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DO THEY MISS ME AT HOME. 

Do they miss me at home, do they miss me, 

It would be an assurance most doar, 

To know at this moment some loved one 

Was saying | wish he was hore; 

To know that the group at the fire sido 

Was thinking of me as T roam. 

Oh! yes, it would be joy beyond measure, 

To know that they miss me at homo. 

When twilight approaches—tho season 

Which ever is sacred to song, 

Does some one repeat my name over, 

And sigh that I tarry so long. 

And is there a chord in the musie, 

That is missed when my voice is away, 

One chord in each heart that awaketh 

legret at my wearisome stay. 

Do they set me a chair near the table, 

When evening's home pleasures are nigh, 

When eandles 

And stars in the 

are lit in the parlor, 

alm azure sky; 

And when the good nights are repeated, 

And all laid them down to their sleep, 

Do they think of the absent, and waft me 

A whispered good hight, while they weep. 

Do they miss me at home, do thoy miss me, 

At morning, at noon, or at night, 

And lingers one gloomy shade round them, 

Which only my presence can light. 

Are joys less invitingly welcome, 

Or pleasures less hale than before, 

Because one is missed from the circle, 

Because I am with them no more. 
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BY CHARLES DICKENS. 

A whole year of Cliristinas davs have come and 

pass: Jd. since a wealthy tun-maker, named Jacob 

Elsen, was chosen syndic of the cory oration of tun- 

kere in Southern Ger- 

per- 

18 gone, 

in the town of Stromtbal, 

many. 1lis family name is not to be met with, 

itself 

The inhabitants once unjustly taxed the Jews who 
haps, anywhere now. The town 

dwelt there, with the murder of some little chil- 

n. and drove them out ; forhiddiug any Jew to u 

ater their cates again. But the Jews took their 

1ilt another 

1 all the trade 

quiet revencze: for they In town at a 
h | . 

distance, and carr away, go that the 
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| Sasol Elsen’ a ha was one of ibaie. The reeg 

of the bank before it had been lined with birch 

stakes, and the foundation was dug so close to the 

| water, that you might open the door of the work- 

| shop and dip a pitcher in the stream. 

Jacob Eisen’s household consisted of only three 

| persons besides himself; namely, his daughter Mar- 

| garet ; ‘arl; and one old servant 

lie had workmen, but they did not sleep 

| in the house. Carl was a youth of cighteen, and 

| his master’s daughter being a little younger, he 

fell in love with her—as all apprentices did in those 

days. Carl's love for Margaret was pure and deep. 

Jacob knew this; bat he said nothing. He had 

his apprentice { 

| woman. 

| faith in Margaret's prudence. 

| Whether Margaret lgved Carl at this time none 

{ over knew but herself. Ile went te church with 

| her on Sundays ; and there, while the prayers that 

were sometimes mere meaningless sounds to him, 

through his thinking of her, and watching her, - 

1 could hear her devoutly murmuring the words ; or 

{ when the preacher was spe akine, he saw her face <y 

was turned towards him, and felt almost vexed that 

She could sit at table 

with him, and be quite calm, when he felt confused 

at other 

too busy to think of him. 

she was listening attentively. 

and awkward ; times she seemed always 

At length his appren- 

ticeship being completed, the time came for his 

leaving Elsen’s house to travel, as German work- 

men are bound by their trade laws to do; and he 

deter rot before he 

went. What better time could he have found for 

mined to speak boldly to Marga 

this. than a summer evening, when Margaret hap- 

pened to come into the workshop after his fellow 

workmen were gone? lle called her to the door 

that opened on the river, to look out at the sunset, 

and he talked about the river; 

its source ; when it was getting dusk, and he could 

delay no longer, he told her hisseeret; and Marga- 

that 

¢¢ | must tell 

rot told him in return her secret, which was, 

| she loved him too. * But,” said she, 
{ mv father this.’ 

