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sobbed out, ¢ It cannot be—it cannet be—Den ' are the joys of youh ; the associations ©
i d and con- | and story ace ther—ihere, in golden |
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founded, was rather relieved when
the real lion in the way ; and afte
ering, Rosy began to feel that there
was still twilight above her ho
communicated the following fact
It seemed that James O’Moocre had been ¥
rlin the current of b

With all the indulgen
s hard for hiw to pay
« now grown to be capable
had ro work to do.
tional resource for Ireland.
and Jriends on every side were goiug to 2
and sending home letters and remittan
A few days before O'Moore
Rosy | had received letters from the husband of De
They were still in Canada, where |
{ they had heard the most tempting accour
| the facilities for settlers on the new
Jnited States, and vehemen

y of James O’Muore was a reputable
and broad-spreadicy tree of the
O’Moores in [reland.
in spite of the wise counsel of the sage and rich,
who can themselves ind
wives and children, and thivk $
poor ehould do without them.
Jemmy O'Moore be guided by others’ experi-
well called the “stern-
So at five-and-thirty, he was
d the futler of nine children ;
sed it, “ gone to the
e boys o’er topping

_ndrated from its first principle 3
pda ! I in the luxury of

BY PERMISSION)

Emigration is the gre

fion. Amos Edwin Boisford

light of the ship.”

arveyors of British North Ameriea.

Virgin, in Heaven—ths those left behind.
their father and stouter
dear, the beauty o’ County Cork, though her | nis's eister
moiner it was alone that knew she was the
ever mother leaned upon,

NTENTS : Deeimal Fractions, Square
nents of Geowmetry, Definitions,
Definitions, Geometrical Pro-
Nature and Use of Scale-

| erpool,

| was the ua

uably, or, if they will,
{it’s Temmy

; cannot deny that,
giowing fervor of Lheir afiections, in gen-
ity to their kindred and people, and in grati-
any meinber of the human family, Jew,
i who in a kind manner ren-
e, they are unequalled.
wre had a judicious and generous landlord,

They joyfully con- |

| to her m
iz full of O

| way, besidesour own Tommy?

S

as
y girls and a boy, to whom his
extend protection and sup-
» Deunis K. uney, was to be sure
n, or to hiz mother.
ind manly boy, and, when but
£ old, he bad saved the life of the
n of the lord of the domain on

and turnirg from ber fat!
1 ynou a chair pale and motionle
other understeod her chitd™ feelings, and |
ter her own surprise and shock had somewhat
ubsided, she said, ¢ Sure, Jemmy O’Moore, (s
| for the good of your boys.
{ bide 1t—I cannot learn to stand alone in iy old

| : :
{ bim as his >wn face. Oh, Rosy

[ have not loug to

| ray.of bope nto her drooping ¥
not we be on every side of |
bave the aitof comfort that neatnes:

ot she that I must leanun. 3
ing to lean upon sipce I first lay upon |
som ; when she was taken, then
ather, then it was vyou, erm_\‘.
and now is it not Rosy that's my prop—my rest |
iort by might and by day ¥’

And, God helping me, will still be, iaother,’
Rusy, dropping on the floor at her mother’s
g her head on her Jap.

arling, is it not you
s 1 left all for your father, so muys=
ave all for Dennis—this is the tho

i

toes, and uat's a sign of letters coming—old

: brink of a streaws
il in, and unable to re-
he wag carried down into |

his son, wis away to the Indies. But, I
dear, wherc’s the money to pay for ths ea

iast woundoftea ¥

ed but for the timely interven-

has marked with his oWy

y the convulsive grasp of the | you, darline,
{ ) arling,

Now this is jus. women's way,’ interposed
Y, ‘ flying off into the clouds, ins
ng ia th tea road before you.
rring your eyes, Rosy?

id; aund he not eul
wried him, balia mile, to |
in his mother’s arms. |
en to the castle, was
‘dward’s tutor, reading, wri- |
iug, and what to Denni
» e was put under the head g
truction in his art

ther; he is duty-bound to |
svul.  Couid he rest ea:
and his own dear child ha

mother—I will, and 1’

