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NELLIE’S SIX MONTHS IN BOSTON







FIRST FLIGHT FROM THE NEST.

Boston, Saturday, Seplember 20

DEAR GRANDFATHER, GRANDMOTHER, AND May:—

impatient to announce my

for I've earried grandmother’s

s about with me ever

We arrived in Boston just before dark,

after whirl

vo hours through wood
villages, over wate
ing myself all tk
fig

alive, completely

an that bore us along. Grand

father for my safety helped much

to quiet my feelings, and when at last th

fiery « r stopped, and I felt my feet

eemec though I had been a

peculiar object of God’s care.
1

in




NEST; OR,

THE

FROM
Aunt Martha received me with open arms,

\d led me to a nice little chamber close to

FIRST FLIGHT

her's, and installed me as mistress thereof
How ¢lad T was that she left the

before my feelings ¢

time might pass happily here, but

from dear old Roseville was too mu

full in the face composedly; it raised a tem-
pest of emotion that did not fairly pass off
for the evening.

After tea, Uncle Standish asked me to
ing. 1 happily had too severe a headache.

Tow could I sing those dear home-melodies
in a strange land? Much to my relief, Aunt
Martha proposed my retiring early. My
dreams of home were broken by th

-bell. Never mind,
1 yet to do justice to your

of the bres
father. I n
“early to bed and early to rise’
o full of tears last night to
y box I had dropped into

or a little body like me

My eyes wer

appreciate the p

—just large eno

not to feel lonely in,—carpeted and fur rished

in green, ) white drapery. It would fill

. May, exactly, and would accom:
s both nicely. How Ishould like to

but all the sunshine you can




ur

nto
me
ed
fill

e to

can

NELLIE'S SIX MONTHS IN BOSTON

rm and brighten our

grandparents’ hearts, and they are wel-

come to it
[ been occupied within-doors to-day,
X g domesticate Ar en 1
y. Can say m bout t}
t let
le Standish has taker intc
vour. My 2 ¢ may
ifluence his feelir 1 ket 1
his only 5 merit sh
love.
Be le fairy as last sum
mer,— quite as inquisitive

me with
Rosevil
kens, &e. must all be accounted for.

She

about
chi

School-term commences next week
rather timid at th t of meeti
many strange faces; but Unele Standish will

introduce me, and then I must fall back

ipon my dignity } U eess 1l

scenes to new will be hard, I know; but it

may help to ms L\ v woman of me, and that
i home-baby

articularly. T shall

y a certain magne




RST FLIGHT FROM THE NEST;

h; and, whenever your thoughts tak

to Boston, they will be quite likely

to meet those of
NELLIE.

Boston, September 27

assed off’ more
Mr. Walker

7 his cordial

My first school-day 1
pleasantly than I expect:

relieved my embar

ASSINE

welcome. Miss Wingate, whose class T have

ng in manner
s composed of i

ady is much like

entered, is quite prepo
The cla

and appea
ten girls. The
that of our Seminary, with the addition of
Latin. Tmust g

1

every day

yur or two to music

ake early hours

v were pleasant at

home. How I miss the morning birds and |

rden-hour before bre

have

my g

e ventri-
> robin and blue-
ir rights, He

be a pleasant accompaniment to a fancy str

yird in the house,

yird o little jealous of t

throngh the woods.
Last Saturday Aunt Martha escorted me
thoroughfare of the

through the prineip:



g'S SIX MONTHS IN BOSTON.
ity. We took the most b 1stling part of
the day for our walk; and my mental and

yodily in 18 were very sensible.

» here in the light of con

:—these noisy, crowded streets, ar d the

accommodating country roa

the city mansion, and the
white-faced little domiciles of our vil
the full-dressed lady on a fashionable pro

menade, and one of our sun-bonneted la

lofty front

Desire Brown's shop would be totall,
beside one of these brilliant fanc)
refreshment-saloons, that look like enchanted
palaces; but her coz ittle counter hs

of pleasant memories for me, that far out-
weirh all these costly piles. I see nothing
1 old woods

stores

here to compare with our
and noble hil v “(God made the country

and man m

¢ the town,’—which is the

moral of my street-musin
The church that uncle attend

t in the city. It seems t

es of public worship in Re

accommodated within its spacious
walls. It seats nearly two thousand people,
and is generally filled. Mr. 8. is perhaps

sopular preacher here. He is cer.




notes from memor

vod habits, more.
fine music, and follow the old-fa

whi Ifather o much approve

of closing ervice with t

Grandmother's oft-repeated admonition,
not to let my i ination run away with
me, o rtainly to be observed I
Sabbath; but I could not prevent i
dering now and then to

n that quiet little san ) 3
ie.  What hallowed associations
g around it! I remember, May, when
wur dear mot s carried
through the aisle. The voice tha
prayer and comfort then is the
have listened to ever since and love
from > pulpit or by the
hose love has made us for-

get our orphanage, are there ripening




nts, and

. sketches yor are very beauti

nost .

i ful. The churchyard aud
deserves a rich sett I

her

city penci

I A becoming more and more interested

ngs about me feel that my six

18’ gentence to Bos will not prove a

vere one after all. 1d be

tefn my friends ¢ f to th
principles you have instilled, my dear grand

ts, not to ciate their kind
all the 1

ot exchange “my ain fireside” for a

in my power. T¢

santer than this, I know; and the advants

\provement here are ve
My daily

halfpast six. Study from seven to ei

routine of duty commences at

y prayers

which is the breakfast-ho
folloy

School commencc nine an




12 FIRST FLIGHT

loses at two, w
hour. After that, sic;
come freedom-hours, which I divide witl
Jessie, walking, readi

