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{1 And not till death consent fo part . 
"Wath that which friend to friend doth bind. 

“What's uttered from the life within + = 
Is heard not by the life without; °° 

There's always something to begin - . 
A 2 ixt life in faith and life in doubt. . 

ram choy Truth, though bleak appears 
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“She'll be thy friend in other spheres— 
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“4 2u From Dickens’ Household Words, 

“ong oo DAISY HOPE. 
'Taere was a great handsome mansion at 
“Balham Hill, near London, with garden houses 
“and, ‘coacti-houses, and stables, and enormous 
drop gates, aud rows of great trees, vainly try- 
~ing to persuade itself by means of these rural 
sdppearances, that’ i¢ stood in'a great park in 
“the Eg on ick and this large domi- 
“eil, with all its grounds, and shrubberies, and 
ograperies, and gardens, was’ the residence of an 
“overwhelmingly rich citizen, who daily perform 
“€d’the journey from these agricultural splen- 
fapinaadide dingy-looking lane in the city, 
:andsbysied himself all day long about: what 
~wgemed;tot he eyes of the umnitiated:the paltriest 
“coticérns, He toiled from morn till nightamong 
“bales of merchandise and invoices of cargoes, 
and sold skip-loads of sugar, or bought ware- 
~housefuls of cotton ; for nothing came amiss to 
ohim'; end every-thing flourished on which he 

d “hig hands. After mony ‘hours of these 
re, he stepped into his immegsely-decora- 

sted: carriage at the door of ‘the dirty counting- 
< house, was driven rapidly through streets 
and avenues till he reached the suburban ely- 
sium at Balham, and wos received at tlie en- 

trance. hall by hisdaughter and his wife. This 
“lasted #0 long, that it was unanimously believed 
by the three personages just named, that it 
would last for ever ; it was therefore with a feel- 
ing compounded nearly as much of surprise as 
~of grief that the lady and her child perceived 
thal the (okdlichry coutse of affairs had suddenly 

Jeharged—thot the carriage come nu more to 
“the door'at hine o'clock, and ‘returned to Lon- 
af at half-past five jthat ‘the dinner was no 

certain tremendous cavalcade had departed one 
morsing from the front door, with the princi- 
pak vehicle, profusely ornamented with black 
feathers ; and « noble piece of sculpture, em- 

: Br FS Si and Resignation, rose Eokd 
iy over the humbler gravesin the Highzate 
Eicny.” How touching she prc 

., dow left sole mistress ‘of a place like Belham 
Belvidere, with a hundred ‘and fifty theusand 
pounds in the four per cents ! 

are Hatchments over the middle window,and 
¢ vélyet Over the seat in the church, and 

ds “of ‘crape in all directiens, and window 
~weeds of preternatural size, So the glories of 
the Belvidere were eolipsed for many months 

staubder:-a ‘cloud: of mourning. The bereaved 
Hr geiof devoted himself to the cultivation of 
Ber husband’s memory and the spoiling of her 
“daughter's disposition. In every room of the 
house, the’ image of a’ red-faced, broad-shoul- 
“Pidered, flat featured man was suspended, who 
ight have been taken for the fancy figure of a 

swhlacksmiti retired from trade, but was glori- 
Bd the eyes of the fyidow as the likeness of 

“one of the haudsomest and most aristocratic. 
looking of men. “The daughter, aged eleven, 
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‘touching is the grief ofa wi- 

It overflows in 

was treated with the respect benefitting the 
representative of such a sire, and the heiress of 
so'much wealth. She was far from beautiful | 
indeed, if it had not been for her expectations 
she would have been thought positively ugly— 
for her hair was of the reddest; her eyes, 
though blue in color, were not unanimous in 
their choice of ‘the objects they fixed on; and 
Her figure was bad, and her temper not of the 
best. “But her mother thought by dnt of con- 
stantly talking of her beauty, that she could 
pon it last to. come—so she spoke of her 

t 
2 golden locks and her interesting eyes, and 

Delia “(such was the young lady's 
the perfection of the human race. 

