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ken vase, 

ghost of long-28% 

Faint-smelling as the joys of other days. 
Sad as sweet hopes remember’d, wan as woe. 

Down in the dimness of a brol 
I fonnd a dead rose, 

\ 

| 
ficep'd in the odorous essence of the flower 
The urn breathed holy as a gilent tomb, 

Where o'er fall'n Truth lamenting Memories shower 
Perennial tears, to make her ashes bloom. 

Tast as its breathings rose like blissful clouds, 
Fair phantoms upwi ard on the vapor curl'd, 

Sweet resurrections breaking from their shrouds 

Stood pale before me, like an ancient world. 

To mo the vail of Time was rent in twain, 

Eve changed to morn, the moon into the sun, 
Behind the olond of days [ saw again 
A feast, a bridal, and the first of June ! 

And one I sce, as pleasant to my sight 
As though I saw thro’ some gold rift of morn 

The goddess of the Spring come forth in light, 
With flowers, and songs, and beauty earthward borae. 

She gave it me that golden morn of June, 

Peorless in beauty, pearl’d with trembling dew, 
Emblem of her gone {from the earth t 

The flower of youth, the tender, and the true. 
too soon, 

The dew, like gems fall’n from the front of day, 

Stood on it, stainless as her virgin tears ; 
Thoso dewdrops are forever shed away, 
And she shall weep no more for endless years. 

The very music seems to hover by, 
The BONLS we sang together i mn the bower ; s 

I hoar that ghostly music with a sigh, 

The lips are dust that rain’d the silver shower. 

The wither'd petals of the crimson reso 

- A fewer than the summers that are fled 

Sines it was gather'd and its glory shows 

Dim asthe venish'd beauty of the dead ! 

Her youth and beauty by the sclf-same token. 1 

S
R
 

Aa each pale leaflet sadly falls away, 

With unavailing grief my heart is stirr’d 

And each pale leaflet lingering in decay 

Ie graven with a swoet-remembored word. 

1 
Before my aged eyes the vision set 

The fair I was, and the forlorn I am ; 

For, tho’ this body casts a shadow yet, 

The living Is and Was are not the same. 

Az is the vacant shadow to the man, 

My soul unto itself was dimly shown ; 

Till from that death in life new hope began, 

The living and the dead may yet be one. 

No more forever shall that morniug be, 

That self-same rose no more shall blossom here, + 

Thus to be gathered : but the parent tree 

Bears Sowers as rich with covery passing year. 

Oh ! the soft oyes that saw it on the spray— 

The hand that pluck’d it and the {oot that Lore—
 

The smile that graced it on that sumirer day— 

Whea that x sturn 3, I can behold no more, 

-
 

. 

No showar shall rear the rose upon its stem 

I r evsrmore—yet mourn not for the just, 

Lhe love i, ‘he fair—no tears recover them— 

And zorrowing souls are sadder than the dust. 

Oh ! rather woep, and mourn that from our hearts, 

When youth's long summer day is at its close, 

Plo joy of : Nat: irs end the love departs, 

Mors ileetly than the odor from a rese. 

Mourn that thy life, a torn and wither'd leaf, 

Fluttars and falls, and in dejection lies, 

Ront with & thousand cares, and wan with grief, 

¥hils her glad spirit like swoet odor flies. 

Tal 
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THE WORST BOY IN SCHOOL. 
BY MRS. CAROLINE A. SOULE. 

¢ Ts that one of my scholars?” 

Mise Merton, the new teacher, pointed to a lad 

just outside the garden fence. Ife was ragged and 

dirty ; barefooted too, and wore an old straw hat, | 

so much in picces pe his tangied locks stuck up| 

¢ every which way ’ through the holes. He was 

throwing stones at a robin’s nest that hung high up 

in a cherry tree, and screeching all the time in a way | 

that made one involuntarily clap his hands to sec 
- 

& 

his ears. 
« T am sorry to say it is,” replied Deacon Gray. 

The worst boy in school, too, the one that w ill make | | 

most trouble. Indeed, TI don’t believe you'll | 

. 
1 
LA 

you the 

as a giant, little short fellow as he is. Ie flogged | 

the teacher last winter, and left him for dead. Ilc's 

the worst boy, take him all in all, T ever saw.” 

¢¢ JTas he parents ?”’ 

¢¢ No : his mother died when he was a baby, and 

his father, a hard-working man, hadn't any time to 

gee to him, and the child, Texpect, had a pretty hard 

time of it, with one old maid and another for house- 

keeper. When he was five years old, his father died, 

and since that he has been tossed from pillar to post. 

He's naturally a bright boy, and if his mother. had 

lived, he might have been somebody, for she was just 

one of the most patient, loving women you ever 

ww in all your life; a christian woman, if there 

ver was saad . 

«Poor boy!” Miss Merton spoke tenderly. «What 

pity somebody don’t adopt him, take him into their 

ome and heart.’’ 

¢« That's just what I've told father many a time, 

kneading. ¢ I've always said if some one would | 

their own born child, it would be the salvation of 

him.” 

, ¢¢ Mother wanted I should take him this spring, 

risky. If T hadn’t any children, T might, perhaps, 

but to have _—_ a rough, tearing, swearing, mis- | 

okigrons boy here all the time with my three little | 

| starting up the tree 

| front yard. 

yet, only a few daffodils, a bunch of fleur de lys, | 

all his faults. 

finished it 

ly 

touch them, 

80 or 

touch them.”’ 

but poor little Tommy said last night he wished he | © 

had a string of bird's eggs to look at. 

lame, ma’m, and can’t get 

lonesome, and wants something to play with. 

I thought I'd get him some.’ 

either.’ 

longs to the folks where I 5 

this to him. 

k 

fi 

or you will he 

ain’t yon?’ 

ran off. 

and down to Tommy that he wouldn’t go to school. 

