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'<Ebe ®lb CCuriosit!) ~bop. 

CHAPTER THE SE\'E. 'TY-FIRST. 

TIil: dull, red glow of a wood firu-for no lamp or candle bumt within tho 
room-showed him a fif,,ure, seated on th<' hearth with it.· hack toward,- him, 
bending on1r tlw fitful light. Tho attitude was that of onu who ~ought the 
hmt. J t wa~, and yet wa~ not. 'I'he tooping posture and the cowering form 
were there, but no hands were stretched out to meet tho gra.teful warmth, no 
1-hrug or shiver compared its luxury with tho piercing cold outside. ,vith 
limb· hucldlcd together, head bowcrl down, arms cro~~cd upon tho breast, and 
fingPrs tightly clcncherl, it rocked to and fro upon its ~cat without a moment'· 
pau,P. accompanying the action with the mournful sound he had heard. 

The heavy door had closed behind him on his entrance, with a era. h that 
111adu him start. The fi_!!uro neither spoke nor turned to look, nor gave in any 
other way the faintest sign of having heard the noise. Tho form was that of 
an old man, his white head akin in colour to the mouldering embers upon 
which he gazed. And tho failing light and dying fire, the time-worn room,the 
solituclc, the wasted life, and gloom, were all in fellowship. Ashes, and dust, 
:tnd ruin! 

Kit tried to speak, and did pronounce some words, though what they were 
lw s<:arcely knew. Still the same terrible low cry wont on-still the same 
rocking in tlw chair-tho same stricken figure was there, unchanged and 
heedless of his presence. 

Uc had his hand upon tho l:.ttch, when something in the form-distinctly 
seen as one log broke and fell, and, as it fell, blazed up-arrested it. Ho re­
turned to whore he had stood before-advanced a pace-another-another 
still. Another, and he saw the face. Yes ! Changed as it was, he knew it 
well. 

" Master ! " he cried, stooping on one knee and catching at his hand. 
" Dear master. Speak to me ! " 

The old man turned slowly towards him; and muttered, in a hollow voice, 
"This is another !-How many of these spirits there have been to-night ! " 
'' No spirit, master. No one but your old servant. You know me now, I 

am .-in·e ! Miss Nell-where is she-where is she?" 
" They all say that ! " cried the old man. " They all ask the same question. 

A spirit!" 

"Where is she?" demanded Kit. "Oh tell me but that-but that, dear 
master." 

'' She is asleep-yonder-in there.'' 
" Thank God ! " 

''Aye! Thank God!" returned the old man. "I have prayed to Him, many, 
YOI- H.-44 T 
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and many, and many a livelong night, when she has been al:!lecp, !I e know,,;. 
Hark ! Did sho call ? " 

" I heard no voice." 
" You did. You hear her now. Do you tell me that you don't hear that?" 
Ho started up, and listened again. 
" Nor that?" ho cried, with a triumphant smile. "Can any uody know 

that voice so well as I ! Hush! hush ! " 
Motioning to him to be silent, he $tole away into another chamber. After it 

short absence ( during which ho could uo hc:trd to speak in a softened soothing 
tone) he returned, bearing in his hand a lamp. 

'' She is still asleep," he whispered. " You were right. She did not call­
unless she did so in her slumber. She has called to me in her sle!"p before 
now, sir; as I sat by, watching, I have seen her lips move, and have known, 
Lhough no sound came from them, that she spoke of me. I feared tho light 
might dazzle her eyes and wake her, so I brought it here." 

Ho spoke rather to him elf than to tho visitor, but when ho had put tho 
lamp upon tho table, ho took it up, as if impelled by some momentary recol­
lection or curio ity, and held it near his face. Then, a if forgrtting his motirn 
in the very action, ho turned away and put it down again. 

" She is sleeping soundly," ho said ; "but no wonder. Angel hand8 have 
strewn the ground deep with snow, that tho lightest footstep may be lighter 
yet ; and the very birds are dead, that they may not wake her. She u eel to 
feed them, sir. Though never so cold and hungry, the timid things would fly 
from us. They never flew from her ! " 

Again he stopped to listen, and scarcely drawing Lreath, listened for a long-, 
long time. That fancy past, he opened an old chest, took out some clothe 
as fondly as if they had been li1·ing thing~, and began to ;;mooth and bru,,h 
them with his hand. 