| «#L’ve_ been thinking,’ said . the ‘minister of 
Daisysideto his wife, # of a nice situation for 
ees ‘Bessy Miller. © There's ‘that rich English 
dy. up. at the Wallace Arms, that drinks so 

‘How young. Now Bessy’s just a wee past 

i i r twenty-five,’and Til awa’ up this very day, 
isee’ what can be done.” 3 Vat 

~% Wilkshe be kind to the wee bairn »* jn. 
qu ‘the wife, * for re could manage to find 
‘work for her here gn SL expensive, and 

wad be a 
perfect treasure, and we hae nane 0’ our ain, 

pst | She'll be very. ki Yi lied the gentleman, 
: hody Bick Bessy Miller; 
-{and beside: I'm told she has just lost ‘a lass o’ 
her own, about the same ags—a most wonder- 

[fal creature, by all accounts, both. for. cleyer- 
| ness and for beauty, for she speaks 0’ little else 

tojall the company at the Wells—and she'll may’ 
be, tok” a rire to’ Bessy for the dead 

‘| bairnie’s sake.” : ” 
The minister started on bis benevolent mis- 

sion, and succeeded as he deserved. The lady 
agreed to install his parishoner as dressing- 
maid and reader, and on the following morning 
the introduction took place, When. Bessy 
timidly entered the room where her future 
mistress sat, she had many sad thoughts of the 
time when she first presented herself to the 
grand old lady in the drawing room at Dasy 
Hope: She clung to the good minister's hand 
a3 if doth to lose the last. link of connection he- 

| tween herself and home, and cast shy looks at 
the occupant of ths apartment —a large, stout 
figure, rendered more striking’ from the ex- 
aggerated appearance of woe with which it was 
encumbered ; a fice of vulgar good nature, but 
‘with an assurrption at the same time of vast 
superiority and almost disdain. How different 
was the first impression from that left by the 
appearance of the stately Mrs Donnington, with 
her meni and her form reclining on 
the high backed, rich covered chair, with her 
feet on the splendid fur rug, and Ler elbow on 
the velvet table-cover. Scarcely did the lady 
at the Wells withdraw herself sufficiently from 
the absorption of her grieftv listen to the min- 
ister’s words ; scarcely did take her hankerchief 
long onough for her countenance to look at the 
trembling little applicant for her favor ; but 
when she did so, when at last she mastered her 
emotions sufficiently to look at the shrinking 
figure, something —a stray expression of face— 
a faint. resemblance in the color of the hair 
‘ant indefinable sentiment that strusk upon some 
chord of recollection—made her suddenly rise 
from her chair, and advanced a step or two toe 
wards the pair. ¢ The. likeness,” she said—¢1 
never saw sucha resemblance—she is my dar- 
ling Delia over again ;' and then losing the ex- 
pression of dignity and rank altogether, she 
fang her arms round the astonished Bessy’s 
neck, and kissed her a thousand times. 

‘ The woman ix a Christian woman,’ said the 
minister to his wife:on his return, ¢In spite of 
her disregard of the proper position of the let- 
ter A, which seems a sore stumbling block to 
the English’ nation, and she'll be a perfect mo- 
ther to Bessy Miller, fora’ her ignorance of 
grammar and cockney ways of going on. Rich: 
es is a snare to the slenderly educated, and she 
puts a little too much trust in corruptible trea. 
sure 3 but Bessy will be very comfortable, and 
lias promised to write and tell wus how she is 
treated,” J 
Daisy hope fell into Fuias faster and faster. 
It ceased to be occupied by any one. ‘The 
proprietor did not I'ke the expense of taking it 
down, and very wisely thought a few years 
would save him the trouble. The little road 
leading up tothe front door was overgrown 