F< IT°11 run down to th 

ever be able to do anything with him. He's as strong | wagh now. 

| 
| 

| the open door ; * but one thing I must say. 

paid Mrs. gs looking up from the bread 
she was | 

only take him in and do by him as they would b
y! 

when he was out of a place, but I told her it was too 

IEE ETRE ~~ 
FE TR—— 

One Queen 

WOODSTOCK, SATURD 

“Te ol me their names, W ili,’ said Miss Megton 

kindly, and as she spoke to each one, she took them | 

ently by the hand, stroking the heads of the little | 

boys, and kissing the cheeks of the little girls She gathered a few of the |] 

own the eravelled walk, paus-| Sc hool opened The scholars watched in vain for 

|W illie to begin his antics, but proud of the confi- 

Z, vio- 

She went out quietly into the | 

There were not many flowers in bloom | 

| and a box of violets. 

latter, and sauntered d 

| ing now and then to look a 
+ 
LU the annuals 

By-and-by she reach- 

just, peep- 

e
d
 

{ ing out of the moist groun: ' dence reposed in him, he never, that mornin 

ed the cherry tree, on whose lowest bough the boy | lated a single rule. 

| yet stood, for he had not advanced a foot Noo she|{ ¢ You have done nobly,” said Miss Merton to him, | 

| as at the nooning she sat down by him. She open- 

ed her dinner pail. ¢ Bless me, but Mrs. Gray must | 

¢ Can’t you 

| came out, havinz been closely eyeing her. ! 

¢« What are you trying to get, little boy 2’? She | 

spoke pleasantly, anda lovely smile played about her "have thought 1 had a wol
f’s appetite. 

'h elp me devour some of this generous dinner ! 1 Zhe 

IIe was no liar, with | boy , used to seraps and crusts, took eagerly the nice, 

| | white bread and thin slices of pink ham, the fresh, | 

wbarb pie. 

k ?’ she asked OK { 

bh J lips. 

¢ A robin’s nest, ma’am.”’ 

«0, 1 wouldn't.” | hard-boilod eggs, the seed-cakes and rl 

«¢ Tt would be such a pity, when the birds have just | ¢ Are there any cow-slips in the bro 

Are there eggs in it?” | when the meal was finished. 

['ll see,” and he climbed rapid- | ¢ 0, yes, ma'm, plenty of them.’ 

ITe didn’ t| ¢¢T wish you would bring me five or gix pretty 

lowest | ones. agri wium, and 1 want 

| 8 me of all the early flowers.’ 

and it'll be | The boy didn’t know what a herbarium was, but 

ouldn’ t] he brought the flowers quickly, and looked on with | 

-urious eyes while she analyzed one of them, and | 

then, after consulting her Botany, carefully arrang- | 

d them in the style of a crescent, and place xd them | 

she took t 

Ter 1 voice had a grieved tone. 

«JT don’t know ; 

to e jf CR 

but came down 

four.’ the nest. ma'am, 

again to the I am going to make a 

1 
hough. 

¢ There'll be little birds, 

ant for me to watch them. 

then, 

[wish youw 

800N, 

«I won't, ma'am. I didn’t want it for myself, 

Tommy is | between the leaves of the large blank book 

’ ' from her desk. 

The other scholars gathered about her, and one 

little girl asked ¢ what she did that for?’ | | 

pr : 
Miss Merton expizined, and then carefully turning | 1 

out much, and he gets | 
‘é SO | 

¢ Is Tsmmy your brother ?’ 

I never had any brother or sister, | the leaves, 
¢«« Ho be- | ed the debate stars of the trailing arbutus, Andis: 

other on which lay the shell-tinted flowers of the 

retty little gpring | 

¢¢ No, ma’m. showed them a page on which lay press- | 

His voice softened as he spoke. 

tay.’ 
anemone, and another where the Dut still ’tis sweet as her undying words, : \ 

b <« I'll send Tommy something as prett : 
Ror love that echoes when no longer spoken, 

Soon ng ag) bird's 

And, whispering thus of its own prime, records ezas. See here,’ and she broke off a large bunch of | beauties lay clustered. 

¢ Carry | © I am desirous of making a very large and heau- 
itll | tiful collection, for I wish to present it, when finish- 

ed, to an invalid friend of mine ; a lady whose lame- 

ilacs and harfded him the purple plumes. 
. - - bl ! 

Pat it in a pitcher of water, and 

eep fresh several days ; and here are some flowers | | 
+1 r you,” and she gave him the littla bunch of vio- ‘ness prevents her getting out into the fields and 

ets she had Sarid ¢ Ran quick with them now, | forests to see the flowers, Do you know, Willie, 

whether there 

I don’t know but it’s too late for its blossoms, but I 

hope not, for IT want some of them very much ; they 

such a snowy whiteness to the 

slate to school. You'regoing to school, | 's any bloodroot grows 

¢ Are you the new teacher ® 

¢ Yes’ 

¢« I'm going then; I'll be there in time,” and he | flower.’ 
‘I know where there’s plenty, ma'am. I've 

Now only the night before, he had declarel up| helped dig it many a time. Old Granny Wilmorth, 

| where I used to live, always wanted some put in 

Ie never would be anybody, and he | spirit every spring. I'll get you some to-morrow.’ 
and beaten and boxed.— | " ¢ Do, Willie, and any other wild flowers you may 

And | find. I shall be so glad of them, and in return I'll 

he | teach you botany, at noons and before school in the 

brning, and give you a bodk like mine to place your 

Wouldn’t you like to have a herba- 

are so beautiful ; 

It was no use. 

was tired of being flagzed 2 

He wouldn't stand it from a woman teacher. 

if they sent him to school he’d play ¢ hookey, 

Yet the very next day he was in a hurry to |? 

Who will dare say specimens in. 

would. 