That night, after supper they told Elsen what 

Jacob was a man in the 

Ile was not avaricious, but he was 

“ Let Carl.” he said, “‘come 

hack after his ¢ Wanderzeit is ended, with fifty gol- 

| had passed hetween them. 

prime of life, 

| P rudent in all things. 

| den gulden ; and then, if you are willing to marry 

| him. I will make him a master tun-maker.”” Carl 

| asked no more than this. He did not doubt of be- 

| ing able to bring back that sum, and he knew that 

law would not allow hin until his ) 

| Ane nticeship was ended. He was anxious to be 
ETF 3 

| the to marry 

cone. On the morrow he took his leave of Marga- 

rot —early in the morning, before anything was 

aw town eradually increased in wealth, while the | stirring in the streets. Carl was full of hope, but 
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1d “wn dwindled to nothine | argaret wept as icy su 1 uj LHe THYOsO01a. 

id fown dwindied nmnge, | ¢¢ Three vears she said. “ will sometimes work 

{hal Jac Hh [olsen had oO kn ywiedee of this per- 
! dine 7 J gi cain oy aa » wis ; » 

ti In his ti Jews walked about the |Such changes in us that we are not like our former 
secution. In his time, Jews walked about tne Hi 

. y+ 2 2 1 1 | selves. 

gombre, winding streets, and 1 traded 1m the market 3 : i : 

1 nea and kent shops. and enjoved with others,| °° And yet they will only make me love you 
place " and nt pl SHO} all 2A 2 ¥ Lil OLiICIS, B a . 

the privilezes of the town | more.” replied Carl. 
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A river fl through the town, a narrow wind-{ You will meet with fairer women than I where 
A river IWS 1IrouUonl LHe TOWN, « 1arro ind- 1 

ine stream. navigable for small eraft, and called | YOU are goine,”’ said Margaret, “and I shall be | 
r bil'tid - [FIA BARS ASSN It Suiial dll, dilQ A110 § » ¢ ¢ 
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¢« Klar.” This river, being of very pure, sweet | 
: | 1 { FR | 

water, and moreover very u 11 for the commerce 

They believe that it will heal ilis of mind and body ; | 

and although many afflicted persons have dipped 

in it. and drunk of the water, without fecling much 

Thev eive it feminine names, as if it were a beau- 

ful woman or a goddess. They have innumerable 

songs and stories about it, which the people knew 1 

bv heart : or did in Jacob Elsen's tim 
~ 

, : y ( ) the nv y 0 winnie her Land 

were very iew books and fewer readers in ti mney a 5 - we = $ unna, 
. | : 1 24 Ta be ; 

oun . . v . l an - Pe = 7 \- OI Of] 1 hivine hie aa rer 

days hev have a vearly festival, called the | and every sisp hc LOOK BCCINCA TO DENS 11m nearer 
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i i is. : : 

fs Kl irfu oe wi " ie 1 ; rel vi) ) \ | 1h} oY E. 4 | Hust not LOSO tame, <:a1d ne, and 

lalriussaay, yaen nowers anda rin sd 

1 1 Nn { swe rain y ‘ 

| thinking of you at home, loug after you have for- | 

| 2 rotten me.’ 

¢ Now I am sure voa love me, Ma 
Le : 
ted s 

| me while I am away. Ass 

rearet,’”’ he 
: gk 

| said, deg 
ik 3 

ely as I love you now, 

[ will come back with the if {ty golden golden, and 
1 claim your father’s promise. 

| 13 4 ] . a J . 

| Marzaret lingered at the door, and Carl looked 
1 1 * Tem 4 i A a » an al 7 ¢ 
hack many times untii ne |! irned an angie ol the 

street. Ilis heart was light e inspite of their 
1 

nour 

| . IT 1 1 lava va 1 . £ ot 
| Separaiion, 10r no had Aai1ways |i oked orwarad to 

at thing if I could find 
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into the gtrealn, ana u away tha ir tie mea t 
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d TOW rd the or Ed nea 1 of our river. My way lies southward ; | will 
OWE towards the great l 

i ] 

o 1 1 4 { 

¢¢ Is notthe Klar,” said * their old song ry! On the third day he took a boat at a littl 
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but ti Klar comes 1 rih full er ) rom tid He I grongzer. ie nied on, however, 
until the 

A ie “A 888 i . ’ : PY ) 11) | ‘ 

hills. Ana vis jade d was no vention of the | ste -rdy wails Wool on eal le of him, and 

poet ; for no one knew the source of the river. The | looking 1 P, he saw only a strip of 8KY ; but at 

