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'osh Crane was & Yankee born and bred

why Ilhhniniul:::i m‘rwl the d-—-)-‘-d '
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;2. g t- | what shall I dew? it swears of itself, I am

s man better he clesn beat tryin’to bead it off, con—— no

il

Fif

g ed;” she had lov
loved her, and, therein cop

ls, made a fatal mistake, broke her
eart, and went to keeping school for

ng.
All the young people pitied and

ized her: all Ihg old 'oll:u
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off, spry’s = eriket, an’ when 1
a settin’ the room to rights,
re, and hung on the kit-
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1 sed nothin’, but
bed-room aund torned down the kiver,
gin s little sereech, I was so beat, for
Hetty Crane was dead an’ cold.

me, for he was clus’t onto me,
he mever spok-, but he come up
nd he pat his head down and laid his
right along hers, and’twant no red-
her'n, and staid so "bout & minnit; then
cleared out and I never see him no more
Good'in she pama in god

eyt Aeee ! —m?! et
“Well, we laid cut Hetiy, and fixed op
t up s cartain to her win-
"in she'n 1 calkerlated to

t, and we was jest puttin’ a
mess of tea to draw, 50's to keep lively, when
in come Josh, drippin’ wet, for the dews was
dreadfal heavy themJAugust nights, and he
said pothin’ mere’s jest to answer when
was spoke to, and Miss Good'in was a real

; 80 he drink’t a eup of tes, and
started off into the bed-room, and
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day, bat Miss was a revival of rel

TG whomhnd of “gobd wced”
der, sad Miss
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that be'd waked up,
bat we said, for next mormiog
t to call bim he was gone, and
go-to-meetin’s, too, and he nev- |

£

5
g

!1
-+
i

¥

1

sfter Hetty was buried and we'd
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of the fire-place. Josh’s bieart rose np m

ily, bat he knocked as little a knoc .*Fhm. his babit was, and it Irineﬁ him very much | pl
koackies could effect, was bidden in, ?ﬂl&‘l it 0::3 :::m i ok 250 PES IWIEta
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and sat himsell dowa onw chairina
m of bashfulness no wise helped b,p.m.. | o8 to change the current of Josb’s penitent
|.; g persistent koit-
n minn ever: .
now and then clearing his throat l’:e:'.in nt’- when Miss Eunice began to show ?‘ of
tempt to introduce the point, till at lengthr | failing health; she was, after the Yaakee
en he.made & dash into the | custom, somewhat older than ber husband,
middle of things, and Lubbled over with: [and of too delicate s make to endure the

e h;? “'.?&““’““&.’:’:ﬁ'.."“&.“m" fort Lo the bereaved, her botter state. *My | Sall = oS

pions many can’t you  lead. it - | Shmiprtd - S i | | Hardlydould Parsou Pitcher stand this @ e Fhe POE e
[ be, but be did net koow how to demon-' dear friend, be comforted. Euujce ll,.w!#l.i ralar creed of doctrite, Of “""‘S*"“m‘!ﬂ'ﬂm{. » pbysic
iffkin's’

nice’s dro
ting. Boﬁepsp::l

desperatz enough,
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“Miss Eanice, 1've got religion!
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but very happy. : :
chareh ‘was | ter’s; and a rare attendance o &
save ﬁ ex- dm.,'mm to ‘.lub,’who'p:mgu

sweap] V ‘est his sapper alone in that - were
tu"".':q : :ﬂ-ﬂmmnm. _ W
tion, remanstravee snd ad- | Books sbe bad noue, except her Bible, B
< ain "?u"i""”“" ::t';nﬂk. L
'r::’n; wtll'.'di. "t.h:it of rl.l wished for move, she vepressed the wish,
»" snd was not Lo be easily m
m. Parson M' einar) tly | bumanity or its lease: ad
scandalized at Jﬂ'cc’“u:::dm Arivial life, that “by il tE men

comment or
VUocte Josh
no disgrace
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newered eny éalls 10 Hoe, lest LI Wbe
get the better of bim; and T

and fodnd fts s
eq-n manfally.

