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CHAPTER I '

*“yWell, I swan to man'" energetically
oxclaimed Deacon Abljah Underwood,
“j¢ there isn’t Peltiah Perkin's brindle
cow, coming straight an end, Hke all
possessed! And there’s that young
scapegrace, Jonce Smiley, clinging to
her bhack lke a monkey in the caravan
1o the Shetland pony' Why, the llttle
rascal will certalnly be thrown and
break his dumb neck'”

“Never you fear,’' sald the Deacon’s
wife-+'that's nol the way his neck will
be broke--—and he'll never be drowned
nejther, | can tell you" .

The subject of this pleasant prophecy
shot by the deacou’s house on his queer
conveyance, to use his own expression,
“like a streak of chalk.,” umnmindfil ot
all the uncharitable predictions which

were shouted as he parsenl by more
than one kind well wisaer  The faet
was. he was used to su h things and

any other langnage wanld have been
to him a scrap of the unkpown tong.e,
When Peltlah's cow reached the home-
stead, Jonathean or as he was usuili»
nicknamed. Jonce, altpped offt Ithe a
cat. and took ‘o his heels with a wamn-
ing tastinet of rhe danger of Pel1a’ 3
cart-whip for he was usetl to h-d
knocks, too, as well as to hard worls,
He was an unlucky b tle [shmaeline
always in disfavor with somebody for
cause, and often without cause s,
when any mischiel was #iscovered the
origin of it was lovariihly imputed to
Jonce 1f the bars of any bady's <o n-
fleld were left down. or thrown down
by unruly cattle. it was Jonce who bue
the blame-if the wind shook off the
parson’s frult, {t must have been Jonce
who pelted down the apples if the
cows tame home drv Jonce had heen
surreptitiously mllking them {if the le.
gal lookers for eggs made a return
non est, Jonce had the credtt of having
been poaching Was any bodv's dog
lame? Jonce had stoned him  Did any
body’s cat disappear? Jonee had cer-
tainly drowned bher Shivered glass,
serawls on fences, mud on house doors,
stolen melons, tricka on travelers and
all and singular the boyish pranks
within a ten miles’ ciriult were as a
matter of course, all accredited (o " that
dumbd Jonce Smiley
This was decidedly convenlent for all
the other boys in the nelghborhood In
valn dld poor Jonathan protest his in-
nocence—he was only whipped for lv-
ing. in addition to the oryiginal count;
and {f he persisted in his denial he re-
ce'ved commonly a blow or two for his
hardy and unreasonahle impertinence,
in refusing to acknowledge what every-
body knew must be his wark . and poor
Jonce not unfrequently saw the real
culprit among the edified spectators of
his castigation. TUnder sueh a state ol
aflairs, 88 other hoys could not be ex-
pected td fteel Jonce's aches, and as
they found it not at all disagreeable to
be whipped by proxy, we are not to
wonder that the more Jonce was whip-
ped, the more offences multiplied
agalnst the peace and good order of the
village o! Hardscrabble and the com-
monwealth of Massachusetta. No mat-
ter ¥f he could prove an alibi--that did
not ‘mend the case at all No matter {f
Another boy was caught in the very act
of transgression- the real sinner was
passed over, and his parent or guar-
dian took the first opportunity to catch
and cuff Jonce Smlley, for "putting his
boy up to such mischief!”
oat the Httle rogue, far from perish-
N g seaned but to h.lhve under such
discipline. He could scrabble out of a
horse trough. or creep from under a
pump, and shake himself dry, sooner
than any duck in New Bugland. As to
licks, ho knew the length and momen-
tum of every leg in the township. and
could glide just one inch beyond the
reach of the sole of any man's shoe,
with almost unerring exactness. He
knew whose hand was horny, and
whose not, having aurtcularly tasted of
every palm in the parish, rnore than
once; apd he had a most capital way of
defeating the women's wralh, by shock-
ing thelr knuckles with his elbows, '
when they trled to rain their up and
down blows upon the back of his neck.
Broamsticks he could dodge so sclen-
tifically that not one whack in twenty
(ntended ones would 1each him Ind g
he rather like the excitement of pla ' g
dodge with all he met. and grew .’
time, almost to consider his positicn
ope of enviable distinction, and agree-'
able pastime, rather than of uncomfort-
able mfshap. He considered those days'
blanks, at the end of which he was
obllgedto lle down to sleep without a
brulse, or scratch, or other memorial
of exciting adventure.
{-Qur hero had few such days in his
expérieqgce. If nobody else cuffed him,
his mother's good night was usually
rapped upon his knowledge-box, with
her kmickles, and this was about the
only punition that Jonathan cared any-
thing about., He could not, as a duti-
Zul son, accidentally kick her ankles,
with his heels, or plant his foot upon
her toes, as was his wont when other
women administered such discipline to
thim, and his only method, when the
maternal blessiny visited his ears was
10 hold his hrea.hh, and bear {t. This
was rather irksome, but he found con-'
golation In Inwardly vowing that he
aoild che day be & may, ln splte of his
mother end all her abettors. He felt
.that she was cruel, and, except that sha
fed him, ag she did her cat, (only not'
®0 kindly,) that she was any thing but’
@ parent to him; but he had remson’
‘enough, young as he wis, to make ex-'
‘. «to bimseld for her conduct. He
(lﬁné\vs that she was every day beset with
1 eomplaints abowt his unruly and wick-
" :,433 Jetiavior; he knew that when peo-
! ‘inte complain of his alleged
B aéeasions when he
wnder his mother’s

