation. ¢ It’s gone—sold-—de-
livered—lost !”

t Fool I cried the womian, ¢ You bave ruined
me and yourself! That wardrobe would have en-
riclied us botk.  Why'did the nllams not advertise
the sale 7. 1 woukl have'come to it if I had been
dying. Can you recoverit? Who bought it%—
Will money temptthem to sell it again 7 * Tell nie
the name of the pmbaser, dnd'1 will get posses-
sion of it yel.” K

« | don't remember lhe nsme of the person. 1
lhmk it was:aclerjyman’s wife (rom ipswich-or
10, I'think it was & Liverpool ‘géntletari- who was
going out to America ; bof il he's not_ sailed
might be-possible—1 don’l gay i, mould-—lo racov-

e et the fumitaressill?. .. - .
-§:shall never be rich—bat what of that? Weallh is |
Enot happiness.. Amén ¥

 Give mehis address: l‘w:ll goto [!werpool—
10 Amefica~anywhere"” '

“ It may, pe;hagnJ be got back “witbout so mpch
“ Bot

whest of:drawers 1. - 1 examined it very carefolly, 1
assure you. They are nothing but ordinary oak=-~
00 secret regesses—no bidden spnnga. There’s
“surcly. some.mistake:about:it/L .

r ¢ Theye’s nd mistake! Didfyon uku ouran lhe

— | wenibler, which he applied fo his ligs withthé eell.|

drawers when you mads your examfnation? Did

cret papers.

| Felion, bis wife, belore ifiey were married ;-

you turn the top one upside down? Did yousee
that the bottom was thick and henvy—li\al it was
double ? That it might contain documnents; notes,
a will, receipts, acknowledzments?

“ No, I didn’t turn it out. I'm an unsuspicious,
innocent mnn—grouly imposed on—romed —-
'Amen.”

The pawnbrroker seémed so overcome that the
wuman was melied. ¢ Hear what 1 tell yon,” she
said. ‘¢ Jf we arrange matiers together, we may
set be rich. Do 1 ouderstand that you will shace
with me whatever the drawer contains

“ What doés il contain 1" inquired Bensom, ina
whisper, ¢ Does il contain anything ?".

% Why do [ ofter you hundreds for it?” inquised
the woman ; * but I will tell you all Du you
know Father Merriwood

“ No, I can’t say | knew him. [ once sold him
a second-hand saddle ; and he made some row
about the stoffing coming oul. 1 had 1o fet hrim off
tor halt the price agreed on.”

¢ 11’8 like him—bharsh—cold—cold, selfish—so |

was lold, in bis Iatter yoars. He was different long
"0.)’

“ | didn’t know him then;” repfied Mr. Ben-
son.

« [ did,” continued the woman ; “ but no won-
der be changed, for misery was m his heart, and
disgrace fell upon his family. These thiugs change
a man's lemper.”

“ He was well to Jo inthe world,” said (e
pawnbroker ; ¢ churchwarden aud highway com-
missioner. Inever heard of any disgrace.”

¢ Some people didn-tthink it so. He had a
daughier ; iwenly years ago people called her very
beautiful, She was his oldest child. She was
beautiful, at all events, to him. ller name was
Caroline. How she loved him ! how she atiended
to all his wishes, and read 10 him, and played on
the piano 1o him, and was everything to him, and
so playlul, and 5o kind ! We ali loved hes.”

« Did you know her ¥’

# Did [ know her? 1 knew her from the hon:e
of her birth. I was a distant relation. Cousin Ja-
net they called me, thoogh | was their paid ser-
vant ; butthe word cousin was bettes than all their
wazes. Sowe wenton for years and years, [ tak.
ing care of the house, hillip Meniwood atlending
to the farm, and Caroline the delight of us both.—
Dou't you see whal's coming, old man? You
must be doll as this wretched room you live in, il

you don’t guess what followed.”

¢ 1 can’t,"said Mr. Benson. * I'm trying I can't.
Amen.”

