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ANNIE FLNIDGE:
A TALE FOR PARENTS.

SoME years age, I wasin the habit of oc-
casionally leaving the large eity where I Ji-
ved, for the purpose of visiting a relation,
who possessed and cultivated an extensive
farm in one of the midiand counties. Mr
Linidge was a man of middle age, rich and
well educated. **He had boen for some years
married toa pious and amiable young wo-
man, lojwhom he was tenderly attached s
the only drawback to their happiness being
the want of a family.  They were as T said
rich, and they were also liberal and hospit-
able ; but the style of their bousekeeping was
more homely and old fashioned than one is
in the habit of iweeting in these railroad
days. They inhabited a spacieus tall-chim-
neyed wooden-gabled manor-house, in whose
ample kitchen master and mistress used to
sitdown to their evening meal at the head of
a long table, filled with their labourers and
servants.  They did not often, I believe, eat
in company with their deper dents, but they
keep up the old custome of being present as
the kitchen supper in order to see that eve
one was properly served, and behaved with
due decorum. [ remember particularly one
visit that [ paid to she Falls, for so Mr EI-

nidge’s farm was called ; ‘he was in the fields |3

when [ arrived, and his wife received me n
& pretty parlour, well furnished with music
wnd books. [n the evening Mrs Elnidge
$vith a pleasant smile said to me :—

.- My business as a farmer's wife now be-

s, Here are newspapers and magazines.

bope you will be able to amase yourself for
a while,

As she spoke, T heard the sound of wheels
Creaking and horses trampling, mingled with
the loud voices of the labeurers, and the
ghrill ones of the shepherd boys-—all return-
ing from their days labor.

‘What " I said to Mrs Elnidge, ¢ are vou
going amongst all those people %

‘ Oh yes, she replied, * | always see that
they are properly attended to.

I proposed to aceompany her, and went in-
to the kitchen, now filled with workpeeple.
All arosefrom their seats and saluted Mrs
Elnidge with respectful eordiality ; but I re-
marked that her presence did mot seem to
cast any restraining gloom on the laughter
and cheerful conversatien going on.  Sud-
denly however, every voice was silent, ever,
head uncovered, and a freezing stillness fell
on the merry party. Mr Elnidge entered,
and while he remained, not & word was Spo-
ken by his people save in a very subdued
tone.

Supper being ended, I returned into the
parlor with my host and hostess : and as my’
Intimasy with them was sueh as to warrant
perfect freedom of speech, 1 remarked to Mr
LInidge the striking difference berween his
wife’s reception and his own. He smiled.

‘ You think then that these people do mot
like me, because they foar me?

‘I think, said I ‘that they love your wife
much better.

‘ Aud they are right to love her, for she is
all kindness and gentleness, and full of in-
dulgence for their faults; but believe ma,
they are more attached to me than they
think. I know Iam severe, I never forgive
& first fault, but 1 try tobe flexibly just. In-
dulgence is 2 weakness in him who exercises
it, and an injury to him who receives it.

Mrs Einidge smiled.

¢ Yes’ said her husband ¢ what Isay is true.
How many good servants are spoiled by
having their first offence overlooked. How
many childven are ruined and rendered in-
tolerable plagues beeause their parents, for-
svoth, bave not sufficient moral courage (o
puoish them. 3

¢ What' said bis wifg.
Providence to grant us gh
dren, would you treat th
rigor that you used towards

¢ Moss certainly I sbould,

When he said this, he beligyeq it, for he
had never known the i_i()ftening ower of pa-
ternal love. Mrs Elnidge Io’okeg sad ; and I
hastened to change the topic of eonyersa-
tion.

Next day I took leave of my friends: ang
goon afterwards setbing out on u distant v
age, | did nox repeat ey voyage to the ¥
till afver the lapse of severnl years.
my absenca I learned that Mr Elnidge at
length become the father of a little girl. ]
wrote to congratalato him, and the impres-
sion which our last conversation hadleft was
#o strong on my mind, that | ventwured to
claim some indulgence for the lit
oreature, whom I feared ho would treat with
injudicious hanshness. I regretted to per-
eaive in the letters which 1 had from him,
tast his principles of severity were by no
fueans relaxed. .

Atlength | found myself ones more within
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It was evening and supper-time when [ enter-
ed the well-remembered kitehen, there was
the same long table surrounded by work-
people, and the miaster and mistress in their
accustomed places. They received me wish
the most cordial joy, and I soon perceived
that something was changed.—The master’s
presence no longer imposed silence and res-
traint ; a lovely little girl of seven years old,
flitted about incessantly, now playing with
the servants, now climbing on the knees of
her smiling father. In the ecurse of the
evening I said to Mrs Elnidge, in a low
voice :—

‘ Well, I think your sweet little daughter
seems to have softened her father's seve-
rity.’