; ! M ster Edwerd now
ferred love for solitary piaces to the garden.
ie reach of his moth- !
der voice, was working beside |
oiee, was working besiile

dead and the living on you! If there shou!d be
a letter !—DPat, boy, is there ne'er a shilling at

ble to serve Mas.
at love him before all
slution Hose adbered, ut
ks and bitter tears, and
stronger and more cheerfulre-

ouly pleasure, beyon

where he
shilling w
for the fever pills

life to the poor child; as he |
grew older, his mind became dimmer, and his |
body feebler. He was al
or hmping after him, and s

caning on Dennis, |
12d to love the pre-
strong, cheerful boy as a
plant loves the sunshiue.
At the period when ocur
Moores and Rooneys begins, the three sisters
of Denuis liad married and gone to America,
d with favors and presents from Sir Phillip
Dennis had manifested no dis- |
He was quite cuntented
‘in, aud pever left the

low wisely and how beautifully Providence
has interwoven the reciprocal relations of the
Money could not buy,
t reward, such service as Deunnis’s.
'y chill of fertune was his dependent, and
e was bound to the generous benefactors
unily by ties far stronger than any ehains
r forged. Lady Ellen was sure her son would
pine away and die, if Dennis left him; ard eo
ly would have done ; and 2 mah less
constant to duty than Dennis might
2 life so feebleand pro-
fitless were worth preserving at such a cost.
But there was no such question in Dennis’s clear
He threw his love, and longings to go
ose, into ¢ne seale; and a man less true
tant to duty into the other,

’ C lucky thoughi the same, I have! SI

tle and OTTL | T = J 4 ¥ s . e. oihe ',‘

tle and Western,—all, on from her bossan a st

history of the O’-
b had been loag washed out.  *Sure 1 never

thought of it deing money—it wasa love-token

nis went to tle fair—he bought this ribbon and
tied round myneck, you remember, mosher=it
was i

tion to join them.
IR ONE OR MORE 1 the service he wa

UP-HAMMER WORKS, situa-

it to bring you the comfort of a lotter—so kiss

o there, and never to fairs, or it t 7
it for luck’s s&ke, mother, dear.’

any kind? asked
straight up, and

have questioned whe

ne Building, in
, are several Turning
vy that might be

r purposes,—Carding,

| her good child,and pou
| as she said, * Gd Ala

s’s face, as he re-
1 Rosy O’Moore.”

th a woeman’s quick

father and moher—so you’ve His sure word

Rose came with ber fami-
s remained inthe ser-

ent Saw Mill,

vatent Dog Irons, and
r g Logs ouat of the
the Mill, down the River

tion, she told him
~drew frowm him a full disclosure of his wish-
promised to forward
1z Rosy an eligible place at the
hat Dennis should ever leave it while
lived was out of the question,
i Denais assented, for he
felt himself bound there not only by Edward’s
dence upon him, but by his gratitude for

ltiplied favors heaped on him and
7 by Sir Philip and Lady Ellen.

A week had passed since be had seen Rosy.
In the next hall hour after his communication
with Lady Ellen he was on his way to the cot-
Rosy who always Lnew when it was
Dennis that knocked, opened the door for him.
The flush of welcome, or the blush that over-
spiead Ler cheek when Dennis kissed it, soon
lie observed that she was paler

too ydung, and tco strong of heart, to part
¢ Bz sure, Rosy, be sure,” were |
s last words, ¢that poor Master
ttered frame cannot stand it long, |

ses God to take hi
peace, I will be after yon, as fast 2s winds
saiis can bring me.’

