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POETRY.

W
The Winter of the Heart.

ten your old tricks. of claiming the
rocking chair, have you? Stop=—a htle

said he; “make yoursell quie at ‘
while 1 go and huntup the fulks, will

you ?‘H

close the parlor doors alter him, that
all unnecessary communicat
test of the houvse mighl be cut

| vant and maid of-all.work, was in good
huthor, he had livtle to fear.
conld better meet an exigency,
she had a mind 1o the work,
ed the door gently.

L hey in a contili ofy
you got uice for us 10-da

cross enough to make a bad use of 1L,

vou sent home; | don’t know what else |
we could have.”

was asked. in the same gentle tone.

up a dish of hams and eggs, if yoi can.

st on 11.2? Out came his pockel hand
rchief. and wiped off wot a | e,
L & grea! deal of dust. “Never mind,

pu

he

tic
w(

B]l’. Wnrren Ihnughl ii prmleul {O

1on with the

. His

st visit was to the kitchen, to ascer-
imed which way the wind blew
ere. If B 1y, the old family ser-

er

th
No

oune
when
He open-
«Well, Betty,” said
tor.e, “‘what have
3 g

She seemed to understand, as il by
stinet, her importance, and was jusi

50

“Got! why t'e veal steaks, to be sure; |
sh

¢Huve you any thing for dessert ?”

“[| s'nhose there is a pie somewhere.”
to

“Wel , Betty, I wish you would gel
cl

e .
\We are 1o have a gen leman to dine
BY ANSON G. CHESTER. with us, and the dinner is rather small.” | '
4 P Beuy looked like a thunder-cloud.—
' s SaN S “You'll hive to want a good whle, 13
in the Spring time \
I G S5 ol guess, then; the fie is all out.” (A

The fresh and bonnie Spring. .

When birds are whistling in the wood
Or flitting on the wing;

ily wild affections sprang to life

" Like fountains in those hours;

i‘] heart elplndud with the buds
And cpantd with the flowere.

A\

1 he Spring heth kindred feelings
~ With those just knowing love;
Wee see o the tendril’s clasp,

the ham,
nice dishes, Betly; ncbody can cook I
hams and eggs quite like you, when you
have a miud 10,
ren ?”

1y sulkily; adding, in an under tone, nnt!
exactly intended 1o reach her master’s

| cars—w here she a'ways 18’

4Put on some charcoal,? said Mr. |8

arren; here, I'll get it while you cut
Now, do give us one of yor}

Wf

!l’

W\ here 1s Mrs. War.

tl

“In her chamber. I #’spose 7 said Bet-

(!

)

o —

the lion twice in his den.
going to the dining-room with his friend
atroope of il-dressed and noisy children

» | disorder 1o their seats,
home,|sprke to them,

He felt that he ought to take some no=-

notice
wrong horn of the dilemma.

add. by way of

children; ¢'she says she s’pose she mnust.’

speech.
wrong in his friend’s domestic life. Had

he, then, married, unfortunately?

MBrion; “he deserves a good wife; @
betier hearted fellow never lyreath?d."

ed, yet his table needed the lady.

order and elegance of serving

the geutlemen would have enjoyed i,

I“’arrrﬂn made her appearance
{ing in languidly, she 100k her sea! al

her loose gown, over which she had

combed.

CHESTER TOW
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As he

shed by them, and hurried 1 greal
Mr Morton

but they hung their
He was somewhat embarrassed.

jal
pa

ads
th

e of them; and yet it seemed as if 1
wuld spare his friend’s leelings not 1o
them. He t1ook hold of the

el

« Which of them looks like the moth- | th

Harry 27

The boy nearest you, [ think.” [was
e short reply; then, as if obliged to
apology. “I am very
Warren cannot come

rey that Mrs

down to-day, but she has one of hei
bad headaches.”

