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Jan! dispatchex? to subscribers b> the earliest
niails( or other conveyance, when so desired,

Th® YorkVHkrald will always be found to
contain the latest and moistimpoitant Foreign
2 and Provincial News and Markets, and the
greatest care will be taken to render it ac-
ceptable to the man of business, and a valu-
able Family Newspaper.
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All transitory advertisements, from strangers
to irregular customers, must lie paid for when
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than one month, must be paid for in advance.

All letters addressed lo the .Editor must be
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ere paid : and paities refusing papers without
paying up, will be hefd'accountable for the
subscription«

Published fcr the Proprietors

by Scott &
Broughton.
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DR. HOSTETTER,

Member of tha Soyal College of Surgeons

England*
' Opposite ihe Elgin Mills',
"RICHMOND II1L!,.
June 9, 18(15, i-v

pr. JAS. LANGSTAFF,

ILL generally be found at home before
half-paM 7 a,m ano from 1to 2 p.m.

Itichmoiul Hill, June, 1"G5 1

JOHN M. REID, M.

QR G- YONGE A\D GO BR\E STS,

THORNH ILL.

Consultations in the office on the mornings
jof Tuesdays, Thuisday«* and Saturdays, h to

10, a. m. (UTAH coiisultutious in the office.
Cash*
A Thornhill, June 9, 1865 1
law cards,
JAMES M. LAWRENCE,

Clerk ofthe 3rd Division Court,
COMVEYAKCER, AND
COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH

Office opposite R. RAYMOND’S IliOIEL,
Richmono 1Jill.

f. Di«ds, Mortgages, &c., drawn up with neat-
ness aud d”s; atch.

M. TEEFIT, ESQ.,
P tiT blic,

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN S B;NCH,

CONVEYANCLU. AND
DIVISION COURT AGENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

A GTIEEMENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages.

X I Wilis, *Sic., «&«, drawn with attention

and promptitude. Terms moderate.

&Richmond Ilill, Juno 9, 18b3. 1
CHA3. C. KELLER,

A TTORNEV - AT -LAW, SOLICITOR

in .Chancery, Conveyancer. &«. Office
in Victoria Buildings, overthe Chiuaide ortice,
Brock Sireet, Whitby.

Also a Branch Office in the village of Bea-
yerton, Township of Tiiorah, aud County of
Ontario,

The Division Courts in Ontario. Richmond
Hill, and Maikliam Village regularly attondcd.

W nitby June 2, 1805.

SSrm.o ~ottil,
y- GEORGE SIMSOI™r, Proprietor.

TABLING for Six y Hordes. Good Pas-
S turage. Loose Boxes for Race Hoites
vnd Studs.

Montlily Fair held on tho premises, Irst
W ednesday in each month. Agency as usual.

Kichniond Hill. June 9, 1763. 1

BLITCI1IEIL HOUSE!,

AUECEA.

AVH> MjcLEOP Utigs |Lo anOouoca that
P lie has i easHd tlie aiiove Hotel and fi ted
It.up in a manner sextond to none on Yonge S*.
Airiiep 5 will keep constantly on hand a good
ApplVol first-class Liquors, &c- ’lbis house
possesses every accommodaiion T:avellj»rs can
§eslre, those who wish to stay where they can
find every comfort are respectfully invited to
j>ut up al this e tabljshmeut

£urora, June, 18,J5. I-tf

THOMAS SKI)INAN,

Carriage «ikl Waggon
" MAKER,
ijk t de siitak I e h
J i"o, &c. &c.

-Residence—Nearlj* opposito the Tost Office,

Richmond Hill.
June,’1865,

I-t*

RICHMOND HILL AND YONGE ST. GENERAL ADVERTISER.

« Let Sound >Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.”

KEW SERIES. ,

Vol. VS. IVo. 6.

L UM B jartlu G - !

AB ItAH AM EYER,

EGS repppctuilly lo iufomi his customers
B ai d the public that he i* jneparod to do

PLANEIIVG TO ORDER,

In any quantity, and on short notice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &c.

Kept on hand, SAWING none promptly ; ako

Lumber Tongutri & (2roved
At the lowest possible rates.
Saw Mill on lo* 23, 2nd Con.. Markham, 27
unites eastof Richmond Hlh by the Plank Road
Richmond Hill, Juue *J6, 1865. 4-ly

STUMPING MACHINE

F O R SSAXxlzs !

