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M bloe oyes gn;gnmjy,
g0 Qlﬂﬂd. s Iku:mh ne'er might close ugning
?il the mother mused—Can I give up

E‘h'ls Tust fuir blossom of wy summer’s day—
8 drop of sweetness in tho trambling oup
OFf mortal love, oh, must it pass awoy ?
ot balios of mine are sleeping 'noath the sod—
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Slm Understood It A droll fallow wils nsk-
ce of the Umm:, 5 Y d by an old lady to read the mewspaper, and
. he f'lm.tmns in ‘clllg,‘lk.' ‘| taking it, began as followa : =
Vi Jf‘lony is baﬁre “s “Last night, ycﬂtardmy ‘morning about two
I.g g anon in” those Stntes 'in the afternoon before breakfast, shungryhuy
VEs” as patriots shouldosyl, about forty years old bought a big custard for
xgg i b v a levy, and‘threw it through a brick wall ning l
o { feet thick, and jumping over it, broke his right
A merl on, | 1 ankle off above his left knee, fell into 4 dry o
Conven! .“- /Lpon'd and was drowned. About Lliﬁ"y_ years / |
The form or plumage of that m'_rnllu bird, ad oy | Bfter that, on the same day, cﬂ& ‘cat had d‘
| Or seen it spread the wing, nor hud it been ~ ltwenty turkey goblers ; a high wind blew Yan-
b Jn ils deop JORERRe Ay s]:mi : :i.h::':; A7) ‘kee Doodle on a frying-pan, and knocked the '
K E;(::lie:pirﬁ?nﬁ;::::t:m~miu God. ' 7 y old Duteh Church down, and killed a live sow f 5
21 o Wiy 0 J and two dead pigs at Boston, where sdea:f and
3 & dumb man was talking French to his Aunt,Pe-

frer:tc o 3
-1 The old. Iady, taking a long breath, gazed ng
over her spectacles at the reader, and excla.un- '
ed: < 'l "
.' “Du tell I” i
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0! Thd gt wing days, the quiet nights;
ATl - '. Eﬂkasml W Euﬁts new delighta,
s Azaegnivil Rﬂw‘ﬁmus of protecting care,
efortge mmrllgw i [ "But stiilin this, in every aphere
sapnir ‘ . "Tia lpwe, dear love,
}*"llmg A 10 A .
it : LE mkeg it linrd to die,
ing friends nre stan@og by,
liope that lifts the soul
it6 the spirit gounl,
e Js laye, deep lova.
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e hem.'l s dear pain,

'&My lopes, wud thy derlswn,
; Fmronee“‘fmw.

}'f - The ruin 61:1
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Of the:Sweetest rhyme; IR s Ty,

" Thy heart was as a river, = iy
_Without a main ; )
Would 1 had loved thee ndvcr, i'l" =
' ¥lorence Vane. 5 A

“ But fairest, couldst ‘wonder!
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, i put u&mld:
ow b0 oue oity. ABpumear
. 1 mnl to its publioation in our colu
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-N letter!’ poor mother ! oh‘p'ﬁu might thou weep,

r thy noble manly Arst-born .~ o0
eping fully-denth's dreamless aléap
lle all never again see the mory, “Solnd 4
) o

Mo lstter ! and yet from bis pooket thsy took, * s
When they scarched there to find out his mm!?
A midsive nafinished in hls Holy Book, e

94l 40 mose on Jifa's parade shall meot kg e it ¢
/ n:, That brsve and (allen fow ! o All hopeful of glory und fam, N ;1.
o; 3 Faclls Aerpsl nlmplng:wuud \ ‘ “fu battla to duy oor flag I'll sphold . ! '__;;'1
« L T:z:l; ““:?:,.T::::;f;:,;n mm : '( Aud defemd, though £ loose my right arm ; e
A Eedi g , I have strangth, und wilh gour |
2 "0 sihgao of he dond Pigy s =y
- ] . _
N; No ruingrs of the foes -d\rm‘mu . !'r'/' wm my life 1 «ill shigld it irom barm {,‘:l.;: i / //
3 Now swells upon the wind : | g a1 drumsroslh w01
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4 owvlision ¥ : ity B
: ..a_ The warriar's deoam alarms, ‘9 To that mother hequenthed censeleas sorruw "‘9, i
y N brx:nn'hh“r;-}b?lo:o‘:::feln‘ e B | ‘No letter!" and sudly the wife tumed away, :
| L » Aud orush’d in hec heart the great pain, ; -) 5/
X **pheir shivered swords.ach d with rust,., ‘/, A4 Go:ouu:i: l::: 3.':‘?'1?:5:‘:33 dey nfter day ¢
Their plumed heads uré-bowed; g - - Bhe soug o it
* " PTheir huoghty banner,trailed lo dusty wis od

Isnow their martial shroud.
Aund plenteons funeral tears have washed * |
, The red ataios from each brow, L
And thée proud forms by battle gashed ™ 7'
Ara (rae nnanhh now. ¢ raday
. # © h dwcwl
| . Theneighfg tmop.tho ﬂuhﬁg hl.doj AN
{ The bugle’s stirriog blast, w o AI
Thachurge, the dreadful cannonade, Bo ik o sk
/ . . I'be du;lnd shout are pust. glon
. Nor war's wild note, nor glory’s p“”“* ‘a
* Bhall thrill with fierce delight, .

. Thoss bressts that never more may fesl 1o
The rap ture of the fight. al ¢

auy
W b

Lilke the fiarce Northern hurricxng

© & ¥ Break p'er the fiuld beneath, din as
‘gnew well the watchword of that dagpedus.
» v+ Was victory or death, veud s

1 * Who beard the thunder of the fray

- e,
bung had the doubtful conflict ngd
O%r all that stricken plain, v
For mever flerobr fight had waged

P
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Not long, our stout old Chieftain know. e
Bach odds his strength obuld Hide.

" 'Twhsinthat hour his gtarn enmnnnd
Called to a martyr's grave, W by

v The tlower of'his own loved land e
L The nation’s flig to skva, g
. | o q By rivars of their iather'agore, * - :h :
P win His firat-born laurels graw, |

* And well he deemed the sons wduld poll?""

| ™
* . Their lives for glory too. .1..4 il
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Full many x Norther's b

4 Q'er Angostura'y vlain ; - hu ""p‘-
| Andsong the pitylog sky bath g

| o . Above its mouldered alsin. wéit 3 i
? @ TAYEN'S soreum, or engle’s :
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] 'l‘h &8 each sullen height '
L e wt [fbwned o or that dead fray,
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4 W_ljt_h{no'ene to hear the desth rattls.
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] Oaly. !lplii who have writhed 'ceath the h_s_arl
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‘No letter ! your cbildrén ara fatherless now ;
Bow in meckness to God's stern decres,
Your husband, with laugel wreaths twin'd roucd his
brow, | b
Is s reat 1nlhu land ol' lhu frau j .
" > 4

‘No. I.dﬂr‘l urlwimtﬂbn your luvar 20 buve,

6 Wishsart olusped your image wud fall;
Baid e gloried™o fill & poor soldier's Krave
‘Wor the oonutry Ko luvmhn wall.

Toleave yoi alone was his only regret,
Iu this sad world of gorrow and sia ;
But your grief he was hopeful you soon would for-
get,
And sighlog for what m:ghl hn"ve baen.

‘No Ienii! denr sistdr, your brothier is dead ;
Alss ! he was shot 1o the battle ;
No sistér'd'band near to hold his cold bead, | ,)

L &

.crushiog thought,
d who live upon hope's brittle thread, 1 .
koow the sud trisls with which life is fraught
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My friend—Thou hast listened to the lesson of thy
.mnrmlil.y. As to thy last end, fuestion thine own b
rior wpirit of its hopes boyond the grave,

Of all things, Wisdom is profitable 0 mnn ;— thnt S
wisdom which cometh from above, first pure, then
peaceable, full of merey and good fruits, without par-
tinlity and without hypocrisy.

The fear of the Lord is the beginnihg of Wisdom,
Tribulation and anguish shall come upon every son of
man that doeth evil—but glory, and honor, and peace,
to every man that worketh good,

(o not in the wiy of evil men, for it is as darkness ;
they eat the bread of wickedness, and drink the wine
of violence; but the way of the just is us a shining
light, that shineth more und more unto the perfect day.
Therefore, be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil
with good. If thine enemy hunger, feed him—ifl he
thirst, give him drink,

Be diligent in business.  In the morning sow thy
seed, and in the evening withhold not thy hund.  Pro-
vide things honest in the sight of all men,  Relieve the
oppressed—comfort the widow—minister to the father-
less,

Every good and perfeet gift cometh down from our
Father in heaven,

“’L‘ ill\'tlkl.‘ l|l.\' lJll'.\hill:,;, (9] “uil. upun OUr Services,
Impart wisdom, courage, strength and every needed
grace—and may this our friend be true and faithful to
the vows aboutl to be assumed, even unto death !

May the blessing of heaven rest upon our brother,
and upon our Order, forever !

Response.~Love is the fulfilling of the law!

Response.—DBlessed are the pure in heart!. Crecce

. A atd ey

Response—Be ye faithful unto leﬁt];!_/‘ e

T

* Forthe 'hlmwhmm
ONCE MORE.
Onumuumhld.m trompet sound, d
With the sigaal of the free ; .
Lot the watohword pass ik & vigil round, “ A‘{& 2
From the moautajos to the soa: J »
!ounllhtboonlynqmpm— y e P :
To arma ! let the' mandate risa; <O
The hoat of the bravein the feldincreass, g
As tho stars in the midnight skies, 7'9"

Ouos more lst the roll of the drum be haud.
Hekindle 1he smouldering fire, 24

Be thesoul to the depth of its slumber stirred, &. Lal
With the spell of & bafuing lyre:

e ae

‘3'trf-'

u:_q_ ,.;

When the ory, to arms, is abroad sgain, =
1o anch Im'lhotun startled aie1 -

Oncs ml‘mn where the Potomae fows,
Awny tothe Hio Graude,
n-mﬂumnlu as it firat aross,
~ With & thrill in our native land
Aﬂmhh&nm& now
The past, 1 tha right began
"Fbeu swear that never & night
;i_htl mm

ﬂo.jolnh tﬂ of the trus a
- Pour ﬂolnllh ar
Far w '

Or'ppl'lllmnamuum
hﬁltldumhm

8o the east and the west like &
with Mn‘;
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saraiNat Doty.—~The father who plunges into business so despl
‘bo has no leisure for domestic duties and pleasures, and whai.on y
¥ interconirse with his children consists in a brief word of authority, or a gur-
Iy lamentation over their intolerable expensiveness, is equally to be pitied
and to be blamed. What right bas he to devote to other pursnits the time
oh @6d has allotted to hix children 7—Nor is it any exeuse to say that
e "Fq; his family in their nt style of living without this

o 1 nsk by what right can bis fumily demand to live in a manner
o m requires him to neglect the most important duties 7 Is it any ad-
vantage to them to be relieved from the necessity of labor? Beside, is
: the only desirable bequest which u father can leave to his children ?
m’ well enltivated intellects, h?arus sensible to domestic affection ; the
love of parents, and brethren aud sistets ; a taste for home pleasures ; ha-
bits of order, regularity and industry; & hatred of vice and vicions men,
and a lively sensibility to the exellence of virtue ; are as valuable u legacy
a an inheritance of property,—simple property purchased by the loss of
every babit which could render that property & blessing, — Selected,

Purasvres oF CoNTENTMENT.~I have u rich neighbor who is always
%0 busy that he has vo leisure to laugh ; the whole busid®ss of his life is
to get monmmou money, that he may still get more and more Money. "~
He is still jging on, saying what Solomon says: “The diligent hand
maketh rich.”” And it is troe, indeed ; but ho considers not that it is not
in gh:?owqr of riches to make & man happy ; for it was wisely said, by o
man at observation, “That there be as many miseries beyond riches
as on this side of them.” And yet Heaven deliver us from pinching pao.
verty, and grant that, having a competency, we may be content and thank.
ful. Let us not repine, or so much as think that the gifts of God are un. =
a‘qmll;-d:b, we see another abound with riches, when, us God knows,
the cares Aﬂu hga that keep those riches hang often so heavily
at the rich man's girdle that they clog him with weary days and restless
nights, even when others sleep quietly. We see but the outside of the
rioh man's happiness; few cousider him to be like the silk worm, thut
et she secws to pay, is at the same time spinning her own bowels, aod
onsuming herself. = And this mnnﬁ rich men do, loading themselves with
*’ g cares to keep what they have already got. Let us, therefure, be

for Il’.lt.h and competence, and, ahove all, fora quiet conse-

”~

F s S s
- ' /

«.—There are habits, not only of drinking, swearing and lying, I
ans{ :ip ;:mo other things which are nor{monly acknowledged to be habits, ),w"
but of every modification of action, speech and t-.hougl_lt: Man is 2 bundle
of habits. There are habits of industry, attention, v:gn]:}nc.c, a.dvortcnc_\';
of a prom t obedience to the judgment oceurring, or of yielding to the ®
first impulse of passion ; of cxtendm;_,_r onr views to the futurfa, or ot_ rest-
ing upon the present; of apprehending, methodizing, reasoning ; of indo-
lence, dilatoriness ; of vanity, self-conceit, melancholy, partiality ; of fret-
fulnoss, suspicion, captionsness, censoriousness; of pride, ambition, cove-

- tousness ; of overreaching, intriguing, projecting. In a word, there is not
- a quality or fungtion, either of body or mind, which does not feel the in- )
fluence of this great law of animated nature.

< B ,[.’ PHANTOM DAYS.
[ i \ ;ﬁ ' a’“"}: * Sweet-heart, when the year turns b ¢k, <
- BT WL B, AL CORE3, 7 And over her sammer irack 2 é‘
; et - " Goes trailing in robes of mist, -

And holding her poor pale lips, 3

¥ L . e = "
g s :
I Chill with their half eclipse,
/ . is e fast; Up to the sun to be kissed—

—_— ia ‘g .
: wd dotl m‘"‘w dim, Then over the perting line
e Lreatfy may b !

T The dead days glimmearing shine,
CommdsgLliave ho'wibttier deir 7
| | m h
Dot bury
B‘dnm’hm

With pitiful faces falr,

3 nﬂ:mm #ng, |
Lgsave dhelast armed yandal down,

NS They are pertect, ull but breath,
And I mind me of their death
By thechill that is In the alr.

L
" Yet at thesight I yearn ; ‘5?
And O, that they wonld retuarn

With the love that [ forego!
And Imurmur,ah! how long ?
o And sorrow takes up her song—

“Till the rose blooms in the snow."

80 nll the story 18 told

Cense, for the heart’s a-cold,
And the winter olnfms its own,

In the first night o' the frost

Beauty and bloom were lost, /c
And what is the stalk alone? a

O, when will the rough winds blow, u
A&rhﬁx v:‘m ahe thnkg{I;Itemow : ‘l
er the dead trom
For, like the haze on u':l:hm.
Lieth on thought and will
The spell of & past delight.

8o, over the yellow leaves,
And the empty place of sheaves, :
I fcllow my almless feet.
Oh! love that is lost to me, |
Are their ghosts . ked\:l'lh thee ‘«.
I

4 =,
-

the
In this time o' the

Oh! what but lhz'hn'nt‘a desire
Of{ggl tum rm:m!mt-.

And wh '? but ltlll ended tale

In the ashes fow and pnle

Of these Indian Summer days!

—




A And darkened oo eyen, o
- Where dwelt in sl purity e
VG. Tho spl ‘the wkies ! - e - Oertlowing, i _
y ;P " ' ¢ :
£ s 3 And Iaid within Lake Eris deep, . ﬂ.‘:,'.""'""“'w \ s i'r' w
v His form unconggious sloepw, J-{ "-ﬁ N N a3 2 S o LN
* While mem’ry. o%r tha! sinless dost s e .M'..,_. Rl |
A ) theso . L 1 &
8 A A nleopless vigil keopu; TARATL fhar MOTIS +55 - awrar aitn bk ' |
. . Within tho windings of his tomb s ngal ER IS g VS
3 T sea the sen-worm ghide: - . J— SERTREEN
_ Yet caro not, if the spirit / X {
4 What doth the clay betidot | ¥ OTHE _-pam’».,_ i 1.
4 I7yo atood beside the boandless DY ANANIAS W, SAWYER. |
Fraes . ¢ f.8 his. resting-pintagses e el gk
s 3 “. - And ealled to mind his winning ways, ; mm:j;“'": o g
. i His benuty and hia grivee “Come thelt & . A il
% Andglnuoinsumurdwmmuf " ¥ vk y h- e g { ' g
f e _ Yhat glowed in summer sheen, Talling sweet of life's lost s nsures, T /
2L 1 marked the blue n::li m:llpa« Golden ruini strown behind . X
;;" That rolled our souls o }mwﬂ . “:-‘
L. My gentle husband! when I gaze ! Slumbering voices of the past;
) Upon thy brother’s brow, | Al _h.ll me, RS
/% * Istrive to think how thou wouldat look . Slowly tell me 3
Y | Wert thou but living now ! Of my friénds, their love and actions,
I - But oh! the waves of mem'ry rush |- ‘Mmgmotalmmult.

In darkness o'er my soul,

A

And it T chide the gu.:ing m:':' : Glisébesses il gaze fo s o o e
. They spurn my weak contro ) " Bmiling sadly, : "
i d yet gladly, 3 1
This shining lookof silken hair . Ant : p.
3 To me more lovely secms ” Bringing ba:: iheir - graces— . 3
“ . Than all the gorgeous imnges Brining ey %'
* That erowd the cloud of dreama ! a

Were every litile thread a pulse,

That might respond to mine, . Breathing fire - ¥
It could to mo no plainer spen - .« "Thr ﬂ'll‘h her Iyﬁ.’ L ;‘ J
It would no brighter shine. Which soon opes a fount of iron, < i
Setting free ita 'prisoned tears, £
/ ! Gathered there for those now sleeping ” ;
. . Dreamless slumbegs of the dead, -
.THE E‘VINTEEI_NIGHT. ’ Int:a?humh P 4

DY COROLLA . CRISWELL.

StAns in heaven’s blue are glowing
With a brilliant light ;

Luna on the earth is throwing
Rays serene and bright.

‘White clouds through the gky are moving,
Broken here and there;

And T seo a meteor roving .
Tirgough the * ambient ai:."’:i,

ol

y o

TIME.

BY *SIE WALTER SCOTT.

The- balmthat lends to care relief,
sighs!

"Tis thine the wounded sonl 1o heal

‘Lhat hopeless bleeds for sorrow's smart : |

m stern misfortune’s shaft to steal
The barh that rankles in the heart.

What though the roses with thee fly,
And jocund youth's gay reign is o'er;

Though dimmed the lustre of the eve.
And hope’s vain dreains enchant no more;

Yet in thy train comes sofi-eyed peace,
Indifference with her heart of show;

At her cold touch, lo! €orrows cease,
No thorns beneath her roses Zrow.

I SR

.
Oh, haste 1o grant the suppliant’s prayer.
To me thy torpid calm impart;
Rend from my brow youth's garland fuir,
But take the thorn that's in my heart.

Al, why do fabling poets tell
Phat thy fleet wings outstrip the wind?
Why feign thy course of joy the knell,
And call thy H[O\?Cﬁﬁ"i&u unkind?

Ta me thy feeble, tedious pace
Comes lnden with the weight of years—
With sighs I view morn’s blushing face,
And hail mild evey‘pg with iy tears.
o

i e "':“"-——-’ "
Mﬁﬁ?{hmﬂhﬂtm.-._;..#. :

@ Then within me starts a syren,

e

Friend of the wretch oppressed witli grief,
Whoselenient hand, thoughslow, supplies |

That wipes her tears—that checks her |

| And from thefolilless m
One lesson Tmay bor
That we should smile and

Chanting low of childhood’s yui'l;

*Neath the groensward,
Hearts once sunny, warm, and Inplng,_
Cold and throbless as their bed.. &

Other dutheIr friends and pleasures
Steal like shadows o’er my mind..
Come their memories
i Whispering melodies,
Tellingesweet of life’s lost treasures,
Golden ruins ﬂ:«wn behind,
o

Fron the Home Joarnal.

“T0-DAY AND TO-MORROW.”

A rosebud blossomed in my bower,
A bird sang in my garden:

The rosebnd was its farest flower,
The bird its genglést warden :

| And a child beside the linden tree
Sang, “ Think no more of sorrow ;

But let us smile and sing to-day.
For we must weep to-morrow.”

| 1 asked the bird, “Oh, didst lhouhhuil‘;"
The song that she would =ing thee?

I[ And can it be that thon shouldst faﬁ
Wihat the next'morn may bring thee?

- He answered with triumphant strain,
Saving, “I know not sorrow ;

But T must sing my;gsl 10-day,

For I may die to-pa6rrow "

. I asked the rosg, *“Oh, tell me, sweot,
In thy first beanty’s dawning,

| Thou canst not fear, from this re

JS]

at.
The coming of the morning ™ &
ie flung her fragrant leaves apart,
The lovelier for her sorrow,
| Sne-ing. *“Yet I must bloom to-duy,
| ‘or I may droop to-morrow.”
T =2aid, *The bloom
- Is fleeting as the rgl
My voice no mon |
When dust g

5

Tor we magseep to-mfps

_ Pmbx.—..‘ ginuing the world, if you don
every turn, fold your pride carefully, put it unde
out to air on grandoceasions. Pride is a. garment, all st
side, 4l grating sackeloth on the side next to the skin.. K
wear the da.lmntiu_n}n except, at corongtions.—Bulwer. ;.

L4 a

4

Love.—It is a singular fact that two of the most vigor
the English language appear to be in total ignorance of
which take their rise from the passion of love. We know
line that has fallen from the pen of Swift, or from th

ut Of e ;‘.
indientos wny @ miathy with that passion which, in %ﬁ:ﬂ
of eliords the most powerful of all matives,—Zfack g

mu:l/ kg o

o

i £



" PAREWELL TO HOME.
3 " ) ith peace ever amillug!
BaRi e e e

Fansw: L ?.-.._.mml v
. "‘u “.”':f':m-uqu beguiling,
N more in your shndes T am destin'd to dwell.

¥ar, far T must wander, and, O! perbaps never
‘May be by kind blest with u return ;

Yet, yet, from my B0 snass shall sovér
The scenes T 4o love, and for ever must mourn !

mmgunm.

:',::.“.’MMM tortures my Lreast ;
Those slghings of sorrow—tears of recollection—
Speak o heart the most teader by anguish oppress’d,

* Heve love first began—by friendslip united—
And joys without number o’erflowed my soul ;
But friendship is blasted—affection is blighted—
And bateful remembrance now fills up the whole,

L

How oft have T sighed, (when musingly straying,
Whik flow'd the smooth river between the green trees,
And while the young lambs on its rivages playing,
Added grandeur to nature and pleasure to peace)—

“'Oh! scenes of delight! how can I ¢'er leave yon?
Oh! how from these pleasures can I ever part?

When the hand of compulsion of me shall bereave you,
*Twill snatch the desire most dear to my heart!

 Shonld war's dread alarum ¢'er call me to wander,
Or should fate destine me far from you to roam,

On those joyful remembrances oft will I ponder,
And sigh the fled pleasures once tasted at home.”

And now I must go, and forsake all these blisses,

(What thought hiad predicted too soon has come true)
Must go—where no friendship shall tender its. wishes—
Must go—where no lover shall bid me adieu!

Scounce of mankind! whose all-destroying hand
Has robb’d of bliss a plentecus smiling Im-u!,
Say, to what fiend thou owest thy hated birth ;
Who sent thee forth to desolate the earth?

The bLlast thou art, that nips ere manhood blooms,
Consigning noble hearts to early tom ba:
While shrinking natore daily, shuddering, reads
Of some brave victim that for glory bleeds;
Glory! misnam’d, 'tis madness, nearer far,
Impels thy votaries  OR! destructive War! .
Mercy must ever tremble 2t thy name, :
And wish obliyion rather than thy fame!
To sing the borrors of thy dread array,
Demands a bolder pen, an abler lay ;
My feeble efforts can but half reveal
The pangs the widow and the orphan feel!

Woe to the land to War's dread power a prey;
I Its hand of desolation sweeps away

Each home-felt joy fair industry doth yield ;
Destroys the produce of the waving field ;

And sends the hand, that rais'd the food of life,
To slaughter brethren in the field of strife !

The hand, embrown’d with honest useful toil,
To deal destruction, and to live ¢n speil!

———
—_——

ON SEEING A WITHERED ROSE-BUD.

Poor fow'ret! scarce had refreshing heav’n shed
(When softly peeping from thy calix green)

Its pearly moisture on thy searlet head,

Ere from thy stem dissever'd®, thou wast seen

A rote-bud faint, and weak, and withered.

Ewmblem of her whose virgin-spirit's flown

On acrial wings to realms unfeign’d ;

jahiere, in 1" lsplendour of th' eternal throne, °
R that her soul contain’d,

ling saints, « rose unblown !

In thelr Bedeomar
b And God fimself,
und King.

And this wo eall ol
| OF selfltsh hearts!

E s ulborrow TSl 40T |
1} Why, we in pall | sluowld ‘m
I morrow LS oa™ 1o

5, That surely mw
“ s 0 deatb. K .

1 Simlowy
v= | Ay, 150k upo %

| The thorn

:“ " turn i

m

0
i
=] RSN Yoy
t_ Wk tha poorn stdiur, when o wreex Is
e, '
n
¥
L[
@

il g 21 Juadda,19ibiloe |
‘A Who with il theasares strove the slhore
ot bborrasehg ol ) N whlw
U W Wit Wve raglng  wioves  he battled
Lateh, ol el sl « . |
Wasit mov: Joy, whire every Joy soermned
+ gone, - 08u ol d
To nee hllﬁdlrmfmh.hmlul on the béach ¢
AT L Ind 1w £

81 4 poor w
g‘u‘s t“

sand, ..l,' i Wy ey R ET YT
¥ Ana 11 the Ursd Doy of talt’ bright 1ana |

i

v, | Where, this Toug fonrney pas

\- || When 101 the [Lord whio many mansio
bl w0 Lohnau ] daiodd od Jagw <0180
I Drew near, and Jooked um&dmm’:ﬂﬁij
iopbwadhi; gieste ~ itfwi] | S
‘l‘hajn. Pitying spalked ¥ Give methe il’l.'fl'é'
ad : it i q |
In strength renewed and Mlotfl-bﬁuif A
clad, 8" Jads Aoidy | 8 Y

I'll bring him with e Wwhen 1 ¢ma'll
(LR T TY! : | . " !

———
[

-

s Y U] D B O @ S

agaln,” %

Dia ﬂlmmalmumwer.selﬁsh!y and -
"Nay, but the wees Ifeel, he foo musgf
8hare 1 by ,23
i X _l'_f'ﬁilrﬁtlu_'ﬂ\ 0 grateful song, :
She ent lier WAy reldlcing, and made
g MR
| T98truiglg on, Kincs haswas frecd fom
I ..‘1";‘“'. 001 1 Ausdme,
Wewill b Likkawide, ‘Deathr bathamade no |
“brereha! | L e 7l
“Inloveand sympathy, in hopeand trust;
(+No outwald sonnd orsign otr ears may,
| But there's dn inward, spiritual spe sl
Thutigretsms still, the! wmortal tohgdes
Gibeidast, . il 34 /”(]i |
ED1d5 05 do tha work ¢ha they lald down= |
’”m&‘hg?lg‘:'ib%g wlf‘r‘e' they brokeom
“ “the stealn ; 3
F' So joufneyink HIl wereach the heavehlg
! h‘?n_“__ --:- ; & oy, 1] od 9 [
Whiers o Tast SEHRE Wiofopnetriand
- . ‘erown

= = -

[ e I‘..u..-‘_"y{
-t

%  Night and Day.

3
J
/ DY HELEN KMITIL.

W~ Y
'/:ﬂ"hnt u boautiful thouglt is embodied in thoso
words of Holy Writ, “and the evoning and the
morning werw the firat doy,” “and the evening and
the morning wore the second day." Morning has,
and ever shall, follow the ovening ; and though onr)

fwholo life may seem like one continued night, it
:illulll bo succceded by the brightness of oternal

ay.

In our cnstomary method of <computing time,
we reckon that day commonces at twelve o'clock,
and thus wo have both its extremes shrouded in

2 i . | ¢ ~3-~|darkness. A similar idea have we of life, of morn-

gnapt beauty of its own,
.' le -n:wﬁ"é{o
% withiout the stoady

antelloct, wealth! they are
he vrightost day, unless the

Re 03 throws ..'Iun‘-“i soft beam
ity #nd oxalty ma twice
m-h&m h:fsm g‘%
m health or i sick-|
J _ o L3 new
chambef of tho good, but&mnd.:m 7&'
Mto float on tho air, and the burden of the BODg is
- #“I&trm-h here." ' R '
/: d wo look into thousands of familios to s
/! where discontent fights sullon life, wo -
f ﬁﬂd&hn chiof cause of m:hnw ¢ z/t
¥ . g . k

ing’s childhood and evening's old age. Bat it
need not ba thus with the Christian's lifo, for the
evening- time may be brightened with the radiance
of our Heaveuly Father's countengnes ; so that
Wwhich secaus to g liko € beautifol sunset Beene, is,
roally, tmt o singio ray from the sun, which nshers
in the glorious resurrection morning.

Wo road of those in ancient time who died, bo-
ing “old sud fall of da " yobt how muny have
died, being old and full ﬁ?ma Evil thoughts
snd doeds, unthsukfuluess and compluint, are
48 make up our nights. Our days are made ) of
?inrt;l thoughts and righteons deeds, W J‘tl:'

l'urbmwmdbﬁgaymmhr el
poor, Hereaved one, litthe acts and looks. of kind-
uess which bring ba k the glad’sansbine to some
I we;rhr soul, E‘: ure us m.:h 10 the wonnded spirit. |
4oy are the bright, us gews, whose radi-
ance sparklos m all time, and by whose
clear light wa can beliold the highway for

¢ rausomod of the Lord. Then cati )
ond to the *nmm" n&:lrb
th 10 necd of the sun nor of the moe
- d’hl‘.wﬂbin_. & world b
whing of oteruul :

." i > ,!.

| o
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_ MADAME LOFIY.
Muas. Lorry keops a carriage, ALY
A ] 1 to draw |
A
- an o an
= % ; Than am T,
" With my elle-cnd laughing lnl.?

rundling by.
l hid his face, lest she should see
The cherub boy, and envy me.
Her fine husband has white fingers,
Ho can gi uhu pride 'wm. )
can a
% Mine a cot
Her's comes homo beneath the ltullght :
Ne'er er cares sho.
Mine comes in the pnrplu twiligh
me,

E that He who turns life's sands
Will hold His loved ones in His

Mrs. Lofty has Her jowels,

Bhe wears hers upon her bosom,
Inside I.

