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¢« Wel, ad what do you expect 'm go-
ing to &

LI'IRAT[TRE. + ammered the child, with dim

"‘“”‘”““"IVNNNW” i s jeipolice ofiice floating through

#.our sPIR)F THE MAGAZINTS, hg : s
o3 ’ A - - t do yvou suppose I'm oing
From Harper's onthly Msagazine for July. ’ rx{)f?f,'ba Yo PP going
IZSTHR. ! "o.'Oh'. &1 please don’t do any thing, be-

‘Tuxv're of 8 ha'penny, sir—any ono cause, bedise—* and. she }mrsc into tears,
you like ;—on, ha‘pe‘nlny-; P and lookd x%otm;r(} dc;pallrtmg!y for some
* No ! saidfe gentieman acdressed, sibiligof teking flight.
witl; great em el and decision, looking po’z;:»he gftlcman looked confounded.
neither to theghthand nor to the.le{r, | Whwhat do you think [ want to
"but with inflegle determination straight | da? he ded, stamping Lis stick upon the
before him. . sment to give more emphasis to
e ¢ : oo | SEMC pa? g1} )
Oh sir, pleatdo ! tho first h“‘!” rvc_lcrn 13 word & proceeding which was cer-
enid again. IS ;tvery i e i tanly upecessary, for they almost made
childish, voicaftid jnero was a yery ear-| tle chiil leap off her feet, and arrested

this time! Now, isthis the place, Hes-
ter ¥
‘Yes, sir. I think I'd better go in
first.

‘I certainly think you had : but take
care, child—take care! Oh, heaven help
her—what practiceshe’s had!' Now Hes-
ter, take my hat, and pnt it down care-
fallo, for 'm coming, and gently and
cautionsly he began the descent of the
short, steep ladder.

¢ If you please, sir, I'll just take hold of
your foot,” Heater said from below.

¢ What? roared the gentleman, abrup-
tly stopping in_his descent, and clinging
with both hands and both feet to the lad-
der, immovable.

“ Justto help you, sir. in case you should
miss the steps,’ the child said,

slaintivedne R it. a8 it made its!
nest, plaintive haps the wentieman | ler tearBo completely that for very terror
simple entreatf Pethaps the gen "t." - | 1t anofer fell.
thought 8o : féwitl ysudden jerk f: -“;‘,: : [ doit know, sir ; but if you please,
Lead. he turnefound,and fixed & pair o | ¢s—if puwd let me go now, I would'nt
bright ey? upon the little ragged | 5t—3 ible you again,’ the child mur-
e bas striggling, not very | &er trdbic you again, hild; :
creaturs who ¥as strlfgling, n 7 | nured tnidly, in very great childish dis-
sucesssfully, t keep ® with his l‘a‘[;:d ?ess
A eaniton st 88 soon as he | Uess. 3 )
DI ‘la(;nﬂant.cdﬁis walkinw-stie‘;[ : Letyou £0 ?‘“‘.‘ SIYeor Somre
iy und % { w1 Jhe very thing I'll do,” the stran-
y 3 y i ~ of L 7 .
ﬂrml_s_xn ,t;l:ir Aiffired, sir> the chzld'@”’“‘ alu..mvg h:s‘ngad more 1ﬂ.ngrlly
’ ﬁ.gf’«’}w b timidly jresenting a lit- | % he}'thau ever. ‘ Come what's your
sgald, 8anVE LS T . fniac £ pagte. | DAME?
'» hird. formedief a flutipiece of paste- ' s
e b:imco.\-ered ¥ith black velvet for the| ! Heer, sir. i f
board, 0 { ' Heer,is 3t * Well Hester, and where
epprobation of #e strangf. | e
['?\ d what ddyou thik I'm going to|d¢youive! ’
sxesgraord = b ) Tend faman |} In lonmeunth-street, gir.
do with that ? tle gentiemn asked f:‘rce-‘ | S Hilnce—a very Nad® nlbe U
ly, as he gazed with utpezkable con-| b L”’pq:‘i(i‘;{l" "'erftk:n"“nt 8. Up
tant upon the dminutivedbject that was | ordew ¥ said the gentleman. :
;:‘:np- ;m{ul.n tns <,'lrix:rx‘xmmd» ject that W.Lsl ' Don,’ said the child ona venturo,
ging held up tohm. 1 i .  a eellar.’ .
‘ i tdir, the child|’ @Wnh a celiar. 5
: ’.”’”“‘,!'.”,yo‘fdb‘:;‘-‘;i: L dr:xwim}r”i‘;} ' Ah!said the gentleman, drawing o
said, in a frightel Bl *VPﬂT to baelc oug | l1g brith between his teeth, ¢ just the
hs‘r.hfl‘-"d again, fd prepamig t o Ipace t starve in. ¥ Well, Hester, I'li
* ‘8‘\,’{ )‘l:.thOHUht 'd buy it.lidyou ? And [gw yu sixpence if youll take me
( 4 LAY $2 ’
: s Tt to0 T the |HRete )
id vou think I'dplay withit too ' the| ¢ oy P
g e aid |with. inreasine em-| Withsparkling eyes tho child locked
gentleman said | with. inFéasing em-| S| il i sh
phases. {gpat fim: *Oh! will you, sir? she