" vVhy dost thou lie so idle there, dear ell," he murmured, •· when there 
are bright red berries out of doors waiting for thee to pluck them ! \Yhy 
<lost thou lie so idle there, whon thy little friends come creeping to the door, 
crying 'where is Noll- wcet Nell? '-and sob, and weep, bl'cau;;o thl')' do not 
see thee. She was always gentle with children. The wiltll'st 1rnuhl llo her 
biddi11g-she had a tender way with them, indeed she had ! " 

l'it had no power to speak. Ilis eye were filled 11ith 1.car. 
" Iler little homely dres ,-her fal'ourite ! " cried the old man, pressing it 

to his breast, and patting it with hi shrivelled hand. '' he II ill mi,;- it when 
she wake . They have hid it here in sport, but she i,hall h:we it-she ,;hall 
have it. I would not vex my darling, for tho wide world's riches. cc hero­
these shoes-how worn they arc-she kept them to remind her of our l:1~t 
long journey. You sec where the little feet were baro upon the grouml. 
'l'hey told mE>, afterwards, that tho stones had cut and bruisc<l them. She 
never told mo that. No, no, Goel bless her! and, I have remembered since, she 
walked behind me, sir, that I might not sec how lame she was-but yet she 
lia<l my hand in hers, and seemed to lead me still." 
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He pressed them to his lips, and having carefully put them back again, went 
on communing with himself-looking wistfully from time to time towards the 
chamber he had lately visited. 

" She was not wont to be a lie-abed ; but she was well then. \Ve must 
have patience. \Vhen she is well again, she will rise early, as she used to do, 
and ramble abroad in the healthy morning time. I often tried to track tho 
way she had gone, but her small fairy footstep left no print upon the dewy 
ground, to guide me. \Vho is that? Shut the door. Quick !-Have we not 
enough to do to drive away that marble cold, and keep her warm ! " 

The door was indeed opened, for the entrance of Mr. Garland and his 
friend, accompanied by two other persons. These were the schoolmaster, and 
the bachelor. The former held a light in his hand. He had, it seemed, but 
gone to his own cottage to replenish the exhausted lamp, at the moment 
when Kit came up and found the old man alone. 

He softened again at sight of these two friends, and laying aside the angry 
manner-if to anything so feeble and so sad the term ca,n be applied-in 
which he had spoken when the door opened, resumed his former seat, and sub­
sided, by little and little, into the old action, and the old, dull, wandering 
sound. 

Of the strangers he took no heed whatever. He had seen them, but ap­
peared quite incapable of interest or curiosity. The younger brother stood 
:Lpart. The bachelor drew a chair towards the old man, and sat down close 
beside him. After a long silence, he ventured to speak. 

" Another night, and not in bed !" he said softly; " I hoped you would 
be more mindful of your promise to me. \Vhy do you not take some rest ?" 

" Sleep has left me," returned the old man. " It is all with her!" 
" It would pain her very much to know that you were watching thus," said 

the bachelor. " You would not give her pain~" 
'' I am not so sure of that, if it would only rouse her. She has slept so 

very long. And yet I am rash to say so. It is a good and happy sleep-ch?'' 
" Indeed it is," returned the bachelor. "Indeed, indeed, it is!" 
" That's well !-and the waking,''-faltered the old man. 
" Happy too. Happier than tongue can tell, or heart of man conceiYe." 
They watched him as he rose and stole on tiptoe to the other chamber 

where the lamp had been replaced. They listened as ho spoke again within 
its silent walls. They looked into the faces of each other, and no man's cheek 
was free from tears. He came back, whispering that she was st,ill asleep, but 
that he thought she had moved. It was her hand, he sai<l-a little-a very, 
very, little-but he was pretty sure she had moved it-perhaps in seeking his. 
He had known her do that before now, though in the deepest sleep the while. 
And when he had said this, he dropped into his chair again, and clasping his 
hands above his head, uttered a cry never to be forgotten. 

The poor schoolmaster motioned to the bachelor that he would come upon 
the other side, and speak to him. They gently unlocked his fingers, which he 
had twisted in his grey hair, and pressed them in their own. 
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" He will hear me," said the schoolmaster, " I am sure. He will hear 
either mo or you if we beseech him. She would, at all times." 

" I will hear any voice she liked to hear," cried the old m:m. " I love all 
she loved !" 