Uncle Standish

we could almost as

te as witl iles and cheery
ways. How much depends upon the man
of the house for pleasant evenings at home !
If uncle were a human ic

ler-cloud,

o aunty
seven to t M.! After re

une usnally furnishes

treat from | reso:

affectionate wife and inquisi

benetit of his world-wide experience; and

B

before going to her erib. Unecle and s

always gets

ne story from

are very fond of musie, and I feel

my

len duty to take my seat at the piano

on they request it weet Home” was

called for the other ey

what of a martyr-spirit I r

; but I had overrated my courage,
and broke down on the fourth line. Uncle

called me a “sensitive plant,” aunt kissed

away my tears, and thus ended the scene.




ner

13

wish uncle wonld talk more freely to m
i

gh we do mot retain him
erit his name and all th

honours that cling to it. 'We know that he

zood and noble; but I long
r with his Life. I have caug

stened eye fixed more

e, and T knew he was traci

nts of that dear man in my face. T shal
ain admitt
I feel quite

Ier influenc

st in them

like tha and her instr

tions are so and unprofessional that

we seem like a family group together.
the respect due to the teacher is freely

though

taskmaster.

ngly given to the
and severe sits
> of the profes
whose reign we suffered some time, May.
Learned in all phi that of the

1e, in fancy,

osophy




i

R8T FLIGHT

FROM

should no more hs

8 love than that of ¢

are not the |

tter bears a later da
and I thank you for not 1
monious with your old frier

was a dish of tit-bits that I
odds and ends of

interest pretty
(Susy, I reec oun to
Those walks and neighbourly

very h, the ca

mill was the p M

de for s time. Plesdse g

around among the neighbours.
May (the rogue) st that the
trikes as merrily as when it ps

> of day with me every nigh

A sober thought underlies those




NTHS

LLIE'S SIX M

light words,—*“Nobody is missed. But I

y t a cortain person is missed at onc
fireside, and I have a feeling that the squir.

rels and sparrows felt lonely without

I sympathize with you t

at school, and shoulc

about my vacant s
like sometimes to By
pra 1
goin, his winter without

me. I should feel
of the musical prosperity of the vill i
you should withhold that gift of your's on

ated in the decline

y account

g up
ar good pastor—and I not there?
Why, I would walk five miles

now, a

donation-part,

as many more to meet him on
that occasion! Do putin a word for having
ivi veek. That,

it on Thank

errand
g Aunt Nabby

les of winter-cloth-

1

nemory over a few

g, wh
niscences of pl
together

Remi-

nt hours we

n her humble }

intg every seam. The hos




FIRST FLIGHT

garret, a
le, T de
Plea

n the
is, to take up my
multaneously with you, for the

same object,—which is, I believe, a box of

clothing for the Choctaw mission. P rhaps
I shall accompli 1 much in that

v; for, Susy, you remember our
s went er than our r

T your i "TOgs yoints

twice a week: we have a fine philosophical
apparatus and most interesting experiments.
Jotany is not te as interesting
now as when ercups and 1
i but I love it still for their
y old enemy, arithmetic, stil
and I must con-
ng of triumph when Miss Win-




litt

and

Latin,
school
phical

NELLIE'S SIX MONTHS IN
gate complimented me on my proficiency in
the science. You, Susy, who wer
at numbers, don’t know how muc
t me to master them, nor what

ifficul

to me. Grandm

tains

teful duty should receive our first and most

careful attention, i

atulate you all on tl

It is quite an era in the annal
Lectures on almost every
imaginable subject are given here; but T
the schoc shall
much the wiser for them—if other

s openir

girl orbit,

mo
not
people s
Tell dear Lily I will not fc

int-box. Iwish someth

to bring the colour to the ¢

agoin, I le ot

her's y rich g heaven, like the
ministry w angel.

Did you ever think, Susy g pie
wae the pres: « h? When I
was 4 young 11w sed with the
idea, from reading memoirs of pious chil-
dren; forgetting that well-developed Chri

tian che

ster in a child, from its rarity,







you w

and tl

fami
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made in the body.

time resic
acquain
there is

lisadvan

is no

per

to our k

The gen
and no one
ancle and annt the kindness and attentior
of friends. But they have tl
happiness within themselve

N

presides here,

jcates more heartily thar

e ts of

and it is quite

contagions, I assure you.

red at the venerabl

Having &
fifteen, I might perhaj
¢ the family than I now car

incline to more in

dependenc

about, had my domestic tastes been les
carefully cultivated, and home influen
been less attractive than you have made

them, my You have

used the ch
that I hope t

earthly affections, to wi

turn on God's day,




ant,

been long ¢
to see that it is nc

grandeur. Bare

dodge about amc

and miseral

the w of palaces.
child or stm

t the door, o




FIRST FLIGHT FROM THE NEST; OR,
port to any t Margarette’s story is
perhaps a , but not the less sad
for tha i ad, mother sick, and a
Jarge family of young children.

wed from
to school, and at
through her tang
plexion.

Can any thing be doue to rai child
to a higher level? b
been tumbling about in my head since I

aw her. zed band of city
ng the poor,
reat amount of good. Aunt
Martha frequently make ¢
and I accompany her sometimes, and, by so
doing, have made the
old woman who will do as a s
Aunt Nabby while I am here. Her tidy
little room is comfortab i
herself a pattern ll Ch
and contentment.
and childless, a peace l]z:x' 8
thly joy or sorrow beam
The little money that her son
her is dwindling slowly away, till now

scarcely more than the two mites remain;




bread and her water

but she says

1 will be sure is called to eat of the
tree and drink of the water of life.
i T hardly know which is the clearest

v of God’s truth,—my rned Christ

i teacher Judge L, or the unlettered, piou
: Widow Jenkins.

-

1d "

i Boston, October 25.

