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"Deacon Underwood, that boy nasn i 
often had a chance to speak to any 
body tha t would hark to his story. 1 
reckon, by the way he talked to me. 
And it Isn't his tongue alone thai is 
•his witness. The whole of hia body, 
from the crown of his head to the sole 
Of his foot, Is one black and blue spot; 
a n d tbe wales on his back are as thick 
a s my thumb, and as close together as 
t h e hoops on your elder barre-l " 

"Pelt iah Perkins did thra»h him 
peskily. that 's a fact." said the Deu. on. 

"He beat him like a brute- worst 
t h a n a brute. And, after till, Deacon. 
It wasn't him that was to blame about 
t h e eow, I do be*tev<', and I know 
h e didn't throw the stone He was on 
t h e left-hand side of Peltiah Perkins, 
over t h e fence, and It don't s tand to 
reason he could fling a rock, and lilt 
h i m on th*> right side of his brad 1 
took notice of thai Itusi night, and he 
declares by all that's good and great 
h e didn't do it." 

Little Margaret was called A kind 
question or two from the emigrant, 
a n d an aprovlng look from the Deacon 
brought out the whole t ruth It was 
Siard to decide which w i s IJI-WI p i n i n l 
•With the I>earon's adniisriloiiM m ta\ur 
of Jonce, Margaret or the s i m i l a r . 
H e r story finished. Margare: baata:,rd 
away lest the treble u r m h of her 
mistress should be ringing through f\i9 
house for her : but where Jon<-p and 
Jorwe kindly spoken of was the theme 
of the discourse, she would gladly have 
listened to the last, if she had dared. 
•But [he aeoultal of Jonce, while it 
really gratified the Deacon, placed him 
in a quandry. He knew the bitterness 
of his wife, the "power behind hia 
throne ." against the lad. he knew the 
general tenor of public opinion, as he 
had aided to form It against Jonce. and 
he knew that to throw the PerklnweB 
in to the wrong, and to show that they 
had abused poor Jonce, would niulte 
t h a t strong party in the Hardscrabble 
foody politic, more the poor boy's ene-
mles than ever "What shall I do with 
h im ' ' " at length he asked "As yon suy 
he will never come to anything in thu 
place." 

"I ' ll take him." said t he stranger. 
"You ' " 

1 "Yea. Just now, as overseer of th« 

poor, you was going to send him to 
the workhouse. You dont want to do 
tha t now. Send for his moiher bind 
him out to me. and I'll t ake him west, 
And make a man of him. 

T h e Deacon deliberated within hlm-
lelf. At length he said, hesitatingly. 
"Mister er—I don' t so rnuth as know 
your natue " 

"Ber ry . " 
"Mr . Herry. I do know your name 

not», but I don't know no more about 
your character than about the man in 
the moon." The Deacon took a turn 
or two about the room, and offering 
his hand to the stranger, pressed it 

s r warmly, and continued "Last night . 
F If a parcel of Ishmaelltes had come 

along. I d o believe the Lord might havo 
," left me in my sin. to sell that boy to 
« go dewn into Kgypt but the t ru th is, 
i you've touched and reprimanded me. 

You've put the lash on the raw pretty 
> knowing It. I have a son of my o w n -
J my only child, and Heaven only knowa 

how he will end. But," said the Dea
con, dashing away a tear with the back 

.;\ of h i s hand, "we' l l let tha t go. I be-
: : lleve you're a r ight up and down good 

Ji man . and I'd put my own life and hap-
^ plneaa In your hands without a doubt 
?.:, if so be it was necessary. But Ood is 
"<?f the Judge between me and this poor 
^ hoy, and you have been the means, in 
7'}• his hands , of opening my eyes to my | 
,* responsibili t ies, and my hear t to pity." • 
'̂'''•' T h e s t r anger muszed a moment 

V"; "If you could only go with me to the 
;•;?•' next village " 

"Sar ta ln ly I can!" said the Deacon, 
hia face a t once lighting u p . "and Just 
so sar ta in ly I will. I'll have the horse 
put Into my wagon, and after breakfast 
we'll drive down there, a li t t le quicker 
t h a n you walked up; and Mrs. Smiley 
sha l l go along, too, and poor little 
Jonce shal l have one kind word from 
he r to take west with him, any how. 
I reckon you mean to give me a ref
erence, of course, but t ha t ' s between 
us. It 's reason enough to tell the folks 
for my going down, that I do it to bring 
back Ma'am Smiley." 