“6’ e illl, convinced, that
' syl &t home to escape sus-
1o e did his mischief by
e ﬁaﬂd “1et her thump, it

At sciuos poOr Jon « e ways al
the **toot of the class i gh he ar-
tually knew more 'Ln any of hir

mates. ihere was nno kind prompting
volce at his ear, when he heshated
thete was no walllng tor him o col-
lect his thoughts when a question was
11" to him--habit had taught the ped.
: gogue to call out “Jonathan’ “he
neat” almost in the same breath
in school he was not less the fou'-bal
and scapegrace thann he was out, for
ihe ment of all misdemreanors wuas  ar
a m.tter of rourse, htis peculinar perqul
site  In the playground. if the agree
auie diversion of pelting any one with
spow-balls, turf o stones Was sug
gested, Joaathau was the viettm o at
fout-ball his shines recelted more kick-
th the Hall, trr e Ve he was avold
ed as one of thre unltuky, for he was

always vut, 2t maibles he lost  hie
“toys” whether by the rules of 1o
gume he wol or st and “come Now

that's not fair play” put him down in
variab v.  whether hhe  wax right o1
wrong All voices were agalist him
In short he hud no friends

No friends’ We are wrong  Thers
was among the girls a child as mut
persecuted by her sex, as Jonathan by
his but tn a differesr: manner  Poo
Httle Marzaret Smitn was an orphnn
and a charity girl. a culld taken fion
the almeshouse, To do doghle the labaot
of a4 well pold  dome <fle amd o pecer
thetefor such of e ast off clothes of
the chithien of the ‘amnly as could na
e ortuied nlo doecnr appeatanee angy
lio ger She was w0t to school cert
monchsin the vear for her mdent .,
revuresd that to het Tue realty gene:
s et of Witle lotie was moved o
word this 8i:Ter an s sloruane and Do
t=s'slanie swhioh she
anhy of her OWh seX o0 T hesfo volunie

daredd Lo asn o

¢ He made her le-<ns fntell'gr.
1o her, loaned her bosks  and clarted
v her when  Nor. compan o oshy

teemd e Yy weare ene od e
by acthve . " 0 ant - by that alene
und crnel cantoap h the fatr half
of rreation uadersand so well how to
visll upon one anather  The little cou-
ple were mutunl confidunts and while
Jonathan honestly confessed his reirl

;um the o

fatory misdoimmgs tfor he did ocoaston
ally  thus tmiutger 1o Margare
stoutly dented those of which he wo
not guihtv. and she implleitly behey.
him Can we wonder that bav e
was  Jonee loved his onlv frrend
th1'  he rectprocated the attachmenr,

while asyet pelthel hadievd rom - .
or spoken of love, excespt forr hrevd ot
tiutter  And Wttle Margery
the sympathy In sifua tion And o1 un
gtapce which kntrs ev e Gldet heyr o«
was a ohild tolose A mi'l hlae o
added to the pensnve ¢ 8t of 4 o0
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nance which had thus earhy hee 1
si-hooled into the ewpression of pruiien”
rorrow, and she had natural o
ages 0of which even her hard 1o contd
not deprive Ther Yulch of apprehen-
<ton a8 she wag swlow [0 dang s

was apt and patient bevond her ve oo
and capible of giving her lirth
in misforiune excellent alvive amd 4 -

e e

gigtance unt ol schaol o reinrn lor
the atdd whle h he contrived tu give hie b
fn her studies