"I know vou do," returned the schoolmaster. "I am certain of it. Think 
of her ; thin'ic of all the sorrows and afflictions you have shared together ; of 
all tho trials, and all the peaceful pleasures, you have jointly known." 

" I do. I do. I think of nothing else." 
'· I would have you think of nothing else to-night-of nothing but those 

things which will soften your heart, clear friend, and open it to okl affections 
and old times. It is so that she would speak to you herself, and in her namo 
it is that I speak now." 

" You do well to speak softly," said the old man. " "Ve will not wako her. 
I should be glad to see her eyes again, and to sec her smile. Thero is a smile 
upon her young face now, but it is fixed and changeless. I would have it come 
an<l go. That shall be in Heaven's good time. "\Ve will not wake her." 

" Let us not talk of her in her sleep, but as she used to be when yon were 
journeying together, far away-as she was at home, in the old house from 
,vhich you fled together-as she was in the old cheerful time," said the school­
master. 

" She was always cheerful-very cheerful,'' cried the old man, looking steel­
fast at him. " There was ever something mild and quiet about her, I remem­
ber, from tho first; but she was of a happy nature." 

" , Vo have heard you say," pursued the schoolmaster, "that in this, and 
in all goodness, she was like her mother. You can think of, and remember 
her?" 

Ho maintained his stedfast look, but gave no answer. 
" Or even one hefore her," said tho bachelor. " It is many years ago, and 

affliction makes the time longer, but you have not forgotten her whose death 
contributed to make this child so clear to you, even before you knew her "·orth 
0r could read her heart? Say, that you could carry back your thoughts to 
very distant days-to the time of your early life-when, unlike this fair flower, 
you did not pass your youth alone. Say, that you could remember, long :igo, 
another child who loved you clearly, you being but a child yourself. Say, that 
you had a brother, long forgotten, long unseen, long separated from you, who 
now, at last, in your utmost need came back to comfort and console you"'-

" To be to you what you wero once to him," cried the younger, falling on 
his knee before him; " to repay your old affection, brother dear, by con­
stant care, solicitude, and love; to be, at your right hand, what he never 
ceased to be "·hen oceans rolled between us; to call, to witness his 
unchanging truth and mindfulness of bygone clays, whole years of desolation. 
Give mo but one word of recognition, brother-and never-no never, in 
the brightest moment of our youngest days, when, poor silly boys, we thought 
b pass our lives together-have wo been half as dear and precious to each 
other as we shall be from this time hence." 
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Tho old m:rn looke1l from face to face, al)(l his lip moved; but no sound 
came from them in reply. 

" If we wero knit togctl11ir then," pursued the youngc,r brother, '· what will 
be thf! bon<l betwe<'n us now ! Our love and fcllow;;hip began in childhood, 
when life was all before u~, and will be re~umecl when we have prm·e<l it, and 
ar<1 but children at the l:t~t. As many restle.~ · spirit,, who ham hunted for­
tunP, fame, or pleasure through the world, retire in th<'ir decline to whern they 
first drew breath, vainly seeking to be children once again before they die, -"> 
we, le~s fortunate than they in early life, but happier in its closing scenes, will 
set up our rest again among our boyish haunts; and going home with no hop1 
realised, that had its growth in manhoocl-c:trrying back nothin~ that we 
brought away, but our old yearnings to each other-saving no fra~ment from 
the ,ueck of life, but that which fir t endeared it-may be indeed but children 
as at first. And even," he added in an altered voice, "even if ,-..-hat I dread 
to name has come to pass-even if that be so, or is to be (which Heaven forbid 
and spare us ! )-still, dear brother, we arc not apart, and have that comfort 
in our great affiiction." 

By little and little, the old man had drawn back towards tho inner chamber, 
,,hile these words were spoken. TT e pointed there, as ho replied, with trembling 
lips, 

" You plot among you to wean my heart from her. You never will do 
that-never while I have life. I have no relative or friend but her-I never 
had-I never will have. She is all in all to me. It is too late to part us 
now." 

\Vaving them off with his hand, and calling softly to her as he went, 
he stoic into tho room. They who were left behind drew close together, 
and after a few whispered words-not unbroken by emotion, or easily 
uttered-followed him. They moved so gently, that their footsteps made no 
noise; but there were sobs from among tho group, and sounds of grief and 
mourning. 