Bhe will leave hors at Death's ;mrull. e

l I ahall bear the treasures with m:

When I diej
! For I have love, and she has gald—
l Bhe counts her wealth, mine m't be told.

J Bhe has those who love her stution,
None have I';
; But I've ono true heart beside mei
Y > I'd not change it for a kingdom
God will weigh it in the balance

innd by.
And then the difference He'll define
*Twixt Mrs. Lofty’s wealth and mine.

¥
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o

Bl 7 =
DEATH.

Out of the rorTows ol radness,

Juto the sunshine ol gluduess,
luto the light o} the blest;

Out ul » eYer dreary,

Out ol the Worla of the weary,
Iuto the ropiure of rest,

Out of to-day's eln snd sorrow,
Joto u bilssiul LO-OITOW,

Into & day witboul gloom;
Qut o1 8 jsnd lled with sighing—
Laud ol the dead nd the dyivg—

1uto a land without 1ol

Out of alife of commotion,

!

\
L
it

- —

Tew t-nw 0L us gl ocesn,
! e wreehdrinlng o"ar-i 7.4
Into & land cum snd quict
! Never 8 slorn coweth algh = 1: L
ever 4 wreck on s shore. 4

|

|~ Owrof the land in whose bowers

' | Perish and lade ail the flowers—
Out of the lund of decny—

1oto the Eden where falrest

U1 flowers, and sweetest und rarest,

Never shall wither away.
Out of the world of the n!ling.
Thronged witu the sngulshea md-nnhg.

vut of the world of the sad;
Into the world that rejoices, i
World of bright visioLs »vad volces,
Into the world of the glad.

Ont of a life ever lornful,
Out of a laud ever mourntul,

Where in blesk exile we l'tlln--
Into a joy-land above us,

C“NEVER MIND.” e Where there’s a Father o love e
Wa/ar's the use of l‘ln{ fretting And if those who might befriend you Into “Our Howe, Swect Home™ =0,
the trials ws aha whomthatluor?nm e —
" E-/er stroawn along our pnthu 1 8hould refuse to do their duty,
Travel on, and ** never }2 Look to Heaven, and “mnrnlml.,
“Aravel onward ; voﬂdng. h:gins Friendly words are ollm'lpohtn
Cust no glance behin When the fee nre
At the uilh ones encounte Take them for val
Look ahead, end ““never m.lnd.“’ ’ Pass them by, and ** never
What is 1 Fad
P B T n:m..“.:.“‘.:::,f;:&.‘:fm
ltwmmhdptha : I!gnrtmt
your u,} §e " | Hewill help ynn,ﬂm mind.”
= 13-7;:‘ e, Wl
% E‘ ’ | 33 ': aw wgu-qonduonnﬂ
v Ep  But oh, my darling, will it matter “”“‘V
Evening Prayer. = : V ) * To her wmm«w :
Now the soft, warm gleam uncertaln . TLLd ~ Whether the;
In the little ¢ hgnuys. . o B | i 1" ' Or sparkl
On the spotless z.tmmln, -3 | 8esd 1l What
By the bedzide wh e i '
From the shadow roundlgpr ullnz e cFedp TN
F ‘Slender hands are ralsed appealing. '
Down below the shadow resteth,
O'er biush-alabaster fect,
Blmpla robe of white Investeth =
Up ws, child-like aweet, refhs
Gnntlu A4 ds hulf hidden, gl K2 1
Whence the nblllmr (4]
From our dusk her are utm, \ f e
And the ligh In mmr
‘Down her Pl“oa:' brown tresses d
- Seems to smooth them with ﬂmnl;
Bolemn hand from forth the lplenc
: Where this child hath th

hose My

om0
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for there w
ensy Landis 1
27 Lge WUTTace, or easlly reached

would have risen, but Land
I.mnﬁntnyed her,

won't you

H'r:!.ol' the blues,'” suld

“The blues, T bell " Inughed mﬂr"
%:fm u.n ell::'rrg Vm :ﬂ}: m?-'igu of llla.l;n:
n

nog
i

his
= B

began to sing It ls better
fog,"” while Land]
love:

volee drifted into the low

ﬁ(“d;umlly over the t

B

k =5 ‘: Y L
ot T e e,
i rlr;‘: again for many ‘.,“?l{ If eve

fle! You Ither supers
*aald Miss Chester OiNny

‘!IJ? you sin P .
N ren
Landls drew her band thu';ﬁlg'r' % arm, an
urned to the parior, And it he mised the ﬂ.ﬂﬂé
Lo lils 1ips and kissed them, ax they cromsed (|
And by hed T Ar e * Choster vwis
petrottied md"m'! Ked 3 2 it
int wha t " an 1
er light fingers over the lv::‘ _ku:‘yw .'%'1’-'»'."
ran

?
11

“Bamething lively to beg 1. sald ‘
Miss Chester rippled o |'|'."'.| said Landis.
to_hngg
;?lnnln;ov

the -wut..;nu
than most men are en
eﬁ?&epthl In the natur,
i A AL 4% apparent on the

m
Margaret sung thres or four m;'u, and then

In, with & gentle mo-
!, dear, please! Bing ‘Cantalina’ once,

Margaret struck the soft prelude, and then her

melody, and lingered
ender refraln— " we

**Drenm on! Dream on!

ression
er

bett

oL ye

- T(l:fur hn;rlhe [ :;nglr rlth
1] entle zeph
’/ Whileh (5 the stariit sy, J
” “T wish we might *dream on, " said
she rose. “This happy summer has h.r‘.".?‘ﬂfe.“:
beantiful dream to me Muargaret, and I wish we
might never waken. Idon't want to hear any one
sing that song, dearest, until I hear you again,"
They strolled out on the verandaly agnin, and wa
L will not Interrupt the last moments which those
= wl;lo were 80 dear Lo each ollier might spend to-
i | gether.,
— . For on the morrow, with sad but brave h
[ L — e ) e ¢ | they parted—Murgaret, to return to horPhlf:dr:f:
. The old Iather and mothor, Wesie with age and | & A rhla home, and Landls, to seek a distant eity in
Cgrief, came to her, and watelied by the strieken |-~ -« he South, where he meant to contest for the
mthsud‘ who had loved thelr darling better than ! golden prize of Fortune, and win the weallly
‘ mﬁ:rn ifo. ! < which shonld 1l Margaret's life with luxury,
. she was fast fall n(klnto the last long sleep “ Blessed be the man that invented sleep,’ sald
that knows no earthly wakening, . the immortal S8ancho Panza. Lovers should
~__Just before sunrisé, on o ¢ November day, " Blessed be the man that invented letters,” Tor =)
8he opened ber eyes and smiled p utly in their what would be the dreary days of absence and
weary faces, separation to them without the consolation of c
“ Dear mother,” ghe sald, softly, “I am golng saylng. through the magie of the pen, what they :
home now! I have only a few hours to wault, have gaid so often by word of mouth—of repeating, i
And then slowly the white Ilds dropped over Lthe over and over, the old story, which Is ever new —
rudinnt eyes, and they were left alone, the story of faithful love, ;
Ethel Petrie hud gone home to her Father's Margaret and Landis kept these litile winged
house! o messengers flving buslly at first. But, alag, nnd
1s mx story 0o sad? Do you regret itsénding 7 alos! Love, which Is the essence of woman's life,
Then fhlnk.hyon whose tears fall over new-mnﬁa Z is often but an episode in the existence of men—g
raves, how bright the awakening will be in that 777 brief ¥nge to be read, and then thrown carelessly
fumi of Iife and light where no par In‘f comes, and G aside for a new ane,
look with cheerful eyes up to the everlasting hills, i Landis McGregor loved Margaret sincerely, bmt
P the crowding cares of business, for which he'had
i ; 77 ¢7 ¢ 80 unusual capacity, filled his mind, until he grew
= cold and careless. Her letters were as warm and
] devoted as ever, bnt she saw with pain that his an-
UNTIL DEATII, swers grew shorter and less fervent, She felt it

BY ANN DEVAN,
The delicate green of t

changed to a golden hue, and the sweet briar was
all abloowm, filling the shadowy air with a subtle
fragrance, :

It was still early daylight when Kitty Lee stole
Quietly out of the old farm-house and walked
haostily toward the woods,

/_The dew was yet on the
©/ light footstep crushed the tiny globes, and the
green blades of gluss lay broken behind her,

She weul out to mect her lover, uud to bid him
good-:r. f!url he wus to sail for Germany in a
month, and lon . 1o
be left in the (mlo'}'::-m-l::l:zlfe u'l'i.lg lfglr“:w‘;-a?ng

er, who surely. was not her best, friend.

ling was ik I
3 l-w&:nf:lv‘cm‘ € & Lthousand parlings be-

meadow grass, but her

he young birches had halr 4

Vit sz

| P

4

keenly, but uttered no word of complaint—and
only tried the

more to make him feel thatone
}:eatrli always kept love's fire warm and glowing
or bim,

But one night Landis McGregor's heart was
touched with a tallsman which unsealed anew the
fountains of love in his heart. He was passing,
with a rapid step, through one of the handso:nest
streetsin the city, when the sound of a piano and
the notes of a soft, sweet m;’:ruuo volce fell « pon
his ear. Landis paused, in spite of himself, fo) {the
melody had a familiar tone, and the words flc ted
out through the moonlit air, and reached \im
where he stood, h

** Then sweetly dream!
Dream on! dream on
Nor breathe a single sigh,
To wake the gentle zephvrs
Which fan the starlit sky."*

“Poor Margaret! my own Margaret!” broke fiom
MeGregor's lips. “I "have left her Lo *dream ¢ -
while I—well, If I must be truthfal with

(a,

|

my ol
4 nd almost forgotten her, |
his TABHOGY, and. whr peand Forwand L o ‘I’;’%“::“nﬁ%!'e;?rﬂuw. for [havenot proved w |
i | l "
’ t\:'}::;zahl:‘git:; mﬂtﬂﬁhl‘:‘? 'l‘ik S ular. S OWD, N s H& walked on more slowly, musing deeply as, )
 But Kitty was timfd ahy Tar. went. And a late hour that very night found L :
S Lol as Mmid ang ‘sl:{ She loved him, sitting In his own room, with Margaret's unsn
]Ie m'.lc‘l'r R,'I'u"n'::éﬁ ‘lw: ila!;: lllamml. - lﬂ:’mblea o Lex nware?.l letter beside him, \'vrll.lng to her from t
E'Jl.mrrowml us ft wm:“il;. o:nl;ﬂltm':ed for a few fullness of the love which had wakened anew 1
bl':’l:‘r"‘r:"o"m'm“ 300 fop oy 8 fond Kivs, and a hlil}:?\rnv'veaks before, he had written a hasty word
Sie stole u‘:.%’&“’;;"‘:.‘!u’“ﬂJ:.?.&é‘ﬁé:’t‘ﬂ.d“&::g= iy to her, saying he would like to see her, but busi-
e, " oW, Uie brighiness of I Bud afl |77 ietattn for 6 lons tomy ennaar, ki (o jewve
( g t"a a will,
’h]g?:';h ?l:ﬁgfr.:::e:' 3?:&"(1'33!$u§‘:h2°;:§33‘..b“" é lh‘ll;?:‘?n l\:n;."" ‘%mﬂ of-n'iesli:eﬂt:?& :ﬁ:er:;nl;: \‘
lwlr'i‘{hl:{?m“;?:nhlin\?:dmon' tnless shie could spend 1t Zo' '\ ;:v?‘t?&lr?f: :ab:hilngud‘n ““. %‘;‘:; llao:w hni‘.’h‘: 5
: e eave
et Gl et Lo years and vears dod away e e e by U
£ utﬁl‘la::“nﬁ:;:grrgg? dlfin:% and, ..htt,l:dh‘:lmj T"d;@“ﬂﬁ?"ﬁ.’;ﬁm‘uﬂi seen the t:lv#ghl. lfll!o:: ;jh{'ﬂ'; :
4 n Dis studies, he settled dowh In one of the u er pure, pale face, Then
s | n sslouate
'/ Eeoked dadanios of Bavaria, marrieathe roay: Wommns ey Which byl uezsionate
university, aud painted cxa l:np.em ™s lo tho ﬁnenth her silken bodice, he would have blessed 9
sou tothe Ol Inhabitants, who bello'l:rlgd hith to be P Ve “E“ which won him back to love and
o prince of artists, argare y
y Chester stood in her
e m‘”"ﬁﬁ iittle fortame, dea i 0e had d \ otia E‘F?" f.f.':‘ﬂtgle"ﬁ' ?'ﬂ%’?ﬂ«'ﬁmﬂ ‘ie;:"””w.,?e'.‘? eluap
R litle moro of the world, when ?v‘?ﬁ'én :f:rtlteen I‘znsd?h? gift to her, nBut. it Q!';'L"
o o | minutes before her nervous flugers
B e SR althiul to her % cenried, and she sHook out the folds of Garnet s
I 8 . wgleh {:ut“blom - t‘.l:ageal;:?rgr%‘;& where radiant
o day helald her to rest, jn | /7 and glowing oheolc nintad of (he happy heart
" Wit on his way across ihe | /7 :{:::&.‘ ::ti‘nfhceh: Margaret. went dowh o the =
o | A €/ ~gparlor 16 awalt the coming of her returned lover, J
' She did not walt long, for scarcely had she time
Y, to compose herself, when she heurd his ringing
. step in the hall, and the next moment she was I
. folded to his t:{e?l:' and clasped there as If he i
. mever meant to let her go.
[ L for us to Intrade on the ness of the
glah‘::‘::rfo Hrose’ who have beenﬁgwu Enow

lfgi satisfnetion
ver there, tu'iho home |

xm LEk—Aokn Eromrees, ‘ d

- FUL UNTO DEATH.
'ékh%ﬂ\

already, and those who haven't will

for me to spoil the flavor of the feast
by telling you what will be served up. a
OV e b Eanis g Sarir st
gl?: ;luo.“nnu m her to sing “Cantaling” for
.lm&' T ¥ = oy

She sung, and, when she had finished, be bent

'tisn't
o

" d'zt::gth‘.li'rlmc.‘go Yout Iove (hat mﬁf" ' _
“1t is one of 'ﬁi&'ﬂ"!- 1 llice it belter bo-/ |
{ ; always red, won ¥
E;::ﬁﬁ?u at tho eagernes of Ja
‘me darlin




gral ’
: af corn, -
. M ; Wle liked have, |

comjn, ; s g
dylog of hing ?&ﬂ%ﬁ;mb{hﬂ_ .
!:DFrOf hunger and eold,

i

¥ bl the agony ofaueh.a deatl
oAy lips have ney told., "._. e 11

T haw gnowéd ko & wolf ot oy heart, mother,
/ Lk wolf that s florce fox blood,
the livelong d?, and Abe night beside,
mwing for lack of food
L ¥tbamed of bread In my -(uop. mother,

_ﬁow conld T look to you, motheér.

A How could I look 1o you

+| Bortread to give your starving boy,
When youare starving too?

ﬁor Iread the famine in Euur cheel,
And in your gyed o wild,

And I felt it in your bony-hand,

. As you laid 1t on your child:

The North haslands and gold mother, " ’
* Thic North has lands and gold,
Whilegou are [greed to your empty breasky
. A.skeleton habe to hold -~
A'babe that idying of want, mother

As T am dying now, =~ ."'
With o ghastly look in i{s sunken eye,

And fuming upon its brow, :

What liave we poor ones done mother,
“What have we poor ones done, !
That the world looks on-and s6es us starve,

.~ Perishing one by one ?
Do Christian men eare not, mother,

&

Dying of want and cold,
While only acrossm few poor States,
Are many that rollsin gold. :
There are rizhand great men there, mother,
With a wonderous wealth to view,
And the bread they fling to their dogs to-night
Would give ag life and yovu. o T

“ome nearer to my gide, mother,
Come nearer to my side,

YAnd hold me r:)ndl{ as you hald
\ Mv «ister when she died.

b 'Aliil t:i;r &Ight Wi Il:’anls;:hm ll;r: 4
woke an eagor, fam g up
-Buj yon bad no bread for me. # P A

DY
! &‘/e,z

7 a4

e
F w2lyes

| The great men and theRigh, - )
For the suffering sons o?ggSoulhcm'lani', Q? e
Whether they live or die ? .
There'is many abrave heart here, mothe?, A

d&ﬂ/

AT E

-~
e ! for 1 gannot see you, me ihcr’?’ _J_,é’ o

M breath is glmosi gone,
thor, ove F i’

{nther! dear m'
2te me three gl‘;:% c;a/

‘" THE JO¥S OF HOME,

A well-ordered home {8 8 paradise on earth. No
/ other earthly pleasure is equal to the calm con-
tentment and ratlonal joy felt at the family tire-
side. Theexcitement of éven successful busin
ts attended “with vexation; the enjoyments of
travel are associated with fatigue and “danger; the

| nrsult of fame is dln_lnmting and even the plea-
. %nn of knowledge are combined with bitterness.

———

tthe uas iness of the fireside 1s unalloyed, No

| xations disturb It; It never satiates or dlisgosts

o mind; it1s pure calin, unmixed dsllgu.

What & charming pleture is presented to the ad-

miring eye of the virtdous an E'husnr.hroplo. the

lover of the beantiful and good ! There isthe futher

and hosband in the prime of life, unbending his

mind from the toll and pursuoit of business, read-

ing some fuvorite volume to the wife of his bosom,

or playlng with the dalt&ll:ud prattler on his kunee,

While mother, with a countenance radinnt

i with 5 ,plies the needle for the accommoda-

t tion and wants of her household, as she llstens,

and perbaps rocks the cradle with her busy foof,

» or uoﬂlr administers agentle word of rebuke when
the little ones become too _nolsy.

From sunch pleasares there need beno exemp-
tlon. With the sslon of piely and reason, of
gentleness and mutual love, the happiness of &
wue home may be by every famlily.

. Muatunl love will lead to mutual forbearance;
1 gentle kindness of manner will make toil Itself
delightful; reason will fortify the mind against
tho nataral 1ls of W
the whold with o hallowing
thing can d 5

The ns tles of a mind pe
toll will be smow
to which all ouf lives are 8o
noticed, and be soon forgotieny
a burden, will be o delight; and
‘= may cnst o ghadow User the
. hearthstone, will only prowpt to
' and develop renewed rgsources of

| affection 4
Eve

flnence, L mo-

Sr-ud Ll -

thegh daily

. ha: 1:: exatlons
nehante pass uns

ned ‘instead of

such ¥ stally, for it 18 not regarded a4 a final

separstion, but only n temporary panlng from

thnse we love. ﬁrrucuot: auudn hﬁﬂ"?m ken by
thbed, an ints, mu;n

:h aadl.?:r 1and ; and when all that 18 mortu.l is laid

wit)in the earth, she covers the grave with a

grei'n sod, and plauts flowers around the head-

vl -
'?‘ul'ntm home above there Is no death, no affiie-

lan, separation: and, in the love of a Lrad
o o “enrth, we find fhe noarest approach to

PR LR

. ——

plety srlll crown

lepth cannot destroy the solid peace of |

4"&» /';Jw;z

ess P74

bes

]

7 Draw this lifeless heart to Thee ;.

On Its

run,
b | love is st last trinm t
Er“:ru'?hy soft eyes, wy w. my enly one.
enrest

mmwmny-mluhﬂl.dllﬁnlw¢
; .
Dwell 1o Its tem , and sbeolute relgn i
liness, Doarest oDe
lnnar': thr‘luu - § !

Lo o 18, 4, RS st vy

Holbl me en
Have me

Oaly W live in thy presence er,
':)ilytullc at J,:.-c.mm;.:.g

— ——

- e . 1

EVEN ME. |

- J
«Bless me, even me also, O my Father.” é
Lord, T hear of showers of blessing d

'Thouartmmﬁnxfnll-ndﬁn; - <
Showers the thirsty soul refreshing ;

Let some droppings fall on me—
F ol Even me.

Pass me no:; oh gudnj-l!'lb?er, P 41
Lost and sinful thoy i : |
Thon might'st &urse me, bat the rathes. f’/

Let Thy mercy light.on me—
Even me,

Pass me uotyoh tender Saviour,
Let me love and eliug to Thee;
I am longing for thy favor:

When Thou comest, call for me— i
- Even me.

Pass me not, O mighty Spirit,
Thou canst make the blind to see; }
Testify of Jesus' merit, ;

Speak the word of pawer to me— 5
Evenme.

Haﬁihng-indnbeenaluping! |
Long been slighting, grieving Thee ?
Has the world my heart been keeping?
0 forgive and rescue me— . |
- Even sne. i
Love of God—so pure mw‘p i A
Blood of God—o rich and free; -
Grace of Gode—so strong and bourdleasn 34 |
fy it all to me ! : #
Pass me not, Almighty Spirit, ’ “ ii I‘

Tmpute to me the Saviour's merit ; ,,’
" Blessing others, O, blessme— -

-

vz

—

One By One.
** As thy days, so shall thy strens*’ . -

Somo are coming, some
Do not strive to grasp 48y

One by one thy ea :
Let thy whole gt S
Let no fature d :

Learn thou first what these

One by one—bright gifts from hexth
Joye are sent thee here below ;

Take them readily when given,
Ready, too, to let them go.

One by one thy gifts shall meet theo ;
Do not fear an arméd band ; .
Omne fule as others greet thee—
wa passing through the land.
ot 100k at 1ife’s long sorrow ;
how small cach moment's pain;
God will help thee for to-morrow;
So each day begin again.

Every hour that fleets &0 slowly
Has {ta task to do or bear;
Lumlnous the crown, and holy,
1f thou set each gom with care,

. —



4 God s Good. I Ought to Love Him." |

ny J4. 0. DASH,

ursge o who are enlled to
i m.:-::o:nd nup:):lllm ficlds of Chris .~
‘mﬂi i;«.w to know how, those words came to
:pl:l:rri.llln'on the front odges of a Bible now in
my e el
In month of May, 1860, after a wook of
excomsivo toil, in which body and mind were K{
taxed to the utmost, the Lord’s ;luy rn[:’md n:::
ition (as I supposed) altogether un-
:;um;ni::;d::dnl:nmud pbr my usual SBunday ¢ ~ A
‘ work. 1 tried, but without success, to got
help, The serviee of the morning at the mis-

wlon chapel passed without anything worthy 224

with that wﬁ%ﬁ-m b

or shining in L
ayes, and the little tremor on mux lips, slie
more than beaatifal. % -

Way

Her brother's eyes softencd as he Watched her
under the light, ;
- Huddenly she folt that she was no longer alone,

and turning her head et her brother's gaze,
“You are very beautiful, Deioln:. You will be
the queen of the festival to-night,

“Why will you not
Dallas 2" .
“1 eannot,” he replied, with a bitter sigh, *pg
you dream that I will ever mil in the fashion.

aud share my triumpy,

able throng sgain, knowln¢'l|lll-lomo on:‘nf them
/ y leo at the Peniten- bunted my darling out of her nt home—to
f o, The afternoon sary . o
| :;nrl;“wu nt hand, The chapel was filled, [ 'i’l:?:::'&‘lurr I:?u'ch t‘l.?uow.".ll u:“ .;:'I-I:\u. ':ll‘u‘: , 'J
X beantiful woman before him her
Men and women, old and ‘young, of all com- "'f:;:m Ras w:‘& "“”““g‘ﬁf 1.,})*7:‘“ "L’,‘"

5 : “ You canno sure of that, Dallas. She ma:
plexions and grades of society, were before me ; h“:(igvced some one elie better than she loved you,
met for one hour’s worship. Buch women are nlwxc;zllahizﬂll!t aﬂ;l l‘l:ll:o“ui."

’ . o rling was
For over four years I had stood every Sun ;0531:_‘;3:’““&- cor as traess the d“"gm' e
day In the game place to preach the gospel to e lOVEU ':"c'lu":ﬂ Kome one drove her wuway with seorn
- maliood -
an overchanging congregation, yot Identical “‘.‘lllr:m ".I"" I‘n{ '?"rt':or{ow'u{h;““:|bm it 1s,
e ‘pe after all, the best thing that could hnve han ned.
class of hearers. Men and women stec ped in 4 Y0u know you could ot hive sustle et s bened:
sin, the dread of the neighborhoods from whicl “But I would have doue it, In the face of the worid
] take there. By thei that scorned her! My pure-minded durlingi [y
they had been 8D; were » ¥ thelr younot think I know her 10 huve been ns far nboye
%, sidesat the prigoner forthe first time acoused or |* gg;rg;;’,’;"u,‘.’,‘;.',t?&“{.‘f.‘,' ;::—'i'n‘fe'.:i,"'?"'“" lo-night as
’ convicted of erime ; and yet nll, even the most Delolne Ford turned away carelessly, "
/ ' he 1 had 2 S I wlll give you six months to get rid of your
/" hardened, had anticipated the hour, and bac 72| delusion,” ghe sald, “and then 1 Will inirod e T
oly cell (to break the 2| vou 1o Ethel St, John.”
w!llingly left the lone y“ ( 1 1 ) Bat her broither had left the room before she
monotony of their prison life) for the chape fulshed her sentence,
% y Rosinn Petrle o be compnred to m cerless
service, How much of wisdom and the sym- Ethel!” she exclalmed, "Anpif 1 wauldylapnve n’I-
puthy of Jesus we need to minister to such as }uwu:'l‘ my urother's son to bave married any ge.
ress !
% these! . Aund the hmilgt:‘t !mn.d .:m:;l llilftcd. from the caslet
On this afternoon I briefly spoke of my own m::‘ﬂ‘f;]lnﬁ:ﬁl lnﬂw I:':'!l?l :tu"e‘ktl]u]l’r{n'\te little ring, xet
religious experience. That in my boyhood an rltll: apnlui. and one magnificent dinmond bluzing
1 the centre,
aged man had placed his hand on my head, [ A ﬂ“u {‘,3‘:_“._ Ret\ rmlm n‘m,ﬂm,ovfg‘; And 'iho Yod
3 o - ’ us eepened on her cheek, * ie should ever
and said to Ll _lfy mm., God is good. You see it, hepwuuld suspect my part in the little play
ought to love him.” 1 said that these words - tlglt‘. dltt in?lt :al?e pl.:““:::m the slﬁue 1 ; :
s 1 . r @ trie 0 100K unconcerned as s 12 replazed
; were the means, by the blessing of God, of my | _~ the jewel in the bottom of the gold casket, m’:‘__re it
/ conversion, and that they still had a freshness | =~ | I‘{,"‘.‘.’& t:lonl&ltéﬁlgltlet:mét: fl'.l‘l’.fﬁ’r“p‘éf‘fﬂm"’ and ame-
and vitality in them to my -heart, though 7% ut, under all hor assumned galety, she earrled an /:J

spoken to me forty years ago. 'I'he servica
cloged, and 1 returned to my home, saying,
* Who hath believed my report ?' and fearing
that no good had been accomplished.

A year passed away, Then there came 1o
my house a young man just from the peniten-
tiary, where he had spent a twelvemonth,

He had come to tell me how in the prison he
had sought and found and trusted in Jesus,
the ginner’s Friend.