I don't know, g’ the cHd answered, |oriid.

‘Ab, well, you may do that if you like,
80 that you don't throw me down. Yes,
yes, I feel—now, that'll do. Give me my
hat. Come where's your mother? Has
she gone out ?

‘Gone out ! tho: child echoed mourn-
fully ; ‘oh ! sir, she couldn’t. It's the
next room, sir; this isn't ours, only
we've got no door of our own. 1 Yy

They passed through a low opsning in
the wall into en adjoining cellar, whoss
only light came through an aperture neer-
ly at the top of the wall. It was not a
window —had never been & window, but
simply & square hole, through which a
glimpse of the narrow, blackened ®irest,
could be caught. The only air thatever
entered the room came through i, and
rain, and wind, and snow came thrm-gh it
too, all underhindered, for there wys no-
thing that would serve foreven a tenipora-
ry shutter. There was nofireplacs in the
room, no sign any where of fire, The
walls and ceiling were black with age
and dirt; the floor was blacker stijl, for
it was made of clay, moist, and uneven,
and cold asica. Within the eellar there
was no furniture at all, except in one cor-

There it is for you. Why,

with her eyes fked on B ‘A good! ‘Will? »
A ix-

many gentlemen o buy thm for their |Heter, ;ou don’t seem much used to s
hi T gt e & moment's |pelees
:;.I‘l.ll?r;: ghe adled, aftexr® moment's ‘r'm 3Bt Wb il ehruéatly, ‘na dhid

b evrstlioir ohilloon  do hey ?  Well {faned itover and over. : 2
I've got a child, so there's | h;.]fpe,my, I 'Well well, you can xon%c ot it another
Now give me ongra good qae. {3h ; come away NOW. I\o,' stop n: mo-

‘ There's the bigiest, sir;’ ge child said, |P4t. Don’t move from this spot !’ and
with an instinctiveleeling tat the hlg{-:‘h'gentlemzm darted from her side, dis-
gest was best suigd o h¢ customer. !’Pearing so suddenly that she locked
* I'hank you, sir ;" and ghgvas moving |'Taud her in blank amazement. Before
away. 1 had recovered, he was again back

¢ Stay still I' grofled the entloman. [Fih o couple of buns in his hand, which

¢ Yes wir,’ said, the child, shying still Perg of & most overgrown and unusual
accordingly. r‘l, bad caught his eye in a shop win-

* You must lead a ety pleasintlife, no do-
work, no lessons, nothlig to dopll day but. Now, Hester, begin to eat, he said
to play with these dirds, (Ome, don't E'fily. ¢ There, now, you'll never hold
you ' : thm "hoth, and the birds, and the sixpence
“ o[ don't ever play. #lr,’ she said—not b Y—give the birds to mo ; pow eat quick-
paying it as if it were ay thingly Well, is it good, well made, well
strange. } . %ed ' ;