A meesenger was forthwith despatch
ed for Mrs. Smiley, and In a few mo
ments all was arranged, as far as h*»r 
consent was concerned. She hurriea 
home to pack poor Jonce'a little effects, 
and left the Deacon and her boy's new 
master to finish their breakfast, and 
call for her with t ie wagon. At break-
last, Mrs. Underwood could not help 
•wishing Mr. Berry Joy of his Jonce, 
whereat Mr. Berry smiled, and the Dea
con hit Ida nether Up. But Mr. B. was 
»ati swayed by trifles, and Deacon Un-
derVijoa* had heard! hie wife falk before. 

They were seated In the wagon. Mar
garet ran out, placed a parcel in Mr. 
Berry's hand, and had just time to 
say, "It'B for him!" when "Margaret! 
you Margaret f" came from the house 
In Mrs. Underwood's well-known fal
setto. AS the wagon rolled from the 
door tbe little girl ran hack into the 
house, and bent all her thoughts to her 
fistresif's requirements. She struggled 

.„.' hard, and conquered her feelings for 
the hour; hut at the first pause in her 

?: daily work, she srTpped out to the tryst-
'" to|f>fria«e beneath the tree—the spot 
fe" ffftejSS accident had decided Jonce'a 
*" •'mjtxm fortune, There she cried till her 

lift!© senses were so confused that she 
&>'• fancied Jonce, too, was present, and 
th «)fyitt|r «a *&e other aide of the fence. 
I ^ ^ r f f c f e t * you MargareJ;!" again pur-
^fftted '&«*/and hastily drying her eyes, 

$le t*ue lover—none the less true 
^ra^ittUe—hastened to repair 
illigence tfie whole hour she 

„„, "rift pertain kiad of tears, aa 

A West! "Wfc«re id' It? Oace 
' fended, by t i e Mmlta of the Atlantic 
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«.<>s formed, limited by the Mlssl«di pi. 
Is now bounded only by the i ' a o n c 

At the time of our tale, however, the 
Creat West, comparatively little of it 
;< • had neen settled, set-nied more vast 
r-. in at present; for while no una 
IIM uniPd of the Oregon as a practicable 
• ' "Hof settlement, the continent aeem-

1 boundless, and the expectations of 
: '.-<• vvno tempted this wilderness la 
'••i! -nit of a better change In their <on-
i! icn were aa vast and as vague as 
thin- ale;is of the territory upon wtj, a 
!)p<-\ entered. Nor were these gn-at 
i-vj/e. latlolis tu he tented without g - J t 

iitlies. Nu railroads made the de-
- . 1 " io travel and the ac rompluhn i ' n t 
e'l'urts oT mind and body aliuost slnml-

••IIPDIH The eanal had no! lntei«. 'e-d 
.he country ni:h Its easy and <-heap 
nif>ai»s of conveyance Turnpikes e\t-n 
were almost unknuwn. and thiotigh 
i r a r t s of country where thousand** of 
tr»vclera now rush with almost lue 
llKhining's speed, the emlgiant labir-
luu.ily worked his way through what 
were barely paths In the fore.it in 
vtlinh 'he blow of his own axe might 
•iot in *. equently be neieauary tu la 
state his progress. Men deparied . >r 
the newer New World as fur a I O T , . y 
w here children might be born to ttn-m 
whose children would perhaps find he 
comfor's of civilized life coming mi; 
tn them In the desest. If manv of m . - e 
pioneers have found themselvps sur
rounded with more dense neigut><>!-
h'M>ds thaYi rhey d ired nope ih-ir 
grandchildren would l iveumotig ,t « . . , 
more 'hHP the mom sanguine piupb ^ 
sni<-)tig them would have ventured ,o 
preciici. ! 

Jonce Smiley was not man enoiiK*- 'u 
think very (ie>flnllely of the future >v' 
childlike, despite of his bru'sew >m 
slept comfortably In thi' assurani-e ' h i t 
h»- ^h.i:ild be able at least to turn b i-' 
f\t In the morning, before his in •• • 
:,• .s vvnuM c e t ho ld of h l n i H e l. • 
i , • - m of > idi ' h e k!:id < n i : g i . . a' 
posed tn i* i ' .• him Vi' vugue »• ... , 
crossed hli «• l'i*nti*-i . n ' glorious !•••. -' 
dona —of a cn>mtiy where there wi>i'il| 
he no Felllah Perkins, and no son! 
John , the latt*r tb do mischief qnd *<e ( 
former to punish Jonce for John ' s mm-l 
doings He had heard of the Wen- a s ; 
a place where there were no people,! 
and as his notions of populauuu >.,i«, 
estimated by the number of the ' r >hue, 
soles, (boots In those divs were "nt 
sn roramon)—he thought that land a 
I 'turl se Where the |...|.il ru 11 > •• e 

numbers of thf> Inhabitants woubi not 
be marked upon his flenh at a fa < > r 
rate than one to each of the four ••• I-
twenty hours He dreamed of pick
ing up cents without huvlng them u r 
elbly taken from him. and of s u n l i y 
o^her things, which, om e ,u his ha:,,is 
he could have a property in undiHpu.-
ed because there uhoulil t>e nn»>e •>> 
dispute with him He dreamed too nf 
going to bed without having hi* e.ue 
cuffed, and aa he had, on tht» uighi of 

his heglra from Hardscrabble. ac i in l -
ly enjoyed thla happinexs. it is nor :,i 
be wondered Hint sn strange a thing 
should occur tu him in a vi.-uon 