dim- | profanity “Bimsell thoogh
3 pro msell though _
t | threw down his hoe in déep 2
7R L T 10n Lord! said e, “thety

rP's | 8t the wheel, sir]”

liv.] Luckily for Josh the Parson’s risibiles
were bardly better in hand then his own
profanity, and it took bim now a long time

at she | 10 pick op his cane, which he had d

Josh; for there | more charitably tewards Josh than
of:‘;u?:,i’ be- | be had dove before. ““It’s & very bad thing,
it out of ¢

em, | Mr. Crane,” ssid be, mildly. “Not {

injured s u |for yourself, but it seandalizes the

wWomnan as & ¥ A

eare and protec. | members, aud I think you should take se-

tion; and it was with a thrill of virtuous in- | ¥ore Measares to break up the babit.”

diguation that we beard of Josh Crane’s in- | ‘~What upon airth ehiall I' do, sir?” pite-
. wnice; nor were we | 9081y asked Josh, ‘it is the d—dest plague!

hen Mrs, (OB! I swan to maa I've dose it agia I
Stove annownced to old Mrs. Ranhey (who | And here, with & long howl, Josh threw

rv tise- himsell down in the weeds, and kicked out

ful, passively, in spreading news confided to | //k® 8 half-broken colt, wishing in his soul
her, a8 this was in the eburch poreh)
“Miss Eunice wa'n't a go
] ‘caunse be wa'a't a
want nobody to

It was, beside, true, Miss Eusice was o | 1 €rieve Lo say that Parson Pitcher got
.im.?‘;, ?hg[lmf woman, and though Josh bebind an apple-tree, and there—cried, t\:r-.
Orane’s simple, fervent love-makin y
stirred a thrill within Yer she had thooght | i€ all over, when he walked off, and- Josh,
quite impossible, still, she did not think it | B*tUng up cousiderably in & state of dust,
was right to marry sa irveligions man, and | 0Ot ashes and sack-clock, looked sbeepish-
she told bim so with & meek frmuess, that Iy about for Lis reprover, but Le was gone.
quite broke down poor Unele Josh, and he Parson Pitcher eonvened the descons and
went back to his farming with profounder | ® few of the uneusy brethren that might in
respect than ever for Miss Eanice, and a
miserable opinion of himself. y
Bat he was a person without guile of any meeting; had to driak bittera for their stom-
sort; he would have cut off his pig-tail, sold | 2cbs’ sake; hever came to misionary meet-
his tobaeco keg' tried not Lo swear for her ings l’or_ fear of the contribatioa m; or
sake, bint he eoald not pretend to be pious, | S¥OTe Withoat knowing it; and as Deacon
sud he did not.
A year or two afterward, however, when | Pit, nod Brother Eldridge had" a *‘rheams-
both had got past the ‘W of hlu“” tie” that ““lfﬂ‘ bat chokebe m'ﬂﬂld
and set aside if_not forgottes the Pl-lt.then' cure, and thal is very apt loa the Lead,

igicu in_Plainfeld_—no " -‘h
sown i past geherations, it | K6t D Toir Sfirenntay, ey wm kgtees Yo,
may be, and among the me:d bearls and | have patience with Beojher Crane’s.toogue-

es were those of Uncle Jush. :
yers head dcpt in the lcaves of the door bebind tm, “hm‘ bhat frst

pru, y !
bis mother's Bible, aud now they awoke to |*tone that fio eider or tuler could throw.

