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He Socfofs Hull* 

vvsn. B u n had been bmiod iibout a 
$1 monlli. His little pirls, With 

whom (he Brat riolonoe of grief 
WM "v-r. bad wandraed donn bo a din
gle behin'1 i1 Bta and lit
tle Nelly were ritUng together under 
tin- Bhade of some mil old trees, while 
Julie B! I Deal then), leaning ii]>on a 
bank, picking op tufa of grass and 
throwing them away, without appear-
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ing to know *-ha£ tthe v u doing. At 
- d her tu ad Middenly, 

and looking in her aurter*fl bee she 
• 

B •--do, <l<> von know motha 
• 

•'>vll ..lii J a c k ! oli no ! m o l l -

never 'lo that. Don't vou knon hoi 
father loved him?" 

'i— I knuw nil that. Bci^ie, but 

still pool Iher mnsJ <i" • BTI 
things that are very hard to '1" ." 

"But I rami"! bare pooi old Jack 
Bold!" -ai<l litil-1 V.-llv, " W h y , In- w a s 

I ".i- born; and when 
I woe n l i tt le bit of H th ing , p a p a DSed 
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to put menu bit back wheat he led Him 
down to the brook to water linn." 

uAnd how many pleasant rides WB 
Dsed «'» have with Gather, when he went 
n.uml to \i~ii the rick folks," -:ii<l Bes-
MV. •• wiiii'- he went in'" 'in- houses, 
he would Bometimes let me take the 

: the whip, but dear old lazy 
,i;ii -k wouldn't stir till father gol in and 
spoke to him. Poor old Jack I 
just like one of the family, doesn't 

hof 
- ffhj must mamma Bell iiim. Julie V" 

asked [Telly. 
" Because we are very poor now, 

dear/' 

i 

file:///i~ii
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"Are wo r 
"Yea, Kelly; and nil thatfather had 

was what lie made by waiting sick 
folks, and mother saya a great many 

never paid him anything; and 
: know r.. i ii«-i- lay riek so long, 

and m had to have a physician to see 
bin] iind attogethtt we have got to be 
very poor." 

"Does Waller bBOW, Jnlic?" 
mother t'tld Walter and mo 

i r ; and die talked to us so 
mneh about all the honblee end trials 
she has gone through, while father was 
sick, and rinoe ho died, thai 1 (ell as if 
we ought not to rdmplain, if selling oar 
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poor old horse would lighten mother's 
troubles." 

" And what did Wnlter say, Julio?" 
"Oh, you know "Wiilti-i ahwiys aaya 

just what is right ubout everything, 
Bessie, He Kerned i" feel sad, of 
course, aewhat mother saSdi tor nether 
has kept all this from him as long as 
sho could; but Walter agreed ti 
Unit Jack must be sold; hi- Only grief 
seemed to be, (hat he could do so little 

to help mother. Poor WaUrr!" iiml 
Julie's teen began to foil on (he 
where they glittered like dew drops. 

''And how is Waller to iidt\ -hili.-V" 
"Well! I waa thinking about that 
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nftcr I went to l»id last nijrdt. Yon 
know tin- long low wag D that 
Oary used I" rMc in. I kntfH U -

nM iri »> take it lor (Taller 
and I fioiiM draw Mm mit i i . n day." 

" And poormotaer, tool Failieriwe<l 
to -iiv that riding did boi mora good 

diCUM." 
•• Hbtber says she i- going 

to walk Mill :i little BVOI7 day. But 
i 11 i 1. _' I »;nil«'<I (0 

VMII about: yon know mother 

who wan ii great 
Ihiji to ]IH\ Uunigfa she was BO small; 

must ;ill u> to help her nil «o 
otn>" 



Tint SILVER LAKE STORIES. 17 

"Ob , de&rl what i-iii such a little 

-Liil B8 I :!•».' s'i.1 V llv ' 1 wmi'ler 

if anybody would buy bun IN 
thistle parasols! [cannot make any-
thing else." 

-<Hi! yon oeed not make anything 
• ••ii\; inn I dar« s;i\ • 

iiiui plenty fiw yon i" da There are 
the ehickens to reed, and the Bowers lo 
"iii 'i. and a good "leal to do about Use 
house. I an ••• -• boo), and 
so is Harry, ami iinn there " i l lbe hwa 
for mother to pay; and Bttong 08 all, 

if wo are willing, we can BWG mother 

a servant." 

Dr. lihikc hail been one of the most 
a 
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kind-hearted and noble of men; one 
who did no! graduate hi- attention! to 
his patients. by the length or weight 
of their purses; und who nover asked 

•J..11. whether I".- -iimiid bo 
paid for what ha was doing, it was 
enough for him t>« know (hut his ser-

viees were needed, and neither the 
darkest night. DOT the wi-r-t roads, nor 

rettfter, mold keep hiui 
fivm bedside of iho sick and suffering, 

poa a irrtttchod the 
BY might DO. 

ii was in oooseojien t his cxees-
rire (atigaee end labors, during a timo 
of onotnal sickness, that Di 
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health began to fail; unci as in bis in
terest for others, he was not willing to 
give the necessary attention to his own 
health, ho was soon beyoml the reach 
of medicine. in- decline ww gradual 

but Hire, but his sick-room was made 
a cheerful place, bj the sure and cer
tain hope of glory everlasting, which 
sustained and cheered him to the lust. 

Walter was the son of Dr. Blake by 
a former marriage, And was several 
years older than the other children. 
But to Mrs, Blake and her children, he 
was an idolized son and brother, and 
was regarded by them with iwcoliar 
tenderness, In consequence of his help-
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IcM condition. Walter had boon from 
lii* childhood a sufferer from a spinal 
complaint) by which be had I 

QM of 111-. loVOT limb-. Hi-
j.;t—-."1 ill -tllliT-

iii^,bul ]• ••.:- • I) Hldon U 

ploinU-.si':i|"il him. <>h! wh 
\ • 

hritllli. i ;ui ir.'li/-- u lirn ii i- lo Spend 

<lnv after day, and month after month, 
and year after year, in pain and an
guish 1 What but the strength uliii'h 

God aloiit- < .in -ivr. oonH enable the 
soilerer u> boar ii all wfthonl a mnr> 
nun. 

The only earthly tiring which Waller 
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]v U l v . 1 1 , i--"i W a S ll 0 :! U l V i-:":- w i t h 

liis iiu'lhiT. When littli- Harry brOUght 
old Jack with bis father's old gig to the 
door, BOme kind neighbors could always 
be found to iif< " poor Walter" in. And 
when once seated, he could lake care 
• if himself, and drive bid mother for a 
whole afternoon. My readers will now 
tmdentand why ii was a great iiiul for 
iii*' family ol Dr. Blake to pari with 
poor old Jack; awl if there are any 

win* arc inclined to think llu' ofaJ 

silly, to monra BO much for flie I"-- of 
e I know then I o will 

understand and apprboiate their feel
ings. 
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Poor Mrs. Blake had struggled t\ml 
strivi'ii U) V'iiy debts and t4, support her 
family. Sho li;t'l parted with QUA *al-
uublo tiling niter another, but lor VYal-

h the bad hoped kho -hould b« 
able to keep old Jack, The only ex-
•Ti'i-— Walter could take, Boomed n 
necessary to hi* health, that -Uc lumlly 
Uiougiu ii would be right i«> BcU the 
bono, Hut mm poverty acemed i<> 

: iii-i own hoalth 

was no fooble that she eouM -\- very 
tad indeed the exertions ahe 

made, from Ear beyond bei strength. 
Walter * helploaa, and hor 
other ohUdren qniteyrmng; and there 
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seemed to be no way t<> turn fur relief 
In this perplexity; she red iv< 'I an offer 
of a hundred and fifty dollars for the 
horse and gig. The Bon appeared likcr 
:i fortune to her; she though! it would 
bciilniM-t inexhaustible. And ii seemed 

to her that ii would be wrong to rc-
(Ufifl it. 

On consulting wtUi Walter, l̂i»- round 
that he took tin- same view of (he ense 

"It: and -•• it \v«s deloniiiiH d 

thai Jack should be Bold. It was a 
sad day for the children, when the nitm 
came to fake old Jack away. They 
clung round him, begging to feed him 
once more. They patted Wfl neck, and 
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even kissed liim. while tin: tears ntt 
do^'ii theJr oheeksj and as far ns ho 

1 could be seen going down tlu_- road, 
ho kept turning back to Ii»>k nt them, 
while the children called "Ht, "Good
bye, old Jack I good-bye, dear old 
Jackl 

Tii:ii same afternoon, Julie n 
to Mrs. ' toy's, and asked her if abe 
would lend her the long low wagon, i" 
which Mr. Cary 11 -. • 1 to ride, u abe 
wished to draw Walter out Mrs. Cary 
very kindly (old her to take it. nnd keep 

ia she liked ; and Jam 
and another young man, went over with 
her, to lifi Walter into the wagon. 
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Wlnii.lulio tppMnd M ilio ilnor, Pho 
rot," Come, WaHorl you've got 

•Bother Ji no* • •oeondweifyon 
. - well u AM •• 

Waller wee verj willing to try Che 
now cabYoyviee and ON tw» vouhg 
men lifted bin in, uid Hrag : 

with .luli'- far l*s — bote. Jul 
hintinwigb ptoownt hues, and out b> 
the cool ihauj -

Qier bin •'- bond) al beautiful 
wild flows; nod when UMT returned 

ind hap
py Hum they bed done fa* a long time. 

Weltef H U Dul Jnl a l< i batter 
bona in than even old 
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Jack; far ebo could tnkc him through 
plaeefl whi iv Jack could not go. and 
Jack had i I<> gather wihl 

8owcrs far him. 
The children were awakened QM oexl 

morning DJ :i whinner nt tin* gala, 
"That sorely is old Jack!" ti> 
and on looking oat, there he wu to be 
tare, ttending ;ii tin gate end lagging 
for odinitt:iii"'. In about an hour, his 
master, name puffing along with • bai
ter En bia hand. !!<• said be shut the 
horse up in the Btable at night. and the 
moment he let him .ait. he leaped the 

fence, ami wai off for his old home. 
For fl week Jack paid them a visit 
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cvi'i-y iliiv. and wlu.'ii bis master came 

and took liim oil' again. iticre was the 

Siimv Lamentation antl tlu- same sail 

parting to bo gone over again. 
At length iin1 children looked out 

one morning on bearing Jack's Batata. 
linn, iui*l then thoy all rushed down t<* 
their mother's door. "What do you 
think, dear motherf they cried, "old 
-1 ink bu cone book, looking so nice 
and sleek. with a new harness 00, and 

:i gig josj like onr "Id '»nt'. only ii has 
been painted up all bright and new!" 