Hut alas for Ju tue ' l ireams of hap
piness, to Ihe poor ami weary, are 
"through by d m l i g h ' " Jonce w.ik'i) 
to a snrt of Indnflniie surprise as ID 
where he could be and how he came 
there As he sprung from the bed a 
dull ache or two in different parts of 
his mauled body recalled him to him
self. Jonce sighed and descended tu 
take such steps for ihe future as < hnn. e 
or circumstances nii-gh! dictate but 
upon one thing he determined with the 
first fresh breath of the morning he 
would not return to Hardscrabble His 
first Impulse was to run away from h'f 
present friend and protector, then he 
recollected that he could Just as well 
tnke leave of. and thank him. as he 
could conceive no motive why the emi
grant should wish to detain or control] 
h i m . and the unlucky l>oy really fill 
grateful, heartily grateful to the man 
who had pitied, and the woman who 
had bathed his bruises. Children quirk 
form attachments where they meet 
kind treatment; and Jonce Smiley was 
already more attached to the children 
— nay to the very dog of the emigrant . 
than to any living thing In Hardscrab
ble. Perhaps he did remember his 
mother- but i t was more as a duty 
than a pleasure that he thought even 
of her. 

I 'pon Inquiring for the emigrant, and 
finding him absent, his misgivings re
turned—nor were they at all abated 
when the emigrant 's wife told him 
with a smile that her husband was 
gone back to Hardscrabble " t o see 
about him." All Jonce's ideas ran In 
one painful channel, and whenever any 
one had promised t o "see about him," 
it had usually ended in an operation 
which made him "feel about him' ' as 
If he had been rolled down hill in a 
barrel , with its sides full of nails. 
points Inward. Nevertheless, Jonce ate 
a hearty share of the emigrant fam
ily's breakfast; for to be in what 4s 
familiarly denominated a "tight place'" 
u a s no new thing to h i n t and he ate 
with a glorious appetite, lo ld ing him
self ready to digest his food by such 
precautionary activity as the re turn of 
the emigrant might render necessary. 

Breakfast was finished; t he horse 
was harnessed, the ready assistance of 
Jonce being watched by Che mother, 
with an interest which he would have 
be t te r understood, if he had known as 
much of what had been resolved upon 
in relation to him, as the woman did, 
and the reader does. But as boys are 
usually supposed to have no business 
to know what most concerns them
selves, Mrs. Berry had not troubled 
herself to tell our hero what were the 
kind Intentions of her husband. 

Jonce had adjusted the last buckle 
in t h e harness, and tied the last bit of 
cord which had taken the place of the 
part of the gear which had disappeared 
by friction, when he caught sight, on 
the road, of the Deacon's horse and 
wagon. Jonce had good occasion to 
remember ' old Roan, for once upon a 
time, when t h e Deacon's own son had 
rod" that horse into a sweat (unparal
leled event!) Jonce had been punished 
for i t , the good Deacon fully believng, 
upon the assurances of tbe son afore
said, that it was Jonce's work. He re-
memoered the Deacon's wagon, too, as 
par t of its history had been scored up
on h i s hide upon a recent occasion, 
when John Perkins and others had 
taken a fancy to put the hind wheels 
in to t h e pohd, one fore wheel Into the 
Deacon's pew i n the meeting-holse, and 
the o ther In tbe master 's cha i r In the 
town school-noise. Thej|e %riekB done 
by night were of course attributed to 
poorNJOTCei M$ fie had been compelled 
T - •• '• * - - " " ° -• "• * « i , v v-
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As ine wagon drew near, jonce om-
-e-ned the deacon, the emigrant, and 
Mrs. Smiley, his honored mother. 
What they Intended to do for him, he 
Kiuiii not precisely determine; but as 
;,e was naturally suspicious that they 
would not make him cry for *Joy. he 
w.i-i ile-eimined that they should not 
make him cry at all. if he could help 
it So. though he saw them, they did 
not see bim. for he took good care to 
i-onieal hiniKelf before the wagon 
drove up to the door. Experience In 
dodging had given him tact, and he 
pursued the »afe plan of hiding him
self as near as possible to the spot at 
which the search would commence. He 
rroii ' l ied down under the stone wall 
whMi separated the tavern yard from 
the krehen garden, and watched the 
proceedings. 