2, fearful he should be late. 

there is not magic in kind words ? 

Miss Jere went early to the school-house. 

| rium 2° 

¢ 0 yes, 

eyes were very bright. 

lic was at the school-house with six beautiful 

and several other spring 

ma'am, [ guess T would,” and the blue 
Early the next morning 

The 

¢ worst boy ’ was a ready there. 

Ah,’ said she, kin. © you ve beat me. But I'm Will 

thing | specimens of Dbloodroot, 

t Aasrors which had peeped out of the moss and uri- 

And Miss Merton laid the 

very glad you're here, for IT wont to learn some 

ahout the school. What ig your ne, f 

¢ Bil! Hendrickson, 

BS 

| dutbineh of the torest, ma'am.’ 

¢ Say William, my dear, or Willie. Bill is nos ! new herbarium, with William Hendrigkson written | he drew his hand over his eyes. It’s hard resist- 

a pretty nickname.’ 1 on the cover. and a beautiful piece of poetry on the | ing you. In fact.I guess I'll have to yield. If 

¢« Tt's what I've been called ever since my father | f rst page. She divided all the flowers and gave him { mother’s willing, he may come to-night.’ 
: 

died,’ and he sighed. half, showing him how to analyze them, and how ¢ You'll never repent this good deed, Deacon, | 

¢ Then your father is dead, poor boy.’ She spoke { to press t them, and writing unde? ca ch m her own |never,-never. The boy must be good insucha home 

tenderly. “And your mother ; | fair ehirography the name, class and order, the spot | as this; so neat, quit and well arranged. I'll andwer 

characteristics, its me ¢ She's dead, too, ma'am. Shedied when I was a | where it grew, its peculiar 
| 

little baby. T cannot even remember how she look- | dicinal qualities, if it had them, and also an appro- 

priate quotation from some poet, and the language ed,’ and now the tears gathered into his blue eyes. 

Courage, thought Miss Merton. florists have given it. 

| | do wn and wash them up and sort them over; 

‘up the seams again, and put in fresh linin 

bs 
about here? | j 

| Mrs. Gray told the Deacon whose it was and how it 

‘looked when she brought it in. 

i © ha FE Top Wo 

and Constitution, 

AY, SEPTEMEI 

NN 
p’ I know you will. == on will do it too, 

‘Don’t you believe it 7°’ 

| the world. 

and she looked hopefully 

into his cyes. 

Where can 1 find some patche 

lots of them in the loft over the 

Is] 
he) 

0, yes, I can. 

¢ Why there's 

woodshed. I store them up there for carpet 

all throuch the winter, and in the spring bike them 
hnt 

a 0 

| dear me, you never can do anything with that old 

thing.” 

«You'll see 

school ma’am ocd up the ladder to the lof 

Sitting Frans 

yy the window, she ripped both sleeves the 

it off the rags and pieced them down, sewed 

or, and 
7 

made new cuffs. Then she cut off the torn but 

| holes, pieced out the sides, and made new ones, an d | 

darned here and there till there was not a single hole 

¢ Has the school ma'am turned tailoress,” said | 

as he came in to dinner, ¢¢ what wages 

was the cheerful response, and the 

ce 
< | and selected some suitable patehes. 

above 

t elbow, cu 

tton- 

the Deacon, 

do you make?’ 

¢ 0, good ones, I tell you. Ain't Ta good hand | 

| at patching?’ and she neid up-the neatly mended 

And then, before she could speak furt! acket. 

[8 

¢ You must have some hopes of the boy, Miss Mer- 

ton, or you would not take so much pains with 
* him.’ 

¢ T have great hopes of him, Deacon Grays’ 

she detailed the experience of the week. 

¢ Ah, but one swallow don’t make a summer.’ 

¢ T know it, Deacon, but then one swallow 15a 

It gives us hope of seed time 

And 

harbinger of summer. 

and harvest. It tells us there 

ewhere, Deacon, I have studied the boy this PRN 
SOI 

week, and IT am satisfied that he only needs kind 

treatment and encouragement to place him far above 

the average of men. 

come here now, I'll answer for his good conduct.’ 

The Deacon hesitated , but Miss Merton plead, 

cloquently too, for she fo It that a soul's 

? should receive to her petition. 

a 
[eh 

salvation 

a7 in the answer she 

¢ You’d make a good preacher, Miss Merton,’ 

for him. 

¢« Where are those pants T lad 

They were prety good ye 

off last week, 

wife ; those grey ones. 

A boy who ating +d which 
»* * 5% * 

flor 

The week passed on. Friday night 

tead of being the worst] 

IIe was a bright 

at the mention of his dead mother, cannot be all had. | 

ca and Willie, ins ce e And she laid ber hands carressingly on his soft | Town | | me. 

hair, Ses it softly, ¢T know how to feel for you, | 

{or 4 too, am an orphan.’ 

That gentle touch. Tt mel ted the poor boy's heart | 

vith the bette 

in the school. 

hat his mind and heart were 

all his mates. 

heen the best boy 

little fellow, and now t 

encao: »d he bade fair to outstrip 

entirely, but v er feelings that then surged | 

over his soul came a feeling of shame, too, 
™ 
i and fH) restlessness and 

matted 

removing one cause of the boy's 

disobedience, for every one knows a full stomach,— 

not an overloaded, but a comfortably full stomach— 

disposes one to be more genial and orderly than an 

empty one can possibly Indeed, 

oot it this m orning. No I didn’t either, thought that if the city missionaries 

the falsehood. I was too mad to do it, but I'll | good dinner first to the poor sinner, and aftewards a 

: | tract, the chances of converting them would be 

‘munch greater. 

They walked home together, Friday evening, the 

the fir: time in his life he blushed for his 

hair, and for his dirty face and hands. 

