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PAST MEMORIES.
BY J, G. WHITTIER.

ITew thrills once more, the Iongthening
0Of memory, at the thonght of thoe!
014 hepes, which Tong in dust have lain,
0ld dreams come thronging back again,
And boyhoed lives in me:

I feel its glow npon my cheek,
Its fullness of the heart iz mine,

A= when I learned to hear thee speak,
Or raised my doubtful eye to thino.

I hear again thy Jow replies,
T feel thy arm within my own,
And timidly again uorise
The fringed lids of thy hazel eves
With soft brown tresses overblown,
Ah! memories of sweet summer eves,
Of moonlit waves and willowy way,
Of stara, and flowers, and dewv leaves,
And smiles and tones moro dear than they!

Ere this, thy quiet eye hath smiled,
My picturo of thy vonth to =ce,
When half a woman, half g child,
Thy*very artlesaness hegniled,
And folly’s zelf seemed wize in me;
I too oan smile, when o'er that hour
The light: of memory backward stream:
Yot feel the while that manhood’s power
1s vainer than my boyhood’s dream.

Years have pazsed on, and left their trace
Of gravoer eare and deen~r thought,
And unts> me the ealm, eold face
Of mankind—and to thee thv eraco
0Of woman's pensive beanty brought,
On life’s roueh blast, for blame or praisa,
The schoel-boy's name haz widely flown;
Thine, in the green and gaist ways
Of uncobtruszive goodness known.

Wilder yes. in thonght and deed,
Our still diverging paths incline;
Thino the Genevan sternest erced—
Whilo answers to my spirit’s need
The Yorkshire peasant’s simple line
For thee, the priestly rite and praver,
And holy day and solemn pealm;
For me the silent reverence where
My brethren gather slow and calm.

Yt hathh thy snirit left.on o
An inipress Time has not worn out,
And somothing of myself in thee,
A shadow from the past, [ sea,
Lingorinz o'en vet thy way about;
Not wholly can the heart unlearn
That losson of its hettor heurs,
Nor yet has Time's dull footstepa worn,
Te commbon dnst that path of flowers.

St Tal.
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A WIFE'STRIALS |
¢« Margarvet, T wish vou would stop that child’s |

.arles Mervyn, shortly, to his wife. |
. : !

P

1
{

erying,’’ said C

a3 he came m one evening from his office, and, sit-|

ting dawn before the fire, placed I feet comforta-

Wy on the fender. * Why can’t you let Mary take
him up staijrs 27

¢ T am afraid he isnot very well,”* answered Mar-

f garct, pentir, as she pressed "= infant to her bosom.

ans rocked backward endeavoring to lail it to sleep.
¢ A’ nonsensa !’ said her hushand. The ¢hild
One would think he was your

|

is a3 weil as I am.
only one, 3 see what a fuss you make over him.—
Hoaven knows T am aiek of his sereaming.”

The wife rose, anl carefally wrapping up the
little one, quietly earried him up stairs, and laid
him in his erib. She lonzed to remain a while with
him. bat tea was ready—so stooping over him she
kissed his little forchead, murmuring.  *¢ God bles«
you, my precious one,’ and left him in charge ofthe

|

|
nurse,
She orassed the landing, and opening the door of

the nursers, two hright looking children hounded

forward to meet her. l

¢ 0! mamma,’" eriel Charlie, a fine little hoy m”i

|

gtaira, hut vou told us not to.” §

¢ May we coms now 2" gaid little Alice, putting |

her dimp'ed hand int> her mother’s and holding up |
her mouth for a kize.

The mother folded hoth the darlings in her arms,
then takinga hand of cach, led them down into
the sitting room. Papa’s arms were ready for Char-
lio, and Ally sat at a low foot-stool at her feet til
ton was brought in, when they all took their places

nine vears old, ¢ we wanted = much to come down
. b ]

b

at the table.
Mr. Mervy
hir wife left the room 8 pently, but he repressed it,

maying. *f She does not care—she takes cvery thine

just 80."
Margaret was

man,
ried her, never drenming that in winning the love of
fach a wo
o2 than conld he purchased for gold. ITe thought
her cold and passionless, but het heart was to him
o gealed fountain, and he 'ad never thought to

thom its depths, She, on her part so often met with
she had long learned to keep in

setion that

a-

rude repulse, that
her own breast all those expressions ofaff
aho svould have poured so freely forth. On her ¢hil-

dren. there, she lavished the wealth, of love with

which her heart was overflowing. There indeed was |

fio need to repress the warm gushing feelings of her
nature. Yet she was a judicious mother. She had
fearned to conguer her own natural epirit, and
thus she knew how to rule over them. She en-
souraged in them tender, affectionate feelings, and
arpwoaried was her watchfulness. These little ones
regarded her not only with love, but with a feeling
almost of veneration.
svas in vain for her to hope for her hushand’s love ;

vel each da

fort, and spoke as kindly and cheerfully to him, |

Wwith a patient, gentle faithfulness that hoped for

fo return. ¢ She had a hidden strength,” which

he mistook for want of feeling. It provoked him |
When he saw how the |

that she was so patient.
children loved her he would wonder that it was =0 ;

but as he did not love her hefore they were married, |

he did E’wt think he csuld now  After all, he
thought, ¢ it ir the way half the married people in
the world get along ; and I dare say Margaret does
not eare.”

