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NIGHT.

5T HENAY W. LONGFELLOW.

The day is done, and the darkness
Falls from the wings of might.
As a festher is wafted downward
From an eagle in its flight.
[ see the lights of the village
Glesm through the rain and the mist,
And a feeling of sadness comes oe'er me,
That my heart caonot resist.

A feeling of saduess and lungiag
That is not akin to pain,

But resembles sorrow only
As the mist resembles rain.

e

Come, read to me some poem,
Some simple and heartfelt lay,
That shali soothe this restless fecling,
And banish the the thoughts of day.
Not from the grand old masters,
Yot from the bards sublime,
Whose distant footsteps echo
Through the corridors of time.

For like strains of martial music,

T mighty thoughts suggest
Li'e s toil and endeavor ;
£ And to-night I long for rest.
£ o %
[ Dead from some humbie poet,

Whose sengs gusa from his heart
Ai showers from the clouds of summer,
Or tesrs from the eyelids start.

Who, through long days of labor,
nights devoid of ease,

1
his sou! the masic

¢ restless pulse of care

Aud come like benediction
That {ollows after prayer.

Taen read from the treasured volume
The poem of my choice,

And lend to the rhyme of the poet

The beauty of thy voice.

And the nights shall be filled with music
And cares that infest the day

| fold their tents like the Arabs,

And silently steal away.
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after breakfast one fine spring marning
n advertisemient in the Times for a
bt and fixed my attention.
v remunerative for a bach-
as I personally kuew, one
situated in ail Somerset-
at, the reader waill read:

a

Le

Having said t

that 3
waat

I iustaut

+h

wita

ctor, was

that r -post brouzht m:
ogred Wiltt the Shigs

w two subsidiary itews 1 dad

1

¢t DY au InN
iame till 1 cou
If eisewhere. This was
and handsomte : aad the next day
I 100k cosch, with a lizhit heart, for

tivation. It thas happened that |
*qaainted, and in some degree mixed
sin of evenls it is my present
relate.

L

man, whose vears already reached be-

tw2en sxty and seveady. S0 many winters,
. . e } 1 sanlliv nkl! 1]
4100421 taey had pleutifully besprinkled his

Sar with grey, shone out with ruddy bright-
2ess in fus still handseme face, aod Keen, kind-
right bszel eyes ; and his woice, hear:y

ngat

ir, b
aad
n I met kim at breakfust on the morning
dier my arnival, and his receptiou of me was
2st friendly.  We had spoken together but
for & few nuontes, when owe of the French
windows, that led from the breakinst room ia
t2a shrubbery and flower-garden, gent!y open-

.

ringiag, had not as yet one quaver of age |

" home.

el aod admitted & lady, jost then, as 1 after- |

winds learned, in her nineteenth spring. 1
sed the term almost unconscioasly, for 1 can-
0ol eveq uwow, in the glowing smamer of her

%, dissociate her image from that seasom of
Thaw and joyoasness
@e, with o'd fashioned s'mplicity, as “my grand-
Gaaghier, Agnes Townley.™ [t is dufficelt o
‘00X st beauty throwzh other men’s eyes,
s the present instance | feel that I sheaid
serable in the endeavor to stamp upoun

<

3o

t loveliness, the resebud beauty of that
. 1| merely say, that her perfectiv

Teciaa bead, wreathed with wavy bemdecur
& orght hair, andulated with golden light,
Yrdiv brogght to my wind Raphels haio-
Laied poriraitures of the Vinom—with this
Gdervace, that in piace of the hoiy caim and

fisgnation of the painting, there was in Ay
@ Towuley s sparkiing youth aud life, that
€78 amidst the heat aud glare of 8 crowded
“4-mwom or of a theatre, irresistabiy saggested
2 recslied the freshuess and perfume of the
B2ias—of & eloudiess, rosy morning of May.

A%, far higher charm than fenture-beanty. | ed that, althoagh i
S9Werer axquisite, 8 sweetness of dispesition, a | time before he was released from confivement, | da
L34 geutivness of mind and tempr, was evi-|it was not
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Agnes Townley's wedding-day.”

* Wedding-day 1”

“ Yes,” rejoined the rector, tarning towards
and examining some flowers which Miss Town-
ley had brought in and placed ov the table.
“Yes, it has been for some time settied that
Agues shall on that duy be united in boly
wedlock to Mr. Arbuthnot.”

+““ Mr. Arbatbnot of Elm Park ?”

