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falls from ‘day tod: 
Death's hand is hea 

Yet doth she fondl: 
oes Loge content tor die; bit oH, not mows 
Not while the blossoms of a 
Make the warmyait such luxur 
Not: while the birds such lays of 
«Not while bright flowers around my footstep. 

eat God! Lift, up my; drooping 

cling to earth, 

Joyous spin: mid | 
y tosbrentheds| 
Indness sing 

serial 1o. woitaali fi 
this-glimpao of behwti be tell 

“0 W ithosilends 

T5W Coping 

ibmeitasiainy” 0 (ilsnoitiet rattisir | 

body livingtin AAR pk ee Teorthilled Mrs 
Mibrswky badiagenchopt ion yoplypel high SOCRt position.» TNA PR OE 
ifn taro mE beér my dravings and | 

histenifig £6 #lithis, Ralf vindilferent ly; néver w 
dreaming what Wn. infienice the peoyile of that | 

| 01d brown House: vere to exert over any. futare | 

-“One'morningyabiout a week later, we had! 
just taken our seats, and the school exercises 
were abotit commencing, when o little girl wal: 
ked into the room. Every eye was rivited upon 
het as'she west ipegivardly to the. teacher's 
Qesk 5 for such another ‘outlandish dressed 
Chiistiah' hud: ‘néver ‘been sean in all Moss] 
Tarts, “She vorea dress of large flaming red 
flowers ‘on whright yellow ground, suchas: you 
hay hifive sen covering the arm chair in yout 
grandmother’s parlor. Her stockin ess fret 
"Wore encased ina pair of high-heeled, pointed 
['shogs, such’ &s our great: aunts wore in" their 
youth, and “whose clumping contact with the 
Hoot 5 pct oF ihr nore //Adarge green 
(| silk Bonnet, “bearing in its shape a date” Jof 
i| song gen’ Yeats, ‘completed this strange ‘tout 

[4 Theré ‘was “a deep “sileriee throughout’ the 
whole room until I caught Jane Davis's 2oguish 
eyes, andl then there. was nomore control for my 

heel” tory risibles;71 laighed! outright, Miss 
_ Greets my dull ear with musigdn its toned) 

i dims, my, eye,and clouds my Pale, si cs 

fy 
ol lhe BREE. 19 Pi 

Spare ie awhile; 
SOR thE' 1 broad © 

wid ol sptresm ao 

“11 Slant through; the: fading tre 

breezes play arou brow 
oh, not now 17, 

Me bleak wind’ whistles 

rift without echo to.t 
mn hath pasted Away, 

to'wander “forth and gaze 
meadows and the: quiet 
p40 havo weds 
while the evening rays | || 

“Tam content 

3 Snow, showers, far 

it ning ground 

ni With frozen mantle bound. 
cends: Qn T 

: ely oe 310 epsdeaaug Jo gis te 
"Our little brothers Yound' the Warm” hearth 

zed broad and. br 
ito ebighyt sripuord. wedies war po we 

; ther roof ringd. 

‘still that pra 

di gr crow ie 
"Our: home-fire 

out aw to the child. Een ’ , { 
£19 Yowarg Mrs} Qrant’s - granddayg i- 
Franda; T Er i ma 

| Fo hers, whith mubt have found Hs way ‘tarang | 
childs hearti( + Do fou think! you shall like to 

: €oné’ to ‘school here? od: oil nol ahs rod | 
41 don’t know, answered: Miranda, rather 
sallenly, twisting hor bonnet string. 1 
J Well, Trsuppose we must wait till you are 

¥1 better acquainted before you can decide anout 
{liking us.” How'old ave you, Mtranda® 

~ Twelve, ext'Oetober” + «ion. op | 
Then followed: several" questions ‘yespeeting | sai 

| the girl's previous stadies, in'which; though riot 
[far advanced she evinced considérable intelli 

* Pgence. Miss Mervin asaigned the new scholar 
‘her’ seat, and then requested ‘her to hang her 
bonnet in the hall. Miranda's reappearance | 
nearly upset my ¥isibles again j her thick, red 
brown’ hair Clay in’ bristling masses: about her 
face.’ An effort had-evidently been mare toin 
duce it to Liewhiooth 3 but its curling proclivity 
strongly Yebelled against this, so it had assum. | 
ed various sorts of nondescript forms: The, 

1 gir] saw my smile, for there flasked out from 
‘her dark, ays alook'of hatred’ and defi- 
ance as she took her'seat. © if 
There” was: Title ‘playing at recess 3 for te 

ow + | new’ ‘seholar ‘occupied ‘all our thoughts that Spare.me awhile 
Xam content to die—but oh, not no 
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The spring is comé aga rin 
~ Again the hank, ering fHowers. are 

The wild bird dips upon: it¥ Hon wing fle 
, Fhe! ehild of ‘earth’ is numbered with the 

4 Pleg Hever move the! sunshine shall avike, 
“71 Beaming, eli edly, through thadattice pane; 

friends thy. slumbers TRAY Not; 

thy darkened 
Why didst thou linger—thou art happier now i 

m Godey's,Lady’s Book for February. 