When tea was over Margaret went up to the ba-
f))' and found him sleeping quietly.

« T will send you some supper, Mary.” said her

mistress : ¢ I wish you would stay with him a little |
y ) :

while.”’
She found her hushand and Charlie reading, and

Ally sittinz on the floor dressing her favorite doll.

8he also took up a book and read for some time, |

when she perceived that her husband had laid down
his paper, and was shading his eyes with his hand.

¢ Shall I read to you, Charles ?'” said she, laying |

it
AL

down her book, and looking at him as he sat w

his face turned away from her.
« Oh, do nst tronble yourself,’’ he replied coldly,

without rem.)vin;; his hand.

~ | ghe quietly tg up the paper.

| wished for faorite.
| @0,”" she saidas she lookdd on them with a mother’s

|
|
1’
|
i
{
i
!
?

a had felt a pang ef self-reproach as |

the only ehild of a well to-do tradesz- |
and for this reason had Charles Mervyn mar- |

man he had found a treasure more prei- |

Long had she felt that it/

y she attended as carefully to his eom- |

Our Queen and Constitution.
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She looked round.
. table, and she was standisg before the dying embers.

' Ter dream had faded, avd
together upon her bosom, and murmured, ¢ And

A ; \ i 8 !
{ 0 . . |
| For a mont the tears rose in her eyes, and bit- |

ter thoughty her heart, but the next moment she

|

answered. Tt will be no- trouble Charles,”’ and

! ’

| NOW. : .
Strong faith had Margret. Faith in a holier hap-

r home, within whos¢ peaceful shadow come no

where everr wish would be satisfied,

Her tone weo very gentle and subdued that he
| involuntarily yked up, but she held the pn'pcr1 ;
. . )ie
'before her justien, and he could not see her face. | P ]
: | longings ;

| He thoueht haust be mistaken, and resumed his | 5
‘ T i S | everv murmur cease. Strong, too, was her patient
| former attitudes she read aloud in a sweet clear v

Y M a . 3 ' ' faith in the heavenly trength that should be given
i She fithed, and laying d:nv‘n. . Par’(lr:;her, to bear up underall her trials. She did not
' without any canent turned to the ehildren, say-| 5ps fo win love Sockorsdil! and e Tl was kikib
| constant fulfilment ¢ dllt}'. where the (mly flowers
| athway wer those scattered by her chil-

\

|

ing ¢ Come, mdears, it is time for you to go.”’
¢ Oh. mammn,’’ said Charlie, ‘¢ you know you
gong,”’ il we

!
|
'said you wouldlay us the ¢ gipsy
; » v

| were good.”’
Sl g 5
| ¢ No, Charliisaid Ally, ¢‘ mamma did not pro-

in her p

| dren.

AMr. Mervyn cam home in the evening rather

|
|
|

apa, whispered Char-
We waited for you

]
jery.”’

ey : : |drawn a small sof ¢- Hush, p
¢“ Is he erring Charlie?

“n d % ‘
» asked his mother. = ;
5t lie, ¢ you will wa¢ mamimna.

i
L |

{
|
!

for mumie, anl gove for mamma’s sonzs tempt- | _ :
1 hi 1 (t.'] : g ;(‘l“’ : . [ t‘”'  h P¥ | moved. because ¢ had my hand, and I was afraid
ed him ; buthe ooked up, saying, ‘1 think he 15| :
5 ™ P o T should wake k.’
mamma.”’
|

¢ Then yoi may gtay till T zo and see, and if he | B B Bl

: T will Nl s o Sl shout ¢ ' 20 lovinely. W dearly he seeme
His not, [ willxo ack and play.”” In about ten 22 cas . e hrioht f;
} < g e T mhe hushand'sye turned from the boy’s bright face

' minutes she »turned. saying he was very quiet ; |

i

|

!

He looked dan quietly and regarded his mother

to the pale sacountenance of his wife. SHe lookea
' very unwell, en suff
S

| him, as he cotas

| maiden he H,

!nml cherish
' him of her lg-continued patient forbearanee ; of

part, met only by con-|

'and sitting own to the piano, she sang their
¢« Now kiss papa, and et us

srine : and his heart smote

-~

prid(‘.

¢« Mamma hs such rosy cheeks,” said Charlie,
* ]

elimbing on ks father’s knee. |
Mr. Mervyi tarned and looked at his wife ; bu
as she met hi eve the color fled from her cheek, an

. b <
the patient snile she usually wore was returned to

t | kindness unaried on her
1gr<trmt indiffimee on his. But could he acknowl- |

ledze this ner.
| His pride relled at the thought. No, he would

her face.
¢« Mamma il always pretty,’” said Ally, indig- | he more gele for the future ; and she would forget

nantly. “ Wien [ am grown I mean to be just like | t!

b

Could he tell her he was wrong? |
e past.
Somethr in her dream sta

her.’ |
¢ You can'the so oiod,’ said Charlie, etting | ed herey and itting up looked around in sur-

rtled her, for she open-

rise.