Flowers have bl
passed away, from

ling ¥’

and dawning plaos,

! Sawyers, and two cood .‘\stl | ber fine dark ha, she Jooked at herself with
5 parder

wirror

ied on our prairies,
1 re, unseen by man,
have beeun acted out in ob-
out note of admiration.
sweetness of both has gone up to Heaven.
The O’Moores juined the Kel

formation, enquire,
¢t paid, of the Proprietor,

OMAS COLEMAN.

ketch of their fartunes does | was the o

not permit our detailing, step by step, their pro-
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chance advice, and chance acquaintances, and
l pe of casting off old burdens
dvantages, they reached Illinois, aud there
ed on sowe new land, about s
e town of Clifton.
Moores’ convertible property had

ther, ¢ these have

she set forth on ir six miles walk to the Clif-
ton post oflica,

galden cloud that, to
, rests over this Westcrn
fure thewm, and now,

2 Ty 1 1 rOTg < i3 3 T
manufacturcrsin E O'Moure took the fe-

news—uad luck to i His eidest son, tind-

an any other house in is was confounded. He fancied Le ouly
vs 10 tell, and iesclving not to have that |

sicd. and be quitted the land aud
riered with, he turued frow the wotlier and

Patrick, left 1o |

Watches aud Jewelry > g : o
» )sC LiCd Ol a suow while

r little cloak over her sheulders,

Lle, like the diseases of childhvod, i= siniple, un-
ated, and dittle vary
yeu, Rosy, dear,

power to our frie
The hife of a setl

W endurance—cmphatically |

es repaired in the Lest 1 its sywiptoms. |

said Deauis, *isit |

¢ Sure that questioa wus asked as

ing opened gloo

d answered just us long

i the fire, kis da
*Sure, su.e it was, Rosy, aad we have been ‘
a3 good as oue ever siuce, baviag but oue heart |
between us—troth plighted aud all, and so, Rosy |
you su dark *—you sead chilis
*  Rusy burst into tears.
** Oh, speak, Rosy ; if trouble has cowe to you

avenot  a right to thie better half of it ?
nis’ arm was roucd R

see dying of transplantat
1

dear, but why ac
to the very svul of

ton post
stike,

crilaen
cuiates ¢

NTED TO BORROW

ear tears she Kept to her-

{ Light o the Lut but ui the moulderiug log.

| Tley wers all, in truth, pining with bowe-sick-

¥'s waist, and Rosy pres- brates.
sed the band that was ou her heart, but she could
Deunis wiped off the tears
with Rosy’s apron, saying, * there wy life, do'nt |
send apy more after thew !

¢space of Seven Years, or a
v suit the borrower, on which

X ont passiog 4 hiugy habitation.  She then pas.
bonus will be al-

ble fariulinse of an Bast. | the infaliible Peter’s infioite anortificatios, tie
bank-nete was there. ]

The Irish are often ridiculed, or contem:ed,
for vauatiing, the comfortable homes they have
* The comfortable homes they
* The Alwighty knows,’
| they say * what we've cowe here for, we were
a dale better off at home "'—This is false iv word

ections take possession of their
wess ries, avd effice all but that which wade
bappinesss of their birth place and

sed vear tie co
cra seitler. "TH wife of the proprietor was a
city-bred lady, i} ove of the Atlauiic states,
bu, in comaion {h hiee” poi rer neipkbors, she | @
hiad to sufitr (ligleonveniences of a Lew comir
and was absent, apd| pad for the letter 1?

left behial them.
have left bebind them.

I hiave news toteil
wiil drive away all sorrow—sunshine
away all clouds, Roesy; if one door is
And he procesded to |

shut another is opened.”
commiunicate the sure and near prospect that
Lady Ellen's kinducss had opened to them. Poor
igsy's saduess deepeacd at every word, and
whean he had finished she covered her