She was the bandmid  of De 0N

Abiph Undarvood s*iose efarila: ans
open this chapter atvd she was no
an unmoved  eye wilniess af  Jon ooy
mad prank, and an var-wi'ness of the
remarks made upan his approach by
her master and mistress S|he knew
that thils frolle woull cost poor Jun-e
a taste of discipline I not for the rite
certainly a8 an addiriongl count in e
very next coamplaint whith should ne
made against him a thing qulte like!v
to occur within the  very next haif
hour for poor  Jonce s posttion  as
scapegoat, as we have already remark -
ed. kept him incontimaal demand when
village spite required (0 be visited upon
some one

Deacon Abijah U'nder word was a dea-
con of the old school, and held mnv
oftren in the gtate ar well as in the
church at Hardscrabble He was keep-
1 of the village inn and of the villagy
pound  postmuaster hend of the over-
seern 0of the poor, anditown-clertk With
his business of itnnholder, he nnited
that of "merchant or ‘storelieeper
having on hand articles of all descrip-
tions, from a Germman Huwe to a penny
whistle- from & stick of tape to one
coat pattern of broadeloth, and a prime
asgorment of satinetts, and pepp r-
and-salt cassimeres fhree threads to
the inch. The reader. i he has any
teverence, has doubtlesg by this time
perceived that Deacon Abijah Under-
wood was the man of his age and his
, country. so far as the village of Hard-
scrabble was considere~d It was also
currently belteved in Hardserabble that
Deacon Underwood was a man of no
small influence and conseguence e¢ven
in Boston- -the political, commerecial,
and literary Jerusalemm of New Eng-
land. an impression which the Deacon
himself was atsome lit tle pains to tos.
*er: a8 in Hardserabble, as well n. i
5 Rer blaces of more note, a man's ex-
u*le reputation Is a capital assistan' (o
hig home standing.

The Deacon’'s bar-room was the court
of last appeal In Hardserabble The
Doctor. the 8quire, and even the Pur-

, 8on had strivenin vain informer years

to set up separate and independent
Jurisdictions in the distinct parts of
their severa! careers tn Hardscrabble,
but the Deacon had succeeded at lengtn
in reducing them ali ihree. He was in
fact, the autocerat, and the others were
content at last to hold permitted an-
thority as the heads of the three de-
partments of divinity, law, and phyir,
subject to the controlof Deacon Abijah
who confirmed or disapproved of their
decisions as his humor dictated. The
Deacon’s standing force was public
opinion, and an irresistible agent of
his will it was too: for ali publlc opin-
fon must be either primarilv issued v
him, or by him endorsed, before it could
become current, or be recelved as gen-
uine, They =z=ay tm Hardscrabble wns
only another phrase for “the Deacon
says”—that is all the “they says” whi h
were admitted as valld,. The opinion of
the public upon the Parson’s sermons,
upon the Squire's dectsions, upon the
Doector's practice, were only so mony
reissues of the Deacon’'s judgment: and
to finish the idea of his absolute sway,
it is only necessery to add that he wasg
the richest man inx the township, per.
haps {n the county.

When as hereinbefore related, Jonce
Smiley made his uncoremonious eutry
fnto the village of Hardscrabble, on
Peltinh Pearking's cow, the Deacon,
having heard hls wifes opinion that
the boy's neck would not be brokem b
"' accident, repaired to his bar-room t.u

[
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settle the public opinton upon the mat-
.er for he weil hknew that sach an
even! a3 1hi1s most necegsarily furnish
a subjext for confal,  Peltlah Perkins
toon arrived, with oilsers of the imme-
drave nelghbors,  and the last  high
erime and misdemeanor of pour Jonre
was forthwith entered upon. And the
somewhat unusual occurrence of a real
traveler. or travelers. adeed to the in-
terest of the owcasion An emigrant
family, on s way to the West, had
stopped to give thelr home entertaln-
ment at the Deacon’s pump: and to
draw for therfiselves upon the Deacon’s
etder borrel, such a method of “pat-
ronising  public houres being nothing
unfregent twenty years ago, OrF even
row in the interior of New England.
Biewd and cheese for the family, and
gra.n fur the horse were drawn fruom
supplies in the wagon.