¢« My & hoy,” she gail affectionately, ¢have
: you heer tting here all this time? Why did you
| not wakne when papa came ?’
j He s right, Margaret, you looked tired,’ said
her husad very kindly. She glanced up surprised
at this usual tone, and the tears sprang to her
oves. 1en rising with her accustomed dignity she |
| \\"(‘nt pier own apartment and arranced her dress,
‘ heforee took her place at the tea-table. For }ar-
s extremely particular in regard to her ap-
l peara? ; she thought it was due to her hushand
| and gdren : and now the wavewof her sofi, dark
| hair re as smoothly parted as if vigitors werr ex-
| pecte In her pale, intellectual countenance night
he r¢ indications of inward strnggles and of vie-
| torv That peace dwelt in the heart which only
, t.Fé ristian may attain ; bat the touching salness
11 of hexpression told that her earthly lot had nuch
| sory.  Her constant daily trials were knowvn to
huine, and suspected by few : and those who
fou in her a ready, sympathizing friend, dramed
' nohat she herself yearned for a kindly word.! Yet
<had learned mot to repine, at least mnot dten,
aner children knew that in all their childishgrie-
vaes ¢ mamma’ was ready to assist them ; aid in-

down and takig her other hand, and they went up | |
to the nursery.

In about fiften minutes My Mervyn too followed,
for a feeling of remorse he ¢ould not shake off came
over bim, and the quict of the parlor as he sat alone
was unbearable ~ He did not wish to see Margaret |
there again, 83 he determined to go to his room and i

sleep away thisgloomy feeling.”

As he passed the nursery door, which was partly
Margaret was sitting with her
hack to the door, with one arm around Alice, who
was sitting in her Jap, and the other encircling
Suddenly

open, he looked in.
i garet
]

Charlie. who was kneeling by her side.
the little fellow looked up thoughtfully.
¢« Mamma,”’ said he, ¢ does not papa love you
For a moment she was silent, but her voice recov-
ered its usnsl gentle tone as she replied ¢ of what

& gk

are you thinking, my dear?”’

¢« Why, to-night when youa were 80 pretty ane
rozy, papa never seemel to care about it at all ;
when he lookedat you, you looked quite pale—as
you always are.” -

¢« Perhaps, foy dear, your papa does not show all
he fecls,” shieigail in a tone that belied her words.
¢ And now,’ sgﬁfid(nl. ¢ will youn listen while 1
rend 2’ The ebili placed one hand in hers, and one
in his sister’s and she opened the bible and read a

~

ew Vvers

ter willinz car was poured forth all their jos and
o -

INOWS, .
| the conrse of the week tl

o a tall, haughty-looking woman, with a itern.

e3, aftewards explaining them in a simple : .
= S : . her !
way saited to their childish understandings. Then, e mother came Sae

kneeling with them she offerel a short prayer for
pardon for the day's offences, and for protection
hrough the night
¢ Now 13 . ‘q . 18} } ; q 1
Now, Charlie,dear,’ she said, ¢ go to your room | F 800 8 house wished to he as absolute as i her

and don’'t forzet H ask God vourself, to bless you : | M. She was selfish, exacting, and jealous  her

URDAY

The servant had removed the

she presscd her hands

Charlie heiitaed a moment—his passionate love | E
¢ heitaed a moment—ni8 § ‘80 long that she?s gone to sleep. See, I have not |

ted her now with the blooming |
ten years ago, promised to love |
_ Innumerable instances rose before |

' lip, and the tears that gathered in her eyes, and
' when they arose from the table, he threw his arms

! ner, and proceeded to her usual oecupations.

fridding eountenance, and a yet more stern, un; /|
hding will. She must be first everywhere, md in |

OBER 13, 1
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|« Sit down, (
| the child’s movement.
He obeyed, and looking respectfully at his father,
' said,
| ¢ Please don’t send me away papa.’ :

¢ You will go to school where there will
great many boys,’ said his grandmother.

¢ But I would rather stay with mamma,’
| the boy, decidedly.
E ¢ That’s the way the boy always is;
l spirit ; always at his mother’s apron strings.’
| The boy's face flushed angrily, but he received a
| warning look from his mother, and remained silent.
| < Are you not satisfied with the school here?’
' asked Margaret, as calmly as she could

¢ Yes,” answered Charles, ¢ but it is better he

|

be a

replicd

he has mno

'later than usual. Ie went into the sitting-room | : ; | _
| hise. niot achuial . . she sgaid if baby did not Aoy SR, , ; ' should go away, and learn to be a little indepen-| the little bed, where he see
: , not actuay promise ; 8he 8al J | and found the chiren by the fire, near which was | d & ; . . e L . : e :

! ' dent. You keep him too much like a girl. Let him | infant loveliness, with hig little white hands folded

|

1 go away, and be more of a man.’

| ¢ But he is too young,” suggested Margaret.
]

!

|
1
| ing the boy; he is a perfect baby, clinging to you
time

a8 if he was afraid of being lost.
| ,

1

I think it is
something was done with him,’

Margaret said no more ; she knew by experience
' that to argue with the old laggponly increased her |
Lirritatiom, Mrs. Mervyn ffected she would reply, |
'and was evidently disappointed that she did not.

It was decided that Charlie should go in about
two months ; and Mr. Mervyn and his mother ar-
ranged various plans for his studies and his journey.

The child remarked the quivering of his mother’s !

around her, whispering, ¢ Don’t mamma ; I will try |
) ~ l

to be a good boy ; please don’t ery.’