W have all been this afternoon to Mount
Auburn—a i

1l cemetery five miles

v from Boston. Ihad heard so much abou
4 it that curiosity ive, and T hardly
: iated it in 1 with

a pr
passed through

\ere, Our Carr
rranite arch
yed, “Then shall

d

way, on which is
the dust return to the earth as

ghall return to

riage, and the stillness of
1 somewhat the curiosity
and brought on sober
reflection. As we rode alc

the monu-

mental avenues, and read the names of the




marble 1
ting

Ik
rough

1

we were
stopped

" !

us to the |
select a
Crownit
foli

the name
gnard til

and th

to my eyes.
the enclosur
ley’s grave

above his pi

angel wat

t melody

Charley’s remains had been

heir Southern home to rest

»t to which

S grav the
ling our "he
sing g d we a
A few rods brought

love would

tre o
and half hidden in

path.
which the eye of

to lay

I'he word “ Char-

and above

erub is seen, as if to be his
1l waken hongh T had
him, the sight of that

» many hopes are buried,

of the dear ones by my side,

t tears

wre placed within

1d, as we sat around Char-
birds filled the air with
A fresh bouquet was laid
»w, when we left him with his




mora-

been
o rest
which
rriage
ghted

vithin

Char-
with
laid

th his

STON.

the broad, undulating avenues,

paths leading from them to qu
birds of various plumage and note flying
from tree to tree, make it almost 1

ground.

nder round, monuments of rare

startle you with their loveli-

nd and
ing but wonder
of art; but many are the

ite any f

lamb is
grave; a lyre with br

ions of love.

a poet 53 and

a harp scems waiting for the child of musi
beneath to awalken its melody

There is one menument that attracts eve ry

visitor on the ground :—the recumbent figure
of a child in marble. It is 1
is disposed so naturall

ze as life, and
on the couch that

expressive of sleeping childhood, the
ins look so instinet with life-blood,

ly supplies what only




26
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seems wanting. I fancied the bosom rose

and fell with its soft breathin,
This is rarden of flowers as well

graves, and, though their s

n is nearly

over, some are blooming on the bord

and houquets, fresh and faded, are st

over almost every mound.
How the heart labours to express itself

over the grave, from which comes no

sponse of love! But if it only treasures our

dead, and promises to give them back im-

mortal, it is no unmeani g that we

Id there.
A1

trance of the

utiful chapel stands near the en-
inds dedicated to the dead.
The walls echo no sound but the f

lirge, the mc

ayer.
An observatory of
on the summit of a lofty hill on the grounds,

massive g e stands

vhich commands a very extensive and de-

tful prospect
Mount Auburn, with its acres of sacred
mould, its wealth of nature and art

rciations,

lemn and instructive

But
in that nameless

bly spent

s hours may be pr

et my resting-pla




ioe

nds
1ds,

de-

red
s0-
lace
But

less

NELLIE § SIX MONTIS IN BOSTON.

little churchyard where ar and
be gathered my heart's treasures. Among

still will

cred to memory and

ple tablet

inscribed

NELLI

November 13.

is some time since I made sketch No. 1
having a little
Is, I will take my penci

more touches.

Bo

of my school friends,

leis

ure on My

in and malke
“Emma 8
and not have ju
and although the heart and face ¢
yet one c

1l artist

ice done to her features;

oW m

ntimes

toll quite a different sto

hardly be mist
itive disy

interest tome. Iam not far enough
of her his-

pecn
in her confidence to know m
t but the bs f e
her tell that its last page is one of sorrow.

Miss Wi

vement about

ing friend and

my words of ten-

s are exchanged, as
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OR,

1d child. appears to
, though, I should

is glow to attach hers

1 parent

vourite in

to any
fifendships are sometimes
like i
11w

¢ inner door «

§ ore, are

opened to me.

Ha Meyer, t
ransparency, and
ght, my
calm temperament.
re; Emma, absorbed

ne

favourite one, contrast

dent, impulsive

and retirin her fancies
8 5 t Emma,
the study and sometimes , Har-
riet, the alphabet of ss and sim-
plicity. Her heart was evidently made with=
out fasteni nd opens readily (as I have
proved) to tranger. T have brought two
fine subjects to your notice, but, t coms
plete, one should be a litt ut-
line, and the other would bear a little softer

been prosecuting a fu ac-

s with our young side-doc tor,

nd am much interested in the
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disclosures of character that from time to
time are made. Beneath the rubbish of
ignorance and degradation peeps out now
and th jewel that a skilfal lapidary
might bring to a fine polish. Little could
be done M’\'fmpln\'c her, if she continued
the practice of street-begging. Her acute-
ness would degenerate into mere cunning,
while public contempt would crush her
1sibilities.  Aunt Martha promised Mar.
rette that we would go to see her mother.
ordir one day, we set out on an ex-

ploring expedition. After puzzling through

inth of streets and alleys, we found
reet and number as directed

The poor do not live here in cozy little
red with flowering vines, such
as we read about in stories, where it would
be so pleasant to drop in occasionally; but
they are crowded into four and five-story
buildings, shut out from the sunlight and
free air, bereft of all conveniences for com-

fort; and such is Margarette’s hom

live here?” inqui

, ma'am ; third floor, ri

ating up the ri




80 [R8T

tries, we

kr ected hadowy-
lool woman opened the door and ins
ited ms i Marg s out, and we
introd d ou ¢ sory—for the
1 e inderstood

e were con-
1l way of her aff The uncoms
fortable room and every g in it spoke
more eloquently than she could of their

Penury was written on the

ined walls and scanty dilapis

d from the

ones that clung

1 thet falls

had been a clean

erof their cheeks, I should haye

but t was t
verty ; so I contented 1

r the contents of

) ght of
, one hand dropped
sther a crust, and T

intiest morsel with

he sight of those
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tte and her sist

came in while
ther

, and we 1

+ that, if Margar
2, aunt will give

ble, employ Mrs. Lor

f, and intere

; and I invited N

hour every Wednes

an a ment
will give up
ieces
asion-

st thei

I hearts.
sewing-school.
attend-

Her

1 work and,
all her questions, I
elf in pretty d
the dignity

tempt to answe
find my water. She
of my brown dres
ade over for her,
enrls and clean cheeks become

bly.