He had left a comfortable home, and a
Christian mother, a few miles from New York,
to seek employment ; had gone into bad com.-
pany, and while under the influence of drink
had struck a man with a bottle over the head,
wounding him severely. He had been arrest-

218

T lee

ed and sentenced to a year's imprisonment, [© - |

His first Suniday in prison was the day before [[¢€ ¢
, alluded to. Te heard the advice given, re-

ceived a Bible, and returned to his cell to

ponder on his ways,

He had very many reasons why he should

love God; had many evidences of his good- 2z

ness—a praying mother, kind friends, a good

education and religious training, and even his

present arrest he acknowledged from God ;

and as he thought of these, the goodness of

Pece

uneasy heart Lo the festival,
For she remembered the glow of a summer even-
log; and the pleasant little room, full of violet
and amber hues; the falr face of the young sloger
lifted from her song; the violets fastened in ﬁer
belt; and all the little nameless surroundings
which had marked the place as’ an abode of inno-
cence aud purity.
Into that Paradise she had swept her silken
garments, and with her own hands had torn down
the household gods, anddriven & young, despairing
sonl out into the world alone! :
Yes, it had been ler scorn that had brought the
fruit of sorrow

; and in all
these Lwo years he had found no trace of her,

He had come to Baltimore at his sister's request,
and for a month she had been the fair queen of o
little coterie of friends: but into the galety of thelr
festive nights he refused to go, and until Lo-night,
be had been to no place of amusement,

" Freydlsa sings agaln to-night. I will go and
hear her, for if she has such genius as they Bay,
Perhaps she can exorcise this evil spiritin me "

An hour later, he was sitting in the front tier of
8eats in the concert room,

The Treluda was concluded, and the bright

oung singer, who had taken the aristocratic city

y storm, with the magic of her pure, sweet voice,
came on the stage,

There was an unutterable
that brought tears to many
care for the words—they only felt the musie or
the volce, as It died away in a whisper, like the last
breath of a summer breeze, -

Dallas Ford had started to I}Ea feet, and her

ace,

eyes rested at length on his pale
The breath was broken on her lips, and stretch-
ing out her little hands, shesunk to the floor,
efore consclousness returned, her lover was be-
side her: and clasping her in his arms, carried her
away to bis carriage, in spite of the storm of re-
Proaches which assalled him on every slde.

pathos in her wvoice
eyes. They did not

v u- @ had wmpipctl r: uhuwll allmul herl. tttl:!ltl with ll_w
i a £ Y other preparation, he took her to the ouse of a
(iod- Ie(‘i 111311 'tO repentance, faith and newness well-Rhown minister, who, after listening to his
of life in Christ Jesus, He gpent the term of hur}rlecll sl.lory. l:ilelt, hris brave, llar.ln.d Il:en“'d“&um
e 3 2 ) 5 g “ with the holy fire of compassion, needed no
his fmpnsrmmem in reading his Bible and PZr urging for hh{ to do his duty, and in ten minutes
seeking the grace and favor of God, * they were married.
: 3 byait) g He took her home, to the house where they were
He returned to his home a Christian man, liviog, and rang the' bell,
" There were hurried stepsand fright@ned voices
to cheer and comfort the heart of his mother, within, "ﬁhm glancing |,'.|ppnud. dowgn &oush the
Nearly two years have passed since in the cell house, and at length the door was opened,
: et He paused amoment, undecided what the tumult
of a prison he found Jesus as his Saviour, 1 £ Mmeant, = '
. . : T . ** Your sister came back an hour ago." sald oneof
!m\c heard from him today : I am’trusting the servants, approaching him; uafm'l we fear she
in Jegus, and am kept.” On his Bible, the “\'{";ltag'c‘:ne boond e hiad reachied thed i
g B i - 2 : oun
companion of his prison life, as it now lies be- room, and knelt bes?de he:?m':rlfey h‘:d ?a?:;uoghf;
fore me, I see written in bold letters, “ God ia ﬁﬂﬁlfmn' but all effort was of no avail—she was
ood. T ought to love him.” Heart disease, they called it, and her brother be-
lieved it, for his mother had died in the same way.
———————— Rosetta, his wife,was by hisside, and she reached
- o ltlﬁ\l-\;?l a‘I:d plcl!md h? l]'mm éha mrpﬁt;—w:wro "'htinil /
] P . om Ler lifeless fingers—the ring which
PAPA'S COME! 7t A Dalins For 1k o i leless fi her, and which, 1a hor
- tnilzer‘:r, she lmu‘llgi\renl aell: to hlaﬂlnleﬂ. llas Ford
nmmer-time, a5 A sad comin 10me, but Dallas Fo
""?g,:m'::” n‘ﬁﬂ d"l‘l‘m e smiled away the bltte‘f‘ncn of his grief in his
a¥a decline * young wife's arms, .
& rp The world in which Delolne Ford had moved
: © apend the hours, received her brother's wife with ovations, and
a pu.tlurlng f“"‘ g etia kept, till the day of her death, the secret
ouL, **Papa‘s tum!" 277 avhllchhal. the last Lad troubled Delolne Ford's
our darling boy ying hour,
Ser L:Iumrunuday long _— . [ e .
Iy Or leaf, or slinple toy, e LU PR T W R YT . -
ming whilst his mniimte LT A b e 1% o M 5
Atevethe Joyrul feot wonig run, ! r Ln . (forustor o
e gladsomme volce shount, ** Papa's tum!'* \ : W a 'E‘.}'m& ,'
N . 088, 1/l
"“A‘,"’;':F" tlh;; iutumn-time drew on, R ? o u;‘y ol
1d frost the tr I Ares - 07 Ll ou wbi L Y
Our little Aower, ::.;‘::l.d'm b TRO S0, m .r ny Oy o
BY frost of death 100 rudely prest, N Jitie s W e :
And ceased the pattering foet to i, { h & 1
The gleclul shout of, ** Papary tumin ! AR Nyfies
. " P . E-e T %
The littie Hinbs are resting now, 7 s ofa Wik Wk e % P 4
Tho sunny bead, 100, I8 ut reat, I Rt LR o ; =
And mother earth with plackd by L & '
The little n

orm folds on lier breast,
Mo more the blithesome feut glin)y run,
The slivery volee shout, ** Papary tum |

But when the dayof life s o'er,
And weary with 1ts toll nng birife,
Ob, tell me! when 4t Heaven's door
1 acek the rost of undlesy life,
Bhall not I hear the welcome home, )
x The Joyous shout ofy “*Pupa‘s come?
. ”~

o

L g

et
E Eli - L

. in the

Maxsy a man has ruined himself by boj
guided by the opinions thore:  As

sible with the various advices he b
un.d_e'rhklng_l:'_o may hah
- NN RO o TR

id twe exclusi

too of K xclus
e twenty different.

of others. ‘Ask the advive off

‘ons on tho same subject, ten to one vou Will r .ve as many diffe
answers, each borne out \’vith fitting nrgumenl. L ar the be:
Ties0n. 4 A man that has no reliance gn his A" judgmenit’ becomes |
Plexed, endeavoring to take g gort of middl, , 4, assumiating as near

08 re" Rg_:r of cot

'y andd ns i mal

P




lemal

twor friends separiiled, sod sughb _I!-lf

L

’ : Frank iton hed been
frsom by ond | Um " toar, Shar-
I otlies ‘s fontunes wod nyisfort r miwa

- ‘%’ii"::mm:::.m.:&. i on
8 Lo i (rer o the -
what %‘M -nJ.'Jh-l -nn&

vou Lo Lest Lo under considersiion,
far us pructicable, In tie cuse of Lis feir en-

I &h thus determined, Ralphi feoll sonfdent
ult wonid gmn riev Lo be all Ll wes
ful in d:n.nn Uon as ln person,

An opportunity pressoled iisell soousr (han

TP

versution bDelween Lhie Lwo frieuds, Lhiv ailenlive

lover learned of an exeuarsion puarty that was to

start next day for o distant oily (o visil some ol
s of rileulnr Interest, Tiinking Miss Ursee

would ke to sesanpany the party, Halplh wens,

‘A &t an unususl hour for s calls, Lo give Lhe L vite
tlon In person,

Approaching the resldence of his divinity, Halph
heard & sweet volee warbling an sirc from s fansl-
Mar opern, whiite fair taper dogers drum med ho we-
companlment on the plano,

did not ring the bell, but sal down on Lthe veran-
duli of the house Lo walt until the souyg was flo-

Inhed,
The stralns of harmony ceased, o be lnstantly
followed by strange sounds of diseord,

Ralph siood like oue chanuged Lo stoue, as be
listened to the followlog dialogae

“Annle, you stupid thiong, why dou't you bring
'mu my lanch '

The tene wus shrill, and the manner evidently
Impatient, but the unwilling listener well kuew
whiose volce It was,

Then he heard the mild volee of the small col-
ored servant reply:

* I'se done brought np your lanch, Miss Grace ;
It's here on de little table,’

you grow more and more dull every day. Bring

me some water, quick !*
The water wus brought; but, unfortanately, the

{ Iss Grace’'s dress.
\ * Now, look at that, ignoramus! Youa ruin more
| ‘1 than your blnck head Is worth 1™

Bnyirng wlilen, the elegant Miss Elvans selzed the
' goblet and dashed the contents into the face of the
astonishied servant, who ran from the roow, fright-
ened and drlpplur.

The young lady smiled inacold, selfaatisfled
manner, as thougli she had disposed of the case
much to her own gratifieation, and just then her
motlier eame In, remonstrating mildly, lu a gentle
volee, with her Jnngllhr for such eouduct,

wi ‘don’'t care!” sail the excited Miss Elvans,
while n few angry tears coursed down Lier clieeks,
“[ won't submit to such careless blundering; she
s even worse than Rosa, who remuined with me
two weeks '
| “But_do you think Annle will be iImproved
the course of Lreatment you adopt?”’ aseed the

B en T do” was the hasty reply. * It Is theouly
way to t any sense Into such ‘Iouklmﬂld'

* g you think Mr. Osgood would ndmire an ex-
‘bibition of i1l temper, such as you Lave dlsplayed
this morning

“ [ neither know nor eare what Mr. Osgood would
ndr e I e N s i shie S WAT <
Ral} had henrd too much already. With-
oul int u"m act the purt of envesd 'y he
i, By acelent; Fade G nent. with
o -..I“n. whm't’: he hind been greatly deceived.

mfortable posi-

tlon amd run the risk of discovery, or to ri the

bell aud ask to see Miss Grace, were q

ph revolved mpldly in his mind, finally deel-
© ding on the lattercourse; and,as might be ex

/ the sound of the Lell cansed all soands of

cense,

Ralph was recelved with the sweetest amiles
.3"-‘:---. Miss Elvans wear, and was nato
astonished at the sudden transition from se

teness,

his visit for some renson, not
o n"-u his unsensonable

vans with an in-

SO

W hicther to retreat from nhis unen

: h . 3
: never enlightenal concerning
Mﬂm sudden indifference o ber attrac-

E ,';"2 & & ettt
e A At g

1. | I 1 1
S iU s Tas x y f L
™ " i & .~.¢' ] . ¥
mnmnen now Lock aoother turn, sod

2
/" da

| before.

Ralph expected ; fur only o lew duys siter Lo sone |

L~

Not wistiing to disturh the aweel songstress, he

Then, why did you not tell meso? I dobellevs | .
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R
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o things aroand

boating on the [ake, &

mxllrtu'p'dt::lllanly U their oars,
s Helen CL0ord remembered o

of her life, s well s if It udil-tuu:z

L1

At

dtmmﬂlﬁ'::smmmnwﬁ
. Bome wete
nd e soutd Lhmir vuloes

w fell strange and

unnatorsl, Invariably,
e MRE Ty e
and Fay was wont Lo Lurast many :lulﬂ
-~ lelen, which she always parried wilh i
S/ now he med gloony aud sbetracted, Sid
eould pot for lenes, -
inat o spoke, 10 watravge, low volor, &8 if dis= |
lking to say itz

Iifs Lremi (e w1

“This has been & happy sammer o el

u:'r :m glad you bave etjoyed L™ an-

ered,

] “Do you know why [ have stjoyed

ot ;f.lml. pausing abruptly, sod leekiog n:l‘l'(rl =
r fuce

What eould Helen say but * No

Bocause | have been free from lslone,
which has been hung arcand my - Lwo
ears, and Lo whieh | nest now go
L were Dotler for as all Lthatl
nen

Jet being too full,w few drops were spilied ou |5 , | o0

surely copne—f
my dal‘lll?;—lbr

her

and he bent over her,
tmm Iam with yoo. Let us never

be par

d tbe yearnl of our heart
.;ﬁrr_.‘ulf lbn:gr all other tles for yours
“ﬁ:'nﬁ her elose 1o his breast, and kissed her 7
:um.rnl:mk Helen ‘ltlded to the dream of
that a life with H

Sashi 54

must tell you what I would forever

k~ ]
from your knowledge. | You do not know how |
madly, how l:u?f and e ummn come W love !
you,in splite o .,y *? "
aoothery Yes, do not_shrink from me, Heleo;
listen 11 pity Lo the suffering man who loves you,
and wh dies a hundred deaths in having to leave

m

myself, m

1 am bound to one who ensnared me In
before

arms.
Rapldly be bore her down the road nntil
reachied a path leading down to the
& descending the steep ue;-i,ho the walter,
and commenced bathing ber whits lhu":::ﬁ
blow had been s heavy one, and Helen
50 1?1 insensible that was alarmed,
*“ Helen, my gnrlln;l ud:iny&o bear m;:"a'}
ou speak, and say you desplse
zrould that I, too, coald for a moment forget I !

Tenderly chaflng her cold hands and calling on
tonately, thought bours were ng:
but in a few momen Helen uttered a falut moan,

0
ted, We, who love each olher so,
& Come to

el
1 were “i‘l.hlboi

il o L
4 “Usall,” Heleo wans st 1t oul . )
oL elen wan struggling to Gad wlat / 7

He seized her hands passlopately, and continued,
In a hoarse, trembling loone :

og Lhese few

Carefully

l

1 kuew tm
e | S0
mere hinl of dissolving our en ment woald
her: for she loves me as muach as is in her nature,
while I—ob, misery !—bave met & heart which re-
sponds to every thought of my own as ouly con-
nial souls can, [ bave uuH driven away
he truth from contemplation do
b-pa; weeks, and lived only In and for you.
* Wreteh that I was, [ forgot the end that would
the misery |1 was bringing oa
could easily read through your
indifference that [ had grown dear fo you, and
‘ oh, God ! have 1 kiiled you ™
Helen reeled forward and fell beavily in his

(4]
happiness im would bring: thes
mﬁﬁu verful effort, she hwwu:t!k._""
‘nswer from her angry eyes
" T purshase * Spiness ar
' her, P -~ ay




. B Yo * r ‘.. :
ful manhood, and its declive l*- o noar and yellow
b blossed, hut never jn i to the grave

s oné constant struggle to roach the Aund of blisg

unwise, Boeanso 16 makos us rifta o
present, that in nas nll the rest
fture—both distand, o ahores, st mid
othor wao must

; m= varldton—one wo lanmﬂm&.
; sounder philosoph
L think thefs Sen bo Do soune  In bt

Mﬁmau in n tutn dv. --mimuuc:n ?l'ilr:ﬂh-
2 ! ine: A s Tor me
'you, it § nﬁm P find w-...ﬁm{‘:' 16 48 not the deatiity
of ﬁ ‘"immnn n he over mo gifted or fortunnte, Thero is very
'

nea in the lot of man, except in their imagination, or mode of
thonghtt The result of all human life is the same ; we never rench thut
» 8o vividly portruyed to the youthful imagination, or anything like
13 sotako advics and make the most of the glorious present: do notthrow
wnide 6a o mneh rubbish, while hunting for the far off diamond, that

~ will nover be found, Finally, let us o up our minda that wo will
never

Il things BN WO e now, mnke th
7% g‘uriuSn for the in lost xl:d the hx‘u:m: douhi!‘nl?

_?KI:ID wom flowers of earth's existonee ; they make

paradise of Mo humblost homo that the world can show. U
“?M espocinlly r:nml the fireside eirclo. They nro jnw:;r beym:i
and more procions tocheal the wonnded heart, and make the
L.ﬁ.dq'm vit glad, than all the other blessings the world can give.

B - - _'_----*-“_y___ L

hed, than to

m—— ] Piyes.—The pine sings, like th t, with no
mh; volee, g:l?l:‘l tone alplﬂp.ﬁvg: all ootlls:l'm'n nlu:dlpoe twul the
power to ehange the tione, mud to quicken the poetic sensibility,

nge :

‘no other singing tree can do.  Every one should have this old harper,
'I.l.i:wu peer or a p!ﬁut among trees, nhout his dwellivg. Under an old
sine would nutarally be found the young muiden, whose new lover wus
In the soundd that would descend she could not fuil
of the sen—the ronr of winds, the plush of waves
o slore. A young mother, whose first-horn had re-

pod (o, il who guve it, avonld, ut twilight, go to the pives; for, to
car, the whale df_;mnt noeds soein Mtﬁ\wlrﬁ. yoloca. lll‘lmy would
of

his in_just such sad s sooth T |
be %h‘.ﬂin the vige and of these oy!v:n :}Tﬁ‘.’:‘,‘f.-.. abe
i that éhe heurd her bube again, calling to herfrom the air

e

N
2. D //ézz.’r////*f
/
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THE AUTUMN OF LIFE.

To be, ornot to lie, that is the question:—
Whether "tis nobler in the mind to suffer
The stings and arrows of outrageous fortune,
Or to take arms against a sea of troubles,
And, by opposing, end them *—To die, to sleep,—
tmare ;—and, by nsleep, to say we end
' ¢ heart-ache, und'the thousand natirdl shocks
| That flesh is heir to,—'"tis & consummation
l Devortly to he wish'd. ‘L'o die,—to sleep i —
. Tosleep | perchance tadream:—ay, there s the rub;
For in thae sleep of death what dreams may come,
When we have shuffled off this mortal cail,
Must give us pause; there "s the respect,
That makes calamity of so long life:
I For who would bear the whips and scomns of time,
The oppressor’s wrong, the proud man's contumely,
’ The pangs of despised love, the law’s delay,
Phe insolence of office, and the sp:
That patient ment of the unworthy takes,
When he himgelfmight Lis quietus make ~
With a bare badkin? who would fardels bear,
: To grunt and sweat under a weary life;
\ But that the dread of someéthing afterdeath,—
f The undiscover’d country, from whose boumn
No traveler rclurnn.—‘?uulca the will,
And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to others that we know notoft
Thus conscience does make cowards of usall,
: —Shakespenre.

-
——

Hovw these linds must strike home to the man whoso circle of the eycle
l. of time has a little more than half run its enrf,hly span, and who hns been
thoroughly baptizell in the fire and blood of disappointment—each hope
one by one having flitted awny ou tireless wings, untilall as last is cen-
/ tewsd fn ome little bud ; that bud,'perchance, is the youngest and fuirest
I danghter 3 and then, alas! this child is being daily taught to despise even
~ your name. O, mortal man, what then? Why, remember this: first,
| the bud, then the tendril, the limb, decay and death. Won will be at
| Compt® to receive her with outstretohed armaf— A1l will bo oxplained—
your spirita will expand into one. Your great joy will only have com-
when the seasons are no more,

hem, and doubles our joys,
, LR

o h:@; lg]:sm,'wlnich shone like fire by night;

—

On | membo » thou mourner within joy’s broken shell ! L J
Why have I not, in losing all, lost iihg; as well 7
— —— —— L S pr———

?_ﬂ-"

[ Have Swa’mn AT Home.—Don't be afraid of alittlo fun at home, good -
le. Don't shut up your houses lest the sun should fade your carpets;

ol

8. [

ié‘.ﬁobwahs there |

If you want to ruin

reckloes -
where,
- other and less profitable places, Therefl
: night, and make the home ever deligh
parents so perfectly understand.
ehildren ;

radation. Young

day, and the best saferuard they can tako with thegn into the wor!
fm{:'nﬁnﬂ,kwm .of-s-_ﬁg‘!;ht.dum{uticmamm,_; pyi AR

> i  J1
‘i { gy

Loxeltement; -

¢ sky, and gone to sleep on that moun.

n—a lump of ice in the cold clear moon,
_ It's o cheerful look and a Lroken heart,

yonr hearts, leet a hearty laugh should shake down some of the mu
our sops let them think that
mirth and gocial enjoyment must be loft on the threshold when they come
. bome at night. When once a home is regrﬂed as only n place in which to
eat, Orink, and _sleep, the work is begun that ends in gambling-houses and
plo must bave fun nod relaxation some- N
hey have it not at their own hearthstones it will be mu%
, lot the fire burn bright]
with all those tlil.till_?hnrl.a_r o
TDon't repress the buoyant spirits ol yo
‘on honr of merrlment rzral:ad the l:unpy and firedight of
home blots out the remembrance of many a care and annoyance dull;nﬁ tl}ﬂl:

' R,

Not for the violets golden
_ That sprinkle the vale helow ;
Not for the milk-white Wiles
That lean from the fragrant hedge,
Coquetting all day with the sunbenms,
And steallng their golden edge ;
© Mot for the vines on the upland
Where the bright red berries rest ;
Nor the plnks, nor the pale sweet cowslip,
It seemeth to mo the beat,

I ones hind a little brother
With eyes that wore dark and deep ;. —
In the lap of that olden forest
He lieth in ponce asleep ;
' Light as the down of & thistle,
Froo as the winds that blow,
We reved thero the beautiiol summers,
The sommers of long Rgo ;
But his feeton the bills grew weary,
And one of the autumn eyes
I made for my little brother
A bed of the yellow loaves.

Sweatly his pale arms folded
My neek in a meek embrace,
As the light of immortal beauty

Sllently covered his face : 5

Ana when the arrows of sunset
Lodged In the tree-tops bright
Ho fell, in his satnt-lkesdanty,
Asleop by the gates of light.
Therofore, of all the piotures
That hang on Memory's wall,
The one of the dim old forest
Seemeth best of all,

Eereai %l’. !'

Ldve, when all these years are

ished quite and Htllenl, VHn-

id to reg
olher's braas

" ’

When we are nleﬂ:lng. folded into oue an. /i

When no morrow Is bafore ns. a
And ‘1}?’23 KraRrs l.-:ssﬁili O'er us, y fnd e
Erave remains f X,
allen footsteps prnsa(;:lrgo"m' or by,

Sl that love of ours will linge
H“ns‘g;‘mujlurle t:lllrl!‘.ll Lthe cm‘m’:'hu' S

1ine jn the hieavenly azu

blowing Joyous mlre’h. Gt o

Fragrance finning odl’ from flowers, mel-
s g -;Lyo?tt gum rilul' shiowers, i
e spley wood-fires round
happy autumn hearth, i

Thst's our love, Bat you and RAT—
we linger with I{yeb—- 1, dear—shall

Mingled in one dew-drop, tang'ed In one
sanbeam’s golden nes,

On the violet's purple bosom—I, the

sheen, but you the blogsom—

Stream n sunaet winds and be the haze
with which rome hill Is wet?

Or, beloved—1if ascendiug—when we have
_ endowed the world
With the beat bloom of our balug, whdther
will our way be whirled,
Throogh what vast and starry spaces, to-
. ward what awfal holy places,
With n white light on our faces, spirit over
spirit tarien ?

Only this our yearnlnr answers—wheres
roe'er that way deflle,
Not a film shall part us through the sons
of that mighty whiie,
In the fair eternsl weather, aven as
phantoms still together,
Floating, floating, ons forevar, in the light
of God's groat smile !

—g

Boautiful Things.

IY MRS, M. A. KIDDER.

A gentle volce, a heartfelt sigh,
A modest blush, & speaking eye,
A manner unatizoted, free;
These things are beantiful to me.

/ A ready hand, aloving heart,
A sympathy that's free from art,
. A real friend among the few;
. These things are beautitul and tru

A mother's prayer, an answer mild,
An aged sire, a little child,

A happy home, & cheerful hearth ;
Those things are beautiful on earth.

A joyful song, a chorus sweet,

An earncst soul and willing feet,

A duy of peace, & night of rest;
These things are beantiful and blest.

A slster's love, a brother's care,
A spotless name, a jewel rare, <
A cleanly tongue, that will not lie

T'hese things are beautiful—and wh.\: 2

Because they all are born of love,
And emanate from God above ;

An earnest of the heavenly birth,
‘Pheso things are beautiful on earth.

T
o6
T Nl
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o Ve glocih of Hogi:fu m’:mh:
&n;”mm% ‘Cottage, with its neat
e porch D& the wouth. Be.
umble roof, on a snow-white bed
! lay not long ago old Naney, the 8cotchwoman,
 Patlontly and choerfully awaiting the momen;
: :hon hor sappy spirit wonld take jte flight to
mansions in tho skies;” experiencing with
holy Paul, “Wo know that if our es.thl
_I:unu of this tabernncle wore dissolved wi
" have & building of God, a houss not me * , 'wlth
“ hands, otornal in the heavens.” By Lur bed.
 Hide, on & small table, lay her Bpectacles and
her w:ll-thnmbod Bible—her ““ barre] and her
cruse, a8 she used to call it—from which sho “?-%.um Waags
daily, yoa, hourly, spiritually fed on the « Bread o o

= hasty peep loto some derouy
toof ::’fat;ur AH,'Q];ng ministar frgqnan“y enlled ;..qudll 'Il,“l his mmh,um e
e . : oved to listen to her simple olhor.! ™ . ais'n lnd. keenly scratinize o

pressions of Biblo truths; for wh n she Theso are examples of the numerons X

Bpoko of her “ inheritance incorruptible unde- e "Iﬁli' aay that ~'ummm.» Mm
:led. and that fadeth not away,” it seemed "Bt tiere trghosy ke itao, s :

ut a littlo way off, and the listener almost ? m%tﬂ S Crith o foua of thielr hearlatiey heicnon:
fancied he heard the redeemed in heaven say. to carey it out &rthslznpuluon, (hemaetyes thes
ing, “ Unto him that loved us, and washoed 4 RS T gk Vi s s '
from our sins in his own blood’. Lo " e R

wat In a hmmmlr-hmlm,“ .Mi..o?:

One diy the young minister put to the ' :?g?r?ggmﬂﬂ?ﬂarmmn tl':‘:nw'
bappy saint tho following startling question : wg“:’ﬂ“&:ﬁ‘u’m”‘"ﬁt"‘:" It 1 wa .ﬁ% l‘
“ Now, Nannie,” said he, “what if afte work which I huve e :

. r all ing; / o thisoven- |
your prayers and watching and waiting, God Bitti Wikl Do Sifended: sadt T atan ooy Mrs. Gra-
should suffer your soul i What shall I do?” ' .

to be eternally lost * fleen minntes passed In end i
Pious Nannie rai. .d herself on her all;{aw, and _& "o'Pl g dml'“'g“d then Mrs, Graham g‘?&.‘

nave k /
turning to him a wistful look, laid her right Rox res but 1"2:.’;':,“;}"3:‘ " r;ﬁ:nﬂfnf{rioﬂfﬁ 7
hand on that “precious Bible,” which lay

nor recommended rens,
and T have 5ome PIAIN work here wiit 1o will:

open before her, and quietly replied: “ Ap, Ok Winthes

dearie me, is that a’ the length

A

I hn "
" Mary Winters, mm;r;::_fomotun s 2
ye hae got yet, Yes, I recollect now; that Is what Mrs, Milnor

man 'n__.nd tth C-Dntiﬂ.u"!d, ho'r ﬁyt‘ﬂ B'plll'k- b ::Ilggny::'po‘z?gfel;!:‘zﬁ,hlgr?t ll" 2;5" wi:::;lks ID\ellﬁ :
ling with almost heavenly brightness, “God ol g :rliﬁl}'tllmlﬂ Vo ko e pEasmenta’
would hae the greatest loss. Poor 'Na.nnic Mrs. Grahem eor’.:f..?m!éaﬁm"ﬁ-ﬁ:f’.fr?&"'b'ﬁ?&."?ﬁ
would but lose her soul, and that would be a P :#;:grgﬁ- L?Eéih‘?u“fnﬁ‘m%&%?ﬁm-
great loss indeed, but God would lose his "‘%"..‘Jn‘ﬂg"ii."}li’.f&’ﬁ" the streets at a pace which was :
honor and his character. Haven't 1 hung my :‘éﬁ%‘.}:ﬁﬁ g;c“t:gﬁoul ":?mrl:me—mm'lmmhg.lkm" o
soul upon his ‘exceeding great and precious ina tolerably rupegubla leuem::'l? hou?m#::?:
promises ' and if he break his word ho would N hat oo b Geriasy awalting er. !
make himgelf a liar, and @’ the universe wordd °h.!11"‘§m1 :‘?:r;t%%vfﬁglmgg[mr-gggt '%gi;fd not

 rush into confusion I” : i i

help it. Mrs, Graban kept me walting antil |
twelveo'clock, and now she has only given me n
bundle of plain sewing, which will, I fear, bring us
in but little. Bat, perhaps, it I sull her i this she
may glve me something more profitable ne:czlme.
I must try my best. But, oly, mother! I am so dig-
Y comi?ged about the dmug I am making for

Grafton. I promised 1o have It all rmdyral.a'
o'clock, and now I have L

At the Cross. ¢

~

BY ELIZABETH OAKES SMITIL.
léerure thy cross, dear Lord, I fall;

‘ ost nearly two hours, L]
| Out of the depths to Thee L call; m‘l.li{t sl dogéill,c; l'{:l:lonfo'“uld hel a l:
: KRy ow m . 1 1 col on, dear]
I' Thou art my Hope, my Help, my All. sighed ..ae mother; “but my head pafin{l me 80 vio-
| g I " » . . lently that I conld not see to take astiteh, But I |,
search, search my heart, surcharged with wog, will make you a cup of tea and Loast you & slice of
/ Tl all its idols it forego,

bread, while you are at work."
“Never mind the toast, mother. It will make
‘ your head worse to stand over the fire. Bread will

/ And Thee, Thee only learn toknow. oX "‘GI!":
( | do as well without toasting,” replied Mary, as she |.

A thorny path with flints bespread,

r tily laid aside her ouler e
With bleeding feet I fearless tread, é{/ 2ot {::ﬁml.‘.; l::.lher \ggrk. = A Ald m“':ﬂ i
For Thy dear hand upholds my head. ugedllltlx&gg?de%t:' '3033&% ?gt?lmlsm ?.f l:ﬁh?sr
Oh, dearest Lord! Thy tender eye cmti:'l bul': Lt \gu atll I!r\ vuln—dtll;‘eew:rk of almt:lhol::rg
o - THle 5 3 could not bedone In four, and the weary girl looke
Robukes, yet pities my lone cry, despairingly at the clock as l.he.imnds%olnmd to
, When staggering 'neath my cross I lie. 7 t{m Lil:.ned at whllcnlglte had \;ex:et‘l].lred to promise
f Lthat the dress shou e completed.
/ ?’jjhe broken cisterns, who shall count, c‘/:) % “ You canuot help d{., dear; it is not your fault,”
I ; ;h‘s bu.rt sl ﬂ."m'“ dm,k Ll / Y m‘t'dl 'i:lifo’g?t?:tr'mothe? 5'3&.3 the mournful reply;
Ereupward unto God it mount ! “but Mrs. Grafr.gnb will Lukel Bo excuse. She ex-
: - \ tunl.”
Q F'Poor human heast with human needs! \ { RS ﬁ‘,?do :a?li{;??:\red. ® “n:r:a';, exertions, the dress
Q‘e How many sre its broken reeds, Eas ﬂn“i;hfld and ‘Ile{ovde:ied a llgtll? l?on than 'I.:I‘li
3 d . i o (] aur a r the appointe me ; bu Rry was
Grasped till the hand in torture bleeds! o u;:ddmﬁ_ tllall’. rs.rGrafl.otn:ﬁtlt? hagill T aoh dies
- ; ' o s have fe . lea at her want of punctu . She was now.
How many gourds have felt the blight! guguged. and conld nob ese her that evening, but
How many stars have lost their light! “.n ghe might call the next day for her money. .
A AT bt 08 o e i Ty o DRI
)r'.' L ]
/AN, all are , ik Les engagements,
/L ‘T :,u: fmml i 3 Im?:‘,lfs il h‘i?g. Grafton “made it a rule to be punctual her-
e Py - iy e
no star 3 5 M o lesso .
4 520N P i et \ 2 s 2&?& wll?geﬁlad ‘:l?glr ll?rin to make wergvery apt
All prostrate atthy feet.T kneel, \ 1o waste uﬂeir l.l:lne in nu(;wu guup‘pnugrsml‘.:i.rag‘:‘l thus
¥ 5 fee revent themselves m kee gage-
y For thon canst all our sorrows feel, ) ?neuu. They shotld remember. the: good;old say-
/ , And thy dear hand our wounds can heal, | ing, that * tiwe is money.'” 2
! 3 **We do remember it but too well," commented
No wore Lmark the dreary road \

1 A r Mary, as she told her troubles to her mother,
' My bleeding feet so long have trod, ' l’/ ; ¢ R%:ehdtﬁuluuy‘fﬁ. that other people will not re-
" Since it doth lead to Thee, my God. mill:‘d%. Ho%rdnrendu, in remembeting that “time
2, 777 - . ﬁ {u mogdey.r do not l{u ?lt.t.hu. l.h?;a :I?:‘;:u molct.
- re Py g = n need of money shonld never ssarl
. i e 5( defrauded of even one minute of thelr vsluhlz
CarrovsNess.—Shun eyil 1 time, :
Deal tenderly with th e absent: — ==
toinflict & wound on their Teputstion.— ! ATTENTIONS.
| Fhey may be wrong and wicked, yet. your | /;;:;uch more we might make of our family
| ¥ knowledge ot it does not objige you 't dis-| | life, of our friendships, if every secret thoughhor
' /Q} close their chtracter % 1 M
| O

spenkors.—
suy nothing

— e ————

S —

: yExeept o save othiers love blossomed Into a deed @ are nol now
dlrooy injury, Then -‘t].. 1'; in ¢ merely speaking of personal cg These may

_ o DENE way that : the best. ) 7o of affectic
bespeaks o spiritol kindoess 1o the absent | ¢ i’;,;';,“.f,,“‘;t.d‘g?“&‘%i@n dellpnoy oy = " 2
offender.  Be not hustyydo credit evil reports, ness of physical organizatig 1, .
Lliey are oftenvtha redilt of misunderstan. | / u‘:r‘e,r:dmnislﬁo thes ol thegy :

8ing, or evil design, op they proceed. from ittle observances, th £ he !
un exaggeraled ar partinl disclosure of facts. attentlons, which speak g > Y
Wait aud learn the whole history before e A g g e o o

not be richer in heaps
It is o mistake Lo sup

\] course, love each ol.? b
Love must be ealtl % t

- Judiclous culture, as Mrun By -

# | bearing under the band of a giresdNo | \

can dwindle and die out hyl negloot, ne e

Vs cf flower seeds planted in poor soil dwindle and |

you decide; then beltevewhat evidence com-
pels yon 1o, and no more, But, even then, | -
take heed not 1o indulge the lédst unkind. /’?
ness, clge you dissipate all the spirit of vour |+

prayer fox them, and wnnerve yoursell for |/

-

- 1
|
: doing them good.