HE Subscriber oilers for sale, one of John
Abel’s superior Stumping Machines

The machine has couplings enough to stump
an acie without moving.

This* machine wi | be sold cheap for cash, or
short credit wi.l be given by furnifching approved
joint notes.

Applv to
EDWARD SANDERSON.
Lot ,0, 4th Con,,

I-Im

A

Markham, June 9, 18C5.

3VEa p lo 11 t,a 1

rj'll 10 Subscriber beg« to inform bis friends

1 and il public jrenerallv, that lie has]
opeiiml «u 1IJOTKI. in Hie Village «( Maple.

41 (o, \, ,i,an. Where he l«( '« bv alien-

"on in tlit coinloris ol m trav, I,,,* con,,,a-

mtv. to me’ita shate ol tlinir patronage and:
upport. Good JSlubliiip- A-c.

JAMLS WATSON.

I.tf

0

Map-e. June 18(i5. !

X sa.ii,
HICIIMOMJ illLL.

HE Subscriber begs to inform the Public

that lih has the above Hotel*
where he will keep ronstantlv on lis-ml a good
supplv of lirst-clasp Liquors. &<;. As this

house possesses eveiy aecomiiKxlalion Tra-
vel e» can desite, those who wish tostay where
they can Hud evers comlort are respectful!} in-
vited to £nve iiim a call.

C. VAN NOSTRAND.
Richmond Hill, June, Ibt>5. I-tf

CLYDE HOTEL

King St., Las:, near tlie Market Square,
TORONTO.

Joint M ilis, Proprietor.

Good Stabling attached and attentive Ilostlers
always in attendance.

Toronto, June, 186.5. I-tf

Richmond Hill Hotel

THOMAS COOK, Proprietor-

LARGE IIALL is connected with this
Hotel for Assemblies, i tils, Conceits,
Meetings, &c. Every attention paid to tlie

convenience and comlort of Travellers.

A .Stage leaves this Hotel every morning
for Toronto, at 7, a.m ; returning, leaves
Toronto ai half-pas-t 3 p m.

Good Stabling aud a cireful Hostler always
in attendance.

Rn hrnond Will, June, 1865, I-tf

GEO. McPHILLIPS,

Provincial Lane! Surveyor,
RICHMOND HILL, C. W
Junt 7. 18(55.

J. GOKMLEY,
COMMISSIONER IN QUEKN’S BENCH
CONVEYANCES.

A UOTIOM TEE
Lor 3i, 4ih Con. Maukham,

AND
I,

June 9. 1865. 1-1t

K TOTICE

A LL PERSONS indebted to the Lstafe of
i~\- the late John Lang'taff, of the township
of Markham. a*e notifie i to pay tlteir debts to
the undersigned only  And a-l persons having
debts or claims against the said Instate aie no-
tifie d to piescnt the "attie to tlie andersigucd
lortliwiih.

AU [>ersous are hereby notified notto pur-
chase any o: tlie Mortgages, iNotes. or.*ecur lies
of the said John Langstaff, from any person or
poisons whomsoever,

GEORGE W. PHILLTPS,
GLORtIE WELDRICK,
Executors of the laie John “angstafl”
Richmond Mill, Juno 1*2, 1865. I-tf

The Best is Always the Cheapest.

POWELL?’S

CANADIAN  SWING PUMPS !

\ CKNOW LEDGER by 800 Farmers, Pro-
tessnmal Genilfinen and (*tl)Hrs (who
have them working iu Wells, varxingin depth
from w0 to 1 fenO, be tve EASIES'I
WOIliKLIJ. M ST DURABLE, and EFFJ-
CIEN 1 ever offered lo the Public.
ip- Price GOcoil's per foot. jSoextra charge
for Top.

B'.rery Pump Warranted)
Orders for these Pumps ad Iresssed to
C. POVVELL. Newton lrook, C.W.
WVill receive prompt attention.

June 7, 1765. 1-tf

DAVID EYKK, Jun.,
Slave & Shingle Manufacturer

ESIDENCE—U t 2fi. 2nd Con. Markham.

i on lh»* E Ifiin Mills IMaisk itnad.
| A large Stork of Stavus and Shi'Qlks kept
‘ constauliy on hand,and sold al the lowest Prices.
1 D “ Call and examine Stock before purchas-
ing elsewhere.