be ered. . -
;:":. strangely touching, even to old | J0sh the next week, and found bim in o
Parsoa Piteher, long used to such interviews h!!'f"l state. b
oo et LS S, st Bt it
ment—rugged New Englanders—to sce the | '™, : s
simple pathos that vivified Une'e Josh's sto- | tation. “Miss Eunice she heiped me, she's
ry of his expericnce; and whes in the midst | ® -uhere’utufw invnu'ﬂu, lr—u’u!
| of = sentence about bis .desd mother, and there! that's it! When I'm to'tpell
ber petitions for his safety, with tears dri 3:‘*' I cateh up sometbing elso that'a got
ng down both checks, be burst into a hal- | i -
wjab meter tune, adapting the words— Iil I—'r else its somethin’. Holial l
| gt e it a2 W & iper hep e o o
and adding to the diversity of rhythm the L he“ll nn’.l:hd “g
sea-cracked voice, it was v “-:ththefwl.;l who
a doubtful matter to parson Pitcher wheth :s, 'h?:"j“‘ face sud walked In to see
; and he was forced q.d' et
to compromise with » hysterical snort, jast | Mr® Urave, when Josh came back, dripping
as Josh brought out the last word of the w Tm. s O rire
vorse on & powerful fague,
L1 Cm n ' ' ”!'| |
So earnest and honest was he, that, for a vew; but the unraly tongue ela
whale lmfp;::edas;rthh:&.:nb be::m 'T:l:: :::; muk; l::. Cr-I:e hla’d grown to pl::ll
™ upon it as she would spon a wooden lég,
:szmm;:?i:;“m ‘“"“8““': had that beea Josh's infirmity—with pity
reading his Bible unc.l came across the hon-
orable mention of her name by the apostle, inently lier ruling trait.
to the faneral, nor a good spell | be recollected with a sort of shame-faced | Everything else went on prosperously; the
e g | b O e
ducing ilil gusty flax-colored Imir‘:o N;lllf. :re dia.ppoiuu;ﬂll to both their ki":'dly
: I i .
y, 1! M:M at the pu‘::; i:'ir ;: .i:;' :E :‘mg:;ta't ll';:: :«I)"l:h:x:d ::db::o a lp}::iul?
echool-house, w was Miss Eanice theil d help; uobod r
castom to linger after school till her fire was E:::? ::.y h : u;'h;: J - door, ':r“:n-
burnt low enocugh to “rake up.”

| Josh looked in at the window as he ‘brought | everybody loved them both, and iu time peo-
dredful sight, | oot
brightest |

that the earth would hide him, an trying to feel

to hey’ as bad as he ought te, for his honest cou-
r, bug:.ht sclence sturdily refused to conviet bim in this
80 every. | matter, faithful as il was in less sounding

had | baps! for be was wipiog his eyes and

his stady, and expounded to them the duty
of charity for people who would sleep in

Stove did now aud then snore ander the pul-

aod Brother Peters s0 firm & eonviction
His | ; and Parson  Pitcher smiled as be shut

Nevertheless, he paid another rvisit to

letter oa the bows, and I tell gew!

seel”
This new spell of “Miss Eunice’s” as Josh.
always called his wife, worked well while it

consoled from Miss Eunice’s "'k room;”

t. | full car,” that he understood what an offence

overcome even in

thouglits,
He had heen married about ten yoars

now 5
pice’s little trembling lips [strate it; all sorts of comforts she had, as
acswered, I cannot say, bat I know it was |fux as food, and fire, and clothing went, but
Josh for Hhis first reverent |nO Tecreation; am|
"up her low | visited Plainfleld, lm:ﬂdﬁ village
“his hasds sad say  far off the track of asy raiiroad;
“amen” a3 if somebody bad asked s bless- | ers conld not spead time lo drive ronnd the
lxngm;m' M. M o] t now and then on Sunddy nights to a | soh
H J exce b ) iatiani - 1T,
- ng came they were warried, | ncighbor’s; sometime ¢0 & pariug or Wﬂls i living, ithat answarcs merged mto a Cinnks- | Josl's patent Christiaviger. - 1 o o oo g riges except when cae.ol the members of
oS, Nithost | k10 TY ?’-’Ed "”“‘:;m minis. | rowfully convicted: that s -holy. office. bad | congregatiou on S ,
once a year a donation party mini {;':'“ ooy b g g oy l.ioni‘-wlefe glcmg:&p_mtrl‘p_lr; and | S e itself, and ‘he
| some tl}lngs arc top deep and too mighty | Sirange ¥ mixed \ating the

on; no public amusements

 refies of her school;

in the carrant bushes, while Josh stood
her with a species of wonder and cu- | #mong the corubills wiping the sweat off his

a breakable heart, brow, in an abject state of penitence and
ting that member to fatal hnmihq; and as the Parson emerged like a |
bat boys rank- fall moon from the lealy corrants, he felt