¢ 1 believe,’ he said, after a moment’s thought, 

e brook and wash myself. I for- do. we have often 

" d lisdaining would carry a | 

¢ Do, Willie, that’s a good hoy. Tlove to see my 

sa towel for you to wipe 

for the 

pupils neat and tidy. Here’ | 

on. TI always bring one with me to school, 

little ones most always need washing after dinner. ‘most hatless pupil. She made the way ple 

| him, talking to him of the beautiful world that they 

lived in, and pointing out the various interesting 

| things that were all about them ; 

n 
at 

|} 

And here are a pair of pocket-com! )E—Dran New ones. 

| I'll give 5 fa. to you, if you'll promise to use them | 

‘every day 

Willie ran to the brook and made such a dexterous | 

use of the towel and combs, that he hardly seemed | ev ening drooping over them ; 

| hem, with the white lambkins sporting over them ; 

Merton | the dim forest with its cathedral aisles, stretching 

shards, with 

the green fields beside 

like the same boy when he returned. 

¢ Why, you are real handsome.’ 

spoke involuntarily ; but, she spoke the re, for | far into the distance ; the blooming ore 

hé was a handsome little fellow, with a high, fair] 

brow, with a wealth of nut-brown hair clustering ‘singing waves ; the brown and golden birds filling 

about his temple, in soft, silky curls. | the scented air with their clear notes, and lastly, 

¢ T shall not have much time to talk to you, for I | the searlet west, with the amber currents of sun- 

’ and as she spoke, little And when 

AM 
~ 

88 

their snowy promises ; the little brooklet with its 

hear the children eqming, 

snatches of musical kughter came ringing through | 

I need | 

‘shine playing over its gorgeous tides. 

she knew his heart was interested and full of unut- 

| terable feeling, she said quietly, * What a good God! 

to place us in a w orld so fair. 

| to know something more about him, Willie? Would 

vou not like to study that holy book of His, which 

' He has given mankind to show them the way to hea- 

your help, Willie.’ 

Ie looked up and his blue eyes dilated in wonder. | 

His help! What eould he do to help her? 

She continued. ¢ TI need your help, Willie. You | 

are probably one of the oldest pupils I shall have, 

| and the little ones will all look up to you as an ex- 
ven ?° 

« Q yes, and the boy spoke devoutly. ma’am’’ 

(ample. If they see you quiet, mannerly, orderly, | “TI thought you would, and so I asked you. 1]to another world, everybody so kind—everything 50 | 

| faithful to your studies, and prompt in recitations, | am going to have a class in the Sunday School, and | free. 

| they will strive to emulate you, and I shall have You will come, Willie,| * * * #* Sundaymorning came. Willic was | 
J % § A ro) CVALLU » ALN «in shall open it next Sunday. 

but if, and be one of my scholars.” | but little difficulty in coverning the school : 

had | 

Miss | 

Merton shared her dinner with him every day, thus | 

school-ma’am and the little, raceed, barefooted, al- | 
b) Pant: ’ | 

sant to 

the old grey moun- | 

| tains in the distance, with the purple shadows of "pie, the mellow cider apple sauce, the golden butter 

Would you not like | 

Ts oues§ between you, you could get the hoy a de 

pair out of them.’ 
[4 0 yes, indee d, f

ather, 1 conld ct 1t 
them over 

| turn the fronts to the back. Yes, indeed ; I'll g 

ant 

rl? 
at them as soon as IT do up the dinner wt 

Just at evening Willie came for his jacket, 

at learning that 
r 
A 

words cannot express his joy 

under the same roo henceforth to live 

idolized teacher. 

¢ 0, I'll be so good,’ he said ¢ Do tell me what 

Mrs. Gray,’ and without 

ing for gn answer, he ran®out to th 

| brought in the night’s wood, and split the kindl 

' T could do for you, wait 

i e Fe and 

& «ol ( 

K ind brought in the e
rgs. 

{ 
| 
i 

rod whe 
Ired wiael does, but he’s late to-night, and will be t 

he eomes in.’ 

«0 yes, ma'am, T guess I can.’ 

brought the swimming pales into the dairy. 

and 

orb 

is warm weather 

0, if you ould only let him 

nd 

and 

he Was 

with his 

1 drew the water and filled the kettle, fed the pigs | 

he soon 

The snow-white b's mit, the qeEsvering custar 

«I want to: O,if1 only could! I'll try. I'll 

study haid every day, and I'll go to Sunday School | 

every Sunday. And if I do grow up eood, I'll lay | 

it all to you, for no one else ever cared for me.— 

They even grudge me my victuals. 0, but I've seen 

hard times,” and tears trickled down his cheeks.
 

¢¢ Don’t think of themi, Willie. Look forward. 

There is a sunny future in store for you. Good- 

night. Don’t forget to bring the jacket.” 

* » #* % « What under the sun have you 

got in your hands, Miss Merton,’? said Mzrs Gray, 

the next morning, as the school ma'am bd the | 

kitchen. 

“ Why, its Willie's jacket. I’ve promised to 

mend it for him, so that he can go to Sunday © choo
l 

to morrow, and I’ve come to beg some Pbnties b;? 

¢¢ Mercy on me, but you can never mend that rag- 

ged thing.” 

