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THE RAVEN...By Edgar A. Poe, dec’d.

BY 0.3
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Oace upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary,
Over many & quaint and curious volume of forgotien iore—

Whiie | nodded, ncarly. napping, suddealy there came a tapping,
As ol some one gently rapping, rapping at my chamber door ;
“ "Tis some visiter,” | mutt-red, “1apping at my chamver door—
QOuly this, and nothing more.”

e

&%, distinctly | remember it was in the blcak December,
2 And exch separate dying ember wrought its ghost upon the floor.
.-3&#%‘1‘1}' | wished the morrow ; vainly | had sought to borrow
rom my books surcease of sorrow—sorrow for the lost Lenore—
For the rare and radiant maiden whom the angels name Leaore—

Nameless here for evermore.

And the silken, sad, uncertain rusthing of each purple curtain
Thrilled me—filled mie with fantastic terrors never felt before s
So that now 1o still the beating of my heart | stood repeating,
“ "I'is some visiter entreaung entrance at my chamber door—
Some late visiter entrealing entrance at my chamber door—
This ut is, and nothing more.”

Presently my soul grew stronger ; hesitating then no longee,
“ 8ir,” eard 1, * or Madam, truly your forgiveness | implore ;
But the fact is [ was napping, and so genily you came rapping,
And so faintly you came tapping, tapping at my chamber door,
That | scarce wus sure | heard vou”—here | opened wide the door—
Darkeess there, and nothing more,
Deep into that darkness peering, long I stood there wondering, fearing,
Doubting, dreaming dreams no mortal ever dared to dream before :
But the silence was unbroken, and the stiliness gave no token,
And the only word there spoken was the whispered word **Lenore!™
This | whispered, and an echo murmured back the word **Lenore "’
Merely this, and nothing more.

Back into my chamber turning; all my soul within me burning,
Soon agnin | heard a tapp.ng somewhat louder than before.

** Surely,” said |, “surely that is something at my window lattice ;
Let me see, then, what thereat is, und this mystery explore—
Let my heart be still a moment, and this mystery explore ;—

' I'is the wind, and nothing more !”

Open here | flung the shutter, when, with many a flirt and flateer,
lo there stepped a stately Raven of the saiatly days of yore :

Not the least obeisance made he ; not a nunute stopped or stayed he ;
But with mien of lord or lady perched above my chamber door—
Perched upon a bust of Pailas just above my chamber door—

Perched, and sat, and uothing more.

Then this ebony bird beguiling my sad fancy into smiling,

By the grave and stern decorum of the countenaace it wore,

‘* Though thy crest be shorn and shaven, thou,” | gaid, * art sure no craven,
Ghastly, geim, and ancient Rivea wandering from the Nightly shore—
Tell me what thy lordly name 19 on the Night's Piutonian shore

Quoth the Raven, **Nevermore.”

Much | inarveled, this ungainly fowl to hear discourse so plainly,
Though its answer little meaning—littie relevancy bore ;
For we can uot help agrecing that no living human being
L.ver yel was biessed with seeing bird above his chamber door—
Bird or beast upou the sculpiured bust above his chamber door,
With such name as ‘*Nevermore.”

But the Raven, s:tting lonely on the placid bust, spoke on'y
. That one word, as 1/’ his soul he did 10 that outpout,
Nothing further then he mutiered—not a feather then he fittered—
Thil | scarcely more than uttered ** O her (riends have flown before—
On the morrow he will leave me, as my friends have flown before.”—
Then he said, ** Nevermore."'
11 Brartled at the stillness broken by reply so aptly spoken,
“ Doubtless,” said 1, ** what it utters is its only stock and store
Caught from some unhappy master whom unmerciful Disaster
Followed fust and f(ollowed faster untl his soul one burden bore—
Tl the dirges of his Hope that melancholy burden bore
Ut ** Never—nevermore.”
12 But the Ravea stiil beguiling my sad fancy into smiling,
Straight | wheeled a cushioned seat 1n tront of bird, and bust, and door,
Then upon the velvet sinking, | betook myself to hinking
Fancy unto (ancy thinking what this ominous bird of vore—
What this grim, unguinly, ghastly, gaunt, and omnous bird of yore
Mecant by croaking * Nevermore.”