00 BY VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 
Tr wat an’old brown hou 
_ half a mile east of ours; I 

| can'ses'it almost distinctly a1 dan see | 
| opening them the butternut-trees waving so 
cmnly ‘in the summer wind..' ‘Most ‘old’ houses 
in the country are poems, or rather 
fashioned ballads ; but “this” > 10 

Dis There was Dothing picturésque about [the 
building ; it. stood all alone, with the moss 
growmg thiok om its blackened toof, and the: 
blinds creaking backward and forward when= 

+ vever the wind blew. There wasia_ background 
of green meadow land, and infront were broad 
Tyee fields. waving all summer in the sunshine: 
but for all that the house had ome! ‘of it 

e, standing abot | 
shut my ‘eyes, and: 

was not one of 

Aday. Fasriet: ‘Mosse, whose fither was the 
richest man in all Morse Farm; declared, with 
a eurl of her red  lipé, that she considered the 
rest of ‘the girls nsulted hy having such’ a creat 

“ture admitted tothe school. She via Se 
her fither to'send her to some seminar ®@away 
from home if she must be brodght” in contact 
with ‘stich pergoninil 00 ta lnk 
“All ‘this time, the ‘object of these remarks 
‘stood “at one corner of ‘the sehool-house, look- 
ing sullenly-toward the ‘green where we were 
assenibléd'to’ pronounce her verdict, 5 
Thted days had passéd. "The new cholar 
had. been puncttial in he"attendance at school, 
and Shit consiflerable fntelligence in her re- 

| citations ; but she had in riowise advanced on'the 
good-will of her companions.” © oD 

_.¢ Now, gids, can’t we find some name that'lk| 
| just suit a odd and fanny 

asked: Jane Davis, as_ ye paused from our play |? 
in the late August foreroon, and sat down in 
the cool shades of the maple-trees. , Maggie 
White can’t you think - of something first- 
TEE £3 hos aol) hak: silirl Bive irs 
How would Firebrand do ?* 1 suggested. — 
¢ I can never think of anything else when 1 see. 
her flaming dress and red hair,” . | 
The girls shouted loudly, and, Jang Davis, 

cried ¢ Good ! Good From that moment, the cognomen, was adopied, 
¢ But where can  # be ?'I asked; looking at” 

shat side of the building where Miranda always. 
stationed hemelfy, io SIRE Bs BREE 
+ ‘Suddenly, L saw. Jane Davis. start at sone 

hose | abject back of mei; I looked round and ther 
uninviting physiognomies which no “Buns 

brighten. I was eleven. years old 
wheusthe family, which had: long 
Be house, “and” which consisted of 
neducated min, his indolent, sicks 

balf'a’ dozen dirty f3ced, ob: 
oved ‘10 tha ~ West. For 

LIOntasy,. she, house . remained: unocew: 
pied 5 but one day MesiMiles, an intimate friend 

5 SE Sere Dass the afternoon 

streperous boys, mon 

wse of the conversation, which wes animatedly Skeptiosup fore 
Mrs Miles “temarked to ‘my mo- | 
Mra White, you have, 

neighbours’. vray 

not knowsit, Who are thoy 2 
5 Vhs, pray tell if you did'nt 
had just moved into the old bro 
here. They oame last week. I. 
f-om out back windows: “Nobod 
vom and ¥'little girl, however, seem to ba ao. 