The whole family, except poor Wal
ter, now hastened to the gate, and 
while the rem were wondering how 
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Jack came there in this nice trim, and 
Who hid tied him fa) tin' pOSt U -
Blnki'(iisrnvrnvl :i notOwMcb was tied 

around old Jack's nook. 
The note was directed tn herself, and 

ran in thi- way i 
"Old Jack not being l>y imy means 

with his new quarters, ami 
longing very much for bis old homo, 
begs his former mistress to receive hint 
again int" In? service, in wnSon ho 
hopes lo live and die. And as he docs 

:!...• tdnsoU without ii, he has 
taken the liberty t»< bring the old gig 
along behind trim 

" Some of our kind, kind friends have 
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done th i s !" said Mrs. Blake, wiping hor 

I
eyes, while the children welcomed old 

J a c k with shouts of delight. 

Weeks und months passed on, and 

again Mrs. Blake fell tl»it t rouble press

ing upon her, which poverty always 

brings. A hundred and fifty dollars 

" i l l not last rorovor, even with tho 

most economical, whin- there is a fam

ily to feed and clothe, and the time 

camo. when the last cent of it was 

gone. In this strait she retired to her 

riwnn. and a- sin- hud often done before, 

she asked help of him who never tunni 

a deaf ear to the cry of those who trust 

in him, 
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-In>t iii« ii Die peat horn a i 
tin- stage caniedaahni^throaghQie \il-

\n,i beforeererung a letter waa 
piii into Hi*' bands nf lbs , Blake, it 

uiivk. and wlmi 
ahoald ber arondering eyes heboid on 
opening toe letter bal ;i draft for three 

dUMttand tl i ' l lnrj i . 

Tin- letter waa from • young man 
wli<> luiii ((iiii»'it* liTed near Sirs, Blake. 
Hi- f.iiniii bad been very i r. And 
he recalled to aba. Blake ;i airenra-

i. ii ana had long sin i 
ten; which w u tliis: that a few years 
before, when bents lying ill "f :i fever, 
Dr. Blukc had attended him. and 
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brought him safely through, when all 

otheni thought be must die. 
"He refused to tiiU«_- anything from 

me. knowing thai I was poor," said the 
young limn in his letter, "und when I 

told him that I wn$ going to Califoruia, 

lie said. * Vim may pay inc n ln-n you 

make your fortune.' 1 am one of the 
very few who have made something in 
California," be added, "and as I cer
tainly owe my life, onder <;•«!. to Dr. 
Blake, I think his family will not pain 
me, by refusing to receive what I can 

very well spare, and what may possi
bly !"• acceptable to than." 

Those were grateful hearts which 
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bowed in |n;\v.-r th.it i-\i-iiiiitr. in the 
Widow's QottagO; Hid im^il WM UlO 
juv llimiijdi il„. village. M Uw Idingfl 

good rortone 
Who bad over symp:itlii/<>il with ilicir 
bioDdl;»TI.i DQJghbom in their joys ond 

th.it


I i )c V|ot|»g Elnigi-i»i)is. 

raoM Tint nisraa. 

B I B D | whul •!'-•; Q W H M I M D ut tcpar ia mj mt\ 
A ilronge, uncertain, rolling found I bMC! 

:.-m i u native shore nfnr it be, 
H K C I U in low mil tones to ling b i 

Muniuirin-:, anil nmrmuring, 
Tho mournful tniuio of the distant flu. 

iWUor, the lonely »hrll >'- tinging then 
The Mag to nuueleta of the towing tea; 
l-'nr from the •bOTM thoas imllcM Water* lavo 

T i l murmuring, and murmnrinu, 
Tim aong, th« breeus *iug» ever to tho ware. 
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A h , 6o it it with us, as band in hand, 

Wo wander Badly in a foreign land, 

Where 'er wo rove, still do w 0 seem to bear 

Echoes mysterious whispering in our e a r ; 

Murmuring, and inn rum ring, 

TelHug us orcr of that laud no dear . 



Jlje 018 Sea, 6$pfa.i«. 

iu) Captain <'!<•'] was a great favor
ite among the boys in our village. 
They used to love (<• go to his 

pleasant little cottaj pday af-
M I n i l l , ' S t ' •! 

ly to tell theni of bis ad
ventures on the uea. Captain (Hen 
h a d :i '• 

which > 'iin in 
show tin in. nnd nfter tb <' came out, it 
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U t n B i g u a AMI i i . 

was \<w easj to gei a story out of him. 
rr<" was showing i' to a group of boys 
one aftcnimni. and describing to thorn 
the different parts of a vessel, when Al
bert Bell exclaimed: 
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"Oli, how 1 wish I could go to sea! 
I have i" :. • d and beg ed my father 
to let me "<•. but he -:;• - I shall Dover 
go with his consent I mean to go 
some day though!" 

• \ . \ , . say that word again, Master 
Albert," said the old captain, "and the 
best advice I can »>e yon is to bnsy 
your minoVabout other iii 
Over thN fniuM fi.r tin* -fa [IN soon ns 
possible. For the worst of it is, that 

ittcr what hardships and trials n 
sailor may endure, yet the kind of rov
ing. unsettled life he leads, Beems to 
mi lit him for any other, and h<* ifi never 

n land, but always pining for the 
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sea. Oli. how often and how bitterly I 
have repented thai I ever left my quiet 
home, mill wen' to I••• p laQor •'" 

" How oamc to sea, Cap
tain Glen '.-'• asked one of the l> 

"Oh, lii><" llaster Albert here, I read 
:i greaj many set itories, and b< 
think what o fine thing ii would be t<» 
visit far-distant countries, and to toss 
about on Hie ocean. I thought of this 
by day and dreamed of ii by night, and 

igth I ventured to ask my father's 
• sea. His answer 

was :i decided refusal: li»' said he could 
not bear ilu' idea of it, and my poor 
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mother «itli raanj ight DO 
op the idea-

- Bui ii was uol in my nature I 
ni" M ''',,:i lv l"11 , , I , r '">' had taken po*-
Bcssion of my mind, and every day I 
wished more and more c^mesUj 

! kepi if. - mbjeol 
when with my parents, and beffl BO 
totally unfit for am tiling else, that after 

ether, my rather and 
•]:;• in % ( o n f f -

cherished desire, bj allowing me i<> 
Uoping tlmt would 

. • • 

- Bui in. rather told me I must 
:L common sailor, 'before the mast,' tin 
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lie had n"i the power or means to get 
me any other Munition. Ami he made 
one more endeavor I" induce me to 

my detenmaatioD, by setting 
before me sunn' t>\ tin' li;n<Klii|>s :mi] 
trials to whiah Bach a life would sub-
jed me. lint nothing of all this had 
power t" move me. My head was BO 
filled with tin' roinani I'M sailor's life, 

Unit I could ii' i l l ' : I "I; at tin- other 
aide of the pictore: and when I n 
my parent's reluctant eonsonl t" • 
ing, I was ii' happ) as I could well be. 

"Tlii- boys in tin' tillage looked at 
nn' with wonder and curiosity, aa fliey 
whispered to one another, 'Harrj Glen 
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i~ going to Boa,1 and I foil that 1 
,i ui.' an important character al-

I..r what 1 waa going to 
do. 

• \i longtfa i m it! evening which 
was to be m> last at homo. My poor 
clear mother, with her pale sad face, 

.[iiii'ilv round, making prepara-
tionfl for mj dt pai tore, while 1 tried, in 
the bustle and exoitemenl of the mo
ment, i<" crowd out the gad thoughta 
which would sometimes te hi spite 
ofmo. My,.ills sister Mary bong round 
me u if -.ln> could nol boar !<• ln-r om> 

: ol the littie time left w iu 
which we could be together. How [ 
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dreaded the last farewell, and longed 
to hove it 01 

•'Ii was very late before we went to 
bed that eight, bul as I wenl to !-i--
my mother good night,shepu1 be 
around my neck and walked with me 
to her own room, where Bhe knell down, 
and drew me down beside her, while 

omitted ber darling boy to him 
mmandeth the winds and the 

. and ••' ho holds the watei - in 
: his hand. When we rose 

i pockel 
Bible, in whi i i itlen my 

tnd a Few words beside Bhe 
begged me earnestly 
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il;n to d in "ni l Bible, ami 

i(. pray, 1 wii- verj muob • 
with ihi^ interview, and the pale BOP-
rowftil gentle mother often 

p before me, when tossing on the 
wide " I as she looked on 

thai evening when she knelt with me 

"The morning came, the li 
and in less than a 

oat of sight of land! li 
was not long bel 1 began to experi-

r the bardsbipfl of the sai-
lor,8 life, for my Ural voyage %v n-
eventful one. 

"Our captain was a harsh, rough 
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nan, at ;ill times, bnl particularly BO 
when excited by Honor, which was not 
iinfrc(jucnt]y llio nise. Tin' men were 

them t'lom iiic v, rv refuse of 
;ilI countries, and, with ray fa* ex
ceptions, ""cii' profane and wicked toa 
horrible deprco; and the oonTersation 
l.i which I listened KM- the MT> worst 
a boy coold hear. 

"Tiii- was :i place in which doable 
watchfulness and prayer were neces-

i "Tii mlling into bad 
habits, and yet I am ashamed i" say ii 
was mil lung before 1 forgol my niotli-
n > entreat] thai I would ool foi 
read my Bible and t" pray. I was i-
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Mnnlly in BOflDOB Of l*-iii|»t:iii..n, and J 

diil nol pray for strength l<> resist it, 
mill thus l kept going farther and fer-
ttter from God and heaven, and all that 

- metunee when the atorm was 
load and furious, and there seemed to 
be but a step between as and death, 

• ;i nee awoke within me, and m-
ory recalled the lessons of piety which 
my dear mother had taught me, and 
then 1 wonld try to pi;'.1, and would 
make I i Uveas 
I knew mother wished t" have me live, 
but when the storm passed away and 
the ocean was again calm, my de-
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Bins i" be good all passed away like-
wise. 

