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The Loaisville Journal says: We defy any tasteful lover

; ?‘{bto:"’ ) 'r:-"d"t.h following lines without exeiniming—

) My sout thy sacred image kesps,
' My midnight dreams are all of thee,
! For naturs then in silemce sleep,s
' Axd silence broods o'er Iand snd sea:
Oh, in that still, mysterions hour,
' How oft from waking dreams I start,
I To find thee but a fancy flower,
| Thoa cherished idol of my heart,
i Thou hast each thought and dream of mine—
| Have in turn one thought of thine’ -

Poetrr,

e - T

Forever thine my dreams will be,
Whate'sr may be furtunes hers;
i I ask not love—] claim from thee
Only one boon, & gentle tear; '
l May o’or blest visions from above
‘ Play brightly round thy happy heart
’ And may the beams of peace and love
Ne‘er from thy glowing soul depart.
“ FParewell! my dreams are stili with thee,
|
|

Hast thou ons tender thought of me?
My joys like summer birds may ty,

My hopes like summer blooms depart,
vne flower that cannot die—
The holy memory in my heart;

No dews that Sower's cap may fill,
No sunlight to its leaves be given,
But it will live and 8oarish still,
As deathless as ¢ thing in hesven.
My s08! greet thine, numasked, unsought,
Hast thou for me one gentle thought’

Farewell! farewell my far off friend'
Between as broad. biue rivers flow,

| And forests wave and plains extend,

i And mountains io the sunlight glow;

i The wind that breathes upon tby brow
Is wot the wind that breathes on mins,

|
i That star beams shining on thee aow,
1

Are pet the beams that on me shias,
Bat memory's spel] is with us yor—
Cans't thouthe hu?‘y past furget’

The bitter tears that you and I

| May shed whene’er by anguish bowed,

E Exhaled into the muvatide sky,

; May meet and mingle 1n the cluud,

[ And thus, my muach beloved friend, though we
! Far, far apart raust live and move,

Uur swuls when God shall set theiwn froe,

| Can mingldin the world of luve.

. Thic was an ccstacy 10 me—

Nay-—would it be 3 joy torhee’

i Qlﬂlguict' Miscellanp.

THE WAITS.
A CHIUHTMA!;AHTOBY
s

The cold Christmas moon was shining on the
sleeping village of Cheriton. It lit up the long,
struggling etreet, and made every ohject almost
as distinctly visible as st noonday. But in the
f opiritaal light they appeared very different.—
{ A beautiful solitude, solemn yeot serene, scemed
to rest on aH things. The quaint houses, with
their high roofs, and oddly-clustered chimneys,
looked as if they brooded over the recollection
of the long past times they bad known; and
the grand old church looked doubly revernend,
with the frost-work glittering about its  Nor-
man-arched windows, and on the boughs of the
huge cedar which towered beside the doorway
Tbe moonbeams lingered lovingly about the
grey wally they fell, ton, oo the white grave.
stones in the churchyard, and made each one
shine as  with a still, calm smile—happy and
holy. It was a night upou which thoughtful
wen might gage, and fecl rivoy iu their hearts
simultaneous hope fur carth and aspiration to
heaven.

Very qaivt was the place, as the moon went
on her way, looking down with her clear, chill
lustre of And there was one house, iso-
lated frow the others by a sumewhat extensive
domain of shrubbery and garden, about which
the mooalight seemed ta play as if in curiosity.
It was u primitive, old-fusuisued abode; window-
shutters and blinds were few, gave to tho lower
rooms, aod the moounbeams penetrated unhin-
dered into the chambers, and played fantastic
tricks upon the walis snd floors. Into one lit-
tle room the clfish rays darted on a sudden, as
the moon, rising higher in the heavens, escaped
the s udow of a projecting buttress in the wall;
und the pale light feil full upos a little white
draped bed, whereio lay two young boys  One,
the eldest by some years, was sslecp, and the
quivering light fell oo bim face—a face, every
lineament of which was s full of pervous eper-
LY, that even in sleep it did not wear an expres-
sion of reposs. His brother's pale, delicate
features were, on the ooutrary, distinguished by
s sort of sculptural calm. He had a high,
straight, thougtful brow, and that semsitive
mouth, which to the most masculine face ai-
ways adds an almost womanlike sweetneas of ox-
pression.

The two boys seemed apt illustrations of two
differeutly oonstituted beings. The one all ad-

Hirst might be a picture, that of the second
wouald be s poem.

The younger brother was awake. His eyes
of dark, deep, liquid hazel were thoughtfully
fixed upon the sleeping face beside him, and
now sod again, as wit.ﬁ a teuder impulse, his
hands gently put aside the clustering brown
curles from the forehead of the siceper.—
Presently be drew back the whi‘e curtain, and
looked out at the quiet, bomely scene stretobed
in the moonlight—at the foreground of trees,
{eafleas, but elothed in x fairy robo of rime, and
(ip the far distance strangely clear that night)
the wide wonder of the silent sea. He looked
~—his face lit up—glowed with & nameless rap-
ture. Unuttered prayers swelled in the young
heart—instinotive hopes—blessed beliefs rose
unbidden to his mind.