{ mang. 1 did 

stood the new scholar. She had. heard. all we 
had: said ;1 knew this at the flast glanse into her 
wild, angry’ face, For a.moment she. stood 
tilly glaring ato us fiercely ; thew she started for 
‘the school-house; and as she. hurried across the 
gresa, andthe sunbeams fell on, hor red dress; 
she looked almost as if she were enveloped in a | 
cloud of flame. And the girls shouted Fire. 

i malice ; but I was silent, for L felt. 1 kad been 
‘doing wrong. di oi (d ns Loy * gad | 

That right I went to sleep with swollen avg. 
1ids and a very heavy heart. . The litle golden 
‘head of Charlie; my baby brother, jay on a bed. 
Jif sickness. which: before the nexy morning was’ 
ome of death. One day, he:was sporting undey| 
the trées of Moss) Farm the next, ‘under those. 
greener ones whose boughs ‘wave jn the Winds 
‘of the ‘eterval ‘summers! Ah me? What a 

little ehildren in the: kindom of heaven! His round as yet. Ehey, of "coarse, cant't be anys death, however; was to my heart what the May 

1ain'is to'fhe harvest 
1p afferwards, sit 

| “The meéniddy of ev 

Miri Gizent came i 
ng, which’ the buféaved al 

I Tesolved ‘to, 

pity that almost grew int 

{dereame into her face 
out from it: Her feature 
Bients as thou 

y ‘flush went 
ery iH dot of ‘tin gh she were strogglin dt time bf heart-| , With a Heavy sob, she sank ‘doyn 

Jer aid put my €Xe Was no more 
> Twent up to h 
arms around her, for’ 13 
‘danger; and, to. fell 
istle, in dea of heh 

ter: seb came up fr her Tale rams : 
led through ‘her fingers. I laid 

"preabetyeked back the hair 

be friends now, Miranda 
She clung tighter to me, and 

bed he if pes a were break 
At last the ball rang, 

2X Ig matter,’ I said. ¢ I 
vin we couldn't 
excuse us, ‘111 
brook in one of 1 
can wash your eyes.’ 
She lifted ber head, 
8 Pm sorry I struek 
ry I said I hated you,’ 

¢ Well, we wont’ ever ¢ 

to reproach me.” 
Saal ‘the des 

‘Vf had done, her. fSiEhs Lad 

¥ head on my mother’s lap, nt, of tears rol- 
d- transpired between 
If. She did net re: 

and told her al} that. 
the new scholar and: myse 
proach me ; she only strengthened my resolu 
tions to let the future atone for the past. I did 
not return to school for nearly two: weeksi— 
Aunt Luey, my mother’s sister, and Cousin Leo: 
nard came $0 visit us after ‘Charlie ' wi 
Dear Cousin Leonard ! 
teen, and not my cousinafter all, for he was the 

‘of Aurt Lucy's husband b 
loved him just as well. ~~ © 

hank Heaven; whatsoever i he the 
! ity of purpose. 

fad ressived 5 Conafils 
through every obstacle 1 
chieve it. 1 foun 

will tell Miss Mer. Ho. wis almdat - elght Bon id Mer. 
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me water from the 

u,” the said. ¢ I'm por- 
was pretty certain to a ; ak, ever think of it -veturn; to,,school, | rex, position. there . 

At-were. possible, the aver- 
Lin my absence; ‘and 

means improved ;.if : sion fo hex had. 
Mervin gave me a reproachful Jodk as she. put '6he was now universally 

EL Miattering cognomen 

He She smiled, and he (her tears ; for the fi I thought they 
to school arm-in --that wasall, © tand 1 walked honte 

dots 0 night M; 5 and the girls iN liranda Gran 

FF There “stands old” Firebiahd fH“ 
corner !’ faiifasie Davis. ¢ I should t 
eta pretty good scorening in: 
Lhe girls laughed; but lL. 
said ; “Don’t Jane, don’t 

"| thing And. when they 

gentle; and rea) 
Way;iand I fou 

+ é Dont. call 1 ; 

Mamma used to bof 
rimmed with tea: 

s; but she’s old, you k 
her.’ 

nd she was quite 

she sai ; ¢ callme. 
re she: died y arid 
“Grandma does 
now, ahd forgets 

ked up in surprise, 
e further, I 'canot- remember’ what I 
but I know I was. very earnest. I took 

‘myselfi in’ our relation { 
“I pictured her inforty- | 

nstances, with nobody to care for hey 
@ grandmother, her Coming 4 stranger 

among us, only to be’ met With” scorn and ‘un 
kindness. , © Now girls, ¥m 
randa to come’ here ard sit 
you'll’ all speak pleasantly 
fun about her any more.” 