“ A great mateh, is it not, in a worldly point
of view I” replied Mr. Townley, with a pleas-
ant smile at the toue of my exclamation.—
“And much better than that : Robert Arbuth-
Bot is & young man of high and noble nature,
as well as devotedly attached to Agnes.
will, I doubt not, prove in every respect a
busband deserviug and worthy of her ; and
must be esteemed high praise. You will see
him presently.”

I did see him often, and quite agreed in the
rector’s estimate of his future grandson-in-law.
I have not frequently seeu a tiner looking

tainly oue of a more houorable and kindly
spirit, of a wore genial temper thau he, has
never come within observation. He had
{ drawn a great prize in the matrimonial lot-
{ tery, and 1 felt, deserved his high fortaue.
i They were warried at the time agreed upon,
land the day was Kept not only at Elw's Park,
jand 18 weighooriwod, but througtiout “‘our”
parish, as a geueral boliday. Aud, stranzely
coough—al ieast 1 never wet with another in-
| stunice of tue Kind—ggwas L dld by our eutire
fewale cowwnuty, Ligh as well as low, that
| the match was perfectly equal one, notwith-
stawding the wealth and high wordly position
were colifely ou the bndegroow’s side. In
, fact, that uwobody less iu the soeial scale than
the represcutative of an old territurial fawily
ought, iu the nature of things, to have aspired
to the haunds of Agues Towuley, uppeared to
. have been a foregone conclusion with every-
body. This will give the reader a truer aud
more vivid impression of the bride, than any
words or colors | might use.
The dayvs, weeks, months of wedded life,
flew over Mr. and Mrs. Arhathaot without a
cloud, save a few dark but travsitory ones
which I saw wow and theu flit over the hus-
baud’s countenance as the time when he should
become a father drew uear, and to be
more and more spoken of * I should not sur-
vive her,” said Mr. Arbathnot, oue day in re-
"',‘ toa (il:l.u'(‘ observatiou of the l"rt'(L‘f’&.
“nor ind The Lrey ireaded
mau seized and warmly pressed I's
haod, and tears of sympathy filed his eyes;
yet did he, nevertheless, as iu«
utter grave words on the sinfoluess of  despuair
under any circamstauces, and the daty, iu all
trials, however ?rv‘a\}'. of P atient
to the will of God. DBat the vearratie geatle-
@ian spoke iu a hoarse aud broken val

caie

ced desire todoso”

e husha

untv }»«»u. nl,

subuission

oo, It Was

easy to sce he felt with Mr. Arbuthuot th

the h“u;lf_\' of an event, the care pOsSs bl Yo
which shook them so terribly, were a cross
too hmh}‘ for buman slfeugtn to wear and
live.

It was of coarse dreided that the expecte
lieir or heiress shoald le eutrus. - d 1o a wei-
nurse and a Mrs. Daaly, the wico nil
lving vot vory fur flom the rectory, was e

sized for hat purpose. I had fregu n ly scen

t woman ; and her n.ame, as the recto
an' [ weioo oue evening gussiping wiver our te
0. some subject or other that I forgot cam
ap

* A likedy person,” [ ark-d ; “beaithy,
very goad lookiug, and oue mizhi make oatn
a truc-hearted ereature  But there is wabal

a timidity, a frightenedness iu her manner at
times which if I may hazard a perhaps uanchar-

itable conjecture, speaks iiifor that smart Lus-|

band of hers.
Yon have hit the m

Danby is a sorry
yrant to boot. His

ir ad

, and

i

wife, who is e

s
.
t

good, but meck-bearted person, lived with us | 1r

once How oid do you suppose her to LeI”
“ Five-and-tweuty perbhaps.”
“Six years more thau that.
f the name of Harper by a former marriage
who was in his tent! Aune wasn't a
¥ was caught by ber good

e hait of a weil provided
her hasband

widow i-'.rlg.
looks, and she by

th
Unless, however,
up hie corn specalations, she will not, I think,

have that much longer.”
“ Corn speculattons! Sarely Dauby has
po meuns sdegqaate to indulgence in such a

‘wame as that 77

She was wtroduced to |

“ Not he.
honeht, on credit, [ believe a considerable

i swddenly up just then, he made a larre profit

This has quite turned his head, which, by the

by, was never, as Cockmeys says‘ quite right-|

iv screwed on”
" The annoancement of a visitor interrupted
anvthine farther the rector mixhit have tosuy,
and <con afterwards went home