1 siogle.
) b i St — e ————
Bonurowixg Trotvnne.—How mnny thou- ‘f' g | 3 ’ .
sands are there, whose enervies are paral- 7,
yzed by borrowing trouble ! I they are not ‘72,2_ A -
yery nnlortionate to-morrow. They spend ! - )

50 much of theiv  time proaning, fhat they b ‘
thave but Titlle Teit for the performance of 507
the duties of life.  Such avenor the men to 1%
‘whom the world commits important trosts y
and whom it is ready toussist, It yvou tell
the world that yon re going o fail in uny
undertaking, itwill be sure to take you at
four word.  And men are most ready to|.
Ip those who appear 1o need it the Jeak!. b
Youure weak, do yonrbest 1o be cheertil,

. S — -\-«“—J
-« 5
'Y




L nv ANTHDR B ﬂﬁ__..' witting
Grandin and Wﬂuﬂa » ¢l:nl oak, band

with the bright luda-

a with & pecollar

~auly ou :
A T pplsat moment of wy 1ife, dearest
® - ° . s he beld the delloate white

: :ulu fils own with gentle pressure. * 1 hopo we

mny b s LAPPY A8 Dow,"
LJ 8 .b.:pl”:u. denr Willle,” was the reply. “The

eonrse of our love has run very smouthly thus
"

“Naorieh father or
obstaele ; no sehem-
always be so, dar-

u:.“ hins, Indesd,"” sald w::n.:
rly guardian Lo presen
-I.'ll:'l‘ to thwart, Wil it

":.N':r‘-mnd a shrill, emeked voloe, 80 near

e lovars EHAL they started from thielr sonts, 1O soo

Ef""m Dase naar thain, a0d RALE
% 'r'"ﬂ'i::'m:;' "’:'-{"'i?n'f'r‘f:#ﬂm Beasle.

mer”
» " 'l'*m::l.l. m‘.‘.’:'.".." ::ut. I was startied m \-_ulr; but
whnt could have bDeen this poor creature's motive
10 thus playing eavesdropper, and then Inlerrapt-

in s 1

WHICIE VA Sl B A S B
al Ise -'a-f that her present almost
ldlnf"o " Is the result of that groat disep-

”“W"ﬁ ™ “ But @, In

soul ! 14 Willle. ut come,

' remaln ex posed Lo Lh

.“‘P.:l' L ""'"m ng'am to your house, To-

r two long weelks, ns [

It alr,
b which requires imime-

i o
T Must yot\’lo:o 50 soon 1" asked Besslo,with a little

/ “'?\'u. darling; my boslness Is Imperative.”

“ Bt must long?"
* IB::numo’ ﬂ“:ﬁ?r.!l:u?r‘:‘:l‘?n:l wo weeks to

ndertaken ; but If less Lime
‘Mf":"-r'--"ﬁ'.'ifm basten to your side at
er "

date,
un‘ r arrlyed at the home of
ran n%vx;&o:‘m inﬂpy thoughts of &
love, saddened only by the reflectlon that
‘Lo separated for tivo long weeks,

¢ hael o long walk before him, over o

' light, and

| road ; but 'Ml l:m& v;‘v‘lllns;eulau_k

7 n,

lons to make for the jour-

.nwa:‘ tho n.a!’:"!.‘y and, was nos well plggm_-d

when a shadow ¢ his path, and a voles he re-
cognize demanded t.rf. he should stop.

dﬁr agaln?” he asked, somewhat Impa-

tlently,
L) Hagar agnin! You don’t like to meet the
clcf‘sr‘:l'nnn.t?y l;wonllgm.m well as you do the
‘ "
’9911.'12“?:.:10’ we werg both home now. Good-
night, Hagar,” and Willle gave the old woman
some money, and was starting agoaln, when she

Inimed :
““cwmlu Purkzr. stop! I don't want your money.

You are a fi

X likely I might deserve the appellation, iIf
I ra:z?;ued- to argue the question,” sald
W"glho'yon'm very witty and very wise, but T tell
ou that o little blue eyed minx is cheating you,
he is winding you around her finger. She is
laughling at your Jmpllclw,whlle ou hover about
her as a moth flies around a lighted candle,”

L your pruting, Hagar, and go home before
fuunl. the rheumatlsin from Lhis cool night alr,
Tdo not belleve your Idle words. You have bLeen

4 mlln‘l"th one who Is dreaming! Isay, Willle
“-5 e one
Parkeor, i“ ve what I have ln? . Hark! Do
you hear an T —
“T hear a horse np;:rmhlng."
*Who Is the rider?"”
“1do not know him,"”
“Follow htm‘theu, and you will see that my
'ﬁ?ﬁ amtii:?e'. 1d H; took Willie by th
ng 0 agar e by the arm,
and lmpellan;'by some irresistible power, he hast-
ened along the moonlit road, with strangely min-
gled thoughts passing through his mind. The wild,
earnest words of old EHagar had not been without

eot. .

The rider was closely followed by the now in-
ferested lover and the esger old woman; and, as
had been predicted, stopped and dismounted at
Bessle Grandin's door,

As the bell rung, Willie saw the door open, the
stranger receiviug a very cordlal greeting; and as
the tening man gazed In astonishment, the
sound of n kiss came Lo his ear through the still

door.
ou_hear and see that, Willle Par-

open
There, do ¥

ker? It {sn’tthe first time I have witnessed such

v.?l::;"" sald old Hagar, with an exultant tone of

“Who is he ?" whispered Willle, hoarsely.

“ Go ask your innocent little dove—she can tell
Yyou, but I can't,”

The stranger remalned but a few moments, when
he mg and stood a moment on the door-
m log Bessie's hand and speaking low-

ed but earnest words, not audlble to the anx-
lous listeners,

Willle heard Bessto : “Iam so happy!” and
‘then the horse and his rider roturned rap d,lry over

n:: road, in the direction from whence they came,
~ “What can it mean ?” Willie asked b
|, “1leave you to solve the riddle,” sald a volce at

his side, and old H: r, with a 1 f
it and old Hagar, with a look of importance

pecull
*| strides-out of the inclosure toward her cab
Wiille stood, Iike u statue of lt;?m..:no A’Smf‘; 1
lt::; next found him ringing the door bell vios

The moon had behl thi
a8 Beasie opened the door, she sxclatimed " “0
i ety e
o ngthe pale, anxious face
of Willle Parker, she blushed, h P‘ s
frightened, as Willle replied, oati 1yt *0d looked
-1 am sorryto disappoint you, ‘nt 1t is not Ed-

angry, plerel look

waer mh?: 30 hgr cons’

’ «d tospeak, when Wilile

Itness a love scene between

st after what I had

pl Could you not have
¥ morrow

nder the
she isa fit
ed

ng asso-
led Bessie, haughtlly,

Ianation,” sald the
are

8,
thout further re-

Iy loved as fickle !

 men, with Bopes s 'uea"".:g'::m“"'“‘u Tlan

" : o fu

| “Roor liidle Desste, with ‘pride ‘Lyire mbIAD.
mind filled with conflictin ;

sieepless coueh, and finotions, sought her
“Oh 1" ghe exc?nn::hutlwt!lglr of tears, o

never promised to kea&thu t::]:ml!riv:rt.‘:?.'. I haa
the Isrutlln;. noisy mel

r
miserable of

1lle Parker on y1x @
1 w
ropalis, Where, umlrl gn:g

eetlons of thul oy ¢ i
hxtend of re “"“ﬂ" home wlul—:':' ﬂ:: t.\:r‘.‘.h\:r'mkg
"‘“'._M.Nl for rf.m"'".!,'“" and
idetlerinin TEe banking
of s former ulnﬁ&lﬁ"&fsw more Lo the acenes

-
\"I

nd dream
o . s it S o T |

I

*Accoupt Iy warmest congrtalstions,

Wit h‘-“un nature of your good news |

fromn your enthiosiastie manner, It most be .

thing ont of the common a-ur.or humnn ev 5
"\"fm Judge righitly, too; It s pl

mnuew, sud I must relnto e w . ¥ A

pin ¥ noderstand the subjeet full

ahout 8 year ago | was Introduced (o o you

Living InSprivgvale, with whom l,n? nn

0 1 love, fur shie was very nnll'&l‘l 3 I
Minunle nlsr gave me proof tht .

sl llnr feelings townrd me , Lot she mnlu’:muo
ol yet of uge, nnd when | presented m f to
her guardloan, asking permission (o woo and wi
the churming litle beanty, | was fiatly H
and Informed that my presence at his house, or
altentions to Miss Minnie, would not, under any
ciretumstances, be recelved with fvor,

“1 discovered the rearon for this conduet to-
ward me to be that Minnle's guarding had settled
the malter of her marclsge, 1o sull his own cou-
venience, with s nepliew of Lils own,

“Hat I was not 10 be thwarted in this way, be-
Heving [ was beloved by the fnl’r Mlinlnm lierseir ;
so I managed to carry on o clupdesting  ooroes.
pnmlq-nco..nlﬂmuh the axsistance of wm SeQORLnNL-
ance who lived 1o s nelghborine tOWn,

“Many s nlght hne mr. tnirntol steed onrrg
®ix milles over the rouy
my darling,

“But now all these things hnve changed: the
nephew hing married a lndy with a Inrge rurl'tma,
the gaarding has discoversd Lint Minnle s really
devaled to me, and has become satisfied with my
prospects and qualifications, and we aure to be
murried in three months, Yoo, my dear boy, shall
be the Arst of the Invited guesis,'

“Thunk you,” replied Willle. “Now, may I ask
ou the nnme of the young lady who wssisted you
0 the carvespondence with your beurotbed 2
“Certainly youn may ! It was Miss Bessle Gran-

din, bless livr Lrue heart! Shie promised withfall
thnt she would nssist usand 1 fully belleve thiere (s
one woman, at lenst, who can keep n secrel.’

“ Well, Morkhum, while yoo are the happlest, T
am the most misernble of wen, and boave made t
most stapld of blunders,"

Then Mr, Parker related the ineldent of that
moonlight night, a few months previous, the par-
tlvuhlura of which the reader Is niready acquainted
with,

Hul" sald Willle, * did you not kiss Bessle, as
yor sntered her house, on the night In guestion 7™

*No, Indeed " answered bis companion, laugh-
ing; *“‘but I did kiss the little perfumed note she
guve me,” y

“1 have not the slightest enuxe for my unpar-
(hl-muhly Jealous conduct, nnd Bessle will never for-

ve mel"

s Ohl, yes, she will! T will guarantee to restore
this lost treasure to your possession, with love and
falth undiminished, in two weels' thine,"

The kind office was fithfully performed, and
Willie Parker und Bessle Grundin were married at
theg same time Edgar Marklhinm and Minnle Meade
were nnited In happy wedlock.

Bessle never had another gecret from Willie, and
he never more trusted the words of o half-erazed
old woman, or the uncertnin shadows of a moon-
light night. l

. i

me
road, to get a letter m

The Battle of Life.

The battle waging? Why, warrior, away

Dost thou listlessly stand from the din ol the feay,

With thy head drooping low, and thy hand on thy
brow,

Ag though Life and its conflict were naught to thee
now ¢

/d Why motionless thou, whilst the gathering throng
In double-mailed armor, are rushing along, q
And the elangor of battle aronnd thee Is heard,

And the trumpet’s Jond tone every spirlt has stirred?

But lately, thy heart was absorbed in the fight;
- But lately, its trophies were viewed with delight;
And the might of thy arm, and thy courage, conld
# vie
2 With the strongest and bravest who now pass thee
by.
Their serried ranks move; but the noise of their
tread
Mects thy ear as it falls on the ear of the dead:
( 'Tis strange that a summons, once needless, should
now
- Wake no fire ip thy eye, and no light on thy brow!

ﬁ/ Can it be that, before half life's battle.ds done,

Ere the contest is past and the victory won, L

Thy spirit has shrank from the strife raging there,

And been blighted, consnmed by tho touch of De-
spalr ¥

w2, Can [t be that the ardor which once led thee on,

In the van of great hosts, toward the prize to be
won,

Has chilled and grown weak at the threatsofthe foe ?

Has thy arm become nerveless ere striking a blow ¢

Awake from thy stupor! Arouse thee again!

Let thy soul shame the impulse that prompted thy
tear, ! 2

In the dark hour of trial, when danger was near,

Would’st thou st to the foeman exultingly ory,

That his threats blanched thy check, his words
foreed theo to fly ¥

Would'st thou see thy friends monrning, in sorrow
and ghame,

O'er the wreck of thy glory, the brand onthy umnu?\

Thou ean’st not—thou dar'st not! Then up to the
fleld!

Keep thy post in the ranks till the fooman shall
yield!

Let no timid doubts shake thee, no terrors dismay—

Stand firm for the truth, and thy valor display !

He strong In the right! "Tis a panoply sure,
An mgisto guard thee and keep thee secure ; P
Wear it ever ; and then, "nid the thickest or strife,

novelty, lje Xouuht b forget ‘;

Do thy part, as thoushould'st, in the Battle of Life

A
d/ aeq -~

“You must know, then, In Ilﬁ; firat place, ﬁ '|
‘ L .

g

4.2

<>

7/

Z

L
-6 Take thy partin the strife—be a man amongst men '.‘G-Z /g




| more vompany than
Tha Bres adds vaniiy o
o nlong butcher's aceount
of all ovilas, v its traln.

- GONE BEFORE e

“'-' "lll:zl'._l;l.'lf. R J/

s " - —_—
The mellow Hght of avening falls

. Around me, us | drenin away will oft before me 4
s A lonoly hour: and pensive thought L]
' . Hteals aekward (0 anether day, And s | opee did
L RIS Aot e Sy S
| i T8 Soian hosly i .""‘l‘" s years vnward fow.
, _ Ont n&.id » l:!hun Those -
Together, ath ef Bowera,
> ol Breathing Tenider love, 4 ”f,N Pivided In those
"That erst conld brixhten « Beuret And scattered m&m o'er,
“ And swift. though sweet, they slipped away, . eyes, with age BOw growing dim, ]
e s Like fadlog fowers, like fadlug Sowers! .& warth will ne'er see Lhem more.
il Youreyes were full of Ugnta Hgne— =7 ."' far & e gloomy clouds,
AR O s i e R e e
- .’ an you o ’
W7 gt iaoblocm IO o noricr ohri ¢ Those qm fricnds of long ago.
' Deneath those white nnd stiviess Hils .
# Lile locked my liopes of Joyon earth! ‘//' ——
‘0‘;??- #0 Ktill, yon oln“er now, * ¢ i . Good Night
ilte rose. our b db LH
£ Bonearme, yotyon hirior nowr < Tre bour la getting late, my love—
n:m n;::ror -;::;nmc‘-n ot . And “-r'l oA s
tow ou i v you a . better
Joyless -rll’;llu your mn; h:::m' _ - Good M love, good night,
The starsshine o'er t thille, Jﬁtﬁ Row lair your face Is now, my love,
Tha h wind flies % the earth . -

g Kissed by the pale starlight ;
' T hear the drip~drop of the raln, I'm jealous of such kisses, and

toksotug . g ,d% . . by , 80—good night.
T:; never shall :m: Im;r ¥y Erze /ﬂﬂf' P o nin

Such Joy as onco was on the earth! Thuere—let me twine tuls hrm .
/Medged In by roses or by thorns, ™ Your curls ;—ab, ght

d closer, love. Now, sweet, my roge
| It matter t how 8 Iny path, 3 [ Ben L
F“.:’m*-;l;:“ | :::“’; el::us.h. T One kiss more, and—good L :
~ o And brd s fur what sl t \ -
liodel g?E'- nrouels ool 4 2- | Mow il the night'e; mot« bird
/ -|_l 1 foll the lonely path, = arnd I am for 'ilnol.m
¥ > m— S Rwlntmu)gm?m.
A e B

Ab, I'must go! "Twlll never do)
< - Axd ?w‘j:mth ot 'Il.l_.
. oF ’m,”" pright,

’%‘r o Lu.":'ﬂn,udw night!

From the Nattonal Freemason.

What do Masons Live For? The Cows are Coming.

What do wo 11ve for # 18't to be e R
The sport of fortnne’s power ? {/ BT ALICE ROINS. ¥
1o launch our bark on pleasure’s ses \SHId The cows are coming, Jessle, dear, make haste and
And foat perhaps an hour ¢ } see the sight’; i
To waste our time in idle dreams J ’ milky beanties to be honsed d
| UF what may be to-marrow, /9' § Thmr:;'t::;:;_ o - |
1o glean with eare from present scenes first one with snow-white horns is just as old
The source of future sorrow ? P s o pic+ byead -
- ' same
Whatdo wa live for 7 1s't to find wr She and my pet first saw the light the e
The tles of felendship broken, / summer day. -
That love's @ sound to cheat mankind et she, 50 weak, and cold,
And dies as soon as spoken ? Ate thlnr“m - 1' . |
"To mark the woes on others hurled, i = ot fit fo ralse. T sald It was asin i
Nor weep their hapless lot %“ 4:5;1.. I:i:e::::ﬂ"f‘:r nm aybud's sake. Joln Ianghed,
%0 bate our fellows—curse the world— 3 - and ..h;a me whether [
To die and be:’rgot'.‘ 9 4 1 thgn‘hl it best, upon m-h’fn u“}md_ ' -
NG!I we were formed 1o seck for tratn 4 /6;44 togother. !
Through patha made plain by reason ; Bat sho was spared and go was May.. It sometimes
To hatl that lght in earliest youth teems to me, $
~Which shines 1o every season. W In Starbright's soft and gentle eyes, May's plead-
Y81 we weare made W win below ing glance I see.
The boon hereafter glven; i 1 love the creature—you may smile—perbaps -J'g J
cilmly smile at earthly woo, 27~ e fancies mock ; atent ¥
J d fnd our home in Heaven. She's the fairest of the herd, as May's the
/;’x of the flock.
/ 3 ‘bi P g '_ - There’s May, her arms round Starhright’s neck;
jpolling, she was palning him. Yot W th the girl I nine to-day ; play;
...lnﬁﬁl @ ll‘m-n{;-ntnl:‘::-u, for she had given h 2 _ ‘lm and genial thing l:::'# “":" “'
\ n enr ‘ . sprin -
| . p‘: :I° ur-r-el:r m:Ly. becanse shie was mald The dlﬂw our failing 3 "
Ik, and found It ilmpossiblo to (dleaway am tumn set,
after sunriso;

u t 1 : in our faded coronet.
down, and, wh . ll:;n:.‘ zixmn??l:r:hr;‘o;df i A fair white jowel blaxing in ¢ .

[ Ritaben, T e "% & cordial nod, snd we But sce, John lots the bars down ; in elover deep
Jou very busy, Cella?'” ba called aftor her they stand

flan backs
hen come out hers and let me talk 1o yoty With glossy flanks, prove .
to teil yon something, in t table-land ; .
b away from me. I mustsay The fragrance of their b poury
@ I8 & dreary thing to youo,as it how and myrrhi
it will be nothing to me without ¥om." - ‘gris ws to mile |
:l'?ppod hlfa with s ciear, ¥ gazo frol They're just the neatest co ~ ‘.
' r . ' L -
' Ihn?n?ll y{m h:d’tnny!"‘lh.utul. > . they mever stir = »
Yos, Celln; yeb not all," ) tone— V
It 1s enov ’ I wish to hear no more, Lﬂlly/ They Suonis EI:- T
! nnpleasant subject, You will n his touch—"tis V -
it when I tell you that I do not cg % John has mway,” the neighbors -
H . ‘“:.w know that 1, through all these
~blessed years, .
Have pever seen the moment when his vulu_
"‘\.! n W‘“m Ft-“":
T i - n
. rd

./‘

L..\-.“ r‘-:i'



;lllﬂl integrity ana llru-.l? in

poar Carl Gray,

for four years, und during
A% Lo had leasned 15 Jove hor with il the nmm:f
M BD earnest, pasdanate nature, She also had pro-
A 10 love him, and, Mdeed, was attached 0 him—
rawn Lo him by a congenlal \e of Eylpathy, attrge.
1 Lo him by his pleasunt, genial manner ana alspost.
fom, together with his talents, which were of no moan
v mft
He loved, worshipped Adele Leroy, and she it
A8 who might have monided him to any fashion she
“ihowe. At 0ne timo alie confessed that o loyed him, [*
“hut as the colid shadow of estrangement cropt: between |
'theta, she banished the old tonderness from her heart,
“and forced hersell 1o belleve him utterly unworthy,
L He bad orrod, 'tis true, bt none are perfeet ; neither
‘are any withont some redeeming tralt of charneter,

forgotten the old proverh—sTo err 18 hn. |

haa
“nan, to b!fu I% divine.” "I say forgot it; it ane
lamembered it, shio would not allow s mwy Y E
Huence to Impress her now, e Tarnats
BiCarl Grey had mude one Inst effort toward a reconcil.
JUon—he was willing to humble himself before one
4Bom he loved so dearly—ah, when did love ever fail

 $ubdus pride—ana 56 he Wrote her o plending note, |7

SOREINg ter to grant him one interview, and then, if ghe
80 willed, ho wonld never trouble her again by his im. |,
vortunities.  He walted anxiously for o reply 3 it came 4
ot alus for all his unxlous hopes.  Adele replied s if
#0 WeTe A Atranger, OF, at most, a casnnl nequalntance R
M1, s If foarful that her words had not suMcfently ex- |}
ressed her utter disregard for him, she ndded the sen-
ance which we have nlready quoted,

I Carl gazed sadly and sllently upon the words over
er initials, and then, after & season of paiaful thought,
he re-folded the letter and placed L in his pocket,
Lurmuring, e’

" L0, she does not know how I love her, or she would
_gn.:‘gm ntterly cast me o

) ¥, striving his utmost to live u life worthy of himself.
Al§ great BOrTow never grew less, and as he occasion-
%m Adele, recelving from her a cool bow, hia heart

l.l'ruh.“u_nd_ with a deeper shude of ROITOW upon

|
———— —_—

A4l melancholy fuce, he devoted himself more persjat- |
iy to his pursnits.

s dissppointment had e his Houghts into a new i/

nel—dlsclosing to his own mind the fact that he
mossesscd talents hitherto unthought of. Steadily he
tabored-—not impelled by the hope of ever securing a
Feeonciliation with Adele—no, she had effectoally de.
htroyed the last spark of hope which lingered In his
_reast.  He had learned to love lils profession, and he |

".’.tlmn-d op; cach day striving to fuld) every duty cheer- Ay Bomesubtle magnetic power, he were rending bher

Thus he rose In his profession —lie became honored
nd_respected—persons who hud scorned him now
-ourted hi§ societygdbnt e treated pll with polite in-

i:uy and wel,

lfference,

' There were ti hich bound him to his native elty—
thefceties of flils hopes, his disappointment and his’
e They Were the last ties of all on earth which

W would dix I—ties of duty. And now he was

Tred. andd hia,

L untey was aononnced. Al who knew him openly ex-
Jredaed thelr regret that he was to leave thelr city and
'-‘itate. All*—no—Adéle had made no oxpression of

fegrud ;- and Carl sighed as he thonght that he must go Fal “{‘l‘{e flowers n

without a word from her.

The time of his departure drew near at hand.—
On the moreow he was to bid adien to famillar Aeenes,
o the place where he had enjoyed and endured go
much, and he sat in his room fecling sad and depreased.:
His thoughts went back to the far-away, sunny time,
when each day was gladdened by the love and smiles of
Adole Leroy,
estrangement, but Bhe was s dear to him to-night, as
lie sat thinkiog of her, a3 when so long ago he was
blessed Ly her love,

A new Impulse selzed him, 1 wiil make the at-
fempt to see her once again, and then bid her adien
forever," he said at length, and rising he scized his hat

T was Indeed o melancholy pleasure which he essayed
fecure 5 he might be repulsed, but he would risk
*h, sooner than be denied the privilege which he so
Aved.  He knew that she went very little fnto Rociety
W ; she might be {1t She might die! Oh) heaven,
could not bear the thought that slie should die with.
Rt s having secn her once more—just onee more.
RUVINE at the home of Adele, he was admitted by
g arho 100k up his card, returning with the
W Letoy would ‘gce him In the parlor.
ghiserowded his brain as he
Could jt be that Adele
Epeak to him—address
13 Joy In antielpation swal-
bat e was to gee her H'E

volume of Tennyson's poemsh

d MArks by fer hand—her favorite pas.
ﬁ’ arked, doubtless—forgive bim, reader,

15 eyes filled With tears, s he romd, asd when

came to one tearstained boge, whers g verse was
rked, e could nut restrain | I

b /W1 feel It when I sorrow most,

; I count it true whate'er bufall ;

| T8 better 1o have loved and lost,

. Than never to have loved at Al

o h the rustls of. ents ;3 he his head

o anoe,

He spravg to his feet in confusion and stammered an
logy. : o R

pﬂ?\? upology I8 needed, Carl,” she sald, extgnding

4 ereatng, 1 wm glad to gee yon ;3 1 hoped yaa\'

oM« me to see me before you went away,"
b ~ l¢o was tremulovs with emotion. He

b
*

> o thelowsands at his feet, nud under the pavillion
¢ sped on. Carl Grey remained In.his native |7

LS “Aye—not far away," repealing the words, ag if

“#  that Igo not blindly into the Beyond,"

enotion Lo make his home in o distant - * s
7

- f a dear Ada, now that I know what | !
Months and years had passed since their |~ SASp O my arms,

End hurried away in the diccetion of Adele’s home, = [Z €= = Mo YOI AT veless exe striking a blow ¢
I
(0

274 s

1d!  aned
PTGl her years before,  With wnn-,} Tinaye
he took it up and glanced over Its pages, | #

eagerly Seanned the pages of the Hiitle vol. /2 | Th

rm for the truth, and thy valor display !
g ) y q&: onglghe right! 'Iis a W'
tus feelings, and o groan f . .
L st rom his Ups a8 he read— ] 7 C o : P

! lie stood beglde him. “atsorbey he been in ’#h
+ 1+ perusal of Tenngson that he had not observed 'hr-:_"

erha W ) came in very quietly, and you were en-§

. T

THE 1xvALID,
LY MESTER A, *uwgNgDieT,

The plght BAN paksed $oslowly |

Little slesp nud little Paln ;. but a qulet
ness, full of vague, ml.l.uulbbdm. -
The inorning dawn eres % Lhrough her wide ¢
shotters, nnd slie sees 1ts falnt glimmor,

e window Is opened 6 admit the w

drop luto her long, me bkt thie sw uill‘du e
o
or

e 1 .‘,
o and lowly forest blooins ; s Dgers

« l‘l’u Al @ K Ons | i
I.uv %ﬁll e ereep ne her A ¥ 0w

“How glad the sweol world 141 10 s
blae eyes Nxed upon the swe g li:llh ?:]‘:?.hh"
ln the erlmson ralmsnt of thie ny ll.n;'r 1291:-
heart thirobblng qolckller than s ont iy
Apell of an oll-thine momory, * When | Wi sbrun
“naugh 1o be out ance more in tie fresh, Lifo I|I'In=
windk, the roses will find thelr way 16, y?lmulu
m‘;dn, and my step be Hghtsomn iy the wu's,"
“Hhe does not dream (L wny be so: bt for ber, nn i
earthly nl}rltm CAMECS never more, and e KUt iner i
ratus will drop about her, waking'not the calil pai; s
pulses nnder lor vest of snow | 4

Um lmlu :ﬁnliy it

pon tle Stand beside bor 1o [
uve plioed frosh Howers, and thelr tr:z's!a'n‘m.!‘:llnldh 't

S acin

@ pliyslelan Is beslde her, Lis fingers yeA-.
blue-veined wrist, and his ‘Inrge t&n::m&?; v
ey es anticipating the revelation of his lips,

YA Tittle Mllill d thix morning—that is w1} slio /J
Eays, secing the trouble in his face, “Iwill bo
uR;InF(;:' u--lmnrlruw, -lm}torti'wm I not

] 1e Lime I8 eome for him Lo spenk ;
IL is hiard, 0 Hard ! E . S0siuieh

He seats ilmself bostde her low, wi

Louch, and, with bher hand lf‘ln ke a suow flake
ma patcieian palin, says, ml? under bis breaty -

“I have done the little I could, or dan, for you i l)‘
my ¢hild 5 other hands than mine will liny g'ouimt;

T.lmI nuulighh"
She sees the Epasm of pain flashin ncross h
{mg,nud the sorrow in his humid eyeE; feels ll}:
rembling of the hand in which bher own 8 Iylng:
turns her white face to the wnll, and for a mwoment
I8 fuge to face with the mystery of death, silent as
Hmugh its seal were already upon her close-shut

te-draporicd

A hand 18 lald lightly upon hep forehead. The
touch reenlls her o the verities of Lto-day. He 10
tell ber this! He who was all the wor d Lo ber,
though o him she was naught but a Hittle human
walf, washed by the tidal wave of elrcamstance to

of his care! — -
; Herscerot was her own,  Fe would never know;
- and the love hie had to Bglve—why, though shellved,
w1t would never be hersfj and yet, lie had opened for
her the seven seals of Lhe valume of human love,
¢ and he was 1 and pure, and she had glven him
her poor little heart, with its orlginal freshness of
unspoken trast: and now she was to bhe carrled
out Ofllhlm reach fnto the great Unknown,and—that
was n
Was it all? How was It to be Over There!
h Her heart is sulll, in the clasp of & new, swéet
ope,
he fingers drop from her forehend across the
heetle of Lier check: a volce stirs through the si-
lence,
“IL1s not so far away, my ohild,” as though, by

heart, his eyes with wistful reverence fall upon
her face,

to reassure herself. It s betlerso. I thank you

Sha lifts the fingers in her palm to the pallor of
her lips, just once, saying to herself :
*“It Is no sin; sarely it is no sin. Over there, I
shall say to Him, * beeanse I haveloved Thy noblest |
angel on the earth, T am worthy of efernal life!
Good-by,

‘It 1s Eor. far n:vay.‘ > 3 ¢ 8 |
The sunset has faded from off the hills, and the

mystery of darkness and the mystery of death are

hand in hand in the chamber looking toward the |

n the stand are fragrant suill, the /
Inds are bulmful, and the silence unbroken, 2
w\gll;'h ‘;?er hand held tightly in his from whom \7
her soul has no seeret in this last hour, the invalid
is drifting under the shadow of the valley:; but her ¥
face is as the face of an angel, and full of divine /
content,

It Is 8o terrible to feel yon slipping from the

ver land," the voice full of suppressed emotion,
lu.". It Il?nm,soll}'.arawny; and, to-day, I have klluwnl
nll the joy of living," she answers. “(itmd-ulghr.l; \
It will be lonely, I think, even there, until yon come,

“Then tbere 1s sllence, and nothing there butthe
sllence,” anl t.h-_m?'nery of lifeand death,

might have been, could I have kept you in the | 1

SEa YRR Vs

p from thy stupor! Arouse thee again ! j
hy partin the strife—be aman amongst men ? /

soul shame the impulse that prompted thy

'st thou Uist to the foeman exultingly ery, {
ifs threats blanched thy clieek, his words J
reed theo to fiy ¢

‘st thou see thy friends mourning, in sorrow R
T"X ntpul shame, .