"llui 1 can never describe to yon 
what I Buffered h roar, lill I became 
from long habit accustomed I" mount 
into the rigging during n storm. To 
those in the body "i* the vessel, the ren
in'-'an<l pitching is sometimes fearful. 
U'hat men do vim thins it most be to 
the sailor in the rigging, who i- at one 
inniiii'iit lian • the deep dark 

a one side ol the t --el, and 
thin by a sinliicn inn h of tin' ship is 
carried through tlic air with a velocity 
which almost takes away hi- breath, 
ami the next moment i- hanging over 
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the waves on the othi r ude. 
nothing between Uim and the roaming 
billows, while the wind blows 
fully iimi be rears t<> low lihe grasp ol 
either band from the rigging, test he 
Bhould i»- blown into the sea* Have 

• rer, v. lien swinging to a 
great height> felt ;i tightening of the 
chest, and :i difficulty of breathi 

: shed through the sir? This will 
in some slight degree make yon under
stand my feelings—tin- feelings 1 «'N-
perienced in my early attempts to 
in the rigging during a storm. 

"There was a pretty little follow on 
board the ?es» I He was the young-
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est on board, and quite n pet with all. 
- mi orphan, and having no one 

to care for him or advise him, he had 
thought ho would by his fortune on the 
-i a Little Hugh and I were 
aloft one stormy night to reef the sails. 
The wind rose to a fearfid height) and 
wliik- I was busy; a Hodden territic 
blast made me let everythinp >r<> and 
eUng to tin' fast thing within reach. 
Joat then I heard a piercing shriek, 
and something rushed by me, descend
ing with frightful voloeii' l"v,;irds the 

foaming billows. Ii was poor tittle 
Hngb. The waves nsr him, 
thi' ship duelled onward, and a tear 
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dropped by :» few hardy Bailors was Idl 
only epitaph. 

"There ma one young man on the 
vessel during ilii* voyage, of whom I 
have no1 vol spoken, bni in whoa i 
conld not but take ;* great interest 
The Bailors caJled him Parson Harding, 
because of his feariesnoss and fuiihful-

D repitning them For their pro
fanity and other vices. Etc was kind 

Mi!i- as :i woman, but brave and 
- as lb- bravest on board. Amid 

all the wickedness and roritieasnesG 
on <>ur vessel, he alone nevei I 
'to oall upon bis GooV lli< Bible 
was over close at band, and in all 

r 

Ml.YV.ll
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hie leisure moments he made it his 
Btady. 

•• We touched at a southern port, 
where ;i fever was raging, mid all 
h;l'l hii ' ll :t feW (lays ;it M':I. WO iiillll'l 

ihai the fever was among o& The men 
• ui down like grass before the 

reaper, and manj a voice w bich had 
been loud in blasphemy, was soon 
stilled in death,and manranold Bailor 
was launched into the deep. These 
things frightened me, but they <li<l nol 
lead me i" li k t I • • 

•• 41 length I too came down "i ih the 
fever, and as I lay in mj hammock 
racked by pain, with DO soothing linnd J 
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to minister to me, oh bow1 thought ofmy 
: ! I cannot even 

now hear to think of those days and 
nlghta of Enti asc suffering. If cither 
of you have ever been ill «*ith a born-

adacho, and 
ing pain in •*'. ery port *»f your 

body, yon probably thought H was 
enough, in your own quiet, darkened 
room, '.villi kind friends to minisl 
you, iiu«l do nil thai human aid could 
do i" alleviate yom- suffering. But 
what think you musl be ili«- anguish 

m his 
hammock, the sen tossing, the vessel 
pitching, and nothing but noise and 

i 
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confusic.ii. (.nib- ami sinjrinj: nil ui»nn<l, 
inn! no person near to hand him a cup 
of cold voter. 

"James Harding; the band,good sai
lor, gave mv nil the attention in bis 
power, bnl owing to the death and aick-
ness of so man; of the crew, we were 
viiy Bhorl of hands, and there was much 
more labor required of those who re
mained. Ami yet, when relieved from 
ilniy. and the other men turned in, 
Harding would often -ii bj mj side for 
an hom iding to me or inlk-

I was able to beor it, and 
doing all thai be could to relieve my 
suffering. 
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•• I think I should have died but tor 
him, :HH! when I goi BO much better 
that I oould crawl round, be never for-
•.'iii me, l>m he would often come wilt 
hie Bible, if ii was bnt for :i tow mo-
menhs and read :< verM or two, and ex-



|ilnii\ ii to me, and then leave me to 
lliink about ii. 

•• I was si ill VITV weak after (his ill
ness, when mu night, as we were off 
the Madagascar coast, we enc itered 
;i fearful storm. My own impression 
is, thai the captain was intoxicated :it 
the time, or lie never would have given 
(he orders he did, for he was reckoned 

I sailor. However that 
oright be, i - drift

ing with frightful rapiditj towards a 
rocky shore, and soon theory was heard 
that wo were among the breakers! \\ e 
were soon • x to ihe boats, 
but. one by one t i e boats were swamped. 
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What happened through that awful 
l cannol tell yon. I ro ber 

being in a boat, then in the water and 
buffeting with the waves, and then 1 
knew nothing more. But while I »:is 
jnsensiblo, I was casl like n weed upon 
l)i<- Bhore, and when 1 came to mv.-elf, 

I saw the beach Btrewn «iili pieces of 
tin- wreck, while DOI B living being 
was in Bight Those hardy old Bailors 
who had for years braved the tem
pest, had all gone down and perished, 
while 1. the youngest and feeblest of 

tl iew. had been thus wonderfully 
spared. 

"As 1 snt on the rooky shore, wet 
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and weary and exhausted, I pot my 
hand in my coal pocket and there 
was my ill'tv Bible, which I had 
caught iij* us we were Leaving ilm 

i. I looked :ii the By-leaf; then 
WHS my name in my tlin's hand
writing. and underneath ii these 
words i 

" 'God is our refuge and strength, a 
very present help in trouble. 

"'Therefore will we no) fiai though 
the earth be removed, and though the 
mountain1' lie <uiriiil intnilm midst of 
the sen. 

"'Though tin- waters thereof roar 
and lie troubled, though the mnnn-
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make with the swelling there
of.' 

•••Tin- Lord "f Hosts be with Iheel 
the Gixl ui' Jacob be thy refuge! 
Amen.' 

• I buried my race in my bands and 
wept, and then kneeling on the rooks, 
1 prayed from my heart that <i"'l would 
enable me i" devote the Kfc I 
spared to liis sen ice. 

"It «,!- years before l retained t" 
my native land, for the vessel which 
took me from the port ro which I found 
my way, was bound for the East Indies. 
When ai length 1 did revisit my former 
home, with a heart bounding with joy 
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:ii the though] 
I had left Inert, 1 round tin1 old place 

i I by strangers. My poor f.i-
thet and motl iili the 
M»I. and my netoi Maty was with rola-

I :t distance. I weal bxuncdi-
:it"-l\ ta find hor, and she received me 

;i~ one bom the dead. Thej had read 
of the l mil thai all on 
board had perished. 

'• V«Mi will think I had Been enough 
In mj first N 

But no; ;i~ I toloTyou. if once you begin 
thi- roving, unsettled life, in spite of iis 
•liiiilH-rs iiml hank-hips, Ilu i 

aboul it whii'li ih-iws yon back 
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to the sea again. I have been a sailor 
for fifty years; I have been in many 
•perils in tin- .ii-.-j.;' I have had ;i bit
ter experience of the Inirrors of a sai
lor's life, and again 1 Baj to vim, my 
boy, never encourage the Idea of going 

• banish it from your mimi, and 
try to make yoursolf a good and useful 
man on land. 

••Bui 1 thank God thai amiil the 
and tempests of lit'-. I have 

learned In 'took aloft' and trust to the 
arm that is mighty to save." 

• And will vim ever go to sea again, 
Captain (Hen '!" 

"Yes, the sea is my home; and it 
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will. mOBl likely, !»• mj grave. And 
when ' iin- Ben gives op the deafl 

which :u«- in it,' 1 hope lo rise with 
toy faithful friend Harding, I" a glori-
niis immortality." 

* 



£ooi- tliiie %onk-

•\ why *W* not in 

Sho « a v - H v,TV long a n a i ; 

Ob , bow I winh tho'd l iuton homo, 

I E el • • • rj iteli M-day. 

i- «un will Boon be down, 

tad t h w poor mother wilt be free; 

S b o ' s g o u e fur off into tin* (Own 

To work « " 1 toil tot yon iiml mo, 

O b . Nomli d M r , m y ni«utb is parched, 

I feel *> strange I cannot tell, 
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My hand i- li"!- 6 

Some- colli, cold water from the well. 

an, yon know, 

To have mc climb the well curb high, 

Bat ifv'.ii long i"r».u-Tio, 

Poor little Jamie , I will try. 

Poorrafl - ilanft, 
!•'«.- little N o n h CUIUM no more, 

Ami ii-* • 

I '• r - . -Vr ami o'er. 

• 

Bat oli, her anguish who can te l l ! 

Just u she lift- • '• titrnr 

\'..rah from ibe wel l ! 



A" 

ftdelie 8igeJ*lh 

i'i:i.i »• SINI'HII: was the most un-
jrj) popular girl in our school* She 

was exceedingly haughty in her 
manners, and very prond ; proud of her 

I . U I r l v vi" l l - ' l i u l l i . I B U C i l l l l l . O f I H I - i:M»-

• and of all her rich and fashion
able acquaintances in the citj from 
which she came. These » ere hei chief 

f conversation, of which sH the 
other jrirls were heartily Bred of hear-
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ing. Her father wa* said to be very 
wealthy, and tliis was his only child; 
and from MJSS Adelle's dresa and orna
ments, and tlit? very liberal quarterly 
allowance in received, i1 was evident 
ili:ii oo expense was spared to make 
her contented and happy. 

