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’ ‘ Good Heavens! cried his « companion, Prin... | she said, half timidly, and in a voice that sound-| It was not longing. ‘this, for he now mended 
Poet 8 Corner. ing to his assistance, and litting the wy ande jy vnan | ed to the ears of the sufferer inexpressibly sweet, | rapidly, that the invalid, hci to sit up. «nd very 

PRINS | wtorem | 0p.‘ Are you killed t ; Jo you “a ‘m°, Donald? | ‘he is’ gone for a smigeon. J have consented 10 soon heigouid totter to the windowgand look ouf. 

HARD TIMES. Merciful Father !’ he exclaimed, he suw no | watch by you till some shepherds rome to cary | In a day or two more he. found his way the 
sign of life in his friend, “whe”, aid of we Jo? He | you lo our cabin. And here they come, Heaven! cottage door, where sitting in a ehair, he inhaled 
is dead, or dying and no 2d’ 10 had for miles.’ | be blessed ! she exclaimed, clasping. her hands, | the delicious mountain air, for an bour or ro as 

AA RAS 7 opal { The young girl we ‘uw ¢0 desoribed had been equally glad to conelude this embarrassing lete-a- | noonday. His friend, when the invalid was thus 
i ’ buried in a profov: (4 reverie, but at the report of | fete, und to see the wounded man placed in asitu- | far convalescent, took to his cnn acain, and. went 

Hard iin Xe T fie es every at de the gun she *'urtey like a frightened bird, looked | ation of more com: fort. | out for game ; and so Helen and her guest were 
IL A iid rib! bye i wad all, wildly 2i00nd 10 see wheneeit proceeded. Ina “Heaven bless you!’ said the sufferer, with em- | frequently left alone together. v 
The aged and the young. mornent she caught sight of the wounded man ly- | phasis, giving her a lvok which brought the blush- It was not to be supposed that this intimacy bo- 

The merchant has to close his doors, ing on the heather above her, while his friend, es again to her wovutenances + “You have saved | tween two congenial spirits could goon without 
_ Aud thiow his ledger by; kneeling on one knee, supported the head of the | my life. love, on one side at least, 

: ct mi px pg 1 a sufferer. Immediately that the sportsman saw the | In a few moments the wounded man. was plac-| «How shall I ever thank you sufficiently, Hel- 
Ms 7 oa git was watching him, he shouted and waved | ed on a settee brought by the shepherds, and the | en? said-Donald, one day, looking at her fondls 

The shopmen qnit the counter's side, his arm for help. little cavalcade wended its way towards the cabin. | < | have neverdared to allude 10 it gince, though I | 
For cusiomers are few, 0 Gi BV When was woman's ear ever deafto the call of | The maiden walked last, and by her side stalked | have thought of it fifty times daily ; but your pres A 
- of at deg Bids bles 2 suffering? The timid Scottish ‘maiden, who but | sadly the two dogs of the sufferer; and the dumb | ence of mind when I was dying by the spring, sa- 
Then ery ny uth essays : a moment before was on the point of flying, now | animals, with sense almost human, as if apprecia- | yoq my life. 
To make more than his bread ; turned and began to ascend the hill-side, fleet | ting her kindness to their master, looked up affec- The blushing Helen looked down, and began to 

A pound of which he now declares and graceful as a youny doe. tionately into her face every few steps pick to pieces a lily of the valley, her favorite 
Worl weigh's padiid af tuned My poor friend,” said the sportsman, politely | The cabin was like those existing everywhere | flower ; but she answered softly, ¢ Do’nt talk thut 

There's not a day but some one fails, doffing his hat as she approached, ‘ has met with | in the Highlands—a rude but cheeful habitation, was, Mr. Alleyne. You would not, | Rog vinibyon 
Some house that goes to smash ; an unfortunate accident, and I do not know what | but was both larger than usual, and adorned with | were aware how much it pained me.’ - 