If she could be transplanted t
ial home-climat

might look

aps you

think I




NELLIE.

November 7.

lain in the
partment of my portfolio,
t wonder if, by this time,
lament over Nellie's
use would, T
respond-

3 A a birthday-party this wee
and, one of Aunt Martha's severe headach

1e prinei-

pal cares of the occasion have devolved

pon e, reserving only time enough to

make out a despatch for the homestead,
hicl v duty in the imperative
180
Oh, Susy! you remember when we used

to hold our birthday-levees on the hills, in
v 1 hollows, and what goodies
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ot up f
mer Pope’s wild cow came to

vitation, and

the party once, without
over tl vall; and
1

nces, stowe

many
oh I ransack frequently.
1 to “N

back from my heart.

mermn

That sweet

lie dear” echoes

F SUSY DARLING.

Yes, dear Susy, T have treasured
Memories of the early time
That, like distant bells, keep breaking

Love I well to think upon.

e hill-sic
1
t-eyed, dear companion

1in the

e quick elastic bow




NELLIE.




NELLIE'S

A week from t 7, I hope to be in
closer communion with you than by pen
and ink. I promise myself a lip-to-lip and

greeting, as the
erownir nt of the Thank
tival. By this time, Priscilla is
the usual preparation for the joyful oc
gion; and, as I had risen in her estimation
from a kitchen-encumbrance, at such times,
to “quite a help,” perhaps I shall be
isseda little. Butyou May, will step about
»es quite as acceptably, perhaps.
gh I cannot have “a finger in the pie”
y busy body in that
:n now and then. a
way of entering the store-closet without a
key, and tempting array
of ingredic Ve g Priscilla’s mag
touch. Ihave not outgrown the pleasures
of Thanksgiving week, nor lost my relish

for the savoury compounds thereof.
Uncle and aunt accept with great plea-
sure your invitation, and Bessie is full of

wall gather in fall
gain on the festive occasion.




FROM THE NE

liey v y is to be Mr. Miller's guesg

this year. n't 1 ishing it was ous

turn tc
home,
when the ho
of the irons
span of
1orten the distance tol
my own despatches
ye—kisses all rounds
NELL




guest
a8 our

, I feel 8

JUr arss

irons
an of
nce tok
atches
ound.

LLIE. 4%

hat never £

grateful voic

o thanksgh

nant

and thin

ars of
forget |

s children’s childr

bTrow,




t hor

Iden minutes,

CAx it be that the

that all those

is over, and
at I counter
have followed in the wake
Yes, but they
made a valuable deposit in the bank of

on like a mis

of other winged trea

memory, that yiclds large dividends, and ¥
must not complain, Let me look over the
account, and see how it stands in mg
favour.

Oh, that joyful meeting with grands

father, grandmother, and May! 1 don'f
know which I love best, and I don’t want
Tmothe arms were abount
b Grand-
ither’s “welcome home!” was worth it8
cost of absence, warming to the very tips
of my numb fingers. And as for you, Mag
how you have improved in your style of rés
ception! You used to caper round and go
into ecstatics on such occasions! But you
child a few months ago: a little ex=
stic command has brought
out your dignity wonderfully

elf langhing more than
rnation when I

to know. Gra

were

perience in dome

I've found my

scilla’s conste

once over Pri
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caught her before she had time to “fix up.”
St as soon convinced
only the same subject con
the company were

though the;

y
ghe ever &
ym Bostor

and da

he happy hours

g day mbalmed

and its fr t
> many & dull hour.

| inventory of the week,

takes a prominent

ere going to make it publie,

< of the lady of the house as
old school in politeness
with

t contributions

performance:

intercours
; disp
and
would

with

till nine
d with
light

at look beside the

r.room, or a White-House

recruit, I must

es to duties here.

r a week’s

My first

> My
vinter in




; OR

" it bringg
When

r 1 1 i y party il
1l bring f your miniatures \lpl;‘x;ue ;
1 heir 1 ic influer
¥ ]
wwti I :
% ‘
i 11 t
, remember hir
ntr
listenin
und at las K
—the t
i f
I ry t M cd a new I i
f 1o n my heart that nothing ’
but death can clo: I can talk it over with ‘ |




I3 IN BOSTON. i1

suppose she is
she could be
the more we do
for anotl
mote our Owi.
parted forever ir
alleviating reflections will be t of her
evotion to her.
1cordial weleome back toschool.
gave me o sisterly embr
nqui kindly about my
Hatty Meyer half-smothered me with kisses,
could not have done without

It that o/l my friends

to introduce

have made up sof
er that will bring
yuld enjoy Roseville 1
I, T know.
our woods and over
would just suit her adventurous spirit;
Emma, T think, would not find our atmo-
sphere uncon to her delicate nature.
er would see his bea

though




> timg

memborad
so happy e

that jg
thing les§
you so fag

y down my pen, 4
as I often do, in dreame

NELLte,

mber 18,

aid about the
some tin am more
than T expected ey




is a
ho

nd his 1

y mod

rd’s day mo

ce, from the

rirs of life; and, lo!
1 indestructible forces appe
i moral
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deeds, as we call them, are so much the g
nimble in their work of good or evil.
are constantly dropped — little
which shall rise abundant har
through such a medinm, life look
reality, and to live to one’s self impossibl8
May God help me so to live that it swillss
well for myself and others that I havelis
I never thought that my influencé
of great account, and have sometimes fel§
that I shall only be a supernumerary o
the stage, and not of much importances
I have med that the lowliest may té
as high a lesson as the
the violet among flowers.
Margarette has been with me to-day, 8
it wonld do you good to see my bright i
scholar. Aunt Martha is as much plea
with her as I am, and we all sit togethess
ny chamber. We find the hour slips &\
very fast, and, when we can spare ti
help her longer. Bessie and she are
friends, and to-day Bessie followed her
the door and put a three-cent piece int
her hand. It was a part of her little charity:
fund which she lays by from pOCKS
money. Mrs, Lory comes o¢ :asionally
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wo'llave ‘80 slow learn.  Wise heads
5 the poor arg

ise the
ly spirit of benevolence; andyHE
- ce are both wanting

ter be in their cops

1 us is that we may es

lition than our own more M~\|‘1|l~lll]1' one,
4 : fairly set
and brains [md ample

s and New

, they a little more
vely than usual. We used to plan ang
;i s together, May, about {hi§
d T miss your counsel very much

I will try not to let the last “ Happy New
Y loud in memory as
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December 20.