“ Not when ltell you that the Maiquis of —,
but never mind his name—1It is best, perhaps, omit-
ted ; but he had a son—his eldest son, Lord Ros-
tock—dashing, gay, but kind—oh, kind an.l gener-
ous as a knight of old. He saw her—saw Caroline;
was struck with her beauty—who wasn't—got lo
rpeech of Ler, spoke her fair, won her heart; the
old story—the old story ! Hearts break ; but fools
fill up the places of those who perish. Ah ogce—
lwas in Seplember, 1welve years ago—shegme
to me and said—¢ Cousin Janet, do you think my
father a forziving man 17 Ofcourse, my darling,”
1sail. © Heisa Chrigian,” ¢ But will he for-
give a person for getling above him in the wortld
for leaving the rank he moves in ! Ha, ha!" she
added, with a beauntiful, wild lapgh. ¢ What
would he think it he had to stand with bis hat ofl
as he saw me going up the church path, and ask
how my ladyship was ! Wouldn't it be charming
10 be a lady !’ 11iold her no, or turned the talk,
or gave her wise advice. forgel what 1 did—it
was 50 prelty lo see her walking tp and down the
floor of her bedroom, flirting one o1 her slippers
as if it weris a fan, and swaying about from side to
side as il she had a coart train to her roba. XKnd
all the time she was only in het night gown, and
showed her preify naked feet.”

¢ And what happened ? Cold, eh ?* Consump-
tion 1"

# No—elopement—ruin-~death ! 8he was mis-
sing ore morning thal eame month, and Philip
Merriwaod never held up his head. He seemed
to knaw what had happened without being told.—
He never asked for her, and when a letler was
put in his hands a few daye afier, signed by Caro
line, and telling him that she was about to te ma.
tied—1o be a lady—rich and grand, buf kind stiil.

and loving him, he tore the paper into twenty piec--

es, and said, “ Fool ! fool !

¢ And so she was,” eaid Mr.
didn’t marry her 7’

“ Naq, and she never wrote again. So the house
was dark and, dismal. - Phitip Merriwood went
into the bedroom that had been hers, and seized
the little oak wardrobe where she had kept her

Benson. ¢ He

clothes. He emptied the drawers on the floor, and

ordered me (0 remove the frocks.and.and stock-
inge, and the blue silk jacket, and the pink satin

slip, and all the things, and_ throw them into the
fire. Itwas an old pieee of furniture, and had be- |

longed to his people for hundreds of years. I
bad once been the place where he had kept his se-
His leases, bonds and parchments,
were all in the front drawer, bul in the top one
there was a false bottom. Thete in the thitkness
of the wood, he kapt the thingscherished, most, the
lettets that had passed beiween hini aml Sophia
the
last leiter she wroté to'him when she was dying;
the firat copy baok of Caroline, when slie was lean-
ing 10 wsile;- the little notes she sent him when she
:was atsc ool S¢ when he had tured «ll Caro
lise's:clothgs out_of the drawers he opened the
secrel.Jodge'; .and how he rend, aud dried, sad’

Lread again §. - We coutdn’t gethisdown 1o dinne,
wand when he' came he ate inothing . A mouth

passed, and a long time passel, and when-balt @

,year ha)l eome and gone thera came. a letier. pne

day, wilha greal esesi.npon- (he-sealeri masquin’s

lorest ehar icall it-Land wiien:it wes opened ‘Farm-

er Merri
wbose fat
lalﬂl«
happy 3

tu) siw i ‘was from i oung Loid | Rrstock
F; gd ;nst died and left him all lbg e
ml;na, Iro saitl; Wno pronded fm, and

as'he fels he awed -some teparation‘to |,

'the father] he enclused Him a Bank of En'-faml

note tog aithonsant poonds

{
i

« Bless e ! what a génterous noble gentleman,”
exclaimed the pawnbroker. ¢ Ske must have been
a conning gipsey—what 4 fortunate’ man Farmer
Merriwood wag !" !