's ad SE al AF Bos Ldindead 11 od 240 the streneth of his ms. he eould 
town ¢ouncli had offered a reward oi uve hundred | ien i, With il \ 1118 ar x nic 

wolden eulden to any one who could discover it; | only keep hi boat where it was. Now and then, 
be ia 1 | 

but all those who had endeavoured to trace it, had | with a sudden efiort, he acvanced a few yards, but 

] 1 1 ] 3 « 1 ar » 4 | 

come to a place many leagues above Stromtbal, | he co ld rot maintain the place he bad won, and 

wiaere the sirealn w ound peitween see) rocEs § al fale H 1) 1e grew weary ad was obligeq to 

: - hot “9 y \ 1 

srhere the current was so strong that ne; r oar | give it up and ¢ rift back in. 4b li JN 

1 1 - 3 : | : | 1 ! ! > on ot {* ETS 

nor sail could prevail against it. Beyond those | been said about the rocss and U trength of th 
. | : 

rocks were the mountains called the Jilmmalge- | water 18 true thoagntl ne, L cap testsly to thal 

gL | 
2 K1 » » od ade 3 

bridge ; 1 thé Klar was supposed to raise in some | at least 

* 41 * 1.3 Cav sw lop 2 a ) anv « ws before Lie vot em 

of those 113aCcCessl it regions. rl wandereca ior HG] YB Dhelod IC FOR )- 

| 
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But though the peopl tromthal honor r {| ployment ;: and wen he did, it was poorly paid, 
- "> i | . v 

sizer. they loved their ecommerce better. 1 herelor | nd sgeareely sufficed for nigh mg ; #0 he was obli 
’ A J ’ ’ ’ 9 . 

they made no public walks along its bas! but | wad to depart again. When hall his time was com- 
. » 

built their houses mostly to the 
e . ‘ Eo 1 1 

both sides. Some, mndosd, in the gutskirts had 2 

dens: but in the centre of the town, the stro: 

esugit no shadows, excepl {rom warehouses and 

the overbanging frouts of ancient wooden Louse 

wrecly saved ten ¢f gold culden 
. \ 
thoueh he had worked hundreds of miles and work- 

{od in many citier, Ome day he sot out again, to 

| geek for employment eicewhbere, YY nen ke had 

| been walking several days, Lig came Loa mani teow 

and the mystery of 

«+ hut vou musi not have doubts of 
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| the door, he 

your tools, 
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on the ‘banks of a river, whose waters were #0 
bright that they reminded him of the Klar. The 
town, too, was =o like Stromthal, that he could al- 

most fancy that he had made a great circuit and 

came back to his starting place again. Dut Carl 

did not want to go home yet. Ilis term was only 

half expired, and his ten gold gulden (one of which 
was plready nibbled in travelling), wonld make a 

poor figure after his boast of returning with fifty. 
His heart was not so light 2s when he quitted Mar- 

garet at the door of her father’s house. He had 

found the world different from his expectations of 

it. The harshness of s had soured him, 

and there was no pleasure that diy in being remind- 

ed of his native town. 

stranger 

If he he ad not been weary, 

he would have tnrned aside and gone on his jour- 

ney without stopping; but it was evening and he 

wanted some refreshment. 

He walked through straggling etreets that re- 

minded him stil! further of his home, until he came 

to the market place, in the midst of which stood a 

large white statute of a woman, 

branch in her hand ; 

of drapery 

She held an olive 

Ler head was bare, but folds 

enveloped her, from the waist to the 

feet. ¢ Whose is this statute?” asked Carl of a 

bystander. The man answered in a strange dialect, 

but Carl understood him. 

¢ It is the statute of our river,”” he answered. 

“ What is your river called 2” 

“The Geber— 

us to trade with many great cities.” 

¢ And why is the head of the woman bare while 

her feet are hidden ?”’ 

for it enriches the town, enabling 

¢ Because wo know where the river rises, but 

where it flows none know.” 