Thus | sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing
To the fowl whose fi:ry eyes now burned within my bosom’s core ;
This and more | sat divining, with my head mt ease reclimng,
On the cushion’s velvet limng that the lamp-light gloated o'er,
But whose velvel vivlet ining with the lamp-light gloating o’er,
She shall press, ah, nevermore !
¥4 Then, methought the air grew denser, perfumed from an unieen censer
Swungz by seraphim whose {oot-falls tinkled on the tutted fluor.
“Wretch!” | cried, “ thy God hath lent thee—by these angels he hath sent thee
Respite—respite and nepenthe from thy memories of Lenore!
Quatl, O guall’ this kind nepenthe, and torg=t the lost Lenore:”
Quoth the Raven, * Nevermore '”?

“ Prophet ! said F, **thing of evil—prophet still, if bird or devil
Whether Penipier sent, or whether tempest tossed thee here ashore,
Desolate vet all undavnted, on this desert land enchanted—
On thrs home by Horror havnted—tell me truiy, | implore—
Is there. s there ba'm in Gilead 7 tell me—tel! me, I implore!™
Quoth the Raven, ** Nevermore!”

&

6 Prophet !” said I, ** thing of evil— prophet still, if bird or devil !

By that heaven that bends above us==by that G id we both adore—
Tell this soul with sorrow laden if within the distant Aidden
[t shal! clasp a sainted maiden whom the angels namo Lenore—
Clasp a rare and radiant maiden whom the angels name Lenore V'
Q 1uth the Raven, **Nevermore.”

| |

-
L

17 ** Be that word our sign of parting, bird or fiend ' [ shricked, upstarting—
* Get thee back into the tempest and the Night's Plutonian shore !

Leave no black pluine as a token of that he thou hast spoken °
Leave my loneliness unbroken !—quit the bust above my door !
Tuke thy beak trom out my heart, and take thy form from off my doof!"”

Quoth the Raven, ** Nevermore!”

I® And the Raven, never flitting, still is situng, srill is sitting
Oa the pallid bust of Pallas just above my chamber door ;
And his eyes bave all the seeming of a demon’s that is dreaming,
And the lawnp-light o’er him streaming throws his shadow on the floor :
And my soul from out that shaudow tha lies floating on the floor
Shall be lified—nevermore ! .

_.

Why is the great Russian Bear, Nicho- | The Commissioners to determine the
'as, like a half-starved lox? Because he’s | Southern boundary line of Pennsylvania,
gt Mung(e)ry, ard wants Turkey. have discovered old landmarks which show

———ﬂ—_h-l-*-l‘“—-—-l--——-—- W s

‘I'P'O! are nol only pllal.ahle and cheap I that several

3t also wutrrtious and healthy—1 rare | _ _
“@mbinalion. - ' fact the territory of Pennsvivania.

ure,

o - = -— -
= =

ol ——

e — _ -

and ftlovalitn.

e — = — =

Geience

- g - — e —

o e ee—

248

e —— O 5 A | o— neili—— o —— - —

VEDNESDAY, NOV. 28, 1849

Y = ’
e e—

- | — — o | — —
N— — = - - i —

- — A ———— il — ——— A T T —— i —

RGUS.

he doctor?s sleigh-hells. [t was a quarter

George stond at the window too,looking

the shore of the pond Now avy dark rl‘jl'rt ' ber work 1o gaze anxiousiy from the s 3=
out at one of the lower panes. They watch. always atiracis ile fontsteps of a traveler ‘dow. Al last she asked George it it wus
ed Fergus as he wiled along, pikestaT in | pey, forcing h's way througn deep snows, ‘not time far them 1o cowe !

