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NEW SACRED VOCAL MUSIC, 
Dcc'l icatc>d by permission to her Most Grncious Majesty the Queen 

Vic toria, and pntronized by he r Majesty the Queen Dowag-er, and 

, her ll:oyal Highness the Duchess of Kent. 

Now publishing, by Subscription, in Twelve Monthl y Numbers, a 

r.cw Sacred Periodical , vork, entitled 

SUNDAY EVENINC RECREATIONS; 
Consisting of a series of I 2 Pieces, com po,;ed in the modern !l~)·le 

b)· Signor LA 11.zA, Comprising alternate w o rds taken fro1n David's 

Psalmg, and Original Poetry, illust rat ive of some of the ~ ost re

markable points in :-.cripture Hist ory._ Price_ t.o Subscnbc!s, 2&. 

each Number; the pr ice to non-subscnbers will vary according to 

the length of each Number. 
Subscribers' m1.me s received by the Author, No. 2, Scymour

strcet, Euston-square, anct to be hacl at Rll Music Shops in the 

United Kingdom. 
Wholesale Ag-ent for the Country-Mr. 1. A. Novello. No. 69, 

Dcan-stree_t.;., _s_ol_,o_. _______ ______ _ 
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?L .'\TOW'S r.11.TENT COF F EE URN, 

GAS! USED WITH SAFETY, COMFORT, & ECONOMY, 

PLATOW 1S PAT EN T MODE RATOR 
r n tirely pre ,·ents smoke and waste, and when combi ned with t ha 

Paten t Drmbfe Cune D umer I\Clt oo ly c:a ,·c-; about 2S per cent . of 

<Ta<, , hut renders the light a!S mild , steady, a nd free lrom glare, as 

t hat of Oil. Both im·entions ha\'e been long used and op1 . .iro,•ect 

a t th e Office of Stamps and Ta.,e~, an d in ma n )' well-known e:-ta-

. blb hments . Jmpro\'Cd Gas fitt ings of all kinds. 
PLATO \Y ancl CO., 40, Hatton Garden. 

JT ha~ always struck us as a si ngular arrangement in the eco

nomy of Nature, that those dr ugs upon whicb health aod life 

depend should, almost without a !i ingle exception, be RO particu

la rl y obnoxious t o the taste. The inventor of the Sirop Orange 

Pnrgatif de Lagrange has most effectually overcomc~this objec

t ionable quality, as it as agreeable as a ~la~s or liqueur . "To 

pcrson1:1 of nervous itomachs s uch a recommendation must be irr e

sistible." -Post M,1ga%itae, Oct. 31. THI S DELICIOUS APE· 

RIENT may be had of II. Sc 11 00,.1,.-o , Sole Cons ignee, 13g, Fen

ch•irch-street, and all Medican e Vende rs. 

P. i.A. C OUR8ING AND HUNTING 
.-.. CANES, on a new principle .-The Nobilit_Y 

and Gentry are invited to inspect the abo ve m uch -admired arti

cles, to be had onl y of W. &. J. SANGSTER, Manufacturers by 

appo intment t o H. R. II . Prince Albert, I 10, Regent-street, and 

94, Flect -street.-N. l3. Whips wholesale a nd for exporta ti r n. 

ECONOMICAL RADIATINC STOVE 
CRATES, or s~lendid designs, ror DRAWING-ROOM S, ll<c., 

recently completed, a rc now on show at PIERC E.'S Manufactory, 

6, J ermyn .street, Regent- street. 
Where may alsc be l'leen a most ext ensive a.sROrtment of STOVE 

GRAT ES in STEEL OR-M OLU, &c. upon PIER C E'S impro\'ed 

princi11le,
1 
ac1apt ed eo: t he cfrectua l c ure o f S m uk.11 Chimn,.y, . 

Furnish in g Jro nmo n~cry and Bath Wareho use, 6, Ji,:a,,r~

S T RY. ET, R Ko•:~T-STnl-:P.T. 

HARVEY'S FISH SAUCE. 

E LAZENBY and SOX, sole Proprietors of 
...:..J o th C" Receipt fo r this much-utcem c:! SAUCE, respectfull y 

inform pnr cha...-,crs thnt each Bottle of the genuine article bears U,c 

name of W 1r LI A " L Azi..:snv on the back, in ;,ddition to the front 

label u sed ,;,o many year~. ancl ~fgned EJ.IZ.\ UET II LAZE:r-,;BY . 

Wa rchouc.c, 6, Edward-st reet, Portman-"'quarc-. 
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DEAR'::l COOKIXG STOYE cost~ in coals 
to cook fo r a familr of 10 person•, t wo pence 1wr clay . 

E nirrnvi ngs and lisl'i c! prices ~rnt free of co~t on application tr> 

t he Ma nufact urer, 102, ll igh ~trect, Rod ri,G t . Barlow-~tr<-cr, Marr

lebo nc, w here refe rence!\ to nomcronc.i; private famillC"• , govern . 

ment , and public r:-tahlishmcnb will he ginn . TQ il ctcl.kce1,cN 

the Eaving 1~ importan t . Ho t ai r Stoves o n Dr. Arnot• .. JJri1·1·1 plc 

a nd open Fi re Sto,·cs for burning- a11thracitc coals or coke from 'll. 

to 'l~l-

BEART'S PATENT PNEUM AT IC COFFEE FILTER. 