* Not play 1" eried th zent]lopan quick-| Oh yes, .‘»u’-,’ was the earnest answer,
ly. * Why, what onPérth do you do,Mrs earnest inlook than in words. *I
then ¥ i liren’t had one such a time,’ sl.xe ventured

* Just go ahout wih them all day‘toudd, for hgr fear was begmmng to pass

2% Ay bepeath the rough kindness of her
*Go about with #hat!" ney friend. ‘
“With the birds, sit." 4 Not for such 2 time, haven’t you, Hes-

“Oh, with the birls,do you! Wellts? Well bat T suppose you look into
there's nothing very lardin tuas” . tybakers' shops, and get half the plea-

*No, sir.’ said the thili faintly, think-¥te of the things 80, don’t you
ing he waited for an foster.  Not lately, sir, gince I've been very

© And when you've ssld ke birds, whatBngry, she said gently. :
do you make of the mowef? b Uh‘. Hester, you've been hgngner th‘an

‘T take it home to sy p&her, sir.” % of late, have you? the stranger said,

‘On, you've got a noler? Aud she®q the voice was almost soft, so that in
sells birds somewheredsq I suppose ¥ -'"'xt':f'mcnt”f‘,sbcr looked up 1:1t«) 11}8 face.

* No sir. she makes! thdi} |81 saw that it too was very full of kind-

“ And sita comfortably 88 home whilgng, 2
she sends you out o sell tiem ? Well, [ Ob, it's been much worse this last
like that'—And edgh is makingMnth or two, sir, shessid, in a touch-

Iy hopeless, uncomplaining tone’;

e 1451 ‘ '
b"’dio sir. these are thelgt. | ‘8me days we haven’t had any thing at
‘Tholast ? What, wtaishe make anyal

sir

T ¥ } .\'othinlg at 19.1}.. lHester'. And what

AT thirg D, 8ir.’ 1&g you done then !

: :b;;:‘_’:‘ﬁiﬁ;ﬂi;\:ﬁ,p’ : There want'd any thing todo, sir,’ the

' Yes, sir, and the cardun all.’ | cbfd said. §

s That's o bad job ! . The gentleman w:xlked]on very quickly

ek P ln;cgd. yco} f);m:zlgethzxr, }.esgt‘r{ }fiur?mn%

3t end 4 Wa just able to keep wp with him, an

*And when 8id 1t all congo $n Cm!& ouly every now ang then give a bite
,nd - whatf to ser great bua, for to' most people it is
dificalt to run and eat together, but espe-
* Starvine. sie.’ cialy to fh?ec who are starving, and have

‘Starving ? the gentbng cried, i little breatht pare at any time. It was
such & micg that the child ipoluntari)| & wry teeble’.‘ slow, _unsfea.dy kind of run-

troated ; *sterving-end Totly do”‘,' Ring t00, such as might be expected frop1
i B her ! Midare ye! & child who could never remember onoe in
:':g t'l::;gto;", b°}\l;e v;?)l-:x‘hunrr ) | hia Jife to have bad enough to eat.

{OR yos, sir ! she answardin & tog|

¢ A week ago, sir.! ’
‘A week ago, did 1it' b
your mother been doing sime

i ] ])ust turns off the street, sir; it's
A :y she ha|down here,’ Hester said, quite breathless ;
u'fu_ot;(;igzg“ngr]w”umg g |but, with a great eﬁ‘ort;},1 catching :ll\e
never im : : i s 178 ad Gan
. v trang(| gentleman’s coat tail as he w y
|u(i<zlllx‘l;'0t§ h;l};?ﬁ? ?n&?;;"fm f(’, p:};;yin:g, on. Itbrought him to a stand-
» d he tunﬂ to k¢|8t1ii gt once. e
glibays BTy S enbavoduh” || +Ob, itsdown here, Hestes, is 167 Well
.““Ind’on‘t knyow gir,’ the chif Isitateq | that's worse still! What ! not got phrox{gp
7 Ouii’t redttaer . the bun yet ¥ the gentleman said with
' It'e-s bad case—s shocking Hl Cas( |an alarming gesture. ‘Ah, it's Cond
id the gentleman, frowning st}e chil | clear you're not used to eating. S
o & his head so vehemely» tht {8long—go ou in front, end point out ¢ x
and ghaking his = ow, now, Hester, you needn’t