. I | 

‘kneeling by PY and reading the , hesatdul words 
pl 

< v 
i 111 hi Af oy . + (1 an 

> 5h a Air soe aril 1 .we Ki RIM. MT, Dieyer: ushed through the crowd a 

of + the hymns, as her sweet voice joined the chorus | k BE Ee Th 

y | arrive di in LIME TO Trescul (118 141 hful friend. Cal ling 

Woeks passed on. The summer-time was gone, | rest the mar, for he believed his dog secognized in 

and with it, the dear school-ma’am. - = murderer ol his brotner 
{ 

1 . : | SL 4 ~ 

- —— Tw 3 } 1) { mo t ? } I~ e oung 

¢ I may never see vou in, Willi she said, | > he had A time 10 expiam: Hm elf the § => 

ay 1 1 ‘3 . > 1 Pn i fitin, uv t! 1¢ tumulie, oy Xo mo 

hope always to 1 good report of you. The Dea- | h d oicat dif alty in pers: 1 robo ey, who had 

con has promised to write to me occasionally, and I}bound the dog, that the faithful creature wag not in 

1 x fia s Tahal | the = ast dangerous and begged earn stly of f Shes n to 

11 expect to hear from you in every ietier. 1shali a ’ I 

Is 3 - 1 . | release him tha lb : he mig! ht purst ue the assassin. le - 

Nnoavar vorot vO shal . yw hor vor in mv nrav- | 

never forget you. I shall remember you In my Pray={spoke in so convincing a manner that his hea rers 

ers, night and morning. Willie, you will not ais- | finally felt persuade 1 of the truth of his assertions, 

anpoint me.’ ‘ Fro restored the doz to his freedor ym, who joyously 
ER aa th ded to his naster. le pe hout him for a few 

< vy . R 3 11 118 masier, iC 4 ws 

Throuch his tears the hov 
8 yvbhed out, ¢ iio; no, |! : 1 u a0 pes 

no ; 0, if you could always be with me. | He divid od th © crowd and was soon upon the 
<ITre1l”* . H ~ 1 rn . . 1 eo. 

a 8 vou, Willie, with one who never forsakes, | enemy’s track. The police, which on these occa- 

Willie, God 1s with you. 
| sions wes re very active and prompt, w

ere imme Lately 

1 Srv frrerng al iB liane G : b 'y 

Si 
IRIE RL LEARY Th d of this extraordinary 

event and a number 

‘ | were 800n In pursn + 

th } RV e } i a} # 14 - 1.3, £ vy j 8. Ll mm 1 het 1° 

the neavens jad sinut 1 Or on him iorever ut | I'He doe became in a few moments the object of 
. a 2 “0 . o, hy % he 11 

he manfully strugeled with himself, and though it | public curiosity, and every one drew back to give 
im *( J Ve A) wp o »Y "| » « { A 

Wi ~] not n ar 80 ca VV to be a00d 1 U inder t he new tea Y / h.. i ! 1 Troon i DUE ines vial £118 pe nue d, an i ( rowds 

<3 ] 3 3 ~. {collected in groups co ersing of nothing but tho 

; : : oar RIG, | dog and the murder which had been ¢ ymmittes d tw
o 

H hi " 
A we } alf an 1 ad 4 ! +3 n 0 seern ush 

y UU i IIs { { a UUL AiGR4 A Lil \ Vil L < : ¢ h 

I would like to follow his career, by step, but | \ h r’s expectation, a general TU : 

mv storv 18 STOW It or lone, 
and PF can onlv tell vou ys pg ul wu tic seit 1 . wy OY ~H AS - Nn 1 % 

oy 3 ie ; SA “| streicked himself unon the ground under the e
ng 

ne 1113 In C( T1108 Fy 1 attr Ienoaorledoe nq ~ - is & . B . PRR 

the results of his continued efforts alter knowledge | ~s. om of a double tent, and ste himself hidden. 

and goodness. He became £0 near an d dear to Dea- | But in spite of his fancied security, the avenger had 

~ q . v . ! » - 27% ¢ 3 

con Grav. that whi n he was fFi
xieecn he adopted him att acl K( ol him. ana les ping 1 pon nim he bit him 

ar. raeyq RY : "| tore his garments, 2 nd w i] have killed him upon 

his only little blue-eyed son having heen called to the 3 I 
$ ; : the spot had not assistance rushed to hig rescue. 

¢ T Se. Es » ak : 
other side of the river.” He went first to the aca- He was immediately arrest ted. and led with Mr: 

n, 
| 

| 

1] 

| school 

| » 

| of] him. 

| preachers, and wha 

| wounded the animal so severely that "he rushed into 

et 

—only thin hbhont the seat, and out at the knees.— 

tecent | 

1 
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te | 

¢ Can you milk, Willie?’ the Deacon generally 

1 

3 

1 

| 

| 

k 
e 
| 
| 
| 
| 

| They exa \mined them and endeavored to restore life, 

ne 

| demy, then to the college, then to a theological 

d then to the pulpit. Yes; he whom the 

vas bound to go to the pen- 

an 
m 
ad 

s GLUild 

country people all said 
"yr 
i J? now preaches the gospel of C hrist on every | 

Sabbath day. And the dear teacher, no red | 

matron, with silvery hair, listens to him'and learns a 

the worst 

itentia 
aor Ww an ag 

The pupil has become the pastor ; 

boy in school is now one of the most eloquent | 

t is better far, one of 5 best of | 

he erily, ¢ as ye sow so shall ye reap.’ nen. y 

> EE 

The Do og and the Assassin. 
BY MRR. 8.4, SOULE. LN ~~ 

While traveling in 1857, through the beautiful | 

city of Leipzig, 1 ohserved, about half a leaoue from | 

the gate of the town n, a few rods from the highway. 

a wheel and the bones of a chained corpse exposed 

to the gaze of every passer. 

The following i is the history of that criminal as T 

learned it from ‘the lips of the Judge who eonducted 

the trial, and conde ned him to be broken alive : 

A German butcher being benighted in the midst 

of a forest, lost his way, and while endeavoring to 

| cain the road was attacked by highwaymen. He 

was on horseback and accompanied by a large dog. 