And even while be thas gased, and felt, and

the stillness was broken. Vibrat
ing on the frosty air came solemn strains of
musie, played with untaught skill on two or
three oid-fashioned instruments. It was aa
anciept English air, with a kind of patriorchal
simplioity in its character, balf carol, half hymn,
which harmoutsed well with the place snd time.
As the very voicoof the quaint and
village cumu the clear, sweet sounds, blending,
like a visible sctaality with the wintry stars
dotting the dark sky, with the smow-covered
roofs, and walls, aud trees, and with the .
passionless moonlight shining over them nfm

“Laurence, wake! Listen to the Waits!”

It was some time before the subdued voice
sod the geatle touch disturbed the siocoper from
his dreams. When at last he was arcused, he
started up suddenly, orying slend—

“Who calls? Oh, Willie, isit you?’ be ad-
ded in 2 sleepy tone. “What did you wake me
for? 'Tisn’t morning!™

“Hush! speak low! Doa’t you besr the
musie?”’

There was apasss. The two boys listened in

silence.

“I¢'s old Giles Hondforth with his violinesllo,”
at Jroks in Lasrence, ‘and Joha Resd
with his eracked , sl Higtle—"

“Al, don't” cried the younger boy, with »
r"‘-m""i““"’-h“*‘ plays.

sonnds so solme sew, 00——" .

tion; the other all thought; if the life of the|ing;

| His words died away in the intentaces of his
listening.

“Quocr old tune, isn’t it? presently said
Laarence, “and queer old figaves they look, I'll
be bound, ahndiniin the street, wng red noses,

sad frozen eye lashes, and mouffied in worsted
| comforters up to the chin.”
He hlﬁhed, and then yawned.
. I think ['shall go to sleep . Thyme
fellows don’t seem inclined to leave off. 1 shall

be tired of listening before they sre of playing,
I eerct.”

“Keep awake a little longer, Laurence, dear,”
pleaded the other. “It's only for ome night,
and tis sonioe for us to hear the music, and
look out upon the moonlight together.”

“Very well, Willio,”” assented the elder boy,
nipping & fresh yawn in the bud, “anything to
please you, old fellow.”

“There—put your arm sround me—s0,” pur-
sued , Willie, always in the same hushed, whis-

perifg toue, “and let me lean my head apon
youg shoulder. Now, that is pleasant We
love @:h other; don't we, Laarence!”

And the tender, childish face looked upward
sskingly.

“I should think so—slightly! You're s dear
old chap, Will, t.hough you Aave rather odd,
old-fashioned notions.

He stooped down, and pressed a hearty kiss
ou his younger brother’s delicate face.

And then the two boys remained silent,
watching the flickering moon-rays, and listening
to the simple music withoat.

II

There are some recollections, oftentimes trivial
enough in themselves, which yet remain impres-
sed upon the mind through a whole life, outlast-
ing the memory of events far more strikiag,
and more recent in their occurrence,

Laurence and William Carr grew to be men,
weant out into the world, and were battiers for
fortune; and oue of them, alasa! in fighting that
hard fight beeame hardened in nature, so that

boy of yore His soul was chilled in the stony
routine of that life whick is so serupulously

” 3150'
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soarce a trait remained of the generous, loving l

b

BAR, IN ADVANCE.

A

- - — e
v ———

I D

tra 40°

widen the gsp. They did not uaderstand one
saother. Besides, Laarence was becoming s rich
man, bad become partuer in the house where
once he was a olerk; while Willism still remgin.
od poor and obsoure, with no prospeet of bix cir-
comatanees improviag. And when the breach
between two brothers or friends once exists, dif-
ference of worldly pusition fatally, icily increases

it
Laurence married choosing his wife

brillisntly,
-{ from » noble but inpoveri.lhody family, who were

lad en to ally their aristooratic poverty
Sith hiso.::hh, merchant and plobian I:;ongh
be was. It was while oo his wodnding tour, with
his handsome bat somewhat pasice bride, that he
received a letter from hin brother, forwaurded to
him from Loadon.
“From Willism—my brother,” be remarked,
explanatorily, as he opened it; ‘‘in answer [ pro.
sume, to the announcement of my marriage.”

slight ben er loug meck, and busied herself
wich ber chocolate aad mufiin, while her bhus
band the letter. When he had finished,
be folded it carefully, and placed it in his pock-
et, then turned in dilence] to bia breakfast His
wife never noticed say peculiarity in his« man-
ner; she was one of shose by whom it is seldom
oconsidered goud (on to be observant of uther peo-
ple's emotions, even a busband’s. Lady Henriet-
ta Carr was scrupulous ia ber atteation to sach
points of etiquette. Oue more loving than she
was, might possibly have divined how much was
ooncesied under the pale face, the bent brow, and
the remarkably quiet voice of Lsurenoe Carr that
morwing. Une more tender might have drawn
the seoret disturbance forth, and pleaded the
eause of the absent offender, 1nstead of leaving
the wrath to farment hiddenly in the atern man’s
breast.

] will never forgive him—never, never! I will
never look oo bis face again [ will vever give
hiin help—w~ arc strangers from this hour. tt
him travel his own road —and starve ”

These bard, wrrible words the brother passion-
arely uttered, as he trud the room o and fro,

ractical—one might almost say, material—the
ife of & London merchant, devoted, heart and

class,

tions were erushed out, effaced, as though they
bad never been. And yet the oold, hard, money-{
getting man of the world pever lost the vivid
remembrunce of that Christmas night, years
aud years ago, when his little brother lay with
his head leaning on his shoulder, and they list-
ened together to the viIlIlAge Waita.
. I
The brothers were separated now—worse, they

were estran The world come before them,

in 80 widely different s way, had felt for the:
other, ever since the childish days when they had |
played together about the old house at Cheriton,

knee. s !