laga.
she got more alarmed than ever, £ & al ! plaga. T e
gan reat backward, &{run, just Wl do. y, bless
2'5.1. :.;Othc :na u; to hq.b:; livs my belivf you've been yunning all

ner the skeleton frame of a bedstead——four
| posts of old deal, polished by wear" with
| transverse poles connecting them szt the
| head ; but the thing was a mere mockery,
{for there was nothing to suppoit the
| wretched, torn miatiress, and i¥liy in the
centre of the four posts upon the damp,
cold ground. From this ‘cormer came a
faint voice as they entered the room.

¢ Oh, thank God ! I thought I shownld
never see any one again,’ and then it went
off into a low groan.

¢ Mother, mother, here's a .good gentle-
man core : he’s given me gixpence and
two great buns. Look, mother dear—dast
it.?

The woman raised a thin, wasted hand,
and took the eake, looking at it with a
| hungry, starved look, and then she shook
her head, and burgtmg into tears, mur-
mured, ¢ I can’t do it now.’

¢ Oh, mammy ! the child said, sobbing
t00, but quite perplexed, not understanding
why she couldn’t eat. ’

“Good God ! she's dymfz_.’ the stran-
'ger eried, with intense emotion ; and in a
moment he was on his knees on the bare
ground. * My good woman, tell me what
[ can do? Is there no ons living hyremto
whom I can apply ?—no doctor near § Try
to rouse yourself ! Oh, Hester, 'chl‘;d, do
whag you can for your mother !’ e

The woman raised her eyes 1o hig with
a strange kind of amazement, with a -lom:
such as none but those who have no friend
in the wide world can give ; and then, af-
ter a moment, she said, ¢ God bless you !’
in a voice that trembled, and turned away
her head

¢ Hester, do you know where to find
a doctor ¥ the gentleman said hasti-

¢ No, no, I don’t want one,’ the woman
faintly whispered ; ‘he couldn't do
any thing—it's beén coming on a long
time.’ :

‘ Some wine ¥ the gentleman exclaim-
ed; ‘ that's the thing! Hester, there's
money—go and get a bottle of wine at
once. Quick, don’t be a minute; Oh!
God help us | —God forgive us!” he cried,
pressing his hands together.

The dying woman's eyes were turned on
him again.

¢ Hester didn't know it was 80 near,
she said ; * I kept it from her, and I hoped
that to-day, or some day soon, I should
die when she was away. But [ didn’t
know how hard it was—how horrible it
was—to die alone ; I didn’t think that
after all that’s passed, the end could be
8o bad.?

There was something strangely lethar-
gicin her voice, as if starvation had
deadened every feeling, even now in the
hour of death.

‘It mayn’t be too late yet, it mayn't be
late,’ the stranger said, eagerly, taking thoe
woman’s thin hand in his, as tenderiy as
if she had been some one whom he loved ;
‘ but lie still until Hester comes; hush!
lie still.

She was a delicate-looking woman, with

regular features, and large dark groy eyes.
The face was 0 wora sad with

care, and suffering, aud hunger, that thers
waa little of beauty lefs now, but she must
have been handsome once. Hester was
very liko her, but hunger had robbed her
of her beauty too, and pinched and sharpen-
ed the little face,

¢ Heore you are, Hester ; well, have you
gotit? Oh, child, don't cry so! Now
my poor womau, raise your head ; take
care, can you swallow it? There, that’ll
do at first: Hester, loy her head right.
No, wait a moment, wait a moment,’ and
he tore off his outer coat ; ¢ here, put this
under her. Oh! heaven help her, what
is that pillow made of ¥

¢ Oh, mammy dear ! you're better now '
Hester whispered, trembling and full of
fear, shescarcely know for what. ¢ Couldn’t
you eat s little bit now -—try it; oh,
mammy, do try it

But the woman shook her head, and
feebly put the food aside agein ; then sud-
denly, as hexr child still bent over her; she
stretched out her arms, and passionately
elapsed her to her bosom, erying, ¢Hoster,
Hester, my little child!’ with bicter
tears. ;

¢ Oh, mammy dear ! wao all the weep.
ing child could say, as she clung to
her.