*Don’t say so te him.’ she replind. ¢ ltisa
fact, but he is_quite unconscious of it; he
fancies himself as inflexible as ever, but his
love for his child is all-powerfal) A few
evenings afterwards as the workmen were
returning, I heard the calm severe voice of
Mr Elnidge say:—

‘I will hear no more about it ; he is an ill-
cenducted boy.’

¢ Please sir to consider for a moment,’ said
the steward : ¢ his old mother has ne one but
him to support her. He will replace the two
sheep that be allowed to stray away. We
will all help him : and for pity’s sakoe, sir,
don’t turn him off, for then no que in the
neighbourhsod would hire him.’

¢ That is not the question,’ replied ,Mr.
‘I care very little for the loss of two
sheep, but I will not retain in my service
a good-for-nothing-boy, who goes to sleep
jestead of minding his flock ; or perhaps does
worse, and spends his time in stealing his
neighbouxs’ frut.’

Mrs Elnidge and I approached, and saw a
little shepherd-boy named Andrew, standing
before his master, trembling, and weeping
bitterly.

¢ Dear husband, don’t you think.’

Mr Elnidge interrupted Ler immediately :
‘Don’t give me the pain of refusing you, my
dear. It is useless to ask me to forgive the
boy-—1 have dismissed him.’

“Oh ! pardon, sir, stammored the child,—
‘indeed it was not for myseif, it was %or
- |

¢ Take him away, and let there be an end
to this,’” said his master, in a tone that ad-
mitted of no reply.

The boy went away, sobbing us if his heart
would break, and all the ethers sat down to
tupper. The meal was a sad one. Little
Annie did not as usnal play and dance arcund
the table; she sat on a footstool at her mo-
ther’s feet, and I remembered that from time
to time she took furtivly seme hazel-nuts out
of the little pockes of her apron, and threw

Y| them into the fire.

At length her father bent over her and said
‘ You’re not merry to-night, my darling—
What ails you ¥

¢ Nothing, papa,’ replied Annis,
very red.
¢ What ivere you doing just now ?
¢ Nothing, papa.’

* How is that ¥ T thought you were throw-
gsomething—nuts, I think—into the fire.’
¢ No papa,’ repiied the little girl trembling
¢ I bave not any nuts.’

t"’What! why here theyarein your pook-
et: 5

Annie pouted her pretty little lips, and
her eyes filled with tears.

‘How 1s it this? said her father—: you
are telling me an untruth I’

The child’s whole frame trembled, she
burst into a passionate fit of erying, and ex-
claimed ¢ Oh papa, don’t send me away ! don’s
send me away ¥

Her father folded her in his arms, embra-
ced and caressed, and promised to forgive
her. At length she sobbed out—

¢ It was that I—that [—wanted very much
—toeat some nuts,— and | told Andrew to
get me some,—and while he was looking for
them in the wood—his shesp went astray.’

¢ So,’ said the mother in a severe tone,
‘ you were the cause of the peor boy's dis-
grace !’

¢ Come, come,’ said Mr Elnidge—don’t
| seold her, she won’t do 8o any more.

‘ But papa,—Andrew—I shall beso sorry
if you send him away-’

¢ Well, well, darling, eall him back to sup-
per, and tell him that he may remain.’

‘ Thank you, good pappy,’ eried the child,
{kissing bim, and then jumping off his knee,
{+ T'li go tell him*
| This little scone certainly surprised nie, for
{1 did not then know =0 well as I do new, the
utter and almost absurd inconsisteney of hu-
iman nature. Another lesson which I learne
{ that evening was, the extrewe difficulty, not
| to say impossibility, of speaking to parents

i about their children's defects.
|
|

turning

in

o

after little Annie had gone to
serve to her father how very light-
had passed over the grevious sin of
‘ she had been guilty. Isaid that al-
{ thonzh by no means an advecats for trest-
{ing children with severity, I thought th
{erime of lying should not he passed oyer with-
; out punishment and gavedispleasure. 1 also
|snid that I feared they would find it a bad
plan to allow little ‘Annic to despatch the

| T ventured
1 bed. to ob
ily he
| which

servants on sccret errands of her own |
suppose [ was injudieious in making these re-
marks, for they were by no means well recei-
ved by either of my friends. 7

In a day or two I returned to my residence
in the next town. and months paseed on,
when late one evening & servant galloped up
to my door and handed me a note. It was
from Mr Eluidge, and econtaimed only these
words :—
| ‘My child is dying—come, and bring a
! physician,” Ordering my horse to be saddled
mstantly, I ran for my own physician, and
causing him to mouns the horse of the ser-
vant who had brought the message, in a faw
minutes we were galiopping at full speed
towards the Falls.  On arriving, we were
shown to the bedehamber, and there a pite-
ous sightawaited us. Annie Jay in her mo-
ther’s arms, her'face livid, and her ayes start-
ing from her head : she was writhing in con-
vulsive agony, and uttering now and then
piercing cries- Her mother, weoping bitterly
asked her some questions which the child did
not answor ; and her father kneeling before
her. was almost as paleas she, while his dark
eyes were fixed in motionless agony.