I recoviEreD slowly from the disappoint-
ment of finding T was to do without you
this winter.
be unpardonably selfish to cherish such feel-

car Susy, for indeed I should

ings when you =0 nobly overcame them.

And Lily, sweet child, is uncons jous of

any influence in the matter. Ter little

¢ would almost break if she knew the

ifice was made for her. Since your per-
gonal presence is wanti here, pray be as
eommunicative as possible: an every-day
journal is a t deal to ask, and I will
say nothing more; or, seated in your little
gunset room, gather inspiration from the
hills, woods, and sky, and send me the
amount by railroad. Those Rosevi
sels—how we used to make up the clouds
into all imaginable shapes, mundane and
aerial, and float away with them in fancy!
I gometimes mount to the attic window

here, to refresh my memory; but the pros-




rrace
disgu
doub
anc
hardl
appes
Unel
and

more

> in

ion on the

my friends here, nogs
the ri-strings
rrived at an ‘age
15t be pursned'ag
d I hope I shall“ng8

Standish's kind=

a composition
rally take
Ex-
making capital OF
You figure veRg
» you, under the
Annie, and are Nne
ender friendly assists

ny other. T should
e Lily, lest T should
W rgely from the ideal.
makes quite a hero on papess
has served me a good turm in
If 1 were'®

nee,

for
fully i assut

t as willing
that w

y dare

ar te

his mill
than

one emergency.




urday evening, with its hallowed influ-

ences and , is hex nd the tide
of feeling s womewards. The
Sabbatl i at pervades it ther
Qver T sed to when the school-books
Bere 1aid 1@ top shelf, the Sunday-
school e 1 learned, and body and mind
put in a o wdition for the coming holy
day.
You have heard me spes xL of onr Bible-
glass. [ don’t know what cou H com-
or the Sund
Mr. H.
lovely man. His class is not
setarian, but is composed of members
| denominations; and all are united
it love and appreciation of him.
would not rob \11“ Neal of her
rom the
g that you
: wisdom that falls
v's lips.
if we should lose
OBF eyesight and the outward world should




t memory would
flection of ‘what
the loss of
wities. 8o
1« with the
might be dim, b
indelibly on oms
ses that we fitst
, and not one
ch \szons is lost 3 SWRIGH
ne that T have a chaptesio

ith ref ! for to-morTOWs NS08
Sid J r. T will leave you for the ]vre'senl‘.
{ T 1 rmer shortconiingss
your past present,

NELLIE.




MONTHS IN BOS

. and a delightful time we have had

ofit. © has kept off remarka bly, and the

roads ar fine c ition for equc striar
Three of made the party, and wi tool
fhe Tremont Re ad, one of the main avenues
fhat lead to the co ntry, and were soon be-
yond city limits.

The suburbs of Boston ar celebrated for
beauty, and it is e sily di mible even in
Decemb Princely mansions and taste -ful
Rottaes are scattered profusely over the
hills and along the romantic roads, and
swoodlands and M\\m meet the eye in every
direction. Un owns a cottage in Rox-
bury, where the :“lm\\ reside in summer. A
widow lady and daughter occupy it through
fhe rest of the year. We stopped at the
house, and made a very pleasant call. Mrs.
Bes nh urged us to stay to tea; butwe pro-
mised instead a visit next week. Six miles’
Fiding brought us again to our own door




peopla
le, quiet
riet is the
1 older
X . Ine
mt of her way or fiet

¢ and theip
d their sports
troop of brg=
should try t0

week Aung
th A thenseum
ary; and I néed
e companys

he aparts
for 8 b
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The ¢ffect of a painting is as much as I

ean appreciate, leaving o to put on

gpecta les ) ;
1 me deeply, thor ht not

There was one picture that

A peasant family

A fresh young girl
family Bil he w
ding his dull ear to
word, th indmother in

white-

a child on a stool by her

; the parents look »gether over an

open Bible, and a slee e in a rustic

gradle, complete the group. elt like join-

ing their simple devotions, and the ¢ Cotters
Saturday 1 e to mind,

By the si is picture, in strong con-
trast, f ene in court. The prond
gourtiers of an earthly monarch, and the
lowly worshippers of the King of kings,—
Side by side. The effect was ve ry striking.

After we left the Athensum, we wa
®ound the Common,—a place for not de
geribing which T owe you an apology. Bos-
tonians very proud of it, and justly so, I
k. Tt is very large, being o walk of a
mile around it, The surface is undulating.