Loy residence, B L
slie two exp
in, to ask he
sou a batf daflai g

Their eariiest all

R W Y BRI

sonyr
all
2+ 0! lite——its pleasant adquain-
ing incident. And there,
ifaring, trial, superatition,
seif, hye their root of sorrow pl
2 npustering  an; (! en-
or vorld.  Whoever looked back
npe, througs the vista of time, or the
f ce, and saw any thing but
a4 beauty thre ! Surely, then, the poor
h wmay be pardued th Itucisations of their
ial love.
Dame O’Moore’ widowed and sinking heart
turged to Thowas. Many a weary wonth had
come and gone sinc tid
them from I At last camie a new
al 10 Moatreal, giving
rreck of @ packet
ay, with an u
berof grants. The paper eontained an im-
ect list of the passenzers, and amonz them
of Thomas O’Moore. *And sure
iid the old woman, ‘as [ look at
)‘0”‘) ‘! own name, I\i“i no ot
ter dear,” said Rosy, who eould
leaming where all was dark
d vision, ‘all C. Cork

f

er.”

it I seeil’
¢ Bat, m¢
a l"i:{' N I

t zle

DO

, and are there not Thom-
as O'Moores, cousins to v, or son

own—1I feel it to be

188—now look,’ she

* Ah, yes,+but this is my
h2 very marow of my b
said, I i

ting to the printed pame,

my heart is iroke !’

b in oite of havinr a weightuf sorrow, of
which her nother was ignorant, in the intervals
of adjustingllié old weiran’s pillows and admin-
istering a cip of hot, fréeh tea, contrived to leta

was bright; and when the little

»
2

Rosy propsed walking into Clifton tc
there were not a letter in the post office.
*Thats ny own darling,” said her mother ; ‘it
was the nidit I was dreaming of roastel pota-

blind Barry twas told me the sign, whes 3ut,

&l

“Is there, not a shil

2, mother, lelt of the

¢ Ah, no, Rosv, that same went to Clifton, fn
3 last vidd of ‘wy mixturd. T would not rob
it sure a letter would be better

r, what for would I te'! youa in that
a and you sick, bat sure it was the gold
piece I paid for fath coffin, to quict Lis deap
v, the thing not paid for,

aving gold in her purse?
*It’s all right, Rosy, love ; the blessing of the

* Na na, mother,” #roaned Pat from the chair,

t cowering over the coals; ‘“my

2ut to the pedlar—bad luck to hi
13

* Oh, mother dear,” interrupted Rosy, ¢

shilling suspended by a thre -
bare ribbon, f'om which its original rose color

we called it. Tt was when you and I and Den-

sevenk birth-day—1I'1l scarce know m
seif {vithout it—but 1’1l not scruple parting with

Her moiherkissed the love-token, and kisse
red out a shower of tears,

hty’s blessing rest on
yon, as it does ind ever will, for you’ve kept all
His laws, and ecowned them all with honoring

that these blackdays shall lighten up and belong
and bright to tir last, in the land that the Lord
iveththee—God speed ye, my dar-

‘These blessigs, the very efluence of \\'elll
1 dutie fell, like dews from Heaven,
y's spiritand filled it with cheerful e,\'-’
PCLav. @ uange. her WOl niugeuress for
holiday suit, ad, havine arranged becor gly

child I’ A erpaonnet, of her own fashio:

bonnet, mother, &r,” said Rosy,
I'll leave it behin-the weed is on my heart all
the same.” So ain kissing her moth
giving Patrick a fewell pat on the shoulder,

_Sie called at thehanties of the sisters of Den-

letters. No, theyad no money, and no expec-

ye on

had done, for the Irish were out uf the pale of

where 5 he tock Dennis’s last letter from her
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. .
double letter.” Rosy took tho half dollar, and | br ik 2. to your gedil If'er ; T have gt mynacy’s
is exccut he coamission. As she | wooth, :