She pressed her
hoy to her bosom, then stroked back the hair fondly |
from his beautiful forehead. Charles looked at
them a moment, then rose, and shatting the door
violently after him, left the honsa. With all his love
for his boy, and all his fathers pride, and his efforts
to gain the child’s affections, he had never succeeded
in obtaining such a look of devoted attachment as
Margaret ob-

And the mother did not erv.

{
|
i
{
|

the one the lad now zave his mother.
served his look of displeasure and divined the cause.
A shade came over her face, when she canght the
eye of the old lady fixed intently upon her. In a
moment she recovered her wonted calm, quiet man-

Charles had suffered great pain in his eyes; so
great, in fact, as to prevent him reading at all at
night. Till his mother came, Margaret had read to
him almost every evening, but now he had again
used them so much that the pain and inflamation
had become alarming. For awhile he left off read-
ing by lamp-light ; then he was compelled to give
up his books for u greater part of the day. In the
anxiety consequent upon this, Charlie’s going
was not talked of. Mirgaret gave up most of
ber time to the sufforer, reading to him and playing
and singing when he became weary of the reading.

¢ T thought you did not like musie, Charles,’ said
his mother one day in a petulant tone, as he seemed
almost to forget his situation in listening to Margn—_
ret. This remark destroyed all his pleasure, and
again brought back the helpless feelings he had for
a time succeded in banishing, and though Margaret
' sang the favorite songs, he lay quiet on the sofa,

1

|

| without taking further notice, his hands over his
eves. Yet he conld not help thinking how thought-
ful and forbearine his wife was, and how much she

n's loves. TIn faet, love for her son was the only

and to pray for pappa and mamma.’ The bhoy threw
sinterested feeling she possessed ; and she eould

his arms around Ier neek, and kissed her warmly
i hear that another. even though that other was

and taking
fo. shonld divide that love with her. Mrea.

hefore departing. Marzaret also arose

\lice hy the hand led her into her room, where the | 8 wi

httle girl always gept on a small conch. She start-

«v. She had done more to produce the corlness
!“%’m-‘-vﬂ felt for his wife than she hersell imagined.
But Marearet knew and felt it, yet her voie had
kot 1ost its gentle tone, mor her manner tovards
o Mrs. Mervyn its unvarying respect, : :
Ahout a weck after the old lady’s arrival, & Mar

was gitting for a few moments in he own

od on seeing her lushand but silently beean to un-
dress the child. 'The baby was quietly sleeping and
soon Aliee too.’

¢ Are you unwel, Charles 2’ at length she said.

He made no rept, but stood leaning against th
She
) zaret
m. she heard 101d sounds, from the n

nd Charlie was speakirg pas-

mantel-piece lookiyz moodily into the fire.
thought he did nothear her, and going up to hin
she laid her hand @ his arm, and repeated thero?
| question. stepped to the doot, a
\ ¢ No,’ he answerd, frigidly, without lifiing hig |
!
She looked at hin for a moment, sighed, and rO«a\ ¢« ghe's a great deal better than you are.’

¢: You impertinmt boy !”* said his grandnther

|

l -

angrily. ¢ This is the way your mother eaches
i

sionately. * :
¢t You shall nottalk so of my mamma.” b said,

| eyes, OT apparentlyoticing her in the least.
y

' moving her hand, wnt into the little room wher
' ('harlie was sleepin. As she bent over him the hor

b

isit > Tt is well you are going wav.’

| you te speak,
*replied

¢ No, it's not the way she teaches me,’
' the hoy, swelling wth passion. My motheris 2l-
| and T an good when I am wit her
is the reaon you

' marmured. ¢ Mamm,’ comforted for a moment by

{ his thought. As st gazed on him her mind war-

 dered far away to annd where no cloud can come
~fm'm' the spirit, andkneeling beside the bed her | ways good,
'i heart breathed forthits deep thankfulness to Him ! and you know it m¢kes me angry,
' who had enabled heso long to endure: and she f talk =0.”’
prayed for strength atiently and cheerfully to bear ¢« Charlie said a low, displeased voice at hiside.’
in coming yearsthe cross he had la'id upon a 1"’ he eried, throwing his armsaround

.

|

| on, ¢« Mamm

| her.

! When she returncher hushand was as'éon. .

Don't send me away,”” he cried imploring
¢« T am not good when yu leave

; 1, olmg—
|

The next day at aner, Mr. Mervyn suddenly

; ing to her tightly
' said, ¢ Margaret, maer is coming to spend a month

me—Tlet me stay by you always.”’
Little Alice came round softly,
| mother’s other hand, and laid her check aginst it.
| ¢« This is a pretty way to bring up your cildren,’
gaid Mrs Mervyn. sharply.
¢¢Charlie,”” said his mother firmly, ¢ wilyou not
tell your grandmother that yot are sorry fo speak-
ing 80 ? But the child drew more closely tdher, and

sobbed convulsively.

* and taking letter from his pocket, he
A look of sach
ovident dissatisfactic was visihle on her face, that
a dark frown of diseasure settled on his brow.

¢ Forgive nie, Chles,” she said, in a gentle
¢ Iill try and make it as pleas-

!
| with us,

threw 1t on the tabloefore her.

|
1

tone of apology.
'ant as T ean.

¢ T shall be oblizedsaid he coldly and bitterly.
¢ Yon are unjust,”re answered, sadly, ¢ but you

!

know your mother ds not like me ; and that this | tell him he is a good boy, and grandmothe'is cross

|

L)
i a

t dislike has made eveyou nd old.”?
! ¢ Pardon me, mlam,’” he interrupted, ¢ my
mother's opinions daot govern me. I have judged | does not think o . and going up to the)ld lady,
| for myself on this suect.’