He daw the Deacon Introduced by the 
emigrant to the innkeeper, why api-ear-
i- I to be an old acquaintance and 
friend of the former. He saw that they 
kept up what appeared to hlni tu be a 
swialled conversation, and then he saw 
ills mother, the I>«acon. and the eml-
erani repair to the house Through 
'he open window, by cieeplng near It, 
!i» saw a paper prodiu ed from the Dea-
•• •• • (utcVp' und signed by the whole 
three, and this proceeding finished, as 
..iey came om of doors, he hurried 
ii.'ik to his hiding-place Poor Jonce ' 
lie had a supeistit IOIS horror of papers 

part li'U liirl v in the he mis of the Dea-
• iii for he Relieved that with pen and 

i' r 'he terrible I>«fi.on could do more 
Mian KUUHIUS was repined to do with 
ink and type That hN mother should 
i»* of the party d4d not surprise hlrn; 
hut rhnt the emigrant came Into what 
he deemed a plot against him. grieved 
him much He com hided that the 
world must be one large Hai dmrabble. 
and that all handw were fated to tie 
turned agulnst him Of the nature of 
the paper, which wa>. a mere Indenture, 
letween hls 'mother and the Ilea'on on 

part and the emigrant on the 
i vier and which for 'completion, waui-
id his name, he had no Idea 

" W h e r e la the lad' ' said the Deacon. 
us 'he came out of the house 

" Jona than! Jona than ' " called his 
Tio'Vr Hut Jonce. who had been »o 
1"MR »he answering proxy fur others, 
!••• e, ho be his proxv. and echo's ana-
\.• • • lire never very satisfactory 

This Is bad." said Mr Berry, "for I 
long to be on my way " As he place,] 
n foot upon the wall, to rest his elbow 
mi his knee, a stone fell -Jonce's head 
•--aped by Just a quarter of an Inch, 
.:'nl he was on his legs, and d a r i n g 
tli'-ough the tavern keeper's s tanding 
• • '"ii like HampMin'K foxes, or like a 
I'l-.ist through a cune-broke, In leas 
than an Instant 

" J o n a t h a n ' " Hhouted the emigrant 
"No you don t '" n.iui Jonce to hlm-

*(If. as Tie gathered over ground like 
a i ace-horse 

' Jom.-e' Jonce, my boy'" cried the 

Iie-i'-nn in a loud but kind tone after 
t h e f u g i t i v e 

' You caught me with fnlr word-
once said Jon te to hum-elf. "but t !.' 
snrue cretur Isn't < aught twice in lli< 
Bame t rap " 

1'urMllt the I'en.on knew was hope 
In*-- and the emigrant could not long 
del •>• So after an h o u r s fruitless 
waiting for ihe runaway to return the 
emigrant took his weaiy road, as nun h 
grieved us If he had lust one of his own 
fnmily, and the I>ea. on and Mrs Smi
ley turned bark to Hardscrabble. the 
hitter wondering, as she al ternately 
cried and scolded, how the boy could 
treat h , f l mother so The Deacon said 
nothlnR nor did he feel quite so much 
surprised, or so mu> h anger against 
poor Jonce, as he might have felt un
der similar circumstances on the day 
before 

I*oor Jonce! He had then refused to 
launch upon the very tide which might 
h ive tvorne him on to fortune' "Hut 
how could he have known that? 

OHAPTIOK V 
Jonce, in his escape from rancled 

dangers, as recorded in the last chap
ter, ran as long as hU llmhH would sup
port him. fancy'ng at every step that he 
heard people In pursuit, or that he 
heard his mother, the Deacon, and the 
emigrant shouting after him to come 
bmk. I t Is a singular fact that though 
a boy may feel that he is out of sight 
ami out of reach of the person calling, 
ho cannot feel safe while he hears their 
voices; being conscious of a sort of 
fascination which he fears may carry 
him back within the reach of the a rm 
from which he has removed himself. A 
curious fact though this be, It is a fact 
nevertheless; as you, reader, may 
chance to remember, unless you were 
one of the white hen's chickens, and 
never heard cackle imperative, being 
alwayB summoned by a coaxatlve cluck. 
Leaving this point to be settled by 
some of the ' ists who are going up and 
down the earth In search of matter for 
theory, we will return to the wander
ings of Master Jonathan Smiley. 