« Hlow he trembled as he held out the thin piece
of paper, and his lips moving evidently with curs.
es on them, but no sound being heard! ¢ Cous-
in Janet,” he sahl at la<t, ¢ €orite with me op-
stairs ; you shall witness what 1do.” We went
up and 10 my sarprise be wenl into what had been
Caroline's bed-room ¢ This is a thovsand pound
note,” he eaid, ¢ which that ruffian thinks will rec-
oncile me lo ehame. | won'ttouch. i, and Fwon't
let him have it back—te employ it perhaps in
templing some one else. If ihe girl he took away
from me is ever in want, you will know where to
fied money for her support.  Lisball lie beside all
the other things that remind me of her behavior.
% No one ehall touch it till I die.”” And so saying
hie palled out the secret drawer at the top, and laid
the note length-wise on its back,7and shut it up
with a bang, and gave me the silver pin thatiouch-
es the spring. From that hour no one lias ever
opened it, mrd there it lies, with the printed fuce
upwards, u bank noieZtor a thousand poonds I?

¢ And L sold it for thisty ebillings!” shiieked
Mr. Benson, ¢ 10 2 miserable old woman—=a ruiu-
ed man! U've lost a thogsand p ounds. The young
man was too much lor me, 1 haled him from the
first—-but vengeauce will pursue him for his iniqui-
ly. Amen!”

“ And why was the eale so hurried 77 continfied
cousin Janet. [ lefi Cecil Green six years since’;
but | have kept the spring-opuner cmefully—cure-
fully. 1 heard he was ill—hke wrote 10 me that he
did not expect to tive long, and that all was as he
had left itin the drawer. [ couldn't'g2t vp lrom
York-hire in some days. "n the meantime he died
and was bpned and tue furnitare sold, and the mo-
ney lost. Go, give what rum yon hike, but getme
back that wa:drobe, and we shall divide the mo-
uey.”

4 Bqually 1 exclmmed Mr. Benson, starting up.
‘t Where is that silver pin?7 Give It me—it is not
too late to tmake the attempt to night 7

« Oh yes, it is, though,’ said the woman. “I'l|
keep the key. What yon have to do is to recoves
the wardiobe ; or, if you will tell me the purchas-’
er’s address—"" . .

“ No, no—1 lI keep that (o myself,” replied the
pawubroker, with a cunning look. ¢ We'll open
it in the presence of each other.”

“1 will be here al nine, fo-morrow moming,”
said Cousin Jaret. ¢ We undersiand the asrauge;
ment—il’s getting on for 'ona o'clock~—goud m"hl.’
So saying, she slipped along the gangway, and got
ouce more into the carriage.

“What a fool to think a drawer can’t be opened
with a hatehe: in the absence of a silver pin 1"’ saul
Benson. ¢ Amen! good night I .

The rain continued all- the night through, M-,
Benson heard it as he lay awake, flooding on roof
aud garrel window. As soon as the dawh began
to force its way through the watery air, he sp.‘aﬁ;i
up and put on his ciothes. Rapidly he pursued his’
way lo number two, Abbeyfield Lane, and stand-
ing before the door fell in his pockets that the rou-
leaux of golden sovereigns were eale—for he fan-
cied the sight of the yellow metal would have more
eflecl than a promise (o pay, or even a roll of notes.
They were all right—three, ol a hundred pounds
each. He knocked. ¢ 1s Mr. Truman Jown stajrs
yet 1" he asked throogh the key-hole. There was
o answer, but in a short time he heard the rap of
a small hammer. He knocked louder--and the
rat, tat, tat, of the hammer ceased. The door was
opened. . The person who opened it was Mis.Tra-
man’s nephew.

“ Hallo ! he #aid, ©* who expected 1o sce you at
such an eatly hoor

« Business, my dear sir. 1 find I made a slight
mistake last night. 1 seot your dearanntthe wrong
article. 1 hope the old lady is well.”

 Yes, she's very well,” said the nephew, “a
linde tired wih sitting vp so late, but delighted with
the wandiobe, | aseure you. | was just trying o
fit the diawers a little closer. The lop one seems
loose.” '

Benson ; ¢ would you 'do me the favor to give i
back to me? 1 will replace it with the best adicle
in my shop.” to

By no means,” replied the fouth  “ 1 haven'
had time to rammage i’ over, gt [tol! you for-
tunes were somelimes fouhd in old family fnrni-
wre.”

There was a long pause!
ing his calculaunns.