¢« And why are youvo very severe a judge of my | wrong to speak 80.”’

| faults 2’ she asked, ithe same sad tone. For a moment Mrs.

¢ Your faults, main !’ he exclaimed in feigned

astonishment. ¢ Wlsaid you had faults ? Oh no, |she did =o. Charley drew

fect.” And ; turning to his mother, followed her out of he room.
| _

|

| those who do not fe are always per

| with a seornful lauche left the room.
l
|

-

She stood with onaand leaninz on th= back of a in
;' chair. The usually det look of patient resigna-|that in case s
' tion, now 8o habitualhad changed to one of intense ' out of temper Charl
wring. But as sl stood, her thoughts went | And so much did she
She gazed into | work that every meal was one long strugle an
Yet she eildren

: suffe
‘ hack to the time of he¢childhood.
| the mirror that memo placed before happiness.— | prayer, for her daughter-in-law.
| Onee more a mother’tarm encircled her,
s laidn blessing on her hand.— |and even Charles thouzht that his wife 1

| father's hand wa
| Then came .\'mlthful hses and deeper happiness.— | be a martyr or a consumate actress.
irl, tading life’s flowery path.— | they were at the tea-table, the mother said,
¢«¢ Charles, when are you go

| She wag again a g

\round her played ow gentle zephyrs; and she
; P2

Agzain the jaway !

| drecamed not spring coul ever depart.
| happy maiden stood besath the vine-covered arbor.
jand listened to the vowol him she loved and now— isides

bt's patience srritated her. and she called it poe- |

U'q"V. She |

' | gare

her waist, ¢ oh ! mamma I could not help spaking. |

and tok her

¢« Yes, yes, that is always the way ; kisshim and

¢« No T am not 2ood,’’ said Charlie, ¢ an/mamma
he held out his hand, saying, ¢ Forgive 1, I was|

Mervyn looked atonished,
'and took the child’s hand ; almost unconsious that
it away direct}, and re- | ommit

The table was the place where Mrs. Mevyn gen-
rally chose to make her attacks on Mazaret, 8o
he ghould ever suceeed in puting her | tone of great «
es might he there to wtness it.
exert herself in thelaudable | worried by her nervous manner.
a|
'a | was cold as death, over his forehead, assuring him
and a | conduet and wants were as carefully noticems nsual |
mut either | utes.
To-nght, as | she wasaway.
'and lay listening to the slight noise made by the fire, |

| Margaret started, and Charlic rose to goto her

had to bear from his mother’s unkindness. He was
' astonished at the constant patience ghe evineed, and
| yet he thought she must feel. Every day since his

|

|

illness, as he ohserved her daily conduct. he involun-
tarily felt for her increasing admiration. Ie saw

| there was something he could not understand, which
1 he must respect, and which rendered her far superi-
lor to himself; something which seemed to raise
; her far above the daily trials to which he acknow-
}ledgcd she was exposed, and to enable her to wear
| the same cheerful smile through all.
| Mrs. Mervyn soon found to her extreme anger
| fication, that Charles preferred Margaret’s |
nursing to her own. He called on his wife for every- ll
|l thing, without knowing that he did 80, because there
| was nothing in her manner that ever irritated him |

| hy its oceasional assumption of authority, as was

| and morti

!

sometimes the case in his mother’s.

.

S o T i f
‘harke,”’ said she, calmly, noticing |

| ribly motionless, and so strangely beautifnl.

¢ Yon would think him always too young,” said | hey carried the darling to his resting-placa, to!

|
Mrs. Mervyn. ‘I declare, Margaret, you are ruin-

l to them.

| after you said T was to go away ; but she told me
I must try and be willing to go, as she wanted me

abont it.)’

ouehly excited.
| obey me ¥’

i NOW.

e ——_——— — A ——————————
B e s i

.
-
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—— -—— e B

¢ Only in the next room* she replied asshe
' his head and gave him the medieine.

1

|

| He seemed satisfied, and lay down aga
, Tt was well for him that he could not see her face.
| She felt as if the sorrow of years had been compress-
ied into that one night: Her beautiful boy, her

in quietly.

| youngest born, lay in the adjoining room apparrel- |

led for the grave. Four days of intense suffering
' had racked his little frame ; and now God counted
| him among the angels. . While Charles had been
; sleeping, the mother had held the infant in her arms,
{ watch

'and when all was over she laid him away from her,
| for the mothers heart, though torn with tinguish,
' had no time to indulge her grief. All she could do
'was to go for a moment. and throw herselt beside

med to be sleeping in hls

ing agonizingly the ebbing of the lite-sands ;

on his quiet breast, and his features so still, so ter-

the quiet church-yard, where the spring-flowers
would bloom over him : and the mother’s heart bled |
in silence for her lost one. ‘

At length after weeks of danger, Charles was pi'o
nounced hetter. Physicians, who had hardly dared |
to hope, now essured Margaret he was recovering. |
He began again to feel renewed interest in what was |
passing around him ; and his strength slowly re-
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s, a8 he said, ¢ Oh! papa, I am
r. If you could only see ber.’
yl purse papa and
Charlie?’ ;
1 shonid be so