When he could run no longer, he was 
saved the trouble of deciding what he 
would nex t do, by the giving out of his 
legs, and their ut ter refusal to bear 
him farther. He sank down in fatigue 
and complete exhaustion: and In the 
prostra t ion of mind and body which 
natural ly followed his almost superhu
man exertions, he first cried-^and then 
went to sleep. He had a long and hid
eous dream. He fancied that, for some 
misdemeanor, he was pursued—caught 
—and tied to a tree. He felt the cords 
with which he was bound press upon 
his l imbs unti l they ached, and he 
would h a v e kicked but could not, for 
his feet were tied. He heard the crack 
of t h e whip with which Peltiah Per
kins was pre'paring to torment him, 
and—awoke. As h e rubbed his eyes, 
he could hardly persuade himself, so 
fearfully distinct had been the scene, 
that it was bu t a dream; and he lay-
long motionless, before he could recon
cile wha t had seemed so terribly like 
the t ru th , wi th t he solitude which 
reigned around him. 

But t h e unfortunate boy was not 
alone. T h e eye which never sleeps' had 
watched—the Providence which never 
tires had guarded his slumbers. Little 
recited he the imminent danger through 
which h e had passed, as safely as un
consciously. The basilisk eye of tha t 
terror of the American forest—the ra t 
tlesnake^—disturbed by his intrusion 
upon the reptile's domain—had glist
ened in vain upon the drowsy boy; 
and he had sunk quietly to sleep, un
der the unsuspected gaze of the ser
pent, which, nad he been awake, wo*il<j 
but have terrified him itfto imminent 
daneer^uethavs into certain death. 

. ' ^ i t * 

T h e admonitory raffJe of the serpent 
served but to furnish part of the ma
chinery of his dream- and the aches 
which made htm fancy that he was 
fast bound and could not stir, secured 
that quiet of his limbs. wbl<h disarmed 
the most noble of all reptiles of his 
purpose The serpent t>efore Jonce 
was thoroughly aw.iI ••ncd. had glided 
away, and Jonce wt. i ed the horror 
of finding not only unleeling man. but 
the very animals of a lwwer creation, 
a n a v e d against him. 

The lad was hungry. He thought 
himself hack to his thanklen^ meal in 

[ his mother's bouse, and was in imag-
i mat ion almost tempted to forego It. in 
, view of the more piquant than pleas-
I ant sauce which would attend it. gar

nished with tongue, as it invariably 
j was But while in fancy he rejected 
, a meal so unsavory, the recollection 
j came that he had abjured, altogether, 

farther such fare in his mother 's dwell
ing he remembered that he was a fu-
gl'lve. and an exile, and then, for the 
first time that moriring as In his desti
tution his heart failed him, he thought 
of home with longings to return of 
Hardscrabble. as a place not i-o utterly 
odious after all He stepped -and 
thorns not before p e r c l v e d . the dona
t ions of the brambles through which 
barefooted he had pushed, made him 
start with acute pain lie looked at his 
hands they were lacerated and torn, 
and the blood which had flowed unno
ticed was caked upon them In dirty 
s t reaks As his scanty clothing hung 
In tatters he saw ihe »hreiis commence 
to shiver tn a rising gust. and. looK-
mg tiuw for the first time at the heav-
ensi he perceived thai a black and 
fearful s toim was Hboir to break upon 
.".in homeless, shelterless ctinipaniuu-
lens and flls onsola' e a- b>- si ood 

I'lMt-in: mutter ing* of thunder broke 
the silence and ' he smaller a r m - if 
ihe mlgh'v forest trees b. gin to w.<ve 
i s If In deprecation "? • tw impen.o-K 
f u r y of t h e e l e m e n t s T h " h e a v e r s 

» ' e \ \ b l a c k e r , t h e s t a r l i n g p e a l s .if 
Miuu'ier more" frequein the iighfi g 
more iivui and terrible In ull ihe 
poi r boy's previous exjei l.-ii'e hard is 
;t >• • 1 been, this ex'rem.- .if terror and 
«o(Ti-!-ing had been spare.| him for nev 
t-r lx»fore bad he fel ' in danger that 
most terrible of all ' i i»"nir.igemen's 
litter loneliness He vvmild h;ive wel
comed even Peltiah 1'erkinw then, 

hough the comphnlon-hip of a fep.m 
i>eing where only tu be purcha-sed j t 
:he prn e of a whipping 

The instinct of the l.eist Is his safe
ty In anv natural danger h o w w - r 
u n ' r i f i ' e l o r e . the reason of man is 
good for nothing until 'aught bv . »;.. r 
;••< f others So .J< iri' •• of uiiise T 
tns fright sought ' h e very pl.t- >• fit 
protection which he should have avo . j 
ed for Its danger He escaped fiorn 
the drenching rain. beneath !!.• 
brati. ties of a tall tree, one or two of 
«b i . h had been left standing In the 
small clearing where t he thunder-