“She is a-coming,” says one of the

Morton pretended not 1o hear this
He saw that something was |to

01

-

all be sorry for him, if he has,”thought | al

Warren's suhshine was fadt vatish<

g, though his dinner, it is but justice | Once; Mrs. Warren would have been | for you, from Mr Waenen!
Betty we should say, was well-cook- | much grieved, and would have sought | or otner i1s wrony, you may depend up-
| on ' |

No
ean napk:ns were there; no nice salt

rs and shining spoons graced it; no
made 1t

ractive. Betty had no eye for the
ncy work. But the food was good,
id there was an abundance of it; and

the children had uot been so trouble-

me. |
W hen dinner was about halfl over,Vrs
Walk- |

I
C

b

e head of the table. She still wore |s

irown a shawl. Her hair was stll un- |
Her eyes were dull and hea-

-

He wentto the dining=toom
had stood until it was q ite colds his

things; indeed, he hardly expected any-
drew his evening paper from his

a culprnit.
pected in that oppressive chamoer, and

Enlllllﬁll.
was on the poiut of striking ten, when
he re-entered .

he

anybody would do for me.
you come up at «ll 2"

never got a mouthful of supper until
best | could.”

that he was both aritated and hart —

earestly 1o heal the wound which she
had made; but being sick so much was
fast making ter selfish. It was only ol
self she thought.

me,”’ said she, bursting into tears; I have
as much | can bear, without being found
fault with.”

heavy hearts, and their slumbers were
neither sweet nor refreshing.
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arren had achance to eat any supper

“i'.-l @i (-

Seldom thinking of any one but herself,
she settled it in her mind that My War-

ten had chosen this pnrlinnl.ur time to

aches. She lay awake until nndoight F
brooding over Lis supposed unkindness,
She really hoped that he would come,
try his door, and find it fast, that she
might have the satisfacuon of heaning
him go elsewhere to seek lodgings; lor
-he had fully determined not to let him
in. Twelve o'clock struck in the old]
church steep'e; no sound but the heavy
tread of the watchman was heard  She
then gave him up, and “nursing hei
wiath to keep it warm,” at length fell
asleep.

1t seemed as if she had but just fallen
asle P, when Bt?lly very unceremoni=-
| ously burst open her door, and slam-
ming l-ack the shutters 1o letin the gay
light of morning—*Miss \Warren,” sad
she, ‘*do, for gracious, see what this
means. Here was the market=boyv a-
thumping me up a full hour before time,
and he set down his basket and run |
like shot; and | opeuned it, and what
sh uld | see nght on top but this ledter |
Something

over, he
pocks-
and read i', feeling all the time like
He knew that he was €X-

ng different, The mea.

1

l

minutes of s delay were |

Afier nine it wasy the ¢l ck

at the

Camphor and ammec-
a were as strong as ever, and the
adﬂche. Loy 10 all appearance,

“Can | do anything for you, Julietter”
“Do anything ! IMnight die, for all
What made

“You know very weil; Juliette; I had
put the children to bed. to get them
it of your way; and, tired as I was, 1}

most nine o'clock. 1 hive done the

He said this in a tone wh'ch showed

Mrs. Warren, trembling with 1mpa-
lience broke the seal. and read as fol-]
lows; = r
1“DearesT JULIETTE! —

“Don’t be frightened, now, into one
of your poor turns, Nothing very dread- |
ful has happened, or is going 1o happen,
that I know of. Read my letter quietly,
and take what caunot be helped as easy
a8 you can, '

“My business has been running be-
hindhand for a good while. Lvery
year I have found mysell deeper and
deeper in debt. It wore upon me dread-
fully, and I made up my mind at last
that | could rot stand 1t so for a great
while. | never liked to talk to you ab ut

“] wish yotr would not complain of

“] was not finding fault with you, Ju-
ette; but a man can't do more than he
an do.”’,

Juliette continued to sob; her hus-
and was silent, W hen, at length; they
lepty it was with chilled affections and

Several years passed, and Mrs. War-
en’s health did not improve, She
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and went back to her solitary chamber.y her fami'y. that she was nt

~

thouoh

1]1.-{:uvvn.
What showld she
vlie gor
sity, her mind begin to work with vigor.
Plan
nlrer
in wild confusion,
t¢ her mother.—She would not g4 home
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{t much misr-
d; they were accustomed to do without

her.

One dey, Betty came in as usual for

toast was cold, and a dim lamp nast @
idiced light over his uwinviting re. attend to his business for no other rea- { mouney, Mrs. Warren went to her
8!, llr-‘ h“weyﬂr wWas uged {0 |-.|||:h SOn Ihﬂﬂ 1o gel I'Id ol one Of her hEH'I purse, HIH’, 10 !IFT utier amazement,

ound that she had but oned tensdoliar

bill left.  She hauded it to Beuy, and,
with the empty purse in her hand, she

ank down inte a seal, Fnr, the first
ime it flashed over her that there was a
wottom to her purse, and who was 10
efi'l 1?7 She had been so absorbed by

