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"hint; and og oie mother now would hard- 

“hembetrothed for thrée: whole months, 
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| THD OLD MAN AND THD 
anv yr wp OHILDREN, «00 wo © 

‘BY JAMES PRITCHETT BIGG. 
© ®pRING Was busy inthe woodlands, 

¢, | Climbing up from peak to peak, rad 
~~ With aflush upon his cheek, 
£8 Sie Bia a3) # Biimed { 

© Many years press’d hard upon him, 
© © And his living friends were few, 

“And from out the sombre future 
Pa Troubles drifted into view. 
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© There is something moves onestrangely 
1& 

~~ Inan old face wet with tears. = «. 
+ hh st ol d 4 

sg SI, 2ina grey With Jourhdnes og wy res something a Tors doing 

Ey 1 # whipping his boots with his cane — 
«VW Ligands [od Bhp ar Ati] you 
know; and the evenings here are so long.) 
""¢Trie.” His aiher Bair ghel. “*But goon 
you know, Celandine will. be back.’ 
© It might have been my mistake, but I thought 
the young man turned scarlet, as, whistling his 

| dog, he hastily quitted the room. 
¢ How sensitive these lovers are I’ said Mrs 

Rochdale, smiling. * He can hardly bear to 
hear her name. 1 do wish they were married.’ 
But that wish was still further deferred. Sir 

~ { John Childe, fretful, ailing, begged another six 
months before he lost his niece. They were 

{ young : and he was old,and had not long to live. 
Besides, thus safely and happily betrothed, 
why should they not wait? A year more or 
less was of little moment to those who were 
Bound together firm. and sure, in good and ill, 
for a lifetime; :Nay, did she not, from the very 
we of betrothal, feel herself Lemuel’s faithful 

Thus, Mrs Rochdale told me. did Celandine 
urge—out of the leve which in its completeness bod 08 AL oR Jao 

"er his fee a Tonge, 

“ “hough the birds outside his window 
syne Talk’ d of su 11 er in their songs I 

b+ "But, behold, a change comes o'er him : 
-§& odAWhire or all ing now a 

_ "Could they leave his heart so quickly 
Pc bog e Sioom-clowds lof ER Eh 

"Up the green slope.of his garden, 
- Pastthe dial, he saw LC . ms 

Three young girls, with bright eyes 

“There was Fanny, famed for wisdom; 
«1 And fair Alice, famed for pride ; 

. And one that could say, * Uncle,” + 
po And’said little else beside. 0 
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And that vision startled memories, 
+. That soon hid all scenes of strife, 

+/wBending floods of allow’d sunshine 
Through the rag rents of life. 

en they took Tim from his study, 
"Through long Janes and tangled bowers, 

+ ».Ontinto the shaded valleys, ~~ y 

{village with creditable persistency. 
| tice L heard it whispered about that he did 

{hardly recognised such a thing as separation.— 
| er inched (hak wi “reading the art ter mot AL was, ready ng 13 
ol Bt letter, paused, silenced by starting 

The lover consented to this further delay. — 
He did not once say that it was ¢ very hated.’ — 
Again Mrs Rochdaie began to talk, but with a 
tone “of fainter certainty, about their being 
married next Christmas, Lop sod 

progerty as usual, and kept up his spirits ama- 
zingly. oh Aa LE . aa : 

He likewise took his moonlight walks up the 
Cnee or 

not take them alone. pre 
Bus every one in the neighbourhood so liked 

the young squire, and so tenderly honored his 
Balen that it was some time before the faintest 
of these ill whispers reached the ear of Mrs 
Rochdale. = 5 

{. T never shall forget the day she "heard 

- 8he had sent for ma to hely her in gathering 
suis. Richly tinted o’er with flowers. | 

‘And he bless'd their merry voloes | 
Singing round him'as he went, 

For the sight of their wild gladness 
c Fill’d his own heart with content. 

