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SUFFER THEM 70 COXE.
BY LILLIAM
Open wide the
Eat the little wandercrs ing
Let shem now 1o 1 T is,
Though sheir lives are soiled By sia,

Wraen wate,

Thiere is room enough for them
b the perfume-laden bowers,
toom for many a sparkling gem
"Mid she garden’s living flowers.

Takeo them from the sin-tost flood
Moor them at the Kden-isle;
Sprinkled with atoning bloed,
Theirs shall be an angel-smile.
Shield them from the workd’s stern care,
Gwide their footsteps right,
Let them breathe the heavenly aig,
l«ct the w see its living light.

’

buffer Mvem to come to him,
#hepherd of the Cherub baud;
He can light the valley dim,
Leading from this desert land.
Naurtured with a kindly caro,
All tire weedh of sin kept down,
Golden fruit their lives shall bear
Till they win the sparkling crown.

And with golden harps in hand,
Gladdening all that blest abode,
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dently rich.
Wg took dinner at Dradferd, a large manufac- ! style of hat and eravat which mark the officer. I
turing town, six miles southeast of Bath, and as turned towards our host for the purpose of ask-
800n a8 our horses were rested we set out again.— | ing if he knew the now eomers, and I saw that he
Towards the middle of the afternoon, the sky be- | was very pale and trembling. A low deep groan
gan to grow overcast, and we had promise of a | eseaped him, and in u moment wore his wife moved
storm. By five o’clock, the great black clouds  to his side, and put his arm abous his neck. She
were piled up in heavy masses, and it began to | had been trembling, but that groan of her hus-
thunder. At Warminister we had taken the direct  band’s seemed to call her to herself.
road for Ameshury, a distance of fourteen miles, | ** Don’t fear, John,” she softly said. ¢ They
and when this storm had come close upon us we can’t take away our love, nor our souls. Cheer

o — g

was 1n no particular hurry, and as I had no desire | are gone.”

to get wet, I propesed that we should stop at the | A tear rolled down the old man’s cheek, but
first place we came to. In a fow moments more we | when another started, he wiped it away, and,
came to a point where a small erossroad turned off | having kissed his wife, he arose from his chair, —

to the right, and where a guide board said it was  Just then the two men entered. IHe in the Jjoeky

five miles to Deptford Inn. J'cout came first, and his eyes rested upon Leeman
[ proposed that we should turn into this byway, | and myself.

and make for Deptford Inn as fast as possible, and | ** Only some travellers, Mr. Vaughan,” eaid our

my companion readily assented. We had gone a | host.

| mile when the great drops of rain began to fall;| So Mr, Vaughan turned his gaze elsewhere about

but, as wood fortune would have it, we espied a | the room, and at length they were fixed upon the

small neat cottage, not more than a furlongahead, | old man.

through a small clamp of poplars. We made for| * Well,” said he, *“ what about that rent?”’

this place, and reached it before we gob wet.—| ** We haven’t a penny of it yet, sir,”’ answered

There was a good sized barn on the premises, and | the host, tremblingly.

a long sheep-shed conmected it with the Rouse.— | *‘ Not a peuny ¢

Beneath this shed we drove, and just as wealighted, twenty pounds 2’

Then how’ll you pay the

They shall shine a star-gommed band,
[n the coronal of God. f
l

Ogen then the garden-gate,
Liet the. little wanderers in,

ow:e the blessed Saviour wait—
Wais to save their souls from sin.

~—(Fodey’s Ladws' Boak.
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FRO0X A SHIPMASTER'S LOG-BOOKXK. :

BY CHARLES CASTLETON. ’

On my last voyage to Bristol, the owners of the
siap took passage with me. The whole cargo be-
longed to them, and they not only wished to do
some businees in England, but they had a desire to
travel pome. Bosides thé three owners, 1 had four
other passengers in the cabin. The passage from
New York to England on that occasion was the !
most severe and stormy I ever made. I have ex-
perienced heavier storms, but never such continued
hard weather. Th l s % on & strain the
whole of the tim | her into the
Avon without losing a life or an iy
yat she had reeeived much dama s I mainmast
was sprung, her rudder damaged, her timbers

strained, and for the last week the pumps had to

rtant spar,

be kept going all the time, owners, passengers, offi-
cers and all, doing their share of work at the breaks.

As soon as we could get the cargo out, the shij
was hauled into the dock for ropairs, and we found
npon examination, that it would be a week at least
before she could be fit for sea, and that if she had 3

{

)
)

¢
.

all the repairs which she absolutely needed, i
weuld take her nearer two weeks. A contract was
wade for the job, and one of the owners agreed to
stay by and superintend the work. This loft me at

iberty, and I began to look aronnd for some places

tovisit, Y had heard much of Salisbury Plain.—
e fam chedge was there, and so were |

‘oman and British Antiguities.
weord i tisbury I resolved to go.
L went on bourd the ship to make arrangements
with the owner who had remained there. I found
one of the passengers just leaving.