A sad aecident occurred aloat & month

| subsequent 1o the foreguinz conversation — |
The rector was cut riding upen a usually quiet |

horse, which all at once took it intoitshead to { b

shy at a scarecrow, it must have seen 3 score
fof times, and thereby threw its
i Help was fortanately at hand, and the rev
{ erand gentleman was instantly converved home,
{ when it was found that his left thigh was bro-
iben. Thanks, however, to his temperate hab-

was before long authoritively pronoanc

*

ts it
its, it

wble that the lusty winter of

He |

that from the lips of a doting old graudpapa '

i young wman—his age was twenty-six ; and cer-

omesti o |

She has a son | e

'_'::H <

But aboat two vears azo he |
pdraught. * It seemed scarcely stronzer than a
quantity of wheat, and prices happeuing to fiy |

rider — |

child, but the young mother’s life, assailed by
fever, was for many days utterly dispesed of—
| for weeks beld to tremble so evenly in the bal-
i ance, that the slightest adverse circumstance
| might tarn the scale deathwards. At lecgth
| the black borizop that seemed to encompass us
so hopelessly, and and afforded the lover-hus-
| band a glimpse and hope of his vanished and
| well-uigh despaired of Eden. The promise
was fulfiilled. T was in the library with Mr.
| Arbutiinot awaiting the physician’s morning
report, very anxiously expected at the recovery,
wheu Dr. Lindley entered the apartment in
an evidently cheerful mood.
i You have been causelessly alarmed,” he
said.  “There is no fear whateverof a relapse.
Weakness only remains, and that we shall
slowly, perhaps, but certainly remove.”
{ A gleam of lightening seemed to flash over
! Mr. Arbuthuot's couunteuance. “‘Blessed be
God !"” he exclaimed.
“shall we manage respecting the child ?
asks for it incessantly.”

Mr. Arbuthnot's infant son |, I should state,
had been consigned immediately after its birth
to the care of Mrs. Danby, who had herself
been confined, also with a boy, about a fort-
night previously. Searlatina being prevalent
iu the neighbordood, Mrs. Danby was harried
away with the two children to a place near
Bath, almost before she was able to bear the
journey. Mr. Arbuthnot had not left his wife
for au hour, and consequently had only seen
his child for a few minutes just after it was
born.

* With respect to the child,” replied Dr.

“And how,” he added, |
She |

|

|
{

| a strange defect of character which began to

Lindiey, ‘I am of opinion that Mrs. Arbuth- |

not may see it in a day or two. Say the third
day from this, if all goes well. I think we
may venture so far ; but I will be present, for
any untoward agitation might be perhaps in-
stantly fatal.”

This point provisionally settled, we all three
went our several ways ; I to cheer the still
suffering rector with the good news.

The pext day but one, Arbathuot was

| egxuberant spirits
even more favorable than we had anticipated,”
he said ; “and I start to-morrow moruning, to
bring Mrs. Dauby and the child———"The

in

“Dr. Lindley’s report is |

\
i

i
1

|
|
i
|
|

{

I promised not to do so, and almost imme-
diately left the house, very paiufully affected
His son was, I coucluded, either dead or dy-
ing, and he was thus bewilderedly easting about
for means of keeping the terrible, perhaps fa-
tal tidings from his wife. I afterwards heard
that he left Flm Park in a postcheise, sbout
two hours after I came away, unattendea by
a single seryant !

He was gone three clear days on'y, at the
end of which he returned with Mrs. Danby
and—his son—in fiorid health, too, and one of
the finest babies of its age—about nine weeks
only—I had ever seen Thus vanished the
air-drawn Doubting Castle and Giaut Despair
which I had so hastily conjured ap. The
cause assigned by Mr. Arbuthoot for the agi-
tation I had witnessed, was doubtless the true
one ; and yet, and the thought haunted me for
months, years afterwards, he opened only one
letter that morning, and had sent a message
to his wife that the child was well !

Mrs. Danby remained at the Park till the
little Rubert was weaned, and was then dis-
missed very munificently rewarded. Year af-

bloodshot eyes keenly in his face.

“ Don't !” said Dauby ; don’t, for the sake
of yourself and yours | Dou’t {1 warn you ;
or, if you like the phrase better, dou’t for the
sake of me and mine.”