Pelttah Perking and all the rest as a
matter of course. walked out, and s ood
round the vehicle with their hands in
stheir pockets, intentlyv examining the
v «zon_ harness, and horse They shook
t:7e wheels to xee | the axela were
firm and the linc h oy o good order
looked at the tires  to see if they
ce tight, and & the burkle holes In
t:e hatness, tu aset”an whether the
= ome leng'ht o was us d for this
journey as Ior form-; short trips The

W

age of the horse wdas ““judged upon.”
and e famaly, wallon the vehiwede  woo @
L very qeesde =ty cyed to see If 1hey
would be hkely to ~tand i, on a loug
S
e ava oy Pyl copylsts of thelr
e e gathe o abois o and ste ol
' e x o hestiind thielr parents the
Loste 4 af e Juniot beng alwo in ther
fur ke s amid their o iindes as hed v
Teae e T et [T R TS S 71§ B S TR
YOS UUR 0N st h O s ehs cvotld make
e Phe womern frern the hogses o
v T peeped G momr e ST g

e taarwn avs and s anding thelr o s

b nootelay oan o with one bpend

4 parttoulsoty o he voaoang giets,

g oetals G nta The sfree’

g hiere .op0m ag ourlt erfri oy
\oipare!

e gredles the Wiy o aned the
M= o oadentt o men ac st by fong e
er gre vness the ooawasdom ognd the -
o et e wee e Dot Thetefore to W

*hal bovs sopnetitres forget the o
Yot of rarefnl miiagemnent The
e af au emigrnnt party to

v v dhe Deacosn - e lm-ree wWas 1
redal pyven! to Hatdsrabble generalhy
v erenter eve nt o FTonee Smiley o1
1 tlar e thoaweht that o *his
talelgn Inyasion dotnestic ma‘ -
ceht o be forgolten and  ventured
codrhily at Hist ontoist gs he woe - o
e admining group o ab ot the omi
Sant o wagon  Foro ot st few o
roents he was safe vhpigh AL leng'n
v lah Perkinse w hoo we should sy,
arht be considered the Ihacan s wxee-

oy of and head af the (e

varment of matters and things (n gen-

ubate

had made ap hie mind that the

P tires were nol puat oonoa' o oany
b hrnent with o which he wps -
cvonred that the  hat<e was 4 hout
tr e veaps old tha the moher of
e famyly hod geen g great deal  of
woable and owar not te obd to ee
reore that the dog hal a cross of the
veeand and that  on the who'e the
W might e permiltted 1o praaa

Hewvng reached these wage conclhitstonn,

his mMibd wis AL ¢~ anid he was jnst
nrning to reprort "he f1ets to the Tw .
con hefore he ven'ured to give them

uternnee to *the wo-hi of Hardsacrabhle
generally, when his ve fell upon Joney
Ymiley

I njuehy Jonee! Hial Peltinh
#ren him st the mament  while
wheel tire was yvel unue "tled, or while
the 1ge of the horce was ye!l unresoly.
ed  or had the imiage of lones been
piinted on the re 1tnn of Peltiahs evd
a moment or two later when that wor-
thy would have bheer delivering hir en.
dareed apinfons on  the wagon.  and
things pertaining thers—o, all might

but

‘he

have heen well  But the haples. " v
croesaed Pelttah’a vt o just At he « @
napl. e mon:s vl was we, o]

v the farmer a. ' sonradly belabo.ed
t'b the emigrant's whtip In vatn

fovee exe litmied  that Peliah’s ~on
John rode the cow himself  firs! all
around the field, and that when he had
voved Jonee to rides he malle onsly let
~an the harsa, and <en! the cow home
oon, 1o tell her vwn wory, wi 1

Jonie an her back  Far every accusa-
t onagainst John, Jonce recelved a har-

Jder whack, 283 John » ood by, denying
the whole Impeach ment When  at
length he was releiwd, poor Jonce

¢« ept off, with eveis tnch of his skin
rmariing. and Peltteh Perking »s great
billtes, when they hove thr nbed amall
men or weak  hova iny criahly do,
walked ( ff with a moit nc.ble gra-toys.
vess of power and pride ot vic xo;y

“,al' ﬁ / T =
CHAPTER II

Poor little Margaret was a spectator
of urlicky Jonce's ca=rtigation. and
while Jonce did not shed a tear, she
ciied as {f her he,art would break.

“Lord-a-magsev.” erfcd her kind mis-
tress, “if you must hellow, do cry for
something.”