One of the robbers seized the horse by the bridle, 

while the two others dragged the butcher from his 

saddle and felled him. The d og immediately leaped 

upon one of them and strangled him ; but the other 

the woods uttering the most fearful howls. The 

pe who by this time had dis-engaged himself 

om the grasp of the second robber, drew his knife 

and killed him. But at the same moment he re- 

ceived a shot from the third, he who had just wound- 

ed the dog, and falling, was dispatched by the thief, 

who found upon him a large sum of gold, a silyer 

watch and a few other articles of value. Ho ‘plun- 

dered the corpse, leaped upon the horse and fled. 

The next morning two wood cutters happening in 

that path, were sux prised to find three dead bodies 

and a large dog who seemed -to be guarding them. 

but in vain. 

One of them dressed the wounds of the doz, g
ave 
F 

| while the other hastened to the nearest village to in- 

> | 

and the fraerant tea, were just placed on the neatly 

laid table when the Deacon's step was heard. 

¢ Waiting,’ said he, ¢ well sit down, I must do 

! my chores first.’ 

¢ They're all done,’ said Willie, respectfully. ¢ 1 

did them.” 

¢ Ah, you did them did you? Well, then we'll 

have tea.” 

M I'S 

of the school-ma’am, and now motio Y 1 HC dW 

SHE is 

L 
L 

. Gray had placed an extra plate by the side 
1 

illie t to si 

It seemed to Willie that he had suddenly stept in- 

up before sunrise, doing the necessary chores, and 

him some food and sought some water for him, 

) 3a Ng 
Ql N the maeistrate of the discovery. The ficer ac- 

anied by several attendants, was soon on the 

a sureeon examined the wot unds of the three 

| bodies ; they drew up a ve swhal process and interred 

| them. The dog had dragged himselt, in the course 

of the nicht, when all was quiet, to the corpse of 

| his master, where he was found the next morning 

Ie allowed his new friend to dress his wounds, 

airy foreseeine that he must consent to Mve t 

| might one day avenge the murderer ; he 

| drank. but would not leave the spot. 

| He looked on quic ‘tly as they dug the grave, 

form 

& omy 

snot ; 

| IN 

wa 
PAN 

as 
1 
nn idk . 

1 Fo 
av We a 

allowed them to hury the bodies but as soon as 
th 1e 

Fm was replaced, - arate tched himself upon if, he 

{ howled mot rnful lly 7, an a resisted all efforts of the 

| hestanders to induce him to move. He snapped at 

fe who came near area n, excep vt the woodman who |} | 

had tended him. Ie bore his caresses, but no sooner 

did the man attempt to take his paws to remoy e hi
m 

from the grave that he gn shed his teeth, 
i would 

have wounded him severely if be had not quickly 

fled. Every one adnired the fidelity of the dog,an
t 

when the woodman offeres d to carry him 
food ane 

drink every day, that he might not pe rish, the 
ma- 

ots ate propo: sed takii ng up a 
eolle wetion to ren pe 

rate the man, who was poor and the f father of a large 

family. With diffien tv he was induced to accept 

the m mev, but finally he did, and from that me 

ment bu «1 himself with the care of his new pen- 

1] 

PC Aart 
FPL og § RN 

sioner. 
vl lished 

The details of Sluis horrible event were publishe | 

¥ in the principal journals of the country. J. Mever, 

{a brother of the bute her, reading som time after- 

| wards the advertisement of the m: \eistrate, hastened 

instantly to his presence, say ine he had fears which 

| he bets ved now only too well founded, that his 

Hhrother had fallen into the hands of robbers, as he 

had left home with a large sum of gold for the pur- 

ch age of beeves, and was not hear 1 fre om. His sus- 

cions were pie LF too sadly conf: irmed when the ma- 

gis strat e related to him the cont ndast t of a dog which 

he desc had: Mr. Meyer, accompanit “ by the 
otlicer 

and several others, re paired gee ne arave. As soon 
t 

as the dog perce sived his master’s brother,
 hel howled, 

there. lapped his hands and evinced other demonstrations 

| ¢T can wait, as I always do,’ said ha, hanging. of j05. By different parts of his dress, Mr. Meyer 

| back. L ; : | recognized the body of hi s brothe T when they disin- 

¢ Nobody waits at my table, when there’s room,’ terred it. The ho bo afte ; NG 1 1 1d the To ryt dk 

said the Deacon. ¢ Sit down, boy, and remember | "al we. « PES " @" dog, those of wad] 
4 es Ii two other bodies, together with the disappearance 

that it is your place hereafter.’ | of the horse, convinced the nagistrate and H e wit 
's 

hat the deceased had ni t only been 
as sassin- 

ated by two, but also by one of se eral 
others who 

| had fled with the horse and p Junder. 

Mr. Meyer removed 
| Having obfaine 1 permis sion, ee : 

his? hr ther’s corps e to hi
s native v The £ and Nay 

red it in the ac ti ning r comet TY. The faitht ful « log 
1] 

. but by degrees ba attache 
h { followed the ha 

: Tha thinki ne of 

- -— aI Rh 

$9 if paid in advance, 

$3 at ¢ ne of the year. TERMN, 4 

gtrove to 
1 

nada, I. 

course he must he n 

Mey er oui the dog, then carefully bs und, before the 

judge who hardly “new what to think of go extraor- 

dinary an affair. Meyer related al 11 that hb :appened 

two years before, and ‘insisted upon the imprison- 

ment of the man, d deca ring that he was the murder< 

er of his brother, for the dog could not be deceived: 

During all this time it was almost impossible to 

held the animal who seemed determined to attack 

the prisoner Upon interroga iting the latter, the 

Judg a was not satifised with h the replies and ordered 

him to be searched: There was found upon him a / 

large sum of gold, jewels and five wi atehes, four gold, 

while the fifth was an old silver one, bat of little 

consequence. As soon as Meyer saw the last, he 

1 iL ba [hn the same his br other wore the day 
Kd Aeciniou AV vu Ww 

he left home, and the des IN Of N18 Weve nub- 

ns assertions lished months previously, ¢ corroborate dl 

I'so-robber never dared expose it for fear that it 

might lead to his detection, ashe Was well aware, 

that it had been described very minutely mn “all wae 

principal journals in Germany. 
In short, after the most minute and convincing 

at 

ES betal 
Ua Apes 

legal proceedings of eight months, the murderer was - 

condemned to be broken alive, and his corpse to re- 

main chained upon the wheel as an exataple to 

others. On the night preceding his xecution, he 

confessed among other crimes up till then he alw ays 

denied, that he was the murderer of Meyer's brother. 