Took f¢ wreek of thy glory, the hr-uml onthy m:qa‘.’\
ANan'st not—thou dar'st not! Then up to the
{ Thethy postin the ranks till the focmnn shall g
. On i qe
: ADdl;td doubts shake thee, no terrors dismay—

e

il
&g

.-—-—_M

Barad
s+ adace and beheld ther marks of sorrow. - She
s rel Bpeuking i— . > -

L v AN —




woross Lhe

d for the nrl

p tolholtn alrownur. 1L
%m bronn hub wlm

e, tokln' l.ho nb-

Severn myself, if I sl nlbrll.l

n'.il"
m“ﬁ dowh ha

from her a , unmindful of the
Y m start. gave, and l*l;uho white sheet in

han J
" Oh! dld m read m" d y
* Forglve mo—yes
tide of orimnon nwoﬁ to her face that he

~

orry. ow yon better than I did before. You
re t_ll B slck of 1ife?"”
; sick of 1 * o b
Af I might cha goltfor youl!” ’
ot walt to hear more, but lnawhlng the
l'rorn hls band she ran down to the ouu.
Bha had thonght of him as a man ah e}
4/ fhonest heart, and all.h mfh when Bell ‘her ol
sweet things d to her, there came
ttle b v!naﬂ. yel. nh glad to know, that
nce she could not have beatl ¢, sho m lu
arn his bmtharly affection, Now she set
hite teeth hard together, ns that lover-like al.l.i-
ud the earnest eyes and words ea
w dare he act thus, while th
' 1t - ten to my sister are yo
‘me! I thought him sue hngood n "
Ehe was very busy all the rest of the afternoon,
:l when tea was over and the dishes washed, she

1 d ou elle an Gmnt.chuﬁl
Fth ‘ﬂd@nmo n and mm“g

der th

sank 11l 1n the baclk dmr, lmd then she went
p lulrl.
ho hour of nine, Belle came up, and. when

glanced at tl.l bedand Gell nl
nt ‘I.:o‘l. Iudow. steadlly

lm‘lf

onem wayl }nm Bl

t of conrse. una ! Ho ll;l'l-
dy orth n mrm ll d I8 pro-
t menns in less thian vo ‘hnui

8 1 1 o{'nll.hlrs one, Can't yon oonsrat.ulata mo?"
rinin :

You are i‘:ross. Cele ™ V
e frm means, 1 sineel eongntnlnto on
Cella was half glad that she bad henrd Il, be-

juse now there was no uncarl.nimy
and she could utn. everyg n cr W ﬂ!
ruthln t.

-

Mdared to utter in
l.l;era mlsm be a.lil.l.l
llng she was palpiog him, Ye wn.h u.
ro onrne lgnmi ntment, for sho bad glven him
iigh place in er lunr
he wusalways o
worl, and toun itim
nt after :pnr 80 s
ntdown, nd. whi
ch-door, she gavo 1 cordial nod, and went
lhe kitehen,
Are 'you very busy, Cella?"” he called aftor her,

] !wn come out hers and let me talk toyou, I

ible to dleaway nmo-
| tho next morning she

n Myule ay to tell yon something, ln l.l.la
but you ran a from me, I mustsay it
Life (8 n dreary v |3¢ Lo you it now
it will be nothin withont

urtgppul him with u clear, s gaze from

[

1s that wlut on had to 7' she asked.

Yos, camn yzi. not all.' e, o
1t is enongh, I wish tohear no more. Let itbe
end of this nn%lnmnt subject. You will not
ruumo it when I tell you that I do not

l
vnlked back to the klwhen, tled an npron
and her vullliwll.h tnmbllﬂa ds, and went
u.h hier wor his moustache,
e b:lwlr?:i: 3::':. l.b 4 :gnpt endlng, f
sumumne an or,
Grant ved a desps m" his

Inter,
ﬂl.h.h

\ at
. aud oallam :l:nenl. wlmndmtcrllga
alon
nlnunr. It sald:

:—1 bel nr.n“.l: a\gﬁum&b‘ ltléo:ltnuol. Iam
m% .lo Mone &mong

s oth, and he d, |
'lmd k3%, bat T a:goﬁ'

won?a or lm .

ln
Fan the bell In the town-honse steople |

early, becanse she wasmata &¥ |

@ met Grant in the open

OF days of gindness nigh.
‘Soon will there come tha t sk Py
{W fomh manties summer o 1 Y
roses will coquet, with blush, 0 e >
.

O With limplad streams, whiel pﬂym o

“glonder
et 7 Ol snniny days of kygone springs,
v i . Which led on wings so fast! |
Vo low, !
oo was low, o‘h“ii
Grant Sov o hub«nwuluh-
1ll = “Eg'wm like u-gm
e met ’f ) I will not havo 1t so! [

RREREERT ) 2

Beet s rln 1 sweet
b n.....'.‘.m:.:'.m:l'""" “'""‘“'"'“5

Reading with Joy the promise th
Whieh birds are wlilspering in tmlr.

Aud ripple thelr replies.

Fael bird that blithely ehirps and sin
Lach flower thiat blooms and pummes;'ﬂn
Speaks of your burled past! {

* But from the winter's deepest snow

m,.l'mumt flowers aprll‘n;.

So I shall hope the sorest woe

Beme hidden blessing will bestow,
_}omo aweet pnu will brin;. &

4 Y =
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T cond S84 RAGER Lo BIONGE & JIESL WiTEg.

‘1 eds aad n oy ests, be aperting Sad leve,

=l

Al trespass bk sowledg) are g indreserd

Anl touges e Jarotied shen wilaiy cas heas

P e b ke et Sue pedinas of sk griad,
Bovw of & phIwcias sud Sally relef o

W s BT l
Tada o s e w1 wrery iwe

Trregh womiig ¢ adveim (v wiskes sad ond

Wit bowst #0000 i brog e b caduliane

Mt phs (ol v e et o

1 moamde mar crownes  amd pain be smborrod
Bt i mades 8s 9 chas et BeTRs i

7

Tha victws ail wrses o (housssd griwls pavee
Wha o me br inlual vas e Sals e Bow

May woih vwt 8 thaie el e e Al g

As e am e b dadls CcmaslERe oY ShawE,

A ssmte of BB bocc et mak trady s baown

W o 0/t padakive withewt mal wueth,
Withawt teslt may e i, in spite of Mgh Mok

A e s of safivity . ladustry, sals,
Wil eod in Lals artnon ressnee, pad despelir.

L TR T Py prge— S
Thas they whe arw ke vor panmiticd & rest

Precipgitats ertoce, when (roankly ronfremed,

—1

Eatirpate cach bhoose Uboaght befure it is beand,
Laet sorvew ot arge to recall & slrny werd

let thesghts be currestnd whes wo ole s pons,

Tolk kindly, or roaghly, oo l‘u,- il
Who leve to think evil, will ¢ver spend' Tl

A tactitare dollard, when savess saneng,

%“_hlhﬁ-h belfing Lle fasugme F ] ,
A garruloes savant, by speaking bat tr-.-
When sience o wisdom, o writhrn 8 .
By showing respectfal regurd for superions,
’“ma.'. wnd physienl annoyances A comely erample s beft for inferioms.
Vo Whionld malke allow " The libePal donor wha gives i a trios,
'.'.':r' ' ﬁ&n O doubles the gifi of he thoughtful iMfwior
1 Fi-aghes a9 earefully ASe eas | Iy chastising children (or vwnial #in,
I;ill'il u‘::.r '\' ves oot Segl We whip out one devil, anl whip seven s,
light; we do . the 28 ol :
v d t'n:r tllu?lln, of which we s The meak snd the hanghty ;‘rt:-. L
o Often two people sit close In six feet of sarth measure squal in
love you" in elthes he d SR RENO KW A R
owa 1. Each thinks, *
thiat e of wasting fondness on one who ok . D
fur 1t and so they p:’n nmL :l) :.I\R:'I‘uy. ! -a .
4 masguernde, nt ileh e = i
'lll:, .{'I"‘: lti: :le.: \vla;;' denrest.  And though | e sun was hot to-day, you know -
hare Is need of maeh masking, would Lo Heaven | The dust should be lald with & min
o dared ahow plalnly onr mf faces, from birth !
» denth, for then some few, ot loust, would Eruly . The Bons of Temperanes meet | bt i
yve ench other. L Jokn Bmith's In the eity agaity
' !
NoCIENCE~A lender gouse Is 1 the A row on the corner, u"hm_" €ou g,
 of 6 man's aye; :H‘Enﬂ al J"“ h P The vi . . .Z ”
i At afTects 1, There u:m n d-n'l. o ple-nle season is o :
hether our consclences nre = * e ¢
Il’n .I'&q:a:h:o:m;;n what impression small sins The largest melon weighs ‘ l“"';‘
n‘u' upon us. If weare not vory eareful toavold | Brown sells the finest sead cicbed L |
Il ap ramnce of evil, and 1o shun whatever looks 3 5
Ik.lrl:: 15 waske. HO) 50 mOSN-Troubled ab Abe | A drunken man fell dowy ln‘\. =
ising up of sinful desires 8, a8 we have been 3 Y o 3
rmerly, we then ude that nu;"’o‘-t 7 In the red-bot hrodling sum : p )
::l.nzz:do::-nld::; will nor:a.:::'. “xo( : ‘ l ‘ Now be ix in the city lockap, £l
lns than of great onea. - Thinking of what is to be done. o
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Written for the Wavesley Magasine,
The Captive.

HE stn was all I mmlst to=day$
The birds fargop E

The dark nees came strangest way —
Even the moun o lelay, , ey
leave ng. .

1 try to think this |s afl n dream— i"
When T wake, U stn will shipes ”

These bolts nnd hars, ot wimi 1 wom, ' R
(1 By away at the worning's gleam,
And happlivess then be mine,

- - - - - e L

‘Il;l::;:lemn[c when [ see the shadows,
og In across the meadows,
lwl.ﬁe Nrdl/ g

troops of wild

{!ly!ng fror? ;:s, h:in"a on c'oud,

emory with that -Hme lin
And | seem to fe lh:’ﬂ n" .

Of my lost and lovaly darlin i
Wrmp my beart up in h’er -hmgd. e
PRIMROSE TINE. .

Th.i; wc;ld wu:,hnmd

each must ind & w3

It bath been so since tgt:mﬂd begah,
And marigolds were yellow,

For she who wastes her summer
And coldly doth eschew jt,

Bhall in the wintér of her time
With vain repentnee rue it,

for maid and man,
L

e

prime,

i

"Twas but & glimpes throngh the ¥eil |
A Ftlnpa. and nothing more;

Yet 1t flled sl with strange del)
It me'er bad known before

spazui maniniy T Uom— 0 70 g

‘While eati 1 read about tamors ;
face so fond [ face ng you 5
\ mdmmua-d ‘% 'S So do us the honor just once every week,
1‘!?1‘: g e And fatten by reading the Howoas.
) “ulmvtengntw . e ol = -
o‘um-‘.‘oﬂa m a 7;“‘ P v s ‘- t‘ o .
. RN 7 &S

A msn in crossing the rallrosd track
Lost two-thirds of his body ;
Faneral to-day at half past ten

And Kimbiro sent us a toddy.

Many thauks for a bushel of peaches,
Miss Flunkey was married last night ;
She sent us some cake to dream on,
Bill Muggins got licked in & fight

The thermometer stands at ninety,
And a mule ran away with a dray ;
A colored gont falls from a steeple,
“Twas a very unfortunate day,

The imbibers of beer still drinking. |
Do these fellows ever got rest ? A

They do nothing but sampling and &
Pretending to look for the best.

Now there's a row on the comer,
Don't the loafers enjoy the fan !
Fresh melons and peaches are selling =

At the comuer of one twenty-one.

ff _

A circns is coming to town,
Preaching to-morrow at ten ;
A milroad meeting this eve,
To vonsdder the guestion apwin.

John Smith has arrived in the city, ‘ !
He is looking remarkable well ; iy
Dear reader, T know you are wishing
That Jehn was landed in ——, well.
Thix is the way they all fix iy, ]
Tifl matter of every-day caper ;

Read it all theough, “tis the best you can do,
Naught else is found in the paper, 1
Theyll mix ap a faneral with dancing,
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3 Auberta saye yoo have such exqui-
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1 hll ahrlin; Ali, you ean. 8

ﬁ: l'.ﬁ disappolot an '{'} i
Hut: t?.mml.u 5“ that you .
lbt went upstales to
vory Orst glavce de-
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re. Graeme went to Lhe ball,
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L anurse 1L will,
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Ivea Joho, and was resting
.al ane In the conservalory, when he g‘
her seat, under cover of the bloauung Py
has fav meonce mbre, A v ol
"My very heart ll tlrm.l nt
lm rm::r:ul.{lu that crowd—but here—ab, it 1s
'l Idrogp«l into the seat bealdabor, and pat bis” .,
3Mr, St Jonn u havo f¥idently mistaken me <

'sald Aurora, anuoyed and

X lIol- put on your mask befora me,” ho en=
) touu. mkuuw long ngo tast you
: ment

SRNS loskeal b

1 th
silent, stood ho‘:- hlubnnd.
‘ahc sald, bnl the look and the tone re-

.lnlm hiad already red,
lll Lo ba taken horno “-‘;m e o

nlblml . umuum.m? sayed her from all
mb or twice thiey went thirough the
A though o close ob-
lvero her llr and
ten

‘0 “her
oy wF*’-"’ "*‘., e
r em it

b pted againl” she

i

l-hrouah mr.m,., ..“fm;m‘ »sha said,
l/ f/ / -~ . G
£ { ﬁ”'lzb W?fd.f

o
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lll

betray me, whon love and a#ou;h )
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hﬁnr uxd » black moust B
port swain M\u‘ a I'o'lrhth
dx:,-nun pages long.
A Penosylvania boy récenily ca a
rabbit with five lege, the fool on the of
leg resembling the hoof of a boree.
A oionth at honie, sud then & wedd
tour, is to be the rulo hereafter.
certainly is the most someible b
arrangement yet agreed upor. |
A Omniustun headliney to hl \
Xenia telegram : sud Son fo the

- m— - S

Thal jomr mennend bicds sse -
Min by bonas, s by
Mt by (hmght. sad sees }l.n
Clnimsbong by0al rights be susehiss
b & man 0 sangbling basei,

Mutt_m-n‘-
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A man once went to an eoullf!ie Il'-

°'t

er to be qualified for some pe

he lawyer said to him: “Hold I'I‘Jr
band; I'll swear you, bat all creation
couldn't qualify you."

Old lady to her niece: “ Good g
ous, Matilda, but it'scold. My mu:
actually chattering!'  Loviog niece:
“ Well, dou't lat the ter 100 mus .
orlhuy may tell where you bought "em,"

A lady bad her dress trimmed > |
“hugles'’ befure going o a beil.
lit.de d-ushlu wanied o kuow if the ba-
gles would blow when sbe danced. “ObgH
no,’’ said mum “papa will do thet whel
he sees the bill.

An Indiana conaty clerk bas l’uncl :
his office & certificate which reade: *“Thi
is to certify that 1, William Smith, is §

that Jim Brown shall hey mi
aughter P.uey to wife this 17th day ©
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. II‘E“ "~ wends, .J .
To wander from Wi leve 6o wors,

L -

- MISS DALE. ‘
s BY mAvirah,
Ll Were muny a8l hearts and some tedrful
%% In Centreville when I was Wid that Mis
: Imm qulek, lady-like little wo.
ey, many before, ind come among . X :
s WRknOwn and unweleome; for shie wis at drenry ight, yel there i

istantly eivil aud reticent. some teucful oyes in Contseville wien L was Lol
.' urrived at Centrgville tavarn, one night, Ly | taat Miss Dale o, - i T o ety

was d

Al making inquiries about & house, next
ared one about hulf o mile off, which, al-
O ballt for o h’c‘p iy, shie 8L once no-

fow Aays & wagon 106 of furnie
Miss Dale, hay h - 5 i e

RS r
g Ired wo anclent woman BUME‘P.PIRGE " s
Who wan supposed to b loog L morvice, went I 14 be amusi ki £
vy et Bow howe, wid weitigd horself aod Her [/~ 2

1 5% . =

7 hope s

Mg, were It not sa sad, to note -
]

b i cxptrlo bt s
W they had lived on and on ever since, Inn sinmbling along, getting budly burncd ow i
AN mﬂ:rml‘d‘- w\""('l‘h.u?a“t'\?rl:::'l“ had besn und Iilmn‘ but ¢ l‘. sliurt e scarcely over wa
. @ Douse sald, r 4 . are singein uin,
L S0ME Of the beautifl tilbis 1t containen s <Y /k of b

conlalued, B Tuke, for exnmple, your ga » fun-loving, social
Bles covered witlh erimson ailic d.lmukm‘. *Jolly good lvlitfw." ,.No u.u-r abliors n d’uuuni
Tare lnagu?'la - th;i‘ :::inrhhtn;wpp.d tab 1 :inuo lﬁu; he, ;ud lulnunr Iul::’dnlnbﬂmmoun. \
i K " Ow them ; And yel o rarely goes Lo sobwr,

: l‘bu ‘u '?nmr-. il ronnd the . 20 i- sie moruing he r foveriah, nervou and
) ot ems of wealth and Laste e ] fNee-smitton, resolving never 1o do 8o wgain,
L W vals | But :t:.ll;m" “l"l‘: ""'é:?a‘""ﬁ alm‘t::iur ul‘.%{' r;pu:ll&- \
h TV " WiN v nnoe, owwl by another #0 OB Lo theend |

X mﬂnllunl wlnn“l'hrwun'a‘ :lowr m t’t‘a‘: ! of ine chnpler, wlﬂch usonlily me "
0 but as she kuew nathing whnlever

ol

-

|
of her And how muel betler are wo in ters of love |
hefore coming Lo Centreville, could give and friendship? Wo are nll nwdre that o litle
| nntlon o?lr of the present, rubbing destroys the beautifal bloom on the ri i
r 16 he n fg ne Il!(!d'{ And used to folne Nvin®,» pench or plum, nod that ones Rone It ean never t:
Wi ol Martha's fuvorite ramurk to her listeners, | Festored : Lut whio resists the Impulse 1o 2
Then wauld be repeated tho fuct of Miss Dalo | S50 with our friends—most of them Weo take
1 Wrnuwln and .-Rh Idered volvol them to our Lienris, wive themm our e, our :
i maorn nnd ﬁ‘ her xilyvoer respect ; but, like chenp. w.lrn. lﬂ& 'y
(Urn on the table nx regilarly as if she expected T A Very superflein) con trouisle, of m.u&
R Ahaih Miss Dal Y | Drwiny pretonsion. or sommets |, autside i ’
I shorn, Miss L] Aristoorat of ¢ L brassy pretension, or comple ndiMere noe,
%ﬂe. ﬂl‘ld“'hlmon‘l\ ﬁ#" CArringe "qu ;.ﬁ:, ret lnom. unlike the frult, we seldom find resl merig @ /f"
: furds, her alr of declded ro nement settled her | or goodness W compensato for the loss of the fal .
| 1L her mode of Hife had not, exterlor, we keep on trusting ana being betrayed, /]
When she first appeared {n Contreville she wos Here experience seldom brings wisdom, es Iy
.p?nranlly about thi yeurs old, but, in reality, 10 those warm, affectlonate, earnest natures Lo
Ouly twenty-four, Her faee would hnve been beaus | whom sympathy aud nppreclution are pecessarles
tifal only Kw the bhardgscornful lines go piainly | almost of existence, This yearniong for apprecia-
/ dravwn on it ‘ :tm“ r|||ml c;;xn unlonsr‘nlle‘ exists li“ e\;ol.-ry‘ m;l and
°r manner, too,t h te, w repel t, aughter of Adam ; und the more 1ntollee unl, sens
and mumuo&uw' lk'fn oml‘: sel mﬂf"u::la&; ultlgc Bud cultured the natare, the stronger this
her, : 2 desire, Wohall:ung l.ubeﬁlhflrom;heromcmmmuz
For ten or twelve ears she kept aloof from eve L body, andithink we are, t e chunge comes, nm F
¢, Bhe naver wogt. ta chumhpuur to the VIHBH 1 @ find we were mistaken ; but before our heurts >
artha did all the errands, and browgit her rega. |© ve gensed to throb withi indigoant pain, we are
rly the lettar whicli arrived with .i‘nubl-.- stamp, | | being duped again,
nd wileh ngver failed to bécome an object of on- If our own experience teaches us littles, that of
rlosity to m-h?,- body around the post-ofice, olhers goes for still less. No man, fluttering moth-
Miss Dale wilk uvnrr:ﬁ}'. In storm or san- | “! lke about some charming flirt, was ever warned,
shine she went on hér ne “ustomad  path up the in the alightest degree, by the fate of his Jilted pre-
Iittle hill near hep house, and into the woods back decessors ; nothing bul the scorching of Lils own
/ Ofslll\ ] ;:k : wmgnllu the lruuclﬁr!uus: l‘lurﬁv. will bring Lim to
16 nlways came from these walls with a ~ » B realizing sense of his sltuation,
look in h:bl"nfne-' wrmh wiarned Martha agalnst And when Adonis pays court to Miss Butterfly
Speaking to her then, ! although she knows perfectly well how hie trested
I &he had, Miss Dile would not have answered, { Venus, and n host of others, does shie remember it
Ub-after awhile this mood woulid pass off, and | - | for herown good ? Hurdl)-! There's wself-gratula-
e mistress be the same kind, pleasaut woman as | Uon,a conviction born of the wish that the gay ile-
befoie, i celver is ensnared at last, aud that this time he's
She never allowed nur famillarity from Martha, certalnly 1o enrnest; and go the game PW on, il
There was the same et quette demnnded und ol- | poor Butterfly's fingers are burned for 1ife,
served when they had lived together twelve years Did one unhappy marriage ever prevent an-

as duriog the firat weele, ’

otlrer? Bingle persons see quarrels, separations,
At the end of that time a

letter arrived for Miss aud divorces nmmnqx thelr married frieods, but

€, Smaller and different from those she was in f\' ery soul of them ust as Anxious te get his or

thie habit of recelving. « #7her neck in the matéimonial noose, as il clouds
Martha recelved it atthe t-ofMlee, whero 1t had could never durken their own horlzon,

lain four days: and (gexeltod 8 much carlosity | - And in business, there's the good-natured, yleld-
with her as (b hods with the village follts, Sha |7 ing Individunl, who can't, for the life of hlfln,
tradged along, woil el was in it, and .4 no, but is always ready to “oblige a friend” wit
SO GLOW. (] road = ¥

i o o TR T AL PSS, his purse or his name, " just for o few days."
A slight rain lmwminﬁto::ucc:u. and Miss+4 | peated disastrous losses teach him nolhing—he is

¢ Wiis beginning to, feel anxious about Muartha :

as night was oreepi o8, and o wishsbe would }~¢ - {::::',“: Tead m‘;{pj_’;‘{;{ﬁl“;‘.nmrﬁ?ﬁ

eoa!i:g. had folt restless And, uneasy all the after- 7| fortune and reputation, bie finds he ks been a
. 3 In the liands of sharpers, 9 .

and pand now a terrible depression fell on her, / calTRm In inuatlon: aguinst onalncatencas j

:ﬂ:’l".‘ga Wandered ardund, Mardly knowlingsvhat |7 | 3e;‘om'=‘;ln::r2“;umadl€nﬁe in s me, But @8

W ith her hauds pressed hard on her heart, she { | go8n thrusting them Into the tire, with the
BWIftly pneed the room,

\ Isthe s val .
bier thoughits turning now that this Lime wa will escape, o mnad
i And if the fire ‘rignce teaches no pradence,
&?u:iulﬂ:;rr?m 10 & subject she tried in valn to 10 caution, we d ve little pity for our sutfering.
For twelve years she had controlled her will so - >
ltl‘onﬁl}’ that sbe could
the

andon all retrospect of \ - = - = ’
st With one effort. But to-night il was " Lt ;(; ‘:’9;- { 3 '

owerless, 1
. Weank and nervous she had to acknowledge her.
solf, as, in lg’lle of all she could do, n fuce, which (/
had héretofore been resolutely shut out, would ' L
come before her, " - L]

A mon’s fice; young, handsomo, et‘l'bml?nte. -

Blue eyes, 5ot with love, Iooked stend nstly o ;
Esther Dale's face,

A volee, lowawith tendoriss, /

brenthed vows of fidelity in her ear,
A thrill of forgotien pleasure rushed over her as
these tones and looks eame so vividl

back, [ -l
‘*Oh, my lost happiness!” she cr{cd: “why do P
{nu come to torment me? ﬁmm memth!"yl'ﬂl /F(ffﬂ/&
hat years of strugglum have

8 apu o bring,"
Over her fuce broke the emoilon Wwas feellng.

' -
ve, Joy, hate, were there mingled, # f F
Bnl.lh artha's foolste nwniltln.hml hﬁ', and her s ‘-t'/ _
fca had resomed its “ﬁ' Ary expression when she
turned it toward ber

ryunt. ‘ .
“What's this?" she eried, sharply, as Martha .
handed the letter, Py J;//.g - ¢{ -
Clutehing it in both hands, she stared with eyes, L 4
oh!-m enger] at the handwriting,
*Bring me s eandle,” ut length she sald, 1o such
annatural voice that Marthn was Crlghitened

Blie reacued down one of the tall silear
caudlestioks and Ut tae wax cand

le for lLer >
mistress,
Ing forward 88 e O] ﬁolum l£
..3::";3’; m}reyeove’r Inm m‘.’ﬂ" I e

Sinking in a chalr, she l;cuhml:
e

1 -
*Cuming — coming at h, revenge will be
I i ena L | ’
\ _ﬁh 11:1"‘:;!%:5“4“9 1«% et h*nl , sod she In- *z "?"&
nerself,
“i‘:t}\y g:ﬁ:. Imr:Il| tone she told her to go on and

get len as soon as possible, for shoe cxpected a
visitor :

200t 0ld Martha felt that something was surely
ing to ha B, Never had there been o ﬂll at |
E:ln qum after nightfall, For twelve years Miss | s (f. 2
Dale uod she had sat, ench along in her respective
apartment, until nine o’clock cawe, then regularly

retired Lo rest, - "
Real L o the simple, d s w ' d .
s nt.h::al.hmmgye:u-la the 11 ofw‘t /? CCony :
ville kitchens, and who went ni 1o bed ab |~ -, !
peace with all maokiod, -
“a:m‘yln rest Lo the heart torn and tossed on
u"g ot of w!:t:hurt;  $he. formalitics of her
Dale wen . é
\ ’a‘nll..'b“" ;h:mm no need for Martha Lo tempt

ke, Bh
xwlﬁdeiﬁ‘u mnﬂl_nu rdﬂ%% S ene was -
4 w L
' \ 108 & ste
S\ lg-m"'*.‘ e young b ;. Donan
i .-.:-‘Jﬂ;‘hp_u 'k Fe” [ —
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by the
e AR S
- oekory w thelr
un
“tlhlohb ng festlesaly
n "
nllgl.{m the luxory fur
wye, sl hersell—nnd her

# ﬁ:‘ 1o eareless Lhrongs,
roud Catherine
rat 'Iu- thonestt shie loved

y ! A dhies geind g
1' 'h"m -~ “t:;l" ”.It.u'i.:u.lheum

' "
l!.%l Nirmselr,
ow h ]

bermmr
Tonal
wis

whe had wedided,

L il wak over,
pedl, Lhe gnesta i
afddny Howan
2 -

of )

nrted, nnd In U eald

'

ALr e yops e
.llf'll'ﬂﬂ. LT
unliand,
anrprise, from the
the deft Bugers of Lier
Ing, und asked, coldly,

L

':-‘F-.l:l ﬁmml
fden hair whie

matil u;: wicligally ciel
: ol '
- 'rpoll wish anvililng, Mr. Talbot?"