2!

L 1
wathan l.eeman.

He was a young man, not more
than thirey years of age, and I supposed him, from
Bas fuatarce and idiom, to be an Englishman. !
tdid him T was going to Salisbury, and he infor-
med me that he was going the same WA Y

Leoman had been intending 1o taks the stage to
Deviaes, and from thenes to take some of the eross
coaches ; but T had resolved to take a horse, and
travel where, and how, and when i pleased, and he
Kked the plan so well that he went immediately

and bought him a geod saddle horse.

It was abont the middle of the fop noon when we |

set out, and 1 found that Leeman imtended to
the curiositics with me, and then kean oy

Visi!
ovards

[ondon, by the wag of Andover and Chertses

he h(LViH"_; sent «a Lz ha=s: oo sl I to- Salish ry
by the great ma:! ront viikeh I i v miles out
o +

of the way. “¥found my com; most execilont

cowpany, and on the wa ehd e some passagoes
v . » .

framn his uwn}l .« He was born in Eagland. but

this was the first time %o Lhad hoon i the kingdom

#ince hie was fourteen years of age, and 1 was led

y infer that at that time Le ran aw a¥ from his pa-

5 oo ,Qur@,tg the lust six years of his residenco |

in the Wﬁ States, he bad been engaged in WV es-

¥
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| His countenance was naturally kind and benevo-

\
|
|

When |

His name was |

an old man came out. We told him thatwe had| ¢ Twenty pounds !’ muttered the old man, pain-
got caught in a storm, and asked him 1f e could (ully. ¢ Alas I eannot pay it. You know Walter
Ie told us that we has been long sick, and every penny [ could earn
should have the best his humble place conld afford, | has paid the doetor. You know he was to have
and that if we would put up with that. we should | carned the rent if he had been well.””

be welcome. ““1 don’t know anything ahout it,” returned the
 landlord doggediy—for Mr. Vaughan owned the
followed the old man into the house. He was a | little farm, it afterwards appeared. ¢ All I know
gray-headed man, certainly on the down hill side | i, that you bave had the house and the land. and
of three score, and his form was bent by hard work.

accommodate us over night.

As soon as the horses were taken care of, we

lent, but there were other marks upon his brow

tiat you should have just one more to pay me.—
than those of age.

The moment T saw him I knew ' That month was up last night. Can you pay me
he had seen much of suffering. It was a neat room | now 2"’
to which we were lad, a living room, but yet free| “No! no!—O0, God knows I can't.”
from dirt and clatéer. An old woman was Just *Then you must leave the house.”
building a fire for supper, and as we entered she “ When ?”
arose from her work, ‘To-night.”’

‘‘ Some travellers, wife, caught in the shower,
said the good man.

¢ Surely, gentlemen, you’re welcome,'’ the wo- |
man said, in a tone so mild and free that I knew
she only spoke the feelings of her soul. ¢ It's poor If you haven’s
fare we can give ye, but the heart o’ the giver must | bas $ime in a month to move, then you must look
e'en make up for that.”’ i

I thanked the good people, and told them T would |
pay them well for all they did for us.

¢ Speak not of pay,” said the woman, takin

*You do not mean that.
ou 80 quickly as—"’

You will not turn me

* Out upon your prating! What do you mean
| by that? You had notice a month ago. How
| lox a notice do you suppose I give !

ouifor the consequences. To-night you move '—

Il yu want a shelter you may go into the old house
ab te hurw-]vund.”
L4

o “But there is not a window in it.”’

.

|
f
her tea-keitle from the hob, and hanging it upon |
tRe hob. kT
‘““ Stop wife,” said the old man, tremulously.— |
If the |

good gentlemen have to spare o’ their abundance,
™ S

Beggars shouldn’t bo ehoosers,”” remarked Mr.
Vavhan. ¢ If it hadn’t been for hunting up the
offier, T should have heea here thismorning. But

““ Let not your heart run away wid vye. _ :
ok 2 ¢ "tists my fault.

Now I can have a good tenant
righ out, and he wants the house to-morrow. So
ther's not a word to be said.

it becomes not such sufferers as us to refuse ¢he

’ I shall take yoar

bounty.’
I saw the woman place the apron to her eyes, but . ¥ . i
: ‘ thanhe twenty pounds, after taking out the ex-
(|

pensq you shall have the balanee back.”’

The door close by the

16 made no reply.
1.
A

fire-
wee stood partly open, and I =saw in the room be-

| p
yond a bed, and I was sure there was goe one on

| ¢

it. I asked the old man, il he had tickness.