“ Yours, fellow ! Your wife, whom youn
have so long held in croet bondaga through
her fears fot her son, has at last shaken off
that chain. James Harper sailed two days
ago from Portsmouth for Bomboy. I sent her
the news two hours since.”

“Ha! Is that indeed so 7" cried Danby
with an irrepressible start of alarm. *“ Why,
then But no matter : here lackily, come
Mrs. Arbuthnot and her son. All’s right !
She will, I know, stand bail for me, aud, if
need be, ackunowledge the genuineness of her
hushand’s chegue.”

The fellow’s insolence was becoming unhear-
able, and I was aboat to sieze and thrast him
forcibly from the apartment, when the round
of wheels wus heard outside. “ Hold ! one |
moment,” he cried, with fierce vehemence.
“ That is probably the officers ; I must be
brief then, and to the porpose. Pray, madam

i

ter yvear rolled away without bringing Mr.

{ and Mrs. Arbuthnot any additional little ones | for yon, young sir, I command you to retain !”

and no one, therefore, could feel surprised at

the enthusiastic love of the delighted mother |
for her handsome, nobly-promising boy. But}
that which was did astonish me, though no oue |
else, for it seemed that I alone noticed it, was |

develop itself in Mr Arbuthnot. He was pos-
itively jealous of his wife's affection for their
own child !  Many and many a time have I re-
marked, when be thought himseif nnobserved,
an expression of inteuse pain flash from his fine, |
expressive eyes, at any more than usually fer-
vent maunifestations of the young mother’s
gushing love for her first and only bora ! It
was altogethera mystery to me, and I as much
as possible forbode to dwell upon ¢he subject.
Nine years passed away without bringing
any material change to the parties involved in
this narrative, except those which time brings
ordivarily in his train. Young Robert Ar-
burthnot was a healthy, tall, fine looking lad
of his age ; had his great-zrandpapa, the rector
though not suffering under any actual physical

postman’s subdoed hat unmistakable knock in- | or mental infirmity, had reached a time of life

terrupted him.  “The purse he added is
punctual.  She writes almost every day.” A
servant entered with a salver heaped with let-
ters. Mr Arbuthaot tossed thew over eagerly,
aud seizing one after glancing at the post mark
tore it eazerly open mattering as he did so:
* It is not the usval hand writing; bat from
her, doubit.*

“ Merciful God !” I impalsively exclaimed,
as I suddenly lifted my eves to his. ” What is
the matier

A morial

1o

t

palor had spread over Mr. Ar-
s Delors anuat t

T od lie was
tter in his ha { a ballask
ifronted him ther mo-
, and the mauscles of his frame appeared
Ve away suddenly, awd ke dropped ito
i i

buth

glaring at th

had saddeniv ¢

it

aiend

very ¢
=

l

i
i

i
]

{ vighteen years of age.

when the aunnonncement that the goiden bowl
is broken, or the silver cord is loosed, may ia
deed be quick and sudden, but scarcely unex-
pected. Things had gone well, too, with the
uurse, Mrs. Danby, and ber huosband :; well,
at least, after a fashion. The speculative mil-
ler must have made good use of the gift of Lis
wife for the care of little Arbuthnot, for ke had
built a geuteel house near the mill, always
rode a valuable horse, kept, it was said, a cap-
ial table ; and all this, as it seemed, by his
tever speculations iu corn aud floar, for the
! of the mill was almost en-
v nezlected. He had pno children of his
own, bat he had apparently taken, with much
cordiality, to his step-sou, a fine lad, now ahout
This greatly grieved

Lusiness

the éasy chair from which he had ariser ¥'s mother, who dreaded above all things |
to take the letters. I was terribly alar rer son shonld contract the evil, dissolute
d first his nreckereheif, for he | habits of h er-in-law.  Latterly, she had
N ed ¢ r. I said ; * Let wme call some | become ex solicitons to procare the
ne ;’ urued 1o reach the beil, when | lad a permanent sit ion ahroad, and this
e just zod my arins, and held me with | Mr. Arbathnot had promised should be effect-
grp ol iron No—no—no— ! hie hoarse- ed at the earliest \‘-}.purl I.;I_VA i
¥ B "'}““i : water—water ! There was for- Thus stood affairs on the 16th of October, |
patly some ou a side table. I haunded it to | 1846, Mr. Arbuthinot was temporarily abseut
w, aud he druuk eszerly. It appeared to | in Ireland, where he possessed large property
; ia hittle. He thrust the crempled  and was making persoual inguires as to the
tter iuto his pocket, and said in a low, quick | extent of the potat) rot, not iong before an-
whisper There is some one coming ! Not | uounced. The morning’s post had brought a
a word, remember—not a word !™ At the  letter to his wife, with the intelligence that he |
<aine tiwe hie wheeled his chair laif round, so ' shonld reach home that very evening ; and as |

that his back should be towards the
Leard approaching.
‘T am

servaut
Wi

sir,” said

seyt

hnot, with won-
“ Teil your uuss-

wediately

Y'.'}'l:t'q ._\lr.