hand. He went slowly on till he passed | It seems to belong o the solid ground, ans ¢« Why, no,” said GGrorge, b
out of th® yard, and approached the apple=| ;. ises an easier path by the side of it. shou
tree,where he was to turn off iuto the r”ad'i Fercus turned in thet direction. and soan | It 13 two hours and more, a'eeady, and
out of his parents’ sivht. He turned around, ! reached it, [t was the elze of the boat, in :u is rrowing dark.? Mary brought her h:'e;
waved his pikesiufl’ with a parting smile, '
and then disappeared. George turned awey

in silence to the cradle, and began pently

i l‘ L

L '1' -
'.h: niit'ﬁ| '.'.

hard!v expect them yet.”

close to the glass,shadiny hereves from the
. ' I e . f
and which had beea hau'e! up there,frozen light in the room by putiing her hoads or|
Fergus could not each side of them,and straining her sight to.

' 1

bhut the snow which

"

iwhlz'h he had oftem crossed in sumner

I in, and a'most buried.
to rock it, saying to himse!f— ‘How possi- l he!p wishing it was a summer evening, with Elnuk down the road ;
ble it 1s that we shall never see him sonle| preen fielde and blue sk y, and a soft breeze | filled the air,drove dgainst the w |
again |” Mary went away intqgiie Olhef'mnong the leaves—so that he might ;!rickled down on the cutside ,and prrwnredi

|
indow,and |

room, and knelt at the bedsaide, and Prﬂj’t‘dl launch the boat and paddie himself to the ' her seeing much. * I do not believe it is!
that as they had now done what seemed | other shore. possible for the poor little fellow to get

to them best, God would take the result in-| He paused thus for a moment to contrast  across the pond in such a night as this.” |
to his own hands, and give them hearts of | the su:nmer with the winter scene,and then| “Well Mary, we have nothing to do but!

!
quiet submission to his will. She pressed | turned his face towards the smooth and :lo wait quietly for the eud, now. T'here 15|

FE snow whirled around L, and drove into
his face so that he could not se= or scarcely {of an hour beiore they should roasonativ
BY JACUB ABBOTT. breathn. He turned 1is back to 1t agniu, | be eapected, but this quarter of an hoor
and puus-'rl in the snow to rest. giiced awav very soon, and daviizhi began
[Comcluded.} His eyes fell on a daik chiect down by !sensitly 1o decline.  She repeated'y ‘el
e

i _
coturucd to his eradie, and he gr.adukﬂi_‘, she was not a pamcularly genllo hosiess

I versed over it.

0L. VL. NO. 35295

\()IJI ' e .L.I L] r :) i~y P Y 9.
e waded thro’ the yard and weut’round
Crebellion sgminst (God 10 one I« 'imo a shed which onened towsrds th= south
(3rd had alwats been 8o kind and | and was o cource sheitered [rom the storm
d. a Drolecor, v.slui o il:y i1 the ex-{ —hecre he cnuld bretlhelracly. llobrudv-d
her she could he'lp 1t or pot.and | and beat the snow fmm his dﬂihﬂ.lﬂd ionk
off his cap and shook it. H:s fingers and

ausviIcliop ur e muml Selist lh&l SUCh b

i r ’
r-

| w

itl‘l

.I"'li'..

Trern @ wihe!
L

that the [(rulilessucss ¢ !‘ Ler Ll“t'”‘.;l'.i .l-.
~antrol ity OUIEN showed how di-ﬂ;'? i uusi i‘L‘t:l !IC"It*-'! with the Ct]'d., bl.ll hﬂ thOﬂgb'.’.
sented  Thus was her sl 10<c2d 1o r;ndj that these preparations were necessary, for