For she was dead. There, upon her little bed, she lay at rest. The solemn 
i-:tillness was no mane! now. 

She was dead. No sleep so beautiful and calm, so free from trace of 
pain, so fair to look upon. She seemed a creature fresh from the hand of 
Goel, and waiting for tho breath of life ; not one who had lived and suffered 
death. 

Her couch was dressed with here and there some winter berries and green 
leaves, gathered in a spot she had been used to favour. "\Vhen I die, put 
near me something that has loved the light, and had the sky above it always." 
Those were her words. 

She was dead. Dear, gentle, patient, noble Xell, was dead. Her little bird 
-a poor slight thing tho pressure of a finger would have crushed-was stirring 
nimbly in its cage; and the strong heart of its child-mish·ess was mute and 
motionless for ever. 

\Vhcrc were tho traces of her early cares, her sufferings, and fatigues? All 
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c;ono. Sorrow wa~ dPad i11dP1·d in h<'1', but pn:ti·, nncl (" rf, ct, happinc w, ro 
born; i111a!;'"d in her lra11•111il l,,.:wty :ind profound J'"I'° 

A1Hl stillh,rf'nrn11r.,(·II' layth, •r,•,1111altend i11 thi Ye, Tho 
ol, l firl'sid,, In,! ·111i led upon th:tL :u11' 11<' t fo,., ; it h lik a drP:un 
throuc;h h:u111t~ of' 111i ,·ry :u11l ,•:in ; at th door of th• po{Jr ·ho ,lmn t r 011 

llw s11111n11-r t'n·ning, buf'PnJ th, f11rn:v·, lirn upon th• ,, Id ,, t 11i •ht, :i th 
,-till h1•1bicl1 of' the d) in~ lioy, th n had b n th 1uild l,,1 ly look. • o 
shall wu k11ow th,. :lll"•'I in th, ir 111nj • ty, nft r cl 

shu h:tcl t<•mJ,,,1-tlu ( \L ,h, had 
thought f'ul hour-th,• path 
l,11011 lwr no 111or •. 

"It is not,'' said tho s ·houlm:1,tu·, a, h , h nt do\\n tu ki-• hu· n th 
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cheek, and gave his tears free vent, '' it is not on earth that Heaven's 
justice ends. Think what it is compared with the W orlcl to which her young 
spirit has winged its early flight, and say, if one deliberate wish expressed in 
solemn terms above this bed could call her back to life, which of us would 
utter it ! " 

CHAPTER THE SEVEN'rY-SECOND. 

WHEN morning came, and they could speak more calmly on tho subject of 
their grief, they heard how her life had closed. 

She had been dead two days. They were all about her at the time, knowing 
that the end was drawing on. She died soon after daybreak. They had read 
and talked to her in tho earlier portion of the night, but as the hours crept on, 
she sunk to sleep. They could tell, by what she faintly uttered in her dreams, 
tlrnt they were of her journeyings with the old man ; they were of no painful 
scenes, but of those who had helped and used them kindly, for sho often said 
'· God bless you! " with groat fervour. \V aking, she never wandered in her 
mind but once, and that was at beautiful music which she said was in the air. 
God knowR. It may have been. 

Opening her eyes at last, from a very quiet sleep, sho begged that they 
would kiss her once again. That done, she turned to the old man with a 
lovely smile upon her face-such, they said, as they had never seen, and never 
could forget-and clung with both her arms about his neck. They did not 
know that she was dead, at first. 

She had spoken very often of the two sisters, who, she said, were like dear 
friends to her. She wished they could be told how much she thought about 
them, and how she had watched them as they walked together, by the river side 
at night. She would like to see poor Kit, sho had often said of late. She 
wished there was somebody to take her love to Kit. And even then, she never 
thought or spoke about him, but with something of her old, clear, merry laugh. 

For the rest, she had never murmured or complained; but, with a quiet 
mind, and manner quite unaltered-save that she every day became more 
earnest and more grateful to them--;-faded like the light upon a summer's 
evening. 

The child who had been her little friend came there almost as soon as it 
was day, with an offering of dried flowers which he begged them to lay upon 
her breast. It was ho who had come to the window overnight and spoken to 
the sexton, and they saw in tho snow traces of small feet, where he had been 
lingering near the room in which she lay before he went to bed. He had a 
fancy, it seemed, t,hat they had left her there alone; and could not bear the 
thought. 