v

. )’l"'

Arbut

stery of 1
witl

i1

«1, as soon as the
‘ there 1s 1 thiuk,
var stand ou the sideboard in the di

Would you bave the kindess to br

>

%

4
it
! ed by any one ™
1 did as he requested : and the instant I
| placed the ligueur frame before lim he siezed
! the brandy carate, sud drauk with 6
! * For gooduess sake” 1l e
consider what you are about, Mr
oot, you will make vourself ill”
* No, no.” he answered. after Gnichinx his

ce ea-

Arbutk-

It was a

The letted

water. But I—] am bettwr now
asm of the heart ; that's all
d, after a long and painful panse, during
h he'eved me, I thousht. with a kind of
suspicion—"* the letler, you saw mic open just
{ pow, comes from a relative, ap sant, who i3
EH | !, and wishes t me iustaotl
I did understand, or at

! I die" too wel! I

v

) se8

If

ared

and he presently rose his chair, and strode

; atout the departm yn, uotil
i= wife's badroom b stop-

ped saddenly short,

auxiously at the re

| glass.
“ 1 do not, I thigk—or at least shall no
!in a darkened room—odder. more out of his
war—that is, more agzitated—than one mighe,

ngeroas iliness of—of—an sunt I

Gesced in every line of her face, in every ac | his Jife woaki be shorteued by what had bap ' since.”

%2l of the low-pitched, siiver voice, that{pened Unfortanately, the accident threaten- |

“eatand through lips made only to smile.

Let me own, that | was geatly struck b | ter.

s iu snother guar-
occurred, one Ma-

el to have evil cons
Immediatelv af-ter it

¥ Poarkable a combinatian of rare eadow- | thews, a basy, thick-headed lout of 3 butcher,

Reals | and this, I thiek, the sbarpeved rec | rode farioasiy off to-Bim Park with the pews. |

| T am glad to hear vou say 0. That was wy
wife's bell.

{ me.™

He left the de

ess pervous than before.

€3, a3 be was the moment the young lady, block bead rede up, and blarted out that the rector ; and as aa espicial favor,” he added

8fer presiding at the breakfast-table, bad | rector had bees throws from his borse and it with strong emphasis, ™ let me ask of you sot dignant rec
! to mention t0 a living soul that you saw me  the bell
The sbock of sach an announcement was of  so unmanned as I was just pow ; that | swal- this instant ®

"ihdrawy.
~ We shali bave gay doiags, Mr. Tyrrel, at
3¢ rectory shortly,” be said. Next Moaday

LI works wil!, with the hlewinz of Ga1 be
< 321,

was teared killed 1™
A few bours afllerwards

Tirth ta 8 bealthy male

coarse
Mr: Arbathrot care

{lowed brandy.

It woold sppesr wesk, =0
| iveange e ridiegloes

VMrs. Arbathnot’s | up there, Mrs
r | maid, * to ask if the post has arrived.” !

1at | and hasteped back to Taunton
howerer, bowed acnuaiesence | still talkin

jooked not—when the sound of a horse at a hasty zal-
jection of his flushed aod | lop was heard approaching.
varving conutenance i the maguificent chimoey | the pale and haggard face of Dasby she

woald be a cousiderable | than one must appear, after hesring of tlhe, nognced to be in waiting.

i

the rectory was on the direct road to #lm |
Park, and ber husband would be sare to pall’
Arbuthnot came with her son
aoon there, aud iz some sl
cipate her husband’s arrival
About three o'ciock, a clief-clerk of one of
Taunton banks rode wp in a gie to the recto-
ry, and asked to see the Rev. Mr. Townly; on
pre aod important bosiness. He wes

to pass t

ght

dgegree anly

uspers
I were at the moment rather basily enzaged. |

The elerk said he had been to Eim Park, but |

to me, unobserved—uwind—that—uuobserv- not fimding either. Mr. Arbnthnot or his lady

there. i.e bhad thoaght that perhaps the Rev
Mr. Towe might be able to pronounce ap-
on the { a cheque for £300, pur-

a the gennineness of

portinz to be drawn on the Taunton Bank by

simed, Mr. Arbuthuot, and which Dasby the miller |

He further |

ed cash for at Bath.