Broad ed by majestic
clumps of smaller trees, green slopes
Wns 1 a beautiful pond called Cie
. combine to make it one of the
public grounds in the country. Thenss
one tree that is supposed to be two hi
and fifty years old. Some of its olog
are supported by iron bandsie
it is protected by an iron fence,

branches

> in full foliage it must seem'a
ccially when the fou
ful jet from the laked
prominent building in

te Touse, which stands on B
e of the ¢

y inter

1e of Washington
hall.  Sometimes  Sub

|
study

s, and to make up for that 19
cut short my letter. ¥




January 1
lock in the morning, and a thrice
Year to yon ¢
spokl' first this time, 3

The sun iz sm o on the new- B
its natal day no doubt will duly
. The shops have been full of

and New Year's

and almost ev

Children are

ct no-
rotte

it t how-windows uul

with !% yrbidden dainties.

low I should like to give them all a taste
Ofnh:\p;“. New Y

On coming ou ancy-store the other

day with B hree little

dooking in at the window witl

Lwas overcome hy s

urchins stood
1 longing eyes.
m impulse to take them
i, but it was hard to make myself un

B00d. They hung their heads, and were

m“l"i‘l,u' a retreat, when Bessie stepped up as




FIRST FLIGHT FROM THE NEST; OR,
llowed us into the
heir bon-bons withong
shop, and turned Hhe
things! Their &g
than the finer SonSE

ery pleasantly with iss
s church, and heand
and  interesting
ind mission of

sermon, which Syl
of Christ, was cléas
ext was from ‘the
first chapter of John’s Gospel:—<ANE
the Word was made flesh, and dwelt amongs

y had a few friends to dine withiuss
1 would have like@
pi

y, (Unecle Standish's’
les of the Savionr, il
rom Hatty Meyer

been puzzled to know Hies
fate of two missing old shoes, just cut the




r bundle, and the

1ly way I could

B you andmother and

grandfith
will 1

old ones.

Pon't

the new slippers

xpress, if po
with toke smbrance and
% Roseville, and hardly know where to

o many that

drop o o ir among
love, Tl stribute the packages as

dirceted.

One o'clock, *

-tokens have just

@re beautiful. Marths
With the specimen of ingenuity
it is the pretti piece of le

t already for the




NEST;

OR,

ay for my share?
exactly, The
nted.  Cowper is
icularly attracts
you o dozen
ndmother.

T ever exs
dozen timesh
and Aunt Marths
g with an elegantlys
nd illustrated Bible. Mustn't T he

rirl aft 1 ? A happy Ne®
in to vou all, and many, S
) it, is the pr f
NELLIE:

A hay New Year

With smiles and good eheer
The gr T ng around;

I t

New Year v nust be erown'd

1 heaven;
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And if to our share
Fell a few drops of ¢
for our k

o deeply rogre
And would nev
The time past we've
Let us prove this new year
% our sorrow’s sincere,

h moment that’s le

re, implore

tion and guidance and love.




January 6,
andfathep
and ig
; d A d upon you, May,
W \ e of sicke

I mptoms ap-
t onc If you conld

ndfather, sinee
sure of being
ir, I must content mys
vith ¢ i a e advice. Do
be careful about open doors, and don't pus
n cold shippers, 1 venture out too SOORS
out growing old,—for young
umatism, or neuralgisy
; 1 no doubt you will'he
s ever soon. This is gratuifous
\dvice, dear grandfather, and won't add™ o
the doctor’s bill.
We have been to Bunker Hill, (Charlés
he Monument. I6iS®

town,) and ascended t
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plai
fwo hu
at its
foeling

How long after

rising to the height of

efeet. Standing

up to the top stone

golemnity came over me.

he whole human race now

living Il have passed av this
fower of strength raise its head as proudly
s ever? And then comes the thought of
jmmor When that monument shall
hav ) way, the soul will live,—
ghall rise forever, a monument of divine
mercy or of justice !

It is a w
twenty-one feet
the summit
trouble. Oces

fure set in the

up with sunset-clouds most gorgeously.

would

em e:

Beach Cottage.
graced t)

not

v way up two hundred and

of stairs; but the view from

than repaid us for the

ore

an, city and country, hills

horizon, which was wrought
It
y to feel above the world in
attle of life must
and friction of

made our promised visit to

The afternoon would have
th of May with its sunshine




IST 5 OR,

yreczes.  Mrs. Beach and Hes
expecting us. The mothes
lady ; she has seen g
the world, and puts a {rig
it. Her husband held a high
left little more st
ame. They were
style of living o
The daughter s an
interpart

yout the ¢ot-
Lould be her
cannot take time forits
nst be a lovely retreatin
T unded on one side Dya
1 on another by a fine paric NS
is picturesque and the cottage-

I
out most

stefully.

: Miss Beach
reated us to some fine mt and early
turned home. W&
sit from our interests

1r the evening we
hope to have an early vi

ing friends.
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NELLIE 8

February 7.

sume my pen,
vo tried several

WitH a tre mbling hand I
I

indparen

my dear g

fimes since recoverl to write out a letter,
but brain and fingers have refused to carry
out my purpose; and it is now about four
weeks 11 o I wrote last.

first week of my sickness I had litt
fever

jusness of my state. A hig]

d it left me in extreme W¢ ak-
ness. I\m ‘-‘H me when the fever was at
ght I talked of home and called for

It is gone from me now,

0 k! y name.

but, T remember how I long 1 to see you,
and T can never forget the first k I had
of May. They told me she W coming
and when T heard her step in the room

I closed my eyes and did not open them till
e was over, and then but for a
moment. I was afraid to trust my poor
a gaze, The most ¢

too long

nd delicate attentions from the

brain wi
ful nur:




OR,

whi 1 1d ( 1 upon

1 with Go means

1 hav 1 (¢ me of
the most painful and dangerous fevers,

to learn how I
shadow of deatl,

My mind was confused and wandering mueh
t t vi 1 ncertain a prepa-

i le on a
wr passage of
memory and
surge of
n.  I'res
troubled
unprofitable life
I was a Chriss
t verse came 0!
ny 1 J 1 m that worketh not; bug
beli h on Him that justifieth the ungodiys
| 1 be counted to him for rights
o I fell aslecp on that sweet pros

Whe risis of the fover had passeds
the se of weakness scemed the onig
wves upon the
turned one bY
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1pon Iy

One night she
v head and trying

n the thought of

!

over me like a dark cloud. I

she thought I shou
1ot, Nellie.