(arms round his fathc
| g0 glad mamma is hette
{ ¢ Would you; like to stay ax
{ mamma, instead of gomg away,

« Oh, papa, you do not mean it.
glad.” )

¢ T have concluded not to sen

| older,’ said his father.

d you till yon are
_ Margaret .gave him a look of gmtitu«ie, which
would have been g full reward could he have seen it;
| but he felt the silent pressure of her hand. She di

not speak, but in her heart dwelt unspeakable hap-

i y A year after this a Jady and gontleman stood at
| the window in a drawing-room of a large hotel. The
'lady .was tall and handsome, and her companion
| zazed on her with a mingled look of love and admi-

' ration. a2 o SR
. ¢ To-morrow, Margaret,” sai

pleasure, ¢ to-morrow, we start for home. How glad
| Charlie will be to see us ; and Alice will be so much
| grown we shall hardly. know her.’
. < I shall be delighted to get back gnd

d he, with ovident

. sce the dary
lings,’ she answered, ¢ and particularly as you are
well again.” . _ ) P : )

¢ T trust, Margaret,’ said he, ¢ that when you read
to me hereafter, it will be as a labor of love only.’
¢ It has always been so, Charles. Do not doubi
it,” answered.she, earnestly., . ir :

¢ [ove to Heaven, then, Margaret! 1 cannot con-
ceive how it could have been love to.me.” :

¢ Pléase do not talk so, Charles. You know I ani
perfectly satisfied, perfectly happy now.’

It was a.chilly evening, late in the automn,.that
a group of happy faces were assembled around &
One little

face was pressed close against the window-pane,

turned. The children eame in to see him onee maore,
and he felt cheerful and even interested in talking
s

One day Margaret went down stairs for a while, |

| leaving Charlie with him, telling the child to stay |

while she was gone.

¢ I wish I could see .you my boy,’ said his father,
holding the little fellow’s hand, ¢ I hope I shall soon
he able to get out of this darkness. Where are
your grandmsther and Alice ?’

¢« Grandma took Ally out to walk, and she tried
to get mamma to go, she looks so ill.’

¢ Does your mamme look ill?’ ;

¢ Yes, poor mamma, she does not ery now, but
she looks so sad and ill.’

: ¢ Did she cry any before 2 asked his father quick-
The child hesitated, and he repeated his question.

«T don’t know whether she would like me to tell
vou papa, but she used to erya great deal, and more

to do so, but she never says anything about
it now.’

Charles clasped his child’s hand tiohter.

¢ T have not heard the baby ery. Why don’t t
bring him in. Charlie 7

The 1tttle fellow did not answer,
mentg said, S 8

¢ Shall T call mamma, now ?’

« No. Are yon tired 2’

¢ Oh no,’ replied the boy.
let me stay, papa.’ v i

¢ Yes, vour mamma is with the habv, 1 supwose.
Bat you think T am very cruel, Charlie, to send you
awav to school.’ ‘

¢ Oh. no, mammia said T must not say that ; for
shouldslearn a great deal, and that you wished me
to study very hard. Papa, please don’t think mam-
ma ever lets me sav anything wrong ahout it.’

¢ And why should T not think 8o, Charlie?’
¢ Beeavse mamma always thinks you are right.
and she was very sorry when I was so discontented

hey

but in a few mo-

¢« wish you would

¢ Well @0 and bring the baby here now, and let
me kiss him.’

Bnt Charlie did not go. ;

¢ Why don’t vou go, Charlie?’ he asked,

¢ Oh, papa, please don’t send me ; but I will call
mamma.’

* Ston Charlie,’ said his father, holding him feet,
¢ why don’t vou want to g0 ?’

The child was still silent. Charles grew thor-

-« Charlie, my boy, will not your mother let you
¢ 'Oh. nana.’ sobbed the child, ¢ we have no baby
He is gone to heaven.’ i
(harles relaxed his hold, and lay quiet.
¢ Papa. dear papa, don’t feel so badly.
what will mamma say to me for telling yon !’
¢ My child,’ said the father, goftly drawing him
closer, ¢ tell me all about 1t.’ ®, s 4
¢ Tle was not ill lonez. and mamma had to be in
while erandma nursed him, but bhe died in her arms,
and T thought poor mamma would die too, she look-
od so ill.  Bat she came in and stayed by you, and
she does.not cry ahout it; but T know it is .that,
that makes her ill. We were. afraid to tell yon
while you were ill, and T am afraid T am wrong to
tell vou now : bnt vou know, papa, you.made.me.’ |

Oh !

Charles could obtain no relief, so it was decided
that he must leave home and go where he eould eon-
'sult physicians likely to restore him. But, hefore
| he could get ready he was attacked with a slow,
lingering fever, which conflned him entirely to his

room. and for a time absorbed the attention and ex-
!citcd the deepest anxiety of the whole family. Mar-
‘ ¢ did not leave him day or night. She would
| throw herself on a couch and snatch a few minutes
| rest, but the slightest movement of Charles awaken-

She was ever there, attending to his
anticipating them, in fact, ag no one else
The children came softly to the door to ask

' ed her.
iwishns,
could.