aaq

and

Ps

exciaimed the rector, after|
merely glancing at the document.
tion that it is, and a very clomsily executed
Besides, Mr. Arbuthnot is not vet
om Ireland ”

“ No ques-

one to0.
ed fr
is was sgfficient ;

retare
T i

T

with

he messenger

withdrew
We were |
ver thissad afair, althoagh some
i ince the clerk’s aepartare

hrought ard |

1rusion,

many aj

hoars had
in faet, candles had been

we were every moment expecting Mr. Arbath-

b

in,

and presently |
4 ‘\.T t
the window at which the rector and ipvself!
were standing. The gate bell was rons al-!
most immediately afterwards, acd but a brief !
interval passed before “ Mr. Pauby” was an- !
The servant had !
hardly gained the passage with leave to show !

* You look better, sir, than you did awhile "him ip, when the impatient visitor rushed rude- | the door of the apartment, | caw that it wss
Y1y into the room in a state of great, aud it | partially epened, and that Danby's wife was
“ Yes, ves ; much better, mach letter — | seemed augry, excitement.

]
“ What, sir, is the meaning of this ill-man- !

She is suxious, no doudbt, to se pered intrusion ? demanded the rector sternly. | voeld it have ?

“ You bave prowounced the check I paid

riment ; wasgone perhaps ‘away at Bath to bea forgery ; and theofcers | ly. Danby call tomorrow at the Park.—
LW aast have peroeived, or be might not perbaps | Mrs. Arbathuot, who daily looked to be con- | ten micotes ; and when he returved, wasa are, T sm told siready at my heeis. Mr Ar-: And now, hegtne at omce.”
fave been <0 immedistely commanicative with § Gned, was walking with ber busband upou the ' thought !

I rose 10 ' bethnot, unfortunately, is ot at home and I |
Tepect w0 the qu'« his idolized grand- { awa in froat of the hoose, when the great barly | go. ** Give my respects,” be said, ** to the good  come, therefore, to seek sheiter with you.”

| swelling andacity, “ that we might as well at

"

* She

exclaimed the in- |
tor, moving, as he spoke, towards!

er with me, sir

The fellow pizced bis bandsopon the rever |in that case, | doubt not be will
2ol Tookel with B grd sSectiocaterm—Ab dev

e2d gextlexzan’s arme

| beyond his hopes

{of the nurse¢’s husbaod.

{ weak husband Mr. Arbathuot ; the substitut-

| frightfal

: said Danby, with gleeful exuitation.

‘ed, in a2 husky, broken v ace

! Danbw,

“ Out of my bouse you shall go}mind ;

do not leave the room for your own sake ; as
i
“ What ! what does he wean 77 exclaimed |
Mrs. Arbuthnot bewilderly, and at the same
time clasping her son—who gazed cn Danby
with kindled eyes, and au angry boyish defi-
auce—tightly to her side. Did the man's
strange words give form and significance to
dark, shadowy, indistinct doubt that had pre-
viously haunted her at times ? I judged so.
The rector appeered similarily confused and |
chaken, and bad sunk nerveless and terrified |
upon a sofa.

“ You gness dimly, I see, at what I have to
sav,” resumed Danby, with a malignaut sneer. |
* Well, bear it, then once for all, and then, |
if you will, give me up to the officers. Some |
years ago, he continued, coldly and steadily |
—'‘ some years ago, 8 Woman, 8 Dpurse, was|
placed in charge of two infaut children, both |
boys ; one of these was her own ; the other |
was the son of rich, proud pareuts. The wo-|
man's hushaud was a gay, jolly fellow, whe |
much preferred spepding mouey to earning it,
and just then it happened that he was more
than usualiy hard up. One afternoon, on vis-:
iting his wife, who be had removed to a dis-’
tance, ne found that the rich wagn’s child had
sickened of the small-pox, and that there was
no chance of ite recovery. A letter contain-
ing the sad news was on the table, which he,
the hasband, took the hberts to open and
read. After some reflection, suggested by
what he had heard of the lady-mother’s state
of mind, he recopied the letter, for the sake
of embodring in it & certain sozgestion —
That letter was duly posted and the pext
day broaght the rich man almost in a state of
distraction ; hat his chief and mastering ter-
ror was lest the mcther of the olreadsy dead
infant should hear, in her then precaricas state
of what had bappened. The tidings, he was
sure, would kill her. Seeing this, the conning
busband of the nurse suggested that, for the