How_ many a dying mother, clasping
her little ehild for the last time to her,
hasnot felt so great a bitter, passionate
|anguish, that half coasciously in her
heart she had bid defiance to death, and,
with a wild rising in her soul, has said
that it shall not part her from her chiid *
And when the paroxysm of despair has
passed, and she gives 16 inte a loving Fa-
ther’s arms, and with clasped hands and
gentler tears, says to her heavenly Fa-
ther that she is resigned, and will be con-
tent to die, do we not say that faith is
strong, in her ?

Strong in fer! then what could it neod
to be in those who, dying, leave their
] children fatherless and friendless, without
a roof te.-cover them, without a erust of
bread to eat, without one single thing ia
this wide world to call their own ; surroun-

ded with dangers, with snares, with tempt-
jtations ;. vige and sin on theirright haad
and on their left, and before and bohind
them nothing but starvation and death—
what would iv need to be in them ? And
what must their agony be, as, without
hope, and without faith, and, in their ter-
rible despair, almost striving to believe
that death is an eternal sleep, they take
their last passionate embrace of the thing
they are being torn from forever 2

Knecling by her side, the stranger tried
to soothe and comfort her ; and as she
still wildly wept and clasped her child,
he prayed her to be calm ; but at the
word she turned upon himx with such
sudden energy that he shrank back in-
voluntarily.

‘Calm !’ ghe eried ; ¢ whoare you who
dare to tell me to be caim ?:Do you think
becausy I lie here starving te.death —be-
causc sorrow,.and snffering, and misery,
have been pressing down on me for years,
killing me by slow torture—because I have
no food, no money, no friends, do you
think Tam tc be treated as if I had not
etill & woman’s heart. What can you
know of my acony-—youn, well-fed, well
cloathed, well-toused? 1 was all that
once ; ['know how the rich feel for ug !’
and she laughed with bitter scorn. ¢ Look
here, look at this child, she is _all I have
in the world, the only thing [ have had for
years ; 1 have lived, and struggled, and
suffered for her ; I have done everything
but sin for her, and it was sho alone who
kept me from that, and now I am dying !
[ am dying, and what do you think will

become of her? OCh, man’ will you tell
me t0 be calm again * I tell you, if you
were to take my child—my child, the one
solitary thing my heart yearns over—if
youwere to take her and kill her before
my eyes, | could almost thank you. I haye
tried hard to do it ; I have tried, but [
could not! Doyou shrink frem me ¢ You
didn’t think this was in me ; why did yon
give your wing to rousethe devil in my
hears * I had searcely strength to speak,
scarcely strength even to feel, when you
eame ; it would all have been over now,
but you have made me mad! Had not I
suffered enough before that 2 could you not
have let me die in peace ? Gh, Hester, my
child ' she suddenly cried, with a soften-
ed voice, stretching out her arms to her:
¢ my child, my darling ! come to me again.
[ say wild words, don’t mind them ; I am
ill, oh! hold me close, close! Blessings
on the dear arms, blessings on the dear
lips |—my little child! my own little
ehiid !

A gain they clung to one another, and
the woman's fierce face was full of love
again, and her burning eyes gushing cut
with tears. There was silence in the.
wretched room, except for their sobs,
they, too, becoming presently faint and
low, for the woman’s momentary strength
was fading from her, and her soul was

about to pass awsy. 4

Then, in the stillness, the stranger
spoke, bending over her, and speaking
slowly and solemmnly, that she might hear
his words.

‘ Listen tome, that you may die in
peace.  As 1 kneel now in God’s sight, I
promise that I will take your little daugh-
ter home with me to my house, to livo with
me, and to be to me as my own ehild.
By God’s blessing she shall never know
hunger or poverty any more. ‘Do you con-
gent to this ¥ ;

She looked at him almost wildly, in an
agony of half-believing half-doubting joy.
With one last effort of strength she grasp-
ed his arm, and said. * Youare not moo{
ing me? in such & tone of passionate
eagerness.