“ fro, by & tempest of eontending emotioas. | wdother Conny’s 1deas of udiness seemed

o the mean time Beanv had

beer re- | to grow more rigid as she grew old, and
sunk into a kied of lethargy. George sat | when displeased.
iz his low chair by the corper rocking the ! Fergus.then ascended one or two steps
ciadle and reading a tract by the Light of | which led from the shed into a small raom
the tire.  The tea-kettle hummed a mono- | attached to the kitchen. It contained var-
tonous song close before the fire, and by ; ious tools aud utensils, arranged in order,
and a spinning wheel in one corner. The
: i room had a chilly, comfortless expression,
It was Fergus® turn.over. | which was increased by the sound of the
Ao hour more passed away. [t was a'-| wind and snow driving ageinst the window.
ter fine Jcelock, Mary declared she could | ['ergus came to the door leading into the
bear the anxicty and suspens2 no longer, kitchen—there was no latch or Eandle vis-

' . . .
and that she would zo out Lersolf and see | ibie, but in place o! them a leather string,

the side of It w2s a plate, whese contents
were covered and concealod by a bow! re

f hing we can do, and it is wrong to be

her hande.as her head reclined upon them, | air was so full of driving snow that he | restless and anxious about it.”
’ “O dear!"’ said Mary, sitt'ng down and

i

couid not see but a very little way, but
thea some traces of the road across jhe
ice were visible, and he pushed on. The distress. “How corrv | am we let him go!
snow was level upon the pond, as it had ' J might have gone—and now he will perish
been 10 the woods, but it was more conso- : i the &nmt',and | shall never nave another

but the gv.hing would come, while she
offered the petition.

her handkerchief upon her eyes, with both | level surface of the pond before him. The | not
gazing 1010 the fire with a look of grean

[}t we will follow Fergue. [lis road led
'm down into a vallev, in which 1t crossed

brook where he had played in the sum-

i what had become ol her bu}*. Um-r;e triﬂd! with @ knot at the end of il, protmded
1o dissunde her, Lut with litde success, Hie | taro’ a gimblet hole,  Fergus pulled this
i represented to her that she couie do noth- | 2tring—it raised the weoden latch on the
inz on such a might, in such a wild unlre- | inside; the door opened, and he entered.

quented road, that she could not see the)] In 2 large, olc (ashioned elbow chair

driits or even Lind hes way. \ by thie side of tle fire, sat Mother Conny,

L]
§

" oo | kuow it 1s vad,” said she, ¢ Lut noor! knitting.  [Her crotches were leaning up

lidated, and his progress through it more
laborious. The wind, too, which came
roaring down from old Hoaryhead, in the
north awer the broad, open surface of
the pond, made it hard for him to struggle
on. He succeeded, however, at length, in
fairly gaining the opposite shore, without
actually losing his track, and then after a
short walk in a sheltered valley, he turned

his pikes'afl upon t
with a kind of satn
whitened with the ,gow
knees. He looked over the
bridge, and was surprised

s, and looking

Fergus must be perisiking io this sturm and | agminst the chimney by her side. A plain
[ 2an not stay nore.” ! round table was standing in the middle of
!have done the best we could ;: and teisin] * Nu, said George, ** we can’t he sure | the room, with cups and plates upon 1,
| God’s hands. You are not willing to leave of that, by any means. Per‘hnps the_- duc-i which a Leautitul bLitle biue-eyed girl was
him there.” tor kept him there to wait nil mum:ng— arranging. She !ooked at Fergus when be
«Oh George,” said ehe, “itis too dread-  °F perhaps he was aot at hume—-jur per- came in, and smled.

ins some one may haje met with Fer-

|
'ful.”” She arose and walked back and forth b _ | _ Y s A
| acoes the soom with & Aecried and realhuf gus on e wav, &nd perusaded him to 89| rather 10 a severe voice, it vou

%stt'p. f home with hun tili the storm is over. At| you're in a fine case,l declare—caught out
good for }'OUE here, a m:le and more from home, in this

imumeul"s peace, as long as | live”
“But consider,Mary,” sa:d Georgs, “weo

“Why Fergus,child,” said the old lady in_ .