Josh burst out joyfully with—

and took his leate,dosh lnbosivg dnder thie Out of Keeping with ber nafare, every body | boys, who proceeded
profound and Lapps couvictionthat nothing ' catled ber Sall. Ren_, and the third genera- | bushes throngh the pickets, snd nip 1He ok
ailed Miss Eunice, if lemonade was il that | tHlon scarce kview  shié Iiad svother name.  low hends, teguivims for thelr "audatises’
she needed; while the doctor calitd, on his | Any oproarin the village slways begens thieving no more than a mild requestnefite

him confided thie "wiowrnfal faét that Miss bey who pillered an ﬂi'ﬁﬂ under the over:|to
could scarcely linger anather week Ly any | the rond, or tilted the wel

mortal help. Parsos Pitehe . Lrul |smwmn_ng
oAt dnten i el M an ST B3 shricks mingled in wild oho ] son as So08 s Josb was fairly scatod 1o tho:

lingeri 3
could ;g him no good. Miss Eomice bad a Jished” The Parson drew a long.breath, | glitter in his eye, ‘T expeet she must s ben

cnse; skt rosd the trash in bie eyedsd LoHe : Tt a lof o
and, though she bad long looked on to iy 581d be, aflc ¢ pavse; auother man might! mitks 6ute the: kitches* Noor’ “THub WMers’
end, and. was ready Lo euter into. ress, the have soflened the style of lLis wife to be— riléd -ker; so I begas to say, “Ordear,” P'sot-1

nearness of that gutried cure agi her, Dot Josh. 3 At
and foriede her s?é'ep", bat faith unfailing in | _ Sl Ran® ssid be sudanutedly. Parson | says, says she—'You ban't ao need,

dawn; » sadden pang awoke.bee, and her| like-lotee und:foét togetlier: but be stood | no more; I Wut goin’ to be
start roused Josh; he Jifted her ., on Ahe pilw hiS EFOt
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by, ‘bread. |€0Mio, one siltry August Sunday, fo utter 'husbands ccrapulonsly mended and refrs
by Lre ‘ ) S0 A Sutday, ipulonsly mended and refresh-
i ~lhﬁ!l"'z'3ﬂﬂdli g e lier who now need- 'ed; bat if the maﬂzsl ofanity eseaptd
tience ’Q!"m«- d-wymnd Wesrd the bymis of | Unele Josts lips, he did ideed P A
5 s Al ol o e 740 Aiiend om it Dl [ IS e e
e’ ! e ).« alter th oshy own bouse, | € it, he endared every o ¥ tor-
,” & “rising bl'th-'lnm..t,{l_ X g lelgn Cosey’s story, uei- n:{m end, thougl his soft and king
! lights” [Iﬁm t fior ate; but this was somewhat | heart woald now and then cringe aud qulver
_ -& e blistered, plas- WY, ‘and thiree days after the fune | in the process. MESOSLRRY ot 2o
tered;and foménted; dosed with Bﬁhd’&{h'. peal; Parsen ' Piteher, betaking himeellf to| It was all for lis good, e often said;"&Hd
-Lmu.--m- root and cider, tudey, burdoek, | the Crave ferm, found Unele Josh whittling | by the time Sali Ranhad been in Miswi o
ter-sw. and boueset sow- out.s sct of clothes,pegs. ov 'ﬁm. | nice’s p ; of years, Ungle

aud

i tickled into, and swallowed alive; but looking very downcast a e | [T0ok bl berpume M'L# w‘% P
:E m%ﬁﬁ; the ‘,po pi 1 “Good %ﬂmi}ig, Mr. Crane, ﬁ‘l?ﬂ:a 50 theek, that sarely his dead wife wust
t ov

d .