And, that night, there came about him 
‘~Far-off meadows pictured fair, 
“And old woods in which he-wander’d, 
Ere he knew the name of eave ; 
“"“And he said, ¢ These angel-faces’ ~~ 
"Take the whiteness from one’s hair I* 

* “From the National Magazine. 
A LOW MARRIAGE. 

“BY THE AUTHORESS OF ‘JOHN HALIFAX, GEN- 
A Radiol evel imma HG: ire of 

The year grew and waned. Mrs Rochdale 
said to me, when near its closing, that it had 
‘been,one of the happiest years she. had ever 
knowa WA 2d UL CAFEAS  EWOMAYD 
I believe it, was, The mors so as, like many 

asseason of great happiness, it began with a eon- 
quered pang. But of this no one ever dared to 

» 

ly have acknowledged, even to herself, that it 
kad temporarily existed, © 

They were to.have been married at Christ- 
‘mas; but early in December the long invalided 
Tady Childe died. - This deferred the wedding. 
The young lover said, loddly and often, that it 
was ¢ ei iad > “The bride elect said nothing 
at all. Consequently every lady’s-maid and-wo- | 
man-servant. at. the manor-house, and every 
seed down the village, talked over Miss 

ilde’s bard-heartedness; especially as, soon 
after, she went travelling. with poor broken- 
hearted Sir John Childe, thereby parting with 

But 1 melt watched her about the manor- 
Bouse the last fer days before she went away 
O Lemuel Rochdale, what Lad you deserved. 
that heaven should bless you with the love of 
two such women—mother and bride. 

Celendine went away. The manor-house was 
very dull ‘after she was gone. Mrs Rochdale 
said she-did not. wonder that her son was absent 
a good deal—it was natural. But this she only! 

id'tome, To others she never tock any no- 
tice of his absence at alli Betas at 

These. absences continued,—lengthened. In, 
most young men they would have been umre- 

arked ; but Lemuel was so fondly attached to 
s mother, geen in his os poy 

his evenings away from home and her. Now. 
pry March nights, in the soft April twi- 
lights, in the May moonlights, Mrs Rochdale sat 
alone in the great drawing-room, where they 
had sat so happily lest year,=<all three of them.. 

+/+ Blie sat, grave and quiet, over her book orber 
“keitting; still saying — if “she ever said hie 
“—that it oi e * natural’ ber son should am- fo & 

been. Re a SN edt el Ve ay 

a hesitated ; then said «up the vitégodoo- 

‘ What gain ? + How fond you are of moon-| 
i 

mse (EE Soil wish : 

{her grapes : ‘a thing she often liked to do her- 
self, “giving the! choice bunches to her own 
friends, and to the sick poor of her neighbors, 

{| She was standing in the vinery when [ came. — 
| One moment's glance showed me something 
| was amiss, but she stopped the question ere it 
{ was well out of my lips. oe | 

« No, nothing; + Martha: ‘This bunch— oat it 
a Det RAL 

But her hand" shook and the grapes fell and 
| were crushed, dyeing purple the stone-floor, 1 
‘picked then up,—she ‘took no notice. 

Suddenly she put her hand to her head. 
‘Iam tired. "We will do this another day,’ 
1 followed her across the garden to the hall- 

door. [Entering she gave orders to have the 
carriage ready immediately, wi 3 

¢ 1.will take you home, Martha, Jam go- 
ing to the village.) = 41 Lily) 
Now the village was about:two miles distant 

from the manor-house,~—a mere cluster of cot- 
tages ; among which were only three decent 
dwellings the butcher's, the "baker's, and the 
schoolkonse. = Mrs Rochdale rarely drove 
through "Thrope,—still more rarely did she stop 
there. = Li 
She stopped now —it was some message at 
the schoolhouse. Then, addressing the coach- 
man. : 

“Drive on to the baker's'shop > + 
Old John started touched his hat hurriedly. 