He gave them all the details above related, and de- 

olared that he always believed that the cursed dog 

died of his wounds. ¢ Had it not been for him,’ he 

repeated sev eral times, ¢ I ghould not have been here. 

Nothing else could have discovered me, for I had 

killed the horse and buried him, with all that he 

wore. 
He expired on the wheel, and his was tho corps 

which 1 beheld before entering the city of Leipzig. 

> 

Tae First Roserr Pren.—When Robert Peel, 

thena youth began business as a cotion-printer, near 

Bary, “he 1 od: red with his partner, W illiam Yates, 

paying eight and sixpence per we ek for board and 

lodging. ¢ William Yates’ eldest ohild,” rays our 

author, ¢ was a girl named Ellen and she goon be- 
LU 

came an especial favorite with th e young lodger.— 

On returning from his hard day's work at ‘ The 

Ground,’ he would take the little girl upon hi 

knee, and say to her, * Nelly, thon honny little dear 

wilt be my wife 2? to wh ieh the child wou 11d readily 

answer, ¢ Yes,’ as any child - dd do. ¢ Then I’ I 

wait for thee. Nelly : I'll wed thee and none elze.? 

And Robert Peel did wait. As the girl grew in 
heauty towards womani:o yd. his determination to 

9 
. 

wait for her was strengthened; and after a lapso of 

ten vears—years of “close application to busin sg and 

rapidly i increas ing prosperity—Robert cel married 

Fllon Yates when she had completed her sevent
 centh 

vear ;: and the pretty child, whom her mother's 

lodeer and he father’s partne vr had nuised upon his 

oo. became Mra. P cel, and ever ntually I ady Peel, 

the mother of he Fttire prime miitiisteb of E
ngland. 

Lady Peel was a n oble and beauniiful woman, fitted 

to grace any station in life. She posse ssed rare 

powe rd of ‘mind, and was oni every emery gency, tle 

hieh-gouled and faithful counselor of her hushand. 

For many ye ars after their marriage, she acted #s 

his amanuesis, tondueting the principa al part
 of ro 

husiness corres donle nce, for Mr. Pecl hisfiself 

an indifferent and almost uninte slligible writer. Sh he 

died in 1803, only three years after the baronety 

had heen conferred upon her husband. It is said 

that London fashionable life—so unlike what she 

had been accustomed to at home—proved injur
ious 

to her health ; and old Mr. tes was afterwards 

knee, 

Ya 

weeustomed to say ¢ if Robert hadn’t made our Nelly 

¢ Lady,® she might ha’ been living yet. 5 
ov 

Q 

SS 

Tur Last Drixg.—Dan Jones has a wifo—an ac- 

complishe ed and beautiful lady, who loves
 him deves 

ttedly sh ton mar y bricks in his hat! Ono 

he me tieht, and was not very much 

, but rather frichtened to y find his worthy 

lways dogs. She smiled 

© 1 

nicht 
ast! mishe 

lady sit ting up f him. Sh 
Ww hen hi 0 Ca vmne 1. 

he came 

Nn 9 
A 

| 

i 
1 

| 

| 

| “You stayed out so late,” she said, ¢ I feared you 

had been taken sic 
~ 4 ‘ 

¢«Hic—ain’t sick ck gry b-but don’t you think I'm 

a little t-tight 
A very little, perhaps my dear, bu it that 18 nos 

u have 80 many frie nan you say, you mus 

join tl em in a elass, or nee 1n ¢ y whi ry 

«Wife. vou are too good, the truth is ’'mdrunk!’ 

«Oh. no indeed, my dear—1'm sure even another 

olass wouldn ’t hurt vou. Now, supposa you take a 

olass of Scotch ale with me, just 2s a nightcap, m
y 

dear.’ 

“You aré too kind, 
drunk. 

¢ Oh, no, on 

Vell i rs a olas 3 of ale at any pate; it 

¢
.
 

my dear, by half; I know I'm 

\ 
ny * ¥ julep 'p too much, love, that’s all. 

can’t hur 

vou dor: 1 want one myse Af before T retire.’ 

| The L #5 hastened to open a bottle, and as sho 

5 pgs wo tumblers before her on the sideboard, 

| she put in one a very powerful eme tic. Filling the 

glass v ith the foaming ale. she hand d that, and 

with: most bewite hin ng smile, to her husband.— 

ily d= She Lad icion came clondily upon his min 
) ‘hea he was dr ¢ before heen go kind to him whea he was runk 

looked at the glass, raised it to his Ui i ps—then 

ssitated. 

girls, learning 2 I sorts of S6Ehels to thas youngster | on the contrary, you a
re I noisy, forward, rude, nég- | ¢ T*d like to ma’am,’’ and then he glanced at his | then Mrs. Gray hung up an old blanket in one cor- | 

¢ | 

there, pod he RSS guns ou Soy who 1 | ligent of your lessons,
 and “dilatory in coming to | bare feet and his racged clothes, and sighed as he ner of the wood-shed, and gave him a pail of warn A Er sh mas as mad

e by the most diligent search | Dear, won't you taste me to make it sweeter ?’ 