0 ne with yoo,'
wl Di!u?ﬁl. " volew startled hor, and
ouls the i liasl from the hauds of hur
- -
Yoo may go, Lisoite, 1 witt ving whon I want
ngnin.*
b add getired, and Catherlne looked up to her
IRhand, who leaned ngalnst the low mantel, os
and eold ns the panrble slab,
bt 48 1L2 1 am Ured now,” sha sald,
Ympatien

o briefly nnswered,

Not n preity word, is 162" with n eold
eurving his imouth,

rose, pale ns denth, and confronted him,
'l’alinl.. whatdo you mean ?" -
nehat I novy ot ! I have lost avery-

I‘N. Al am pooger thun the poorest lnborlng

n omy service, (‘There! I have not milneed
in elling youn,™
kin r ehulr, snd eovered her fMmeo
s, saviyg no word.,  He weunt on, with
3 SRl T g
There 18 your place down among the

Hire hills—stii yonrs, of course, You can
el & home there, and, with economy, 1t will
PAIRERIn yon. I am sarry the blow Is x0 herd for
DU=sorty vou have sacriflced yourself fn vain,
At fizse 1 hoped tor your love, Catherine; bat thnt
hope died long ngo—1 hnve long known that you
desplsed me. There s one ray of comfort for yon,
ub lenst—in losing the wealthh for wiiieh yowmnr-
riad me, ¥ou get rld of me, nlso. 1 give ¥ back
vour III‘arly and will never troable yon more, 1
wihl make what arrangements I ean for your com-
fort before [ leave New York. 1 sh lenve here
this morning. Onee fiore | mn sorgy for You-——for
myself, the world IR®Ide—=I ean And n plnse some-
where, If yon wist anything, notify my lawyer,
L shall see youn no more,  Mrs, 1 nlhot, mrewell 1
He turned on his heel, hesitated o moment, and
anve her n beseeching glonee, ns If longing for her
- tocome to him; bLut she made no movement, He
sighed onee, nnid was gone, And alter o long, lon
thne, Catlierine Talbor roised her white fuce nm‘i
looked around her loxarious boudoir, the nost
unhappy woman the sun ever dnwned upon,
A werk
1ouely enliage nmon
world wa on th
Howard Talbot and
WEre NOL—n

|

the Berkshive hills, nnd the
Eime oll way withont them,
his queenly wife had been—
nd there the story ended,

T Tl

Joimn
Thot's mind I

len—the wenlth was gone,
i fuvingly with

The lghis were out, the

Tuihaol songht hin wifie's |

later, she wax far away, buried In the

Nothiog is 50 pretty s to 848 (he'@
gaged f::- part oo Mosday

en ed Lo siay nb the ®

counting the days of his mu.'b.p

~+ e 1his 6ccbe you muit get P et six

the clock, for it is (he carly Wain thet 1hy

"“ youog man of busifiess muaet tuke. The
young man in bis daster, o ilules &

J out, slips down with hLis valise, sud st

the foos of the stairs, spyiog the inexorss

. ble omuibus, balts & wicuie W0 let the

" bird cateh up to bim. Also & ligtle

<4 with enrly risiog add late last

.~ the bira hops down sisirs in

"o

evening,
her yellow

<« morgiog plumsge, sud formuliy shakes

. T sl the u by the heod ;
oy bits fair wile, youpg ma ' and us he
ql" :::i II‘urI u:irlfvll:::I:‘“'l.l'lnwl:l:::lll-i‘ii.lrlll‘l;; ;Tl: hﬂ. recedes, sod turns goce st lh'l tbresbold
" Wiileh o L . -
B st N BAL o taks 1o Ler. to look back with that glunce which is

the respeciful yearning of all that he
koows or hopes for, it meets, already
| fixed, the bird's farewell, poured oot of
o .~ 4 her vyed like a npole ol" welody. That
( look is the loving solace of the week, the
 One ratiun on which love must march tor-

¥ix days, ull Sswarday brings snoibher reg:
dezvous. It is the pledge, better o
;- oath or afirmation, t .

~»  forgotten by whe otber, although the iry
. parting, ns we all know, ok place else
( where, as above 8isirs —perhaps 1o the
room of the old bird, who gracicasly ns-
“uented, ond lived back thirty yenss in the

gbund of ber daughter's kiss,
The three food periods of Eﬂm&e
. first cousciousness of love rewurned, the
{ summag. last be marrisge, wheo ail
¢ the course is smooth, and, uext, the esrs
' ly months ot the fics. bavy, when the mau
; Te«ls s hitle queer and the woman 18 pure
! fectly sell possessed again. .~

¢ The woman cnguged lully and distinctly
. . in love is the highest type of buman
- ,j fidelity, See this one, avaudoned 1o a
“week of# longest ennui possible to her
{ nature, The abscuce ot we affianced ;
rmamswounld perbaps balance it by the vice
lence of his pleasures, and smother ex~
ectation in gayety; hike a vestal who
lnows not the day nor the hour when her
smaster cometh, the engaged woman be-
comes, for her sake, the sabject of her
own exalted respect. Her body and eoul,

"

s

~

1

2l

‘her eyes because they have heen proms
ised away., She drawsarouud herself the
“eircle of the zolemn ¢burchy aud all spei-
ety falls beyood the line; but one man
can cross it. The beach, the ball, the
““‘promenade etherealize, and, no longer

Bz

L

"

“8till higher sbove reproach each Saturday
“successively, till at last, when the

ends, aod with it the laat campaigo of
her beauty, she abdicates, like Zenobia,

L
A

ment. A woman in love knows when her

And in that lonely cottage, with the world shut ‘mind is made up ; & man thinks he does.
muh e lnqgku to an undeérstanding © - e e
of her n's heart, and knew the tmarmm ' 2
hnd loyed Ner—kuew Hlm now that sho had lost
him, i i, 3 —
* O, Ltand b " she oried,in her passion-
;:::” 35 ll‘li;\:’llt;- onged you Ilnllhru. Ldid not love b M
kin tuven, L 3 j—
give Bim back to nml" ey mcl:: g = AT REST,
nv?:?l‘i :.'I.le :I.i.m;y dnin w‘om ?n: all nelarch WAS Un- ey ' ——
' nquiry fruitless, 1 8 4 i
(e uuf‘ln C::tlmgrlug's ltlt'u;t‘:uev‘;‘::‘mt:)l?: I::E:,::-‘- lu‘f Dear hands, do;r r“}';?%aﬂg"t"“ &
per love Lad once died in the heart of ber hus. b %;1:‘.}“&7&2.!1‘2& joint could teil 3
i 0::‘ gloomy evening, four ! long, weary years 2 Yea, yeu, God kuowa thcy diaﬁif\:{:oll.llr‘ :
- piier Howard Talbot hiul spoken that ons word Evento (Ro IaSts BoN ands!
;f:.;ﬂ 1" In her stricken ear, she stood at her little ARRAT B e

obking, with ry, desolute o far_ofr
over the nills, ymﬂ{m, withh an gg&u:ﬁiblu
5‘(;3;;::\1::: ! ‘tllu wumllun-r'lu retarn,
h { ® deepunin oom of tl Isty
ghit, a waveler g:m- 'a owly t:.p l.l‘:: To:u’,
wearily paosed st Uye Knte, !
** Madwm," sald o bro|

volee, " oan you Le ol
"""‘(ﬂu tw 1

0 miles™ n
t‘;‘m\g. for sormething in ¢

and

kan though sourteous
MOW far It is Lo the nenrest

swered Catherine, trem-
@ strang: r's volee startled

“Twomiles! AndIam rand 111

I8 rising, Mudam, 1 m \ - i

tary Strunger for lhﬂhlﬂll}lo?':" e s
gim:mimmll 0 moment,
are_only women, und never recelve stran-

But I eannop d n slok man ou in a storo,

held the gute open for dm,

- l.he‘?un-lh. and n gle of
*rONS Llve sty X

g:flun.l Anger's ee, she

oulk
fekly Jed I:I:
Your ha
The strunger .mm‘# ;
his ha
belore her, {VII'I aery wlnleh‘;.l:m t\’:l?g

his head
never l"'lorgut Catherine Talbot flung up

heard 1t
he‘:’ frma. and 'E pl traveler's figt,
coyered BF ngnin, she m

Iying on the ch iz I

PNFTRALE R - onnge, hemstwo

P T :‘:g‘ OVer hier, and the stranger k neoj-
| Sheteably held ont herarms to bim,
§ "t.lih“ﬂum. I thank thee! I' thank thee! At

TS,

Oove ma!'t
10 bent over her with a mresmilo,

last I She s convulsivel =
. “Catherinet’ My w wilixpere rer. |7
- *Ob, yesl oh, yos!™ brea T et
m dnrflnn—-for:lwmml i, = 9
I In ot n, «
- Yu't?:'muhl. m J Yc_m ﬁnhcd e
::Oh. Fes! oh, yes, Hownnd
Y “Rul'. t;.!" }_ A stlll poor *—even poorer than when

* "Oh, what do T en

m? Wel
love you, and, If e have a home here, I

on love mewe arwe rioh, Oh,
nm‘ tl't?:: suotf for mo! L wWe must never E-"r"{
:ﬁ. bent and kissed the lovely face upturned to
L, “ Never part again, my dearcst. You are
forever, my love! my love! -my
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{ect, poor weary feet!
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o you
my .
buve him T
Amy; But even were |
i, beveribeless | woull

ina Jurome's face, leav
shie reelined Upon e
she wes Jdiscusslng (he
ved for her hair, Aoy s
!r provent her veplying, s

Ing Amy. A pozzle

expression wos in the o %

l?m-a ; i '

) you, my dear, 4
l.lxounvuu.ud !‘!m »
£ ha gould rent s Bouse in & de-
B aml l wual ln:url-u well as love, To 20
awn s dinner, aul mny own feor, / E 4 J
be pleasures fur m-lnhl Ny o ‘hes:
vislons of cAn s oalloo gown and whilie 0.
na his house dl.vmlly. he Lad Letler
desams o
||1lud as she eoneladed, but the laugh .
/ hat harsh,
35.: & moment aﬁum-mm kept her si-
v aulow wiih exeliamteqs, ** 1 1 # 2000w/, —-!mg
Raluets Jrostes wogih Bore Coy o o e
L] « maore Lo 1] the
2.3’ aflection of a 'Ibd ln:u.nl. |lml'l-l'm" ‘q r B i '
A% Nt onee your oplnion. If golug to New York | # F_— L A
ellinahmmul mz. Surest friend, 1 would youo liae bY camn umn. i
'l'." on your lunbs before you reacbed e rail
| Ig A kind and sffectionnio wish from = ‘m’ h‘l'ﬂ low, L
b‘:.'.'.::.‘ wart,' replled Miss Jeromne Lo this cut- whu .|..- ;
Amy lmpetuaosly from her chale and E :
"‘ h.mlf down by Julla's side, Kk isse Ilﬂll' u‘.h::::b » -".?:T vite, ; - |
e Jfiis peniwen un-Lu.-m g
Ive me, Julle, but I cannot bear to hear you
a‘llgl:‘: ;:nlrn:r of "'“"ﬂ? nwuy ::m::‘n love us ! -1
na glven you. i 0 CHnBOt menn i} L
You ar. anly 1easiog e, | | “:‘:hﬁﬂl her place l‘ ]
: i}:-lud. my dear, I do mean It, most undoobt- m i;lhw face 1 E -.
P -
1L will break his heart " eried Amy. of & word. } 25
B:‘T‘m’m'; heart! Han! A mau'sbicart ismade [ Ulasping on "';:".:‘"'* ol § |
. ™ man's love! wil is i : « &3
/ hlnlutl weel, u day, an hour ! Onw:;'ul ,..‘J-.‘?r %"“ r%“‘ “"“‘ soft— ;?-' .
00 syes and i good fgure, and you'll buve s de- u at iy -
Vollon for m iont 3 bot l.t the eyes grow diin, the u i t
oheeks le, and the fgure lose Its prefly round- Igh in m a spire 1 3 -
l!tu. nny nrulsht.wn{ his love Is eooler thun tie b ‘-“3 ane ; T4
Polarsen. A man's love is "“l’."d' ‘ho does not / g!, o re -
wi L brain or soul, but soft 1l reity face ; ¥ Sesih of Bnes =8z
lsl\::u:l:gu will bolt hiftn u;mlrtu ll':mt mes longer m‘u'.'{.“" areswepi— 2 &8
il ’ & L
s S @ most brililant intellect or the purest 5 hh"““ﬂw"“ -; ¥
| kna voos i Tomine sl b fauch scorn |74 Ty - 3
1 "\ =4 Jurtime setlled herse ele - -
hier luaurious cusiions, s : '"1 it Girt with lﬂ.::ﬁ. nbllr: . s
my rose, nnd pneed the floor with n 8N, X+ i »nE =
15tep  Julin watohed her, for a morment, with | A w# she priscess in ber Ume ? =87
l lmk bl wonder, nalf pity, ek of 08D answer now ! “ : <8
But what do you know of love, you prety |&5 "M“‘""m*'ﬂ
ﬂhﬂll ? Itought to be X, Y ahd Z to you,' *-f N ‘bﬂ yeol:
What do I know 2" exelalmed Ay, umndlnr i othing bu the past can be —
'b.:lr;arlu‘ h:r “‘I lm:.wr mf" Ir G[m] nh-inild give tiom.r‘ Ever for regret.
ove uf one true heart wou count It o
vilue fur more priceless than the wr.:llh of u thon- All h.' bmu"'ilm“‘ faist,
sand milllonaires—that 1 would dare any peril, ""‘“' .
endure any suffering, mnke any saeriflee for the Aﬂ u"‘ﬂl’
one beloved—Lthat neither time, absence, slck- or o wor. lono. 3
ness, or death, conld never change my atfectlon— p-twma strife
:{I-:Tirll should Le mi true, as changeless ns Elernliy Yalllt“llw‘.“rom as life =
& Mily rwhsll. a ?rlllllclnlencn!' replied &llsu.le-r Born of ma.“- = ’
me, hall sarcastically, * Those are soime o L =
Chester's very upllllllll!.ll don'l see tuat he could Her in 10“1’ walks you meot 2 %
do better thinn to transfer his affection to yoa. |t Woody hills smong, = 3
What sumples of dmrollnn yon two would make 1" echoes ely = _ £
“You are cruel,” sald Amy, with asob, as she To a siren song. P =5= &
turned away and walked to the distant window | | Soon, with u lonlilf fain, ) == P
w nwﬁi Ii'er burning blushes amidsgthe loxuriant |/ Dovn.l you mo&o.l . CEgm.
v ¢h overran the casement, maea
”‘flm leairn ;v;.re in ‘lu-r deyos nlr nl;g.:iul ht have %l m.-dh! o t: -
ua paleof legs golng duown the h—a §sES
palr of legs which Ifnu Just been standing tr:'u bn- One '”xm | oS Tm S
neath the window where Miss Jﬂnrne. Iyin ou Ehe !ml.lu A L I P o
her coach and pullln& N rose Lo pleces, was wa cll— w eeced, e <

eyes of Julln Jeruvine, and she was mentally » .
Ing o problem, men, v -
“Can It be possible that Amy loves Chester 1" Sown with o mystiostar, i 2 £
was the guestion Miss Jerotne woas Lrying to an- Isthe M “O een. ! = 4
swer., " How onlortanutely things get mixed| / \ - H
Chiester loves me, and Amy, Cliester—and I am de- Loncly by &ol 'mru 4 = g
termined to marey Mr. Vill, But, to muake things Siul o on the | i “
more complex, Horace Vail ought to be in love ghﬂno conntﬂ eTAVes, - £
with Amy, which Is not lllu., elm{ he has pm- evermore. - ,";' g J
pused Lo me, Poor Amy! 1 s nol so, for Mlnlwrpl. hago " » ! :
she 15 good little thing.'” ::'“lt?' . = o
Miss Jerome's practical bellef was somewhat dife I.ut o godderses | = "
ferent from her theoretical, for she had not an ldea Lhnnﬂl BRegreot, - -~ 3 E
of Chester Cummings I.nltmg her Image from the
shrine on which he bhad placed it, and ceasing Lo kel s e
| fnll down and wuruhip it 4 -
| Bu'l: L.n;;mler L,um';u ' heart, halr.’hougw mn; 5 >
stant as the genern men's, bad not n red 5
aright by either Julla or Amy: 1t had throbbed ONLY TO xNOW, i
ﬂ: a_love both warm and true tor the Julla Je- —
romu of his belief; and It was not alona the beauty Oaly to so0 your face again, W
of her fuce which had won his worship, but the | Only to lm,ﬂuthﬂdu—
mind mul beart which he fmugined to be in her P Onlrulwyo'cr voice “'i '
maession, But the falseness or anworthiness of

wenly Julins would never break lis heart, Esteem |

/ onoe f‘om-. love would qulckly follow,

d eome to the house, that morning, tolearn |
hh fate from Julla, and bad sought the rosebush |
ander the vust window to lllel‘lft'w of 1is dell-
clous buds, n luld. AIDY's question
alinost imimed ly ‘after his nrrln. SuUr he
eould not until he learned Julln's repl and, dis-

bonorable although med, yet 1 l.hrn\: the'nan |, -
was justified, mﬂﬂmhu S ngaint Wk 1o | e & Only to know that an old sad sone s

man cares 1o offer eart
rllkod ley. with the old love tugking flercely at
i.l heart In his struggles to displace (t, he Jdid not
sweet compassion in Amy's face as she
nmu'lnot hlm but he remembered the honest
/ ndlm!!on of her Yolce as she answered Julla.

ve am hlve dnm H!- Jsmmede-
“ zh.l to her ies were as indispensable
u

aenud at n breakfast table,where Lhera wns cury
dainty to tempt the most fastidions nrmlu.
Mr. and Mra. Vall, Tﬂy rwor. Gug n his mm-
an absen nk
::gemull:" on the rise in n. The lnller llm.l
ed away her plate, leav ug tba douuu lmd
ost untouched, The fuce, once so culm and
.old was irritable and unhappy In s upu-l:
Twice bad she spoken to her llege lnnl but her
' yoioe was lost on the man whose wh ole thoughts
were engrossed by the money market,
* Horace, lum“suklumml“
This tlrne her ce was sha nd lond
“Enh! what did mmt" wltu only balf atten-

tion.
- d I was speaking to tas
w!ll?.llf'mk ns o mn:.' lnr,:lnllﬁ:n,on h-a'h

“Isitm y™
)I.anl drew out hi ns if o
pf:&im';onuuu were the _&
But -In. who so * hated pouuy," m- gy
gest

ure,
- it Is not always mon .nll.hoohpumu
to l.!'li:“' k l.o- but 1 wish l:rlpﬂ S {un ubmﬂ
bringing myorplun niece, mAﬂen,

““.Vlfhw ell, vory well; bring her here if yon

A
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o the sileng lund ! »
Only to ﬁ ow You ne day see, .
hen the sun i8 sinking low,
A shady nook. nmthcm t .
Where tho foft winds come 0.
Onl to know you will think one day,
:.uh never the thought you tel’,
hl for a love that I threw away;
For this one loved me woll I'*

und of a b b hi N
Y u o T.&' m.aern{:rrmat

" Tﬂk‘ " Jlko asweet lifs goae, !
h como

o Khoush '3. 1 :a::.
¥or, :.{1 Lloved you well1” aind

'l‘llnll OI.I) aaws

. Af the anld ta you, -
y udm it o
ldt ofrom view ..
- Wl l.ul_ it. -
m;.. e (3
on Ph moan—
**Ahl tho choerless tmu v
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" ‘interrupted Mr. Vall, as e rose and
Hke,” hastily In pnll e
L'lh‘a remarks,
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o g our governosses under the o
%0 0ol q - But I don't thi y of
Bhe orited Wbo title a8 Miss Ariin
over .l.“mmnuy m:l_-gnunou% : sbo was not
iLy-thres y sho was ¢
_,-“"iw Amiphle, mﬁ'&unﬂn& W
;. M""Nﬂn of these amo at commonplace qualition,
g n_;\rlllllrosd had others that were, uiidoubtedly,
f ™ m':mmunplm For fnstanco, sho shunned
2ne WIth & positively stud| voldante, as thgugly
L of tn,, 108t savore a4 wans sure Lo resolt
B anything mns'momb contact with them,
i, sho would ofwn » the hours which
Might have been employed otherwise, In her wn
Mom, with the door | ed; and, wore than this,

&

murmuor) ju n 1o '“I what was perfecly nn-
ntoligible o a listener.

confess to havoe mors than once ﬂfn ed the
eavesdropper wt Miss Arlingford's Key-holé; but
though tolernbly well vorsant I Frenoh, o
knowing something it Spanistiand Ttalian, |

quite pnable o discover L what lsogunge this
Flous system of murmues was conducted, Pos.
she sollloguized In Russian or Chinese, woe ]
IWeonplnded.  Mandie, who was dolog finely at |
oy Ot-rmau.qullo annbibed nntl-Teotonle me,wlisn
I suggested (e probability of that language,
o ve o good aind, Lilan,' my sistep ind said,
to malke Herr Yon Zimme 0 ke you ander
RIS taltion, for such an I0sultlo hixpative tongoe,”
or Von Zimmermapn wik Maudle's German
toncher, who enine Lo InSLruot her, every mornlug,
m o fne seminary sehool In the vicinlty, whie
by-the.-way, papi, for reasons of his owo, hud
never permitiod nny of 08 to attend.
qvuﬁ_ having men-
d el gnnstanee of

' could sk no mo

¥ #ng ' ,I A - .

=.“'-'. tall .3‘1 M
“Taoha’ ho b fotd o swall
“noad ;' allogethor, whal is :

nn. ‘ -
-'?nurln( my description Miss “Ar
bowed, aa IL were assentingly, thires or
It soeined as If oy por ralt correspond
- somothing lo the budy's own Lhoy
was quite sllent until [ asked, with

it

ness:

l.h.l. 'f:;_lyau know anything about him? Any-
*Whieh might provent "

darling? No, lodeed ! Yul";mu;omlﬂrr::f l”flalftll:n"
ou hinve nover Mentioned Lk Name W me before.

Lam nure, though you say thal, for o

past, ho hins been o uent visltor at ?'.:rum

« m‘ ll:';u? uot‘ wentioned his nnme, Miss Arling-

w‘ﬁ"’w.,, use of your well-known disiike for o

t of that dn: M sernbl;
le:’t%““:dm w0 3T, Ke':{lldr on?;nor !3&,.'
Prgsence — (L was during meals thal
Wi met-I sat sl
T mm:nlr.m' cold, sarrowfnl, fhnd glven

nnd surely, I

ot meite'th thought, the mun

@ pre

hat evening, after dinner, 1 wgm"z:;"::;lﬁ‘:h
and romalned thers untll bed time, [ recollect
bhearing the fmmnlly retire for the night. The room
Ax B entirai 1 hard iy e wIat
him good-night, * l.;uor PAp 1 (ke v s
waos hy rlt;y in ELmt wugu;':?' yo{ulilm LT

- Migs Arl 0 rooms—in
1o wnld that Ih:.lg"‘ﬂl,b{ll:hl':

kiving us our lessons, there taking lLier Tieals, and

there passing nnarli.-
t

I think that the fuet of onr n
Honed to Miss Arlingford the od
those singulur muormurings wias really stronge
enough: but something Kept us from dolng so.
~There was some mystery connegted with them-—(1
dorgot to mentlon, by-the-way, that they almost
Invariably wera heard elther vory late in the
afternoon, or else at night}=whlch onr governess
nd no wish to reveal. This Ineck of Inclivation
wns guessed by all of us; we controlled cur ingul- |
Sltiveness, and sald nothing.

Mummn was quite willlng, whon Miss Arlingford
fl'st came to Fernmere, that sho should take her
meals entirely alpni.‘,i she desired ; bul the res
qQuest geomed, nevertheloss, o very pecnline one, |

nderstood, after awhile, why It was made. Ouny
“?:::rnm did not wish to meet paps. Papa was o o

More than onee, while T havebeen wallking wll.h‘:
her between Fernmere and the main road which
led to the villnge of Ashfield, she would suddenly
pause as the figure of aman came In sight, and
would elther insist, In heér gentle way, upon turn-
Ing down some side road or pathjor else would
I)Ms the stranger, whoever he might be, with

Ightly-compressed 1ps and downcast eyes,
f course, such thoroughly unprecedented bes
havior arov onen comment on :r;r part,

“Miss Arlingford,"” I once sald,with great abrapt-
ness, “why do yon avold men so persistently 2"

A tinge of color it h_g usually pale face,

“You mustn'l ask me, Lillan,” was the faint-
voleed answer, Then, nfter a slight panse: ** It is
ono of my oddities, Please never mention Itagain,"”

And I did not,

But, in spite of what Miss Arlingford termed her
oudities, I grew tollke herwith o warmth of lking
that my younger sisters shared, though by no
means in the same measare with myself., We were
often, out of schivol h , together for fenrly the
remainder of the day, I told Miss Arlingford
everything, acting toward her the confidential part
without o shadow of retlgence. JShe, gu the other
hand, never mentlon nn_vth(;: that concerned
her past lifé; beyond an occasional allusion to the
employer In whose family she had lived before
coming to Fernmere. From which statemeunt of
fagls the reader will perceive that, socially speak- |
ing, nothing llke o fair exchange existed between
us: and yet, I somehow ook Miss Arlingford’s
witnt of conflidence as guite o matier of course,
and, by desrees Iom;??# treat It with he same L
amonnt of indifférenc treated 1
Uinrities,

She hiad been at Fernmere daring a whele sum-
mer, and it was now October, "I recollect ‘the su-
perh autuimn  weather we | that  year; how
brilllantly the garnet-coloréil maples burfied
agninst bine, cloudless skies; how richly the gold
bireh leaves strewed their plots of russel sward;
how glnd and joy-inspiving everything looked;
and lastly, I recollect with great distincluess how
miserable the past two or three weeks bud mude

”

-

1er other pecu-

me, A 2 ,

Just half way bitween seventeen and elghteen
years old, still almost a child, and compelled
agninst my will tlo become engaged to be maeried,
it was very hard, T remembergkeeping Me, Chils
ton Kennedy's offer ofamnrringd, and papa’s stern
#yon mast,'” o closely-guarded secret, even from
Miss Arlingford, for two whole weelki, Itseemed |
Lo me that the moment | began p-.)ziﬂ u_lsf“z dis-

Lle I- @ lust hope

cuss the matter as somel i
whildh [ eherishied of being eventunlly freed from
my misery wonld dwindie to nothingness, Mr.
Chllton Kennedy was a man bout LrLy years
of nge, tall, ine-looking, andé¥lth Lthe mann of
a gentleman, But there was no denying my
own heart that, In spite of all his good looaks and
cleverness (for e was undoubtedly clever, also), I
wonld be committing an ubsolute sin in éngaging
mysell to him, Idid not'loye him. I might even
add, thot sfter his wislies Were made kngwn. o L

me, and after papa so fArm nusterelydsisted
upon onr marclage, I him ‘w) Lile
short of nbsolnte

e said, I kept my troubls
ford, It was nol ul
termmy final Iﬁh

¥ ow sorely tefed [
found myself view, papa had
thrown u broad beam of light ) Lo gpenlk—upyn
tha myatery of his motive In tregting®n indolged,
peyted elilld, with such seemlin, rufiny., = d

mpletely ln his power,
v hong s creditor Lo ko CHOrinous muoun

il T have forgotten. w's business credl
mong a certaln circle of - Yorl friends still
continued excellent, and It would have heen pos-
sible for hlin o stave off the ruin with which his
debit to Chillton Kennedy threatgned him, had not
‘Chllion Kennelly refused anybiing wh!u\l resenis
Bied @ compromise—anythlng, that s, with one
exception, Lw that eéxception, He Lad fallen
in love, It seemed, with my grent blueck eéyes and
wavy brown hair, and certiin gther eharms whieh
he was good enough to cousl ns such,

Ohy, how [ despised himn en papn, with tears
in those dear, honest, kin E."w of uis, told me
how matters renlly wer 1ow. 1t wias in my
power to ruin or tosave s parent, I suppose that
thonght made o woman of e, Anylio , I re-
solved Lo become Mrs, Cl ton lennedy othior
two weeks' thine, eve L ke Loy of 0 o

commitied ¢ wildly desperate deod,
wd by my sorrows, n few hiours alterward.
ne ﬂ\‘t.‘llllllf Chilton Kennedy came o
Jand D methlim o Hbrary, nnd some-
rongh the dreeadfal ordeal of telling him
1od b s wife, Then I left him and went
and locked myself in. I never
r even went to bed—the whole

k.

fr. Kenoedy had papa ¢

P

N

moor, L
driven
That
Fernmeor
how gol Lh
thnt [ wou
to my chamber,
slept “l wink—neve
1 long.
nlﬁt:rly next morniog 1 knocked at Miss Arling-
w Hoor, . Shi was prepared to hear something

% doleful as the story I had to tell, since my
meanor during the past fortnight bad not
1 shall never forget what
he gnve e from oult those
with arms abont
fmy bitter sul-

ford’
quite o

sad d.gd ‘her observalion,
swee

1, silent sympitly s
render blue cyes ol hers, while,
her neck, I miwde kuown the story o
fering. T Tindlcon-

very tercible sho sald, when nd eo
< I:dln Jiere Svem no means of rescuing you,
ETITY .

-]
=

o?lpoulw my awn,
n
nwnke In my bed and

my own wretchedness
doors of these rooms

L me, who stood there with the full consclousness

all her time—wers lrcl

was eortainly th mnlr’lr
I retired that I, Iylng wide
tormented with thoughts of
, Mstioctly heard one of the

erthe family bad al

v

open, Yes, I was sure of it.

A 23

Tha sound hnd been nolllusion of somnolence, for !

slvep had not v
n!xh!, o1 I
moment Inter I was standing in the ontsld
hall, A fulnt light, made by the lusmp which 1'5:1:::
from the ceiling, Illomined that long hall !
Clearly enonghid saw u white-robed figure standing

i fow steps from my threshold, A'second glaneo at

the pale face—ghnst

Iy, I should ratlier torm = »
vineed me thnt uu’; i

appicition was Miss Aviing-
ford, Bnt Il.tmrtnlnl?' weamed more Hice Mins Ar-
Hngford'sghost, On either side of herwetoally Hvid
face, long Lresses of dend-black hnlr were hnng-
Ing, The robe that she wore was nill anightsrobe,
bul ono | of some very Hght materinl, mnade with
long, Mowing sleeves, which I remembered Lo bave
seon her wear once or twice before,
She was the fiest Lo spesk,

* Lilian,” she whispered, “I am sorry to have

n

w-kunetl
"“You dll!y
Ilying anwake, sensitive to the slightest soand."
had drnwn nearer, by this time, * Good heavens!
Miss Arlingford! How frightfully piale you are!'
“1I have whitened my face, that is all, Lillan,
which Is Chilton Kennedy's room 2
Amazed beyond expression, I pointed to the door

next my own,
“Good " sald Miss Arlingford, *It is slightly
I was snre it was at that door'your father

njar,
bade him good-night, three hours uxn.

“A\What does all this mean, Miss Arlingford?"”

32&‘ turned quickly apon me as I ullered these
words, 3

“Itmeans that ¥ am going to save you from hat
wﬁzluln youder, Lilian.”™ Her whisper trembled, ns
with suppreased emotion, * Tell me," shd went on;
““do you think that if I opened his door the light
from that lamp, direcily opposite, would make the
room bright enough for him Lo see me with perfect
distinetness? If not, I have asmall taper which I
shall Ught and pluce near the door,”

““He would see yon with perfect distinetness, if
yon merely opened the door,” I sald.