¢ ("an no one float down with the current and 

see,’’ 

“Tt is dangerous to search ; the stream grows 

swifter, running between high rocks, until it rushes 

into a deep cavern, and is lost.” 

thought Carl, 

in 80 Many respects, 

““ How strange,” 

should be, 

“¢ that this town 
. ‘ ’ 
£10 like my own!’ 

treet, he found 

a wooden house with a small tun hanging over the 

doorway, by 

that if 

maker to the 

Lut a little further on in a narrow s 

g0 like Jacob Elsen’s 

¢«« Peter Sehonfuss, tun- 

had not been written above 

way of sign, 

house, the words 

Duke.” 

would have thought it magic. 

knocked here, and a young woman came 

door ;: here the likeness ended, for Carl raw at a 

clanea that Margaret was a hundred times more 

beautiful than she 

¢“ I do not know whether my father wants work- 

men,’ said the young woman ; ¢ bat if you are a 

traveller, you can rest and refresh yourself until he 

comes in.” 

Carl thanked her and The low-roofed 

icon m, 80 like Elsen’s house, did not surprise him, 

The 

entered. 

for most rooms were built thus at that time. 

girl spread a white « 

and bread, and brought him seine water to wash; 

but while he was eating she asked him many gues- 

tions concernine whence he came, and where he 

| had been. She had never heard of Stromthal, for 

she knew nothing of the country be: yond the ¢¢ Him- 
cD) 

melbirge.”” When her father ("arl saw 

y was much older than Jacob Elsen.”’ 

asked the 

came in, 

that he 

¢ And smo 

father. 

you want employment ?”’ 

Carl bowed, standing with his cap in his hand. 

¢ Follow me! .
 

The old man led the way into 

the workshop—through the door of which, at the 

bottom, 8 saw the river—and putting the tools 

bade him continue the work of a 

Carl handled his tools so skil- 

into Carl's hands, 

wl tun. 

fully, that the old man knew him at once to be a 

good workman, Ny "ne him better wa 

he had ever got before, 

hall finiche 

Belt 8 than 

(‘arl remained here until his three years had ex- 

pired. One day be said to Bertha Schonfuss (his 

master's daughter,) ¢¢ My time is up now, Bertha, 

to-morrow 1 set out for may home. ‘ 

““ [will pray for a happy " said 
i 

Bertha, ¢¢ 

journey for you, 

and that you ma y find joy at home. 

TA Hf Carl, ** I have seventy 

golden gulden, which 1 have saved. W ithoutsthese, 

I could not have gone home, or married my Mar- 

wet, of wi 

h » 41 

00k vou, Bertha 

om 

3
 wave told you ; and, but for you, 

had them. Ought I not to re- 

lly while [ live ?’’ 4 

y 7" said 

9 hould rot have 

OM Hao» wv ' cas $n 
Len VOW griateia 

. £ 

And eomne back sg one dav RBor- 10 see 

tha “Of course you a
 

TE pw Ted 1? 

I surely will,” said Carl, tying the money in 

the corner of 1 a handkerchief. 

“ Stay" said Bertha, “There is danger in car- 

rying wach money in these parts. The rounds are 

infested with robbers.” 

“I will make a box for the money,’ said Carl, 

handle of 

It 1# natural for a workman to 

will think of looking there,” 

’ NO Landle would hold them,’ 

No; put them in the hollow one of 

Carry 

tools, No one 

replied Carl.- 

¢ & hollow mallet, and put thew in the 

LETON SENTINEL. 

Car] | 

to the | 

loth, gave him some cold meat | vl 

| Klar. 
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iy A good thought, 7? gaid I: rth. 

Carl worked the next day, and made a large 
mallet, in which Le plugged a holo ; Istting in ifs 

gold pieces ®he retained the Bin der of his trea- 

sure to’ expend on Lis journey, aud to buy clothes 

and other things; for he could afford to be extra- 

vagant now. When everything wasready, he Lired 

a boat to travel down the river a portion of his jour- 

ney. The 1d man bade him farewell affectiona tely, 

at the landing-place of his own wor 

Car] kissed Bertha, and Be 

of his mallet. 

stag ssi ST 

and 

tha bade Lim take care 

kshop ; 

The boy who rowed the boat was the ugliest boy 

that could possibly be. lle was very short in the 

legs, and very in the chest. and he had 

scarcely any neck; but his face was large and 

round, and he had two small and twinkling evee. 