He told them of his dream again, and that it was of her being restored to 
them, just as she used to be. He begged hard to see her, saying that he would 
be very quiet, and that they need not fear his being alarmed, for he had sat 
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alone by his young brother all day long, when he was dead, and had felt glad 
to be so near him. They let him have his wish; and indeed he kept his word, 
and was in his childish way a lesson to them all. 

Up to that time, the old man had not spoken once-except to her- or 
stirred from the bedside. But when he saw her little favourite, he was 
moved as they had not seen him yet, and made as though he would have him 
come nearer. Then pointing to tho bed, he burst into tears for the first time, 
and they who stood by, knowing that the sight of this child had done him 
good, left them alone together. 

Soothing him with his artless talk of her, the child persuaded him to tako 
some rest, to walk abroad, to do almost as he desired him. And when the 
day came on, which must remove her in her earthly shape from earthly eyes 
for oYer, ho led him away, that he might not know when she was taken from 
him. 

They were to gather fresh leaves and berries for her bed. It was Sunday­
a bright, clear, wintry afternoon-and as they traversed the village street, 
those who were walking in their path drew back to make way for them, and 
gave them a softened greeting. Some shook the old man kindly by the hand, 
some stood uncovered while he tottered by, and many cried " God help 
him ! " as he passed along. 

" Neighbour!" said the old man, stopping at the cottage where his young 
guicle's mother dwelt, '' how is it that the folks are nearly all in blnck to-day '? 
I have seen a mourning ribbon or a piece of crape on almost every one." 

She could not tell, tho woman said. 
" \Vhy, you yourself-you wear tho colour too !" he cried. " \Vinclows aro 

closed that never used to be by day. "\Vhat does this mean?" 
Again the woman said she could not tell. 
" We must go back," said tho old man, hurriedly. " vV e must see what 

this is." 
"No, no," cried the child, det:iining him. "Remember what you promised. 

Our way is to the old green lane, where she and I so often were, and whore you 
found us more than once making those garlands for her garden. Do not turn 
back!" 

" Where is she now !" said the olrl man. 
" Do you not know ?" returned the child. 

now?" 

"Tell me that." 
" Did we not leave her, but just 

"True. True. It was her we left-was it!" 
He pressed his hand upon his brow, looked vacantly round, and as if im­

pelled by a sudden thought, crossed the road, and entered the sexton's house. 
He and his deaf assistant were sitting before the fire. Both rose up, on seeing 
who it was. 

The child made a hasty sign to them with his hand. It was the action of 
an instant, but that, and the old man's look, were quite enough. 

"Do you-do you bury any one to-day?" he said, eagerly. 
" No, no ! Who should we bury, sir?" returned the sexton. 
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"Aye, who indeed ! I say with you, who indeed?" 
" It is a holiday with us, good sir," returned the sexton mildly. "We have 

no work to do to-day." 
" vVhy then, I'll go where you will," said the old man, turning to tho child. 

" You're sure of what you tell me ? You would not deceive me? I am changed 
even in the little time since you last saw me." 

"Go thy ways with him, sir," cried the sexton, "and Heaven be with 
yo both!" 

" I am quite ready," said the old man, meekly. "Como, boy, come-" and 
so submitted to be led away. 

And now the bell-the bell she had so often heard by night and day, and 
listohed to with solemn pleasure almost as a living voice--rung its remorseless 
toll for her, so young, so beautiful, so good. Decrepit age, and vigorous life, 
and blooming youth, and helpless infancy, poured forth-on crutches, in the 
pride of strength nnd health, in the full blush of promise, in the mere dawn of 
life-to gather round her tomb. Old men were there, whose eyes were dim and 
senses failing--grandmothers, who might have died ton years ago, and still been 
old-the deaf, the blind, the lame, the palsied, the living dead in many shapes 
ancl forms, to see the closing of that early grave. vVhat was the death it 
would shut in, to that which still could crawl and creep above it ! 

Along the crowded path they bore her now ; pure as the newly-fallen snow 
that covered it; whose clay on earth had been as fleeting. Under that porch, 
where she had sat when Heaven in its mercy brought her to that peaceful spot, 
she passed again, and the old church received her in its quiet shade. 