Post Office Address— Richmond Hill.

Juuo Ifc65. I-tf

iii'CilM O .V I>

Grass.

| seek for blossom far and wide,
Is there not then one early comer?
Through all the wood, one single bud
To tell my yearning heart of summer?
By streams that seemed to sin” of flowers,
They were so musically flowing;
| sought in vain, alas 1 not yet—
Nut yet— but lo ! the grass is growing.

Exquisite grass, each fairy blade,

Made glorious by the dews adorning,
W ith starry, splendor flashing back

The cloudless brilliancy of morning,
Fair grass, o’er all the barren earth

A robe of velvet verdure throwing:
No more in vain | wander forth—

The beautiful green grass is growing.

W here on the azure April skies

The Liron Horse’ his breath is flinging—
And in the stead of woodland birds

The busy steamboat bells are ringing—-
W here up and down the noisy marts,

The restless human tide is flowing—
E 'ven there, a joy to ye.irmug hearts,

The delicate young grass is growing.

Its fresh luxuriance bears me back
To the iir.st memories of life's morning,
W hen Winter seemed, ‘how leaden winded,’
And, Oh, how slow, the suns’ rnturnin»:

T)I0On throu'h the ceaseless rain®
Life had n0 [)!iss ,ike tllat of knowin ,
That m  had 8urc, corae u,ai °

A
Ihe beautiful green TUSS growing.

Sweet vouchers of the coming spring.
| bless ihv gentle ministration,
W ith the glad morn | too would sing
A hymn of thanks and adoration.
Y ear after year wilt thou be hailed
Dy hearts like mine with gladness glowinsf
W hen eyes that watch thee now have failed,
And o'er the grave the grass is growing.

|iterature.
LITTLE HABST:

The Happy ITew Year.
CHAPTER |I.

It wnfl ihe dawn of lho morning
of New-Year’s Day, ISC4, and in
¢ srriiill, poorly fnini~lifd apanmcnt
in which ".here was no fire a wo-
man sat sewing bv ihe light of a
small lamp. Slit- was \<>ung and
very good looking, but very pale.
Over her oval face sadness and
sorrow had set their seal, and her
larjje darU thoughiful eyes had a
glance of deepest melancholy, as
she occasionally raised tlietri to-
wards the window through which
came sounds of glad greeting, an’',
shouts of joyous wuratiilalion from
those already out in ihe streets to
welcome in the New-Year.

These sounds of happiness and
gladsome rejoicing awoke no re-
sponding feeling in the heart of the
solitary listener and worker. On
ihe contrary, they rather seemed to

add to her heavy sadness, for as
they grew louder and more pro
longed, she heaved a weary si«h

and said in a hopeless and sorrow-
ful loin;—

‘Ah. me, this day, so full of plea-
sure to all, brings no happiness to
me. Il does not even Iree me from
toil ; for alas! | must work almost
day and ni~ht lo obtain bread for
myself and my boy. Eight months
now — eli. weary months since |
had any tidings of Waller. God
knoivs if indeed he be spared to
me, or if Lam not a desolate wid-
ow, and little Harry a helpless or-
phan. 1 will not ean not let the
hope of his return die in my heart,
and yet, if he be aiive, would not
I have heard from him ? He might
not have been able lo return at the
time he expected ; but 1 know he
would have written, for a truer,
tenderer husband woman never had
mNo. no, | lear—oh, 1 tear 1 shall
never, never see him again.’

And laying down her work on
her knee, she pressed her hands on
her face and wept bitterly. A
minute onl™ could she give lo this
indulgence of her g'iet, lor at the
call of a sudden recollection she
dashed the tears away, and plied
again the needle with assiduity.

‘I musl not give way thus,” she
murmured. ‘Though nol for m.v
sake, yet lor Harry’s, | musl be
brave and peiserving. for were 1
to sink or grow ill—oh, Heaven,
wliai would become, of him ! He
would then have no one to love
him or protect or care for him.
Let me repress my sorrow ard
bear the trial

She said N0 more,

SI11j&9 F 15111AY, JULY M,
with the wutmost dihigence. the proud papa will be when he finds
quic: passage of her needle bem« vyou sueti a brave, beaulilul boy,’

ihe only sound that broke the still

ness of ihe dingy room.