The principle of th is beauti ful i_nYention is allowed , by all Engineers and !>,t en of Science, to rn rpa.s~ that of any oth<'r Cc~'fcc l'i ltC' r 

ever offered to the public. T he simplicity of its construction enables the mos t ignorant benant to sena to ta 1:tc, without trouhlr, a 

Fol of Coffee surpR.ssing, in bril liancy of colour a nd fl avour, the most 8a ng uin e w1shc~ of t he grc:Ht!-.t epicure an this dclu:1, \l~ be \ '-·· 

, nn-e. \Ye h~\'e heard a great deal of the luxury o f the Coffee introd uced after dinner hy the rrcnch; without trnub!e thd r b!ack 

eOffec may he made br th is inven tio n, a nd the Cojf,:e being mucle by Infusio n, the :lrom,i <mly fa ,...,true/I'd, und the rancid 1111d injt1rwu~ 

T' ,rt ., rcmrLilt in t he grutmds. 
Jt is a ·well -knu wn fac t, that, from the fi rs t introduction of Coffee, the on ly prC\"Cnti\·e to its ~eneml use has brrn the c!ifficnlty elf 

making it . Yar ious means haYe been _a dopted- Patents have been take n out for Filte r-.- Percolater~ have hcen iutroducctl-n!l hnrc 

fail ed : some, trom thei r requi ri ng a scientific person to use them; others, fr om the length of time occnr,icrt rn ma\..111g the Cf,th'c, ond. 

the ci rcu m~ t a nce cf its bei ng nearl y cold when b rough t to table. 

Th e Pate n tel' , witho ut hc~itation, submitted his in\'ention to t hr Mechanicnl Section of the Br it:sh .\ !<sociation, at thrir late mceliN;" 

In 13irmin i;h am. I le \\ as hono ured by the than ks of that scienti fi c bocty; a nd hna the Eati!-fact ion of hearing it ~,atc:d by them, tha.t 

\fr-, im enfrm sur pa~sed, from it,;, great sim plici ty, any th ing they had betore !'! een, being in eve, y rc!-.pect adnptcd lor general UM! . 

Tnc art icle has now been before th e p• tblic for more than Six Month~. an d 

HAS GIVE N UNIVERSAL SATl SFA CTJON TO ALL ,Yl!O HAYE PURCHA SE D IT. 

A fa ir trial onl y is req uired to convince e"cry admirer of th is exhiJ a.ratin ~ be verage , t hat t hifi i!i the only m0rtc hr which there can be 

TWO QUARTS OF COFFEE MADE IN FIVE MI NUTES, 
BRILLI AN TLY CL EA R A~D B O ILIN G II QT. 

TO BE HAD OF ALL RES PECTABLE IRONMONGERS IN TOWN AN D COl' NTRY 

RYTO N AND WAL T~N, SOLE MANUFACTURERS , WOLVERHAMPT O N. 



MASTER mmPHREY'S CLOCK. 

~be ®lb Q;;urfosit!} ~bop. 

--
CHAPTER THE FIFTY-FOURTH. 

T11E bachelor, among his various occupations, found in thn old church a 
c,mstant sourer of interest and amusem•mt. Taking that pride in it which 
men conceive for tho wonderR of thoir own littlo world, he ha<l made its hiHtory 
his study; and many a Rmnmer day within itR wall~, ancl many a winter's 
night beside the parsonag-o fire, had found the bachelor still poring over and 
adding to his goodly storo of talo and legend. 

As he was not ono of those rough spirits who would strip fair Truth of every 
Jittlo shadowy vestment in which time and teeming faneirs lorn to array her
and some of which become her pleasantly onough, i:;ening, like the water of 
her well, to acid now graces to tho charms they half conceal and half suggest, 
and to awaken interest and pursuit rathor than languor and indifference-a,:, 
11nliko this stern and obdurate class, he loved to sec the goddess crowned 
with those garlands of wild flowers which tradition ll'roathes for her gentlo 
wo,Lring, and which are often freshest in their homeliest shapes,-ho. trod 
with a light step and boro with a light hand upon the dust of centuries, 
unwilling to demolish any of tho airy shrines that had been raised abovo it, if 
one good fooling or affection of tho human heart wcro hiding thereabouts. 
Thus, in the case of an ancient coffin of rough sione, suppo eel for many 
generations to contain the bones of a certain baron, who, after ravaging, with 
cut, and thrust, and plunder, in foreign lands, came back with a penitent and 
sorrowing heart to die at home, but which had been lately shown by learned 
anti(1uaries to bo no such thing, as the baron in question (so they contended) 
had diod hard in battle, gnashing his teeth and cursing with his latest breath,
the bachelor stoutly maintained that tho old tale was the true one; that the 
baron, repenting him of the evil, had done great charities and meekly given up 
the ghost ; and that if ever baron went to heaven, that baron was then at 
peace. In like manner, when the aforesaid antiquaries did argue and contend 
that a certain secret vault was not the tomb of a grey-haired lady who had 
been hanged and drawn and quartered by glorious Qu~en Bess for succouring a 
wretched priest who fainted of thirst and hunger at her door, tho bachelor 
did solemnly maintain against all comers that the church was h:illowed by tlle 
said poor lady's ashes; that her remains had been collected in the night 
from four of the city's gates, and thither in secret brought, and there deposited: 
and the bachelor did further (being highly excited at such times) deny the 
glory of Queen Bess, and assert the immeasurably greater glory of the meanest 
woman in her realm who had a merciful and tender heart. As to the assertion 
that the flat stone near the door was not the grave of the miser who had 
disowned his only child and loft a sum of money to the churrh to buy a peal 