HBome vague undomtamllurg of the mystery had
begun to dawn upon me by this time, »

Without another word, thoagh raising a finger Lo
her lips as if enjoining upon me utter silence, Miss
Arlinglord glldéd toward the door of Chilton Ken-
nedy’s room. I then watehed her unhbesitatingly
phash open that door to its widest extent, and
slowly, phantasmally enter,

I drew pearer, with noiseless steps, to that open
dnor—waf'. Listening,with every sense, so to speak,
on the alert, I presently heard the following words,
e fortih by no other volée than Chilton Ken-
n 's, In tones of the most intensangitntion:

“Rachel, for God's sake, what does this mean ?
Rachel Rodman, is this your spirit come to baput
me,oram I dreaming 2" )

Then followed the answer, spolten in avoleo so
hollow and unnatural that I searcely recognized It
a8 Miss Arlingford’s:

ou."

1

S Youunre not dreaming, Chilton Kennedy, . Tam
@ splrit of Ractiel Rodman, I come to teéll you
that, if your miserable attempt to foreé Lilinn

Murksley into n marriage be not to-morrow abin-
doned—if you do not now swear solemuly to mo
thit you will'abandon it—I shall hnunt youn, as I
am hauant - youmow, for the remalnder of your
life, night after night, night after night."

The words died away in a welrd, moaning mono-
tone, so perfectly imiiatlveof thie munner in which
a ghost might be supposed to speak, Lthat even to

that I listened Lo a human being's voice, tho effuct
waus almost nwe-insplring,
walled with quickened breath and willly- 1-
foie heart, during the silence that followeds It
med guite a long silence, At length a“falnt
urmur, a8 of somo one half choked with terror
termdunied it ¥
“io, go,in Heaven's name! I swear solemnly
to lenve Lhis house tosmorrow=to rid Lillan 1or

everof my presence !
t, 'll'llﬁll 1
s me, ind
A

Wgﬂ:%ﬁn?ﬁ:m'u \.vhlmd“mﬁ' ugh | L
4 e

Isnppewl Imost  Instaplaneonsly
open door-way wheneo it had first emerged ; apd
polgelessly, though with o dizzy, whirling briadn,
I followed her example, and returned Lo niy owuo
clmmbel;.
.

Chilton Kenw

- -

- - -
¥ lkkept hls promise. Defore t
evaning of nuether day he had left Fornmere, nfier
holding an interview with my father, Shall I ever
farget the Joy on papi's fuce ns he told mo the good
noews? Chilton Kennedy, be sald, wis not the
cold-henrted man_ he hiad striven tonppenr, He
badseen my unwillingness, and had pitied me at

ust,

“ [ can almost consent to eall the man noble and
enerous, Lillun, for resigning you," my father
iulsln_'d; “he has made me so happy by LIS re-
slgnntion,”

ut I knew how mueh he meritedithe name of
noble and generous, and held my peiss conoern-
ing what 1 knew. By the time that this meeling
took place between papa and myself, Miss Ar]ll_;g—
ford, who had never before referred to her past
my hiearing had spoken these words : 3
‘I have no elaborate oxﬂlmmuon to mnle,

Lilinngand you roust not ask me for one, Last
night ersonateld the ghost of my twin sister,
Rachel Hodman (Rodman, not Arlingford, Is my
real name), before the man who had nma_lly'g:
trayed her, during a separation that occurred be
tween us, | When Ruehiel and [ met, the miserable
worle was done, and she, with all hersweet, glrl-
ixhh bloom forever gone, stood upon the verge of
the grave. That villain fieard of her death, though
he anod I never met. Oh, Lillan! God alone un-
derstands the wretchedness of my sulloring at
the bedside of o sister who had secmed m{ -wn
self ax moch in sonl as she _l_Il‘y was in l{!
God slone understands the bitterness of spirit

laited me thus far throughout the'

not awnken me,” I answered, 1 was

Yiny

A

J

from which that vow sprang—never to speak with J
~ - -
R
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‘..."- ratar the ny, even st tweanty 7'
‘_‘-F  wweot abd wore "rlJf‘onm I don't, and why shéuid
asé Woris wergspoke, r wiling you 20?7 Bai fop all that, I'm
e ' ! had & lover, asd | waat o know
e o sy, iy, aog oot o
i ‘ ]
nid, hor face clouding Ev":.-"; e e a&.‘"i'.
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HBATURDAY, MAY 20,1871,
y LUCILLE'S MISTARE, ©
! a —
The vislt aver Bidding har adisu,
I wok my st and bowing low, withdrew,
Then, Marting homewsrd, soon | missed my eans,
¥ wieps and rpaghe bell agala
I heard Rrush—tha deor few opep wide —
And with s bound Lusitls wala my slte
Around wy neck her lovely she t' reaw,
r Kisand me, yo goda! shek mwe throagh and thigugh.
 Btock still [ stood, not daring te return
The glowing kisees that my lips did burn
I tried 1o speak, and i aped, " I elean forgot—
- Ilefumy cans ' @he atarted as If shot,
And eried, with asbashe valnly tricd to smother, d
" Ok dear! oh dear! [ thought ‘twas Dan, my brother,
What ahail I do P alie asked me o’er and o'or,
Tisckod ths gurage to sy, “ﬂ“ morel %
Ho laoking sheepish, seiged updh my stick,
Aud fankwith hareward trotted dauble quisk.
#0 on my cotigh in vain Lconrtad sleop, o
1 tossed—and poudersd, * Waat a wealth of love
That girl possesass, othier glrls above!
Apd if & brother she skould bold! so dear,
How must ahusband o her hoart appens '
The ldea grew ; and —well, to end the tals,
I sought bher of en, and (g such avall
That ere & twelvemeon full sourse had run
'd, I won her—acd we twaln wore one;
And ooee I told ker * that my love began
Thenight sho kisyed me {n mistake for Dan.'
" For Dan '™ said abis . ‘* why, bleas your stapid head,
Paor brother Dan was safe und snug (n bed 1"
** You dldn't know it 1" Why, of coarsr i did,"

o

'Bhe anawers you?

bt i » %
1 - "
o] B8 G ihy
e .;.'q.."ﬂ-.,.,--,',
.’mniﬂo'lm." o), \ e
Your candor hm. el y
And so you dou'y k [ was

sowelimes that ] oug

tlo
gvod. You often tunglnallﬂld“ﬁ'm‘
fled, and doeen't care

B nfueh&ov
pearance 8 be obght 10, sod Inl?”
#on to you that you'd never forget, not
such thinga for more than thay sre worth, '
Ul was wy betrothede—a Inin, honegt-
farmer—and [ loved hl‘:n dearly, al-
ough he wesn'tns refined nod po! 'an.
';lr;dl}y ne [ nihc:lol;"hluro like bim to be,
ever min M aald 1 L
“11’:- wo the story "’ Ir~odlt
bero was a brief silencs, and then sh begagp -
[ ““ 1 was Just ninetesn when [ first et .l.ohu l:];
son. (I started at the sound of that same and
almost uttered an exclamation of surpriee, but
| Barbara was t0o0 much absorbed to notice it.)
S\ Ho was & farmer like Will, well-educated, bat
rough and nocoath In his wanpers, and 1 wasn't
articularly prepossessed in bis favor st first,
ut a circumstance bappened soon a‘ter our ane
, qousintance that revealed the true charactor of
the man, and guioed him not only my graut”e
F but my everlasting respect and miration, :
‘" I had gone out a¥kting with » oy party of
friends on the river thst ran past our village.
The jce geamrd thick ouovgh, aud no one thought
of danger. Wo were all overf wing with Pun
and merrimert, and prompted by some jwp of
mischief, I challenged threo of th

8 young m
a race. Juhn Nelson was onaofythe E:uu::::
Of the other two one was Iy especinl admirer,

Harry Dobols; the otber, Mack Smith, my
‘cousin. I was an expert akater, and go Were my
purduers, aud, looking back a few winntes afier
we uurmd, [ perceived that they wers gaining
on me. Iwas in a fe
skated on fasler nnd faster, ecarcely moticing
whither I was golng, unjil, jost tilta cry of
alarm burst from some ono bebind aie, 1 pank
into an air-hole aod disappeared benenih the ice,
I have no copsclouspess of what bappencd after-
r'd' but my friends told me that it was Joha
elson who wert down into air-hole andl saved

f

ver of exclisment, and

And [n my breast her biushing fase she hid

- - - - -
Through all these years I did notonce regrat
My bhaviog fallen Io the trap she set.
Happy am I, and kappy, los, I've made her,
Altheugh at tmos Iacghingly upbrald her,
And then ghe says, * The moral, dear, of thie {s,
That girls don't oftes make mistakes—Ilu kissen!"

AN OLD MAID’S ROMANCE.
s

There was gomething about Barbara that
everybody liked, BSho was aplain liitle woman,
with gray eyes ond goft brown hair, and there
wigt't'n particls of pexfonsl magnetism in her

" volca oz manoer, #3 there ought to bava been if
she'd bid wny ides S0 her duty as a heroine.
Butif you had tsken ove good look into those
gray eyea of bera, you'd bave understood at once
the secret of her popularity, and that it was the
overflowine love snd sympathy and kKindliness

of her nature that go endeared her to the hearts |

of ber acqnaintances. Lnever heard her called
anythiog olss bat B:uip'rs. and it was some time

before I found out that thia quaint and old-fash- |

ioned name 80 exacily suited to her, was prefixed
to the nnromantic one of Smith, 1 don't know
that it made any difference, but I eshould really
bave preferred that her ancestors had been
knowa by some other appollation; and it was
only on sccount of his name, a3 Barbara hersolf
declared, that 1 tried to make a msich between
her and Mr. Stanhope, a widower with gaven
children.

It was while T was teaching in K — that] first
met Barkara. Tho children under my charge
were s noisy, fractioa set, and 1 was nearly
worried to death that night when she overtook

" me on wy way home from school. She intro-
duced herself to mo without any formality (1 be-
lieve ehe had a presentiment that | wnain trouble

a3 familiarly as if wo ha

~ years, :

After that Barbarasnd | metoficn, and 1 grow

%0 love bher and look up to her as if sho had been

an elder sister.  Eind as ghe wos to averybody,

ahe seemed to regard me with peculiar affection,
and one day I fonnd out the reason.

and needed a friend), and we were soon oh::’nl
for

been acquaint

'y "' You rewind mo so much afa friend who was
_’\V_' . amiling, but

" dear to mo years ago,”
with a misk 'm..?uu

'O ! Barbarn, won't yon
1 asked, eagerly.

T'm » disgnised thie! or

j dadia S
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11 me sho it was?"!

t me) Is the child crezy,’

el ——— e ot S . o
ol gme  _ Whamr o Sl s s oy, W

my life at the risk of his own. It wus an act
from which even a brave man might have shrunk,
for the chauces were that It would do no geod,
and that both of us would be drowned, ﬁlﬂ"
and Mark attempted to Lold him back, but be
faog them aside, and. plunging into the wator,
brought me out of the icy depths.

‘“Mark gave me all the detsils of the scene
afterward ending with the assertion, emphati-
cally expreszed, ‘ John Nelson is a bero if ever
there was one, and it's my opinion that he wor-
ships the very ground you tread upon. Why, |
his little fioger is worth more than Harry Dabois, |
Yody and soul together, and {f you refuse him
for that jackenapes, I'll neverepoak to you again
b g loog as I live. ]

‘* * Nonseoss !' T sald, laughliog, ‘ you ought
%o bo ashamed of yoarself to talk so, I can't very
well refuse any one until [ am asked, can 17"

‘¢ Well, I dou't know about that; women
have curious ways of doing things, and | don't
pretend to understand them.’

‘“‘But yon wouldn’t bave me marry & man
simply becsuse he saved me from drowning,

would yon?"

‘ ! Yea, I would, if you couldn’t find any pet-
tar reason for doing so.’

* From that time forth, everybody talked to
me about John Nelson, aud it iried me dread-
fally. All my girl friends said it wae ‘so ro-
mauotic, just like a etory, you kuow,’ and, of
course, to mako the finale perfect, I'd have to
marry the hero. [ can’teay that thia idea was
particularly distasteful to me, only I didn’t like
to have it ta'ked abont 50 much. Ih n;
that John Nelson loved me even hefore d-
venture on the ice; not that be had ever said eo
in exact words, but there are other ways of tell
ing such tbhiogs jost ms convincing. The knowl-
edge Hattered me as it would any woman, but I
had no intention of accepting him, for he didn’t
at all come np to my ideal of a husband. He was
plain and uncultivated, and a farmer, too, and [

had decided to fix my affection upon some
) knightly, courtly gentleman, engaged in intel-
lectual parsuits, althongh to be sure I hadn’t met

any one a8 yet thatanswered these requirements.
As for Harry Dubols, he did well saough to flirt
with and that was all.

_**But gomehow, I felt differently toward John
“Nelson from the time hesaved my life. It wasn't

gratitude, nor was it love, although it ripencd
afterwurd into such a feeling. Ibegan to think
[ess of his outward appearance, and more of the
truth and innate worth thiet was io the man, At
tirst we were shy and distant when we wet and
I doo’t ihink he understood a word of what I
said when T tried to thank him for saving my
life, we were buth o embarrassed. It wasn't
any wonder either, cousidering that we koew
exac'ly what people were saying about us, and
that everyiniue we ought to do waa already
planned beforehand. But the weeks went by,
and our resarve wore off, and when in early
Spring Jobn Nelson seked me to he bis wife, 1
was a8 happy a gir! ag ever drew breath, I for-
ot that he was rough and upcouth, ard a farmer;
?only koew thatl loved him, and that I:O was
sirong, and true, and selfrreliant. 1 didn’t give
g0 much as & single sigh to my lost ideal; Joho
Neleon, jast ns he was, satisfed all the needs of
my nature. Oh ! If I conld only bave felt thus
alwaya. Batldid not. I wae weak emough fo
lace bim in contrest with one of more p Ihad
terior, and to feel mortified at thech
made. | et

-
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A -y nplrnlig.u_, Ab, ’
it Fanl of w::ﬁ'ﬁ:“'u,l Hotaied 1o this

a kR an an to feal dlosaris-
. ' “:':h-cdb- dida'# 14k to me ln
: m-‘w the bighest bralee theg Joho hed
bestowed upon me was 1o csll me bis ‘nes:
bousswife,' and he had oever maid & word
Lye e mhout poetry or imagioation. He seemed
b thas plain, practiesl, every-iay cow-
SNOTN-4e0re wina all that was neceseary in this life,
AN4d 10 have no eoneepiion of the Dighat needs
e nature. Thes, oo, Pau! Leelie was so
FOMM and chivairous, and me guch delicate
SIH6 suentions ; why couldn’t Jobn do th
#amo T His awkwardoess jarred oo my nerves
torribly

'y 8nd tharo we wes when | ldo't
belp sbowiug i1 1 not to think @f |t, and
10 comfort .l;ayuif with the knowledge o

is
Blarling worih aod i?vl! but [ ld
'.!hr:til. Nor did hﬂf{'tho milier any that
, "ll;l #oemed o regard we in the leht of gymens
‘,Im-_hom 10 bo led to the stake. [ don't meen
that he eaid #o, he was 100 courteous for hat,
but looks are often more eloquent than wards
‘' Mattars went on in this for some \ime,
and as my fotimacy with PRul progressed, the
breach between. John and myself widened |
| Bever thought then, wlluk lgol ll.bntlliwu, thnt l‘;
Was my wvanity to which Paul min atared, mo
not thlpirllna huvger wo talked sbout 8o mach
30 it was, and [ understood It all afterward,
d how far inferior to John this Paol Leelio
/m i all that conatitates truo muuliness Joho
dida’t say much, but | was convinced that he
folt our ‘estrangement deeply, and 1 belleve it
made me a little wretéhed, for & way down im
wy heart I loved bim aiill, and it frightened mo
to thiok of losiog him Bat I was wayward aod

|}
‘. ’uq:"

u‘ ,b. - gt W > ; |

that while yon were tolling me of own |

S et it

!eu:hl:"'ol' .l'o lodk like your lost lover, for |
e m delex W LA L
lllll'lo?t-, “‘E':ﬂ__. ‘ll.:.:u

long before su answer :rldhu are

ﬂ:-‘l. Bat 1 414 not have to walt many

for one night, jast as | was dlsmisdng wmy po

Uocle Jn:.n"nhd into !huﬂw;mm . Almost
el tlme to greet Lim,

""Oh, Kitty ! where i# Barbara? 1'0- osn't
think w r lstter bas dooe for me. Afusl
.nmh . South A 1 wried aod irled
to find out whit had become of ber, and whetber
ehe was married or not; bl:mybody o Ne——

bad lost all trace of Ler, bere, where leo she?
Lot us go to ber at m."

| could not belp smiling at his lover-like enger- |
ness,
Fortunately we found her at homs. I wanted
to go in firet alone and her for what was
coming ; but Uncle John would not bear & word
of it, and so wo entered the parlor together. Bhe
was sitting by the window, and came forward at
noce.

o0 Dear Barbara,'’ sald I, without waitiog for
burlgneung, "lot me Introduce you 0 my |
unele.'’ '
Bhe turned and reached forth her hand in wel-
come, but meeting his lock steadily fixed upon
ber face, started back,

on't you know me, Barbara?'' he cried, .-
holdiog out his arms, and then—well, I'm sare :

I can’t tell you what happened then, for Ididn's
walt to see.

-

lnrwno, sud couldn't seo what & recklegs courie
Was pursuing, and that even a pationt, for-
bearing heart like bis might be tried too far.
ﬁ:ld #0 the bitter ond to all my folly came At

i

‘' Brerytbiog that happened that day in writ
teo on my braio in lettera of fire. | bad bren
out in tha woods with Paul, and was more than
ever dissatisfied with such a fature as John could
offer me, when he came in, looking white and
stern, aad withont a word of greeting, said,
* Bar s this must not go onany looger ; Paul
Lealie {8 neithor u good nor an honest man, and

I ran out of the room, and it was mort
au hour afterward when Barbara came X
looking fairly radiaot, sod eaid : * You little
witch | why didn't you tell me that John Nel-
son was your uncle? I've & good mind not to 4
forgive you."” ;

'‘ Bot you muost, and thank me besid
torted I, ** for just think of it, if it hadn't been
for me, you'd bave been Bar Bmith 10 the
end of youra days." :

She laughed and blughed, just

prettier than 1

ke a young '
girl, and looked had ever seen

“,Il re-

I will not have him #o intimate with my be- »her before. 1 can't help thinkiug from the ob-
trothed wife.?

3 ' *You will not 7’ I exclaimed angrily. ‘And
bow will you help yourself, I should like to
know? Do you imagine that becanse
jealows I'm goin
the world that traly apprecia
** *Listen to me, Barbara
. better than you do.
him. He has impored
lnsidions words.’

' 'Stop!' 1 interrupted, ' I will not hear any-
tblog wore. Heisa entieman, and my friend,
and I bave wished & hundred times that you
were mora like him '

"' God belp me! {a it possible?’ And he
staggered as if some og bad atruck him a blow.
‘Are you in earnest? Do you really meat what
you say ?

“‘ My beart relented, but | was too proud to
let him gee it; and so T seid, coldly : ‘1 am in

/; the babit of saying what [ mean.’

/ . ' 'Ard you wen't give up this frisndsbip even
/1o please ma?' he ncked, in tones of pathos and
entrenly, ;

*** I will not, Jobn Nelson.'

'* ' Thon, Barbara,' he said,
voice, ' we must separate,
freedom, God bleas you, and make you happy.
‘‘Aud before I could realizs the meaning of
these words he was outsids of the door and far

| down thestrest. But after momentary feeling
of terror, 1 consoled myself with the reflcction

that I ghould see him aga

in in the morning and
:.:;t everything would be explained. I was mis-
en,

me 7'

knoWw this man

He is not what you think
upon you with his falee,

in n low, hueky
I give you back your

N

this, John N :lson haa bean t
duﬁ."

Barbara pansed, ad if overcome with emotion, I

** But where did he go? What becane ot him?'’
1 nsked goftly,

‘T never heard except that he sold out hia
farm within & day or two afterward, and was
reported to bave salled for South America, And
then, Kitty, when 1 had lost him for ever, |
Jkpew how I loved bim, and in an agony of re-
morss would have hutmbled myselt be'ore him
nod begged for his love and forgivenesa had 1
been able to find bim. Too late I understood the
noble, generous heart that I had trampled under
my feet, Like mooking ghosts, the hareh and
cruel worda I had sald 1o him rose up before me,
and my punishment seemed almost grester than
[ could bear.
““I fairly hated the sightof Paul Leslie after
Jobn left, for I felt that the shipwreck I had
made of my happloess was msoly owing w hig
influence. Hae reiurned 1o the city in the begin-
Inieg of Avtumn, and T actually felt relioved
| when be weat away. T heard afterward, but
don'tkoow bow true it was, that he had & wife
and two chbildren.”

*‘But there is one thiog, Barbara, that
:nﬂl’l. l;:ldxmo," eaid 1, 1y. "'I!ld all this

appen in K——, or somewhers ;

Rnuln’t I ever told you, by.dht'-lw
born and brought up in thelittle village of N——1
Maseachuselig, thousands of milss from here. My
mother died before I waa a year old, and when
s few months after Johu's ppearance, [ lost
my father, I sold out evervthing, for | wanted to
gal::;ny from the paiuful -.a&-um conuected

W ——
&'ﬂn settled down in K—r,

ever sivoe, doing what
ke the folly sud weseeas o

/

where T have been

-gervation mude on thut oecasion, that ha ipiaess

has & wonderfully rejovenated ¢ff ot,
Uncle Jobn went home in & day or two, but

u are |8omehow it began to be whisper-daboot in K—
g to give up the only [rji':ud |r: that Barbarsn had & bean, acd wus about to Ve

married, and no one wan aacprierd, therefore,
when that event really hapoened, She wasmor- |
generally known and loved then anybedy o se |
there, but Unele Joha dido't feel called upon 1o |
aacrifice her to the public good; be ‘“needet a |
wilfs worze than K—— did an old msid," he oe-
clarcd

. Bolb Will and Barbara urged m= 80 bard thet
I concluded to be murried at tha same time that
ghe was, nod [ can’tsay that I've had aoy res-
#5n 1o regret 1t since, But you'va no curiosity
to hear about wy affsire, and as I've dispesed of

e

-

e

my heroine io the legitimate way adopted by af
atory-tellers, I'll mecely say in conclusion that |
she makes an excellent wifa sod hnuukum‘:.
andisn'tthe least bit '‘ fursy'’ or !‘old maidish.'§

=(% &l .

LA

He never returned, snd from that dayto | .
0 me 08 one of the |

AP DN WS

I traveled for a year or two, and
little I can fto re-
'. y b Ay
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| emn’t forget—Jast ot this point asether ferm
h-m‘vdﬂ as she was befere my pros-

I-F-mmm we traveled side |
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." -
lhd-fdnna behind me—ne infammes to A // j

mﬁz‘-:'..-"..":.."":':.‘..‘.' 37" A A

l-unhnnr-nlh-una uﬂto“ﬂl

‘oaﬂdfn}u when my G legal -

m .nam- partly by, sad we ‘KI

the work of half ”7'

c-v\hunl-u of my legal 3/
i
litlll‘:u-h-h-w-ﬂ.-b-n
'-_“ -.l.‘.mﬂ.hﬁl:.
The tal m remack whea [ & modest | . J
-u-.:-"u- nr.nmnmua.- ‘.7?_ y :
Har -uh.nlnh-.-l(
wreeht s (hskery shirts ot might that AL

I wore it H:I“M
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iad beon, Mzﬁn.lollhry. walk on

L]
had seon him eoming, when his o
hb th;m'h ! :iu‘eihulnol htmm
nro among crags
: of ihcrue‘ly. vll-?b:ah: and, v?lhnu “ug
Ntonnost dolight upon her lips, aho histo

e a fanltle boautiful woman, {hLis
_hglnly holrons, Ida n.:’unur. whoso dark, orlantal
slain woores of vietims; whose lustrons
. of ohon black hair had driven seores of
- lovory halt erazy. Bho know hor power, and Low
' 10 uss {§; aud boforo sho had seon twontv-two
- Mhmmory drop their load of sweob sconts; sho had
~ Moquired the wollul-znmod roputation of acoquette.
2 © BO as ita mato; and Tda Rowssitur
:-.:-“ nor?ho master of her dostiny; shio loved.
- Yob, no atrango ia thoinconsistency of woman, that,
.::u.% : d‘onr':d wh h.hl.,ni Winfleld Grey, him
s her t of uetry would

Dot permit Lor to show him a pnruff;‘u. 4

_ Nok that she intended losing him : and on the
| moonlight night when ho told hor hislove in torme
#0 passionful that her heart almost ached with the
Joy, when he pleaded tho sweet rumor that was
glhs tha roundy, of their cngagement, sho graco-
_ ll{wua.d him off, fully. intending to confoss all
on the morrow,

Alas, for what wo will do “to-morrow |* Many
¢ Are tho hopes that are crushed for their waiting'
I for the morrow; the resolutions buried that “to.
morrow" was to seo fulfilled|
1 And Ida Roasitur, when the morniag dawnod, |
! learned that Winflold Grey had loft the shoro that
~ Yery morning whilo sho was dreaming of him,y

: 8he was too proud to inquire; too pragll fo

. write; and when, hours later, ghe was playfully |

| tauntoed with slaying another victim, and that Win-

fiold Grey, aho was toa regervedly haughty to ro-

I fute the nasporsion, and by a cold bow, gave cro-

doiﬁo 1“tl:')i_'umhrmm.u-.

, the one cious episode of her
that had boon crowdol:lm into onowbllu!hl fortnlsni::
two yoars agono, came rushing over hor as sho saw
Winfleld Grey walking quietly along, all uncon-
#cious of her near pro to him,

“ Winfleld, oh, Winfleld, can it bo* possiblo #*
She roachod forth both her beantiful arms, a glo-
rlona light that he could net havo misunderstood,
glowing in her dark eyes.

x Hestarted, raised his hat, and would ha'p passod
on.

<!

i

b

k tho we Wit M
wo, little #ho shiould meat (e man onough 1o
it libr hoart of Hoarts, was tho only enahrined offoot 7*

tof

comos M

you '
must plead * sndere : look
as o bride, 5o L put on the rol e
CAn U you couldn't have walted for
e,

noon.  Well, T goess Mr, will E
angel just lltnl!nl dawn, O'&, hm. y::
o oy e N e A e
arlan » o sd toroed o
nﬁ&ouou. - " o
I think my dross Is v bocoming, and I am
pleascd for Winfleld's nk:" And Mgtllh all the
rapld preparations: progressing, 't tell the
gloom that comes over my spirit at thmes—as if
some hidden vial of wrath was about to be poured

upon me,"
Marian’s oyos wore gazing away, away off, as if
frot her future,

aocking to wrost the secrets
G(r):fh Rose gave a littlo seroam,
“'Oh, you sdperstitious girl you—and yet
I have hoard it was a I»l:‘l oinvn lu' ”ofgx:m
pleto wodding-suit.  And hero you are, nothin
m::tlng, oven tho kids, the slippers, the vedl, mﬂ
‘!I!:rlan t'mllual. and shook her hoad.
‘Nonsenso, Gracie, Yot t
notice I hnvn.nnl. on the :"l:n::lﬁ?'m‘ I
’.I"ho young girl laughed joyously.
Good ; there's hope yet, then, Hafk! thero
r. Grey, now, Bhall I gend him up ™
A littlo blush flow to Marisu's fair face.
*Yes, I'd like his opinion,”
I A moment later, and Winfleld Grey stood beside
101,
“My beautiful darling! almost my bride ! wlmost
my darling wife ™ **
Ho kissed her fondly, thenste k
her toilotte. & i el B
; ‘;Purfactt. Iittflo.'b!;rhn. Pure asangels’ raimont,
ut none too fair for you, darling. If 1
were a littlo less serions,” % i g 4
Ho lsughod as he spoke, but the Young girl'a
faco grow graver. '
*T havosuch a strango focling, Wixzfleld, Night
after night I dream of a barren seashore whero
are rocks and crags, over which I am constantly
flecing to find yon. And there is a tall, dark,
mngul'flcout woman, who haunts my dreams ; with
oyes like o very demoness, that seem acorching my
heart out of my body. Then, when I waken, T am
80 cxhausted that the fright follows mo half the

Az

plnl.lnl

oS~

..

* You are not angry with me, Mr. Groy?” Hor
tones wero pleading, but he looked passionless asa

»,

statue. .

“I have not forgotten our last intorview, Miss
Rossitur.”

His cold, steely tones raised a foarful anguish in
her heart.

“Nor I. T have waiting ever since to tell

you—to tell you how—I—loyed you!" =
The prond woman had' spoken at last: and a
beautiful blush overspread her faco as she looked
almost wistfully at 4
~'  Hia own cheoks ened, but ho nover moved:
" hiseyes from her face.
" ‘I am grieved the confession has como too late,
./ » Miss Rossitur, I care nothing for you.”
Bhe stood kko one petrified, her oyos growing
bright and wild.
“ Not eare for mo | —not—caro—for—me#" 8Sho
ropeatoed tho words slowly, distinctly, anawful gray
pallor the while etoaling across her face, her eyes
riveted on hia handsamo countenance.

“T do not, Miss Rosgitur; good morning."

He bowed and walked on.

He had only taken a dozen steps, when there
came & clutch on his arm that almost made him
cry out. Hoe turned to sco Ida again,

“8Stop a momend, I am mystefied.
crazy for all T know.
*your lips again, thoso Yips I have droamed #o often
abont! those lipa that told me the only news I
over cared to hear.”

Bhe spoko in a peouliar dreamy way | then, beforo
Grey could frame an afswer, her eyes filled .?';h

¥

I may be

/

/

tears, and she laid her hand on his arm.

“ Winfield, my darling, my darling, don
yon have ceased to care for mel why, don't yon
know I love yon, I worship you 7"

He would have been legs than bhuman had not
his peart throbbed at her confession, but he smiled
cold¥y.

“Two years ngo, Miss Rosgitur, I sued for that
love; you cast itoff, Po-day you offer it? I cast

/

it off. Remcmbering as I do the shame, the bittor
agony of that nishl...} cam never forgoet it oF for-
¢ ogive it.” %

Bhe seemod not to hear the last words.

“ You cast mo off—you cast mo off I" o,

“That is rather a hargh torm, Miss Rossitur, I
did not say so. Flease bo so good as to excuso
me."”

“No, no! Onee more, Winfleld, forgive me, oh,
do forgive, will you not ? I can™ live without your
love, Winfield "

//P Bhe clusped hor hands pleadingly, and restod
them on his arm, A moment ha gazed into her

/ beautiful, stormy face ;,ﬂmn. with a calm, almost
scornful turn of the lip, spoke.