E =
f Well ¥

mer days many an afternnon.  He reached
the brook without much diffisulty, and ae
the wird had blown the snow mics

the bridge he walked over it freoly.w;

valuable farms, heretofore {and driving snow.
supposed tv belong to Delaware, arc in | his way.

the brook had disappear ;
frozen over, and was com
with snow, and even thebed of the stream

tions of a brook were entirely gone. Still.i

out of the road into the Doctor’s vard, and
waded up to his door.

signation to the divine will. George had
ieft the case 1n the hands of (sod, and was
quietly awaiting the result, Not coldly
and with wnconcern—for his hear! was
full of the deepest and tenderest interest (o
the fate of his httle son ; but whiie Lis ai-
fections and sympathies were all deeply in-
teresied in the case, his wiel{ stood aside,
and entered into no con'est witn Cod in
I‘F?EPOCI to the 1ssue. Mrtry however ¢ i

o

wiil return to his parents. ;George went to
his shop to finish his work, promising to |
return and 1ake care of Benny while Mary
prepared supper. tie accordingly came in
again after hall an hour, looking up anx-
iously as he crossed the yard at the signs of
increasing violence in the storm. As he
entered, Mary was rocking Uenny, and he
took her place,in a low chair he hal made
expressly for the purpose. “Bennv,” said
he, holding out his hands to the little sufl-

erer. ** Benny'! want to come and rock
was falling so thick around him, and blew | with father 1

with such violence into his face and eyes, Benny made an effort to reach out his
that %e could not see. e sank down oo | hands, it feous i they dropped lagitation. Nothiug nicies such commo-
the soft hed heneath him to rest @ moment, agan, at his side.  George took bhin up (tions in the soul, as 8 will struggiing for
turning his hack towards the wind. dominion, while yet it is powerless. L

“ 1 wonder,” said he to himself, **what rages like a maniac, chained, but unsub.
makes it aiways blow the hardest just as | dued.
am in the midd'e of the deepest drifis! I'l]  M.rv went to the window. ¢« Oh. my Two reasons made the duty of submiss.
keep still till it is tired.” Gtﬂrgl;‘ﬂ skl ol “aliticsaciin?t Poos ion, in this case, far more easy for Gt-urgf'.,:
| As he sat or rather reclined thus, almost | Fer us—he never will get across the poud. than for Mary. First, he was not the
. buried in the drift, his face turned towards | How could we let himn go
 the side of the road, he saw that along on| « We did the best we could, Mary, and
!lhe other side of the fence was a sort of an | pow you must not make yours-l! and me
ieddy where the snow had almost entirely | anxious and unhappv about it.”
blown away. He could see with difficulty.! “Why how can | help feeling anxious—
| for the air was thick, and his evelids were my poor bov out on a lone road, in such a
i frosted over, He perceived, however, by | siormn as this, and might ccming on!”’
 the little tufts of grass, that the ground wus’ **We can heip feeling anxicus in a mea.

barely covered there, near the {eace. So, sure,” replied George, ** we can try 1o
‘n"mr resting a moment, and letting bis face | think of something else, and il an anxious
get warm by keeping it sheltered from the thought eomes into vour mind, don’t say
lwind, he ploughed his way out o! the drift, |

iclinnhpd over the fence, and walked along

under its lee. now nothing to do for him.”

It was an open rail fence, and Fergus| Mary could not reply to this, and went
could not understand how 1t could have so| about her work, preparing supper. But her
! much effect 1a sheltering the ground be-| mind was ill at ease. She couid not deny
Iyond it ; but wiser philosophers than Fer-| George’s position that their boywas entirely
igus have been |nuzz!ed in attempting to/ out of their hands,and that God by makillg
| account for the distribution of the dJrifts in| it plainly their duty 1o send him (at least

l . :
-a snow storm. He went along quite easily | 45 it appeared to them,) had 1aken the re-
sponsibthtyof his safety into Hha own hands

ltiII he eame to the woods. where the fence
l —=bhut after all her heart was uot submissive.

was so filled in with drifts that all indica-
when he listened, he could hear a low
gurgling, as if under ground.
Fergus did not stop iong at the bridge—
i the wind and fallinz snow drove him on.
His road here turned down the valley, but
lltl the turn a large drift,which was too t:h"'f!pl
'for him, extended across the road. He
waded into it as far as he could, and then

thrust his pikestafl down into it, on before.
Eh was almost over his head, and the snow

|

i
i

not give up the case to God,

- W
N " ' [
= § ' a

and will 8?{32_{[{‘11 ior the o

as she was ulterly wihout power, her soul
was in & state of ind . .le tumulit and

I.‘.