blown in by tempestuous weather ; and year 
after year the grand catastrophe of a total tum- 
ble into heaps of stone and lime drew nearer 
and nearer, and the possibility of repair became 
more and more. prehlematical, But when 
things are at the worst they will mend. W hen 
eight or nine years had done their utmost to 
destroy al! resemblance in the old mansion to 
a habitual dwelling ; when p. ople hegan to for- 

the minister had long been dead, and the Wal- 
lace arms had riseninto high reputation, symp- 
toms of reparation were visible, Men with 

walls 3 and it was ‘currently reported that a 
great English nobleman hed bought the origi- 
nal estate and was going to build a mansion, at 
lenst the size of Windsor Castle. But the buil- 

‘much mineral water and is so generous to the | 
{poor she wants a'Seotch maid. and doesn't care 

get ail about its having Deen lived in; when | 

ding, as it proceeded, gaveno token of being 
designed on so gigantic a scale, The interior 
seemed to be to renew the old manor-house as 
closely as possible, and not a bow-window was 
omitted, not a jutting wall, nor pepper-pot tow- 
ers at every corner : so it began to look like a 
dwelling of the sixteenth century suddenly 
trangplanted into the present time, but combin 
ning in its interior arrangements the conveni- 
ences ot modern life with the strength and . so- 
lidity of the past. And the view of the upper 
rooms was unequalled in all the land! ‘The 
winding Forth, the castellated rock, the glow- 
ing hills te the north, the rich valley fo the 
eastward, and the hills all round, which assum 
ed every day aniore cultivated and civilized 
look. There was not in all Scotland a finer 
domain or a'more comfortable dwelling than 
Daisy Hope. da ga 

crowd “in the inner dock’ at” Southampton, ‘to 
see the invalids fromothe Crimes ‘brought to’ 
shore. Some were earried.out looking so pale 
and worn | e- tors drew - involuntari-| 
ly back as ifin revérence ofapproaching death ; 
some of thie more'slightly wounded were recei- 
ved with -a suppressed cheer. The Alma and 
 Inkermann were still fresh in people’s hearts 5 
and indignation at official neglect boiled over 
into acts of kindness to the sufferers. The ship 
‘had been long cxpeugedy the passengers’ names 
‘had been seit on by telegraph, and parentsand 
sisters and brothers had assembled to welcome 
their friends home, ~~ - © ; 

to see the heroic reception afforded by Eng~ 

pride in the achievement that had, brought the 
oi “Carriages ‘were in waiting to convey 
the suflerers to their lodgings or hotels, Em- 
braces ‘were given and received ‘without a word 
beirg said; and holding by the brothers fever- 
ish hand, and walking close beside the litter on 
which he was carried, walked sisters many a one 
who were afrid to ask the extent of the cala- 
mity, but were busy laying plans for their bro- 
ther's solace if he should turn out to be lame 
for lifec Allhad nearly gone. Carriages and 
litters had moved out of the dock, and yes an 
old lady kept steadily at the end of the land- 
ing-board, attended by a younger, who was 
dressed in the plain apparel commonly adopted 
by the ladies: who devoted. themselves at that 
time to the duties of the hospital ; and’ both 
kept their eyes intent on the.cabin stairs from 
which the passengers emerged on the deck.—- 
At last there came up slowly and with paina 
oung man in undress uniform, who supported 

Limesif on a crutch, and had his left arm in a 
sling. The young lady touched the arm of the 
senior, and drew her veil over her fice. The 
officer looked round but no preparation had 
been made for his conveyance. No mother was 
in’ waiting with easy-hung coach. ¢ Get a cab 
there for Major Donnigton !’ cried a rough 
voice from the paddle-box ; but the old lady 
said tp the almost fainting soldier : “Deed, 
Major Donnington ye'll hae no cab, and gang 
tonae hotel. Ye'll just come to our branch o 
the Crimean hospital, and ye'll no want for 
nurse or any care that a mother can gie ye.” 
The wounded man consi dered that this was a 