I'orra overtook the fugl'lve And from 
;bi» «helier V saw I'H- bolt fall upon 
'he oiher !.•• and Us trunk riven to 
•In- verv ground Palsied with fear, 
he . bisped hia hands over his eyes and 
r r . u n e d . in bit terness nf sp-lrlt. at the 
foiiv which had urged him from home, 
and from those whom he was now 
r'. 'dv enough to remember as friends. 
Hut ihe next peal res 'ored blm to the 
full a<t!v1ty of his terror He sprang 
forth from his shelter, and as he ran 
n. PISH the little area It seemed to him 
as If the air around him was red the 
earth lurid beneath his feet, and ready 
to gape and swallow him the heavens 
above rolling up as a parched scroll 
At three bounds he was In a nelghtxir- . 
Ing thicket, and fell upon his fai e amid 
the underwood. | 

Not long did he rest there. In com
parat ive quiet, his senses were even 
more painfully acute than before He 
started struggling tn his feet, and again 
pushed forward, seeking t o dive yet 
further into the woods AB he plung
ed, he received that sudden and violent 
Impetus which Is experienced where an 
absence of resistance is unexpectedly 
found when obstacles were expeoted. 
With eyes tight closed, to shut out the 
frequent and fearful light of the light
ning, he stumbled at the absence of re
sistance before mentioned, and as he 
fell he clasped tlghily by t h e fore legs 
—the emigrant ' s horse! He had reach
ed rhe narrow road in his wanderings, 
and struck Into It Just where the eml- i 
grant family, like h im caught abroad,"I 
were slowly pursuing their way, be- j 
cause to proceed was as safe as to rest, 
and progress, however slowly made, | 
diverted their minds, in a degree, from 
t h e te r rors of the s torm. 

When Jonce had recovered his sense? 
for the fright and t h e fall had bereft 
h im of them, the summer sun was set
t i n g clear and glorious. He was in the 
emigrant ' s wagon, which had remained 
precisely where his unexpected tumble 
in to the road had stopped i t ; and the 
mothe r of the wandering family was 
chafing his hands and his temples. He 
heard the blows of a n axe. and look
ing out for the cause, found the eml-! 
g ran t cut t ing in pieces for removal, a i 
t r e e which had fallen across, and! 
blocked th path— a tree which but Tor 
Jonce would have fallen upon, and 
crushed the emigrant family. 

How still , how calm was that sum
mer evening after the furious tempest 
which but an hour before had seemed 
to presage almost t h e destruction of 
the world. Not a twig—not a leaf stir
red, save where here and there one 
might gently— 

Lift and fall 
Beneath i ts gli t tering coronaL 

Big drops of rain, left upon the trees 
by the shower, dropped from branch 
to branch, res t ing by the way at every 
s tep in their descent, until the over
charged leaves dropped them down to 
t h e next, and the>next, and finally to 
the ground, as gently as if they had in
deed been fragile gems, requir ing to 
be consigned with all this care to ear th . 

If na ture was at rest, so was our he
ro. We need not say how heart i ly he 
was welcomed, under such circum
s tances ; nor how little explanation and 
persuasion it required to domesticate 
M m in the emigrant ' s wagon. And 
now, having set Jonce on the road to 
the West, return we to Hardscrabble. 

Several days had passed. It Is a de- j 
lusion among cits, that in the country | 
there is no such thing as news, and | 
nothing to talk about but the weather, i 
There is always as great an abundance 
of home-provided topic as 4s desired; 
and at this particular juncture in Hard
scrabble, the mysterious disappearance 
of Jonce Smiley was the reigning sub-
jecL And circumstances had .given it 

an unusually deep interest. Jonce's 
hat had been discovered tn t h e thicket, 
•where, in working his passage tarosgh, 
head first, he had lost a n d left it- The 
wind, aa is no't unfrequ*ntly tbe case 
In a thick wood, had broke* a path 
through, levelling tree after tree In ita 
way, and under some o n e of these the 
villagers felt sure that poor Jonathan 
must have been crushed. But the most 
diligent search Hailed t u discover any 
thing to confirm this opinion as . of 
course, no traces of the body could be 
found. It was on its way t o a new 
home, animated by a more jocund ajid 
happy spirit than had ever before reg
ulated i ts pulse. ' 

In tli lnking of Jonce's death many a 
villager recollected, wi th more pain 
than he cared to acknowledge, the un
thinking blows wi th which he had vis
ited the friendless boy. and 'Just as 
they do in cities, ay, in nations, too), 
they tried to quiet their consciences for 
their abuse of the living boy, by doing 
ra ther more than justice to the mem
ory of the dead. Ot all the eulogists 
of poor J once, perhaps none was more 
eloquent than Peltiah Perkins. Begin
ning by conceding, unasked, that Wid
ow Smiley's son h a d really some good 
in him, he had gone on from day to 
day in discovering new eXcellenftraits 
in the missing lad 's oharacier. until at 
last he could not find words too strong 
lo praise him. 