¥ i e 4 3 ) e Into is chair, and covered his face with his hands,
‘“ Yes," he said, with a sad shake of the head, : 1 , . . o
i : \ B Fue’ raetl 2y cows! My sheep ?” he croaned spasmodi-
‘“ My poor boy has been sick a long while. Ie's|

| g it t eally. ¢« O, kill me and have done with it '

' the only ehild 1 have—the oy ‘f; r on the Little

[arm—and he's been sick now all the Rpring
|

and i
taken |
t's hard
My good wife—God bless

My poor boy will die!
: : . My poor boy will die!
\ her—shares the trial with me, and, 1 think, she|" : & i

i rich, ad we are poor !

*eparus them. We will leave the cot. and we
L will wek with all our might until we Pay you
every arthing, but do not take away

meansf 1ife.

summer, and I have not bean well. I've
care of the sheep, bat I esuldn’t plant.

’ i our very
' but we don’t despair. b

0, you are

| takes the biggest share.

‘““ No, no, John, don't say s0,” uttered the wife.

L used teech scuff. I make my livine by renting
¢ No woman could do the work you do.” J 5 P Z

you know you’ve kept me up.”

: B LE vear ine,”’
A call from the sick room took the wife away, |v

‘ = ““ Buwe have been siek.” urged the woman,
and the old man then began to tell me, In answer . b

- ‘ Tht isn't my fault. If vou are paupers, vo
Lknow were to go to get taken eare off.

don’t wat another word.

you
“\;(“v'o. !
Out you go to-night,

to my questions, some of the peeuliarities of the
great plain, for we were on it now,—and I found
him well informed and intelligent.

At length the
able was set out, the ¢lean white cloth spread. and |
table w WP o P : | cows ar sheep go, too.”
invited to set up. We

1. sweet hutter, some fine

we were oxcellent

stewed dame-

had

white hread,

I wagast upon the point of turning to my com-
panion task him if he would not hielp me make

up the im, for I was determined that the
'

folks shdld not be turned out thus.

biiy L. £kt . o PR b
| song, and a eapital cup of tea. There wore no ex-
; nooy
|

rnm
Lho woman

-Hl‘.‘ tho r',;‘,l WiLs I,“!')i':- us

| CUBSCE, NO APOIOZIES—( Wy

N ) SRR Okt L
| and we were urged to holp ourselves, While we

i

{

. 1 =y ® s ¢ f. l‘..' » Wit ! Y " 40 {

el catine, tue rain « -“1‘,\,,1 s, DU L wed- | »

wi Aling, 1 o | with herands.
|

| ther was by ne meéans clear, though just as we (R KL A : :
thes q " N 4 T & ‘81;1‘.‘.‘.1;: tinls teet. 1l face was very pale;, and
moved from the tablo, a gleam of golden lizht shot -

43 wints ool

| for the fit time [ saw that tears had been run

. ” . ‘y\:“.»-
 the window from the settine sun. b ey A
i down hisheeks.

[t may have been an h

¥ R 14 v b +
mr aiger tnlf""tb was not 1
. .,())|~\'.),

) sir,” he said, to ‘\';;-\g'a;x, “ how
much do es

!'-Ll"‘ '!."«l‘-: ""\:!""“!l: ‘l :‘ \\'d“_:'r“ (]:""\" ‘II, t” th'\‘ ) })(A‘)\\‘i: 0\\"\ \'"\ l '._)‘.'
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| door, In which were two men The old man had {  *tLwely pounds,” returnea lLe. regarding his
tjust come in from the barn, and it was net yet 80 | interlocut sharply.

. . 4 | . . ) .
| dmk but wo could see the faces of the men in the! And hen did that amosat come due in the

\ : P ”
lwagos., They were middle-azed men, one of them | yoar.
i . v -

tern lana spcéul&tionﬂ, and he was now indepen- | habited in a sort of jockey hunting garb, and the
| other dressed in black clothes, with sbat peculiar

were about half way between the two places. Ifup. I'll be a support to ye, John, when all else!

|
tiat for two whole years you haven't paid me a
pnny.  You know that I told you a month ago |

| two »ws, and vour sheep, and if they ¢o for more |

Th poor peasant gazed for a moment, half wild- |
ly. o his landlord's face, and then he sank down |
*11God’s mame, Mr. Vaughan,” cried the wife, |

¢ Nagensae !’ uttered the nm"v.v)linz man. ‘“I'm |

G 4 i my farg, and this farm is one of the best ] have, |
“1didn’t mean to tell too much, Margaret, only [ X $ 4 ; : ;
‘ " | A goodnan can lay up more than ten pounds a

| unless w pay me the twenty pounds; and your |

had sunidown. and she, too, had covered hey face |

At that moment Nathan Lo man |

- - o - il s 2
** It was just dac one montli ago. The g i

twelve pounds but-U allowed him fous DOURGS
building a bridge over the river.’