her own selfish sorrows, that she really

iad not belore given the subject a
She was overwhelined ar this

W hat was now to be done?
do’ Where should

Roused by this stirring neces-

succeeded liny and thaught
thought succeeded cach other
~he would go home

to her mother. The children would kill
the o!d folks. But she nmust go home
10 her mother.— No, she wouldn't go
home to her mother. A poor, deserted
wife, with four children on her haunds
—the shame of it would kilt her; she
would beg first  But what could’ she
do? Here gaped befzre her an- ewpty
putse. “What can | do? Dl keep
schoo'.=0! | should die, shut upina hot
toom, with a parcel of ehiliren, | soull
not live one month and keep a scho ).
Then | must fill up wmy house with
boarders.—W hat conld 1 do wnh boar-
ters, sick as 1 am all the while? Lhate
house-keeping; I cannot beai carel” —
Wide gﬂllml the en piv purse still.  She.
flung 1t downy and hersell, too on th:
carpety, and wept like a child. My
children must have bread, and I must
get it for them.”  Ah! now those tears
fall for them; the first tears Which had
faller for any one but self.  They sofi-
ened her parching hearty and refieshed
it as summer rain the thirsty earih,

“1 will not go home!” said she, rous-

And learn it from the dove; He did bear i« however. and with o vy in their expression,and her eyebrows | |
And when ell bright and beauleous thirgs forebodini |IE-.1H,IIH awent to his wie's were qlm;.wd. She lvoked as !f she | seemed 10 have made np her mind that |5 you ﬂl“‘a)’! seemed ln1h:n'e' troubles
Their precepts taught to me, Cllhltlljl’l’.u lfpll miserable. *“Ah, Juliette? said M. | she m st suffer, aud that people oughi t?fll]llgll of your own. The other day,
]‘ilfﬁ away a woman's heart, The room was ]Iﬂfliﬂll‘b’ l]:ifkﬁ'li@li,"illd WBTTEI!. Pllgll]y Cljlurll'lg',!I “] did mnotlto i”y her. ?"d not (IEN[}ECI her to do rllt*l(; | was .lnnlslllgklﬂl?l' Illl}f accounts a
A woman's trust to thee. on the bed, in loose sick gown, with know that you W‘{ll'd feel able to come [anything. The su*uehluﬁ that had once ”Et" ;ﬂ'"f n l:; as bm"- 1w {thl sell

. disheveled hair, lay Mrs, \Varren. Her d“““ Let me "”,mduce JOR. 1.7 | vebn "b”.“' her_vanlﬁlmd; she spn‘ke = ”l;"' - “anl‘e ./ P s a "“;

The chilling winds are stealing hand rested ot a bottle of camphory and inend, Mr. M“””"' ; Wl time in & distressed tone of voice. aj# T8IT PHEC: et :vhﬂ.l E,h"“ | dot
’ Mrs. \\arren bowed. doletul exl}reﬁgi"" besame habitual with <aid 1. ‘Go o (./Hlllﬂl’lllil; says Ilt';

A melancholy march,
And snowy coronets bedeck
The linden and the lurcl;

With Spring’s gay songsters and its .ﬂuwﬂrl

] saw my hopes depart,
And the Winter time of Nature

Is the Winter of my Heart:
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WHAT SENT CNE HUSBAND
TO CALIFORNIA.

By THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘SUNNY sIDE."”’
- 8

= ——

Myr. Warren lefi his counting=room al
ihe hour of one, to go home to dinuner,
He sasuntered leisure’y el ng, tor he

knew by long experieuce
never waited for i, As he turned the

last eornery he ran into the arns of =a
man who wee advancing at a rapid
pice. KEach stopping 10 adjust a hat,
sfier such a collisiong instautly recogui-
ged the other as an old acguaintance.

“Why, Ha ry, is it you ?"
«'Pon my word, Ciarley! where did

you drop down from "’

“From the clouds, as I always do."
ssid Charles Morton. *You, Warren,
ate creeping alone as usnal 1’8 an
sge since 1 mer you. How goes the

world with you 7 |
wAfier a fashion,' said Warren, ‘some<

imes well and sometimes ill; 1 am
lpi‘l._l family man now, you know—
wife aud four children”

“Absindeed! No, I did not know
{hat: 1 have quite lost track of you since
we were in Virginia togeth:r.” |

«Come, it is just our dinner hour,”’
ssid Mr. Warren; *“come home with mey
snd let us have a ialk about old times.”