They carried her to one old nook, where she had many and many a time sat 
musing, and laid their burden softly on the pavement. The light streamed 
on it through the coloured window-a window, where the boughs of trees wore 
ever rustling in the summer, and where the birds sang sweetly all day long. 
"\Vith every breath of air that stirred among those branches in tho sunshine, 
some trembling, changing light, would fall upon her grave. 

Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust. Many n, young hand dropped 
in its little wreath, many a stifled sob was heard. Somo-and they were not 
a few-knelt clown. All were sincere and truthful in their sorrow. 

Tho service clone, the mourners stood apart, and the villagers closed round 
to look into the grave before the pavement stone should bo replaced. One 
called to mind how he had seen her sitting on that very spot, and how her book 
Imel fallen on her lap, and she was gazing with a pensive face upon the sky. 
Another told, how he had wondered much that one so delicate as she, should be 
so bold ; how she had never feared to enter tho church alono at night, but had 
loved to linger there when all was quiet ; and even to climb tho tower stair, 
with no more light than that of the moon rays stealing through the loopholes 
in the thick old wall. A whisper wont about among tho oldest there, that she 
had seen and talked with angels; and when they called to mind how she had 
looked, nnd spoken, and her early death, some thought it might be so, indeed. 
Thus, coming to the gr:tve in little knots, and glancing clown, and giving place 
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to others, and falling off in whispering groups of three or four, tho church was 
cleared in time of all but tho sexton and the mourning friends. 

They saw the vault covered and the stone fixed down. Then, when tho duRk 
of evening had come on, and not a sound disturbed the sacred stillness of tho 
place-when the bright moon poured in her light on tomb and monument, on 
pillar, wall, :tnd arch, and most of all (it seemed to them) upon her quiet 
grave-in that calm time, when all outward things :tnd inward thoughts teem 
with assurances of immortality, and worldly hopes and fears :Lro humbled in tho 
dust before them-then, with tranquil and submissive hearts they turned 
away, and loft tho child with God. 

Oh ! it is hard to take to heart the lesson that such deaths will teach, but 
let no man r eject it, for it is one that all must learn , and is a mighty, uni­
versal Truth. ,vhen Death strikes down tho innocent and young, for every 
fragile form from which he lets tho panting spirit free, a hundred virtues 
rise, in shapes of mercy, charity, and love, to walk the world, and bloss it. 
Of every tear that sorrowing mortals shed on such green gr:LYcs, Rome good 
is born, some gentler nature comeR. J n tho Destroyer's steps there f-p rin ~ 
up bright creations that defy his power, and his <lark path becomes a 11ay of 
light to H eaven. 

It was late when tho old man camo home. The boy had led him to hi s own 
dwelling, under some pretence, on their way hack; and, rendered drowsy by his 
long ramble and late want of rest, ho had sunk into a deep sleep by the fire­
side. Jic was perfectly exhausted, and they were careful not to rouse him. 
The slumber held him a long time, and when he at length awoke the moon was 
shining. 

The younger brother , uneasy at his protracted absence, was watching at the 
door for his coming, when he appeared in t l10 pathway with his little guide. 
H e ad,·:mcccl to meet them, and temlcrly obl iging the old man to lean upon 
his a rm, conducted him with slow and trembling steps t.ow1Lrds tho house. 

Il e repaired to her chamber, straight. Not finding what he had left there, 
he returned with distracted looks to the room in which they were assemulcd. 
From that, he rushed into the schoolmaster's cottage, calling her name. They 
followed close upon him, and wh n he had vainly searched it, brought him 
home. 

\Viiih such persuasive words as pity and affection could suggest, they pre­
vailed upon him to sit among them and hear what they should tell him. Then, 
endeavouring by every little artifice to prepare his mind for what must come, 
and dwelling with many fen •ent words upon tho happy lot to which she had 
been removed, they told him, at last, the truth. Tho moment it had pa~sed 
their lips, he foll down among them like a murdered man. 

For many hours, they had little hope of his surviving; but grief is strong, 
and ho recovered. 

If thoro be any who have never lmuwn the blank that follows death-tho 
weary void-the sense of desolation that will come upon tho strongest minds, 
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when something familiar and beloved is missed at every turn-the connexion 
b~twecn inanimate and senseless things, and the object of recollection, when 
every household god becomes a monument and every room a grave-if there 
be any who have not !mown this, and proved it by their own experience, they 
can never faintly guess, how, for many days, the old man pined and moped 
away tho time, and wandered here and there as seeking something, and had 
no comfort. 