YO!,. ll.-35. K 
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of bcll1a, the b'aehelor did readily admit tho same, and that thr phco had gi·,en 
birth to no such man. Jn :L word, he woulcl have had very stone and 
plate of brass, the monument only of deeds who o memory should sunive. All 
others he was willing to forget. They might be buried in consr•cratNI ground, 
but ho would have had them l,)llriNl deep, ancl r.ever brought to Ii ,ht again. 

Jt was from tho lips of su<'h a tutor, that the eliilcl k•arnt lu·r !'a~y ta.•k. 

J\lrrarly impressed, beyond all telling, Ly thr ~ilent build in~ and the peacc.ful 
beauty of tho spot in which it ~tood-maje~tic aw' l'ttrrou111lecl h) pe1·p!'tual 
youth-it seemed to her, when i,he hrarcl the ·o thing", Racrccl to all goodne · 
and virtue. It was another worl<I, where ~in and sorrow 1wn·r C:tllll'; a tran'luil 

place of rest, where nothing evil cnterocl. 
\\'hen the bachelor Juul gil'cn her in connc•xion with al1110 ~ e,"1)' tomb 

aml Hat grave-stone 1<01110 history of its own, he took llf'r do\\n into thu ol,l 
crypt, now :i mere dull vault, ancl showed her how it had li<'1·n li!.!ht1!d up in 

the time of the monk•, and how, a1J1icl lamp depenclin!.! from tin roof. anrl 
~winging censer;; exhaling ,cent!'<! odour~ ancl habit~ (!litt.,rin(! ,1 ith _(!old 

anll sih er, and pictmc•, arnl preciou. "'tuff·, ancl jc·1n·b, all flash in(! :incl 
gli~tening through the low archc•i-, the C'h:wnt of ag,•d mice, h:ul lic<'n 111:my :i. 

time lu.'anl there at midnight in old clays, while hoocle<l firrun· k1wlt an1l prayed 

around, and told their rosaries of bead~. Thence. he took lwr abmc e:round 
again, and showed her, high up in the oh! wall", 1-mall gallnies; ,1 lwrc the nun1:1 
hacl been wont to glide along-dimly sern in their dark clresses so for off-or to 

pau, e like gloomy shaclowf', Ji,.tening to thr prayr·r<. J fo showed lwr too, how 
tho warriors, who~C figurr rc,-ttrl on the tomh~, hat! worn thosP r<>tting l'Crn!' 
of armour up aboYc-how this hacl h1· •n a helmd, ancl that a. . hielcl, anrl tha 
a gauntlet-and how they hacl 11 idc!cd the p:rcat two-harnh•1l sword;,, aud 

beaten men down with yonclt•r iron mace. .\ !I that he tol,1 the child «he 
trca~urC'd in her mind; anti sonwtime., ,, hen sh,. woke at night from dream!< of 
those olcl times, and ri,ing from her bed looked out at the dark chureh, she 

almo t hoped to sec the window~ light cl up, ancl hear thr on;an's sw •ll, ancl 

~ound of Yo ices, on the ru~hing 11 i111l. 
The old l'Cxton ~oon got better, a111l w:iQ about again. From him tho chil1l 

learnt many other things, though of a differ nt kind. lie wa~ not ahlP to 
work, hut one da.y there wa a grave to Le made, anll he came to oYerlook tho 
man who dug it. He wa in a talkatiYO mood; and the child at fir,t ~tarnling 

Ly his side, ancl afterwards sitting on the gra"S a.t hi~ feet with her thoughtful 

faco raised towa.nls his, began to co1werso with him. 
Now the man who did the sexton' duty wa a little older than he, though 

much more actiYc. But he was deaf; and when the sexton (,1 ho pcrad

ycnlure, on a. pinch, might haYo walked a. mile with great difficulty in half-a.
dozen hours) exchanged a remark with him about his work, the child coult! 
not help notiuing tha.t he did so with an impatient kind of pity for hi,, infirmity, 

as if ho were himself tho strongest and heartiest man aliYC, 
" l'm sorry to sec there i thi to do,'' i;ai,l th(' child, ,, hu1 ,he :ipproachod. 

·' l heanl of no one having die,!." 



u. h,i Ii\· d in an<,th r h:11111 ·t, my di: r," return d 
mil, a,,ay.'' 

9 

" I hr 

.- xton; "not more than ixt)·fnur, 1 think. 1> \i l, 
wa 

I>avid, ,,ho \\a, di~!!in~ hnrd, hc:ml nothin~ of tho ']II tion. Th - x 011. 

a he C<Jlll<l not reach to touch him \I ith hi. crutch, :rn,l w , tQo infirm to 
ri-c ,,ith,mt a--i. tanc ·, calk,l hi-< a.tt«-ntion by thro\\ing a littl<' moul<I upon hi, 
r"d ni:.!11tc.'lp. 