At that early hour of a winter
morning it was bitterly co d to sii
vvanli g a (ire, but she had only a
few coals in the house—not more
ihan would serve for a poriion «I
the day, and she did not wish to
light the (ire till Harry rose t> en-
joy its warmth. With a mothers
pure, unselfi-h, sacrificing heart
she was readv io suffer any priva-
tion if thereby her boy could be
spared all grief and pain

Gradually the morning prew
stronger even in lhat liltle room,
the window of which looked upon

:he black smokey wall of another
house on ihe opposite side of the
narrow alley, and the moment it
was light enough for her to do
without a lamp she extinguished
it, and went and sat down near
the window, w here she eonunued
to sew with the same untiring in-
duslry.

Presen ly a low gentle tap earne
to the door which she immedia’e-
ly answered, by calling, ‘(’oine in.’

The door opened, t.nd an old
man w hli thin white locl;s, an-I
a most pleastil face of sparkling be-
nevolence came briskly in.

‘V happy new-year to you Mrs

Tallord,” he eagerly cried.

The same to you. Simon," reinrn
ed the woman, making an effort to
smile

‘l hope I am vyour first-foot. |
hope ‘iiiviodv N s been In:re> ixelijtrfe.
me.’ said Simon as he displayed
in each hand a large slice of cur-
rant loaf.

‘No one," answered Mrs. Talford.
‘You know you are theon y friend
1 have in the world, Simon. If if
had not been for your kindness |
wo’ul,d have Rroken down altj’%etii;

‘My kindness.” repeated the old
man ; ‘Oh dea;, | haven't ihe pow-
er to show much kindness to any
body ; I wish 1had. for 1 like to
see everybody happ\.’

‘All dear Simon, it is just 1lhat
desire which gives you ihe power.
Your cheerful words and hopeful
nticipaiions have kepi me up
wheie otherwise 1 would have
given way to despair.’

‘But you mu-n't despair, Mrs
Ta'ford. Master Walter will he
sure to leturn, and then we will be

all so li.~ppy.’

‘1wish Icould think so, Simon,"
she said as she sadly shook her
head.

1l know he will. I am quite
sure of it. You will see what a
lucky first-loot 1 will he to you.
Mrs. Talford. Who knows hut I

niiy grt a letter from him at the
Post-Office to-day when 1go a ong *

‘Ah, you have said that every
day for ihe last six months,
*S.0 | have; but those he has

sent must have miss-carried. One
will be sure to come right soon,and
why not to-day is well as any oilier
day ? But. dear me, this is a hoi
day, Mrs. Ta ford. You’re »urely
not going to sew any more.,’

11 most. Simon.’

‘What | on New-Year's day.’

411 is (or bread. ‘I’hese shirts
must be finished lo-mor-ow or we
can have no food. 1spent my last
shilling yes'erdav.’

¢« Oh, dear - ! just have a shilling.
Take il, Mrs. Talford, It wish it
was more, but—"’

‘No, no. Simon, dear, good, kind
Simon. The lloblest, wannest
lieait in old G asgow heats in your
bosom ; hut you want your earn-

ings for yourself. Besides. 1 do
nol wati't lo be idle lo day I am
best when ai work, il keeps me

fro ii thinking so much.’

‘A happy New Yeai. mamma ;
a happy New Year. Simon,” ex
claimed a origin cheery voice ; and
at the same moment a smart hand
some boy came bounding frum the
next apartment, like a sunbeam.

He liew into his mother's out-
stretched arms, clasped her round
he neck, and kissed her again and
again. In a transport of unspeak=*
a*'le affection she drew him to her
heart and fondly embraced him.

*Oil, I do wish
mome." said Harry, *for then we
mvou. ! be so happy, and get back
0 ou nice home again, and mam-
ma would nol have to sew all the
day as she does now. Do you
think he will come soon Simon ?’

‘'l am sure lie will.”

llie promised before he went
away to take me to lhe pantomime

papi would

on New-Year’s day. Now, some-!
thing must have kept him, or lie
would have been sure lo be here.’

This ariless remark overcame
his mother witn renewed grief;
«iiid Harry seeing her weeping,
sprung again into her arms.

‘Don't cry, mamma," he whis-
pered, mpaua won't be long now.