vrxl“ll.'xmé::a‘\;;n:l i + > 100 wight Could one pierc# iitd the sacred lrcr:sury in
have a double letter occurrs er, and though | the lLieart, one m‘.gul see how mach richer the
the poor little love-token b shilling® ‘;ig'e;n:!u‘n n \\')3‘ by his |;1:»:u'y that Mrs,
—was estimable value, it w not be o | Juhusten By the same sum saved !
r.u\r;:lmb‘\ffll'?jiaigz'.l::)::(:r.‘ : Rusy - I will All while olr poor hitle fi iend Rosy was
ask Mrs. Johnston to lend we t-e money—how | an impatient ayd ho=t attentive observer. While
can I, she a stranger rill.  Sae retrac- | she modestly \\"nlcfl. foran opportunity to ap-
ed her steps, and proposed to the lady the pos- | proach the postin l.\l(}?,‘ without pushing her way
sible cont aey of there being a double letter | through tha crowd that surrounded higy she
for bLerself, and none for Mcs. Johnston. *In | lovked with fear and dismay at thé ‘uns.n__ea of
that case, miam,” asked Rosy, bhesitatingly, | ncwsp wpers, fearing l{ut hier poor iltl.e lult“!{. if
+ might # just borrow 2 bit el your money ”’ she had oue amoayg thew, wounld she¥s thé &Lc

+ Certainly—=yes—but stop a moment'—it can’t | the needic n_thc}lg-m w. It so happened bat
be, she said to Lerself, poor people never write | the member for Clifton county n;Lq been makin;
double Jotters—uny purse is very low—:hera is | a spaech in Congress on the bun_krups law, and
vo saying when Me Johoson will be home— | that he halforwarded to his constituents not less
e y counts —*uo, my girl,” she eonclu- 4 thaa fifty newspapers eontaining ‘this precious
ded aloul, ‘you will have no on_for my | ¢ffusion, a:id tuli as Wby letters to his particds
money, | am sure ; I aw sorry I can’v oblige you Jur trieads, nl.u;l with the gossip of \Vashington.
but, ii vou find no letier for me, I bad rather you | There wer2 a few p.npersl-:(_ the. !')c‘sl order, &
would bring my half dollar back, and whea Rosy | any sumber of A lalsm lm:wun;n:,_‘ﬂun‘ ak
turned away, ber face dyed with disapointment | Heralds, besides Ttule roo ls of Brgthéronathans
and mortification at baving made the request the | and New Worlds:  Adter thase had beea for the
mistaken lady thought, *it was well I re

sed | mo. rt delivered; 8nd the crowd ebbed, Ros

her.  8%e'li have nd towine wueeT, and then the | approached the table &:id MU%GS”}: inquired if
money would have bewn taken for something | ther: ‘\s'crul:..:yl lcllx.‘::’i--:'i :xlzl:l:)p;\l!l(::‘c;:. b:‘

" 1 o -a heen viser. ‘T'ha | now the postmaster was ivsl ia L clan.

s s e ey s A ..Z..»x m was bezun on the bankrupt law,
1 wiaich all were interested as parties,or credit-
ors of parties, and Rosy repeated her inquiry
tkrice bofora shoe was list to, and thea I"é
ter Smith replied ceabbediy, “ Can’t you waitd
minute, child ¥’ and grumbled, ¢ pests !—Irish '
Rosy ¢il wait five minutes at least, endless min»
utes they scemed to her, for sho had the Weight
of hier own auxicties and the buvden of her poor
mother and sick brothero# Ber spir't.  She theu
=aid, *Ii’s my mothér, %ir, would thank ye ta
louk if there's e'er a le'ter for Rosy O'Moore, or
any of her people ¥’

Swith either did not, or saffected not to hear,
ti'la person who stood neir interposed, saying,
“Itis too bad, Smith; 1'll look over the letters
mysell for the poor gir'y if you dou’t.” Peter
turned pettishly round, and shuffting over a pae.
cel of letters he paused at one—

* That's nuine !’ exclaime 1 Rosy involuntarily,
as she recognized the hand at the first glance at
the superscription. She blushod at the shund of
her awn raised voice; and exteaded her Koglish
shilling, hsr ¢love token,” hier hanl trembling
ith cagernesg—

¢ Not so fast, swectheart,’ said Peter, ‘this is
4 double letter, and so you wu st double your mo-
ney to get it.” \

* Double my money " said pror Rosy, * mde‘c'.].
sir, [ caunot—I have uot another penoy—and it’s

a lie rex

¥ 10 ifin,

g

suntless thonsands monrn.’