" \\'hat' th,, matter now?" i-ai<l Da\'id, looking up. 
•· I !,,w ol,l was Becky ~1organ '." ai.kc<l tho. cxton. 
'· B1!1·ky ~I organ!" rq1(•akd Da., id. 
" Y c:,-," r<'plie<I tho -L"xton ; arlding in a. hnlf com pa. ~innate, half irritaLlc 

ton<', which tlw old mnn couldn't h<·ar, "you're gettinrr Ycry d, af. Dary, \'L'ry 
deaf to Le sure." 

The olrl man toppt:11 in hi. work, and cleansing his spade with a. piece of 
1-lat1• ho had L,r him for the purpose-and cra.pinu of( in the procc,,-, the c~,cncc 
of' 1 f c a.,<'n l,no,n, how many Becky :\Iorga.ns-~et himRt:lf to consider the 1rnLjcct. 

'· Lc·t me think" quoth he. '· I !--3.\\' last night what they had put upon the 
cofiin-was it seYcnty-niuc (" 

" ·o, no," said the i-cxton. 
"Ah ye!', it was though," returned the old mnn with a. igh. '· For I 

rcmC'mltcr thinking she wa~ very near our age. Ye , it wa scventy-niue." 
" A re you sure you cli1ln 't mistake a figure, Davy!" af;ke<l the sexton, \\ it h 

signs of ,-01110 emotion. 
" What?" aid tho old man. " Say that again." 
"Ile's very deaf. Ilc's Yery deaf indeed," cried the sexton, petulantly; 

"arc you sure you're right about tho figures r' 
"Oh quite," replied the old man. " \Vhy not!" 
"JI •'s exceedingly deaf," muttered tho ~exton to him. r,Jf. " I think ho\; 

getting foo)i;;h." . 
The child rather wondered "hat had led him to thi~ b1 lief, as to say tlw 

truth ti](' old man seemed quite as harp a he, and waR iufinitely more robust. 
As tho i:;exton said nothing more just then, howe\'er, she forgot it for tho titm·, 
and spoke again. 

"You were telling me," he said, "a.bout your gardening. Do you eyer 
plant things here!" 

" In the church ya.rd ?" returned the sexton, " ~ot I.'' 
" I have seen some flowC'rs and little shrul.t al.tout," the child rcjoine<l ; 

"there arc ome o,·er there, you see. I thought they were of your rearing, 
though indee(l they grow but poorly." 

"They grow a Hoa.Yen wills," said the old man; '' an<l it kindly ordain!> 
tha.t they shall noyer flouri0h hero." 

" I do not under.,tarnl you:' 
•· \\'hy, this it i~," ~aid the sPxton. "Th<·\' m:u·k th• !!l':' \'<:> ,,f 1hc ~C' whu 

h:1d n •ry !t·ml\·I', I ,,in'.! friu1.J-.'' 
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" I wa,s sure they did ! " the child exclaimed. " I am very glad to know 

they do!" 
"Aye," returned the old man, "but stay. Look at them. See how they 

hang their heads, and droop, and wither. Do you guess the reason~" 
"No," the child replied. 
"Beca,use tho memory of those who lie below, pa sos away so soon. At 

first they tend them, morning, noon, and night; they soon begin to come less 
frequently; from once a da,y, to once a week; from once a week to once a 
month; then at long and uncertain intervals; then, not at all. Such tokens 
seldom flourish long. I have known tho briefest summer flowers outlive them." 

"I grieve to hear it," said tho child. 
"Ah! so say tho gentlefolks who come down here to look about them," 

returned the old man, shaking his head, " but I say otherwise. 'It's a pretty 
custom you h:-wo in this part of tho country,' they say to mo l"Omctimcs, 'to 
plant the grave,, but it's melancholy to sec the e thing all withering or <lead.' 
I crave their pardon and tell them that, a I take it, 'ti a good ign for the 
happiness of tho fo·ing. And so it is. It's nature." 

" Perhaps the mourners learn to look to the blue sky by day, and to the 
stars by night; and to think that tho dead arc there, and not in grave ," 
said the child in an earnei;t voice. 

"Perhaps so," replied tho old man doubtfully. " It may be." 
" "\ Vhether it be as I believe it is, or no," thought the child within herself, 

"I"ll make this place my ga.rden. It will be no harm at lea t to work here 
da.y by day; and plea, ant thought will come of it, I am sure." 

Iler glowing check and moii;tcnrd eye pa ed unnoticed by the sexton, who 
turned toward old DaviLI, and called him by hi name. It wa plain that 
Becky ::\!organ's ago ~till troubled him, though why, tho child could scarcely 
understand. 

The second or third repetition of his name attracted tho old man's attention. 
Pausing from his work, he leant upon his pade, and put his hand to hi dull ear. 

" Did you call?" he saicl. 
" I have been thinkinO', Davy," replied the sexton, " that she," he pointed to 

the grave, " must have been a deal older than you or mo." 
"Seventy-nine," answered the old man with a. orrowful shake of the head, 

"I tell you that I saw it." 
" Saw it~" replied tho sexton ; "aye, but, Davy, women don't always tell 

the truth about their age." 
"Tlrn.t's true indeed," said the other old man, with a sudden sparkle in his 

eye. " She might have been older." 
"I'm sure she must have been. "\Vhy, only think how old sho looked. 