I know he won't, for | dreamt lasi
n‘ghl that he had come.’

40il, my poor, poor, boy !" sob-
bed i\lrs. Tallord ; * lei us prav
dial your dream may come lrue.’

‘Oh, )es il will — won’t it,
Simon ?

«Of course il will,” ha returned
cheerily. “lam quite sure iliis is
lo prove a hippy New-Year. Let

me light your tire, Mrs. Talford,
and then 1 will go to the Posh
Office.’

« Oh,” cried Harry, clapping his
hands, 1land 1 will i;o and hear the
music. You will lit me go, won't
you. mamma 7

‘Yes, dear, you may go out for

a litlle, if you'will promise me not
to go inlo any of the iius_\ streets,
and tie careful to keep out of ihe
way ol coaches and carriages.’

*0On, no fear, mamma, | will be
very, very careful,” cried the happy
boy, rushing away for his cap.

‘ Bui stay, my darling, you have
not got breakfast.’

“I’'m not a bit hungry, mamma.
I am loo glad to be hungrv. Nobody
is lumgrv on New Year’s day.’
* Hear to the liule pnnc.e/ cried

;had not,

TERMS $3 00 Tn Advance.

W hole r*0. 266.

And away went ihe
simple-hearted, good-nalured old
man, who was in trull: all that
Mrs. Talford had said ; for a more
unselfish, warm-hearted fellow was
not to be found on that New Year’s
day in ad Glasgow. In lacl il was
his honesty and integrity that iiad
made hi >so poor, and landed him
in his old age in penury, Poverly
however, soured the milk
of human kindness which welled
like a spring in his bosom, or
tempted him to entertain hard
lhoughts of his fellow creatures.
There was just one man in the
world ygainsl whom he cherished
something like animosily, anti ye’
this animosity was of a very dilut-
ed kind, and more akin to pity and
compassion; although Iu?, and
oihers whom he loved, had suffer-
ed at his hands deep injustice.

‘Oh dear,” he muttered as he
walked along the street, -1do hope
there will be a letter liom Master
W alter to-day. it won d be such a
welcome New-Year’s gift.’

On presenting himself at
window in the Post-Olfice, where
he had appeared every day for
months bacU, lie did not require to
put a question, for the clerii knew
him ami knew his errand.

‘No letter,’

11 was the same answ.*r he had
got hundreds of times before, and,
heaving a sigh, he turned away
with sadness al his heart, in which,
however, was already springing
the undying hope of belter news to-
morrow.

honest,

the

CHAPTER 1.
SELF ItBPBOACH.

In a larize, well-furnished room
in one of the best houses of Blylhes-
wood Square sat an elderly man
alone. There was a bright, blaz-
ing fire, and the room contained all
manner of comforts, yet ils occu-
pau.t seemed melancholy and un-

Simoiirtoolffng” fd [TTrit~Trr~Tmmglad™ T m ppy T litsTonn'wa's~ tan,-aTm-nc

child with eyes thai *parkk;d with

pleasure.
‘Then here is a bit of Simon's
nice cake. Take that and eal |l

outside,” said Mrs. Talford, hand-
ing Harry one of ihe shoes which
lay on the table.

‘Oh. how nice !” exclaimed the

excited boy, who was all impa-
tience to be out. - Good-bye, mam-
ma ; | won'l be long. Good-bye,

Simon, and thank you a thousand
times lor this beau'ifui cake.’

And will) a merry laugh the
bright, lighl hearted boy ran from
the room, and they heard him sing-
ing io himself as he rushed down
the siairs.

“lIsn’t he a Mule emperor?’ said
Simon, as he gazed alter him with
pride in his eyes.

'He is indeed a dear, generous
frank, openhearted boy,” said nis
mother, and her eye too sparkled
with maternal tenderness and love.
‘ But what I am to do with him,
how lam lo briug him up as he
sliou d be brought up, | dont
know. Do as | may, | can earn
only wnal procures us a scanty
support of ihe plainest food.’

el wish | was r.cli,” sai I Simon
empi'atical'y.

‘Yon art; rich, Simon,” was Mis.
Talford’s quiet rejoinder.

¢« Rich I’ repealed Simon with a
puzzled look-’

‘Yes—very rich.’

« Why | have only a shilling,” he
answered wilh great simplicity.