I saw him and the footman whispering on the 
box. «Well | could guess why } 

¢ The “baker's,” Mrs “Rochdale? Cannot 1 
eall ? Indeed itis'a pity that you should take 
that trouble. : 

She looked me full in the face ; I felt my 
self turn crimson’ ¢ : : 

* Thank’ you, Martha; but I wish to go my-, 
self. : : sc 
.Iceased. But 1 was now quite certain she 
knew. and guessed I knew also, that which all 
the vilawe “were now talking ‘about. What 
could be her motive for acting thus ? Was it 

| togstiow her own ignorance of the report ? No, 
‘thatiwould have been to imply a falsehood 3and 
Mrs Rochdale was stanchly, absolutely true in 
deed asin word. Or was it to prove them all 
liars and scandal-mangers, that the lady ‘of 
the manor drove up openly to the very door 
where-- ] { 
Mrs Rochdale startled me from my thoughts 

with her sudden voice sharp and clear. 
~ “He isa decent man, I believe,—Hine the 
baker? SULIT 
Yes, madam.’ © ] 

“He has=—a daughter who—waits in the 
Ree eo " 
riseXes, Diaddm.t 19 be 
She pulled? the cheeksstring with a quick 

jerk, and got out. “Two small busning spots 
were on’ either eheek ’; otherwise she looked hex- 
self-—her tall, calm, stately self, . ... 
+ I'seonde bri¥ 4 Nancy. thought of her- 
:apdsome Nancy Hive who was laughing in 

her free lond way ‘behind the counter, but who, 
perceitipg the manor-house carriage, stopped. 
ArT 

167 — 

light walks up the village: 
1 could see dhe quite plinly “through the 

shop window—the bakery daughter end the 

mother of the young squire. 1'could eee the 
very glitter in Mrs Roc ph “as, giving 
pm tone some do SRE she 
took the opportunity of gazing steadily at thi 
large, oth Ho Sth IY awkward 
an peinfly. abashed, nay, blushing scarlet ; 
though people did say, that Nancy Hine was 
too clever a girl too have blushed since she 
Ebi herteeng oC 

I think they belied her-—I think many. peo- 
ple belied her, both then and afterward. She 
was clever, much cleverer than most girls of 
her station ; she looked bold i detbemnind 
enough, but neither unscrupulous: nor insin- 
cere. il via Drei ati of wai J 

During the interview, which did not last two 
minutes, I thought it best to stay outside the 
door. Of course, when Mrs Rochdale re-en- 
tered the crrriage,. I. made.no remark. Nor did 

FGA DIATE Ye BRA Hiioker. 
From the wicket I watched her dvive off, just 
catching through the carriage window her 
pete. ‘so proudly cut, so delicate and re- 
magic. cog hihi 
- That: a young man, born and. reared of such 
a mother, with a lovely fair creature lise Ce- 
ue for = Eo very own, could ever low- 
er his tastes, habits, perceptions, to court—peo- 
plesaid even to Ln wr a pe 
village-gir], handsome indeed, “but with the 
coarse blousy beauty which at thirty might be 
positive ugliness—surely surely it was im- 

~ Meanwhile the young squire appeared d quite possible ! Tt could not be true, what they said 
| satisfied : shot, fished, lounged about is | about youtig Mr Rochdale abd Nancy Hine, 

1 did not think his mother believed it either ; 
if she had, could she have driven away with 
that quiet smile on her mouth, left by her 
last kind words to the school-children and to 

The young squire had gone to Scotland the 
day before this incident occurred. He did not 
seem in any aw to return ; not even when. 
by some whim of the old" baronet’s Sir" John 
Childe and his ‘niece. suddenly returned to 
Ashen Dale,” 
Mrs Rochdale drove over there immediately, 
and brought Celandine with her. The 
two ladies, ‘elder and” younger, were gladly 
seen by us all, going about together in their 
old happy ‘ways. | mgeriig in the greenhouse, 

faughing their well-known driving and walking, 
merry laugh when they fed the swans of an 
evening in the nooks ~~ = ~~ 

There might have been no such things in the 
world as“ tale-bearers, slanderers, or—baker's 
hr wy? Tae oR Th 
Alas ! this was only for four bright days— 
the last days when I ever saw Mrs Rochdale 
looking happy and Young or Celandine Childe 
light-gearted and bewitchingly fair. 
On the fifth, Sir John Childe’s coach drove 

up the manor-house, not lazily, as it generally 
did, but" with ominously thundering wheels. — 
He and Mrs Rochdale were shut up in‘the li- 
brary for two full hours. ‘Then she came out, | 

strength, but never once drooping her head or 
her eyes and desired me to go and look for 
Miss. Childe, who was reading in the summer- 
house. She waited. at od 15 he till the 
young lady came in. ~~ ? 