at a pity that 1

rtunites of &

sindnesses ! Strik-
ing oce d 1 to the lot of
few, but the humblest Las every day an opportu-
nity to do soge little favor—to speak a kind
word, or forbear a harsk one—to cheer with a
smile, or withhold a frowi:; to do eomething in
1 shedience to the blessed command, *bear
another’s burdens,”

If recording angels do wait on men’s de

wasted ¢

a

1
dropped. Mrs. Johnston turned to
s quite unconsdious of the wronz she

ympithy ; and our liitle friend pursued her
, stopping only once to rest by the road side,

o and read it over, for the hundred thous.
2, with smiles and tears. She arrived
at Clifton, half an hour after the Eastern mail
had comein. Tie arrival of the mail, in a coun-
try town, is the great gvent o€ 53 2iy; Lt no
wusre does it wroduce such a sensation 2s in'
one of our Western scttlements, for there are
members of families newly sent out from their
Lirth places, their fibres still lrembllilng with the
lisraption fro > DALe —thers are 8x- ¢ -
iles ﬁ:‘lﬁ“:r:éu;?d"\“-Lofﬁfrf{:ofttnexr pulee still an- | six wilos | have walked fur this At s ..,
A bery be:t of the O o ¢ And you must walk six milesbrck without it
swering to every beat of the ¢ld heart at howe| ATAFY i b, vo et
st Vs Rl anxious epeculators, and if you can't pay the price o ‘;d ku ta‘s h80 8 .
there--if there be any gradativng en this scalc | ler, is tho rule bere, every ]l"' y _"‘:“l:" : v “;
—the greediest politicians. was lurmng'lu replace the etter l’l:l e lg_a\l. o
Tho Clifton post office was in one extremity | 2 pigeon hole, when Rusy laid hd .(;’f, o4
of a large *store,” whose proprietor was post- * For the love of Hcavell. Bit, Sesbiste, " ghe
master. There were two entrances to this semi- | ¢ the ketter j wy "f*' mother &t h‘.""?s_ " "m';“'
civilized establishment, one large door from the | ivg for news froa ,{j‘_“"“”," h”vyf,’“"'-'es" £
row dvor, {rom a narrow side street, Li't'e used: * And this letter C"‘m'i";"m Tom'_yy. ffom the
the great flux and re-flux being through the | bottoin uf the sea, does it ¥’ 2y
main door. Rosy fell into a tide entering here. | *Itcomes from one who may give us news of
Her heart beat quick with fear and hope, and | him,” sud Rosy with dj snity, the calor again
she began, ae she afterward said, to feel a chok- mounting ivto her cheek, which had becoma
inz, as if there was a whole loaf of bread in her | deadly pale at the thought of losing the letter.
throat. She was unconscious that she was | *Oh, piease, sir, let me look at the outside of it.!
rted at on the right hand and on the left, and Peter Suith vouchsafed to permit her tg take
quite indifferent to the audible exclamations | the letier into her hands, The suparseription
which her beau.y called forth. The *store” | was in Dennis's well known haud—a live legible
was already full of people, all men, for our | character—+ Miss Rose O’Moore, Clifton Post~
chary wemankind do not reckon ita feminine | office, Illinois, United States of America.’
service to go to the post-offics, being afraid, & ‘Can’t you read it? it's plain as print,’ said

on2 of their witty punsters ouce said, of sceming | Peter Swmith. Rosy’s eye did not read, it devour-
to ““run after the males ! ed every letter, and tear afier tear dropped upou