His hair was black and straight ; and his arms 

were long, like the arms of an ape. Carl did not 

like the look of him when he hired the boat and 

was about to choose anpther {rom the crowd of boat- 

nen at the landing-place, when he thought how 

unjust it was to refuse to give the boy work on 

account of his ugliness, 

broad 

and so turned back and 

hired him. 

(‘arl sat at the stern, and the boy rowed, hend- 

ing forward until his face nearly touched his feet, 

and then throwing himself almost flat uyon Lis 

back, and taking such pulis with his long arms, 

that the boat flew onward like a erow. Carl did 

not rebuke him, for he was to anxious to get home, 

But the boy grew bolder from his licence. Ile 

made horrible grimaces when he passed other boats 

tempting the rowers to throw things at him. lle 

raised bis oars sometimes, and struck at a fish, play- 

ing on the surface ; and, each time, Carl saw the 

dead fish lying on its back on the top of the water. 

Carl commanded the horrible boy to row on and be 

quiet—but he rephed in an uncouth dialect which 

Carl could scarcely understand 

began his tricks again. 

, and a moment after 

Once Carl saw him to Lis 

astonishmeut, sprii ng from wid run along 

but his naked feet 

clung to the edge, as 1f he had been web-footed. 

his seat, 

the narrow gunwale of the boat ; 

© “6 Sit to your oars, monkey 2”? eried Carl, strik- 

ing him a lighthlow. 

The boy sat down sullenly and rowel on, playing 

| no more tricks that day. Carl sang one of the 

songsabout -¢ Klar; and the Boat continued 
| way-——through meadows, 

ity 

where the banks were 

| lined with bulrushes, and often round little nance 

—+till the dusk came down from lleaven. The 

river-surface glimmered with a faint white light. — 

The trees upon the bank grew blacker, 

Carl watched the 

circles on the stream, 

and the 

fish ma- 

and let his hand fall 

over the side to feel the water rippling through his 

fingers as the boat went on. 

stars spread westward, 

king 

But growing woary 

| ufter a while, he wrapped himselfin his cloak, and 

ED his wis 't beside him, lay down in the stern 

fell asleep. The town 3 ere they were to stop 

por nicht, was further off than they had thought 

it. Carl slept a long time Bat in 

heard a noise close to his head, like a 

splash in the water and awoke. He thought, at 

first, that the boy had fallen into the river ; but he 

saw him standing up, midway in the boat. 

““ What is the matter 7°’ said Carl. 

“1 have dropped your hammer in the stream, 

said the boy. 

¢ Wretch!™ 

was this?" 

and dreamed, 

his gleep he 

cried Carl, springing up; ** how 

¢ Spare me, my mastor,’”’ said the boy with au 

ugly grin. ““ It flew out of my hand as I tried to 

strike a flying bat.”” Carl was furious. lle struck 

at him several times; but the boy avoided him, 

slipping under his arm, and running again along 

the sunwale. Carl became still more furious, and 

fell upon him at once, so violently, that the boat 

overturned, and they both fell into the river. And 

now, Carl finding that the boy could not swim, 

thought no more of the mallet 

struck out for the 

but grasped him, and 

bank. The current wus strong 

and carried them far down; but they 

at last, 

came ashore 

They could see the lights of the town near 

at hand, and Carl walked on sullenly, bidding the 

boy follow him. When he/came near the town 

gate, he turned and found that the boy was gone. 

He called to him, and turned back a little way, and 

called again ; but he had no answer ; and at last he 

| walked on and saw the boy no more. 

At daylight he 

offered nearly all the money he had retained, for a 

hoat, and set out alone down the river. Ile thought 

that his mallet must have floated, in spite of the 

weight of the gold pieces, and he hoped to overtake” 

it. But though he looked overy way as ho went 

along, and though he rowed on all day without 
resting he saw nothing of it, 
islands, 

Carl could not sleep that night. 

—
 

Ile passed no more 

The banks became very desolate and lone- 

{1 The wind dropped, The water was dark, as 
if a thunder-cloud hung over it. And now the 

gipeam rau swilter, winding between rocks liko the 

The wall on each side became higher aud 
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