The doctor entered, ané without speaking,
took Anniein his arms, laid her on the bed,
examined her closely. There was an awful
pause, broken atlength by his saring T

¢ The child has been poisoned [

A ery of borrer burst from the lips of every
ene present—for the servants had colleoted in
the room,—but Mr Elnidge thinking only of
his daughter, said—* What is to be done

The doctor ordered an emetic, and while
he was preparing and administering it, | went
into the kitchem to question the domestics,
who had been ordered to return thither. Just
then a labourer entered and said : —

©'T'is all over, ke is dead !

¢ Who is dead ? T exclaimed,

¢Little Andrew the shepherd-boy.’

¢ Was he poisned ¥ ;

All was silent, until the labourer in reply
tomy eager questions, aonfessed that tie
bey, before he died, had told him that at Miss
Annie's earnest request, he had collected wild
mush rooms in the woods, that one of the ser-
vanis had cooked them, and that they had
both eaten heartily ef them in secret. | sent
for this servant, but she had disappeared, and
T returned to the unhappy ehild's room. I
told the doctor what I had learned, and he
showed me a quantity of small portions of
mushrooms which Annie had thrown wp.—
At that moment she was calm, andiay wmoti-
onless on the bed ; but never shall I forget the
agonized faces of the father and mother as
they stood gazing on the dying form of their
only child.

'Ij‘rhe doctor beckoned me to the other side
of the room, and said in a whisper : —

¢ The child has but a quarter of an hour to

live: try to remove her parenrs, for the last
| convulsions will probably be frightful.’

Low as was the voice in which these words
were spoken, Mr. and Mrs. Elnidge heard
them distinctly, for in some states of excited
feeling, the tenge of hearing becomes strange-
ly acute ; the father spoke not, but fixed his
despairing glunce more firmly on his ehild ;
the mother threw herselt on her, and kissing
the cold eonvalsed lipe, with passionate feryvor
exelaimed:—

¢ My child ! My child! they shall not take
me from you!

And so the last fearful moment approached,
ushered in, &s the doctor had predicted, by
dreadful agenies. I spare my readers the
description of the parents’ woe, aggravated as
it was by the bitter, bitter consciousness, that
the catastrophe was mainly owing to their
own culpahle and cruel indulgence, in glos-
sing over the first manifestation of evil in
their Joved and lovely child.

Mrs Elnidge did notlong survive theshock
but died, trusting to the atoning mercy of
Him who forgave the gin of Absalom’s favher.
Mr. Elnidge lived for many years, o sad and
blithed man, but grestly changed in charac-
ter. Allhis sternness, as directed against ac-
cidental and slight transgressions of his or-
ders hed vanished ; while any approach to
thefs or falsehood in these under bis rule,
was always visited with his severest displea-
sure.

. From Hegg's Instructor.
| EASTERN TR ATEL.

? . THE 10ONTAN JSLANDS. :
‘l A CHARMING voyage of fifty-tour h?‘“'_sv in
{an Austrian steamers bronght us from Trieste
!to Cortu, on the evening of the 23rd Oetober

o
| (1852),

On entering the noble harhour, or
' rather bay, we unexpectedly found ourselves
| surrouned by the tzil masts of the British
| fleet ; and, as we glided past the stately bul-
? warks, and under the lofty bows of those
| mighty shipsit was impossible notjto turn our
{ thoughts with pride and exultation %o tho le-
| ved and distant Jand, the right arm of which
| lay before_us, in slumbering strength, upon
| the waters. The town of Corfuis situated on
| a peninsula, at the extremity of which the
;cimd-’el is built, upon a bold rock, which rises
i high above the sea.  The island of Vido, op+
- posite the harbour, adds mush to the strength
jof the place, The site of the ancient city
{ Coreyra is, perhaps, still strenger than that
‘o Corfu ; but & marshy lake, which 2dds to

1

rendered it so ur-

its strength as a furtress,
healthy, that it had to be sbandoned by the

l"rencl:,_ who lost many thousand men while

attempting to eut a canal near the place.—

Than Cortu, ic would be difficult to amagine

a more thorough Rabel.  You are awoke at

early morming by the ringing of all sorts of
cracked Wells, the delight of the Greek Chureh .