«With all my hear,” said Morton, “l
want 10 see the wifeyand children, too
Has the wife the laughing black eyes

ind silken ringlets you married in imag-

joation long ago, Harry 7 .
“«Not exactly said Warren, without

jus! all you mind about me

these headaches would kill me.”’

after the children when 1 am sick !
Betty can’t do that she had better nol

try to do any thing,”

liette, and ecome down o dinner; | have

that dinner | Moron, of whom

I was sick ?

m
sing her eyes, she pressed both hauds

on her lemplﬂs.

not urge the matter.
mind to dine without her; and, with a

sich he stoaly returned (o the patlor.
Had he spoken out his honest fec hngs,
he would have saig, ** W aat a misfortune

for a young man to have an all.ng wile!

glected, my house s

returning very heartily his friend’s smile.
“My wife was pretty, once though; +he
wis very pretty when | married her, bul
dhe is 4 feeble woman; the has seen a

{ desl of sickness since then, and 1t

A
E: changed her somewhat.”
By this tgme Mr. Warren had reached

Nis ovn door, and, with some secrel

Misgivinge, 'urned the key. and invited
- his Il'ie'tig in'o his gmall Hut comfortably
" furnished house. Giad he wasy indeed,
{0 meet him: but if.the ruth .must be
told, he would have been quite as well

¥ pleased if it had been after Jinner, He
t would have felt easier could he have
T ypared the lady of the house 10 receive

18 gue For his part he would have

nest.
‘&moltl ihe fatted calfy with great rejoic-
*‘n but 10 set wile, childreny house and
table, in a hospitirable tune, required
more time than he cond now command.
¢ Sit down, eaid ey nrshering Morton
into \he best parlor “lake the rock -
ing=chair, Charley; you have not forgot-

n the stand at her side was an ominou:
ow! of water, with wet clotnes in it
Juliette, my love, are you ili "
o]l ? what a question to ask! 1 1t 14
on halt=a dozen times, this mornng, |

ad one of myv bad head-aches; that’s
199

¢ am sorry, but I really. thought, Ju-

“‘v here are the Chll]f{_‘n E’” '

«“] don’t know, | am sure,l can’t look

1|

“] wish yon would make an effort, Ju- :

y head up, 1t | were to try "% and clo-|

id no more; he would
He made up his

Mr Warren sa

l

children are mne- |
in disordery my |
wife does not hike it because | do not
make a fuss over her all the time, and
something is the matter continual y; f
it is not one thing, it is another—and |
weary of it!” -

He found his friend still in the arm
chair. bsily reading a scrap=hook which
was on the table. Fun danced in his
eyes and twitched at the corners of his
mouth; and as soon as he cavght sight
of Warren, he bursted nto a merry peal
of langhter. Warren coull not resistit, |
and he langhed full five minutes belore
he knew wiat he joke was. It was
only something i the serap=hook whieh
brought to remenb ance an old scrape
they had 'ogether—but the laugh wnr‘k-
ed ke a charm with him. Hhis fawtly
noubles secemed 1o vanmished belore i,
like mists in the moruing. A more

My servants rule, my

headache to-day,

was the reply; ‘“if it is net one thng, n
1§ antother,

you had a bad turn,” s«id her husband.

sociality vanished with Mrs

children acled
Morton suffered for his friend, and was

| been occupied wi'h bhis friend, that it
was quite late before he was able to
leave his store.

lin body and miud
| needed to have things comlortable aml

cheerful there !

have bern suffering with &
" said Mr. Morton.

‘*Yes. | suffer neaily all the time,”’

You

I am almost discouraged.”
“Oh, no. Jaliettey it 1s some time Since

\

¢Ounly last week,”” was her shoit re

Mr. Warren tried to laugh off this

hurst; but there was no heart in 1. All
Warren's

resence, and all peace, too; for the
worse than ever. Mr

nuch relieved when they were again by
hemselvea in 1he parlor. He could

sell,

So much of Mr. Warien‘s day had

He went home weary
How much he

Buty much as he loved
hs family. he found neither rest nor
pleasure at home. Work for them he
weuld, like a dog, from morning to
night; batyw hén the da's toil was over,
there were no home attractions lor hm.
This nighty it would have bren a com-
fort to him, could he have just thrown
hiiself down on the sofa and taken e
book; but he Knew well enough this
would not auswer. He knew that hs
wile watching to hear his steps, and
would teel hurt if he did not go up to
her at once. So,wih a sigh, he wen!
into the dusky chamber. As he expec-
ted, his wife was on the bed.
¢ Do you feel any beuter, Juliette ¢”

“«Better =no! It seems to me as |
| wou'd go crazy. Thosa children will
kill me. Do, pray, Mr. Warren, send
them off 10 bed, or hold my head, or do
something. 1 thought you never would
come home."”’ |

The air of the sick=room, perfumed as
it was with camphor and ammonia, op-
pressed the weary m n. He said he

manly codrage was ar used in him; he
was a better and a stronger man.