¢ Mamma!’ Already sbe had begun, by 
Mrs Rochdale’s wish, to give her that fond 
name. But it seemed to strike painfully 

* Mamma, is anything the matter and turn- 
ing pale, the girl clung to her arm, 

¢ Nothirg to alarm’ you, my pet; nothing 
that I care for—notf, «LI know it it is false— 
wholly false ; it could not but be.’ Her tone, 
warm with excitement, had nevertheless more 
anger in it than fear. Celandine's color re- 
turned. 
"Ii be false, mamma, never mind it she 
said in her fondly way. ¢ But what is this 
news ?’ { Ava 

¢ Something that 'your uncle“ has 'heard..— 
Something he fosists upon telling you. Let 
him. It cannot matter either to you or to. me. 
Come, my child. 
What passed in the library of course. never 

transpired; but in about an hour after 1 was sent 
for to Mrs Rochdale’s dressing room. 
; a en her writing table. There was a 
rm, hard, almost fierce expression in her eyes, 

very FST Hoa see. © o “when * Celandine 
glided in, with that soft step and Shite 
oi Mrs “Rochdale looked up with a quick 
smile. GH TALI847 ? 

‘ Has he read it? Is he satisfied with it? 
and she took, with painfully assumed eareles:- 

+ rm 

| mess, a letter newly written, which! Miss Childe 
brought, to her. , : 

The gil assented ; then, kneeling by the ta. 
ble. pressed “her cheek “upon Mrs Rochdale’s 
shoulder. 3 sg iguans ; 
© Let me write, mamma, just one little line, 
to tell him that I —that I don’t believe" 
© ¢ Hush I’ and the trembling lips were shut 
with a kiss, tender as firm. No; not a line, 
my little girl, 1, his mother, may speak of such 
things torhim.: Not you! 0 

It did at'the moment seem to te almost sick- 
ening that this pure fiagile flower ofa girl should 
ever have been told there existed such wicked: 
ness as that of which: not only Sir John Childe, 
but the whole meighbouthood now accused her 
lover; and which, ‘as Lafferyards learned, the 

walking heavily, with a kind of mdchanieal | 

explicitly denied by Mr Rochdale, -or the en 
gagement must be dissolved. © © <1 Lois 
“This ‘question his mother claimed her own 

the | sole. ree to put to her'son ; and she had putit 
in the letter, which now, with a steady hand and 
a fixed smile—half contemptuous a it were 
she wa sealing and directing, ~~ © 
oi: rg this nto the postbg Youre sel 
and tell Miss Childe’s maid her mistress remain another week at the manor house. pe 

en, sitting down wearily in th 
chair, Mrs Rochdale drew Celandine to 
and I saw her take the soft small figure on her 
lap like a child, and fold her up close, inthe 
grave, comforiing silence of inexpressible Jove. 

It ‘was a four days’ post to and from the 
moors ‘where Mr Rochdale was staying. Hea: 
vily the time must have Passed i Thao 
oor women, whose all was staked upon him 

Gpon bi one little * yes’ or ¢ no.” eh, nk 
Sunday intervened, when they both sppeare 
at church—evening as ‘well as morning, With 
this exception, they did not go out; and wer 
seen but rarely about the - house, except at 
ner-time. Then, with her Companion. y 
arm, Mrs Rochdale would walk down, and take 
her seat at the foot of the long. dreary dining- 
table, placing Miss Childe on her right 
+The old butler said it made his heart acke to 
see’ how sometimes ‘they both looked towards 
the head of the board—at the empty chuir there, 
The fifth day came and . “No letters. 
The sixth likewise: ~ In the evening, his mother 
ordered Mr Rochdale’s chamber to be got reas 
dy, as it was ‘not improbable’ he might unex- 
pectedly come home. ~ But he did not come. * 
* They sat up half that night I believe, both 
Mrs Rochdale and Miss Childe. 5 ue 
Next morning they, asted together as 

usual in the dressing-room, As crossed the 
plantation — for in my anziety I made busi- 
ness at the manor-house every day now—I saw 
them both sitting at the window waiting for the 
Destiso hen x all mormdob apendi®) dym4 