Whereupon she lent Marggret such a
hox upon the ear as made her too re-
tire from the street almost at the same
instant that Jonce Smiley carried away
his aches and pains  Margaret retreat-
ed through the house to the bottom of
her garden, where |t was her usual
custom, when she had need to ecry,
which was not seldom. to repair 1o shed
the tears which #t might not have been
politic t& drop before Mrs. Underwood.
There might, too, have been some at-
traction to the spot in the fact that
just at that place in the fence there
was a knot-hole, through which our
little heroine and hero had more than
once conversed, like Pyramus and
Thishe. And hardly had she reached
the place before her own tears were
stopped by hearing poor Jonce, who,
on the other side of the fence, was giv-
ing vent to the boo-hooings which hisg
stubborn courage would not permit to
escape before taunting witnesses.

If there were any remarkable feg-
tures about this trysting-spot of the
voung lovers, we should feel bound to
describe them, like other annalists of
love's vagarles, but the only noticeable
points were as follows: First, a large
apple tree sheltered this particular par
of the fence, &nd the garden adiacent
second, the shade of the tree aforesaid
prevented cabbages from growing, and
the spot was, therefore left unimprov-
ed by garden culture: and third, and
most important, the leacon, with a
wise economy of space about his home.

stead, had placed a large grindstone

lons

Twors Just

here. thuas Improving the shade and the
room.

Now 1t so happened that Peliah Per-
k:1:s., who was the Deacon's next-door
n- tzhbor, being mercllessly dispoused to
v ove his mood of furtous daring by
soine veed of high emprise, determined
after having whipped Jonce, to grind
his axe, 1y way of letting off the valor
whith o pressed him. and he apphied
10 the deacon for permission to use tne
stone, the slituation of which we have
alreaty remarked upon. As the Dea-
con gave permission. his wife added:

“Margaret’s out there sumewheres—
she’ll rarn for you.”

Pel't.h inwardly resolved that his
axe »'ould have suth a whetting, as
axe ne or got before, inasmu«h as Mar-
garet cnd dared to cry when he beat
Jonce ~miley, and the exira turns at

the gr adstune should be her punish-
et

“}e ¢ you Margaret!’ he commenc-
ed =l ting. as soon as he reached “he
place come and turn this here grind-
stone™

Ma,garet hesltated for she saw John
foltuwing at a distance and she saw
no propriety in her being called upon
while Peltlah’'s own son was coming
John howvever was not percepved hy
the father. and was In no haste to O
for two reasons. He had a mor-al
aversion 'o the grindstone at all times
and in his father's present moomd he
Loew that whoever did turn the stone
wiontld haty e a long task at 1t AndJohn
fell pof quile easy on the cow
e wished and stilll feared to speak
‘o hiis father to repeat his bying de-
n:al of any agency 1n tha' transactian
and thrust all the blame upon Junoe
st he preferred to watt unttl his hon
ared parent had praroa porftun of e
Pornness Of iy angot iita the wdge oo

socore

Taeane Margare at length relo

Latly ocame forward and as she ey
neaomen' iy happene ] to Twin the wrp o+
wady Petaal inorne mos moanby e |

megnianlmons mar: er struck hier it e
with his open hand

who had wai hed proceedinge
thiovgh the fence, upan  the

af 1t tnoan tnstant boatoas Peltiies -
Luh was turfied he i nnt e el ved
“he hlow was not reprated and Jonoe
thinking abouat getttng down
agaln when he was percched by e
uld enemy John  That young genth
man «ould concetve of no other mo
far Jonce's presence there than a oo«
<tre to exculpate hin~elf from the oo w

toe

fone
Wity

r'ding He feared 120 voung Smten
noeht succeed 1o perarehing his farheg
of *he trith could he onee get s e v

[rosspretiate fedpndtle oo |
dewpetate meawures aond Master Johu
Perkians pleked up o srone
Uninckily  however  Jahn
calealated the force and
proje~tiles. He threw
~reng'h but the s one
sSmtley hnocked JCedtiah tlat ae
‘nsenstble  upon  the g1 8a Jones
righthy Judging thar the < woull b
tieapueted to him o oawany for his Ve
Tohn sneaked Into the Dea on's b orn,
trghtened almost to death and Mar.
Fare! ran screaming into the he
Mr Perkins is kilted' Mr Perkins g
Killed ™

The Deacon and all his loungers
cemigrant and all b famly,
fot all the neighborhood
' the garden In an instant  The Yo
con Yooked at Peltiah as he lav ¢ d
every hody  else Jooked alternately  at
the Treacon and at the corpse  an 1}y v
fulliv helieved it was "“Bleeding s.nd
the blacksmlith and farrter not Joud,
hut low for the Deacon had not vet
spoken Wormwood rue hot flannel,
new rum. and other spactifles were buz-
zed among the women but still p an
apoke above thedr hreath  for the Dea-