You and I seemed but boys to her." 
"She did look old," rejoined David. "You're right. She did look old." 
" Call to mind how old she looked for many a long, long year, and say 

if she could bo but seventy-nine at last-only our age," sui<l the sexton. 
" Five year older at the very least I" cried the other. 
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" Five ! " retorted the sexton. " Ten. Good eighty-nine. I call to 
mind the time her daughter died. She was eighty-nine if she was a day, and 
tries to pass upon us now, for ten year younger. Oh! human vanity ! " 

The other old man was not behind-hand with some moral reflections on 
this fruitful theme, and both adduced a mass of evidence; of such weight as 
to render it doubtful-not whether the deceased was of the age suggested, 
but whether she had not almost reached the patriarchal term of a hundred. 
When they bad settled this question to their mutual satisfaction, the sexton, 
with his friend's assistance, rose to go. 

"It's chilly, sitting here, and I must be careful-till the summer," he said, 
as he prepared to limp away. 

" What?" asked old David. 
"He's very deaf, poor fellow!" cried the sexton. "Good bye." 
"Ah ! " said old David, looking after him. " He's failing very fast. Ho 

ages every day." 
And so they parted : each persuaded that the other had less life in him 

than himself; and both greatly consoled and comforted by the little fiction 
they had agreed upon, respecting Becky Morgan; whose decease was no longer 
a precedent of uncomfortable application, and would be no business of theirs 
for half-a-score of years to come. 

The child remained for some minutes, watching the deaf old man as he 
threw out the earth with his shovel, and, often stopping to cough and fetch his 
breath, still muttered to himself, with a kind of sober chuckle, that the sexton 
was wearing fast. At length she turned away, and walking thoughtfully 
through the churchyard, came unexpectedly upon the schoolmaster, who was 
sitting on a green grave in the sun, reading. 

"Nell here?" he said cheerfully, as he closed his book. "It does me good 
to see you in the air and light. I feared you were again in the church, 
where you so often are." 

" Feared ! " replied the child, sitting clown beside him. " Is it not a good 
place?" . 

"Yes, yes," said the schoolmaster. "But you must be gay sometimes-nay, 
don't shake y_om head and smile so very sadly." 

"Not sadly, if you knew my heart. Do not look at me as if you thought 
me sorrowful. There is not a happier creature on the earth than I am now." 

Full of grateful tenderness, the child took his hand, and folded it between 
her own. "It's God's will!" she said, when they had been silent for some time. 

"What?" 
"All this," she rejoined ; "all this about us. But which of us is sad now? 

You see that I am smiling." 
" And so am I," said tho schoolmaster; "smiling to think how often we shall 

laugh in this same place. Vv ero you not talking yonder?" 
" Yes," the child rejoined. 
" Of something that has made you sorrowful / " 
There was a long pause. " What was it?" said the schoolmaster, tenderly. 

" Come. Tell me what it was." 



- . -

102 ~IAS'J'Eft IIU~fl'Jlf(l<:\''S ('L(1C:K. 

"1 rather gr:iern-1 do rathPr grieve to t,hink," said tho child, lmrstiug into 
tears, " that those who die about us, arc so soon forgotten." · 

" And do you think," said the schoolmaster, marking the glance she had 
thrown around, "that an unvisited grave, a withered tree, a faded flower or 
two, arc tokens of forgetfulness or cold neglect ? Do you think there are no 
deeds far away from here, in which these dea,d may be best remembered ? 
Nell, Nell, there may be people busy in the world at this instant, in whose 
good actions and good thoughts those very grares-nogloctod as they look to 
us-arc tho chief instruments." 

" '.l'cll me no more," said tho child quickly. "Tell mo no more. 1 feel, 
I know it. How could I be unmindful of it, when I thought of you!" 

" Thero is nothing," cried her fricncl, "no, nothing innocent or good, that 
dies, and is forgotten. Let us hold to that faith, or none. An infant, a 
prattling child, dying in its cradle, will live a,gain in the bettor thoughts of 
those who loved it; and play its pnrt, through them, in tho redeeming actions 
of the world, though its body be burnt to ashes or drowned in the deepest sea. 
There is not an angel added to tho Host of Heaven but docs its ulcsscd work 
on earth in those that loved it here. Forgotten ! oh, if tho good deeds of 
human creatures could be traced to their source, how ucautifully would even 
death appear; for how much charity, mercy, and purified affection, would be 
soon to have their growth in du ty graves!'. 

"Yes," said the child, "it is the truth; I !mow it i~. \\'ho should feel 
its force so much as I, in whom your little scholar lives again ! Dear, dear, 
good friend, if you knew the comfort you barn given me." 

The poor schoolmaster made he1· no answer, but bent over her in silence; 
for his heart was full. 

They were yet seated in the same place, when the grandfather approached. 
Before they had spoken mnny words together, the church clock struck the 
hour of school, and their friend withdrew. 

" A good man," said ihe grandfather, looking after him; ·' a kind man. 
Surely he will never harm us, Nell. "\Ve itre safe here, at last-eh? "\V c will 
never go awtL)' from here?" 