ahout papa, and their mother would {ell
kiss them, bidding them go quietly down. To Charlie
ghe recommend particularly the care of his little
and truly was she rewarded for the strict
ired of them. Noth-

them and

sigter ;
iobodion(‘o she had always requ
| ing but a devoted love for his mother, and the habit
f obeying her slightest command, could have en-
to remain so long in the nursery,

o
| abled the boy
| where he had to endure the irritable tcmpor of his
srandmother. But he bore it bravely, not letting
his mother even suspeet it, lest it should distress

her.
One day Charles awo
garet was not with him. In a few moments she re-

| turned. and gently hathed his frehead, and admin-
‘stered the medicine, but then again went out. For
'a few days it continned thus. No attention was
ted, but he felt hurt that she left him. Once
| he said,

| ¢ Sleep here, Margaret, d
I ¢« T am not going to sleep,” she answered, In a

ke. and to his sarprise Mar-

o not go out.’

listress.
I

]

¢ T am afraid you are unwell,’ said he anxiously,

She stooped down, and passed her hand which
she was quite well. and would return in a few min-
But minute after minute pﬂs:-wd by, and gtill
He wondered what it could mean,

ing to send Charlie till he fell asleep.

He slept abont an hour, and when he awoke Mar-

9
}
)

garet was again beside him.
¢ Where have youwbeen ?* he atked quickiy,

|
|

|
|

{
{

|

ms around his |
;

!
|

)
|

|

{

¢« You have done perfectly right, mv hov: hat 1!
hear yonr grandmother and Alice coming ; let them
come in.” . 4
What Charles said to his mother then no ome
| knew, hut her heart must have .been touched ; for E
| when she left his room she.inquired in a tone of real |
kindness, for Margaret.. But poor Margaret was |
no longer conscious of joy or. sorrow. They fonnd |
'her on the bed .delirious with fever, and calling |
wildly on her child.  She knew no one. '
_(harles when thev told him mnsisted on being car,
ried to het room. So they bandaged his eves, and |
| putting him in a laree chair, wheeled it beside hiﬂi
| wife’s sick bed. . The doctor, when he came, oh- |
| jected to the hushand’s remaining, saving his health !
| would sufier.: but Charles refused to leave. He sat |
'hy the bed, listening to Margaret’s broken words nf'i
orief and suffering ; Dut spoke to no one, nor took |
any notice of what any one said except the doctor. |
Gnee only he exclaimed,
¢« Oh! if T could only ree!’ i
His children’s caresses seemed to have no effect in
soothing him.  Even to Charlie he said nothing,
| except to ask him how his mother looked.
| At length, however, their painful anxiety was |
| relieved. The doetor pronounced Margaret out of |
 danger, and said she only needed careful nursing to |
| rertore her again to health. . : ih
¢ Ts she well enough to talk, doctor!” said Charles
| the next morning, when the doctor came into the
| room. ; : :
¢ A little. T think,” he answered ; ¢ there will be
' no danger for her now.’ ‘ _
Margaret’s face flushed when she saw her hus-
band’s chair. Charles asked to be moved closer
beside her, and stooping down bent over her and
kissed her forehiead.. Mrs. Mervyn walked .quietly |
out, and closed the door behind her, leaving hushand |
'and wife together. : = |
¢ Margaret, my wife,” said Charles, earnestly, ¢ if |
my whole life, from this time, does. not prove the |
sincerity of my. sorrow for the pain I have made you |
suffer, T shall be a monster, indeed.’ ‘
¢ Charles,’ she said, throwing her ar
neck, ¢ don’t say,that : only love ine, it is all I ask.’
¢ God knows, 1 do love you,” he ‘answered, with
deep feeling, ¢ but T know not whether I ecan.ever
forgive myself for,all my unkindness. T mever knew
you, Margaret ; but you have made. me love you so |
| that not a shadow of doubt upon the subject. shall
| eross your mind again.” He passed his hand over
| her forehead, and then over her face. ¢If I could
| only see you again, Margaret! Perhaps it will be |
'my panishment to be denied this.’ |
| ¢No, no,” answered she, cheerfully, ¢ yon will be
. well again—and Charles,
¢ we shall be 8o happy.’ .
¢ May Charlie. come in?’ gaid a pleasant voice.
The door opened, and the child entercd. leading lit-
tle Alice by the hand. The child’s face beamed with
| pleasure, as he saw his mother Inoking so happv.
| He kissgd her over and over again, and then put his
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| coats, and stars on their breasts,

' leads you. , Up goes Gesler's . hat upon. t
' Salute that symbol. of sovereignity . with

?

|

i

| oran

* she added, in a low tone, | _
| either raw or stewed, and cover it.

peering out in the darkness. Anoldladyina closely
fitting black silk dress, with a cap of snowy white-
ness, sat by the fire, .apparently reading, thongh
every moment the book was laid aside, and she hist-
ened to catch thesound of carriage wheels. A manly
boy ahout eleven years old stood with one hand on
his little sister's shoulder, and the other round her
waist, pressing his face to hers. . . ;

¢ There they, come,, grandma.’ he suddenly ex-
claimed, throwing open the door, and rushing out.

The travellers were received with open azms, and
very.soon, divested of their wrappings, were seoted
by the blazing fire, * Mamma, oh, how hapyy we
are, and papa can sce us! Ally and . I have done
nothing to-day but talk about you.”. And ke threw
his arms fiset round one and then .the other of his
parents, as if he did not know whieh to be the most
rejoiced to see. Finally, however, he leaned on the
hack of his mother's chair, and looked down into
her face, as she told abont their journey, and talked
of what happened during their absence.