¢ God forbid !” the stranger cried.

She fized her eyes upon him for one
moment longer, ‘and then such a look
broke over her face, as though & ray of
heavenly light had pierced through the mis-
erable room, and fallen upon har. Her joy
and gratitude were unutterable ;she could
not speak them ; but as she burst into new
tears, she sobbed. forth,. I think there is
a God !’ and hid herface, asif in shame sud
penitence.

¢ Yes, there is a God ; a God who heers
the prayers of tho wretchod and the sor-
rowiul,’” the stranger snid in & low, fiem,
gentlle voice ; ‘on, woman, believe im
Him.!"

There was a fow moments' panse.

‘I do believe, she whispered, olasp-
ing'hen feeble hands; oh, God forgive
me .’

‘Mother " Hester murmured, half-
fearinlly, laying her head down npon her
bosom.

¢ Oh, my darling, pray for me, too !’ the
softened. woman smcr. ‘I hava sinned—I
have sinned ; Ged be merciful to me !’

Solemnly and gently, still stooping over
her, the stranger spoke again.

¢ ¢ Come unto me 2ll ye that labor and
are heavy laden, and I wilk give youw rest.
take my yoke upon you, and learn of me,
for I am meek and lowly, and ye shallfind
rest for your souls.’?

And as the last words died away, with,
one low, deep sigh, a life was yvisided up.
and a weanry, suffering spirit was realised.
from earth, and went away to find its long,

deep rest.
(To be continued.),

From Chambers’s Edinburgh Joarnal:
NATURE OF THE EAIR.

AN examination of the structure of the
hair shews that the difference of colour
is entirely owing to the tinct of the fluid
which fills the hollow tube: §n cach hair.

This tinct or pigment shews through the-

cortical substance in the .same manner
that it does through epidermis of e nogro.
Hair is, in fact, but a modification of the
skin. Thesamemight be said of feathers.
horns, and scales. Not improbably, the
distinguished lady now honcuring “thess
pages with her attention, will be shocked
at hearing that. her satin-sofs shoulder
a almost chemically indentical with the

plated and roughened mail of the eraco-

dile; and she will hardly, parhaps, beliave:
a8 when we inform her, that her bird
when he rights some erring feather withe
his besk, is noting with the same cnemi-
caliy-composed ingtrument upon the same:
chemically-composed material as mado-
moiselle does wuen she disentangles withs
4 comb. her charming mictra-gos softly Sow-
ing trosses. The toud lover agein, a8 ha
kisses soma treasured lock, will doubtless
be disgusted when we toll him, that, apart
from. tie sentiment, he might a8 Wﬁlt-lt. :::

ess his.fervent lips upon a pig's pettitos,
g: even upon nhgw fa.llr)xous Knob: Kerry,
made out of the horn of a rhinoceros, car-
ried by the king of hunters, r Roual-
leyn Gordon Cumming.—Quarterly Re-
view.

STAYS. -

STaYs were invented in the thirteenth
century by a brutal butcher, as 8 punish-
ment to his wife, who.was very loquacious
and finding nothing ceuld oure her, he
put a pair of stays oo ber in order to take
away her breath, and so to prevent her aa
he thought, talking. This cruel pwnish-
ment was inflicted by other busbanas, till
there was scareely » wife in London who
was not condemned to wear stays. So
universal did the punishment becomse st
last that the ladies, in their defence made
a fashion of it, and so it coutinues te the

present day.

THE CLIMAX OF anr-.

Mr Watson, uncle to the late Marquis
of Rockinghai, a man of immenss fortune
finding himself on the point of death, de-
sired & friend who was present to open him
a drawer, in which was an old shirt, that
he mignt putit on. Being asked why he
wishe§ to change his linen, and he so ill,
he eaid, * Because I amtold that the shirt
Idie in must be the nurse’s perquisite, and
thet is good enough for her !'—This was

g
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