Her lather's business had called him 
to Europe to remain ;i lonj lime, and 
being well acquainted with Mra. Har-
grave'a character as an mst^aetress, 
ami feeling the ulnmsl confidence in 

her, he broughl his daughter to Maple 
Grove, to put her under this lady's care, 
with directions to allow her t*> spend 
the loujj vacations which would occur 
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during his absence, with her stunt in 
the ' i i \ : the reel of bet time was b 
be passed al Maple Grove. 

lie was Broall and delicate]} 
formed, and her lace was undonbtadl) 
pretty, inii ii- express! roe com
pletely spoiled by thai prowl curl 
which «:i- ever mi her lip, and her lit
tle pereon iras decked out with so mnch 
lin. rv. thai the girls used to mil her a 
walkin 11:11111 of the latest 
fashions. Oar Bchool was not quitea 
niilv fmiii the village, and ii was n verj 
pleasant walk to the church, to which 
nearly all of us fell ii n great privilege 
to go; ami that iuu»l have been ^ wry 
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I many 
of our number to absent themselves' 
from church. 

Aiit'llr made man; 
plains of the walk • 
ways b imed i<> ;t carriage, 

d never been obliged to take a 
step, exeopl when the preferred walk-

Lid the 
h Miss Adclle's feet 

small, yel Bho never bad 
enough, nnd 

thai was 

to walking. Howt ver, tl 
other way of getting u- ohurcb, i 
AdeUe never misi i d an i pportanity <>f 
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displaying 1 n••-• finery, she was a 
along as well as she could on 

lier feet 
One pleasant spring morning, u Wi 

wore all walking two by two to the 
church, a rery elegant oarriage drove 
npte ihiM-liiirrli door,from which alight
ed i"" ladies and :i gentleman. 

'• why. WIHMMS earriage oan that be?*1 

•aid Idello to < Ian Thayer, 1 certainly 
saw it before." 

"tih." said Clara, "thai is Mr. Wat 
lingford'a carriage, and those are Mr. 
andMre-Walliriglbrd, and Miea Bmroa." 

" VTallingford!" said Anollei " 1 aei ei 
heard of them before, who are llu) and 
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where do I hi'v- live ''. il»\ most bo very 
rich; and what n high-sounding name 

' Vr-. 1 snpp they are rich," att-
i (Ham, "but I don't know much 

aboul Hi.in. They mils spend Iheir 
sninmerB here at thai beautiful place, 

ace Hill. There, you i an i'is> Bee 
ill- chiniin\ - Hi' i he hiuise iil'iivc the 
tops l mi the hill vnnder." 

•• Mm why bare I not Been ihem be
fore, when I have been here all win-

asked Addle. 
•• \\ hy, ili'l I not I. II you Ihey always 

spend iheir winters in the • -iiy. and 
have only oome up bttfl last « 
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unmet. 1 have heart thai they 
have a delightful house, and it is al
ways filled with company nil BUI t 

By llii> lime they bad reached the 
church door, and their conversation 
oeased; bnl I am Bony i<> Bay, that 
AdoUo'e thoughts, as she sat in the 
chureh, wore for Irom beii 
the services oi thesenson. If anyone 
could have mitten them down a- they 
passed through her brain, the record 
would have I tal after this 

inannor: 
"Those ladies arc certainly very gen

teel-looking, though 1 must confess they 
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rery plainly dressed for such i i.li 
folks. Nol an amenl to bo Men, 
1 declare; but perhaps thoy don'l care 

ton then off to the country folks. 
1 wish I could see their faces, and 1 do 
wish they could BOO me. ft is 1 
tofce obliged to ait here with ah1 these 

l-girls; one person can hardly be 
distinguished from another; and then 
1 :im vi >!i.'il. t I nm BUrC ir they 
oould only Bee my Bne figure and dross, 
they would be Btruck with it and would 
soon inquire who I am ; then they would 
come i" call o and invite me to 
visit them. I suppose they hardly ex
pect to find M rnrf ladg here." 
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Ami Ilivn AdeUe wont off iuT-> ;i ruv-
ette, in which ttbomw Ifhn ffnUingford 
culling to BOO hop, and inviting bra in 
I D Hill: and lit length I • i min | 

very intimate "itli I»T. and taking bei 
-\» I I In- v.uii t idli- . U ln'ii 

i t t e r l n n . i i ••. A-l'-H'.-Watted 

;,- i. _ a- she possibly eoold »iiii h a 

' d "ii the fTallingtbrd 
p6w, bill , : 

rise, and i bilged to leave 
with the othffi Mow iho 

; I tin- srl iool. 

"ITiflsfl Kniiiiii would only leave toe 
oboreh before me, and *lr.»|. her hand
kerchief so that ' might pick ii up, und 



TBI SILVER LAKK STORIES. 7 5 

band it t« but, or if I could n i 
iinv way to gain her notice, I am rare 
r%lu- would bo ;is anxious u I for tin* 
teqaaintanoe.*1 So thought ilii* vain 

iv. whose whole thongbtslroni 
that i iiin? were taken op with the Wiu% 

.mil with i'nntri\ [ng 0 
obtain an Introduction to them. 

Mm > the Wallin fords would 
l"' accompai it A on Sundaj by fi ii-n<ls 
who were staying with them and two 
,., i i i • . 

(lie • I I I , : 

would bo filled. Ami then p<Mtr Addle 
would l re <\< ii<-I than en 
daring who they could be, and where 
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and talking *o 
<-i.iiiiiin.iliy of Ihil f-1111iIy mill the i r 

• ling to the thi firis, and man; » 
...it of i'. and man; a 

ted ;>i the exj 
poor AdeUe. 

Ill abort, t h i s V"iin^ Lidy'-. though t* 

by day, and di i ware BO 
taken op with ilii- one subject, that 

determined, that i ome 

• 

>nnds at 
Q 

• ft'ith eumu i 
mates. 

-i.iiiiiin.iliy
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girls t'» accompany her, but without 
bad recourse to the 

younger cii.-s. mill by dint of the prom-
ladod little ! 

anpanion. 
Though Clarence Hill was at least 

from Maple Grove, 
i i" have lost her 

aversion in walking, made ready logo 
there one Saturday afternoon, ba 
told Mis. Hargrove that rtic <li'l aot 
feel very well, an ] »;ilk 
would MM be • i d, Po it MeUe bad 

-i herself in her gayest finery; 
She bad uu :i rich r-ilk dress n thin 
pink orape bonnet, tittle delicate kid 
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dippers, iin.i »siiit<.' r-iik stocking*; a 
So, truly, (or n long traOt over 

rongli coiin'n I.I:H1-; bul Mis* AdcMo's 
vi\M faney ili'w over all inb i 

- :iini pictured hop to herself, 
• iiic parlor of QM great house 

nt Clart-ii'i H li In agreeable oonrer-
Baijon with 111«_• ladies and gentlemen 

hi be there* all detigfal 
log why ili'-*' bad never 

lady before, 
H I T I. I el i|iiiti- a-, f;i-l 

bul itill In (in-
: ilip afternoon, 

i: leading HUM Sir, fralling • 
funl's gtniiinl-. 
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' Kill MIK'IV." injd Utile ALT 
do nui intend t" call ;ti tli<- h o u ^ 

"Why no, IIO( exactly, unless I am 
invited I.., \\ In. !, I -1m I 

" And u l i a l 0X00860*11 ymi 0 

there ut alJ''" asked Agnes, 
•nli. mi "ill bo botanbring iii ill. 

I hoar there w e beantifc] 
flowon in the Wsllingforo* woodsj ami 
i i doobi that strangeri often 

Ldolle. 
' in i- little deefced-onl 

Dgnre, "of coun*e« when thoj 
they will ubk ii« in." 

1 
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So Allelic pushed mrward baldly to 
QM (riflo • hieb, however, 
•he oould no! open ] bal finding i little 
gate for foottniveUere el the 
they entered i1 I and b gin to walk 
up IIK; broad avenue, which "as grav-
eBed and bounded on either aide by 
i.:ll Ibreal 

The bouae " ; |- aitunied qui 
_ ground, imi the avenue 

mnnd Ihe hill 
uuice, nuking the aacenl quite 

Bill b y t i n s t ime 1 L . real ly 

had nei •• :i walk before 
in her liff. waa very Kred, and her (bet 
ached dreadfully, from walking over 
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b Dnovcn ground in her thin 

•• Bui courage!" said she to 
"I see the portico of the bona 

and we •hull soon !"• invited 
in and li • 

in truth a beautiful -; 
Inn? large old house **;i~ almost em
bowered in trees, through which walks 
and avenues were <ml En every direc
tion. en ..m- Hide, Ail.-Mr obi 
little lake, with a mall [aland in the 
centre, and a boat moored tofhe shore. 
On the other ".is n delightful twing, 
and farthe I ful little arbor. 

A broad (light of steps led up to the 
a 
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i from of tho bouse, anti 
the op • indo Addle 

lio;ml the Bound of mii-ii.* and pleasant 
vojoes ;uiil laughter. 

" (Hi wbaf B lovely spot I" make ft 

"•xclitiiucl A' lcl l i - ; " i l i- a 

perfect pa 
Tli.-n li'iiicmlii'iiii^ llml <-!. 

h v e some Bowers in her band to nuke 
good herexoste for being tin 

around t" the ^i.l.- of the bouse 
t h e w i l» i 

• l o f t l i t -

tall »»l«l foes, every moment glancing 
•I the bouse t o s noticed, 
or a l her d rees , to make BUTe Ibnt all 



III). MLYER LAKE ST0BtK9. 8 3 

mu right there, Presently, t<>hcr great 
delight, she • elderly lady 
at one of the windows, who no & 
perceived them than Bhe left the win
dow and Boon appeared at the side 
door. 

•• Undoubtedly that is Mrs. Walling-
b1 Adelle, "and Bhe ia com-

invite at (•• walk into the house," 
and immediately she thou 

speech which she had nposed b 
: _- the school, by which shi 

in introduce horaelf and astonish and 
I I the lady. 

Bat what did the oM lady say, when 
sin- ciimc out "ii [ho steps? Wnviiijz 
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licr Jimiii she • * linr-'h 
impatient tone, »rith • wxnri in her 
(mm r 

-Hun away, little '.-ill-' i«ni u r a j ; 

"ill not allow rtrangen t" be 
rambling abotri Lbegraonde; nmfaontt 

ill i - i l n i i l y hilf »..n." 