: to s red hot oven liy: 'mood divine. - | réjoiced over it in Beaven, even us hid hreth.
fng, baked Hl powderable, aud (lien T-Ftit] . Mamiw'yPatson Pitcher; have a cheer?” | ren did on earth. ' '
Abrdugh thit process ih n niortdr, and #d- | - The-Parson sat down on the bench of the | And now come to the crowming Lonér

tered e bar ney enoigie lglqo_fq_ sud wistfolly surveyed Josh, wonder- of Lis life.  Unele Josh was made o deseose
. Dearly, beh& . am, sot simprevising. | irg bow be:‘.t'__to_ln_t_ uce the subject of Lis | Sall celebrated the event with a new black
All these, an ry other and filthier 10f%;-but the refractory widower gave no silk froek, and asked Parson Pitcher liome
medicaments, which I refrain from mention- sign, and et length the Parson spoke— to tea after the church meeling =nd to
ing, E om,w do'$til,” aboulld in | bw eggin to bé resighed to the stuch a teass is the great glory of a New

- ‘ol this Yankeedany, r-lll ence, my dear Mr. Crave” England housekeeper. Pics, prescrves,cake,
thoasand yearly, a8 with thejaw-bage of in Juﬁi 0, Ldov's, & speckl” honestly mmﬂ;?i& bread, !ﬂ?ﬂﬂhr_ echeese, bonmey,
ass. _ e o o vt | S0h Parson Pitcher was shocked., .. |Trait and eream were pressed, dnd pressed

Lioum Miss Eouige .[ll.ljﬁl-.j‘:l‘.#-hn- “Y hoped tp od youin a better frame,” agein spon the tinlucky Parson, till lie #as

d, not-merely from. the *'siamples™ that 'suidl he "= © L 2, ' | quite in the eondition of Charles Ligb and

0
,ﬂ.muu-u, but because the: very fany | “‘f ean'vhelp it!” exelaimed Josh, filng- | the omunibus, and gledly ssw the signalof

that bad set itself in the bregst of Josh's ing dou:n a finished peg emphaticaliy. “f  retreat from the table, he withdrawisg hism-
Tnﬂe mother gnawed and fioted iu M_;ﬂq’bhgggﬁpﬂ!, I wapt Siss ivel . Ja'nt s€llto the bench on the stoop, to bLresthg

t le?:h some ides of thia kind .occnrred ! yill:na o bave hér dead, I can't_and a'nt, | the odorous June air, asd talk over wat-
to Uncle Josh's mind: -be tackled wpy Boker, 808 that's the gl on’l! and I'd s — | ters and things with Deacon Josh, while
the old herse,and set out for Baubury, where ' %ight rather—oh-goody ! T've swore sziin. | “Miss Crave cleared:off.” 0
there lived a doetor of fonie eminence, and ordamassyl 'n she a’nt here to look atime | Long aud piously the two worthies talked
returned ih trinmph with Dr. SBawyer fol- Ehen 1 aod. l'm gein’ streight #o the | and gt length came a brief pause, broken by
lowing in his own gig: cteee d—,, Ob lagd! there it goes! Ob dear | Josh. == _
Miss Eonice was carefsily exemised by squf_,'cm"s t & feller help himseif no how?” “Well Parson Pitcher, that are calkerla-
the phyaician, & pompons but kindly meas, | = A08 With'that Josh burst into a passion | tion of mine aboat Sall did come out nigh
who saw at once there was no hope and no | oF t¥ars; wnd Sed past Parson Pitcher into | onter right, dide’t it?”