"He was a little wild but then he 
would have outgrowed that. There 
wasn't a drop of lazy blood in his body; 
and as to klndhear tedness and willing
ness to do, when h e was asked kindly, 
n hy there wasn't a hoy his match In 
the township ' And then that h e stould 
die in such a kind of cruel, out-of-the-i 
way-fashion, and nobody to bury him 
decently that is, If he was dead- and 
not>ody could tell — " 

The arrival of t h e weekly mall for 
Hardscrabble, with one letter, doue up 
with proper cir niri»;an<e« In* a way-
Mil and two newspapers, one for the 
Squire and one for the Parson, cut off 
rvirian s funeral nrartun Pe'tiah made 
a grab a t tbe Squires newspaper, d i 
vested it of wrapper , and fell to read
ing. Just as if he had paid the s u b 
scription and the postage. The l>eaoon 
ordinarily did the same good turn by 
the Parson's paper, but tihr one letter 
being for him, he left t h ^ newspapers 
to rile others and putting; on h i s spec
tacles, squared himself down at t h e 
window to read 

Av'under who this Is from?" said he , 
examining the superscription a s If he 
had no other meatus of determining. 
Peltiah looked up from t h e paper a noo-
meht. to wonder too. as in duty bound. 
The deacon opened thp U'tter, and a l l 
present opened their mouths. 

"Hey w h a t ' " shouted the Deacon, 
holding tbe letter almost out of doors 
to see the better "Hey what!" r e 
sponded the bar - room congregation — 

The Deacon Jumped up, and up they 
all Jumped— 

"The boy J o n a t h a n Smiley: said t h e 
Deacon -

"Ho te l l" ' they all Interrupted " I ' n -
der what s t u m p ' Hones w h e r e ' Dead 
corpse, h o w ' " and ibey all Blood 
ready Lo run, emulous w h b h should 
first carry the news to his mother -

"Is alive and well '" shouted t h e I)ea-
con "Thank heaven fur t h a t ' " Tti.'.i 
suddenly giving more exuberant ven t 
to his Joy- the Dea-i-on danced! Naty, 
more, he sung! 

*" Yankee-doodle r a m t to town 

On a little pony -
He had a feather in his r a p 

And called It maccaronl! 
r 'al-lal-lal-lal- lal-lal- la! 

Loodle-oodle -oodle! 
rol-lol-lol-lol- iol-lol- lo1 

Uo it, Yanke-e-dood le'" 
Nobody was ready to run with t h i s 

news to Widow Smiley Nobody, w e 
should say except t h e Deacon. He, a s 
soon as he could swallow, drank a full 
pint of cider, took down his hat , a n d 
heart lo hand, walked, ran, and skipped 
on his way to the house of the boy's 
mother. Glorious old Deacon! Par t i c 
ular ly glorious when we remember 
t h a t the subscript ion for a new suit of 
mourning for rfia'am Smiley, to b e 
bought out of the I>eacon"s store, w a s 
nearly filled up! Peltiah P e r k i n s look
ed after him a moment. The demons 
of cruelty and oppression had been fo r 
some few days exorcised from h i s 
hear t— 

" H u m p h ! No danger of killing such 
a darned young gallowsbird a s t h a t 
there Jonce, any ways but one!" 

Their demonshlps had found the i r 
old residence emp ty , swept a n d ga r 
n ished ' 

> 
C H A P T E R VL 

J u m p a few years . T o follow t h e 
adventures of our several heroes a n d 
heroines too closely, would make a 
story as long a s the Columbiad—an i n 
fliction which we solemnly promise t h e 
reader not 'to Impose. Let him suppose 
Jonce fairly quar tered in t h e West, a n d 
fairly forgotten in t h e East , by a l l save 
t w o , the mothe r who felt her love i n 
crease wi th his absence, a n d lit t le Mar
garet , who in her accumula t ing cares 
a n d responsibilities missed sadly h e r 
on ly confidant and adviser . B u t it i s 
s t r ic t ly pe r t inen t a n d essential to o u r 
s tory , to tell how a n d w h y those r e -
aponsibnit ies had t h u s ear ly ga thered 
abou t the 11 title orphan. 

Mrs. Deacon UndeTwoodl had abso
lutely "fretted out h e r own soul-case." 
Excuse t h e homely expression—no pol 
ished phrase were half as expressive. A 
cont inual habi t of s e e k i n g something 
of which to complain, a n d at which 
t o scold, had s o attuned h e r mind t o 
discord, t h a t no th ing could strike it a s 
pleasant o r harmonious. T o Margaret , 
t h i s continual complaint a n d hectoring, 
h a d become as a matter of course. I t 
•had even ceased to annoy her, on h e r 
o w n account; but a s she grew older, 
a n d perceived hdw i t embit tered t h e 
Deacon's otherwise placid temperament; 
a n d how i t wore upon the woman he r 
self, she had learned to p i t y her bene
factors. Benefactors they were; t h e 
Deacon wi thout qualification—his wife 
w i t h the single drawback with which 
•the reader mus t be by t h i s time fully 
acquainted. 