-
a

| present, his—the conuing one's—child might

be taken to the lady as ber own, and that the
truth could be revealed wheu she was strong
enoush to bear it. The rich man fell into the

tartfal trap, and that which the husband of the

nurse irad speculated upon, eame to pass ever
The lady grew to idolize
her fancied child—sae has fortonatels, had ne
other—and now, I thiuk, it would really Ekill
her to part with him. The rich maa coald not
fiud it i his heart to deceive his wifc—every
vear it became more difficuit, more impossible
to do so ; sud very gevercusly, I wmust say
has be paid in the purze for the forbearance :
Well now, then, to
sum up ; the vurse was Mrs Dauby ; the rich

ed child, that handsome Loy—my som #’

A wiid scream from Mrs. Arbathoot broke
the dread silence which had accompauied this
revelation, echoed by an agouized '
cry, half tenderness, half rage, from her hus-

| band, who had entered the room unobserved,

aud now clapped her passiopately in his arms.

! Tue carriage wheels we had heard were his.

It was loug before I could recall with calm-
ness the tamult, terror, sud confasion of that
sc-pe.  NF. Arbethuot sirove to bear his wife

! from the apartment, but she would vot be forc-
fed away, and kept imploring with frenzied

vehemence that Robert—that Ler Loy shouold
not be taken from her.

*“ I have no wish to do so—far from it,”
“ Oalx

folks must be ressoosbie, and not thremten,

1 their friends with the bulks™

“ Give bim anrthing, anvthing ! br ge in
the umhappy lads. “O Robert ! Robert 1!

I she added, with a renewal burst o7 hysterical !

griet, “ how coald you deceive me so 7
“ I bave been punish~d, Agnes ™ he answer- |
ce, “ for my well in-;

tended bat eriminal weakness ; cruelly pasish

ed by the ever-pre.ant conseiogsmess that this |
discovery must one day or other be surely
made. Whiat do voa want ?” he afer swiile
added, with recovering frmuess, addressing |

“ The acknswledzoment of the little bit of
paper in dizspute, of coarse ; and say a genu-
ine owe to the same ameoant.”

Yex, ves” exclaimed Mre Arbutheot, still!
widely asbbing, and holding the terrified |
boy straining in her embrace, es if <he {zared
he might ba wrenched from her by fores.

“ Anvthing—pay Lim auything 17

At thit moment, chancing 10 lock towarde

fistening there. What might that mean?
Bat what of honefal meanidg in soch a cate

“ Be it so, love,” said Arbathoot soothing-

“ I was thinking,” resamed the rasesl, with ,
the same time come to some permanest sr-
rangement blzck snd white. Bat pever;
I can aiways pot the screw on ; toless
indeed, von get tired of the yonag gemtiemsn,

dmifa!
het do

|-

you here '
% Besrzone.or T'll murderer you! Begos=! do yoa
ear

His wife had entered, and silestly confront-

ed him. * Your threats, evil man” replied the
woman quietly, “ have no terrors for me now.
My son is beyond your reach. ©Oh, Mrs. Ar-
buthnot,” she added, turning towaeds and ad-
dressiug that lady, ** believe not.”
Her husband sprang at her with the bound of
a panther. “Silence! Go home, or I'lt
strangle” His own uiterance was ar-
rested by the fierce grasp of Mr. Arbathnot,
who seized him by the throat, and horled him
to the farther eod of the room. *“ Speak on,
women ; and quick ! quick ! What have yoa
to say 77

* That your son, dearest lady,” she answer-
ed, throwing herself at Mre. Arbuothnot's
feet, ‘' is as truly your own child as ever son-
born of woman ?”