And names that once stood high on‘ Change,’ | 14 do. or where 10 bear him’ more taste inside. The wounded man, as he was ‘Call me Donald,’ said the convalescent ; ‘ sure- 
Are cut for want of Cash. A deep blush dyed the girl’s cheek as she en- | borne into an inner chamber, of which the house ly we have known each other long enough for you 
“i HAS rion a aoVe, © countered the gaze of a stranger, but it passed off | had apparently at least two, noticed, with some | to drop that formal name. Or, if you will not call 7 
Their “ Million heirs ” now disappoint - immediately, and, with a presence of mind wor- | surprise, over the fireplace, and old fashioned tar- | me Donald, then I shall address you as Miss 
They fail and leave no “ Rocks.” thy of one older, she stooped downto see if the | gel and broad claymore. : Graeme” 
Re Theis TRA ined Wie ever beer wounded man was dead. In abou. 9 hours the friend of the sufferer re- * Donald then,” said Helen, arehly, looking up, 

Snch ith 68 ss” Hard is ‘thidse The face she beheld was as handsome a manly | turned bringing with him the surgeon, who was | and shaking the curls bak from her face. 
This is the ery from morn till night, conntenance as the sun ever shone npon ; and per- | ¢loseted with his patient for more than an hear, ‘ Bless you for the word Helen ’he said taking Lier 

In which each one agrees. haps she thought so, for the blush again came to [ and when he came forth the young girl was still | hand. ¢ Do you know it sounds sweeter now than 
A remedy 1 think I've found, her cheek. The features were cast in a lofty, al- | awake, sitting anxiously by the fire, in company | | ever thought it would. Nay, dear one, do not v 
ay, haw do you think "tw ll do? most heroic mould, and were indicative of a char- | with a middle aged woman, the wife of one of the | withdraw your hand—do net look away—for 1 | 

* Pull ofl your coat, roll up your sleeves, . , sthing ‘shepherds. love you, Helen, as I love my own life, if yor And work these hard times through acter at once firm and elevated, a something above | shej | : we yoy oy aloe ry 
the mere fine gentleman, hich was evidently his| ‘Oh, Miss Helen,’ said the old surgeon, ans-| will not be mine I shall ever be miserable. It is 

PT Wa eo KE Pl Dre SRE Va wering the enquiry of her eyes, * yon have saved this, too, that I have been long wishing to say to 
Selert Story. ‘ He breathes still? she said, as she bioke off a | the life of as braw a lad as ever shot a muir-cock vou, but never dared.’ 

i | FES re Vdelicate leaf from one of her lilies and held it to | or stalked a red deer. I know all about it, ye las- And did vot Helen retmin the love thus warmly 
if Se Bok Cg HY CT his nostril - and looking at his companion, she con- | sie & then seeing that Helen was ready to cry with expressed ? Had she been with him so much not 

ml tinued, * do you think yon could carry him to the | sheer vexation, he eontinued, “but it’s in the bluid | to know how immeasurably superior he was to 
LILY OF THE VALLEY. spring V’ i's in the bluid; ye came of a generons and gal- | other men? Why did she, in fact, shake her 

pre The sportsman answered by carefully lifting his | lant race,” and he patted her head as a father | head and persist in withdrawing her hand. 
* What an angel '—* Say rather a lily of the val- friend up in hisarms and bearing him dow n the [would that of a favorite daughter, adding, as if to “ Mr. Alleyne,’ she said, though with averted 

ey hill-side, the young girl following. himself, *’tisa pity the Seuthren has the broad | face, for the tears were falling iast from her eyes 
The speakers were two young sportsmen in the | Place him here,” she said, pointing to the slight- | acres that were once her ancestor’s ; and that she | —she no longer said Donald—‘it you would not 