CdHems

had noe
e enion o
with  alt L
tntended  for
LN S

1o

the

W T

con stitl kKept silence To acknow-
ledge *he whole truth the oracle was
nanp!lassed Never in his whole ex-

perience had he met hefore a case ltke
this He felt that he was bound to .ay
something aond yet he knew not what

voa fact that i© wonld not answer
tar hte to acknowledge  Peltlah stood
v v chanee 80 far oas he depen el
tpon  assistance, of going out of e
varld {ngensible, when at last the Dea-
con suiting the action to the word,
safd “"Somebody must go for the dow-
tor'” and  as Deacon Abijah  Under-
wood tudged off to «all the physician,
=11 his retinue started too men wo-
men, and children. Before they wera
out of the garden they broke into a
run, as {{ nothing short of a scrub race
of a whole village to the doctor’'s door,
«ould impress that functionary with a
due sense of the great importance of
tha case. The emigrant remalned, and
as soon a8 he found himself alone. he
coolly took up the grindstone bucket,
and dashing the contents in Peltiah's
face, refllled it, and dashed again. | n-
der this discipline, Peliitah 8o soon re-
covered, that when the doctor, the la w-
yer and the minister arrived at the
door of the Deacon’'s hanse, Peltiah, ta
th wonder and admiration of the whole
vitlage, walked forth to meet them -
a little ghastly in countenance, and
rather blue and swelled in the fore-
head, It {8 true, but far enough trom
being a dead man

The first subject of tnquiry natural-
{y was, how all this came about. Mar-
garet was-the enly wiiness. and she
could only say that she heard the stone
strike, and saw Peltlal fall—farther
than this she could not with certain .y
depose, and would accuse no one. Tne
Deacon. who was ex-officio presiding
judge of the inquiry, at length asked,
with judicial solemnity;

“Where is Jonathan Smiley?'’

“Sure enough!"’ was the response.

All the village was there—even John
Perkins, finding his father alive and
well, had come boldly ocut of his hiding-
place. but Jonce Smtley was nowhere
visible.

“If that boy could be found.” con-
tinued the Deacon, “he might tell wno
threw the stone. if he had a mind to.”

“Ay—ay,” said every one, ‘‘there’s
no doubt of it.”" and Peluah awued
- -1 believe he throwed it himself."

“Certainly, father,” gaid John, *‘l
know he did, becau<e vou gave him
that whipping for almost killing our
brindle cow to-day.”

*1 know he didn 1. sald Margaret,

*Come, now,” screamed Mrs. Under-
wood, “you'd better go in, aud do ivp
your work, miss, if you don't want to
gatch it. We've heard quite enough
of you to day!’

Poor Margaret did as she was bid-
den. She was sure that Jonce did not
throw the stone, and almost as cer: n
that Peltiah’s own son did: but as she
felt afrald that shs should only com-
mit h-r fries 1 by speaking, she wisely
held her peace. Jonce, at any rate,

»'xs

and 1,
oot

|
i

was {n ro Immediate danger, for all the
boys who had been despatched as
scouls made the same unsuccess{ul re-
turn, and we are not to wunder, under
these circumstances, that all present
who sa'd any thing dJdenounced poor
Jonece as the gullty one. The Deacon
at leng'h said-

“That boy must gu to the poor-house
or the county jall. We've stood it long
enough -and to put up with his actions
any longer, would be the rulnation of
him, if it wasn't the death of some
of us.”

The lawyer, who, as squire, had the
ostensible disposal of the administra-
tion of the law, nodded his assent; and
everybody considered Jonce's flint as
fixed -if they could ratch him Eved
hts mother, though the son’s disgrace
a:.} danger awahened more maternal
pitv than she had ever felt before,
cui.d but admit the justice of the sen-
tenre, while she went weeping home.