The child shook her head, and smiled. 
" She needs rest," said the old man, patting her cheek; '' too pale-too 

pale. She is not like what she was?" 
" ,vhen ?" asked the child. 
" Ha!" snid the old man, " to be sure-when! How many weeks ago! 

Could I count them on my fingers? Let them rest though ; they're bette1· 
gone." 

" Much better, dear," replied the child. " "\\re will forget them ; or, if we 
ever call them to mind, it shall be only as some uneasy dream that has passed 
away." 

" Hush ! " said the old man, motioning hast.ily to her with his hand 
and looking over his shoulder ; " no more talk of the dream, and all the 
miseries it brought. There are no dreams here. 'Tis a quiet pince, and they 
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keep away. Let us never think about them, lest they bhoul<l pun,ue us again. 
Sunken eyes and hollow cheeks-wet, cold, n.nd famine-and horrors before 
them all, that were even worse-we must forget such things if we would Le 
tranrp1il here." 

" Thank Heaven!" inwardly exclaimed the child, " for this most happy 
change!" 

" I will be patient," said the old man, "humble, very thankful and obedient, 
if you will let me stay. 13ut <lo not hide from me; do not steal away alone; 
let me keep beside you. Indeed, I will be very true, and faithful, Nell." 

" I steal away alone ! why that," replied the child, with assumed gaiety, 
" would be a pleasant jest indeed. See here, dear grandfather, we'll make 
this place our garden-why not ? It is a very good one-and to-morrow 
we'll begin, and work together, side by side." 

" It is a bravo thought!" cried her grandfather. " Mind, darling-we 
begin to-morrow !" 

Who so delighted as tho old man, when they next day began their labour. 
,vho so unconscious of all associations connected with the spot, as ho. They 
plucked the long grass and nettles from the tombs, thinned the poor shrubs 
and roots, made tho turf smooth, and cleared it of the leaves and weeds. 
They were yet in the ardour of their work, when the child, raising her head 
from the ground over which she bent, observed that the bachelor was sitting 
on the stile close by, wn.tching them in silencr. 

" A kind office," said the little gentleman, nodding to Nell as she curtseyed 
to him. " Have you done all that, this morning?' 
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" Ii, is very little, sir," returned the child, with downcast eyes, " to what we 

mean to do." 
" Good work, good work," said the bachelor. " But do you only labour at 

the graves of children, and young people r 
" ,v c shall come to the others in good time, sir," replied Nell, turning her 

head aside, and speaking softly. 
It was a slight incident, and might have been design, or accident, or the 

child's unconscious sympathy with youth. But it seemed to strike upon her 

grandfather, though he had not noticed it before. He looked in a hurried 

manner at the graves, then anxiously at the child, then pressed her to his 

side, and bade her stop to rest. Something he had long forgotten, appeared 

to struggle faintly in his mind. It did not pas;; away, as weightier things had 

done ; but came uppermost again, and yet again, and many times that day, 

and often afterwards. Once, while they were yet at work, the child, seeing 

that he often turned and looked uneasily at her, as though he were trying to 

resolve some painful doubts or collect some scattered thoughts, urged him to 

tell the reason. But he said it was nothing-nothing-and, laying her head 

upon his arm, patted her fair cheek with his hand, and muttered that she grew 

stronger every day, and would be a woman, soon. 

CHAPTER THE FIFTY-FIFTH. 

FRoM that time, there sprung up in the old man's mind, a solicitude about 

the child which never slept or left him. There are chords in the human heart 

-strange, varying strings-which are only struck by accident ; which will 

remain mute and senseless to appeals the most passionate and earnest, and 

respond at last to the slightest casual touch. In the most insensible or childish 

minds, there is some train of reflection which art can seldom lead, or skill 

assist, but which will reveal itself, as great truths have done, by chance, and 

when the discoverer has the plainest and simplest end in view. From that 

time, the old man never for a moment forgot the weakness and devotion of the 

child : from the time of that slight incident, he, who had seen her toiling by his 

side through so much difficulty and suffering, and had scarcely thought of her 

otherwise than as the partner of miseries which he felt severely in his own 

person, and deplored for his own sake at least as much as hers, awoke to a 

sense of what he owed her, and what those miseries had made her. Never, no, 

never once, in one unguarded moment from that time to the end, did :my care 

for himself, any thought of his own comfort, any selfish consideration or 

r egard, distract his thoughts from the gentle object of his love. 

H e would follow her up and down, waiting till she should tire and lean 

upon his arm-he would sit opposite to her in the chimney-corner, content to 

watch, and look, until she raised her head and smiled upon him as of old-he 

would discharge, by stealth, those household duties which tasked her powers 

too heavily-he would rise, in tho cold dark nights, to listen to her breathing 
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in her sleep, and sometimes crouch for hours by her bedside only to touch her 
hand. He who knows all, can only know what hopes, and fears, and thoughts 
of deep affection, were in that one disordered brain, and what a change had 
fallen on the poor old man. 