«! do nu mean rich in silver
or goid, said Mrs. Talford with a
sweet though sad smile ; ‘ but in
(romethuii_ far more valuable—in
Kindness, benevolence, anti true
Christian charity. You, Simon,
and such as vou, are the only real-
ly rich people in this world.’

* Not in this worid. Mrs. Tallord,
if you please,” said Simon gravely.
eIt is money makes people rich ii
ihis woild ; the other Ilhings ton
speak oil are the riches of the world
to come ; aud | only wish 1 was
as rich in them as you say. But 1
tlo knowihat 1 so hke to see people

happy.’
“And to sacrifice everything to
make them happy." added Mrs.

jTallord in a grakdul lone
t’here | have got your lire lighted
now. and | will go up to the Post-

had a noble commanding presence.
Over his broad massive brow his
iron-gray locks disported themsel-
ves, anti lines of care, if not of sor-
row, were deeply marked on his
forehead, while his large full eyes
were tloll and joyless.

The large house seemed very
desolate in its si ence on that fes-
tive New-Year s morning. The
aloom of its master seemed to have
fallen upon it. for it was cheered
by no (kmeslic sounds, nor bright-
ened by the. sunny presence of
blythe laughing faces.

At length there was a creaking
upon the stairs, and slow, quiei
footsteps iri the passage. Presently
the di or of the chamber was sof
opened, anti a iat buxom woman in
can anti morning gown n.atle her
appearance. With a smile on her
oood-natured motherly counten
ance, slit" walked forward to where
he gentleman sat, and said —

‘Mr.Mowbray, 1have come, sir,
to wish you a very happy New-
Year.’

‘All, Mrs. Wilson, it is very kind
of von 1thank you for your wish,
and heartly return it ;but no New
Year can brin<j hippiness to me
| cannot enjoy it. 1 have no right
to look for it.’

‘Do nil say illit,
Mrs. WMilson Kindly. ‘We were
meant by our maker to be happy,
and why should we not be so?

‘Because our own actions may
prevent it. Some people, Mrs
Wi ilson, through simp'e pride, dash
the cup of happiness from iheir lips
with wilful impious hands. Thai
is what 1did ~’

‘I know what you mean, sir,” re-
joined lhe housekeeper. You a:e
sorry for having turneil Master
W alter from your house ten years
ago, when he would not marry
accoiding to your wish, but would
take the girl he had fallen in love
wrli.’

*He wis my only son. Mrs. W il-

sir, returned

son. His mother (fed whim he
was a mere boy, and be grew up
*h<* pride of my life. My whole

affection was centered on him, and
I .vas proud ol him, for, as you
know, he was a noble, high-spirited
honorable youth ’

‘His like was not to be had in
1Glasgow,’ said Mrs. Wilson, with

Old Simon stood looking on with a Office,” said Simon, who blushed jpeculiar warmth.

smile upon his lips and great round

tears coursing down his cheeks.
The moment the boy got clear

from bis mother’s arms, he leaped

with a determined un to Simon and trealed him to a
heart since he so much needs me.’

but bending!

jlnig of the same nature.

1Bless your bright, young, noble out at the .door.
closer over her work sewed away heart! cried the oid man.

'with modesty at the o'hers
|inendaiion, and like all true na-
lures, did not think himself worthy
of it.

‘And keep up your heart,” he
cried with animation as he went
‘Maybe I’ll lia~e

‘How good news when Jcoipe back.’

com-j

‘ile obeyed in all lhings, till the
matter of his marriage, when he
;refused to solicit the hand of tin-

ilatly 1 wished, and went and rnar-
ried an obscure girl of whom |
Unew nothing.'

i ‘Because he had gaind her affec-
Itioas and loved |j?r in return,

poor, dear boy,5 said the house-
keeper.

‘lcould not see it in that light,’
added Mr. Mowbray. ‘I was then
a very proud haughty and self-
wiled man, and his presumptious
and uudutiful opposition to my
wishes made me angry beyond alt
control. lordered him to quit my
house and presence forever. He
went, and | have never seen him,
never heard of him since.’

‘Alas ! no,” sighed Mrs. Wilson,
‘ Poor, dear boy. 1 have often been
grieved when thinking of him, for
lloved him like a mother.’