The two boys were left orphans before Williawm !
was twenty years old, and with bat little which '
to begia life Laursuc:’s desires had been all
for a life of change, adventure, and travel: but
instead, he was compelled to take the ouly op -
ing which offered to him; and before his father's
death, was established in the counting house of
& weulthy relatve.  He soon learued conteut
ment with his fate.  To pursue an object, be it
fam., or power, or wealth, seems an inhereat iu-
stiuct iu man’s patarc, It §lls bis energies, 2a-
tistied his restlessness, and insensibly, but grite.
fully, winisters to that vague yearning for do-
miniou which is the inevitable birthright of cve-
ry wau since the beginuing of the worll  Lau-
rence, shut out from worthier aspirations, found '
his ambition runlbigh—:to be yreat in the scose
by which all those sround him understood great- '
ness He would be rich  He would work his'
way to fortuge, to ponition, to inflnence  Keep- |
ing that goul ever in view, he would struggle’
through every difficulty, forve his way over vvery
obatucle, but he would gain it at last So he’
said to himself, silently, many times, during the
weary time of probation, when obscurity and hard
work ap to be his allotted portion then and
always. Bat this dark period did not last long;
it was not likely that it should continue. He
had talents, quickness, vigor, untiring perscve-
rance, and unfailing health. His pr was
rapid. He climbed the hill with footsteps swift '
as they were sure, and when his ather died the '
old man felt easy on the score of his eldest son’s '
prospects and ultimate success. ’ )
But meanwhile William had remaided at home, '
pursuing his self-imposed and dearly-loved stu- '
dies; reading, thinking, dreaming his hours away
in perfect happiness.

From this content he was rudely aroused to'
the dread realities of death and poverty 'The'
leassnt home and the familiar faces which made |
it s0 dear, seemed to slide from him, and left him
standing alone in the bleak world, which was so!
new and strange; like one who, reared in an Ar- !
cadia, is on a sudden thrust into the midst of the
fierce turmoil of a battle.

He sought his brother—but the two natures,
always d‘ilﬁerent, were doubly so now, when a life
of active business had bardened the one, reader-
ing it more than ever stern and uncompromis-
while years of quiet retirement had made
the other yet more refined, more visionary, more
sensitive. * And from Laurence, the yoanger bro-
ther met with no sympathy in sll those inner-
most feelings of his soul; the closest, dearest por-
tion of bimself. There was in William
that inexplicable, intangible somewhat, which
marks oue man among his fellows—the Poet—
even though he be dumb to kis life’s end ‘
The man of business sh his shoulders,
knitted his brows at “William's strangs fancies.”
He did not comprehend—he did not care to do
80, it seemed. first step towards their en-
strangement was taken when William declined,
geutly and thankfully, but decisively, a situation
in the same house where Laurence wasnow high
io trust.

It is of no use, brother; it would not be right
to sccept it. Ism not fit for such a responsi-
bility. It would be wrong,to my employers to
burden them within my incapacity.”

“You will improve. You may leave them to
t their own interests, believe me.”

William sbook his head.

And in brief, the elder brother found the deli.

cate-looking iont.h immatable in his decision, and

leﬁ1him, with words of impatience and anger on

his lips.

H‘xl:hesn repronched him for it afterwards.—
He was not all encrusted as yet with the ossifi.
cation of worldliness. The next day he agai
went o0 his brother’s lodgiags. Bat Wi
was no loager there—he had left London, they
told him; and it was aot Gll he reached his own
home that he received s lotter o explanation:

“Dzan Lauasnon:—] thought it best to go.
Forgive me if you think it wrong [ am not
adle 0 with the fieroe maltitude of mo-
Bey- in this dreary London. My old mas-
ter, Dr. K-——, hasoffered me a si
sical tator in his school. I have accepted it.
is the best thing [ sse th do. 8o farewell. Ever
Youns. - ; “WrLLian.”

“And my brother wilt be the paltry usher in
s country school'” muttered Laurence, as he
orusbed the lotter in his hand. *(Fone, too, with-
out consulting me, his elder, his natural adviser.

It is badly doge.”
brothers grew

i

as claa- | RIg : A
£t | ns was 5o freely granted to many. Agninst his

when b wae alone, aod after again reading the
letter.

soal to his calling, aud to the smbitions of his ' “Dear BroTuxR LAUGRENCE” it ran)—*Your
His old instincts were almost dead with. | letter, with its brief snnouncement of your mar-
io him; his old aspirations, his boyish predilec. | riage, gave me great pleaxare, nut only for the
| nake of 1ts intelligenoe, but becan~: of the kiud-

ly maaner in which you conveyed it t; e Prr-
hops, brother, it is an equal reproach o bath of
us, that the cordiality was strange a« wejl as
pleasant. Let us be friends again, in heabt as
In namé; we were 80 onoe—but it 15 a long while