Sometimes-weeks had crept on, then-the child, exhausted, though with 
little fatigue, would pass whole evenings on a couch beside the fire. At such 
times, the schoolmaster would bring in books, and read to her aloud ; and 
seldom an evening passed, but the bachelor came in, and took his turn of 
reading. The old man sat and listened,-with little understanding for the 
words, but with his eyes fixed upon the child,-and if she smiled 0r brightened 
with the story, he would say it was a good one, and conceive a fondness for 
the very book. When in their evening talk, the bachelor told some tale that 
pleased her (as his tales wero sure to do), the old man would painfully try to 
store it in his mind ; nay, when tho bachelor left them, he would sometimes 
slip out after him, and humbly beg that he would tell him such a part again, 
that he might learn to win a smile from Nell. 

But these were rare occasions, happily; for the child yearned to be out of 
doors, and walking in her solemn garden. Parties, too, would come to see the 
church; and those who came, speaking to others of the child, sent more ; so 
that even at that season of the year they had visitors almost daily. The old 
man would follow them at a little distance through the building, listening to 
the voice he loved so well ; and when the strangers left, and parted from 
Nell, he would mingle with them to catch up fragmenta of their conver
sation; or he would stand for the same purpose, with his grey head unco
vered, at the gate, as they passed through. They always praisBd the child, 
her sense and beauty, and he was proud to hear them ! But what was that, so 
often added, which wrung his heart, and made him sob and weBp alone, in 
some dull corner ! Alas ! even careless strangers-they who had no feeling for 
her, but the interest of the moment-they who would go away and forget 
next week that such a being lived-even they saw it-even they pitied 
her-even they bade him good day compassionately, and whispered as they 
passed. 

The people of the village, too, of whom there was not one but grew to have 
a fondness for poor Nell ; even among them, there was the same feeling ; a 
tenderness towards her-a compassionate regard for her, increasing every 
day. The very schoolboys, light-hearted and thoughtless as they wei-e, even 
they cared for her. The roughest among them was sorry if he missed her 
in the usual place upon his way to school, and would turn out of the path 
to ask for her at the latticed window. If she were sitting in the church, they 
perhaps might peep in softly at t.he open door; but they never spoke to her, 
unless she rose and went to speak to them. Some feeling was abroad which 
raised the child above them all. 

So, when Sunday came. They were all poor country people in the church, 
for the castle in which the old family had lived, was an empty ruin, and there 
were none but humble folks for seven miles :iround. There, as elsewhere., 
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they had n,n interest in Noll. They would gather round hor in the porch, 
before n,nd after service ; young children would cluster at her skirts; n,nd 
ao-erl men and women forsake their gossips, to give her kindly greeting. 
None of them, young or old, thought of passing the child without a friendly 
word. Many who came from three or four miles distant, brought her little 
presents ; the humblest and rudei;:t had good wishes to bestow. 

She had sought out the young children whom she first saw playing in the 
churchyard. One of these-he who had spoken of his brother-was her little 
favourite and fri end, and often sn,t by her side in the church, or climbed with 
her to the tower-top. It was his delight to help her, or to fancy that he did 
so, anrl they soon became close companions. 

It happened, ,tha t, as she was reading in the old spot by herself one day, this 
child came running in with his eyes full of tears, and after holding her from 
him and looking at her eagerly for a moment , clasped his little arms passion-
ately about her neck. . ·. 

" Vvhat now ?" said Nell, soothing him. " vVhat is the matter ?'; 
" She is not one yet!" cried the boy, embracing her still more closely. 

"No, no. Not yet." 
She looked at him wonderingly, and putting his hair back from his face, and 

kissing him, asked what he meant. 
"You must not be one, clear Nell," cried the boy. "\Ve can't sec them. 

They never come to play with us, or talk to us. Be what you arc. You are 
better so." 

" I do not understand you," said the child. " Tell me what you mean." 
" \Vhy, they sn,y," replied the boy, looking up into her face, "that you will 

be an angel, before the birds sing again. But you won't be, will you ? Don't 
leave us Nell, though the sky is bright. Do not leave us!" 

The child drooped her head, and put her hands before her face. 
" She cannot bear the thought !" cried the boy, exulting through his 

tears. "You will not go. You know how sorry we should be. Dear Nell, 
t ell me that you'll stay amongst us. Oh ! Pray, pray, t ell mo that you 
will." 

'l'he little creature folded his hands, and knelt clown at her feet. 
" Only look at mfl Nell," said the boy, " and t ell me that you'll stop, and 

then I shall know that they are wrong, and will cry no more. " ' on't you 
say yes, Nell !" 

St.ill the drooping head and hidden face, and the child quite silent-save for 
her sobs. 

" After a time," pursued the boy, trying to draw awn,y her hand, " the 
ki nd :mgels will be glad to think that you are not among them, and that you 
i;tayocl here to be with us. vVilly went away, to join them; but if he had 
known how I should miss him in our little bed at night, he never would have 
lof't me, I am sure." 

Y ot the cliilcl could make him no answer, and sobbed as though her hen,rt 
were bursting. 



~!A STER llliMJ'IIREY'S CLOCK. 107 

" ,vhy would you go, dca,r Nell? I know you ,rn1ild not be happy when 
you heard that we were crying for your loss. They say that ,villy is in Hea-ven 
now, and that it's ahv,iys summer there, and yet I'm sure he grieves when 
I lie down upon· his garden bed, and he cannot turn to kiss me. But if you 
do go, Nell," sairl ihe boy, caressing her, and pressing his face to hers, "be 
fond of him, for my sake. Tell him how I love him still, and how much I 
loved you ; and when I think tlmt you two are together, and are happy, I'll 
try to bear it, and never give you pain by doing wrong-indeed I never 
will!" 