- little Agnes utarted offal full 
SJK'MI, [allowed by Addle, »!i" had * 
mortal tv i irho f<>r n time 

. •:• (atigfle and '•• 
nod her i ed by the 
sound of tin bar* ihe Hew 
down ili" aremug and new 
panned till abe waa aafdy oat of the 
gate, 
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Thru sitting do«n on n stone bj On 
tide of Hi. rood, &h* burs! into Leon of 

* exclaiming 1 > i >— 
terlj : 

"Verydril ol Mrs,li allingford,truly 1 
sin's mi Uidy' 

H Why I 
AiMI.-." lr u;i> .in oil' 

housekeeper, >-\ s thing oJ 
tor though --In- - Ren coni • ;•• 

ohnrcfa >»itii them, -in-
pev behind tin- family." 

'• Well, that i-- "H" comfort, any how,' 
said the wccpii am tltnnk-
ful thai oonc i f tli. fomtty Baw us 

• • • ; • • : but I ntver 
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k back 1" Maple Grove, never 
in Ibe i 

•Hill.' •aid littir AgDM 'irilt, - I 
a the carriage thai i* to luko 

II-. UNll / Il l lIM -_'.r l u r k Jit ItllV . . . ' • | 

Ura. Bargrave »ill be sending to took 
for us- Besides, Addle, did yon not 
bom Hi-- thimdci jurt now, and do yon 

id Doming 
ap '.' I urn nXn ••' n g o a d 
dunking u \i Et, lei us burry over so 
amen, and then your One clothes «\ill 
be mined.' 

Tlii- !.. ion roused poor 
Addle, who really suffering very omen, 
was obliged to burn' UH nt lier ntumst 



1 w 
i;m goon the 

in torrenla, and the rond Qlled with 
liter, tlirougli which ihc 

splashed in Wofnl haste, till 
• 

instant)] followed by ;i tremendous 
crash, M alarmed them thai they tooh: 
range in :i wretched and deserted old 
hot which stood by the (dde <>f the 

ml began to cry again, when 
runlili'iih Utile Agnes, who was. look-

i the luilf-njH'ii door, exclaimed 
j<»vfull> : 

••(Hi there is my brother. WilUamT 
This brothei of Agnes was, attending 
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:i ]tny\ si-l I in UkC ulinirr. and DM 
gone ml ..n Sntarda; afternoon to 
gather flowon, and, like the girte, bad 
bocneaijgtii in (he rain, \ - Boon aa 

i sister calling him, be 
tamed Into the old bat, and was much 
amaze i • in. • i : • ' j i i i - Otero it '" 

on told liini enooghol I 
of ii. and her 

i • 

" Hut . . mother 
• 

• 

as wtft Dovaa foo can bo, yon had l>*'t-
ter hurry on to U*e Bobool mid change 
your rloiln•-." 



• 

At Qua Allelic- began i<« ery and soib 
again; BUG would not stir from the hot, 
and BUO could nol bo Ii fl alone, and 
poor littli n quite a piuale 

to kncm wbal to d a At Lengtli VFU-
lituii. " i fr-spoken, 

• l . l l i ' : 

• Look ' ly : if vim will 
go with us, you arc welcome, i 
will wail bore, 1 will bring an umbrella 

and take jrou to the sol l. but 1 am 

nol going to let my little si • 

1̂ 1 take 
cold, to pleat*) you: come, 
And taking his sister by the hand, they 

started on fur the school, leaping the 



Mam i » nia BIOUKK. 
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pmlillcs iinil liitlf streams made bytho 
rain, ami hi u few minutes Agnes was 
(•afc at Uaple Grove. 

Km i>• nir Aili'llf was so thoroughly 
frightened when she found hiTsrlf alone 
in the old but) thai she very won i i 
mined to follow after Agnea and her 
brother; she dial not succeed in over
taking them, howevor, but a few mo-
incnis after tittle Agnea was safe in the 
bouse, Addle, who waa now completely 

I'xliiii: 11 >l'iwly . ( l in ing u p 

the path from th< gate, apparenttv un-
mindfnl of the pelting storm. A pretty 
figure wa-- Aildlr truly! berpink crape 
bonnet hung about her nU 6 M imip.-y 

Mt.vr.it
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usan-ri rag.' U AgDCfl srii<l: her beau
tiful >ill> ill..--- vu mull itj> bg 'I"1 

knees, and I wouW "Ufy anyone U) MO 

what hail ben the original color of ho* 
silk stockiiiL*h. siicilrji 
Main, and taking nir IKT wei ••Mi"'-. 

thfl bed, n:illy too 
tired anil sick i<> think of going «lu«'n 
stairs uguin that night 

t0 lit ti lt! 

• •. I'm bar atortlfioa-

• II i j l l i ' l l -

i. _ ii-'i desire to make the acquaint
ance of the great and ri< h people at 
Clarence Hill. 

In her hurry and agitation, Adelle 
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hot! fot.' ittea to i large little Agnes 
ii"i to mention to tbe other girls 004 
word oflhe reception they met with on 
their Yisil to that place. Sotiial same 
evening thi In' wlmli- siury 
iY.cn the little girl, and, :u- Kate Stan-
lay said, "laughed themselves Into per-
feet coornlaiona over it." 

• Cattle Agnes ended by Baying," Look-
fly I bad nothing on that could be 
spoiled, and I am used to long walks 
and 1 n in the country, bul I think if 
1 ever do gel iii«' ring Addle promised 
me, it was prcttj woll earned." 

After that, as I 1 n mained 
in llie school, wheuever she took airs 

iY.cn
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upon herself, or began to bo overbear
ing towards tl ther girls, or to u-H 
large stories ->f the «.;ilt!i of bur fine 
:ii-iji);iiii(;ii]'.'.- in tfafl city. Ilicv Would 
W*YQ ih.ii- hand- after tin- mumier of 
ihe old botuekeepei ai Clarence inn. 
add exclaim. • Oli. run away, Ul 
run away :" which would J(t once uiid 
efiootoftUy shut bar month, 

Marion Million, our sired young 
I'H'hiT, being a confirmed invalid, WAS 
Bddom able i" 4eni 8 Ihe boo 
often obliged to bow ber classes recJta 
while reclining on her bed, Marion 
was dearly loved by every girl in the 
school except Addle, who thought her 
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quite benoath her mil ice. •• \\ 
'J !i should she bare anything to say 

to it poor teacher? She was obliged to 
answer the questions Miss Walton put 
to her in ilic class, of coarse, but as to 
making n friend or companion of her, 

aa the other girls did, why that was 
ijiiiu- out of tlie question.'1 

\Vh:11. then, was adeUe'a amazement, 
:is stie sat in rlnireli one Sunday watoh-
ing ns usual (or the entrance ol the 
Wallingfords, to sea Marion ffalton 
come in leaning on the ami 
BDUBB TTaUingford, who led her to 

ted her comfort-
ubly in th< corner, :•-11' 1 placed a ensh-
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ton mul.'i- bar ' i • without 
a the moal astonishing tiling 

Addle hod ycl wen, and it Kunisbod 
full occupation (<"• her thoughts, lill 
oburcb «;i* dismissed j bul 

i w:ts siiliiiL' u! lie 

iln'pew, -ii»' did ii"i d a n t<> ask any 
• 

liii- respect 
Ifii! :i- MOD :i- | be j Ml U« <lini.!i-

turned t.. the young lady who 
was »-.ilkinc »iili bar, and said: 

••How mi earth *ii't Hanoi) Walton 
lmppen (0 bu uiili ICsfl Wallingford 
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"Because tin y called for her, i sop-

j.n-r." answered her companion. 
•• Does sbo know thorn BOWOIL, 
••why certainly, Bfisti Wolfr 

• i in' • to -''• Minion, itn'l Bits B 
long time >" her at. She a ems ta 
be very fona i 

•• Ii is verj rtrs Ldcllc, 
••that [nave never seen the carriage 
at the door of the BohooL At what 

"Generally in the afternoons, vrben 
Minimi ia most at Lejsnrej i"it she 
usually walk- wtaon the weather is 
pleasant.'' 

"Thru I suppose 1 awurl have been 
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FMSy with my mnsio or painting when 
•he baa i ailed Hut »ii<> weald have 
Bwngnt ii! do they often take bar to 
. ' l im. l i V 

•• I believe they often drive round by 
the Mbool and mil for her, but 

i 

J u t then HIP carria 

v of the 
school, ii mild oil again. A.I. Qe had 
DO -" i laid aside her hat and shawl, 
then she ran down and knocked at 
MarioR'a <l Mar] lv IvitiR tin HtlMll 

• 

- irhen upon her saynuj C e 
in, the door opened and AdelleSinelah* 

'lim.li
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nppoared ; fix tbOQgn all the • • 

were in the habit of visiting bet foxou-
iiirty Ottt iiT BCbOO] h o u r s , UllB 

Oral time Adelle bad evei boon in her 
• '•pi :ii recitation. 

lini ir Marion was amazed I • 
I] in her room at all, stiil more 

was she surprised at theoordialitg of 
her afldi 

"How do yon do to-day, my dear 
Marion," she began, "are yon not 
very ranch fatigued with yonr ride i<> 
oonroh?" 

J i i Am very tired," Marion an
swered, "but it is snob a delight and 

• to me to go i;i obnrch, that I 
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hardly I; • _!].• till l retain 

borne, ii i- w •• 1 1 can a 
(fail plcasaro." 

•• itut why did you wvtt tell on yon 
fate* the WalUngfordi Tasked Addle. 