*Yes: and you lemonstrated
with me at the time, and | harshly
ordered you to be siietU and never
mention his name any moie in my
hearing. Simon Burton did the
same, anti | instantly turned the
old man, my father’s failhful ser-
vant anti my own, oul of my ser*
vice. This act of cruelly has like*
wise caused me miserable rejec-
tions. Oh, how many thousand
limes have | mourned over my
pride and sinful anger, and wished
‘he past undone ; but that is im-
possible. 1lcan obtain no trace of
Walter, or of Simon either, and
must bear ihe consequences of my
crime in that solitude, desolation,
and misery which J have brought
upon myself.’

* Oh. sir. do not despond in that
sad way Now that you have seen
the error of wla: you did, perhaps
Providence wi 1bring you re »s of
Master Walli r, and the old house
will become happy again. I am
sure | have piayed a thousand times
for this to be,’
4You are a good
soul, Mrs Wilson." rejoined her
master, ‘anti had | listened to vour
remonstrances,and the honest words
ol old Simon, all would have been
well. But | was blinded by pas-
sion, anti made stubborn by self-
will, and | have seen my folly when
it was loo lute. 1do not expect to
see Waiter again. | think he must
have left the country ; perhaps he
is no more ; perchance he died in
some foreign land, cussingthe hard-
hearted father who made him a
wanderer and an exile.’
Oh, dear, tlear. sir, don't go on
in that way,” said Mrs. Wilson, the
‘ears coming into her eyes. *You
must not— indeed you must not.
You shut yourself up too much.
Mr. Mowbray; and if you wilt
lorgive me for saving so, you mi~ht
bring some comfort and satislac*
tion to your heart, instead of sit-
ting t.iere all alone by yourself
thinking of your trouble.’
"And lio.v may 1 get comfort V
asked Mr. M(nvMlray langiTTJTy.
* Well now, here, for instance is New-
Year's day, when everybody is liappy
and enjoying themselves, and when all
are meant to do kind things, and say
pleasant words to one another. But
there are many poor creatures in this
city, Mr. Mowbray, who can have no
happiness or joy on this festive day, be-
cause they are sunk in poverty, and have
not the means to make merry. Perhaps
at this moment some poor widow with
her helpless family are crying for want
of food, or starving in their cold room
for want of coals, and there you sit with
tite power to aid them, and bring down
their blessing on your head. Depend
upon it, sir, if you knew that you had
given to the helpless, and comforted and
cheered some heavy hearts, it would
make the burden of your own lighter
when you laid your head upon your
pillow to-night.’
Mr. Mowbray listened to the words of
his good-hearted housekeeper with inter-
est. Shut up hitheity within the sphere
of his bitter self-reproach, a d brooding
for ever over his past injustice and its
consequences, he had given no thought
to the care or the welfire of others, while
he had all the means which ample wealth
could command to lessen the trials of
struggling innocent poverty, and send
gleams of sunshine into homes which
want had made sorrowful.
He rose and walked to and fro in the
room lost in thought, and Mrs. Wilson
took c.tre not to interrupt his meditations,
but waited till his thoughts had wrought
themselves out.
“You are right,” he at last said, as he
stood at the window listening to and
looking at a band of musicians who were
opposite the house, and making the
square echo with the clang of their brass
instruments.
*You are right, Mrs 'Vilson. 1 will
relieve the necessities of some deserving
family, who on this New-Year’s day are
sad and joyless, while all around them
are feasting and making merry. But
where am | to find such deserving ob-
jects of help ? How am | to seek them
out ?’
‘Providence will direct you,’ said Mrs..
Wilson, reverently. Then with the.
warm enthusiasm of a heart filled with..
Christian love and overflowing with hu-
man charity, she repeated in a tone
which her earnestness made musical two.
verses of one of the Scotch para-phrases :
Let such as feel oppression's load
Thy tender pity share.

And iet, the helpless, homeless poor
Be thy peculiar care.

Go. hid the hungry orphan bo.
W ith thy abundance blest;

Invite the wanderer to thy "ate,
And spread the coach, of rest.

right-hearted

Let him who pines with pferotng co’$
By thee be warmed and clad ;
Bo thine the blissful task to make
The downcast mourner glad.
Then bright as morning shall corfta. forth
In peace and joy thy days,
And glory from the Lord above
Shall shine on all thy ways.

To be oanduded next vwk.