I:e%fof his fluttercd and panting paticot.  |the barn, from wheoee he emerged no more | . “ Yes, indeed, my good friead,” returmed

lien the niillenninof eames, let us hope | Lill the minister’s steps were heard ermpeh- | the parson; “the trial she has been to you
it will brieg pliysicians of sulicient forti- | 1:g on the gravel path toward the gate, | bas been really blessed, and shows most
tade to forbear dosing -in, hopeless cases. | When Josh, persistent as Galileo, thrust his | stfikingl¥ the ose of discipline in this 1ife”
It is in vain to look for snch i the present | ¥e#d out of the bard window, and repeated | “¥es;” snid Josh; *if Miss Bavice bed liv?
conditition of things, and Dr. Bawyer wag |in @ lotider and more strenaons key, “T a'nt | ed, I don’t know but what I should s been
no better than Lis kind; he bemmed, hawed | williv'; Parson.Pitclier!” leaving the Parson | 8 swearin’ man to this day; but Sall, she's
serewed op one eye; felt Miss Futiice’s pilse | in & dubious state of miod, on which he ra- | rated it cut o' me; and I'm gettin’ real re-
again, aud oitered, oracularly: 20 minated for sowe weeks, finally concluding | signed, too.”

“I thiuk & potion of some sadorifie febri- | to leave Jush alovue with Tis Bible, till 1ime | © THe theek éamplacency of the sonfession
fm woald pmb;h!y allay Mrs. Crane's shoukl Blauf the keén edgde’ of his pdin, and | still gleamed in Unecle Josh’s eyes; as he went
hectic” _ B _ | redutehime to reason; end ke nhbliged with | in to prayers; but Sall Raw looked redder
“Well, T expect it would,” confidently as- | great satisfaction-tbat dosh came regularly | than the crimson. peguies om her posy bed.
serted Josh; “can ¥ gét if'to fhestove, dod | to chureh and conference meetings, apd at! Parson Pitcher made an exéellent pray-
tor?” . : s |length resumed his work with a dge amongt |¢f, porticalarly descanting on the nse of
““No sir; ﬁ-ho,ld be compounded id the | Of mﬁ:ﬂus“m‘#. ;s andl whet' hie cime’ 0 2n end, and
family, Mr. Crape.” . - There was in the village of Plainficid a |arese 'to-my good sight, Mre: Crase had
“Dew tel1?” résponded Josh, rather crest- | certain Miss Ranney, duughter of the'aforé, | vavisled, 5o bo hnd to .gohome without ie-
falien, but brightening ap as the doctor went | said Mrs. Rausey, the grestest.vixen: in | king leave of her. Strange to u;,,ghri_ .
on to deseribe, in all the polysyilalies Le | those parts, and of course sn oid maid— | the foliowing year, & rumor crept. th nf
conld muster; the desicable fiuid; at the end | Her temper and tongue had kept off saitors | the villige, that *‘Miss Deaéon ‘E‘lﬂ!"

|in Ber youth, and had in nowise softencd | mob'bees hewrd fo ‘scold ones for mvofthd;”

“T sw—swan ! Uaint nothing Lut lengo- | Sinee.  Her name was Saral, familiarized | that she held her toogue imder proveestions
ade with gumarabae fu't!™’ - jinto Sally, aud -as she: grew np’ to middle ' this last fact being immedintely. put.to the
Dr. Bawyer gave him & look of eontempt, [age, that pleasant, kiodiy title being sadiy  test by a few eyil mde: wdﬁes tiog.
o pull her fennel

way home, to see Parson Pltclier, and to | with Sall Ran, and woe be to_the malackyl * do that,” which actoally. shamed themin-

d #ﬂléaiﬁus- s srsanitecn ad? a0 el
am?'s orchard by | ith tufs coifirmdtion, eyen Parson

Bunice was petting ready fpr heavén fast, banging trecs of Mrs.
<weep of Ler | Piteher begdan ta be eredalons of feport,and”

ikion i ehn.'rﬂ e : e K 'rus with her shrill scolding, 10 the awe and  stody. 5
"'m Jts‘h.::llnﬁg fuel, ;nd e ;v“ul:leﬂl“.?p cobsternation of esery ebild within haif & “'{Vell, Parson Pitcher, she’s most ons(if-‘
task of coaveying la him this painful jutel- wile, - = ; | tainly chinged. T ‘don"t believe she’s gof
li , resolving, nevertheless, to visit them | Judge, then, of Purson Pitcher's amaze-| riled more’n onee, or ginit'to me ouce for:
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