Mr. Benson was form-
He recommenced the con-
versation in a whisper; wged his plea with all the
eloguence in his power; and, finaily, was seen
proeeeding through the lalling rain with the mhl)
endowed watdrote dn liis back. {Turrielly trol-
“ing up the High street he Jashed intohis shap, set
his burden on the g ground tore he lop drawer out
apoa the fluor, and saw d smalf plecé ol paper past
ed on the bagk. W as |l lhe dnousnn;l pound nofe?
He rabbed his e)es-he 'Tovked «l ser—andhesead’
the three following w ords— Quuits : G;o:gc Ewns

“Nofa qu stock in lr,ude,” said ibe same)oun"

of this story, Aunl Truman and Cousin Janet atl a1
once, as he (for Georae Evans the )ounh sctor,bad’
phyed all three patis,) repldced cerain articles of

. . FThere.goes m my nunll’a Jin
e blacR mamte. Tlrere goes in my cousin Junet's
uumplcd bouncl WWhep T have paul for the bm.'

 of .hg coltage’ in.Xbbey field L:me, apd. the, garsiage,
amd the wardrobe, and the sixpence to o, Bengon |

for carry ing it Jown, U thiuk iv-will feave (hdt. ol
vifliari’s ¢onscience claar‘ for hé will bave-exjaly

Uorrowm[ fwm my l'ﬂ?@r, mlh interest for nine

Mcn scanmug1he surﬁme counl lhe \w.kcd har

py ; they see not the frigtufuf dreami that crowd a

¥ had man’s pillnw,

4

1 find the want of it destroys the sel,” said Mr. |

gentleman whom we encountered, al the beginning |

female apparel in his lmnk in the lm'le bed. toom of |
| the Pigeon’s Asms.

pail me the 1wo* hnm\red and Midy jioinds e |

_ Tite Vacnfsh Tree.

Few who are either in the habit of ei‘her geeing
or using th& beafiiful black Japan Vamish shicht
is 80 mueh ddmired for the elégam plogs i impayiy;
know whence it is obtained, or ave familiar witlr
the manner in which il is procored, and the un-
pleasant exposure attending ihe operation, hisiho
prodatt of o ifée which grows wikd botly in Chivs
and Japan. T is cuftivated in plantations, and #
40 much improved by tha treatment it teceives,
that a cultivated tree yiells three times as. much-
varnizh as a witd one. The Chinese call the treg
“ Tw1 Shoo ” it has st resemblance to the asty,;’
with leaves shaped lLike those of the laurel, of &,
light green color ond downy leeling. There is.
scarcely anyihing more carious aboot the tree.than -
the common matner of propigating, whith is ne?.”
iher by seeds nor suckers. Ealy in the spring a .
small branch or twig is selecled, about & foot and
a half or two feet in length, and a ring of bark e
from it ali around, about half sn inch in breadifi.
The wound is lmmedmlel) coated up with soft
clay, and 8 ball of the same clay formed avonnd’
ftve or six inclies i diameter. This is then cover-
ed vp with maning to prevent it from falling topie,’
ces, and a vessel of water hung ovér with & very '
minute hole in the under part, sufficient to permu
the water 10 drop slowly vpon the batl,and keep it
constantly moist. Fu the coarse of sit monthe,with
thia treatment, the wounded edges of thie bark,
ehool forth iuto fibre-like 100, which form the
more readily as the tree -is-still supporteJ by the
sap from the parent stodk. When the wig hae
taken suflicient root in the mass of cluy to suppofl
an independert existence, il is cat from ihe-lsee a,
lile below. the clay, placed immediately t5 he
earth, and at once becomesa seH-su'stammg trés.