on the flogr, playing with pusey ; © T couldn't risk | your class, they will imbibe your epirit, and Ishall | added, ¢ but I don’t sce how I can. These are all | water, some soap, a sponge and towel, and told him | and th ) offer of immense rewards to discover the as- he said. 
. —— a 

it no way. Yet I'm sorry for him.” | #5 home every night, sad and weary. Willie, you | the clothes I have to wear.”’ | to strip himself to the skin, and wash himself tho- |eassing. But in vain, the horrible tragedy remaine oy ¢ Certainly, love,’ replied : au ody, wh. 4 

«¢ That's what every body says, '* continued his are cut out for a good boy,’ and she moved he hand | ¢* I've thought of that, Willie, and if you will roughly. And then, just when the boy was held- | _" enigma. « had massed away. and all hopes of so! pa hfol, Which. she Wes ORE SHoes As fins 

wife. ¢ They are all sorry for him, but no one is| cop his new glossy hair. «Your head is a good | come to-morrow morning to the Deacon’s and let | ing his dirty, ragged shirt in his hand, and hezitat- | ; Sg gic ws - ni vy <5 EE wt r cei- Susp icion vanished, and so did the ale, emetic and 

willing to try and reform him, and if it ain’t done’ one. If you only guide it with your heart, it w ill | ' me have your jacket awhile, I'll mend it up for you | ing to put it on, a sweet voice said kindly, ¢you hy a letter urg ing + him to repair without’ delay to |all, down the throat of the satisfied husband. After 

soon, it'll be too late, for just as sure as he goes on | 416 a 7 ood, and perhaps a great man of you. Can | and here's a quarter I'll give you to go to the store | will { find your clothes just outside thedlanket, W il- | Leipzig to close the eyes of his m: ternal UDA who | spitting ou 3 Fda sg ow fae hy PY 

om ig re i - be in the penitentiary be- I trust you, Willie, will you help me to make this and buy you a new hat. You can get a good straw iey” and then light footsteps ran away. Fa = aug so him befor he did. he brother's dog, rh se : b rsd asy pom ir, for which t the hus- 

fore he is twerity-one.” as ¢ | sc hool a credit to the district >” | one for that, can’t you?’ | He peeped out. Sure enongh, there was a bran po #9 Si his nn o a, or a ) times. He arrived | band was-curious to know the reason. A few min- 

«« T wish you had taken him in.” Miss Merton | Willie had never been talked to in that way be- | <Q, yes. Dear me, how good you are to me. Ir w shirt, the gift of Miss Merton, 
which she had | too late. His relative had deceased the previous | utes alter, the gulp and splurge, from the throat of 

spoke earnestly. : : | fore. He had never had trust reposed in him. He | dont see what makes you so. Every body else fret: | made evenings ; the Deacon’s pants, the mended | €VCR1 ing, heq! atl ling hun " lar ze fortune. He in Mc the Aparwrr a ce a hth e tose from the pasy 

! 

| $1 Jtv crowded © it bel: he seas oreat | he p ag gone on he ros aR 

- ae fo i ie io po op prog Serene the | | [ey Wu! to make of it now, but by gd i erg at me, hd | says I'll go to the penitentiary Fy | jacket, a pair of neatly darned 8( cks, some of the fir hel 1d re wd ai’ v tb es S nin oo gv | ch vir, and he never after carrie d one home to his 

i 2 x oo P | he itate to Bay at once, ¢ I will he Ip : you all T ean. yer, I'm so bad. | Deacon’s that had shrunk, and a pair ol good, stout | | While walking one morning on the pub lie square, wile. 

“Bat 1 [ do think so four weeks from now, will Perhaps I shall forget sometimes, and act bad, be-| ¢ I love you, Willie, and that is why I treat you | shoes, the last a present from the Deacon, who had atte nded as usual by his dog, he was asfo mnished t | pee Sma — - Ste 

Jou take him in? Say yes; please do,” and &he cause I'm so used to cutting up that it’ll go hard to ‘as Tdo. An orphan myself, I can feel for «your told Miss Merton and his wife, ¢ he wouldn’t do | behold the animal | leap forward ike o flash. Hel bob veneer | id Pompey, pipers to 

laid her hand Cit tr on his arm.’’ | be good at once, but if T do just look at me and I'll | lonely life. Ieaven only knows what I might have | things hy halves, he'd test the be y throughly
. pg rr 4 whic: ph ’ oe fh ’ pel, ig sump: No pos 4 hg = table what grows all und 

6 Well, yes ; if after that time you think you ean | give up.’ | been, had not good friends cared for me when my| There were many happy little facesin the church | the prs re of the iy, u nn elevated platform | ground,— ‘cept de top, an’ dat bear a carnivore 

do anything with hii My why, I'll try him a spell. The other scholars came in just then, and looked | father and mother died and left me alone in the wide | that Sabbath morning, but none brighter or more | ¢ rected for the use of those spectators who desired | flower at de bottom. Po - sa pa: BY od 

Jut he’s a hard case. surprised enough to see Willie there in earnest con- | world. Willie, I’ve great hopes of you. You learn cheerful than William IIendrickson’s, and no boy } more convenient ly to witness the ‘show. He be! : dey sm boklep gor Lhe; . i aa 5 

Miss Merson looked out of the window 
again. — | | versation with the te acher. They hune hack bash- quick. remem Der well and see into things easily — '"hobaved himself better in meeting 2 SOC oi ’ | him hy the U hroat with so firm a ZTAED that he Qe hes way of all is os vy dem 22 os } op de at 

C Y hung back hazn-.| q s TCI 1 11, and ¢ Ings eas Hel Neel tter in meeting either, than did | would #oon have sini neled him had no assistance | tatoes am meat, drink. an Le ep. Such am ae g 

The boy kad climbed over the paling and was now fully. | You are capable of making yourself a rood name in | he, reading out of the same book Miss Merton did, | been resdered. 1 © mediately chained the dog, | merits of divers ack lent.” 
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