' d

gently, and laying the child?’s face upon
his shoulder,murmared words of sympathy

}

and ~ondole his ear.

l

mother. There was a semi-nnimal instinet |

o
|

of parental love in her besom, which was
nltogether weaker in his. Theu again from
diff=rence in their habits of nund, he wfu'
accustomed to see more of the bright side, |

and she more of the dark. s natura |
associations of thought were cheerful; My |

rv’s were sad. So that when auy rude
i .

Llast ot wausual fury shook the windows |

! - Tl N,

qt was tollowed in Mary?s mind by the idea |

of Fergus perishing under in the sm,w__i

while to George, 1t sugested the probabii-|
& iy T ;

ity that the wina it-€f might be a gyide to!

L]

It out—=speaking 1t voly makes it stronger.

The child 1s 1In God’s hands, and we have
Fergus, 1o the poin's of the compass, if v |

shou!d get lost—our that it wouid I:luw".uﬁ'[
the snow from the ice, of some other en-
couraging idea. Thus submission was o4
far more easy duty to George than to M |
ry, still it was no less a duty 1o both. |
The tumult in Mary’s mind increaed a-!
the next hour passed away without bring-
ing any tidings of her boy. Her agitation |
and her sufferings were increased 100, by |
the conviction that her feelings were wrong i
l

- ——

!

|

wurned off in another direction, and then he
CaAmME 1o lhe I'O!lll again. TI]PSE Wn{}d:it Gm,rgﬂ‘[m‘ﬁg][ an instinchive pﬂmn[al sO!1-
continued uninterrupted down to the pond, | citude,which made him follow in imagina-
and consequently for the rest of the way | tjon every step ol Fergzus’ way, but his heart
the wind ceased, and the surface of snow | was subdued, and submissive to the will of
was level. It was pretty deep, but then it| G.d, in regard 1o the result ; so that he was
was lizht, and Fergus broke his way in 1t calm and peaceful in spirit,tho’ the swelling
without much d:fficulty, tho’ he preceeded | emotions of his heart repearedly filled his
slowly. He, in faci, enjoved going thro’ eyes. He hummed in Beuny’s ear,in words
the woods. The calmness of the air, and | 100 imperfectly ariiculated to be heard, the
the gentieness with which the snow fell,led | ,,0d old hymn,

him, as it has ofien dcne more experienced “Upwards [ lift mine eyes,
travelers, to imagine that the violence of BE e S _
the storm was abating. The air actually Aud they who know by experience what i

felt mild and bland to his cheek.and Fergus 8 r““_v ittt albES ‘I'f'“g_ nto God's
thought his troubles were over. The noise | hands in the hour of serious danger or
ol the blast still sweeping heavily along the trouble, will not 'h'.nk it simngé that he
tops of the trees, might have undeceived|*Pen! 8 half hOIfI' 'n a state of véry pure
him, but Fergus attended only to the|&nd heart-felt enjoyment.
pleasanter indications that were near. 1o the meantime, Mary was busy in her
After walking thus a quarter of a mile | preparations for supper, and particolarly in
through the woods, ha came out upon the | making a little apple turn-over for Fergus,
shore of the pond, at the landing,where he | **against he came back.” An apple turn-
emerged suddesly into a tempest of wind | over was Fergus’ lighest idea of Jliixury, | sell-reproack for this sinful rmsing Hgains:
A great drift lay in|and Mary by her interest in making' it got | God ;- theén’ the suggestion that she could
He struggzled into it, but it was| over another half hour very well. Thé time | not be to blame for what it was ph_ill she
too deep for him to get through, and the' however soon arrived” that st listeibd Goe omld 08 coibgr 2 thén the mitictive