The shout of haif-fearful triumph seems evea
vow as I write to ring in wy eara ! I feit thet
the woman’s words were words of truth, but
I couid not see distinctly ; the room whirled
around, and the lights danced hefore my eyer,
but I could hear throagh ull the choking ecsta
ey of the mother, and the fary of the baffled
felon

“ The letter,” costinued Mrs. Danhy”
** which my hnsband found sud opened, would
bave informed you, sir, of the swiftly sg-
proaching death of my chiid, and that yours
had been carefally kept beyond the reach of
contagion. The letter vou received was writ-
ten without my kuowledge or consent. True
it is that, terrified by my hosband’s threats,
and in some measure reconciled to the wicked
imposition by knowing that, after all, the rigi:t
child would be in its right place, I afterwards
leut myself to Dauby's evil purposes. Bot I
chiefly feared for my son, whom I fally believ
ed he would not have scrupied to make re
venge for iy exposing his protitabile freod
I have sinned ; I ean hardiy kope to be for
given, but I bave told the sacred truth.”

All this was uttered by the repentant wo
man, bat at the time it was a!lmost wholly on-
heard by those most interested in the state-
ment. They only comprehended that they
were 2aved —that the child was theirs ic the
very truth. Great, sbundant, but, for the
moment, hewildering jor ! Mr. Arbothoel
—his heantiful roung wife—her own troe boy
‘how could she for & mwoment have doguted
that was her oisn true boy—you might bare
read that thouglt through sl!! her tears quick-
Iv as they feli,—the aged and haif-stonocd
rectur, whilst yet Mrs. Danby vas speakiog,
were exclaiming, solbing in each other’s arma
aye, and praising God teo, with broken voicea
end incoherent words it may be, bot certainiy
with fervent, pious, gratefal hearts.

When be had time to look about os, it was
found that the felon had disappeared—esecsp-
ed. It wss well, perhape, that be had ; bet-
ter, that he hos not been Lieard of sioce.

- ————

How Owp Biziy was Barriszo.—Poor people
Lave a hard time of it in this little world of
ours. Even in matters of religion there is o
vast difference between Lazarus and Dires, os
the following auecdote, sent us by & friend, will

'

Oid Biily G. had attended a great revivs!,
nd, in cominon with mauy others, he was
converted, aud baptised. No! many weeks sf-
terwards, one of his neighbors met him reeling
home from the Coart ground, with & considers-
ble “brick in his hér.”
" Hallo; Cucle Billy,” aaid the friend, “1
thought voa had joined the church 2
“8o I did,” enswered Uncle Bills, makinz
a desperate effort to stand stiill, “So I dig,

| Jeemss, and would 'a bien a good baptis’ if

they hadu't treated me s0 everlastin' imean
at the water: Didu't you besr aboutl it

. Jeemes 77

** Never did.”

“Ther I'll tell yoa "boat You see when
we come 10 the baptizin' piace, thar wss old
Jeuks, the rich old ‘Squire, was 10 be dipped
the same. Well, the minister tnck the "Squire
in fust, bat 1 didn’t mind that moch, ss I
thought “twouid le jpst as good when [ com ;
£0 be let him io, he lifted him up miey keerful
and wiped his facs, and led him out. Then
cum m¥ taru. und wstead of liftin' me oat like
he died the ‘Squire, e gave me oue sic<h, awl
left me _rawi o abont on the Lottom like alovn

P .
< i

\Jomnged myd turiiz”

———— e
855~ Dickens perpetrated, vears ago, ore <7
the best pons on reeord.  Mr. Bragz's nephen
was demantirating the philosophy of & tes-ke
tle snd deseribing the application ss 3 m-
uve.
7 remarked the uncle, we heve

.

principally to thank —what wa< his newe
" “’ - was 33
AL WO .

e — e e

* replied the lad

B Ii war Napaleon who sa3: : “ Sirangs
as it may appesr, when I waal aay good bard
work doue, | choose & mas—provided his =3-
acation has been sgilable—with a long nos
His breatuing is bold and free, and his bra

{ as well as his lnngs ard heart, cooi and ciear

In m¥ cbeervations of men, 1 have almost isva-
riabiy found 8 long wose and Lead together.
RS N TS I—.

Diogenes Leing asked of what bess: the bit>
was most dangeroms, answered @ Of wili
beests that of s slaoderer ; of tame, thet ¢f
a flatterer”

#& Can T3 teach the bee to buill & cel',

or the bird a better nest 7 They teach n<
bowever, wisdom Uy modest and silent axam

plee

29 One of the Loys teils of 8 scarccow
made by Uncle Bes. It not oply scared of
:ve.'y crow that it asw; bet one crow wzs io

ightened that be broaght Lack the ciro s
sx‘thm days bedore.

Hoae:ty is & torm former’y ov=i i -o
case of @ mao who paid for s tewrom e
gz!rte v~ e bak