0. In our new happiness we may surely drown
all past offenoes. For [ am also married—not
to a peer's daughter; no, Laurcnce, with you
alowe will rest all the brilliancies aud grandeur

and stifled the frank, freelove which each, though | of life; I vnly ask for a litile quiet—1 am emsily

content. My wife y .u may remember; we all
knew her when we were boys at school —Mary
Elliott, who, though her father was u village

sad prayed, night and morning at their mother's ! tradesman, has had the education, and innately

the refiucment of any lady in the Iand.
{ have loved her, and she me, for six years. She
is sn orphaa, o, and has been a governess all
that time.  We are rich eoough to comwence
hoase-keepinz, though ou s modest ~cale  We
ars very happy; 1 pray that you may be the same
with my new sister, to whom 1 beg to offer my
affeetionnte regards. Mary also joios e 10 the
wwe ta yourseli, my deat vrother  And believe
e ever youts, faithfully, “WiLLiax Casg "

*The daugliter o[ 3 vouutry <hop-keeper and
the daughter of the Foo1 of Tyaford to call each
ather sisters! And he has done thie He will
repeut 1ty bie must he shall He s a Jisrrace,
1 shame to me. He nnght have been ng abd—
he might have helped my plaus  But now—rwo
marry thus.”

Such were some of Laurence's disjointed ex-
clamatinns, as he tore the lettor in pieces, and
flung them iuto the fire Then he joined his
bride “In the course of the duy he informed her
that hisx brother had jrremediably offended bim,
aud that he would never speak to him or see him
more. Lady Heurieus elevawed her handsome
eyebrows in a momeatsry smasement, then res-
tored her features to their babitual expressionless
composure, and, without any remark, suffered

her busband to turn the conversation
iv.
Time passed ou  The wealth of Laurence

Carr 1ncreased yearly; bis pame grew glorious in
the ars of business men. 1ilis house was & pal-
ace: biv wife was jewelled like a queen He
himself still burrowed daily in dusty city holes,
whence ull hig riches scemed to spriug; and eve-
ry year he became harder and more itnpassible,
and more devoted to the vne aim snd end of his
life—woney-getting.

‘Tt was his sole awmbition now-—he had po
hope, no joy 1o anything beyoud. There was
00 happiness io his gorg¢ogs home, no tender-
ness 10 his mxjestic aud” ar¥stocratic wife. No
one who looked on him would have imagined
that he feit the want of love; that there was
any remnant of generous, warm-hesrted boy's
nature «till lingering in the old grim merchant
—old before his time, bat hard, cold, and piere-
ing us a stee]l poigoard yet But it was o —
There were momeuts when his thoughts wander-
od at their own will—when he ,rmenbered.—
The face of his mother shoneon him sometimus;
sad then would comé a flash of memory—of the
old childish feelings of thowo days.

And his two children. The boy he oftened
pictured to himself as born to continue the
grestness of his family—us enjoying, lide a
prince, the weaith and luxary he had iabored to
soquire.  And the fair, gentle girl, whoee
grees to womanhood he bad followed in his tho't;
whose birth softened his harsh heart to absolute
tenderness. She it was who would cling to him
laveingly in after years—whose soft lips woald
press upowe the wrinkles of his worn face—whose
gentle voics would always have the power w0
win him out of his harder, sterner self. If ei-
ther of bis children had lived, Laurence Uarr
might have been a different man; but both these
blessings which be had prayed for—dreamed of
as the solace and delight of bis old age, were
only granted to him for a brief space, aad then
—~lett his sight for ever.
d.;fphc b\;;;nt hild:m sorely. It was :o

a gribf, even, that at first he f the
check to his.smbition it involved. r‘;?o:ono;
his would earry his name into future ages—no
descendants of his were destined 1o make illas-
trous the plebeian family Ac had first raised from
obscurity. When shis remembrance came, it
sdded to his affction a something that: was
oold, stony, aud almost defiant. Bereaved love
mouras, but bli , ambition crects its head ‘hi‘n
very impotence of pride against the band that
chastises. He buwdpd:;n.zl‘f saew in his gri

itg; they seemod the be-all and end-all of
E:' existence now. He said to himself that it
was enoagh; ke would make it enough.

Y3 spise of all his inward pr.itestations, He
L- uvi&tdwy, aad sometimes with a fe.hnog‘

selfish eary, at the y parcaty
blooming ochildren. ~ He gwldh;gse given well-
igh all his hard-won wealth for one such boon

will he oftcn’ fouad himnelf musing thus, sorrow-
fully, ymingl‘y'.o He would awake himself
with agers refolve; the ome balf of his nature
would shink tuto § while the other ldoked
on it with a asedomie of pity. ’
Yet: sad agniwoame these softening re-
veriok. 1t was in the midet of ous of thaf, in
the twilight of u dreaty December evening, that

o And 0 the clowd bevwsen the
M 4 oorTos-
; but ench lotier, fapied of

posded;

be was roused by receiving i letter trom! Wil

~ !

e e e e
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The frigidly bigh-bred lady responded by
ol aied hetu

pro-| gratitade, or even to thoroughly appreciate their

O

It was the fivst wivoe fears, duri
which the stera elder brotl:r-‘n’d Mmdd‘":ﬁ
intercourse, and had mever sought to know what
had become of the other. He had known some-
what, bowever; for William bad come to Lon-
don, and had commenced the new life of author-
suip, and Laurence had ooccasional met his name
in passing periodicals. Bat direct communics-
tion between the two had altogether censed He
frowned as he recognised the hand.