When these trees are seven or eighf ydirs ok,
they are capable of eupplying the vamish, which
is gathered in the following manner: Abom the
middie of summer the laborers proceed to the § e
tations of the vamish tree, each fuinished With o,
crooked knife and a large number of hollgv. ohalls,
somewhal larger than oyster. shells. With Wiew.
knives they maké nrhmerons incisions i the bark
of the trees, about fwo inches-in tengthy, and uude;
each icision they force iu the edge.of lha .shell,
wh.ch eanily penetrates the soft bark, and- semains
in the ree.  This operation is porormey in 1h<,~
evening, as the vamish flows only it ihe inight.—
The nest morning the workmen revisit the.
and find each shell eithes_partially or wholly tillm
with varoish, which-they sgrape. ogt darefulip with
their kuives, depositing-it-in a vessel which they
carry with them, and throw thie sheﬂsfnlbm bngl v
al the foot of |he tree. I the evening, the abell,
are teplaced, and the varnisti again collecied in the -
morning.  This process iseontinued tlironghout thé
summer, or until the varnish ceases to flow. 1t 1#
computed that fifty trees, which can be auepded by
a single workman, will yield a pound-of vewmish
every night. When the gathering is oviér, \Ha van
nish is strained thtongh a thift-cloth; closel§} placed
over an earthen veszel, and'the linle itnpatity thm,
remains is used in physic. THo natural'color of
vamnish is white, and it looks I'ke eream bnl iv
blackens on exposure lo the air,

There:is a corrosive property ifi' tha vamwl.,
which operates very injurintsly 10' the workmen,
employed in tlie preparation of it, if the-utnyos; cats
and precaution is ot taken td avoud its digtreasin;
eflect. A kind'of teltet appears.an- dm Inca,
in the course of a 3w days spreads ovcr,lhe whole
body ; the skin becomes red and paintul ; the bead
swells, and'the’ whole smiface of the body is ey
éred with troublesome sores, . To prevent thigs
eflecs the workmen rub 4hau‘bodneo well with pre-
pared oil, befote they proceed 10 thsir works; ey
wash lhemsel'ves with' ‘a° dévoctivon of Bmh! snd
bark, and prepare themselves By &' course p?med;-
cine. In pddition 10 these piecautions, \jey wray
their heads in linen veils whenevar ihey are. st
work, leaving only two holes for fhe eges; tm(!
b also cover themselves with a close drgss of lenlher
and weat long gloves reaching above the elbows.
By \hese meaus they are enabled ta, escapajthe

lisgasas generated by the noxious vapass:of the
varmsh(ma : -,.-r..r.,i

I&l’uﬂnoﬂ' Arrer Deatn =t is very 'iinglﬁ’f
how the fact of a man’s death often seems to gite
people a true idea of his charaeler, whelhyv Kar
goad or enl thuan ihey hava.ever pnsseueiwiuh
-he was:fiving ahd geting amiong: thenr. Peatb b
‘50 gendind'a fach; thal it excldex fitsehood, orbe-
lrays its empliness ; itiya touchstone thaf provep
the "old and duhonan the baser meta)..Counll the
depzmed whivever ho' may be, returny i1:a wesl
afier his decease, he would)aln oy ‘inva -:ly find
him at a highiét or a lotvér point than he btd T
merly occupied, on 1hd scale of pubh: upp;qulipu
--Haw(korne

____....‘.__'.."_‘...,. o .

anour —Sound economy. is. :r.lumd ‘Bder-
‘standing brough! inte actién ;' itid ea(é\ﬁ:iudn feal.
ized; it is lhé docluue of pro]\omon thﬁced o
practice; it is. the foreseeing, sontingencies; and
‘provitling agnindt them s it mnxpmudg conungen-

l

‘eies and prepared for ;hem £

Piople make ho aiduter mlblnke lh{ln when ;hey
confound learning’ wilh wisdom. . The {opraey.is as
much inlenor to the latter asthe’ body is toshe son!.
The one is the-conning-hnmd of the astict, the other
may serve hitn- Veiy weil as a wol ‘o wdrk witle

—————.——— S -
A late cel..hxaxcd Jud-'e uho s.oam;i veu much
when walking; had a-storie throw at hitone day
“which {ortunately passedover whhnw nmng him.
Tummn 10 his fiiend he sau‘ i
4 H.nl f been, anupughr.fgdne lhat. mnghthma
.cameg myde:uh wo L.

W § et ,V
 The w.’m or. Blight in lhe ‘plom tree-and ‘pear
tree; is decarivfied pfdbably ﬁy n, umet . The
conting off thie part oft the limb gﬂ’ec!ed is a0 yer
Ahe only. temedy; |
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Geéatness sapported 1"\* sae- lnow N Hah* ™ te
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