v

and that her plain unwillingniss t¢'subim |
to the decision of God was entirely ijneon
sistent with her Christian vows. But 1o
(eel right is a very diflerent thing I'rn:r-_l

struggling against feeling wrong. She saw

clearly how unreasonatle it was for her to
be unwiliing that God should deeide, and
how foolish it was.even in heart,to atrempt
to resis:s! him ; then by a Kind of desper-
ate struggle, she would resolve to give vy
the contest, and resign the case entirely
nto Goad’s hands ; but it was of little avail.
She found that the ruot of i#tsubmi
lav too deep  Resolutions and determin-
ations, somehow or other, did not reach i'.
After the most euergetic axercise of the
will 10 feel right which seemed possi
ble, she would find in a few minutes her
heart rising agan in restless insubmission.
hen would succeed a feeling of despair
at the hopeléssness ol her efforts ; then

100

—And now, since he is safely them' we ll'illm;:’h over her fQEI:ﬂgnl of Christian re- |

1 DI
n,und? was only going a few steps down ti.2 road., Lora again. I: seemed he liked first child-

|
|

) ding her vrea hy to catch a reply.  Bat n

| The truth was that the strong impulses| any rate it will not co any
storm. Run away, | dare say, and now

of maternal anxiety, had gained an entire|to go out. Then besides,’ sad ke, “‘lmki

' at poor Benny ther: ; if anything happens your poor mother is haif crazy.—%ell,”™
16 you, what will become ol him ¥ . said she to herself—*so il is always with
‘ Mary -aw the hepelessnoss of any efforts ! children. [ only wish my son was not
she could make, but a fecling which Shei like a!! the rest of "em.

| 'd not resist, seemed te unpel ker oninj  *“Why motber,"” said Fergus, *‘the snow
;* her preparations, though she was ev.dently ; birds ure out to day, and why should not I

undi cided and perp'exed. Twice she took | be, | am stouter than a snow bird.”
qu!' her bonnet and 'aid it down, and then,{ *“A snow bird'” said the old lady, with
|alter pacing back and forth across the|a look of contempt. And lheq;l,ppoar?ng
' room, tock it again, saying, “J must go.“i not to have anything else to 3= /', wen! ou
' knitting as fast as she could.

At lengzih she openad the door and went
~outy thouzh she assured George that she: FFergus turned 'round to look for litile

i

CCod

The snow was so driiied n the ynrd: hecod better than second—at least he l:ked
that it lay in great heaps and nidges, but| its greeting better, though it was only a si-
she contrived to work her way slowly ; 'ent smi'e, He found that Lora was bring.
a'ong ia the shallow places between them. g A ehair for hm, lifuag ¥ laboriously
The wind blew the snow, huwever, 80 vi-y w th hoth hands.  He took it as silently as
olently into her face, that she was almost | it was vffered, and put his aching (eet tow-
blind, and sometimeshad to tera 'rovnd to aids tie Gre.
vet breath.  She at leagth inade hes way | 1 come for your father, Lora, to go’
down the vard, and cut 1o the turn of the, and see littid Beonuy ; is he at home
road. She notieed the traces of Fergus’!  * At home ?? said the o!d lady—*‘po-—
footesteps thus far, Gut here 2" high crested ' my John is never at home. He is always
ridge ran ob'igue!'v meross the foad, in 8 traveling off among these woods and
which ail traces of his path had been bur| mountains, night and day. Andnow he’s
ed up, and which effcctualiy preveated her gone o’ horseback, away "round old Flwg-
(rom making any i1 ‘her progress. She | ryhead—and such a storm. l told him it
stoed here & moment n despair. Sha | Was gt)ing to be a terrible blow; | knew
i'::l'-.;--l;——Ftr‘gux !} wih ail the h!l‘t:llgh Ui*; "“"' s1gns. and i 's turned out true, for
. there has not been such a storm,since stor-
my Moaday, thirtv vears ago, come aext
was I1n van o ﬂ:‘.’vllip! to hsten, TIIF' '““mh'" | _