Perhaps, had thiy letter come at any other
time, be might have returodd it anopened.—
Ob, men' ye who pray, pray for your fellow-
men whose Aearts ace hardened. Ob, angies!
plead for them, strive for them; for verily if
there be a place in all his works where God does

ty can linger, it must be in the sterile heart of a
world hardened man.

Laurence frowned; but he tore the letter open,
m;:ioon as the servant had left the room, and he
read: —

“I bad almost sworn never to address you
again, after that last letter you sent. [p that
you bade me mever to trouble you more; you
wld me that you would neither listen to me or
assist me, however sare my strait might be. I
forgot you were my brother when I read those
words; the devil rose within me, and [ had ut-
tercd—what heroafter it might bave withered
me thiak of, only my wife came up 10 ms, and
looked in my face, and, God bless ber, while her
zea rested on me, 1 could not speak, nor even

ink of what was hissing at my heart. 1 tell
you this that you may judge what it costs me
to write to you now. ‘[ might starve,”” you
said. Laurence Carr, since then | have learned
what starvation 14 like—] have travelled very
nesr its utmost briak; it is a word the meaning
of 1 knne  That would not drag me one quar-
ter inch towards your threshold; its worst agony
is not  within & tweatieth part of that whiwh
even the thought of addressing you for help
would have cost me. But that anguish now is
swallowed in a greater T ask your help—1 cn-
treat you, ] bescech you to amist me Lau-
rence, we are brothers, the children of one TiGth-
er; do not deay me  (sive to me a8 you would
to a beggar—fling me some money into the
street. g?c:re oot how, so you be oot desf to
my cty—ounly be prompt, for death is pitiless

“Brother! God looks on you as you hearken
o me. My child is dyvny for want o jounl.—
[ wait. “WILLIAM UARR "

Lauarence rose from nis nlded chair, and tra-
versed the luxuri>u~ chamber whereio he bad

not dwell, and where no saving spark of divini- |-

sct, stately and <olitary  He openedthe door—
there he pausel  Then, as 1t with new rewlu- |
trion, e stepped forth jnto the ball.

Tua remote eorner, whieh even the brilhant
lamp failed tocloely illumine, be distinguished |
# tall, thin figure—a pale pinched face, with.
grey hair falling tangled over the broad brow .

haired cinld, who slept vn bis breast vue Christ-!
mas night loag years back? Who can tel]
Howber.. he retreated nto the roum  before
be wax recornized, e evon <wen by bic brother:
and it was by u <wrvaut that he seot o William |
a small but heavy packt  He eagerly seized
it, with a kind of swntbered cry, almost ke a
wab, and the pext in-taut ual et s brother's,
house. '
The child wis aved, and then Williwm had
time to think on the sacrifice he bhud made to'
save it His proud  heart was torn at the re.

10 the ball of his brother’s house, and had been
relieved at the hands of his brotber's lackey —
He enuld not know that Laureuce, bari mun as

often since, with something almost appraching
tenderness.

He did not know this, so he strove aud taled
with desperate energy, till he could give back
his brother's gold, and thea returned 1t with a
brief acknowledgment. He added—*It i< be-t
for us both to forget our humiliation, for you
degraded both in me! Let us be straingers
again.” ‘

V.

The returned mouey found Lanrence Carr u
ruined man. Sudden political troubles abroad,
with their inevitable consequeunces—two or
three wistakes im home ocommercial policy—
bad wrought this great change, sud he was,
bankrupt A day—two or three hours in that
day—saw the fall, saw the ruin in its climdx —-
The merchant prince was worse than penniless;
for there were large debta which all his vast pos-
pessions, all his accumulated wenlth, would fail ;
to satisfy. His wife, naturally incensed at his,
misfortunes, betook herself and her liberal joint- |
ure to the parental roof, and he remained alone
to combat with ruin.

Then came out the finer part of his character.
With courage he encountered the host of difficul-
ties that pressed crushingly upon bim. With
scrupulous (some people called it Quixotic) integ-
rity begve upall he bad, and quitly and simp-
ly announced his intention of paying off the re-
sidue of his debt to the uttermost farthing, if he
lived. Then with proud, silent bravery he ac-
cepted a clerksbip in some brother merchauts of-
fice, took a humble lodging, and began again the
life he had commenced in his early youth.

The world—even the world of business and
money-getting—is Dot so wholly bad as we read
of in novels. Laurence received many offers of
assistance, and one or two good hearts persisted
for a long time in following him with their active
friendship. But he was not great enough to feel

ﬁzodnm. His pride was but the pride of a strong,
\d, determined man. He disdained sympathy,

and sullenly repulsed sll proflered generosity.
The wheel of fortune had made a complete revo-
lution. While depressing one brother, she ele-
vated the other William was growing into that
rara avis, s flourishing author. He was suffi-
ciently far from beinyg wealthy, certainly, but he
was at an equally rafe distance from want. And
now-—oh, bewsre. ye who hastily*write resent-
ment—he fult as thoagh he would gladly retarn
to his old poverty, if he could only recall the few
lines be had sent awhile sinoe to his now rained
brother. B
It was long before he dared to apprgach him
with sttempts at"feconciliation. He felt keenly,
with anguish, the fresh bitterness he bad himself
added to the former estrangement. If desperate
thea, it was surely bopeless now. Yet he tried.
He wrote again and again, aad his letters were
returned with their seals unbroken. He laid in
wait often, and essayed to speak to bim—to grasp
bis band. He was coldly thrust aside, without
s word, without a look. He always denied ad-
mittance at the dm whea time after nmdcl be
ht the - sbode where the former million-
air had hs shelter
One less tender, less pasiout than William had
been effec repulsed with half the rebuffs he
meet with. his exceeding love and yoars-
ing over his brother besides the conscicusnes of
bhaving outraged that brother's pride, mow that
he was fallen from his high estate, smote him
with an intenss, sharp remorse. Only a1 man
ocan wholly lm.oin » man’s pride. William's
own heart, di t a8 it was, told him how
vuthbumw' hem:::;wa:th.
At leagth William is wife t
themselves of another plan. Their ohﬂm

j He walked quickly on, with lips sturdily com-

"sons from the large Book on bher knee.

