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Time iz hastewing oo oamd we

What vir fathers @re zhall b=
Rladow-shnpes of memoey ]

Jomed ool vast moelinimle

Where the grend are bt the good,

Al the pnond of sirength shall peove

Wenker than ihe heart of love.
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PALTLD I,

GLIMPSES OF THEIR COLONIAL LIFE.

Mo human heing grows up who doss not so inccetwist in bis geowth
the whole idea and =pirit of bes day, that rightly 1w dizsect ooe his hostary
woisld pequire one (oo cil o pieces and mnalyze socicly, law, religion, the
metaphysics and the merals of his thmes —Herelcd Beeclior Siose,

In order to cateh the didden theaght of those olden days we
should tern back on the path of the vears and come within the
enchanting influence of the early settlements nestling amang the
Connecticut hills,  We teust maloe the aeguaintance of the oo
neighhors, old and vomsg, of high awed low depree, pathered abont
the great log fire blazing on the herth of a wintee’s evening, amdd
listen (o the animated digcnsgion of primitive politics, of the latest
sermon, and hear the kindly gossip of the town as well as [ocal
legends, thrilling ghost stories, wilh wond accounts of haunted
Bouses in the neighborhoeod,  We should jook in on merrynak-
ings nnd other county frobics, and be present al weddings, al
futterals andl the solemn services in the rude old meeting honse
on the quiet Sabbath. The plain homespun and quaint manners
and eustoms of the village folk are not to be overlocked, and at
electiom and general training we must enter anto the full enjove
ment of these gala days.

Cir, suppose as passengers on the anciend shege coach in that
far away time, we are returning e spend Thanksgiving, 1he gueen

of New England festivals, with a grandsire and granny at the old
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homestead, It 35 a fow vears before the Revolulion b and on this
last day of the jourmey, the party iz aroused before daswn from
slumbers at the tavern to catch the carly coach, How romantic
siich a froaty stae-lit moring of the late Indian summer,—the
huorried hreakfast of snoking corn cake, savory hacon, the potato
roasting lwt from the hed of ashes, and steaming, creamy, fra-
grant coffee—the chill erisp morning—lanterns gliding ghost-like
in and it the large smables—drowsy horse bovs just from their
snng beds shivering abont the door vard—the resonant crack of
the whap,— the elear, sharp clatter of boofs en the frozen ground
—ithe ratile of wheels—the seramble in the dark for seats—the
long, tedious ride with fellow travelers torpil and glom, partly
hiddens by the gray of the dawn and partly in mmiflers—at length
the sile lights fading cut with daybreak stealing over the coach
loald—the produal warmth of conversation aml good nature once
more prevailing aver sharp elbows and cold, numb fect shuffling
among the scanty straw.

Life iz stirring at farmhbouses along the way. Smeke is be-
ginning to curl from the stone chimneys into the frosty air, and
industriotie fanmers are caring for their stock in barns bulging
with the seazon’s harvest,  Odften thromgh open doors pesr oul
tiers of golden pumpking, great pyramids of rosy apples, or huge
sloping heaps of vellow ears of corn, Later threshing or bateh-
ering i# In progress or londs of produce are starling far market,
Orx-teims are plodding homeward with winter wood or clearing
stone from the apland farms. Tere and there the turnpike pene-
trales a belt of Tate autiwmn woodland or passes along some ridge
with eochanting view over Tall and dale.  The exr notes the low
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whistle of the quail or chatter of squirrels gathering the falling
nuts, while high overhead i an opcasional triangle of wild geese

from the northern lakes off for the southland,

Now and then a villlage i3 reached with its meeting hopse,
district school, sreat elms and old Domes; and abont noon the
coach-toad dismount from cramped quarters 2t some wayside oo
for dinner wil nine host ever of rotund form and penial smile,
then hurry off in the springless stage, rumbling on in its
winding conrse tap aind down the rough roads among the hills.
Sometimes 4 ford §a crossed, and again all most alight to climb
a steep slope or lift the wheels  from the mire, Six such days
wouldl take the traveler from [Hoston to New York, and. be wonld
rejoice if not delaved by heavy storms or deep mud.

At length the fall  afternoon i2 closing i, The sun i@
sinking in a bank of storm clonds behind the western hills. The
coach has repched the st tuen o the road, and the cheery sipht
of the village spire gleaming in the sunset comes into view. The
wayworn traveler joyiully bears once more the stage horn an-
nounge to the postmaster the coming mail, and Bdding the Tumd-
lord serve the evening meal; while the gom] natored dreiver
gathers up the reins as the steaming, jaded team make the finish-
ing sweep across the tavern vard—the crowning effort to o day
of toil,

A short walk down the main street across the brook and up
the slope beyond brings us o grandfather’s, Tt i3 one of those
stately ofd fomesteads, pointed red. with several pables, wings
and lean-tos—eontribtions of the differenl penerations which
have made it their home. From the hillside it overlooks the mill
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pomdd and nestles umder some large protecting locust trees, A neat
stone wall extends in front and runs away, branching and inter-
secting through the farm. During their season in varions nooks
of the dosryand beds of crocuses, snow-drops, hollvhocks, peonies,
Tilies, pinks and roses, vellow and white, amid box and other
shrubbery, know the fostering care of grandmother. At one side
iz the friendly old orchard and garden. The large barns are just
serosz e road and the farm lands streteh out on either side.
There, too, are the well-curb and wood-pile,  The porch {3 bl
into the house, and on the door the brass knocker—a smiling face
in bag-reliel with projecting arms and hands clasped indicative
of the hospitality dwelling within,  Swallows are wheeling thofr
fitful flight about the chimney top, and froin the gatherng storm
clouds fakes of snow arc beginning to fall.

Grandfather and  grandmothcer rush forth in the twilight,
with a fozen uncles, aunts and consing who have already areived,
anil pour ot a welcome which enly such a eompsiy amd oocasion
car impart. Grandfather [s tall, straight and hardy, his kindly
face smooth and twddy, the mouth and prominent chin display
firmness and Jdetermination, the eves are bright and thoughtful,
and snowy Tocks falling abowt his temples only add to hiz vener-
able appearance, in which intefligence and spirituality seem o
beam from every feature. Grandmother inherits a strong, sturdy
constitution as & daughter of the Poritans who bronght 1o Amer-
ica the vigorous muscle, bone and life blood of the old English

yeomanry,  Her home displays a high regarid for order and for
the dignity of domestic duties, and her conscientious attention to
honschold carcs has never appeared as a detraction to her high
miental qualities,