,Vhatever power of thought or memory he retained, was all bound up in 
her. He never understood, or seemed to care to understand, about his brother. 
To every endearment and attention he continued listless. If they spoke to him 
on this, or a11y other theme-save one-he would hear them patiently for a 
while, then turn away, and go on seeking as before. 

On that one theme, which was in his, and all their minds, it was impossible 
to touch. Dead! Ile could not hear or bear the word. The slightest hint 
of it would throw him into a paroxysm, like that he had had when it was first 
spoken. In what hope he lived, no man could tell ; but that he had some 
hope of finding her again-some faint and shadowy hope, deferred from clay to 
day, and making him from day to day more sick and sore at heart-was plain 
to all. 

They bethought them of a removal from the scene of this last sorrow; 
trying whether chango of place would rouse or cheer him. His brother 
sought the advice of those who werp accounted skilful in such matters, and 
they came and saw him. Some of the number stairl upon the spot, conversed 
with him when he would converse, and watched him as he wandered up and 
down, alone and silent. Move him where they might, they said, he would ever 
seek to get back there. His mind would run upon that spot. If they con­
fin0d him closely, and kept a strict guard upon him, they might hold him 
prisoner, but if he could by any means escape, he would surelywander back to 
that place, or die upon the road. 

The boy, to whom he had submitted at first, had no longer any influence 
with him. At times he would suffer the child to walk by his side, or would 
oven take such notice of his presence as giving him his hand, or would stop to 
kiss his cheek, or pat him on the head. At other times, he would entreat him 
-not unkindly-to be gone, and would not brook him near. But whether 
alone; or with this pliant friend; or with those who would have given him, at 
any cost or sacrifice, some consolation or some peace of mind, if happily the 
means could have been devised; he was at all times the same-with no love 
or care for anything in life-a broken-hearted man. 

At length they found one day that he had risen early, and, with his lrnap­
sack on his back, his staff in hand, her own straw hat, and little basket full of 
such things as she had been used to carry, was gone. As they were making 
ready to pursue him far and wide, a frightened schoolboy came who had seen 
him, but a moment before, sitting in the church-upon her grave, he said. 

They hastened there, and going softly to the door, espied him in the atti­
tude of one who waited patiently. They did not disturb him then, but kept a 
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tch upon him all that day. When it grew quite dark, he rose and relumed 
wa, "Jl I" home, and went to bed, murmuring to himself, "She w1 come to-morrow. 

Upon the morrow he was there again from sunrise until night; and still :it 
night he laid him down to rest, and muttered, " She will come to-morrow!" 

And thenceforth, every day, and all day long, he waited at her grave for her. 
How many pictures of new journeys over pleasant country, of resting-places 
under the free broad sky, of rambles in the fields and woods, and paths not 
often trod-how many tones of that one well-remembered voice-how many 
glimpses of tho form, the fluttering dress, tho hair that waved so gaily in tho 
wind-how many visions of what hacl been, and wh:1t he hoped was yet to be­
rose up before him, in the old, dull, silent church! He never told them what 
he thought, or where he went. He would sit with them at night, pondering 
with a secret satisfaction, they could see, upon the flight that ho and she would 
take before night came again; and still t hey would hear him whi per in 
his prayers, " Oh ! Let her come to-morrow 1 

The ·last time was on a genial <fay in spring. He <licl not return at the 
usual hour, and they went to seek him. He was lying dead upon tho stone. 

They laid him by the side of her whom he had loved so well: and, in the 
church whore they had often prayed and mused, and lingered hand in hand, 
the child and the old man slept together. 
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hy G0Yernme11t or Parliamentary sanction, previous to any legis­
lation on the subjects to which ther relate. 