"You inn tell better then 1 can, my 
lelkt," answered tfarion; "why 

we have never had mi 
Ami lK'-i*los, 

1 knOK Of iin i- BAM Wb] 

1.. yon of my acquaintance with the 
Waiting 

j[WcllrlaI UUiinkitwoul : 

mosl natural tiling in UII 
to -p i \ ik • •! jl. IlnVf %..11 linnWli lllt'il 

long ?" 
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"Mr. and \Ii~. Vi allingford 

I 
s.nM Anna i 
"iuiil tli«'y RTO nmong the ran 

«r and love thi 

om others 

W allingford and 
his finiiily. thai she shoojd come and 
reside »itli tliem j p n 

ii was possible 
for her t<> <1<> BO, rather than !«• be 

I upon the bounty of My 
one; iii the vwations, bowel 
• 

friends, 



"Well, my dear Marion," said Addle, 
"yon trill oblige me exceedingly, if the 
naxi time yon Bee Bliss WaUingford, 
> "ii would jusJ speak t<> her of HM ; as 
ii ii oame front yourself, yon know; tell 
bar who I am, and what sort of Bocietj 
I have been used to, and thai yon think 
it would be productive of pleasure to 
both parties if Bbo troold call, or Bome-
tliing of Unit soil, yon know. I really 
WOtdd like lit know llirm, because i 

hare been accustomed to really good 
BOdotj i know ; and 1 find 

so few of that sort here.' 
" I will mention yonr name, it you 

wish it. tn Kmiiiu," said Marion, "but 
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[BO - h e wi l l (In :is s h e choOSCS 

llillL'." 

\ few days after this Adello had oc
casion to go to the dressmaker's in the 

: when she knocked, B J 
me t-i the <l \ who said Mrs. 

Jones bad stepped out for ;i li-w mo
ments, inii would Boon !»• back, and 
Adelle walked in to ";ii( tot her. it 

ilosesnltrj afternoon, Imi Allelic 
ILK! worn o new stiff silk. A- Bhe en
tered the dressmaker'e parlor, which 
was darkened to keep out the heat and 
the flies, she perceived n young lady 
sitting there, "One of the \ilia 
probably/'said AdeDe to herself. "One 



cannot be t" i careful how they make 
acquaintance with this sot) ol pi ople. 
They might bo colling and claiming 
one's acquaintance in the city, which 
would be MTV nwkwaiil . '1 

-Vlill.- wan li»i uracil taken up with 
herself i" take much notice of the 

i 
young lad) dressed verj simply in 
white. Bo Miss idello wriggled about 
the room, rustlinj her rill 
sionoily taking a look :'i bcrselfin the 
mirror, tad then looking over a book 
of fashions, till she was arrested bj the 
strangi i • in n very sweet 

voice, "It is an extremely warm day." 
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I Addle drew up, ond regarded bor with 
of astonishment, ;i- she bad 

I Bne ladies '1" in the city when 
they are determined t<> / k down ;•. 
presuming person | and then • 
nani bty and fashionable bend, she re
gained her ocenpAti r I. »•.!- • 
the book of fashion*. 

The young lady made one or two 
in- -i - - attempt - al rersation, but 
l" ing repulsed as before, by a cold 
haughty stare, she also took ap 
and began to look it over. 

The drcssm soon came in. Bar 
firs! exclamatinn was, "Oh, Mi 
lingford, ma'am, I am BO sorry to have 

sn.vr.it
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kept yon wniiinir:" :ni<I then turning 
to Adollo, Bhe Baid, "Mies Sinclair, I 
u ill attend to yon pn 

adeUe stood ns if thnnder-fltrickonl 
hero was the ren young lady whose 
acquaintance die bad so long been 
wishing and hoping to make, and now 
bj her rode and haughty demeanor, 
slic had lost the only opportunity thai 
hail ever presented itself of becom
ing acquainted with her. Thorough-
h rosed with herself, she Btood the 
picture of awkward embarrassment) 
but soon recovering herself she thought 
she would -till make an effort to mend 
matters, and by the sweetness of her 
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address t" »i" xli-- Wallingford's 
henrt. 

topping np to her with an ap
pearance of great cordiality and frank-

• - a i d : 

• l teg jronr pardon, Miss (Palling-

ford; I really bad DO idea who it was, 

Mr I should nave met your :»'• 

very differently; I have long wished to 

malce your aoQwarntance, and shall be 

most happy l" Bee yon at Mr.-. Bar-
Bat it WHS now Kiss VVulIinpford's 

turn tu draw up. which she 'lid with 

real dignity, as with an expression el 
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contempt mi IMT fine countenance she 

said: 
' • ! tliiink MM, Mfes >inr la i r—I Wish 

. for DO Civility ;i> M i " Vvallingford 

which could if 'i be paid me as a stotm-
oivillj to you. Mj 

friend. Marion Walton, Bpoke of yon i<> 
me, and asked me i«> call upon yon, and 
1 bad intended doin 

drove »p lo 
the dour. ;mil ttiss Wnllingfc 

ii afternoon" to Mrs, Jones; but 
before she left she turned in Addle 
and Baid: "Miss Sinclair, you are 
younger than J. and perhaps will lake 
a word of advice from me. Remember 
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that 11 iu* politeness springs from be
nevolence and kindness of heart, and 
a (rw Uui<i is ouo who will neve* 
U]iuuin;_'ly injure the reelings of ;"i-

other. 
So Baj iug, she stepped into the car-

ni'l drove away, leaving Ldelle 
in n perfecl stopm of rage and disap
pointment, •• l!»i intended calling! 
said she to li.-r-iit. as wifli tears of mor
tification >iill in her eyes, -he walked 
towards Maple Grove; '*I suppose that 
means she d . i • u> call non ; 
well, she maj slin awnf for all I c 
I hope I am nut dependent cm Mi>* 

Wallingfonir 
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Still she r.-11 Hie disappointment very 
deeply. and as -die lieeamc increasingly 
disagreeable, and mure and more un
popular ill the sehool, she soon wrote 
t" bat mint that she was very unhappy, 
and bogged her. to come and take her 
away t'l'iin Maple Grove. 

This lady having received |>rivate 
instructions from .Mr. Sinclair to take 
his daughter to her own house, ii she 
were not contented and nappy, -oonap-
peared in her carriage to the grt 
if Adelle. and also to the entire satis
faction of the ultule school. 

Whether Addle proBted by Ifiss 
Wallingford'a advice and improved in 
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her character, 1 have never heard; but 
1 hope it will not be entirely lost upon 
those of in; yoiinir tik,ii<l> wlui may 
rend these pages. 



l i j c Ml iJob's ?oi). 

CSNoyouask why poor widow BUne 
j(lf is weeping BO bitterly, with her 

bead on her old father's 

She is weeping for ber BOD I 
•• i- he dead, then ?" 
"Oh, noT -in- would answer could 

she bear your Question, "oh, no! ;t 
thousand tames worse than that! It 
would be almosl happiness i" see bun 
lying <MM<1 in this very room, and to 



. 

know ilia! ho had i M «iili 
I i man, compared i" tiie anguish 
of knowing thai he ' 
•••II. awaiting the honrof execution." 

And IÎ I Uie least bitter drop in her 
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cup of misui w i- the reflection, thai she 
most blame her own foolish indulgence, 
for having brought •»»»>• to this dreadful 
doom. 

EQen Blane wasonlj eighteen when 
sbo was left a widow with till- one 
ohild. This boy was her i<i"i and her 
pride. She loved him BO dearly, thai 

old deny him nothing. She 
would stint herself of even the neces-
Baries of life, to buy him 11 •»• toys and 
dainties he desired. < tf course hia ->•!-
nshness increased, as ii was gratified, 
till Robert Blane grew up to be the 
most exacting, disagreeable boy in the 
village. Everything was made to yield 
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t.i bis irish al home, and yd i 
with ;ill l>i* mother's desire to cinlify 
him, she could not find the means i<> 
procure him the luxuries which the BOtis 
ofrieher people enjoyed, he grew cross 
and in U, and before he was twelve 

old, Ellon Blane had Known by 
experience how "sharper than a ser
pents loath it is, I" have a thankless 
child." 

By this time he began to wander oft" 
in the evenings, to play with bad boys 
about the village; and as bismothcr 
had never exercised any proper 
over him, her wishes ware no« entirely 
disregarded by her nndntilbJ sun. He 
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soon, a n v result of wan
dering about tans unguarded, fell into 
the worst company. He learned to 
smoke, and to drink, and to swear; be 
was constantly seen hanging about the 

haunts of virc, while his poor 
mother was waiting and watchi 
him with an ; 

he would stagger home, 
uiul giving ;i rough brutal answer to 
her kiml greeting, he would tumble 
into bed.; at other times, he would bo 
brought home insensible. \t 
in :i drunken frolic, he got into ;t quar
rel with ;i companion, and being mad
dened bj liquor, be struck aim a blow 
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phiifc Jin few hours, caused bis death. 
For thie he baa been tried and con
demned to death; and it now iranta 
but :i day of the tunc when ho shall he 

,,i the land of the li 

Hi- j • old grandjather, Lame and 
helples da home and 

i: i.i be with i s!trough 
the dreadful scene; and then 
her home with him. Win. can ii 

their hearts, QE they ?-ii 
and alone, thinfair 5 of the 

ful Bcene to >•• 

My young friends I fret not at the 
home' Be thank

ful every day you >o have 
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parents who In to guard yon from the 
SnaiCS Which are spread thickly around 
ymi. and which are DO lets real, because 
tiny are ool risible to you. 

Follow tin,- advice of those who are 
older, am) wiser, and better than your
selves, and then you will grow up to 

to the declining years 
of those who have waiiluil over yon in 
infancy, instead of bringing down their 
graj hairs to tin- grave, with sorrow 
like poor Ellin lilaiu'-. 



'O -, 1.1 Edward Stanton were 
Saturday afternoon 

on ill- gravelly beach of too lake-
it the fool of then 

den. They had been B""tting them
selves for - "nr time in throwing small 
flat atones, and making ili-m drip over 
the surface of tlie water; and in sailing 
their little boats by a long itring which 
was attached to them. 



I 
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Philip and Edward were generally 
obedient and dutiful boys, and then 
mother 'i;'i n wl th« m to 
plaj on ill'' lake-shore because when 
she charged Lhew notto gel into a boat, 

play "I"'" any of the little docks 
which jutted onl inl behind 
the gardens, they had always obeyed 
her. These two little boys were play-

l said, one Saturdn 
on the lake-shore, when they werejoined 
by B boy mnoh older and larger than 

Ivos. This boy's name was Bla
nd he was visiting at tlic house 

of one of their neighbors. Philip aud 
Edward though! ii was verj kind in BO 
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large n boy as Harvey, to stop and j'lay 
with tin-in. and they amused themselves 
very innocently for some time together; 
imi ;it length, us tlicy were playing 
near the boat-house, Edward exclaimed, 
''Why 1'hil, see here! - • one has 
been taking the door off from father's 
boat-house, and has Bel it up again to 
majce it look us if it was batoned on." 