piece of careful sympathy from an active and 
paternal administration, and submitted to his 
fate with his resignation. Accordingly he was 
installed in a carriage standing néar the pate, 
and driven off—and off through streets, and out 
among trees, till he entered a moderate sized 
avenue and pulled up at the door of a pretty 
looking villa about two miles from the town 
upon the shore of Southampton Water. There 
he was soon shown into his apartment by the 
ladies, who had tollowed in another conveyance ; 
and as medical assistance was kept in waiting, 
the extent of hs Baie giao ny a 
speedy recovery promised, yonet stab in 
the. Ioft. prs 4 and a bullet in the knee, 
where the memorials he carried away of the 
¢ Soldiers Victory.” But a grateful country was 
ready to pour balm in his wonnds, Wasn't be 
in a charming hospital with a beautiful view 
trom the window, the nicest, cleanest curtains 
for his bed, the best doctor in the county of 
Hans to attend to his recovery, and nurses so 
kind, so obliging, s0 sweet-toned and tender- 
handed, that it was a positive gratification to be 
ill I His servant arrived a short time after him 
with his luggage ; his things were put away in 
convenient drawers ; book-shelves in the neigh- 

with nettles; the stable-roof began to fall in ;{ bouring chamber, to which he was to be re- 
the windows were broken by playful boss, or! moved when well enough to sit up, were filled 

with pleasant volumes; and in a room beyond, 
be occasionally, in the absence of the younger 
nurse, heard a clear, beautiful voice, accompa- 
ined by a piano. But in spite of all this care 
of a watchful government, the young man felt 
depressed at the thought that he was' causing 
so much trouble to two amiable ladies upon 
whom, mdividually, he had no claim. Ilo was 
anxious to make all manner of. inquiries, and 
was profuse in his acknowledgment for all their 
care * And at first, notwithstanding the prog- 
nostie, their care seeAEQU RS avail. A fever 
supervened, during whic cy played its usu- 

mysterious implements began’ measuring the al tricks, and arrayed itself in the lost robes of 
gronnd, and trying the strength of the old memory ; and in his wandering there was a cu- 

rious mixture of Indian recollections and the 
scenes he had had in Scotland with his mother. 
When he had recovered suffic’ently to be read 
to, the younger attendant sat at the side of hig 

One day in January- last year there came a | 

A sad and touching, yet an elevating ‘sight, | 
‘lish mothers to their wounded sons! If sorrow | 
was there, it was chastened and ennobled by |! 

bed, and it seemed something like a continu- ance of his feverish aberration. hen her gentle. 
words fell upon his ear, for volumes she 
cone ere of Hk of Kindostan, snd 

e Life of Warren Hastings, and 0 {le Bek Hole 171 er ef 
¢ Mrs M¢Vicar,” said the soldier, after one of 

these readings, ¢ will yon answer me a question or two ? And first do you think I am per- 
1 recovered from delirium P 

¢ Yell magbe be the best judge o’ that, yer- sel,” was the cautious answer of (he ey nurse, 
. Ihe young man paused and seemed engaged In & minute inspection of the state of his own brain. «Who is the young lady who hovers’ bar bere reads in such musical ao- 
cents, that [ sometimes even now doabt whe- ther she isn’t altogether an angel P* " 
, ' Ber name is Miss Preedy—an English. sister of charity, and I'm a mither of the 
BRE. ge El Aa * And does she always ‘wear a veil over the 
VERS mest ofberfico 1 na 160) fi h, no.’ * 10% J 

¢ She doesn’t d squint, does she 7’ inquired the 
Majoras a horri © 8uspicion crossed hid mind 
that this might be the reason of the concealment 
om and ey hn cis 8 15. oui Bo Aas) 

¢ I daursay, ye'll see'and j for yersel i 
liontos irophed Mis" M pd “but obi 
foe you'll fsoon” be thinking of leaving the 
a You must be arxious to get avoy TEL 5030s Br] 