. Waiting tor the post! many a oue has known 
that heart sickening intolerable time; but few 
waitings have been like to theirs, eneiils 
The stable-boy came lazily up, swinging: the 

letter-bag to and fro in his hands. They sawit 
from the window. » pam 
“The butler unlocked the bag as usual, and dis- 

tributed the contents. NORD Foul 
“Here's one from the young master. Lord 

bless us, what a big unl” ~~ Ye 
“Let me take it up-staivs, William.” Forl 
saw it was addressed to Mis Childe. ~~ 
Mechanically, as I went up stairs, my. eye 

rested on the direction, in Mr Rochdale's large 
careless hand ; and on. the seal, firm and clear, 
bearing not the sentimental devices he had once 

2 fk 

{been fond of using, but his business-seal’ — his 
coat of ‘arms. With a. heavy. weight on 
heart, | knocked at the rm gs Fras 

Miss Childe opened it. ¢ Ah mamma, for me, 
forme I" and with a sob of joy she’ caught and 
tore open the large envelope. ig a 
Out of it fell a heap of letters — her own 

pretty dainty letters, died ¢ Lemuel Roch- 
dale, Esq.’ : rehivrebiamn 
‘She Ti looking down at them with a be- 

wildered air; then searched through the enye- 
Tope. It was blank—quite blank, © ~*~ % 
~* What does he mean, mamma? I-don't 
—understand.’ rade archi 

But Mrs Rochdale did, * Ga away. Martha,’ 
she said hoarsely, shatting ‘me out at.the deor. 
And then [ heard a smothered ory, and somg- 
thing falling to the floor like astones ou: or 

(Tobe continted.} 

La NEW WORES.. 
From Time and Faith, an Inquiry Tato fhe 

Data of Ecclesiastical History, ~~ 

AURELIAN ANDVZENOBIA; + 
The reign of Aurelian is chiefly remarkable 

for its military, successes, and the influence 
its commencement {a, D. 270) of female sover- 
eigns, Victoria rules in the. West, , over Bri- 
tain, Gaul, and, Spain: and, Zenobia in. the 
Kast, over nearly the whole of ‘Western Asia 
and Egypt. + Victoria; called also + Mother wf 
the Camps,’ world be independant of Rome, or 
mistress of it; but in Te!ricus she-has chosen a 
colleague without courage or henour ; one who 
betrays her'cavse to Aurelian, and’ procures, or 
issupposed to lave procured, her death by poi 
son. Tetricus. not daring” to declare” himself 
openly ic favour of the Romatis, so "posts his 
troops at Chalons, in Champagne, that, ‘on the 
advance of the forces of Supelian, his own ein 
easily be surrounded and cut to pieces, id 
then leaves them to their fate; deserting to the 
enemy, Aurelian rewards the treachery of. Te 
tricus with lucrative appointments ; and, finds 
ing himself now in command. of an. army. in- | 
spired with ‘enthusiasm by success, passes inte 
Asia Minor, to-wrest from Zenobia the empire 
of the East. Septimia Zeénobiw (Zeinab) isa 
woman of cultivated mind + great: energviand 
decision of character; tall; and of commanding 
person; of attractive features, though “of dark 
complexion ; as beautiful, it'ls aid, as Cleopis 
tra, but without her weaknesses; chaste “and 
temperate’; accustomed to'the forms and mR 
nificence of ariental state, but disdaining a 

baronet insisted chould beé wt once openly and of “ease and voluptuousnese; delighting “in 
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