The great wen of Clifton (Clifton had its great | it. ‘The good-n tured wan w10 hal interposell

inen,) were gathered round a table, on which | to procure tha letier, was now fumbling in cvery
Peter Smith, the postmaster, was depositing the | pocket, and turning his purse insile out, to make
oewspapers, letters, and parcels, as he d:ew | up the defici:, but 1n vain—there is manv a ‘man
them from the deep abyss of the great leathern | of substance in our Wes:ern States who has not
bag. The postmaster was a man of short sta- | wonzy to pay a letter’s posiage. ¢t is too bad,’
ture and spare body, with a weazel face and eyes | be sad, I see this going on lLere every day.’
glowing like artat’s. He felt the importance of ‘Ilere cémes 'this cavern of a lmil-bag’fillcd
holding the wheel of destiny for the community | with all manner of tragh ; speechies not wo th A
of Cliffon—of being the oracle to announce the | groat, ard letters worth less, brogght . M the ¥af
voice of the divinities at Washington—the herald trom Washington with the frank of some i
of all news, foreign and domestic, and the medi- | devil of a Congressman, who had better be plant-
um of all good and evil tidinzs that came to Clif- | ing potatocs at bome—why sliould his lotters by
fon, Bem3 peopid aré <aid tu lave the gift to | free, and these poor emigran's pay a quarter of
see inte a mill-stone. Tius was nolhiug to Pe- ! a dollar for g =
ter Smith's gift to ses ivto a lettet—to read it | a werd from their old homes—who, iu thelr hara
by managing the key of its superscription. Bl
this requim ¥me. ~Champoillon counld not read | cheer and sustain thees, who think of it by da§
ble compmcency, for no drawing-room hieroglyphics at a glance. The letters to the | and by night, and when it'comes—their manna
reflitted a sweeter face than was | chief diguitaries of Clifton were thrown down on | in the wilderness—it is loaded wiih a postagé
ack by thilittla bit of broken triangular | the table, and caught up at once, but missives to | they cannct pay ; an unrighteous, infamb¥% tax
» by which & tied on a pretty straw hat. | humbler persons were fingered, viewed and re- | it is.’

»' said ber ther, ‘your mourning bonnet, | viewed, while Peter Swmith thought to himself, or * Well, is that my business 7’ saked Peter.
o wmurmured to a village gossip, as he threw one *No: butit is the fault of cur Congressmety,
ad) of mourning Rosy had beeu | after another down, ** Slam has got his answer | v 3 \Git Lime i abl ia dt
able to obtain. ‘here’s no luck u:.f;era black | from the land office, at lual—-shnrt,gmul not sweet, uimapnacl: sholtisiee i piaty Subive. s 9

pooi

1

oo sheet? who are thirsting for

toil and hard fare, look forivard toa Miter té

ing harm aud undoing goud, instead of working

‘so this once [ I cantell him! Ab! news fiom the scamp Laf- | for the banefit of the peopie who pay them. Year
fin!” and then a chuckle; *“the widow will have | after yoar we have a report in favor of the reduc-
r, and | another chance !” tion of pustage, and thare is the end Of it—not &

By thistime a litthe boy had made his way: to | finger is stirred to remove the burden. It makes

the table, and asked bashfully, ¢ if there was any | my tloed boil to see these newspapers broughy
letter for grandfer.’ here for threa cents each from Niw York %68

* Grandiather * who's your grandiather? Oh, | Boston, big enoughy, soit of them, to cover &

i, to ask if theyhad any mouey to send for | [ kpow—Ausén Valet—wait a minute—yes, | prairie, and in multitades like the plagueol’(ro&

tation of letters.—hey expected their husbands
from Buffale in a fitaight’s time, and if Rosy
woald wait they wild then give her enough (o
y for the letters lat all Ireland would send

=i tha waiting of a theu.
2" could not Ye voluatarily

part ol a
da
pur readersfra not vet acquair

the reasons of pr Rosy's eag

isoouer iy Beani
reason §d her there wi
ke wi is her, bot va o

{ b

fe

1
y Gl

£ i ship, s
L sure

jeiter from hiin in the Chi-
e. {2, whena great good is at
whagisful rapidity the mind cale
sces tow rapidly the peadulum vie