The officer sighed sadly. The faet.js? 
said, «1 have tohope 1 lost my mo lve 
or- ter ago, and have been, in India ‘ever since till we were sent out to the Crimea, 1 have no home.” It seemed so melancholy a confession that they were both silent for a 
times. * of I hope to be well again soon,’ he added, * and go out to join my regiment, What does the doctor say now 22. ° © 

The doctor's report was hopeful. In a week 
he sat up, in a fortnight he entered the little 
apartment next his ‘bedroom, and in three 
weeks he was invited tothe drawing-room, If 
was gratitude, probably, that made him think 
Miss Preedy so wonderfully beautiful, Light 
hair and dark blue eyes, a clear complexion 
and the finest carved features with the sweet- 
est smiling mouth, were enovgh to justify his 
admiration ; but when he united to this amount 
of loveliness all her kindness, the care she had 
bestowed on: his comforts, the hours she had 
devoted iu the half-darkened room to his amus« 
ment, thereis no wonder that his feelings of 
gratitude took a far warmer shape, and, in short, 
that he was in love ; madly, desperately. Yes, 
desperately,thow would it look in the anbounce- 
ment, that a wounded officer had married the 
hospital attendant ? and would » real sister of 
charity descend from the poetic dignity of her 
greet and generous work to bestow her hand 
upon a patient ? Besides, there are always 
plenty of other reasons in the mind of a man 
with nothing but his commission j for how 
could he expose so delieate, so refined, so Jady- 
like a being to the discomforts of his narrow 
means 2 How wisely people resolve, when ths 
object of their admiration is ata little dis- 
tance, say a mile or two, or Jin the neghborin 
parish, or m another street — or even, as in this 
case, in a different room | But when he saw 
Miss Preedy, when he heard hey speak, there 
was no further use of argument, Ile determi- 
ned to plead his cause with the utmost ardor, 
and with that view addressed Mrs M’Vicar 
when he, had an opportunity. 

¢ My dear friend, he said, * I have something 
very important to say to you. Was Miss Pree- 
dy ever.in Bengal # j or 
“No. : » 
¢ Then T can’t imagine where I 8an have seen 

her, or some person so ap iagly like her, that 
Tam quite confused when I look at her, and lis 
ten to her voice, Of course she was never as 
Balaclava, 

t No. : 
¢ Has she father and mother alive » 
¢ I don’t think she has a Living relation in al} 

the world’ i 
“Tm glad to hear it Nor I. We are 

uite unencumbered in that vespect. Ah Mrs 
‘M Vicar, I wish I were as rich as Cradsus, who- 
ever that fortunate gentleman may have been ; 
but the truth is I am one of the most ostenta- 
‘tious persons in the  Queen’s dominions, and 
wear all the gold 1 Possess upon my shoulders 
ia the shape of epaulertes : butifa true heart 
—ifa devoted Jove—if years of —. She's viny 
poor, I hope,” he said, suddenly “interrupting 
himself, afraid that his intentions might be mis- 
gs ape Satis i ni ’ 

¢ Her (aither was the last partuer of thepreat 
house in London of Blogg 0% Brey Yooureek 
maybe heard of it, in the sugar line, and 
ge was heiress to all the wealth of the 
Fm, es 
Major Donnington looked and felt as if ano- 

ther bayonet wa entering his shoulder, another 
bullet lodging in his knee. . He did not answer 
fora long time. At last he said, © Only one 
favor, my excellent friend ; Keep this a secret. 
It was a delusion—it shall not last, Take my 
thanks for ell you have done ; tell her ‘how 
deeply grateful Lam i Iwill leays this hospital 
to day. Re : ari as ss 

¢ ‘his is MissPreedy’s villa, and a bonny fit- 
tle mansion it is ; but its nae Hospital, unless 
for yoursel’ that has uo heme ‘to'go te.” 
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