er snd mother, »s with imlening ex they
watehod her on her way. 8be led little
brother by the hand, and “these two preseated
themselves before Laurenoe, as he sat reading in
the quiet sunshine of a Sabbath afternoon.

“‘{Ve are Willie and Alice,”’ said the girl,
timidly, looking in bis face, ™2 -

He knew thewm at ouce, though his eyes had
never rested on them before. Alice was bis
wother's name, and his mother's face ses
bent on him now, longiugly, yemc‘:fly. Wi
liam and his wife were right~—he cduld not
her from him :

“Unele, won't youlook st us?" said the plead-
ing voioe in; ‘“‘wom’t you speak to us—me
and little Willie?”’

“Papa’s own little Willie,”” chimed in the
boy inoppertunely.

“Gu home to your father,” said Laurence in
» harsh, constrained voice; “I have notbing to
say to you. Go home. I do mot wish,” he ad-
ded in a softer tone, *wo be uankind W you, bat
—bat—ygou must lesve me."’ .

The girl stood drovping and tearful; the little
boy looked up at him with wondering eyes —
He, was fain to escape frow them, and so passed
from the room

After that Willian grew bopeless. He had
exhausted his stock of expedients; all hia pa-
tiencr, cudurance scemed in vain  He degpair-
ed of ever softening the obdurate heart.

Tinre passed ou, and Laurence was untroubled
by his brother  His persevering industry was
working its own way, too, aad he was siready
clear of the burren poverty he had at first ex-
perienced after his ruin Eaoh succeeding year
found him advaocing to ease again, if not to
afluence; and he was stern, cnld, and unbending
as ever. :

Anotber Clristmaside drew near—forty five
years after that Christmas when the moon shone
on the little white bed at Cheriton. It was
Christmas eve, und Laanfence had been detained
late in the city, balanffog some complexed ac-
cousnts. [t was passed midnight as he wended
his way homeward. It was a frosty night, and
moovalight, sod the suburban streets were quiet
and slumberous; Liaurence’s footsteps echoing vu
the pavement, alone breaking the stillpess —
Sunehow withoat his own will almost in spite
of it, indeed, his thoughts turned back to old
times, and there arose before him a visivn of
the quaint bouse in the country, where histboy-
bood had been passed; the large rambling garden,
the big mulberry trees, snd the wood nesr the
village where he and Willie had used to gather
nuts  He and Williei—there he frowned, and
sternly refused to dwell on the retrospection. —

pressed and brows knitwed, resolved to shut his
wind on all softening iufluences; but he oould
not—the thoughts came again, and would not
be repulsed  He tifted his eyes to the sky, and

with a kiud of smile as that of long ago

He could not sleep that night.  He lay very
quiet, but with a world of busy %houghw‘ flut-
tering abont the heart, striving for entrance. —
The monligbt streamed in through a erack in
the  blind, aod  hit up the dreary, comfortless
voons  Laurence clused his eyes suddenly —
The movubenms brought a rememberance with
them thai he would not welcome

There ¢une a ~souud of music outside in the

froaty street

The Waitx Aud they played the old, old

membrance that he bad ber 1 a waitiug petitivnet  tune two Uoys had  listened to  years ago st {surprred tound . ;

Cherton

Very -trungrly it sounded on Laurence's ears | {,¢ fifty cents, he wi} piotalny

—~irangost of al! because it seemed so familiar

he was, had tried to face bim, but could nor;  With a mysterous, irreaistible power the aweety b of the lazaroni 0 N i
that be bad watched him as he darted away solewu stran swote 00 bis  cloned heart, #0d | twi couts wned v oo the u, wii
through the street; that be had thought of bun eveu betore be recognised it be bad yielded 0 gparadav. of 2w 71

its power, aod, wonderiug the while, felt the |
hot tears bubbling thickly to his eyes |

Aud then came thronging the recollectivns of
the oldvn days—vanished the interveniag years
like no obscuring smoke, leaving clear and vivid
the memory of the happy, inoocens time, when
he was a buy, and Willie waa hin dear brother
The pleasant home, the kind father, and—gvn-
tlest thougnt of all—rthe mother who had been
wont every might to hang over ber boys i their
little white bed, and hugeringly kiss them rrtsl
they went to sleep.  How planly be remembrr- |
ed alt The chibdisb face with its goiden cuns;
he openet bin v yedy almost cxpecting W see 1t
oo the pilluw beside him. No! the moonligbs
ouly T 1 ou hi~ own thio, wrinkled haod, worn
and shrivelted with the cares of well nigh sixty
y(‘.l"

Prayerful thoughts, long strange to him,
alus! cuwe 1usuincuvely to his mind, and he
beard, iow and =oft, but clear, and blending with
the musicu the strect, the voiee of bis mother,
sounding as uf old when she read to her mllle

le
heard solemn, slow, and sweet, the Dhvine words
it And this commandnent | loace with yon,
that you love one another.”