" W i n so ihoy have," -aid l 'liilip, 

••iiiai is too badl i»u! see. Ned, the 
limit is all -afe. anil tin- oars ami sails 
seem to he all there." 

"I'll tell you what, boys," said Ilur-
vcy, -I.I us takeout tin; liuat. and tako 
a little sail." 
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"Oli, no!" exclaimed Edward and 
I'liilip together; "father never lets us 
go without hiin8ebTor one of my uncles; 
iri never think ofsaeh a thing." 

"Bat new Bee here," said Harvey, "I 
am as Rtrong.I suppose, us your lather, 
or either of your ancles, and I have 
been accustomed t<> boats :il! my life; 
nnil what harm would ii do in take a 
little turn around in the Ink.'. I should 
like to know J" 

Tin Utile boys were very anxious to 
go, for their fathcrwas away from home, 
and ii v..i- .1 long linn- since they had 
been out in the boat; sBM they hesi
tated, for their father Ii 
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forbidden Ihom to go with any oilier 
boy. Hill l lainy. who 
cunning boy, used si prosit many urgn. 
menta to induce Iluiii I" go with him: 

he said thai where ho Ihred boy* aa 
old as Pltiliji sind Rdwatd went cflrt 
constantly alone in boats; they would 
think 1 In-y n . ruiilii 

not do thai: that for his part At never 
asked anybody whom In- should gi 
did as he [iked, and he had nvverinet 
with any aceident yet; "andjasi 
sit the water how at aid be; 

UOWi I sun >'<'in'_r i n t h e boat ftt 

any rate, and ffyon'vo a mind totefl 
your lather of nio. yon may. So say-



• 
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ing, Harvey threw flown the & w of the 
boat-honsc, and drew out the lighl little 
boat, and poshed hei down the beaoh 
into the n 

• W'-ll.—will y.n said 
as he held the boail by l ie 

chain, ready t<> jump in. 
"1 don't know,11 said Edward, in an 

undecided manner. - Y>r.i flont mean 
in in- nut long, do vi'ii. Harvey '• 

•• So, of cours t. well row np the 
bank a little way and bach again." 

•• \\V!I. [ ,1. n-:ii harm in 
that." -aid Philip, and Edward who waa 

lid tin' same that 
Pliilip did. 
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Ohl what a dreadful thing it is for 
boys to tako Qtefird •-'•/' '" what they 
know to bo wrong; it is sure to bring 
tIn-iii into trouble in the end. As yon 
have probably foreseen, our little boys 
sit length got into the bout, and Harvey 
baMily poshed her from the shore 

" Why. Harvey," said Philip. -' some
body lias loll the Mils in the boat, 
hadn't we better go pack and pal them 
in the boat-housr ?" 

"Oh, no," said Marvcy carelessly. • it 
i> not worth while to go back, now we 
arc fairly started ;" ami he rowed away 
very vigorously, at every stroke taking 
them farther and farther from home. 
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The litUo boys did not feci very easy; 
it was !' DCW thing for llii'in to ant so 
directly in opposition to tln-ir parents 
wishes: and they thought whal if their 
mother should send down bathe shore 
for them, and find that the boat was 
gone; and know liow they had dis-
iilii-ynl her: tlieiv dear kind mother, 
who WM always dning so inn 
tlii'in! and tln-y felt very uneomfort-
able, and very unhappy, and wished 

iv that tin•> bad lei Horvej go 
withonl them. 

1 ine. Harvey, let's go baek, now," 
•aid Philip. 

"Oh, yes. do. Harvey." said Edward. 



V 
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iiv'v, been gone n good while, now, 
and Philip and i oughl to be ai home.11 

'•Will. ! don'l know hon yon nro go
ing i.. get (here, unless yon swim." snid 
lliit-M'v. who had now got the little boya 
in nil power. "There's a beautiful 

ho ndiiccl. • -.111(11 for one 

;iin going I" have a .-"(*//' 
•dh. Harvoj ! pray do nol pnl op 

the -ail-: tliia i- a ires) wind, and il to 
lid Philip. 

"Don't yon think I know how to 
manage a sail-boa^ yon little goose?" 
-nil] Harvey. " Why I g u in a sail-
bun! every 'lay al I e." 

• Fee, bni ibi- lake i- very different 
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from otter waters, and t] 
den Bqnallg of wind, which upset a boat 
in • moment Don't put op the tails, 
Harvey, praj don't!" begged little Ed
ward, who was now real); crying. 

lint Harvey laughed at them, and 
called them little fools, and t • 

op the Bails, The wind was 
li\ this time rising very rapidly, and 
the little boat began to toss upon the 

already tipped w ith 
white caps. As soon as the sails were 
set, and Blled with wind, the boa! be-

ilini Like l; oss the 
with the head pointed to the 

opposite shore. The el Is came up 
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black and angry, and the llninder was 
now heard rolling in Hio distance, 

Our poor little boys were roallj to be 
although it"1.1 had done very 

wrong in yielding in • 11"• lirM plane I" 
lhiivev.s soiiriiaii*'ns: i<ni now, be
tween their fears and their troubled 
consciences, they were two as wrotdhed 
little boya as aver yon saw. Tlii- is 
always the way, let me tell you, ohQ-
ih.ii. wiili sbi: ii looks eerj fair at 
Bret, and it leads "ii with falsehoods 
anddeoeiveB witii promises, and alwai B 
ends in dangorand Borrow. 

U VII. on flow the boat, with Harvey 
as captain, and poor little Philip under 
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lii> direi-iion trying to net as 
man, and Edward crying in the middle 
l.f lll« Ix.Jlt. 

"There, Harvey,"8aid Philip, -don't 
yon see that dark Bpot on 11•<• water? 
thai is wlaiv a Haw nf wind has struck 
down upon i t V.m cannot tell when 
they arc c ing, and if the] strike a 
boat, they capsize ii before yon can do 
anything." 

Harvey DOW looked eery pale, tor he 
round Ik' had undertaken to do more 
than he could accomplish; and like all 

-. he was at heart a great cow
ard. "What shall I da. Philip?" ho 

asked. 
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"Take down the -nil. do, Har-
iod Philip itn.L Edward in a 

breath. 
"But i cannof, ' '" ' ' " 1 " ' '* entangled 

somehow; Btop, I will out it;" but be
nt out hi- knife, u flaw .-truck 
. ami the little boat was over 

in a moment, and tho three boya strag
gling in the water. Philip bccomi 
tangh 'I in the rim ing, and • 1 i• 1 not >inl>; 
and ho goon Ban BOO 
near him, which ho was rejoieed to Bad 
waa lii- littlo brother; In- seized lii-
hand and drew him up. and they seated 
themsolvefl .t-uide of the keel "t' the 
upturned I t: but Bane ; the] saw 
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ii" more; be bad sunk down in the 
deep n; 

>vr, Edward," said Philip 
little shivering brother, '•now, Edward, 
ire roust hnlil <iii here as well 
can j ] c ill wo us from iho 

; ( will 

come aloi ua op." 
Oh i'i; : I think 

: home again: see 
ark ii IN : ii is nlinosl night, and 

we shall :•••••• v b< able to si| here all 
night; wo shall he lost; wu eertolnl) 
shall be losl ; unci . 

i think Bar-
owned, Phil V" 
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" I :im afraid In' i-: I"' oaghl to hnvo 
risen by 11 x• —: linn1. We must take 

. (Ted, Mini 11>•!• 1 on: there are 
always people watching Bail-fc 
peciftlly ill M Btorm. There is a little 
in.ji now, coming this way." 

• win;, Phil, where?" 
Don't j "ii see thai little Bpeofc Qiere, 

over by the south pier? but it is,,..,' 
coming this way," said Philip in a 
disappointed tone, 'it ha- only gnno 
round the pier. Can you hold on, 
(Teddy?" 

• l l l i . 1 • 11 .i l l know, Phil, I am ••" very 

colli my hands are stilt" 
Take courage, (Teddy, take courage, 



THE STIVER LAKE STORIES. 1 3 5 

I certainly sec a boat now. with two 
TIHII in it. :mil tlit.-y are coming tiiis 

:i only hoH on till 
the} gel ii'-i.-. 

"Oh, inn they oome n -low, Phil, 
tlirv do no! seem t" gel anj neater; 
it will IK- dark night b 
home, ii v rai Be :i! poor 
mother T 

-liiin'i balk of mother now, Rddy, I 
oan'l bear it," said Phil; "see, the boal 
oomcsnoorcr; I can sccthemon plainly 
now; one iq Mi. (Vilkce toofiaherman, 
I am Bare-" 

It was true, :i- Philip bad Baid, thai 
ivlien :i -;:iil-liip:vl « u seen on (In- lake, 
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in. there v. 
ways those who watched ii with inter* 
est Wilkes the fisherman was | 
Eng to ;-'" "in to spread his net, when 

• of our \ talent 
Minim. ling up. and thought 
In- would wail ii!l it was over. Si he 
wi'iii up ini" . ..-. which was 

mid look his seal near the win
dow os lake. 

" 1 declare," said be, " there ifi :i lii-
- in il 

will be likely to catch a ducking before 
they gel in. if nothing more; bul how 
they i^'i.' lie contimn il, " they don'l 
know anything aboul managing a boat 
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Richard ! he called, " Richard I p 

I • glass ii|i here, quickf 
l lie MI.MI in- called Richard, and win. 

was one employed in the store-house, 
came running up with :i small spy
glass, which Mr. Wilkes took, and 
looked eagerly across the lake. 