Rosy pursued b walk for three miles, with-

tedetters, and

ow cailed Rosy
to quuire for
1

“fwill gwve

i

Wait a fortoht ! thought Rosy, as she ghaver? A cash article
liook I head to their proposition. | fice.’ 3

wa

for thew.’ *But I'll bring the cash-—indeed 1 wilkthe

; | and, losing his bashfulness in stronger f
he said, » [ know there’s a bank bill in ity ? e A -
| ther promised 1o send it.” coming=1'{l keep thé leiter sale for you, ehild;

| ed e
' | papers, was awaiting the change of 2 half dollar ; | Which eatered the shop from a narrow sireet on

|

[ treinalous voice, and eompassi ; § -
| case, be #3id to Peter Swith, *Give the poor that door a traveller just armved at Clifton. 1lis
| child his
dollar pay for it.” s Tither charactir sticof the old country, and

the letter. *Bat | ku
you plesse to opea tie letter, sir, anid see?’

Pl

3
g * All our realees By not kaow that as Baslish shlli
DI Y et e oy Bre s : eye met the strangers—ehe shugked—lie sprang
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where is your noney for the postage ¥’ anl hiere this poor cliild cannot get a letter

The Little fellow drew nearer, aud, frightaned | heart is bresking for without paying fifty cents—

by being obwerved, bz dropped his head and hesi- | tell your friends to print their lettecs, my gitl 1=
tated— Ab, these politic ans shall answer for these heart.

* Speak out—have you got the money or not, | wrerches, man by mai—there are no accounts
a lotter at this post of- | with double consciences, mo open book% with
Cingres nen ; they wwst answér as fathers, bro-
* Grandfer is sick, sir, and he has not get any | thers, and sons for this permitted wrong.”

money left ; but we expect there’s some in tiat | Roey, who bad but half heard axd half under.
létter from father, sir.’ stool this plilippic, started forward, saying, * Oy,

* You and grandfer must take it out in expoc- | Prays i, let me fiave the letter iith me; Il

tation, my lud, this is a sivgle letter—marked w0, | J62Ve my cloak and ot for a pielge.” Sha

{hﬁfrld.iil:.‘.(;‘-.-. ;l:;i 1'% | and 1" sure of it—they can't cheat me,” be ¢ . }mtled them both, and tirew themn on the table.
ot r“fr‘, ,'“‘ .”l; j tinued, fingering tter, * if they do the dow's 8‘:") to yot they are worth mere than the let-
¥ iy st ] Basters. dt p lill called for, my boy. | fer g ;
l“‘ M | There are fifty otiers there to Keep it company, 1% against thorule, replied Poter, somewhat

)

12 till thelr cwaers can get money Lo pay | Boitered, ¢ to take any thing but cash.”

‘Thie poor child's tears dropped upon the #oor, | Kellys are cominz in oae fortnight, aud then
1 turely 'll bring it.!
*Oh, yes, no doabt--tlie ‘Kellys are always

A geatleman who had taken half a dozen frank. | til ‘f"""’ arcivaly hand it over? y
rs from the table, with a score of news. We have noticed that there wasa small doony

s atiention was arrested Ly the little boy's | 00¢ side the building. At.the mome.t Rosy
sating Tis Lard | threw cowii lier hat and.cloak there appéired at

letter, and let the balagee of my half dress had that air of comfort aud adaptation which

ke hul the rubust irame abd high colored cheek
that wark the revent comer from s healihier land
thas dur new countizes. e liad paused on the
door step, and was regardiny the scene with 4
interest very niike that of a careless stranger.
Rosy’s back was toward bim, but at every wors
shie spoke his color heightened, and his eye Sash-
ed fire at Peter Smith’s command to + the
oiter over.’ And when to this Rosy replied ve-
hemently, *That will I pever—ye uay teop ibe
hat and cloak furever, but the lsiter ye shall nes
{ ver louch aguin ¥’

i She turned to escape ‘with Ler treasuré—her

* Ols, thask you, sir," said the boy, as lie took
@ the bill isan it—won’t

The gentleman broke opea the Jetter, and, to

-3 kx.e_h father would send i!.i’ said the boy in
loge of irrepressible exultation. * Wen't you
euse Lo Lake the moucy oat of it, eir, that you

* No, iny little fellow, carry the note howe uz-