highlands of Scotland, who, wearied by a long day’s ly elevated bank, ¢ and lean his bead against the coming of a chieftains line, should have nothing | have me” keep out of your sight forever—if, in 
shooting, were approaching a hil! side spring, fa- rock. Everything,’ she continued, ‘ now depends | but a cabin, and a few bits of hillside for a flock | short, you have any respect for a friendless girl 
mous in that wild district for the coldness and pure- on your getting a surzeon soon. If you will follow | or two of sheep. —do not speak in that strain again.” And she ! 
ness of its waters. They had just reached the that path to your right which you can take, and Helen did not hear these last remarks, for the | rose as if to depart. / 
brow of the elevation overlooking the rural fonnt- ride to the little town of Abernethy, some five! old man spoke in a whisper, and she had risen, ‘ Helen, for Heaven’s sake hear me,’ said her 
ain, when the sight of a young girl, in the first miles off, where, fortunately, a surgeon may be had, | now that she knew dhe result, to retire, for she | lover, detaining her: ¢ hear me only for one word 
blush of womanly beauty, sitting by the spring, At the cabin you will find a shepherd or two—tell | feared the other young sportsman would come | more. Since the hour that you saved my life I 
drew these ejaculations from them in succession. them to bring some bed clothes and a settee, on | out : have loved you, and every day Ihave spent in 
As they spoke they siopped, by a common impulse which to carry your friend to the honse. Itis an ‘ Good-bye, doctor.” she said, giving her hand | your society has increased that love; but if you 
to gaze on the fair vision a moment before it should humble place, but better than the hill-side. By | with the dignity of a countess, softened by the | will say that you love another, I swear never to 
be dissipated, which they knew it wonld on their the time you get back with the surgeon we shall | kindliness of an affectionate girl® ¢ What you tell | speak on that subject again.’ 
appearance. have your friend in a comfortable bed, and I hope | me will make me sleep better. Ishare good Mrs. She endeavoured to detach her hand, which he 
The young girl was sitting on a low rock that dging better.” A Cofin’s bed to night, having given up my own room | had caught a second time, bat he hel. it tco firm- 

rose by ‘the side of the fountain, her dimpled el- She spoke with so quick a perception of what | to the sick man; but if you will rest here to-night | ly. She still looked away, weeping. but did not bow resting on the ¢liff, and her head leaning on was best to be done, and did it so composedly, | we will yield it to you und sit by the fire. answer. ‘ You are rich; [ am poor,” she said, at 
tier hand. The attitude wis one of nature’s own that the sportsman, who had expected to see her| ‘Nae, nae, said the old man, kindly pushing her | last, biokenly ; ¢ yon would some day repent of 

PY choosing, and graceful in the extreme, as all such frichtened and embarrassed, was lost in admira- | towards the door of the other sleeping apartment ; | this Ming. Even your friends would laugh at 
careless postures are. The figure of the maiden tion, and submitiing himself entirely to her guid. |‘ [ stay here, indeed, for [ maun be wanted ; but| your folly’ 
was slight aud sylph-iike, yet exquisitely propor- ance, hastened to execute her commission. I’m an old campaigner, and hae slept mony a night| «Then you love me, he said eagerly. «Js ft 
tioned ; nor could Canova have modelled a bust of When he had vanished around the hill the young | under my cloak, with the bonny stars above me; | ,0t so? y 
more undulating outline, or a rounder or fairer arm. girl took some water in her hands, and began to | and, to such as me, a settle and a chimney corner Poe Stabe ain ants i py ed 

But Sher all, it was the face that fixed the young | bathe the face of the wounded man. But he atilllskitae areat cross now and thes ’ By RL SE She Gh i Hea md i ve 
men's attention, A shade of pensiveness hung lay insensible. After having persisted in her task The next day the wounded man was pronounc- aidmiaian 3 ; 
over it for a time, as if a gentle melancholy took | ¢,. some time, without any signs of life being per- | better, but still in a very critical situation ; and his ; s 8 part in the reverie of the young girl : but from the : : ui Kid i ’ 1a : No, by Heaven, no! he exclaimed, but he let i young girl § bu m ceptible, the tears began to {all thick and fast from | removal was expressly forbjdden by the old sur ey onc WEP Ee 
aurthlul blue eye and the dimples on the chin, it |}... lovely eyes: geon. go asx: hang; © Tr nn = crue — You 
was plain to see that the usual expression was one ¢ Alas,’ she said, ‘he is dead ! What if he has * Ye maun keep him here awhile yet, lassie,’ he ess = Hu Res J oe igi blood 

of happiness and glee. Her hair was golden in | mother, or one dearer still! And yet but half | said, addressing Helen; ‘and, Pm amost per- " oY oe a ne) iu — inn Were "nok, 
colour,and flowed in natural ringlets on hershould- an hour ago he was in full strength of health and | svaded ye’el hae to be his nurse. He has nae sis- Bacall A leyne is not the man to love for rank or 
ers. The small delicately closed mouth ; the nose | manhood. It cannot be—1I have heard,” she con- | ters or mother to send for, it seems ; aud men are wealth. : that rivalled in straightness that of a Grecian Ve- tinued, eagerly, as if a sudden thouoht had struck | very rough nurses, ye ken. Murs, Colin is here,| Helen, whose pride rather than heart had spoken | 
nus; and the elear brilliant complexion, formed her, and dhe began to tear open his vest to cet at [and will nae doubt help; but ye maun be his | Was moved by these words, and she lingered irre- 
together a breathing picture of female loveliness, the wound, ‘ that my gran/sire died at Culloden | nurse, maist of the time, yoursel. Aweel, awcel | solutely. Her lover saw the change in her de- such as no ideal painting conld have rivalled. fiom the blcod coagulating in the wound, when, if | don’t be frightened ; ’tis what can't be helped.’ meanour, and hastened to take advantage of it, 