"There are three boys in tht boat, 
and two "f Stem very little li Hows,' 
said In1. "There eomes :i Raw, if they 
don'l tal ] as, I thought 
s<>! therothej gol quick : qnick ! 
ard, '/'Lt out my '">: I • may 
save them yet 

They rowed for life and death, and 
though, in e 
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distance, the boat appeared I" the two 
ly, yet, Impelled by 

Hi.- rigorous Btrokcfl of the twt 
men. it almost flow over Hie waves. 
and now they bad reached the two lit
tle boys, who, drenched, and chilled, 
and exhausted, tell as if they could not 
hold on another moment when the 
strong arms of Mr. Wilkes and Richard 
were round them, and they were lifted 
into the boat* The men bad taken the 

precaution to put a cloak ami a bnflalo 
skin intu the boat, and in these they 
'.* :':i|'|"-'l till- l i t t le slliVL'lilit; lin\> ; till;)' 

then righted ii • in aed boat, cirt 
away the rigging anil threw it into the 
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bottom "f ii. and fastened the boat to 
their own. imd seeing no signs of Ilar-
M'v. thoj rowed tor tin' village We 
will now, while the little boys a n r. 
ing towards Hie village, take a look nt 
il.r home i" which they arc hastening. 

Philip and Edward were BO BGCUS-
tomed io spending the whole of Satur
day altera i nt tin- lake-shore, that 

then-mother Mi no anxiety abool Stem, 
till towards tea-time, "hen the storm 
camo up. and rearing that they woold 
gel very wet, she told their little 
l.ui'v to go io the font nf ill,' garden, 
and '-iill IIH'HI In i.'ome up In lie 
l.ucv urn down mill called fur some 
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time, bot receiving no answer, she re-
tin licit to the house, Mid told Iter 
mother thai the boya were not there. 
She then senl Susan, the girl, down. 

I bal the boyj 
were not to i»' (bond, and the boafc 
boose doorwiie thrown down, and the 
boat g ber was now 

unions, and with good 
she cottld ii"! be IT the thought that 
her tittle boj 
that r. Ink"', 
whose tipped with foam, 
were tossing and raging so furious
ly. The storm was BO great U 
could not go MMI herself) and she had 
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DO man Bl)oul the house; she walked 
up nml down the floor with her 

l: nearly distracted with fear 
and arj] 

iint - she would go to the win
dow and look out over the agitated 

and then «;ilk up and down 
the room again, exclaiming, "Oh, my 
I i little boys, whore can they be?" 

Little l.iH-v. teeing her mothei 
tation, began to cry bitterly. and to 
ask, ""Where do you think they are, 
mamma, do you think mj 
drowned .' 

"Oh, 1 do not know, Lucy, darling; 
God only run toll; lot us kneel down 
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together. my daughter, and ask him lo 
bring the dear little hoys sale home." 
And the mother and her little daughter 
bent their heads in prayer. When they 
rose from their knees, putting shawls 
over their heads, they went into the 
piazza, which overlooked the lake; and 
the mother's voice sounded over tho 
water, borne along b j the "ind. calling 
' 'Philip! Edward!"' hut there was no 
answer. Tho tea-time was lone: since 
passed, but the tea-things remained 
untouched upon the table, while the 
mother walked up and down the room, 
then out u|>on the piazza, calling the 
names of her boys in frantic tones. 
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while little l.n-v followed her, sobbing 
:is if her heart wmild l>n ;tk. 

Tho storm was oni1 of those sudden 
and violent ones, which soon pass 
and before long tho wind lulled, and the 
setting sun ahone onl brightly over the 
waters. 

"See. iiKumiiu. said l.uey, "here 
i>mu"i :i hn;il, « [\h another boal fas
tened behind it; hut I only see two men 
in it. said aho, sadly. 

Again her mother went upon the 
piazza, and again she called, "Philip! 
Edwardl" when one of the men rose in 
tho boat and put his hand to Ids mouth, 
as if he was calling through it 
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• It is Mr. Willces, the Bsherman,'1 

said l.iii-y. "he i- calling tons; what 
say?" 

"Listenl listenl" said her mother, 
mill again she oafled, "Whore ate nay 
hoytf" 

Tin- answer eame plainly this time, 
•* Sere they are, Bafe and Bound I" 

Sod be praised T exclaimed the 
mother. 

In about half im hour, the boys wero 
ni> Che bank safely, in the arms 

of the two men who had saved them. 
They were both rery ill niter i t : lii-
ilr Edward's life was for a i"i: 
despaired of, while Philip, who was not 
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so extremely ill, was ;i trro:it saflbter 
willi inll;mnimt»'iv rheumatism. All 
through their sickness, their kfavfl 
mother watched beside (hem, with the 

r . :tllll 

allowed n word <>f reproach to 
pass her lips; she know her littl 
well enough, to R el certain thai the 
best lesson they could receive from the 
events of that Saturday afternoon, would 
be furnished them by tin 
of their own consciences. When they 

uffioicntly recovered, they told 
her the whole Btory, withoul attempt-

Dxeuse themselves; and while 
they lamented their Mly. they implored 

10 
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her forgiveness, ami 1 hanked her over 
and over again, for her patience and 
forbearance with them. 

Hie body "i" poor Harvey was found 
after a faw days, and was taken bo the 
borne of his heart-broken parent^ who 
iimunu'd mil only his untimely end. but 
the uii|n.piU''<i state in which death 
nad found him. 
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A b a s anil DOn distant gleam* tho lightning, 

.•! nioro goTiilv drofM tiio rain, 

Baa, in Iba we*t the iky i-. brighlMihig, 

Now ihinei the gloriimi inn again. 

. gnu-*y Mado liio drop* an) dancing, 

{tow la* lm^l>i n o ag Tonda? cloud u glancing, ' 

'•! • • pan tbo WODO. 

h IUJT tonl are ren-lin;.-. 

Fuiili .[n-at*, and 'mid the dnrV 

pent) 
The bow of proiuiM o'er my fpirit bending, 

OBniodbv<!'xr«nii!rcjMhiningtlirDiighmjtcftnL 

. 



n n r .!-•- •.'. 



y»f yon b»ve read of "Tlio 
) \ Fishing In the little 

book rail.-I • i you will 
il thai tre lofl Mr. Plaj Ibrd mid 

bis children roving towardi 
111• • picnic in the woods ; «nd thai they 

lee Mr. 
Wilkes and his men draw IIH1 seine. 

Ii was not long before thejr came to 
1 li:it part of the beach, where the seine 
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i-. nsnaDy drawn, and liere they saw 
Mr. Wilkes winding away at an im
mense reel, placed in a sort of frame, 
which was fixed upon the beach. A 
great way on", so far that lie looked 
very small, another man was winding 
upon another reel. It seemed to be 
pretty haul work, for every little wliil-
they would ^i"p and i» l . and 1 wo other 
men would tako their places. 

"Are they drawing the scino now, 
papa?" asked Kitty. 

"Yes," said net father. "The seine 
is an enormous net. n iM 
attached t" each end of it. and these 
ropes are listened t" the reels, upon 

k 
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which tho men are winding. Tin 
row out into the lake, and drop I he 
M-inr. all Along lli«- bottom i>f which 
are attached weights to keep it d 
while along the i<>[> of ft areftetened 
'bobbers/ us they ore called. These 
are pieces of wood, so light that they 

Boat "ii the top of the miter, and bear 
ii]> thai side*'!*tin- net Now you see, 
when the men begin to draw in the 
Boxae, the fish cannot escape either 
under or over the n't. and so ftoy arc 
drawn with it to the shore, imd cost 
upon the beach. Rut here we :tro close 
upon Mr. Wilkes, and we had better 



• 
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land here, lest Bio noise of our oars 
should frighten the Bah." 

•liciv long bare yon been hauling, 
Mr. Wilkes?" naked Mr. l'hiyford. 

" aJboni mi In.in-, sir.'* 
• end how long will ii be befix 

seine comes in ';" 
•(Hi! half an hour more, al least, 

sir." 
-wi l l you let me see if I can wind, 

Mr, u'iii.r.: sake l Clarence. 
Mr. Wilkes very kindly allowed him 

to take ho],I of ill,- crank, Inn instead 
of winding it n\\ Clarence found that 
he had not strength oven to prevent it> 
turning the other way, and unwinding 

, 
ba—^-^aaiiaaiiiMHiaaaaaaaaaafaaaafajaaMiaaai 
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tho rope. Mr. Hayford then took hold 
himself, trat ho found il »ery fatiguing 
work, and was way soon willing to let 
Mi'. Wilkes take his place again. 

The children played upon the lake-
Bhore, for some little 1 iin*-, when they 
peroefred that the men who weredr«w-
ing the seine had Changed their posi
tion, and moved their reels much aearer 
t o I BCD I ' t l i c r . 

"What is that for, father?" they 
asked. 

"Oh! the seine is corning in, now, 
and the] always draw the i»" ends to
gether Out way, to keep nil the fish in, 
as they approach tho shore." 
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"Oli!" screamed Kitty, "4o see that 
groat row of black and white ducks 
mi tho water. They must have been 
frightened in by the seine." 

• Well, I if lire I thought tln-v were 
ducks myself, at first," said her father, 
kindling, "but I see what they arc 
now. Those arc tho 'bobbers,' Kitty; 
they arc large balls of light wood, 

i white and black. Dow pre
cisely they do look liko ducks! But 
here comes the seine; stand back, chil
dren. while they draw it up cm the 
beach; I lmpo there will be at least 
one One salmon trout for our dinner to-
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And what do you think the Bcino 
contained after all their afternoon's 
labor? 

One single little pcrcli I which Mr. 
Wilkes tossed back into the lake again. 

" Do you often have such lack as this, 
Mr. Wilkes?" asked Clarence. 

" Yes, quite often," he answered, 
"and perhaps the very next day when 
wo haul, the whole beach will be cov
ered with fish. I cannot tell how to 
account for it." 

"Mr. Wilkes," said Harry, looking up 
earnestly in his face, " don't you wish 
Jesus Christ was hare now ?" 

"Why, Master Harry?" 
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"Because, yon know, when the ilis-
cipli-i had ' toiled all the night and had 
taken nothing,' Jesus told them to let 
down their net again, and they toot so 

:-ln••-. that neither the net or the 
boats could hold them. 

"Well. «hai a strange child he is to 
bo sore:" said Jlr. Wilkes, laughing, as 
Harry hurried on to join his father and 
brothers, who were now beginning to 
ascend the hill nt the foot of their own 

'iliev wan ii tired party when 
they reached home, ami were well pre
pared to do justice to the nice supper 
of fried fish which was soon ready for 
them. 

. 