Then yells of avery sort and deseription mees

theesr. Thehundred and one sorts ofdfruits

and vegetables have as many venders, each

shrieking his own peculiar ory. Allthe peo-

ple shous when they talk 1and, as ene sereams

loud, others must seream an ostave higher to

be heard. The dresses are as various, if not
80 discordant, as the eries; and, of a dozen

persons met in the streets, the chances are,
that among them there are ten different cos-

tumes. The prevailing garb is that of the
lovisn Greek, with his blue bag, neither trou-
sernor petticoat swinging awkwardly between

bis legs, and reaching almost o the ankle.—
Then the smart eostume of Greece stiracts
the eye—a snowy fustenel, or kilt ot vastly
voluminous folds, draww by & sash to extreme
tightness round the waist.  The wearers Lave
almost invariably lithe sndelight fizures, and
never was ball-room belle more cruelly lnced.
A riehly-embroidered waistcoat and cpen joc-
ket of brilliant colour, scarlet, green, or biuve,
and a red cap and long tassel, complete cne
of the most elegant and showy costumes in
the world. Every fashion and mode of covar-
ing wsed iu Engmpd was there, from black
coats to cricket jackets-—the ¢ garb of old
Gaul.! the red and the blue of the military,
and the sailor’s straw bat and duck trowsers,
mingled with many varieties of Levantine
clothing, of Josephine huesand nondeseript
cut. The fair authoress of « The Asthetics
of Dress,” in the ¢ Quarterly” might weave
another pleasing chapter from the motley
scene.

Then there were tha priests, those of Rome
being glad as in Italy, whilst the distin-
guishing foatures of these of the Greek
Church are long gowns, high caps, with an-
gular sides and eircular orowns, wnshaven
veards, and uncuthair. The priesthood Le-
ing unshorn, the laity bave to content them-
selves with meustaches, & beard being consi-
dered audacious and profane, when worn by a
mere layman. = A gentlemsan told me he late-
ly beard 2 priest rebuke a persom in _Athens
who had transgressed this rule, telling him
his conduct was disgraeefnl, and that he
could not be & Christain. But there is that
wanting in Corfu (and the remark applies
to all Greek towns), for whieh no variesy “of
male costume ean compenfate. The fair
form of woman is rarely or never to bo seen.
Greek young ladies seem te suffer in some
respeets a more than Qriential restraint, and
are ssldom to be seen in public save at church
whare I must confess, an almost total absence
of beauty somewhat reconeiled me to the jogs.
Though with faces swathed, veiled, and
shrouded, and with forms lvst in an immen-
sity of linem, there are no total absence of the
better classes of women in the streets of the
Eastern cities, and in the bagaars they are to
be met with in crewds; but in Greece, mat-.
rons of the lower grades of society are almost
the only females te be seen ; and these, from
their dress, or rutker from the absence of dress
are anything hut seemly. Thus itwould ap-
pear, tnat Grecian maidens of the present day
are guarded as strictly, and oonfined with al-
most as much severity, 88 in ancient times,
when the unmarried damsels and newly wed-
ded wives were locked with bolt and bar with-
in those ‘upper chambers’ from one of
which Antigone could not pass to lanother,
till ber aneient guardian had seem that the
passage was clear, in case her honeur and
his eredit might suffer by some citizen catch-
a glance of her,

Happy, the dames of Sparta, who were not
subjeeted to such barborous seclusion ; but
there the manners of the East wore reversed
(though too much so, sometimes,) and the
virgins of Laced@maon wens abroad unveiled,
whilst the faces of the married women wers
covered, ¢ because,’ said Charillus, ¢ the form-
er wished to get husbands, the latter want to
keep those they have.

During our stay at Corfu, the annual races
taok place. The chief ¢ events’ were neither
good enough nor bad enough to present anv
remarkable feature, and the vame of Hope
Jobngon in the list of riders reminded one of
Eglidton or Ayr ; but when the eorreet races
were over, the fun hbegan.  First came a.
match in which twenty-five excited yomng
midshipmen rode literally against esch other
upon hacks which had €08t thom for the day
about half as much as would have purchased
the fee-simple of the animals, which, how-
ever, showed abundance of bone, Half a
mile was the distance fixed on, and the mid-
dies started at ¢ score,’ but when they came
to the winning-post nove of them seemed to
bave tbe least idea ofstopping so scon, and
on they all went, right round the eourse.——
This did not quite suit Newmarket roles, but
no ope dissented when it was proposed to run
the roce over again, and off the shouting lads
started a second time. 1fthe first hest wae
unexpectedly long the second was agune xpect-
edly short, for the leading horee, thinking
very seusibly that Lie had got cmough. of it