The emigrant had seated himself in
his w.:gon, and taken up his reins. Sl
he L7 gered, listening to the cunversa-
tion At lepgth the Deacon asked hime

“Well, Mister, taking it altoge her,
what do you think””

“Looking at 1t all round, sald the
stranger, "I don't know exactly what |
do think- but there's vne thing I witl
84y Judging from what I've seen and
hesrd, that boy Jon e, or Jonathan,
who'ever his pnar.e 1» agon’t owe many
thanks to any of yoa The Deacon
started'™ “and if he had a throwed
the whieh arn’t proved yet, ]
We. ' ~u.after the thrashing he got
fo  aorthing that, I for one should want
{e haly, hh, if hed hilled the man'’

An ear hquake conld not have starfl-

e,

ed all Hardscerab®ie more than this
s, +h of the ewlerant did HBut he
wa ted no aavwer, qaud was soon on b
Wiy leaving the vilagers (n earnest|
distus~tun o!f his dartng wickedness
The untversal con ! ston was, that
they did nv wonder e had to move

away from folks and go into the wood: |
fi sunh were  hls nolions But rhe’
stranger had watched both Jonce and
Maigaret with uniivjudiied eves e
suw that the girl knhew more that <.e
dated to speah, and that Jonce bore
mwor  blame  than he enacted eHlA‘
Wiieh he stopped for the night at the
nevt o Ne was ot sorry at all afiet
he had taken his own chtldren from
the wagoul, to find the tdentical Jonce
Smucy creeping out, and looking ugp
Ihoo ods face with tha shreplsh expres-
siun of deprecation of expected wrath
which h.d become habitual to the por
seculed buy

CHAPTER
sUN rose the L-xt
Iserabhle jus caim as Ul
Joice soatley had not oeetn whipped ot
Prliith Perhins knoched 1o the hed
Aud Peltitah Perkins <« o ow sauntered
away as leisurely to her pasture un-
de: the guldance of ovue of the lirtle
Peirkinses as tf she had never been  he
Cause and abelltor of a grea' comimo-
tion n Hardscrabble And  Deacon
AUijah Underwood was as he had ! en
on every pleasant morning for foity
yedars punctual as the sunrise uwpon the
top of the little knoll behind his buarn,
Thence he watched the rising sun. first
evident by the gilding weather vane,
upon the steeple of the old "meeting-
house  then dJiffuxing golden light ov-
er the pleasant plain tn which was it-
uated the ancient settlement which is
the scene of the opening of our vert-
table history

The Deacon, deapite his little eccen-
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o trar

morning up-
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tricities, and the whimsicalties of his
character was a good ciMdzen, and a
gincere Christian The mind  which

could watch and love the kind muani-
festations of Supreme Henevolence 1n

the cheertul features ol the crea on
whirh he who made 1t pronoun d
guod. could not be insensible to 1he

true and kindly influencea of that 1e-
ligton which breathes ‘peace on earth,
and good will (o men ”  Doctrinal sub-
tlettes might sometimes contract his
brow sectarian and other preju: es
nnght occasfonally lead him into then-
rettcal illiberality . and the unlucky n-
fluemeces of his position might now nd
then betray him into practical irnjua-
tice but all the time he thought he was
doing right, and earneatly labored and
strove so to do.

Fresh from his untroubled sleep:
placid in thought as the scene arcund
him. grateful to Heaven for his happi-
ness. as the little birds whose throats
ware bursting with their matin s.ng,
the old man scanned the prospect {rom
the knoll as he had a thousand times
done before. not in the expectation of
seeing any thing new. but silently 10
welcome to the light of day each obje-t
8o long familiar to his genses. Hae
would have pained, indeed, rather than,
pleased, at any change in the landscape
—improvement would have seemed an
intrusion—a foreign daub introduced,
by an enemy into the plcture. That ia
not the way he would have expressed
it, for beyond the Washington with his
nose beaten out by the weather, u‘pon'
his tavern sigm, the Deacon knew noth-|
ing of pictures. The print of John

Rodgers at the stake. with his nine'

small children, their tears being promi.'
nent a8 ordgance balls, was, to him,’
the very perfection of art. Of poetry,
beyond Watt's simple and beautiful ly-
rics, he knew nothing, as a mode of
expression. No heathen {mages of Au-
rora and Hesperus came to his mind
at morn and eve, no fauns and satyrs
haunted his thickets and meadows, na
images borrowed from mythology aided
his thoughts. Still had he the true in-
nate feeling and inspiration of poetry
—the elevation of thought from earth
to heaven, the suggestion of the ('re-
ator in the creatures of his hand. He
felt the holy enthusiasm of the Psalms
{st, when with pious David he ex.
claimed, “‘Great and manifold are thy
works; in wisdom hast thou mada
them all!”