- “Why Mother,” said Fergus, *‘l dou™
' think it is so very bad. Thae snow 14 not
SO d!‘fﬂil as il was in soma storms last win-

volce ahe could raise, and then paused. hol-

——

sweeping sound of the sno flying *round

i

her—-the flapping of her cloak, and above

1} the awful howling of the wind ammong

the branches aud tops of the lorest trees, er.

: - T wBut i et, child. | you
would have B¢en more than than suffi-ient | But is not done yet, child. | ‘f'l '
- = . E ' r .| ; t

to have drowued the crv of a pershing| there has not been such a storm this thirty

: : - - L
ehild, had such' a ery been uttered near| Y20 @9 this 18, and is goiug to be. |
her—and Mary turned away, pale and al- Fergus puwsed a momant, coasidering

most fainting with anxious fear,and toiled his suruatmn. Then rising, he said,
L] . ‘ 2
|l!‘l' way baCk 10 l'"" hﬁ”‘.‘iﬁ- l'Pr h{'ur: : \" t"”.. lhf'll l I"I'Ill'lt B"'l hﬂ'ﬂe !ll m 'e ﬂl’ld

was 1o A Pate of utter rebellion azainst the

i

the sooner I'in on the poad, the better.”
Lra 1o/d him he had better wait ; sha
, thought her father woaid he at hom: b:ire
ng, and she weut to ths froat roon win.
dow to sec if she covid not ses him cone-
ing ;: but nothinz was visible but driviag

supremacy ol Guod.

There is a point, both n mental and bo
dily suffering. where the power of endur- |
ance itsel! seems at length to be P.thau.-ﬂed,'

nd the words that arise are, *I can not |

4 ; i -I't"! ' .
['ney who watch | infj"‘ rified snow ——
Fhe old lady a'sy remonstrated azemit

his going, and urged that *hee Joha” could

' carry hitn over i th arning. Tae truth

20
1

beur this any lunger.”
with the sick, observe this point, as the pa-
tient passes it in the progress of pain—the
succumbing and sinking of the spir:e, when

M-

ry was very near this powt, as she re.

turned to the house.
—But we must next see Fergns,

left him going up sa‘ely to the door of the | 10us about him, 1 he did not retura.
doctor’s snug litile farm house. It was n “That is trua,” said the old lady, “and
a narrov? glen, sheltered towards the porth | [ like you [or that. 1 know how mm?eu
by highcliffs. A noisy stream at a small | feel. | wish my Joha wou'd care a lltﬂu
distance from the house formeéd in summer | aboat his mother. Bat, Loea, give him
a beaotitul brook, now nearly concealed | som~ supper first, aud let him go.”

by icc and snow. When Fergus reacheda: l.ora breo't a bowl of milk from t‘he l-&ll’ﬁ
the house, it appeared deseried. The snow | to the fire, put 1a somne histy pudding from

lay piled up about the doors and windows, | a kettle in the coraer, and gave to Fergus,
who ate with great satisfaction, and then

prepared to go. Mother Conny was ana-
ious and agitated—she cailed lor her pipe,’
put iu her tobacco out of a box which she

ook from her pocket, and was reaching
into the corner for some hii ashes, when

. : was, her asparitv was onl!v supericial—
the load becomes at last intoleranle. K ! : ") P :

there was a cucrent of real grod will be-
neath. Ferzus howoever, sauid he most 2

We l back, for his mher wou'd be verv aux-

and he saw no track.
«\What." said he 1o himsell, “nobody a:

Lome T’ Then casting his exe up, he saw
a slight simoke blowinz'off from the chim-
neyv top. “Ah )eu,” said h"t'. . ] thoughl
Mothed Conny at least must be there,”