“By George. Charley,” sand he, some-
thing ke the Harry Wairen of other
days. 1t does one good 10 hear youl
old horse lavgh agan 1"  An anunated
consersation ensued, and it was somes
iime belore. Mr. \Warren remembered

that they had not yet dined.

“We are not gomng to starve you oul,
Charley.” said he, “but my wife 15 nol
ahle 1o be about to=day, and our eook, |
see, 18 laling her own me. Excuse

me a moment. and | will go and sur

»

her up, by way ol remembrance

Muoch to his delight the bell rang.—
He was saved the troub'e of bearding

| would go and send the children to bed.
This was more easily said than done;
the child en were tired and crossy, and

(ull of wantsy and Betty would not hel|
him in the least,

chin ito his nest.

}Ou.,'

“S ems 1O meymol
said Henry.

will you I

It was afier eight o'cl

™

and Betty must see to things.
Betty was no housekeeper; she could

do latd work, Bar hot head work,, She

st ujp what she had5 withuut lhihkil’lg

gether w ith the increasing wanis «
Lomily, required a good Income.

able living, but it was not quitc equal
to hlling up flour=barrels weich had a

hole 1n the bottom,
b bind, and 10 bécome discouraged. —

Patience and perse-
verance, however, got the last hittle wur-
¢ Now, go 1o bh’i-p,
boys,”’ said he; ®your mother is sick to
nighty and 1 must not hear a work from

her is always sick,”

"Th?n, Master llenry, it is your dul_\
alway« to keep stilli—remember that,

ck before Mr,

She made no exertion which she ‘there is a splended chance for you—a

her. _ \ .
could avoid; she shirked every care ¢hi sails next week. He s.id so
ah.ch eould be avoided. Mr. Warren much that I took up with his advice, |

Now |sold ou, paid up all my dJebts, paid
and Betty one quart r ahead. Afier
this was a!l done, | had but just enouygh
t fit me out, and fifiy dollars over,
It will answer

She

id g0t understand economy. u-

Y T
iette, it would pass off  Shali you not | : | * '
fecl HLIF 1o cn:m!: down to dinner "’ Y Your memory is nhot very good |yt «norrow, It was not her business| *hich 1 enclose for you.
“No. | am sure 1 shall never wani or this point 1 Iu;} eve you think 1|19 be bothering how the two ends should for the present. You can by and by
s - s L : : | |
any thing to eat again: 1t seems as Il cun help being sick. meet,  Such management at howe, to- let your house, ‘_-"-d go home to your
" f a | mother, 1l you think it lest. | hive no

time 1o think or plan lor you now. |
will write as soon as | can. When you
vead this, | shall be far on my way
we are prospered.

¢l love you, Juliette, and my children
| and it is for your sakes, mainly, that |
have taken this step  You could none
| f you Lear povery.

Mr.
W . rre n’s business gave lim a comfort=-

He began to run

He got into debt, and then, going on

might have more feeling for her than /|
to complain? He therfore furmedl
his own plans in silénce.

One October worning, Mts., Warren
swoke with one of bher sick headaches.
Finding this to be the case, she went to
sleep again, and it was very late before
she awoke the second 1 me. Diessing
hei-el’ at her leisure, she went to the
dining room. Some cold breakiast
stvod waiting for her which she partook
of alone—neither husband nor children
were there. At dinner she met her|s
childién, he had geturned. This provo-
ked her a little. “He stays,” thought
she, "‘just on purpose, because I am 1ll.
I’ll keep out of his way, 1 guess, lor one

won't forgel

you while | am g-ne.