¢ The children have been so good, Margarct, said
Mrs. Mervyn, ¢ that T will let you praise them a8
much as you yleage. Charlie has already taken the
entire charge of Ally’s edacation out.of my hands.’

Charlie was near enough to get o kiss, and to have
one arm of his happy mother thrown around him. ,

¢ You look like a young girl again,’ continued
Mrs. Merwyn, smiling upon her daughter-in-law,
¢ and Charles seems quite in love with you, as be has
hardly taken his eyes off you since he sat down.

¢ There is n summer of the heart, you know,
mother,’ answered Margaret, ¢ and mine i3 very
bright : and there is more than usual sunshine there
now, as [ have you here all round me.”

"« It is n summer, ;Margaret, that comes after &
dreary winter,” enid Charles. . ¢ May the flowers
bloom hereafter without being bliglited by unkind-
ness,” he added, regarding his wife affectionately. -

Margaret was touched by Mrs. Meryyn's gentle
ma , which showed so evident a desire to effaco
past unkindness. her

from her. memory all .
haughty disposition so to change required roat
and before long

effort, but it was resolutely made,
she learned truly to love and apprecinte. her gentle
daughter-in-law. = She found; t0o, that in loving
each other, the husband and wife did not love her
the less : nor was her son's lave taken from her
when given to his wife.
s W

Kixc Worsain.—That was a curio
morals and politics in Europe. o queer consequencs
of the triumph of the monnremal principle. Feu-
dalism.was beaten

down. The nobility, in its quar-
rels with the erown. had prett

y well suceambed, and
the monarch was all in all. He became almost.divine:
the proudest and most ancient gentry of the land
did menial seryice to him. Who should carry Louls
XTV’s candle when he went to bed? What prince
of the blond should hold the king's shirt, when his
Most Christian Majesty changed that garment ? The
French memoirs of the seventeenth century are full
of such details and squabbles. The tradition is not
yet extinet in Europe. Any of you who were pre-
sent. as myriads were, at that splendid pageant, the
opening of our Crystal Palace in London, musat have
seen. two.noble Lords, great officers of the house,
hold, with ancient pedigreex,

4

us gtate of

with embroidered
and wands in their
hands, walking backwards near the space ofa mile,
while the royal procession made its progress. Shall
we wonder—-shall we he angry—shall we laugh at
all these old world ceremenies !  View them as you,
will, aceording to your mood ; and with scorn or
respect, or with anger and sorrow, ag your. femper
he pole.
neartfelt
awe : or with a sulky shrug of acquiescence, or with
a grinning obeisance ; or with a stout, rebellions- No
—clap your own beaver down on your pate, and re-
fuse to doff it, to that spangled velvet and flannting
feather. I make no comment upon spectators’ be
havior ; all I say is. that Gelser’s cap is still up In
the market place of Enrose, and not 2 fer- totks are
still kneeling to it.—[ Thackeray’s Fonr Leorges.

n .i'nv a shallow l;nx.'ﬁﬂeét{.

en inches long, at any time of

A quart of peas SOW
inches wide by eighte
the. vear, and cut off when about 4 or 5 inches high,
and boiled like spinnach, with @ little salt, makes a
most delicious dish. The tops of Jernsalem artichokes,
cut off about six inches long, and hoiled .like other
greens make a capital dish, which partakes m some
degree of the flavor of the root. Boiled water cresses
als) make a wholesome, delicious.dish—it must not,
however. be overboiled—and for impaired constitu-
tions it is invaluable. Tn April and May late pota-
toes should .also be peeled some ten to twelve hours,
and steeped in cold apring water before they are
cooked.—This is a great improvement : it makes the
potato nearly as good as those dug in October—1L.

Gardeners’ Chronicle.

To Prrserve Focs.—To every gullon of water
allow one heaped gill of unslacked lime, and one
int of rock salt, = Slake the lime by pouring on ths,
-ater hoiling. Add the salt and when it is perfectly
cold, put in the egzs, taking eare that every bad or
cracked one is kept out..or the whole will be spoil-
ed.. Tet them be entirely covered with the brive,
and set them in a cool place. In this way thev may
be kept perfectly good for three years. Tt is well to
purchase a lavge supply when eggs are cheap, amL
put them in the above preparutian ; or if you keep
hens. let the eggs be put in_as soon. a8 they eome
to the house, See that the lime does not corrode
the shell, and if it does add more water and salt.

.

Cororixa Burrer.—Some practice coloring butfer,
with carrots, and.cemmend it a8 not only improving
the appearance of the butter, but the flavor and
quality.  The following is the process :—To tha
cream, or five pounds of butter, take a eood eized
e carrot, wash ciean aud grate off the deepest
colored portion : pour & tec-cup of warm water on
it. let it stand a short time, then strain through &
cloth, and add to the cream before churning. _

To Makg Fruir Pire,~No under-ercit should ba
made to apple or any frait pio. [t isalways heavy,
and not fit to. eat. Place a narrow rim of past
aronnd the edge of the plate, and fll with the fruit
The jnices will.
' be retained much better, and it will save a sight of

butter and flour, which is no trifling consideration
n these daga, and what is of more conscgrence, save,
ic’ya;wpaia,'whir'h costs move. After eatting, they
' are taken out with a ®posn.