School girl's prejudices are the har 
world to overcome, for they .are the 
feeling, not of reason ; still, my remark. 
‘not without effect. . Harriet Morse 
her lips, and said, “If low people. 
themselves among their betters, 

ect very good treatment.’ 
went to Miranda ; 

‘drew near the green railin 
view. The new schol 
fant’ glance, of which 

‘most of the blame to Tena,’ Ig L oace Psy or 
: ) ‘answered, ¢ ‘with Miranda Grant. Ww; atid Iwant the ot) 

1 were you, I'd ci m 

youssee I'm your 
er girls’ to like 
y hairy for they 

would look so pretty, you "going to ‘ask’ Mj-| 
with us. “I hope 

‘to her, and not make 

1 had struck a ¢ 

‘Do You think go » 
she ‘said, with a sn 

tord that alwayd ‘Yibrates in 
Do you really think so #* 
en out-flashing of her 1t-was such red, awful 

4 No, it sn t : 
{would comb it 
wind ‘it just so. 
curl beautifully, ekbintrly 

manipulations with hey 
Twill come to 

and’ my ‘schoolmates 
gto watch bur inter- 

ar greeted me with a de- 
T tock no notice, - 

as Leould, ¢ its warm 

school with it all curled 
We had now reach 

paths diverged. Len 
my neck, and kissed m 

-¢ I'shall love you al 
went home with a new 

After supper that nigh 
our apple-tree when Le 

ed the point where our flung her aring around 7 | standing here in the suns 
under the trees with the girls 3 ways,’ she said ; and 1 No, I won't !'she an 

‘You want to.make 

struck me by no 
{and then disapp 
"to the field behind, 

The girls mised an in 
about following the offe 
grey ment, I suppose; whe 

means a light blow on the arm 
€ the school-house in i they weye in~ 

10 enter college me upto meland kissed 

ae. friends, ‘and ex $ildy | |together. ’ Leonard dignant shout, and were me. Irth to inflict summary | | «You are a good 
“ How do you kn 

Just now? 1 

girl, Magaie,’ he said, n 1 eagerly stopped 
¥ “Because 1 Jet & 

er
e 

ii Leave ‘me 18 : me go alone, 1 ‘said’: '1 Cah manage” iy’the best so." And they com: |" ¢ hay Thon dle 
self on the grass 

how many vards 

? and he flung him- 

Maggie,’ after o 
does. it take to 

Cousin Leonard t 
you to: thinking abo 

oh a had taken shelte immensc-oak tree in a pleasant Jj. tle Jane just bey: 3 4 13 | 1 Miranda, I said, coming sudde 
‘Pm:sotey you're soangry with 
us'to be friends now. What 

¢ What an idea 

me but [ want te an Aoacest wade you strike | Ob, several things!" subjects is valuable. you kn 
ever have any girl's dresses 
well, to know how much i 

‘ Well, couldn’t yYouask the 
the quantity woulq 
d the materia) 
ped me on the sligy 

30 Raid Information on ali , for, she had seateg 
beamed like ep 
hair she, pushed : = merchant, thes * d 2% 10 mike friends depend upon the You want to make : ST know you, 

killed you when | 

with me,’ she 
fan of me with the pi 

you just now PP +¢ 
~*~Airanda, I answere 

ler, and looked 

you've hit “the right I eould ask ¢ rehant ; why dida’t [ { think of it before p*° 
"So, your ming 

d calmly, « it would he 
even if I me leevin if I meant d at ast. 16 it, on 

me, and see 2 You nee | ; 5 al sag ows if 1 don’ teil. you a Sik P our mirth, and rolled ijt im Off to the mountain 
Miranda Grant came’ts school metamorphosis cffected in hor e tangled mass of red.) ; ich, heavy ringlets: roup 

she was really retty, 
thisat last, an 

change from a soft, 
deeper, warmer, day 
times on the edges’ 

‘Lena went with me to the are irls spoke kindly to ‘hey. ether the curls’ or my 
the ‘greater influence; 
give the laurels to th knows a schoolgirls passion for th 

- 1t.was evening 

brand,” more in: thoughtless merriment. than Bid {with a complete I bate every. Appearance, Ih vid 5 and: J love | 
ou 2gain if you 

rything in the wo 

don’t go off and 
uld have seen per. infla figure trembling with 

&an to discover that her eyes 
mellow. Brown into | 
er splendour’ which 

0
 

rough her grateq i 
| ber, as most cer 

to despair of sugeess | 
ll; Miranda” T said, «if 

Tcalled You Fire- 

e. Won't you forgive me 
cana into my eyes as aq 
on them, and 81 eXpressio 

blank there ‘was in the: house: when the inte, Hove ou won't) ha curly head danced no more through thé ‘rooms. to bes canises them {1nd the voice which was sour | daily 

Y eXimple bad 

eA RR daily joy was (brand. edriing thio dongs which the. angels  téacki the" abou a. out 

T.1ather it ‘was that 
Ties himselt unte 
+ $00, 8s the bri- 

Night ; it was a begujf 