ot answer; and she re

die. She

to

ated

lover of my soul.”

g it many times in churc

home, but never had my utter h

ppropriate as then. I can never




out the most 1-muhing

n the garden ar sweet pets, andig
es and on the hill ide;
I ly their mis
d in my sick-chambers
1et was never wanting, and'ag

s able I got May to press & few
dbysod ve a collection
oy ich T L with

They br

langnage
—cloquent to

y floris 4 nterp

1 down to school two or
three times, and hope soon to be a regulae
I ¢ some time before
closely to studys
ughly recruited,
talk of home

ht of being laid by
from study four w nd more troubles
me, the mercy of a spared life and thos&

ms which cannot be learned exceptiis
the school of trial outweigh the other 1088

and I feel that to repine would be sinfal

Well, when the




I have

nce I

" this letter is far

lai

1

MONTHS IN

return
ifin

down

ymmenced it, a

ut I want 1

BOSTON, 67T

home next

nent to the
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February 10,
thought much of you, dear Susy,
while unable to writ 1, when it seemed
rou ugnin’
parting wonds

v it had not been
proved as it oug by a life of obe
i Now t | of a new day
of probation has dawned upon me, My

prove the sincer f the resolutions them
1w I—to live lory of God.
And our &v s pluming her wings

d prospect is her's! Bat for
, my tears flow. Yet what o

could you desire for her than freedom from



I thank you, dear Su
Sand attention to my and
really T do not know how you could be

of

ndparents ;

for any le

The therr n many a §
would fall
Not to he

gift a sunny, cheerful ¢

degrees in your

nal, Sus

rit in a family is an antidote to
vil, and it circulates through

1 d neutralizing the
and gall that is likely to mingle i
stitution

In looking over one of my old school-
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books the other day, out dropped a pressed
flower, which I recogni o member of
the Dell family. I remember when I gathe
ered it—the last time we sat there beforedl
of embalming
y It retains its
colour and fragrance re kably. 'When
the season comes round I hope we three

’ in in those old t ing-places.
The triple link that binds us had almosE
parted. Should we have been united S

NELLIE.
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Max ear grandmother, for May's
farther leave of absence. TUnless yo had
areed it she would not have consented to

remain; but of course your wish is her

pleasure. She
the time, admires the city, and all the

+hts and sounds of much interest she ean

is enjoying every moment of

tell you about. TLast evening uncle took

her to o concert. Aunt preferred remain-
ing at home with me, as I am not allowed
to zo out in the cvening yet. I gain

strength rapidly, and am able to resume

egular

weenstomed ¢

attendance a

ool and stud
music. An hour and a half at t
a greater demand than my
allow. Returnir
ing effect

before; and
of life and blessings
ghall be happy indeed

» health has

me such as I

ititude to the




NEST ; OR,

juir ; o ‘ time, is now only
9 . nfor those delicions
i yo dear grandmother, are
el I that you are get
g 0 comfortably at home, and thag

sm have parted
1

cter; and May, whe

wou rowd, must be more
than Susy writes me that
he { re, and oftener,
S0me s the best substitute I cae
think girl I know.

M weekly ¥ r at

for while I
k v day to inquire for

me, and the ¢ ing she mani-
fested proved her susceptible, affectionate
nature. I told her to bring her little sistér
along with her some time. She accepted
1d we invited
her to join her sister every week.
Mrs. Beach and her daughter spent & dag
with us last week. Miss Alice brought'#
fine collection of drawings and I»uintingsfur

scholar

y and fe

the invit

ion very promptly
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nusement.
; and omne took
—“The B,

ept it

most too va

I can hardly realize that more than half

term has gone, Only five weeks
If T liv at to
welcome the first spri ir

time to

have no L w to mak

nor lost my taste f led-riding; t
n quite out of pract

.omplishments.

last four months have passed plea-
h me. I might almost include
thos s in the darkened chamber. The
kind istrations of frien
hope —the “V“»‘lt'\ of
me from that sick bed, m

the pain ar

yyment of co




she had eyep

she shall be with you next weel
fail, and begs to be excused from
ot letting me tell the
ife, she should like |
and surprise you a little,
¢ shs) so I
ppose I am in honour bound to keep the

NELLIE.
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February 20.

will be the bearer of despatches thi

She is busy in and ou

rom closet to bureau, clearin
to packing

drawers pre
and rather ¢

mwk on the floor,

ting busines

7 one to me.
¢ Rosevi

s and well-venti

com-

looks invitingl)
d—might do to

, Provi-

ge in. One month mor
permitting, and I shall be “home-
ward bound.”

Uncle propc
another term. I refer the qu
lear grandparents, at the same time hinting
candidate

s that I should remain here
ion to my

be a suce
seminary the intervening

be spent at home. I have

acquired some kmowledge of Latin,

I can keep along, with Cousin Frec
ance: have Improve

and shall be able to help May in her's.

somewhat in
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I el some hesitation about muking
4l 1 K
ahtestion ncle’s proposals, lest T might
. o It has troubled me some~
tir rn to for his and

kindness. The only one in g

ude; and, if I

randmother, tell me exactly

what my duty
I told uncle I thou

- Seminary; I

ht of going to the
asked me if T could
ng nearer home?
I should go
> of the insti-

not pick up enough lear:
s your wish tl

> him a circul

said he, “when you gra-
gree will you answer fof=
arts, morals, and dones-

that I must qualify myself for a teacher, and
that was one of the hig schools for that
obje as well as to make useful members

At that he drummed on the table abstracts
A te - Is that your
rendent of circums

dly, and said,

y dear,—indej
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I told him that it hac ys been my
Jesire tc a good education, and, as that
was the pleasantest road to independence

for me, it was my duty to follow it; that I

ghought it more honourable to help one’s
gelf, if need be, than to fall b upon
others; that the occupation of a teacher is
clevating and influential, if chosen only as a
1 s of good to others, and was a fit
of filling up time usefully.
Yo e, grandmother, I strung a few of
ideas together, and uncle declared that

[ had made my maiden speech, and since
then he calls me * Professor Nellie.”