The child suffered him to move her hands, and put them round his neck. 
There was a t earful silence, but it was not long before slrn looked upon him 
with a smile, and promised him, in it very gentle quiet voice, that she would 
stay, and be his friend , as long as H eaven would let her. H e clapped his 
hands for j<Jy, a,nd thanked her many times; and being charged to tell no person 
what had passed between them, gave her an earnest promise that he never 
would. 

Nor did he, so far as tho child could learn; but was her quiet companion in 
all her walks and musings, and never again adverted to the theme, which he 
felt had given her pain, although he was unconscious of its cause. Something 
of distrust lingered about him still ; for he would often come, even in the dark 
evenings, and call in a timid voice outside the door to know if she were safe 
within ; and being answered yes, and bade to enter, would take his station on 
a low stool at her feet, and sit there patiently until they came to seek, and 
take him home. Sure as the morning came, it found him lingering near the 
house to ask if she were well; and, morning, noon, or night, go whero 
she would, he would forsake his playmates and his sports to bear her 
company. 

"And a good li ttle friend he is, too," said the old sexton to her once. "\Vhen 
hi8 elder brother died-elder seems a strange word, for he was only seven year 
old-I remember this one took it sorely to hear t.'' 

The child thought of what the schoolmaster had told her, and felt how its 
truth was shadowed out even in this infant. 

" It has given him something of a quiet way, I think," said the old man, 
" though for that, he is merry enough at times. I'd wager now, that you and 
ho have been listening by the .old well." 

" Indeed we have not," the child replied. " I have been afraid to go near it; 
for I am not often down in that part of the church, and do not know tho 
ground." 

"Come down with me," said the old man. " I have known it from a boy. 
Come !" 

They descended the narrow st eps which led into tho crypt, and paused 
among the gloomy arches, in a dim and murky spot. 

" This is the place," said the old man. " Give me your hand while you 
throw back the cover , lest you should stumble and fall in. I am too old
I mean rhrumatic-to stoop, myself.' 
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" A black and dreadful plac() !". exclaimed the child. 
" Look in," said the old man, pointing downward with his finger. 
Tho child-eolllplied, and gazed down into the pit. 

" It looks like a grave, itself," said the old man. 
" It docs," replied the child. 

.. 

" I have often had the fancy," said the sexton, "that it might have been 
dug at first to make the old place more gloomy, and the old monks more 
religious. It's to be closed up, and built over." 

The child still stood, looking thoughtfully into the vault. 
" \Vo shall see," said the sexton, " on what gay heads other earth will 

have closed, when the light is shut out from here. God knows ! They'll 
close it up, next spring." 

"The birds sing again in spring," thought the child, as she leant at lrnr 
casement window, and gazed at the declining sun. " Spring ! a beautiful 
and happy time !" 
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To September 1840. Embelli.,hed with Three splendid Engravings on Steel, and a Map. 

THE HISTORY OF SPAIN AND PORTUCAL, 
To the Year 1810: with Three fine EograYings on Steel, and a Map. 2s. 6d. boun d. 

T H E HI ST O RY OF FRANCE, 
To the Year 18<&0 · with Three beautiful Engravings on Steel, and a Map. 2s. 6d. bound. 

A liberal allowance to Schools; and a Prospectus of the work sent to any part of the United Kingdom, post free, upon application. 
London: - DKAN and MUNDAY, Threadneedle-strect, London. Jrcland:-TEoo & Co.,- and MACHE~· & Co., Dubli n . Stotland: 

GRIP"FJN & Co. , Glasgow; J. M1:rnzu;s, Edinburgh: and mav be obtained of eYerv Bookseller in the United Kingdom. 

AN ELECA NT CIFT-BOOK. 
This day is published, illustrated with Frontispiece from Dcsir;n by Gu,n,mT, and Vignette by HARVEY, p rice ! Os . 6d. S'fo, cloth 

elegant, gilt edges, 

On the 

THE PARLOUR 
Wriltcr. and SC'lccted by the Author of " LIVES OF TII E ENGLIS J1 SAC RlW Po 1ns." 

JOSEPH R!Cl<J£RBY, Shcrbourn-lane, King William.street, City; and to be had, by order, of all Booksellers . 

TABLE BOOK. 

FLORESTOi\1 1 WITH TWENTY- FO UR ILLUSTRATIONS. 
I.st Dece~ber, Part 1., price ls. , to be continued Monthly in Parts, ench contniu i ng Forty.ei&'ht pages of Letter-press, a nd 

1 hree Illustrations, from l>esigns by O . P. Q. engra\·ed by BRA!::".', (t:> be completed in Eight Parts,) 

FLORESTON; OR, THE NEW LORD OF THE MANOR. 
A TALE OF HUMANITY. 

J OSEPH RICKERBY, Shcrbourn-lane, Kirg \Yillin·n-c;trc-('t, Cty; and to be httrl, by order, of all Bcoksrllers. 
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