X^ong imagin ing fictitious griefs, o r 
magnifying trifles, Mrs . Underwood h a d 
a t last encountered a real sor row. H e r 
o n l y child, a favor i te son , to whom 
allusion h a s been already madei in t h i s 
s tory—the life of h e r life—the only 
h u m a n being in h e r circle at whom 
she had never scolded, and to whom 
she had never spoken unkindly, repaid 
her solicitude by ingratitude and neg> 
tecL At college he* learned tp regard 

her a s a COUDTV r>e«-«on. to whom bo 
was, to be sure , indebted for some 
early nursing befor* he couid go alone, 
and perhaps a lso for some little suffer-. 
1ng endured In his behalf; but all these 
trines he co-s 'dered a s more h^n offset 
by the obligation which clrcumsHances 
imposed upon him of acknowledging 
her ac quaintance; a n d he was further
more fully of opinion that it became 
her to pay for the privilege of calling 
him son. at a rate somewhat onerous. 
These sent iments he was so far from 
taking pains to conceal, tha t he was at 
no little t rouble to maJie her pretty dis
t inctly understand them; particularly 
when he abused her because his father 
would not mortgage his farm to find 
the young gentleman In pocket-money 
—a course which magnanimous young 
men a re very ap t to take in their wis
dom. Tor tur ing the mother to open 
t h e father 's strong box is a truly in
genious and genera l ly effective mode 
of procedure. 

Some of the young man 's college 
fr iends had litt le t ruoble in placing 
th ings in what they called their true 
l ight before the young collegian. They 
showed him tha t he was bound to see 
life, theatres , and the gaming-table and 
cetera, included —that life was not to 
b e seen without money -that parents 
a r e natural ly bound t o deny themselves 
s a l t tha t the i r children may drink 
champagne ; tha t the heir is only spend
i n g his own in dr iving his father to the 
poorhouse; and that the quicker that 
consummation is efTe^ted, the sooner 
a l l parties will understand their posit
ion. I 'nder such hope' ul tuition. Henry 
I 'nderwood tormented his mother, till 
h i s extravagance broke her heart; and 
after two " ' rust tcat lons" for mlscond'ict 
a t college, came home expelled. His 
mothe r took to her bed. and never rose 
again. 

And now came into exercise the af
fection of the charl ty-glr l for her mis
t ress , the assiduous oare. the patient 
watching, the Invariable sweetness of 
temper , never ruffled by t h e petuiaut 
exact ions of the invalid Like the vc.y 
genius of order. Margaret presided over 
t h e household. All went on as quietly 
a s if a loud nor a cross word had never 
t»een uttered In rhe house, and the hcu-
e>st Deacon. In the simplicity of his 
heaj-t. blessed the child that so little 
confusion disturbed t h e invalid; little 
suspecting that under ordinary circum
s tances , or without t he absolute need 
of stillness, the noise which his better 
half was wont t o m a k e could possibly 
l>e dispensed with. 

But a quieter hour still came. Mrs. 
I 'nderwood had secured her son one 
afterpoon from his Idle amusements 

for she was dying, a n d he felt it now. 
IJitterly did he reproach himself with 
h i s neglect of so kind a parent—anx
iously did he struggle t o convince him
self that he had not before known her 
danger—he could not avoid the con
sciousness that he might have known 
i t . had he been but a thousandth par t 
a-s attentive to h e r s i tuat ion as the or-

•nnn cTiTTd who «-i» '• ii1 'o !>• r ny 
n o ties of blood, bu'» : • • > • gr.Jieful 
lor the privileges nf a !••••• •!? - f u a -
Uon. while he had har« 1:> , ' i .mled her 
for descending t o the g n v e for hi in' 
And If that boy amid hN grtef prom
ised all his dylnp mother could de-ire. 
h e did well, and from good promptings, 

however carele.*:<l\ he might some
t imes have forgotten the pledges into 
w b u h he enieied, for when he thus 
smoothed her dying pillow, he was sin-
core and she died happy One hand 
w as held by her hintnind" the other 
:•> her «on Each she pressed in her 
l.i.st struggles The father and son 
were too much affected to weep Mar
gare t ' s childish grief, not less sincere 
a n d deep, found vent In a piercing 
shriek. The last glaiwe of the dying 
woman ' s eye wan one of grat i tude to 
t h e orphan, her last smi le for In death 
s h e smiled effaced th»- recollection of 
al l her petulance of habit but not of 
malice, and enshrined her memory In 
t b e orphan 's heart . 
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