[ can g hig ¢ stioning
mean I ble, generous man, and
would share his fortune with us willing if

need be, which will hardly be the case while

health and youth remain.

The trunk is re
done cr

ly to lock.

to your instructions i

grandmother; there’s hardly

seven in the morni
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Fehruary 27,

ou and your trunk had turned the

1 r May, instead of t 1g to my

ber and nursing the blues, I walked

the Common with aunt, made a call

o, and came back in spirits to bearthe

of your absence. 1 confess toa

king sensation en I went to our chams

oaxed Bessie to share my mattress
( ight, which she did in consideration
e morning. Accordingly; at
1. I was aroused by a vigor=

haking and shouting by Miss Bess,who
ented h m before I was quite ready
meet it. In vain did T plead for extens
f pa ! little Shylock was
rable ing my peevish-
nd clea the cobw from my

wnd eyes, I fulfilled my promise, which
e careful not to repeat.

ie is a sweet pet, though; her Toseés

and her

ey-bee,
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sunny curls challenge a* butterfly-chase.
gometimes T fear she will be called for early,
was.

n my chair the other even-
before the lights were br
ghe came into the parlour an d felt her way
alone to my chair. It was bout her bed-
time, and I thought she had come 1
but, instead of that, she had @
it with me, and she thot
would be safer under cover of the
L ted me to help her learn the Ser-
mon on the Mount and surprise father and
r. 8o Itook her on my lap, and she

1t in, when

a

motl
repeated the two first verses

m.\l say t

1e has no
ml I ml\m1 her to
and mother; which
1d delight.  She
rmon on

y them to her fat
she did to their surpr
took her iden of learni
the Mount from hearing me that you
and I, May, learned it very early, a d that
i \vourite portion of Seripture with

11 this afternoon on

r geated comfort-
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fore a cheerful fire, knitting and

She say g the 1 of
vith he pointing to g
“ books on the mantel-piece. “And

unish the treat,
knowing look; ¢

She inquired

aid ~hv with g
i too.”
, particularly. I
¢ ; and
, AN
once did, she
the foture.”
nd now she
on the dear

“as she

called the
rtable re-
outlived their

payment of
one hundred dollars by each sccures to
them a \l.‘n‘ who
would shr
The church of whic

member will, no do

15 is &
t, with her consent,
place her there.

I am glad, May, that you have seen my
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a2 and
Harriet came home to dine with me yes

. Il have a visit from
n both next summer. I have stipu-
ated with Harriet for the month of June;
more uncertain.
Ever your

Emr

friends and other

I hope we

t
1

1ents

Emma’s move

Nerie.
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March 4,
Uncre permitted me to read the letter
o grandfather. TIf
1es exactly. You and
» the very best y of

you wrote to him, d¢

answered my

thing. TUncle is
1 of his pro-
| yur version of
the circumstances, to have me retnrn home
in March.

I was delighted with your proposal to
them to g m with us,
though I am afraid there will be insuper-
able objections to it. My plan is for aunt
> summer; for
ge through the
week and take the cars Saturday evening
or Roseville, as it is too far from Boston o
and go daily; but Aunt Martha is
1 a devoted wife I am afraid she will
object to that arrangement. They have

and T

quite satis
[( ‘.H\‘l‘_ ar

nd the nex

and Bessie to come for

uncle to y at the cott

promised a long visit at
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I t uncle on my side by making out a
[§ I h for a t .'u-l.\x‘\rH,\“ 1
of air on account of her bad headaches.

[ cannot turn from those who have such
itude without regret;
:d to them

nd the tho
soon is delightful.
I feel sorry to leave M

they have found their way very

rette and her

family, fo

far into my heart, and I think they are
ched to me. Marg
ress in every thing she under-
ite tractable.

rette makes

equally at
rapid pr
takes, and her sister Nora is qu

after-

They enjoy so much the Wednesda
noons that it would be hard for them to
i up. I must talk with Hatty
e will take them under

onage.
We are much pleased to see the improve-
their home. It is comfortably fur-

ment i
nished and warmed; and good clothing,
1, and some attention to
neatness, have put a new face on affairs I
asked Margarette if she went regularly to
Sunday-school? She said, “Ye and pro-

wholesome

posed repeating some of her lessons. I was
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; OR,

surprised at her memory and understand-
She repeated with fluency the four
first chapters in John's Gospel; and said
she meant to learn the whole G

I regret, £ and
its honoured teacher. I know of nothing

my Bible-¢

that can
gether.

its place to me alto-

NELLIE.
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Nexr week I expect to see

Roseville; but I cannot wai

all that is in my heart.

I would not have believed it possible,

when I cried myself to sleep in this cham-
er six months that I should have
tears to shed at parting from it, which now
appears quite probable. Every day I am
reminded that T must > ded

g friends
behind me. Little parties are made for

come and go, and nameless

me; k ‘1"“1

tokens of love are exchange
) nd, wl

iv

ich con-

1 on ry of g

female head, executed by herself,
and set in gold; it ma
ment. M

miniature,

a beautiful orna-

Wingate bas given me her
nd Harriet

from the scho

I shall turn

room with a _full 1

Mr. Walker is a true gentleman, a kind
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riend, and as a teacher has no superior in

Boston.

I have taken a of correspondents,
which will put spare time to good nse. Miss

1 be most happy to

introduce me to her friends in the semi
icl ant. (You

ination.)

will be very ples

e T expect to pass ¢

€ I told I was going
e, she hid he her apron, and
would not be ps r some time. I

wasn't a very skilful comft however,
but I promised
ould hear from me:—that she
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LIE'S SIX MONTHS IN BOSTON. 8T
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NELLIE,

THE END.
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