I am sull yours, affectionately,
“HARRY VW ARREN.”

imagined, was followed by a fir of hys

and nnging of hands. At on- Lne
Mirs. Warr2n would call her husban

IH"II a8 over one dt"ﬂd.
all and her own sorrow, Betty had
| hard time of it that day. However, sh

while.” With this generous resolve, stood at her post bravely; with couxin
she took 10 her darkened chamber, her|and scolding, she managed the ch ldre:
camphor and ammonia (which she knew | succeeded 1 quieting them, ond belr
to be particularly unplla:aﬁaul 1o him) nd | mght Mrs Warren wae
Ler bandages avd ice water. Tea-ime
came, but not Mr Warren. T he chﬂ-l
dren had their supper, and went 10 bed.
E.ght, nine, ten o’clock struck.  Mrs.
Warren sprang from her bed and called
Betty. “Beuy, where can Mr. Warren
be? Here it is ten o’clock, and he has

not come yet ”

people she had heard of who had con

could not but histen.
so sure that Mr. Warren
s o tlune—he was |

would
the man lor

IUE

vour house-rent fortwo yearsin advapce, |

[ go. in the shiip

the childrev for me, and teil Beuy |
her il she will do well by
Believe me that

The reading of this letiery as might be

terics, and shrieksy; and floods of 1ears,

the greatest savage hving. . Then again,
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more calm,—
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[ will fill my house with boarders.
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before my last dollar is gone.” 3ac
went the clasp o! the empry plr
its gaping mouth was silenced. |
Julierte Harwood had not been like
VMirs. Warnien.. She had both energy
and sweetness of «haracter when Henry
Watren wobed her, Tle seeds of her
'uture nusery, however, had been care-
fully sown by her over-induigent mother.
[f anything ailed Julietie, i was a great
affair. She was nursed., and tended,
and babied, aud never allowed 10 exen
herself at all,  She was brought up 10
feel that everything must yield 1o her
poor feelings; so that when, alter "her
marriage; het health really  became.
somewhat delicate, she had no resolu-
tion tomeet it.  As we have seen, she
became selfish and indifferent,  Another
day had now dawned, and the latentcn-
ergy of Juliette [{arwood wmust come
(orth to Juliette Warten That kiud
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band’s friend, Charles Morton, - Mr.

Morton could scarcely refrain from ex-

pressing  his a-tonmishmeny W hen . Le

heard her proposal.  Sad wnsgivings he

had as to 1ts success; neverthelessy he

promised o and her. Faléed, he know
then of two you ¢ men who were look-
ing for just such a place. As they were
near by, he offered o go at once and seo
them. Mrs. Watren sat down and -
watted his return. The young men ac-

cepted the offer, and wished 10 come
d I'lll: nexl !lil}. llkhll:-i Wis }Irt'ﬂhillg mol-
ellers hhard. I\ln Warten ca eulated 1]}
g)some wecksy al least lor preparanion =
;! she knew she must get used o etlor,
but here it was—she must take the
boarders at their timey o1 lose them. —
She decided to take them. _

Beltv as yet knew not a word about
the matter  “Would ghe consent to re-
mam.” anxiousiy thought Mrs. Warren,
‘to remain and work so much hardei?
Then she had had her own way so long.
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)

(|

C

e

1"
\d

“| declare, Miss Warren, I don't —1hat the hysteries finally hrd 1o vie
know what can have become of I_: m.-- | (o the golden visious. Stuli. Mis. War: | knew . eyerything they had, and where
There, Now, | do rentember. "']‘H'Bu’l ren |1H:'-!‘~l:‘l| from ”I'IH sltq:le Into one ‘t-l‘ll Wwas kepl.” Mr!. Wirren l't"ll her ig-
but yesterday he paid me up all Wy wa- | settled melancholy, and continned so 'f” norance. She would have 1o goto Bot-
JEeS, ""d llﬂid a qu rer n Qd?mu‘,e, llt‘- many “l'[fk:-, She ook . no 1nterest o Iy lo nak abou! ﬂVPrj'llli-1g. lllllEFtl, Shr'!

IH’I’ IIHIIH' Or l‘,hihllt'li. SH[: gﬂhﬁ no

cause, he saidy he had the money b
him and might not have it by and by.—
‘Then,’ says he, Beuy, 4 | should not
be at home one of these mghts, jyou
need not be fightened. 1 have gotto
s0 off on some businessy and may not
set back, Youneed not keep the doors
f;|u:|| afterten for me. 1 wontie!l Miss
NVarren, says he; ‘she’l worty.,, Them’s |
the very words he said.

ed with 1,
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to be with her.—| more, and called Be'ty.

n- | did not know what she had |t seewed
as 1l she could not stir hand or fhot with-
out Betty. Yet, if she would go, she
must make up her mind 1o ity tor here
she was=her boarders were engagel.
ve.| Mlore than anything else he drasd -d
vla | breaking the rtuhjreci o Butly. 2 hy
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