He saw the dear mother’s eyes as they rested
on her boys with <uch an infinite yearning ten-
derness in their deptha He could tell now,
what that earnest jook meaat.  He eould guess,
too, something ot whit were her thoughts, when
often in their childish quarrels she would draw
little Willie close to her side, and then pass her
arm round tho strong, acuive, vigerous Laurcnee,
whispering, **Dou’t be harsh with Willie; take
care of Willie. Love euch uther always, my boys
—imy darlings.”

The waits ceassed—the air was silent—but
thers was masic still in the heart of Laurence
Carr.

* * * * * x *
Christmas Day at Cheriton was drawing to its
olose. The evening bells were riugiug—the stars
shone in the dark colorless sky.- The murmur
of the waves besting on the shore came ever and
snon—sa quiet sound and bappy.

Ouly two days before, Willam Carr had come
to live at Cheriton in the old house. It was no-
thing altered; there were the same maay-paned
windows, quaint corners, and gabled ends; the
same & ing domain of garden, with the
grove of trees beyond, behind which the icy moon
was rising even now.

At the bay window of the cak-psanelled per-
lor sat William and his wife, with ;:eir tb:o chil-
dren, watohing the light trembling between
thonl'rmch?gf thep‘:lotmy firs. The firelight
Rashed and glowed within the room, lighting up)]
she pictares on the walls, the books, and prints,
and drawings, scattered on the table, and

ful groups of winter flowers lavishly disposed, as
women love o have them—everywhere. Alice
restod beside her fllhell;—-hil bhand wandered
among her bright curls; but be was looking to-
vn:f the fir :rove, aad bis thoughts had travel.
od back magy, many years. His wife’s eyes were
fixed oo his face; she oould read the language of
that sad wistful lock; she knew how eloquently

everything he saw spoke to his hesrt of the old
happy ohildish dsys—tender, pathetio memories
that she alse loved so dearly for his sake. The
children prattied guily for some time, but at
mh their voices ceased; they were subdued ints
iliness by the unwonted gravity of their father.
Never had they seen him s0 sorrowful, and they
marvelled in their innocent hearts; for he was
ing back 10 Cheriton
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and nilently followed their mother from the room.
But she retarned almist uomediately, snd stole
softly brhind the chair wherein ber husbaad wut,
still lookiug torth with that slent. loagiag, re
tful look. Lven wheu hie felt her arm round

is neck he Jdid vt turn But she spoke sofily.

“Dhearest, / know  Bue be comforudd. Is will *
b(‘ mldﬂ ﬂghf wotie day Pvrhlp. befm .M“" -
Christmas  tiod hv heey <, good” 10 wa. He
will not dﬁuy this oue mc-«ung you 50 srave, wo

for.” .

A’nd Willinm talded ber woiis heart, and sl -
ed.
to create peace, 7t to ndd trnocanteat Whenshe
left him sgain, lhe moonlight fl vn bis faow,
and showed it calm, hopeful, aud serene.

There cawe » heavy tread ou the stome stepe,
leading t the entranee-duor, and then the great
beil rang startlingly through the quiet house. —
Williag rose, and himsalf weat to meot the in
truder

Fairly, clearty, purcly gicamod the moomlight
w at the window; warm and generous glowed
the tire, revenhing the plewsant howslike aspect
of the room.

8o Williaw threw buck b~ gruy bair from pis
brows—a bayist habit, continned cver simoe the
time of golden curis—and went 1) she vuter goopy:
unba and op-ued it

A gush of chul, sharp sir —ch - sound of the
sea, like a far-off chant ~1h. w wubeams, white
on the~tone porcl, aud parvenut -and » dark
figure standivy wotioticss thory, -—his was what
William fets wnd weard, sud <ow tue Sret mo-
tpent . .

The uont, s b bbb 0 0w\ s band wes
stretched poward. b, aut \/1) uitersd naly

o= e — —————

nne word—
“Brother!™” :
William's joytur ry au-weivd bin; then, ke
qu‘.ph of old, he foh Upnra - va‘k, aad 'Cp‘."
Aond at the oot wuer tie two children bad
so often enter ol from thon piay, the two guy
haired meu <tooed, the Corictas <tars shinin“u.
their faces
- .- - —p PR - -
Tastes Dierern —lu o tecture va what he
bas secw abroad, Weuleli Phubisp- wbeorves:—

“In ltaly, you wul e s wan brezking op his -

Iand with two con~ aul scwt of atree $or o
plow, whil: e is dressod Lu <kins with the bhaar
ons In Rowe, Vienys, and Dieaden, of you .
hire a matu ) ~ 1w wood, 4 Jse- poat briag »
horse along  H: nevver wad one or hin fasher
befor: bun  He puts i cwl ot the saw om
the 3mumi. auvd 0 b b < brwst, and te-
king the wood 1b b lmu-], P b apr utial the saw
It w s wolemy far it o BPrinoue Lo city filled
with the triumpt ot At neeo s oot & single
augur, #0d if & carpent-r wouid bore a hole, he
docs it with o red sor poker s rosalte mot
from the want U wdasees sbawe o <agaeaty  of

though:

Yaukees [u Bome chaceoai 1« principelly u

for fuel, aud you wil sec a “tring of twesty
wmules, bringing Ut sack< of ¢ upon . thew
backs, wheu oue tule ¢ uld draw ail 1o & cart.
But the chareeal vender never bad » cant, and

#0 keeps his mules and feeds them. This is
from no waot of r'odasirs  bat there is waat of
cvmpetitivu

A Yaukcy wW.ls luok~ fggand sod asrvous,
av 1t he wero chis ol v dolar - With us Mooy
oeverything, an. w . L sy Lbroad, we are
Wl bws cetsed o
retas o doa yob
ot for a dol

i v Bul ule-
< owhon e bas earmed
work 0o more
VLo iu'geu sun
ahiabere eisy, and  wants

< eotue s for making

Gty sud everybudy imoves

N G U

be almighty

. ’ \
lar, and will & - . 5 4

He has exrud” o
no more Nl
woncey, uo wein
slowly

¢ S
TIE GREEN LYRD Mossrik —Ove ot the
sub editors ot the Lo dowrnan gives the
ft)“-nwmé o wourie tai Calro
YN Geiat {0 paesaser wai beon barbor-
My e STevl L mohso luriug the catire
mp frow Now U 0 0 L aue o sme litthe

atteullnts b~ Wite roo e Lol ~ cage gty gourt

S oada

from a fesnlte, e Lat Sy e whio ub
fnekidy tor the vy wee Sk passen
gev

.‘xl'l.\ atto v teer . vy L, u.||';' he wan
driven touttor avapero bie wfe re

o lgys
cetve and lovingts 1 turn to .mﬁ'ul Soyder's
Kie Caliitg et towora ae praced huoelt
apou the chalk

HEH Y

AL Eatiue wun < b L utor <o better as
we all derwmibe, ~ mow 0 s owos myselfl
ter death ’

. Uverboard ue pron i 1 Wit beenme fran-

tic, ahu siteing
by the passe weis >
agonizingly voi: v 0o

<o, Lnt was stayed
“ouer Kneen, snod
LRz toweome back

but no Greorge ape 20t <0 prowsed unwaver-
g coistabicy—tuei o L atlection-—the apinit of
devotion aud suv - o e secwed oo angions

sbe ~houid ween o - oo save the ruiod
water< gave v~ ot S0 ineu shrieked  for
huor s, wSe une oo 1wty shiveringly
Caild. ol sy -

“Lam uow S0 nee o as e Lary tyvel, if you
Kisg der Suydir s wor mian any time gsin; and
if ym B0 more ki om aud foves me 0 ul
sad betteras v wo s lim o taace, vy dew | oco

mes back myveit L uo nkes der tamt dailor,
him w et w107 s vrndder in-law @it wein
wife

A wild, delincus<ry of oy escaped the womaa.
She promised dv vty upon her tended koes,
when slowly from bebeatn the guards of the buat
emerged the half-trozin Duichmau He bhad ma-
naged to gain th cover of the guards withemt
being discovered, aud there <uppsried himself
above the water by the tiubers. It is nesdlews,
perhaps, to0 «ay, that wince then Katrine has beeu
» most devoted wilo, and hoids the tailor in utter
detestation.”

-— —’ - .
THINK FoR Youmskir —Respect no doctrine
on scoount of its age or the numbers who beltevs
init. The precept of the apustle, *‘Prove ali
thinqa, hold fast that which in good,” is now be
g':mng to be understiod, revperted and oboyed
Rejeot no dootrive becauss it is as yet new, snd
ite teachers bave their fame yet to scquire; or
because it bas ot the influence of numbers
su| it. A man sheuld look bsok upon the
wrongs, falsehonds, and #= v of the pust, 2s be
looks apon she follies and ..iatakes of his own
childbood and youth  IlLey ar- nAt w be rever
ed or repeated. The pult uss its levsons; bt it
teaches us, for the .~ jart, what to aveid —
Water-(wre Journaol

- - - -
M A lotter fron l..udon to the New York

the Alma and st Baiakiava rushed into dewth with
readinens, arc now weking s pretext fox their re-
turn to the comforts of England. They wish w0
sall their commissinny, or to petire ou half pay,
because they cannot lvie in rags,apon half rations,
unproteeted agsinst the dregching rein i the
mud of the camp.  It)s trus that they believe,
all those intolerable bardships might haye heen

irl that Laurence’s assistance had saved from
was sow grows isto & fair damsel, of
years. She was like her father,

o hair and brown eyes, sach as be
t .wtmhrﬁv-' " said the fath-

obvisted by more capacity in the

Chief, and more order in his staff. Aave

lost their confidence"in A~ success of the opere-

tions, and feel that their health and thely Kves are

sacrificed 10 the imbecility of Ge-
I merals.  Still, the nation will them with

oowardice for deserting the post of dangée.”

Mary's voice uover soupded 10 his esrs bets '

3

Y

. . ) ) The proopic aie by ue wenos idle.— |
Did  Laurcoce see then the vison of u bright. | the myried <tars were shuning down om him They tal eorly and tate, tuen, womsa, sad chil

| dren, with an i iustrythat ~hames Inbor-savin

Tribune, says that a!l the gallant oficers, whoat -
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