‘ See, was I not right? said the last of the two | surgeen had been by, he might have been sav- And so, Helen, timid and embarrased, was com- | Nor did Helen long continue 10 resist his plead- 
: epeakers, in a whisper to his companion. ¢ She ed. ‘What if this should be the case here 2 pelled,-from the urgent necessity of the case, to| ings. She loved him indeed only too well, as she 

bas been gathering lilies; there are some still in She had by this time bared sufficient of his per- attend on the wounded man. His friend indeed had all along confessed to her own heart, Still 
her hand, and a bunch nestlesin her bosom, but | son to get at the orifice of the wound. The dark | remained to assist in nursing him ; but the invalid | even when brought to half ackuowledge that he 
only te be ountvied by the purity around 1t’ gore had almost stiflened about it. She @uzed at | with the whim of a sick man, soon began to re- | had a place in her heart, she would not promise 4 

‘ Yes, Duncan, she is more than an angel—she | jtan instant, the tears falling fast in womanly | fuse his medicines unless administered by the | to be his, without a condition. He argued long 
Ae ppeerlesa Scotch lass—a lily of the valley in- | sympathy, and then a sudden idea seemed to strike | hand of Helen, and sweetened by her smile— | and earnestly, but her answer was always the 
»deed. What a pity so much beauty was not no-| her. She stooped down, and tenderly approaching | Moreover, until the danger was over, his friend | same. 
ble born V the wound, commenced wiping away the congeal- | watched every night at his bedside, and in conse- | ¢ We must part for a year,” she said. ¢ You think 

! ‘Tueh I” replied his companion, impatiently; | ed blood. She had notbeen long engaged in her | quence requiring a portion of the day for rest, He- | now, with the memory of your illness fresh upon 
‘ Burns says— task of mercy when the wounded man stirred, and | len was necessarily left alone for hours with the | you, that you love me; but I am come of toe | 

The rank is but the guinea stamp ; opening his eyes fixed them earnestly upon her. | wounded man. The surgeon, for the first two haughty a blood, though poor now, to marry even 
The man’s the gowd for a’ that; She started from her kneeling posture covered weeks, came every day to see his patient; but, af- | where | might love, on co sudden and fquestion- 

and, to my thinking, a lovely woman is a born | with beautiful confusion. For a while the | ter this visited him less frequently. : able—excuse me, for [ 1nust speak plainly—so 

countess, at least if she has graces of mind equal | sense of maidenly shame even overcame her joy ‘ He is getting along weel enough now,” he said sudden and questionable an atlachment. You are 

to those of person. Let us descend” at his recovery, and she could not met his gaze. | one day, when Helen followed him on of tho rich, fashionable, and with fluence ; $n the 
He had been leaning carelessly on his gun as ¢ Where am 1 ¥ he inquired, for his memory room. to ask his opinion. *¢ All he needs is carefu’ | last of a line proscribed ever since Culladen.— 

A ke spoke, and now preparatory to proceeding, | was yet vague. ‘ What spirit fiom heaven are nuising, such as ye ken weel how to gie him, Ah, Your place is the gay world, where you will be 

E threw it to his shoulder. Unfortunately the trig-|{ you? Ab! I remembei—my gun went off. But | lassie” he iis smiling wblity and shak ing surronnded by troops of friends; mine is in the 

a ger had caught in a bramble, and the piece went | where is Harry ¥ : his grey WI, | win pont: vs pov tp humble éabin where a few eH ARP er 9 
+ 4 off, lodging the contents in his side. He stagger The young girl had now in a measure coon to be on asick bed for a Ne ity if {could hae beeu ity companions ever since my fathes 
i ; o! and fell, ' from her embarrassment. If you mean your fiend,’ | twa such een watching me. died. If you really love me, you will retusa ot 
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