‘“ Show me the ball.”

The man pulled out a Inrge leather pocket Leok,
and from thence he took a bill. It was roceipted.
Leeman took out his purse,and countod from thenes
twenty golden sovereigns. Ile handed them to the
landlord, and took the bill.

‘““1 Dbelieve that settles the matier, sir,”” my
companion said, exertivg ell his cower to appear
calm,

** Yes, gir,"” retarned Vaughan, gazing firet upon
the man who had given him the money, to see if
| he was in earness, and then turning to the window
|0 see if the gold was pure. ¢ Yes, #ir,”’ he re-
| peated. ‘¢ This makes it all right.”’
|  ““Then I Suppose we ean' remain here' now, wu-
| disturbed. ™
| Sut T have no surety of any pay for the future.
| A month is already run on an unpaid term,’"

“ It is right you should have your pay, surely.
Come to-morrow, sir, and [ will arrange with you,
—only leave us now.

Mr. Vaughan cast one more glance about the
room, but witheut speaking further he left—and
the officer had to follow him, without having done
anything to earn him a fee. As soon ag they were
| gone. the old man started to his feet.
¢Sir,”" he uttered, tu rning towards i.eeman, ““what
means this ?
back again.’

Do you think I can never pay yow

’

¢+ Sometime you ean,’" returned my companion.

““ Yes—yes,, John," said the wile, *‘ gometime
we shall surely pay him.

“ Alas ! when ?”’

TI “ Any time within a month will answer,”’ said
| [.eeman.

Both the old people looked aghast.

“0Oh! You have only planted more misery for
us, kind sir,”’ cried the old man. ¢ We could have
borne to be stripped of our goods by the land-
lord, better than we can bear a noble friend.
must take our stock——ourcows and sheep !

‘““ But not yet,”” resnmed ILeeman.
another way.

You

*I have
Listen : Once you had a boy—a
wild, reckless, wayward child.*

‘“ Yes,”” murmured the old man.

‘“ And what became of him 9’

For some moments the father was silent,
length he said :

‘“ Alas lie fled from his home, Jong years ago.—
One night—we lived then far north of here, in
| Northamptonshire — my hoy joined with a lot
| of other youths, mest of them older than himselt
t and went into the park of Sir Thomas B

‘oyle and
carried away two deers. He was detected, and to
escape punishment,

le fled,—and I have—not—

secen him since. Dut Sip Thomas would not have
' punished him, for he told me 8o afterwarde.”

**And tell me, John Leeman,

from that boy 2’ '

but at

did You never hear

‘“ Never,”” answered the old man,
As soon as | heargd my compan
' old man’s name, tl

d ]

ion pronounce the
ie truth flashed upon me
was not alone in

in am
the convietion.
eart of the mother had en

instant ;: an
n " 2 als 3

I'he quick | ught the spark
At that moment the fire on the
up, and as the light poured out inte
my companion’s face was fully revealed
nn > . ) . 3 #
I'he woman arose and walked towards him. She
and tremblingly she

| of Lope and love.

:

]
| hearth blazed

| the room.

l2:d her hand upon his head,

“'}:i.‘:n‘!(';l -
. ',‘ ' o A &

{ ‘* or the love of heaven don't deceive me. But

Epeak to me—let me oall you Nathan—Nathan

Leeman '’

“ And I rhould answer, for that is
spoke the man starting up.

my name !

! ¢ A ¢ raxny ) v v 2
| ‘“ And what would ye call me?” the woman gas.
“My Morugg !
Tha Ba . ”41 v nrl A% -
|  The fire gleamed more brightly upon the hearth,
i and I saw that aged woman upon the bosom of L,
long lost boy. And then I saw the fi

join—and I heard murmured w

er
sther totper
ords of '.:I\.‘i—

out of the

| n I got there
| I took out my Handkerchief and wiped the tears
from my cheeka,

| IL,' ang

| 8ing and of Joy. 1 arose and elipred
room and, went to the barn, and whe

It was an hour before 1 retu
| found al? ealm and serene. sas e t!
still weeping, for the head of ke
| yet resting upon her shoulder,

rnod, and then |
at the mother wag
T returned boy was

and her arm wag

Naihan aroso as { entered, and
| with a smile he bade mo be seated.,

| about his neck.

as 1 ecan tel fvouw. ™
2 5 i . .. -
od here I Lad 00 idea of fud.

for whead 2
for when | WORb away, vix-

“You know all as well
“ When weiirst stopp
ing my parents here,
teen years ago, I left thom in Kingsth
| the Nen. I knew them, of ¢ l
see if they would know me,
‘ thirly 15 4 chan;;iné ]

rope, upon
ouree, bats I wished to
But from fourtien 4o
egod, I think (od Ul me

a i