Suddenly the appariticn of gome un-
expected object broke his revery,
“Well, I declare!” he exclaimed—why
1o it ain’t—and yet it is too, as gure as
my name is Bijie Underwood! and
clapping the hat upon his head which
bhe had held in his hand that his tem-
ples might be fanned by the morning
breeze, the Deacon stumped briskly
down the bill, and met the emigrant,
just as he had turned, on foot, up tc
the house, and was about to apply for
admittance. The Deawn commenced
the ronversation:

‘“There haint no accident por nothing
bappened to you, I hope?” The good
old man had forgotten entirely the un-
kind thoughts against the stranger
with which, in common with all the vil-

‘Iiage. he let him depart on the previous
ay.

The emigrant shook his head. The
Neacon had by this rime filled a brim-
ming mug of cider, which he pressed
upon the stranger. while he pursued hi:
inquiry.

“You ain’t lost nothing, nor lef
nothing behind you and nothing ha:
been stole. I do trust. in Hardscrabble
But that there dumb Jonce Smiley

“No, no!” sald the stranger. a lttlk
impatiently as he sat down the mug
to the contents of which, as was the
ante-breakfast custom in those days
he had done justice. The Deacon pu!
away the drinking cup, with a true
landlord's eye to husiness, and appar
ently lost in wonder a' the emigrant’:
return, pushed his half questioning re
marks:

“But you are out early, and afoot
and on the back track too it beats mie
out and out to know what it can be
for

“That is just what I've come to tel

you, and | come early because I've s
long journey to Bv. and no time tc
spare, and because 1 did want to see
You alone.
I come afoot to spare my horse witk
his day’s work before him I don'!
mind a six mile walk and a mercifu
mian s merciful to his beast, you
know.”

The strareer hsl  with Yankee
shrewduess. vlocked up all chance for
varther cross-questioning, and the Dea
¢on had nothing to do but to slt as pa
fiently as he (ould, and listen. The
sifanger resarued,

Weli it's about that buy, Jonce, ot
Jonathan Smiley - *

Possible™  ejarulared the Deacon
o undlisgulsed wonter TAnd you ve
wathed lear back (o Hardscrabble, a°*
this tie In the morning, to say that’

The stranger merely nodded in ans-
wer to the tnterraption, and proceed
ed Y ou ve seen more of the lad thap
! have bul a man can sometimes guess
#» ueh 1n half au hour, as he could
see ot hail & Hfetimme  His mother ts a
pour wilow woman, and | judge you I
ugree With me that the boy will never
volue to nothing, it he stays rampaging
= here and taking his own head (U
every thing.'”

Thit s just the conclusion I'd come
to satd the Deacon now beglnning to
fe«l his offictal lmportance “and |
Wos Just gotng to have something done
about tt this very day

" Yes,' satd the other
of o osoanething” 1 heard you talk yes
iday about the workhouse, or the
county Jail.  ls that Jotug  Jjustly as
veard be done by’ Now allowing you
Fad a ~on, & little o1l wild or su, is
that the way you'd 'hank anybody fot
curtng im fur you'

I'he 1w .sles oy the
eYes (witched a ntric while
grant wal'ed for hig unswer
ton sporke. but evadid the guestion by
aho!her "But where is the creature’
Does any body know 1 wonder? W
hunted h:gh and last night, and
couldn’t dpud hide nor hair of him, ané
his mother went away frum here in 8
terrtble taking I wonder if she found
i tv home””’

" but what kind

Deacon’s
the emi-
The llea

low

"No." auswered (he emigrant,
“Possible' ] wonder i he dared tc
stay out all night' Well, there are

sotie children who beat all for wicked
ness  To torment his mother, and the
whole town so' It s right down wick-
ed' HBut | guess you could tell us some
news if you would

Without heeding th's sagacious per-
adventure the gtranger ansawered, "Dar
ed o stay awa)' ua dumyu beast dare
to heep aut of the reach of kicks and
cuffs, 1f he could and shall not a rea-
sonable creature dare to keep whole
hones In his skin {f he knows enough
to try' Why, Deacon, | don't suppose
you can see It, and | don™ delteve that
you would wrong a fly If you knew it
hut that child has been abused here bhe.
yond all account and the very mo'h-
er that bore him has had her ears fllled
till she's e'en-a-most lost all natural
affection ”’

Tre Yeacon shook his head “He's
a bad boy a dreadful bad boy--terri-
bly opstropolous And to crown all, to
think of his e'en just killing Peltiah
Perkins. What a Jdreadful thing that
would have been, {f his stremgth had
been as good as his will' But I reckon,
talking about fillilng ears, that he's put
something into yourn besides cotwan-
wool.”

[Te be comtinued.}
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