The Publication ,..-ill commence with a DIGF.ST of the EVJ­
DE~CE gi,·c11 before the I~lPOH.T DUTIES' COMMJ·rTEE, price 
Half.a-crown, to be r{'ady on the 6th of February. 
____ L_ondon: H~ncl Parsons, 132, l<'lcet Street. 

l'.tiBf~,A. CERMAN UMBR ELLAS. 
~ A LARGE ASSORTMENT of this 

CELEBRATED FOR BOYS' CLOTl-llNC. 
DOUD NEY and SON, 49, Lombard.street .-Established ./S l. -

~~t~~a~5~~its, 24s., Best g1~~1.j,£~\,iEc;:~let Cloaks, Ss. 6cl., Cloth 

Tnglionis & great coats £ 1 1 O Buckskin trou~ers . £ 1 1 o 
Armycloth Spanish cloaks, Winter waistcoats . . . o Jo 6 

91 yar ds round .•. 2 10 0 Morning dressing gowns o 15 o 
Opera cloaks . . • . . I JO O Superfine dress coat . . 2 7 6 
Ca~le~c!o~ks, lin~d .. 1 I O Oo., frock do.,silkf8:cings 2 10 o 
Ladies nd1og habits . , 4 4 0 Scarlet hunting coats . . 3 3 o 

EUROPEAN CICAR 
CHESS 

DIVAN 
ROOMS, 

AND 
much-admired nrticle, with Ivory and Horn Mouutings, is now 
on S3.le at W. & J. SANGSTER'$, 140, Regent.street, and 9,1. 
Fleet-street. SJLh. Ul\1BltELLAS of every desc1iption from Two N.B. Two lioors from the Delle Sauvage Hotel. 
Gui11efls to Si.r !:;fd.!!.!.!1,r~_e_a_c_h_. _____________ _ UJ U) 

39, L UDGATE HJLL. 

A NEW DISCOVERY. r:11 II) 

-:\ 1j R. HOW ARD, Surgeon-Dentist, 52, F leet-
1 \ street, bc;tstointrodnceanentirelyNEW DESCR IPl'ION 
OF AR'.PJFrCI.AI. TEETH, fixed without springs, wires, or JiP-8 -
ture,, at STRIC.W!'I.Y ~lODEllATE CHARG.l-.:S. They so perfc<''i:ly 
r1.;,;;emble the nutur,d kcth as not to be distinguished from the ort­
ginals by the close!-,t ob~erver; they will never change cola ur or 
dcc.iy; and will be fouod \·cry superior to any teeth ever before 
u..,c,l. This mtthod does n.ot require the extraction of roots, or any 
painful operation, and will g1Ye !-.upport and preserve tel:th that 
are loose, and are guaranteed to restore articulation and mastica­
tion; and, in order thnt Mr. Howard's improvement may be withio 
nach of the most ccouomical, he has reduced his charges to the 
Jowe~t scale possible. Tooth-ache instantly cured, and decayed 
teeth renctercd i;ound and useful in mastication,-:-52, Fl~t Street. 

Qj '"4 = 1-, ·s Qj 

t!J . 1: 
0 El r:1! 

i 
::s ::s = 0' 
s::: I m< • 

t t lO :e ~ C'I ... 
~ ~.· LUXURY IN SHAVINC. .o 1M 

JOIIX GOS;\'ELL & CO.'S AMBROSIAL ~ ~ 
SHAVINC CR EAM, patronised by Pn1NCH AL-

DRRT.-Thb i_ne~t11nable Cream po~se!Sses all the good qualities . 01 th
e finest :-.nµlcs Soap, without the disagreeable smell tnsepar- w GOODE br.-rs to mform t he Nobility 

:ble from 
th

at article rn a genum,e state. ~t is .of a white pearly • Gentry , and inh3,itants of the Metropolis, that h<' lia! 
1 vpeara~ce, J_Jr?~uces a crca.i:ny ,ather, which will not dry on t!Je furnish(>d the abo,•e establishment in a novel and superior ~t) le 
ncf;1:nnt e~uts ~n use the dell?htful flavour of ~he almond. and flatters himself h e h as succeeded in combining elegance, cc,m~ 

e e au prepared b) her ~AJESTY S PE RFUMERS, fort, and economy, in a manner that can not fail to secllf~ the 
J(?~N 1COS~fLL & CO., successors to Pri.ce and Gosnell, at the I patronage and.suppcrt of his fri ends and the public gcncralJy ~~:;;iaLi~t: ~sh~cr~bp Jt>o, .Re:gentf.street, and 12, Three King- The Rooms are supplied with the Morning, E\·eni ng and Fren.clJ. 

· . ar _-s re~ · ropnetors o PRI NCE ~LBERT'S BOU- Papers, Periodical P ublications, and New Works of ii;tercst. 
QUET. Ro)al \ .cV>r1a Banquet, Soap Tablets without angles, &c. 

1 
Gratuities t o Servants strictly prohibited. 
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