“Will I forgive you? How dape yon ask it, Ida
Rossitur 2 Nevor, 5o help me ng:'un 12

It was an awfal Dlow to the prond. woman,
whosoe sin was loving too welll and as Winfleld
Grey longthened the distunee hetween them, alook
of mosat pitiful sgony convulsed her foatnres.

Graduully his receding fignre grew smaller and
gmaller, and as ho ned an nngm‘hid him,
there swept over hgf form t of emo-

a pl'l"fe ]
tion.

But I must have it from |

day."
Her wistful blue eyes were lifted to his face, but
sho had noticed the pallor that shifted across the
proud, handsome features as she mentioned the
“tall, dark, magnificent” woman.

He laughod, and smoothed hoer light cutls away |
rom her forchead.

I I could but forget the sensation the vision
causcs.”
“Perhaps you don't love me, Marian 7" he gaid,
gravely,
“Oh, Winficld, yon know I do;
no,ﬁrou hurt me."

Ho kissod her sweet, quivering mouth, just as
Gracie returned to asgist Marian to remove he
bridal robes. \
“Weo'll excnse you now, Mr. Grey," sho said
merrily. “I'll bring Marian down presently, in a
more hugable form."

Heo threw the pretty bridemaid a kiss, and went
whistling downstairs, happy, and” forgetful of the
“tall, dark, magnificont woman.”

“I'll take thom off, Graefo,” saitl MiTian, as his,
her betrothed's stepa sounded further away ; “‘but,
if I spoko the truth from my heart, I should say I
think I'll never put them on again.,”
Gracio glanced in unappreciating curiosity at the
bride elect.

“You 80,
Grey 7" ik

A glorious light came into her blue eyes.
“Lovo him, Gracie? You never can know how
much." . \
“Then there's no danger that yon won't wear
this in old Trinity to-morrow at middﬂ," returned

| mattor-of-fact Gracie. ,

It was & now gravoe, ovor which the flowers of
I but seven weoks had bloomed ; at its houd stood a
* costly tomb-stone, and a wresath of immortelles

was twinod abont it. - g

On its snowy-white snrface were carved letters
that were unsgpeakably precious to fond hearts;
and the lettors read thus— )

“Sacred to WinFieLp Gney,
; Aged 28"

On tho high, sweot-gseented turf, knelt, in pitiful
abandon, a young, fair-haired girl, whose black
robos swept the spot where her darling lay at rest, |

8he did not moan or cry, but unspoken agony
wag making hor slender frame quiver with deepoest
wmotion,

A little away, standing dofiant and stormy, was
a noble, commanding woman, her sable garments
trailing to the very sides of Winfleld Grey's grave.

Hor hard, bright eyes were watching the fragile
form that was kissing the sod so passionately, all
nnconscious of the presence of any one, till her
yown pame, spoken in clear, musicul tones, startled
her. T

“Marian Thornot” .
l Sho sprang to her foot, and gazed a¥ftho in-
truder,

*I spoke to you, Marian Thorne, becauso I have
a right to do so.  Yom loved him, but not half so
mueh as I did—thero, don't seream, for I am #ell-

’
“ploase don't say

— //;'.

and still are sure you Jove H.rJ

2} 7

3

/‘$ j

ing the truth. T worshipped him; ho hated me.

You loved him ; he worshipped you. That's all
the difference. Yot were to bo his wife; I was

Unutterablo despaig was written on every linea- t offl cast off!" Oh, ‘fh"“ words will ring in ) J
' mont, and in theords she moaned, lurked o |IY cars ugh eto i
lifotime of grief. “Cast off1” Marian sank fo the ground, covering her face| — ——
. B B . . . wiiil(ahh;a{u !:;il‘l;i:, wlhilts, stern afid passionloss, \ =
The early June sunshine eame in agolden quiver ssitor contifpod. Al (=
all over the delicato pink and white yelvet carpet | *“The day ho degfrtod me, that day Iknew a
/" | that covered tho floor of Marian Thorne's dressing- | vongeancorwonld fo¥Bw him. I knew not what
room, and while with light fingers it touched the | but w ‘papersitold me ho
rare statoary, the costly toilette ornaments, it Lt 1“0“ bt il
lingored longest, and most lovingly, ?ﬁl !hIO ulh{z;lt. h ) iy ?y::ﬁ sl /
graceful figuro Y dressing- | 1 you iwt ;
’ J.“l.m“ I -mt stood beforo ) 0 K mtmm A ﬁ‘-




o win hind fand now, lylng cold and still o a
the summer daisles, o knows not the & ;

ful maerifico you n vompolled to endure in 24%’ /1257:.'-7 -
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% e perfeck.” s - N SN -
Il tell you tm uy fire as is mentin m 4_?'%"‘ \-'
_ ;ng . t's Aell-fire! an’ that's e

nd of fire as a great many of you'll come .

f you don't do better nor what you've bi N - w
2 i i o b Wl PG Y | N a0
strings—sperits of just men made perfeck.”

e e Afgygore v e it | LOCASIN b NS

ie world. In the fust place, we have the 'Pis- -
ians, an’ theylre a high-sailin’ an’ igh- : ( ! : . - I ‘ﬂ
utin' set, an ‘may' be likened ain ﬁ .
* turkey-buzzard { ies up into the air, an’ he

£oes up an’ up till he looks no bigger than yonr

finger-nail, and the fust thing Ya@know he cum %?

NS . W
e gl oA

-

down an’ down, an'is a-fillin’ hifiself on the kar-
k‘l.s& mr]n (:lad hoss by the sidé uv the road—and
** He played on a hawp upa ¢ a-sam"m'"’gs-.f
' sperits ol’vjnsmm X e pe %."
" Aund then thar's the Methodis, an' they may

be likened unto the squirrel runnin’ up a tree;
for the Methodis believes in gwine on from one -

- b
degree uy grace to anuther, an’ finally on fo per- 7 _7 |
| feckshun; an’ the gquirrel up an’n i S 5 W'.
| jumpsyfrom limmﬁEnch to b‘i'?i‘:wh, 272 7N 7 \ 2% %g
En' the fus; thing you know he fall:s, s':n'ﬁm\-n/ C /ﬁj K =, |
e comes, ler gguir ; an’that's like the - /
odis, for the% fq?‘ ghco—mh! 7Y d’\ NN

And ‘““He played on a harp of a thou-sand

strings—sperits of just men made perfeck.” "
And then, hering, thar's the Baptist— 2 ’

NS g - k3
ah! and they hev binhlikcned untoapossumon <~ @ f/
!a 'simmon-tree; an’the thunders may roll, an’ . - ; 3 \
the airth may :ug;-bu: thr,ﬁo_asnm cLJthm. ﬂm &= = Kr2
'still—ah!  An' you may shake one foot loose, ' Y
but tother's thar ; an’ you may shake all'his fegt

loose, but he la ; tnil,@% tthmﬁ’h@. mp‘\ 3% ) L Y "-.‘ / /?
1

clings fur evers; ‘e on a harp uv a
A
\ ¥
5 \
b

4 thou-sand strings—sperits of just men made per-
// feck.”
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ring, sud be lived, be wou'd come back and
her. If this e was made with

ben the war was over the young man re-
tarued to his father’s farm in Jackson edunty, ,

aod went to work in good earnest. Two efced

mnmhla mother died, and onee mors

loss of the ring eams back to him with 0
redoabled sorrow, s dotermined to write Tt

to the lady who bad nursed him, aod to, in- !

qu.btd her whether sbe was married or not,
8

ud whother she had ever scen or heard any-
thing of the present his mother Lad made

‘Une letter was written in Aagust, 1869, and
in eh, 15870, what was bis sarprise 1o res
au answer from the identioal girl he

had laft in 1804, and to whom he wade
a light promise of mwarrisge. Sho was still
19, aho said, and wuiting for him, And

ner of finding it was s follows:

The father of the young lady had determined

to make some ropairs ko bhis bonss, which re-
noesssitated the taking np of the floc

o . \w
whatwas stranger still, ouly five, days beforo . '
she sho m foand the lo?l ﬂu,g'. d&.‘_ \

pairs
ax the room in whioh tho jer bad bae::(

Aftor doing this, and while diggin
Away somo rubbish benecath, the workmen

came gpon the ring. It bad slipped through
a erack in the floor, and bad been lying there > % -

aud sound for uearly fiva long years.

8 lady took possession of it at once, and
wrote immediately to ils owper, ns we have

stated above. Perlaps she looked upon its *

rocovery ns an omen, and perhaps it was. At

any mte, it was a littie rommt,iqmth all its

attending circumstances. A

The correspoadence thus commeneed, or

ratber renowed, was continued with an ever-
inereasiog ardor ou the pagk of the gentle-
man, uutil in the end he made a new and an

impetoous offer of marriage. .Wilhont that
the story would be incomplete. Last week,

with money in his pooket, a home in

Jackson couuty, aud s great happinessin his

beact, this young soldier—now somowhat

older and more settled and sedato—started |

for Olarksville, Texas, the home of his be-
trothed. g )
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eld exertion In |

1, Alled with bigh hopes and sspl-
] m! 11118 OF Wonlth And famne nre
| lard to elimb, and when,

! (2 m liome, Laureunce

™o
M'g r?n‘u{nw' his wealth wau‘ ulE Lo i b
rel was nolonger the
father, had remoy MM and L.ﬁwm
it he had b at least to y fonnd not even
n lrawto of her, tm i
- rlune h ust now, with an oppor-
tunity 1o om&unh{um in l’flilm!ulphm.p\l:lm
a&icnﬂ much’ er and maore experlenced than
imself, He Q%l:dhr embraced It, and hoped, by in-
dustry and nomy, to 1oy tho b of a secure
fortune, The new store w, pened under the ne
of Allan & Dean, and bid nirmfumpm.
One morning, when they hnad been in business
for nearly o year, Laurence Dean enteved the offico,
/| where his partner sat writing, nnd in so dolog al-

m tgtrusued the garments of o lady who was pr <s-
u

e did not look up at him, and though he half
glanced at her face, ho could not sce It, for her veil

was down, T

“Dia you noties that lady 2" asked My, Allen, |
when TLaurence lmd been in t ce a few
minutes, ) - d

** Not particularly. 1?1‘.{ was sho?” satd ‘-1
rence, 2

“An an)ilcant for ifuca in the store. She hasn’t
been used to worle, L, nsvye, - Struck me as a real
Indy. I was sorriy ]

She is an interesting ense, I winsn

“If we undertook to help : ('thatfire really such,
we shonld huave our hands “ull,” rémarked Dean,

“So we shouald. gﬁ‘“’ I really felt interésted in
thls Miss—Miss—1¢éU's see, what's her mime? Sho
gave we her address, with a request that, if & va-
caney occurred soon, [ would let her lgnow. She's
been looking for work a good while, siesays, poor |
thing! An! here's the card, Ray'Sitho ngnie—
Muarzaret Ray, No.—" . 1
| “* What!" interrupted Laurence, with sharp, sud-
'dén interest. * What 1s that name?"

* Margaret Ray, No. —Pine St M.I

buck,” rvead Allen, wolideringly. *Whal's the
malter, Dean? You don't know her?"”

“ 1 don't know—IiL surely can't be; t I knewa
Miss Margaret Ra Now.rk, gved iu th
Lighast elreles,” J

“This girl has been nsed to good soclety, any o
can see,’”’ sald Allen,

“T must see her,” sald Laurence. “It & hardly
be possible; but I feel us if she were the girl I
knew, We mu IP her, Allen.”

3 "Vur,\lr “i‘l}l“fj’ rl ed Allens “h?m
ressg: Iw eave : Ilw ny
We ean make n vacaue ?ﬁ&: E."

“I'll see her firsy” sald Lanrence.

As soon as he could fi
bastened are 1o
humble, over-erowde

ad-
nds.

ging-lionse designat

by the address, wondering if it was possible cir-
cumstances had foreced L t Ra take shel-
ter in a place like thi . :

.~ No answer came ?ﬁgﬁ “ anh or: buta
pale litile seamstress cail.. ,f the nextroom

~« out, and likely

and told him that Miss I
would be all day.
“She will be In this evening?” Inguired Lau-

rence,
“Yes, sir; I 8 e §0. She i looking fi
place; bn&shwfgtf{ Dighis
* Very well; T'will zain to-n , then, She
wns ab our store this moruing, but we did not
klnow l.helxie l:rns a:aczmcz):he:ﬁ If she mme:ll'ﬂl
ecase le or m ¥ engagemen
Elm Liears rro_m‘# ggro lso%rhqd."' &
Laurence gave the little womian a card, saying
theso last words parposely to shield Margaret from
any unjust suspiclonss for, alas! he ew_the
world much better than she did, -
He walted, with feverish anxiely, for night; and,
ns soon as ne could, setofl’ for o Siree

This time, a light

and Margaret
her black robes, befbre him,
N - He extended his hand, nnd spolte, brokenly :

a Mnmnreb—&as Ray—my dear old friend—can
this be possible?™

She turped pale, and trembled vlslhl{v.

*Oh, Laurence -‘-;)lr. Dean—Is it veally you 7"

Laurence entered the I él!u[lamm. closed t
door and led her to o Ir, seating himself beside
her, still keeplng her Band in his, o .

nd's fiace

S Oh, Mr, Dean ! 1118 80 z00d to see o fi
onen morel” sald A ret, strigglin leep
o composure. 1 e{
hy did yon Mfol comae to ment onee ?

dld yon not nsk for me this morning 2" hastily
questioned Laurence,

“1 did not know It wns you, There are othel
Deans, you know, and I thought you were still o
the Bouth."

Y *Oh, Lanren tis the old story ! You remems-
ber how I loved my riches? how proud .Ens'r
And pride met iis due puni lmegh lml.m,r"g
futher—I lo -mynfnn y—nnd I came liv
month ago, to find something to do. Oh, Lanrence,
I have learned such lessons In the last year 1"
Slhotm\re her sobs,
valn Lo repress her so
Lnuromg Dean leaned forwlrd and toolk the
litvle hands in his, drawing her sweet face down to

fuls sboulder, while he sald, fervently : 4
11! the snd

/ “Dear Margarel! my own preclou
/ | tessons are all learnsd n _.?nnd only the bright
/ ones are left, I wantto lyou on@gswget lesson,
| Moy 1 hlnrgurep" \ . <
CUwWhat s N his .
s I want 1™ teach you to love me, BMargaret! I

bhut I dared not tell you then,
for you were rich nnd I was poor, Ican only offer
you o shmple lome, now, dearest, but we can mnke
i happy one, Oh, Margaret, will you share it with
me? &'III you glve yourself to hlm who has loved
you so long?” ~
Poor Murgaret! Happy Margaret! T do notneed
to tell yourﬁgr answer, and 1 could nol tell you how
'-l.lmf poor little room was beautified and glorided
by th

@ presence of true lovel _ il

| Lber, an hour or o later, Laus
nazeh:kms l.bl‘;."l‘t‘rdléll :llg'u'uml., clusplog her with his
M s Margavet, I am §0 0Ty you
tune!"

loved you years ngo,

ut ohmy
hnve lost your

R e pp——

4 .’ le
’I"‘%ﬂmﬁ z

( S — \J
E ua :
c e\ AN B

va-t.ﬂnllégl _u@re_;ml_ll.‘ e

third floor, s

RS ot (A9

L agaln, .
step within vered his
nygpﬁ‘fd the door ‘and sbooMM %ﬂ‘

;'!tml :irou? ho wagd yﬁlll bero?" ho asked,
w o glnr @ humbie roo r
She rngineﬂ ] ey en Lo hils, o nnlgd: ¥ |

red hor face with her hands, and trl_ad,_ln‘ i

And Margarat, Widing her blushies on his broad
%ﬁ.’l‘fn‘:mn . J&‘f’ﬁi’&m: have not 10u,
L found ILt P X -

nE Miss Ray 7

@ » ,
the quiot

' Ronmwnistle.
E L 1 call ! a!um_ n o
ha t hurey, nfter al ';lu'l.u T

(] » e
them, have been waltiog four or nvc';'um
w

"
¥ou Joy, r.m nsure.'
.qtl'!llrkx binve n m‘t\y fulr pros-
Mr rgaret bs a fortune o any one.’”
After they were muarried, Laurencs saw 1o reason
to recall his words; and, us years woent on, wenklth
came with them, hnmnt and her husband were
as hnppy us reasonnble people eoulil expect 1o be,
aad never regretiod the Joss of Margaret's fortune,

peet.
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the in whick you rum,
daring;
The Last, B onew s Won,
" wosringt
et AF lalt b,

Nour slacken your endesvori
But ever thls truth bn mind, !

(O late than never!'®

o

Uso of yoar refasal.  You confegh Lhat I am not fo-
mmmlft to you, ghd yelyou me totake the
only step wu*y urgour fulure DEp pocss—
Lo speale to your tather, [ hve you, Holle, as truly
A8 over man loved woman, Though poor, 1 am
anergetie, nnd nm detormined Lo rise In my profes-
Mon, for your sake. An adariral’s lady Is not Lo be
desplsed,” hio added, with an muu,puon oftheer-
Tolneks, J :

“I belleve you, Charles,” returned
panlgn; “but I amsare my father would not give
hils gonsent, I misod ¥ mother, on her de
bed, uover to well withett lLis consent, nad

kknow his has other views for m 0 nre cousins,

e,
and, as such, have seen much urcﬁnum, and, oy
Acousin, I am fur from belng IndlMorent to you,

/

N

| moine perso

L

- wea sagerly look

igale, wiirti & well-Eooawn Lar, and
‘I-M'ﬂlm‘l.ln"tu' side.  Ha, to0, anglons Lo wes
hiis rival depsmrt, had come (o s (he ¥ wall,

AL thin moment Clharles s the

anhd Belis waved ber
by A ot Werbert marved the
wt b Ul Ky presses
affact of this m...fl. :‘umu’w; n';id:. ﬂ:“-mly
w, I the presesos L 7, & frealh pre Loamd
e Fad svnied L0 1ove DM et Bor g tere, In
company with Herbert, la the light -w
= "“‘.';‘;F.'.??.“J‘L.. 10 ek mow g ment
merw - g
lier salute, mid Luruel away,
Thus two loviog hesrts, by & foollabh cutbreak i

Jenlousy on the one slde and wounded pride ou the
olhwr, were irr-uu-l. Puriaps for ever,
L1

Ouce senlod riags, aud bidden by the
curiaine, Beile burst Into Lears,

- L 2 l"l llh:‘mlgnl. h::;‘:ur‘rd 11, she thought, *and
e [ .
BELLE MERTON'S WEDDING TRIP. | 3/}ls% ™% » Kind trowell;" but b will sarely |
I WARGHAVE. it e Toothe pasd sinee Cliaries had sailed, |
Y - ik no leller cnine from il Tidin of Lhe
w0 “Bat, pen A young man, . LD Lk 1ndoed buen recetved Slirougls (he newe
= of Alloute Auvy, * [ cannot see the Jos- beris shie bad Leen teourd of at Havass snd

ara Uruzs; and, Iull{' e dismal bews arrived |
hat she had foundered Tn e hurricaus in the Uulf

of Mexloo—all hands lost *

For aotie (lme after Charles’ departare, ﬂﬂﬂ
mind was divided between Briofat his absencs and
Anger at his negleet. Her grief she endeavorsd (o |
uiille by encournging her an er; and, sided Ly the
unremitting attentions of Horbert—whoss lLanid-

refined and elegant manners, sgd

cultivated mind made him o ehnrtlng eom panlon

~and the frequent hiots of her fRiLer, sha mie-

by I porsuading borself that her love for

Charlen Iy been o inere glrlisl Bney, and that

Iﬁ-ll: 'lll‘ ul inelination required her' to aocept
erier _

*lam y,
* l’bi?lmﬂw by the 16m of the Buena Vista,
1le for & while, brought back the maemaory of
1 wpoling her |

- noryou to me. That is what I meant.”

The young man endeavored to suppress the chn-
grin he felt at this ovaslve noswer, snd essayed to
urge his sult with' marther argomehis; bat the
cquivocating, though deeclded, gone of his cu in
soon Induced him to desist, fosthe present,

The foregoing econversation ook place In the
gorden attached to a Splendld mansion In Germun-
Ltown, the resldence of Mr, Merton, ono of the
*merchant princes ™ of Philadelphina,

Charles Enderby was the orphan sonsof Mrs,
Merton's only broflier, and had nothing bot his
profission Lo #nd 0§ 80 that, although Mr,
Mertan—wh g Ife of business pursalts had
led him to look upon the possesslon of wealth as
the chlef good earthly things — recelved him
freely os a rel nd wis e¥on pleasedwith his
company, he by no means entertalned the lden of
bestowling the hand of his daunghter on n man who
had no other means of support than the perilons
one he had adopted, Mr, Merton b, besic es, long

entortalned the desire of seoing s danghter nnites
to Herbert, th

e,

between the t ab e plan
ont, if pragticable,
This Belle was awar

@ 80 his friend and former part-+
naor, Mr, Bellam a1t was, th re, understomd

e of, but had not given her
adhesion to thn_gu_luect, and, fa foot, wh
guestlioned her o heagt, she obliged ta
that her sentioyents townrd Charles were st
than those of mere cousinly allection ;
from caprice or a sense of_duty, s
the words which wounld have m

Churles and Herbert freque
ton's hoose, and, as each
Belle,a mutunl fccllug of §
tween them.,

Shortly after the conve
Licutenant Enderby receliv
self on board for duty, ns his vessel was Lo leave the
Delnware ln o week’s thmi,

His annoyance at this/sudde
command was inereased

ronger
but, either

¥y met at Mr,
elt that the other loved
ealousy sprung up be-

rsation in the garden,
el orders ta report him-

n and nnexpected
by the reflection that his

e!e[mrmm would leave his rival in possession of the
« rsolyed abilain

field, and he con _ntlty, ir
possible, a mnﬁf ove Belle's lips be-
fore he sailed, s end he devoted every mo-
ment that ecoald be snatehed from doty to the
soclety at Mr, Merton's house:; but lnvarinbly
found Herbert Installed there before him, and no
opportunity ocearred of seeing Bolle nlone., His
Jenlonsy also made him fan
colder to him than formerl

Ivritated and anxlo
all by mllluf at Mr. Merton’s at an hour when it
was highly improbable that his rival would have

preceded him,

He found Belle edn the garden, pruning her
fuvorite rose-bushi, andl slnging, us she worked, n
lively afr. His own feelings at quitting his cousin
were of the saddest and most melnneliol ¥ nature,
und, vexed at her apparent gayely, he wns Im-
pelled, by love and ?uulouny. 1o adopt the most
e could have chosen,

njudielons course h
* Belle," he sald, coldly tnking her
Mong

kunow I must leave

V.

bitterly, “I am_glad to see
ciuses you less pain than it does myself,"

*Why! my dear coz,"” replied Be le, ** you would
not bave me weep | © appolutgd Lo o fine

¢ . ship, with a good offpromotio I.lﬁe end
of your crulse,” .

The lightness of this remark galled Charles,

bop L upnlf»}lm," hesald, ** for ealling at so unseason-
able hour," o

I was In love with rose-bush and busy with
flowers, It is troe, b ere Is no need of npology
from youn, eupeeiul\ " ou hnve something Lo say
which eannot be sa e others,” & ¢

* Before others ! ec the young man, “ Oflate,
Indeed, thers has been little chance of saylng much
to imn alone," "

Belle reddened, ¢ Jr( :

" You are a litBlerade, Charles: but,” she added,
playfully, * you are 80 80on to leave us, I muost for-
;l._nlvo you, 6 may as well part as cousins and

riends,” .

*I cannot endure your friendship,” réplled e,
impetuously, *Oh, Bello! you know how much 1
loye you, I must have a decided answer, Tell
whether you will be'mine, or whether another has
usurped the place I was oneo led to believe I?oonu-

ied in your heart 7*
v Belle revolted

his jealons

"i am un’l.)a.a
ever given you
me, e have k
it is trug, but the
you arenotl indi
tinguish friendship fro

Charles, reealled to his senses by this reply,
Sidentalty thrnine hiaead v ol Lut, ac:
cldentn urning W 10 e
saw H h’;u Bellamy Issue therefrom, and advance
toward them, "

“Ah?! cried he, the spark
fanned into a ﬂnmoa “1 percel
change In yoar con ucl?uml all that remalns for
me Is 1o say good-morniag "

So saylng, Charles bowed coldly to Belle, and
passing bert without recognition, hurried
away. =

re
the right Lo use such language to

nown ench
hoaws
nt to
m |

ra— f - %

ould be cagried * Sonnded through theship, Thes

on she 28Very wave, no sall belng set when ‘the acel
admit ‘ﬁ:;ﬁé’ﬁ'

e would not say |
bim anhupﬁy. .
alers

oy that ber manner was § 4, Al
Chinrles determined to risk.”

nd, ¥ yon
v, and, e added, |
al our separntion

2
aguingt the imperious lono:h’h with
uuu*} | ssuge,
re, sirP rettrnod a'{ml*hul.rhnvo Tecog
her since ghildhood

r m% that

futdre, praydis- YOU
O i
oey SN

hep-oid love: but' Belle had bBeen ach
w{u for iponihs, and o the oulburat of
18], « oned by the L wid her-
Kelf that It was mere con ¥y 0 mud not
| love whileh enused hor norrow i and urged Ly the
cotreatles of her father, a Herbery's fervent
protest u-.n& of love, she lly consented t be-
comao hifs wife,

It Is troe that, whilst pronouncing tha bridal
Yows, a Lremor passed through Belle's frame; bat
1L passed unj.lﬁw.l, and sheafterward laughoed gt "
lier nérvousness, feeling persunded that the im
of the young leutenant was forever oblterated
from her heart, Bot was It so? |

Howover that may be, Belle was married ; and |
seelng her husband so supremely bappy, believed
herselr Imﬂ:y. also, and thos they departed on
their bridal tonr to Faro

pe.
“Oh, Herbert!" exclaimed Bolles™ thais 18 awruly
tha sip is surely Boing tonlnkt'.’ y

This was sald as the ?nir were srated, one even-
Ing, in tho saloon of the steamer Transatlantle,
obll Lo cling tenaclonsly to the sgm Lo prevent
Hicmselves from * fetehing away," as the wind
was blowing a gale, and, in the head s¢a, Lhe shilp
rolled and pitched violently,
" Nonsense, darling?’ replied rﬂ‘wﬂ.: LMihis
Sacommon thing at sea. I have crossed saveral
ntence: for, at that mo-
discharge of artillery, re-

times, nud—"
He did not finish his
ment, a crash, like th
Art which moved
rmpeller hnad broken, and, for some time, the
e vessel rolled, like o log, at the mercy of
ent

hy
q‘ll‘lw

the
nob|

ntly Increased T fury, till
become n perfect hurricane,

gilo consta
midnight, It had

through which the
broken shaft had passed,

Thelr only hope now lay In the abatement of the
Storm; but this hope was delusive, as, when the
tardy dawnsbfulke over the doomed ship, the sea
appeared covered with mmense masses of foam,
and Iashed Into fury by the violence of the harris
eane, beat agninst the quivering pét t.hg*rﬁel.
and poured Immense masses o on o ler
ftigue and anxiety,

groaning decks,
passengers that the

The eaptain, exhausted by
eame aft, and informed the

in n sluking condition, thnt no boat
could live in s

| vessel was
ald arrived, the

at

¥ could not hope to escape.
preservens!" exclaimed Delle, her thoughts
reverting to her happy home In Germauntown., “It
will kill my poor father "
4 I'I.lbllnl.l.

Courage, dear Belle! replied her h
118 not yet lost, We have our life belts
*Sall-ho!” cried the look-out.
»'Where nway 2" shouted the captain,
*On the wea bow\ sir.”
* How does she steer?"
* Due west, alrr'{ replied the man,
“Helm n-gort. "eried the captain,
L‘nu: 0, Mr. Jones, and fire a gun,’
mate,
“Ave, aye, sir!” replied the mate,
“We may yel be saved,” continued the enp-
taln, turning to the passunmin,u Herbert, clasp-
ing 'Belle {n his arms, watehed, with eagerness,
thelr hoped-for dellverer, ‘
Somoe moments of terrible and anxlous suspense
ssel was seen to alter
own upon the sltenmer,

followed, till the strange ve
her conrse, and bear right d
f&m‘e from all on board who under-
vre, und prgg:guona were lm-

‘“Raverse your
"he said to the

A cry o
stood the
mediately made to lower the
In bhall an hour's time, the stranger was near
enongh for the atlempt to be made Lo fo on boand,
She lay to, under close-reefed topsalls for this pur-
ose; but of course could not approach the steamcr
or fear of a eollision,
The first boat, contalning most
among whom gell
the davits, and®
yords of the ship,

the women,
e, was safely lowered from
reached Lo within twenty
when a fearful wave capsizel
the frall vessel, nnd all Its occupants were precipi-
tated fnto the sen,

For a seeond or two, a few heads and arms weore
seen above the bolling waters: but they all sunk
save one, who seemed to float’ rather than swim,

Ik ml!elle—ai:;r life-belt had sustalned her.,

*1 will save her! cried azoung man who was

watching the disaster from the deck of the ship;
then sel :Iuﬁ tLe log-line, he le it fast b th

1s arms and planged into the sea,
he was soon hauled

Clasping Belle fn his arm

alongside, and quickly guined the deek of the ship
ith his charge, »

© “Charles!" exclaimed Belle, for the fivst time

nizing her Eruewer. when they stood to-

gether on the deck,
** Yes, Belle!" returned the young m iu
O, What Joy to’ ve

her Ffoﬂbnd hand.
no time for explanations. The

put off, and in it w vrbert.
The boun { t ! .

the first, ﬁi‘ ror W.M b‘:

©8, .

husband !

hont experlen
and Belle, with horror, sa
fore her ey y '.
I‘°2;,E“".}""” !‘:ﬁhe Ga}wlelmd. e :13 (L b
o shan ovod Heavensd ouare then
n"ﬁ-lau. Bnu?whm Ishet O .
There! there!I" she sorenmed, “ See, he sw
For a moment Charles hesitated,
~ his eyes, and looked nt him with an 1
| @xpression, which he long remembered

l B -

But there was
second boat had

T

uch a sea, and that, unless speedy |

—

24

|

/T

!

pe
vessel lnbored heavlly in the sgitated ses, and was ’
rapidiy #llm found impossible to su-’ ji
tirely stop'the hole in the stern

|
|
|

. 8

7
!
o

|
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w1 will save him, too!" he generonsly cried, ro-
m;\l'lug to the look; and plunging ngaln Into the
Iing waters, clutelied tho drowning man ns ho

was sinking, and brought him to the deck —n - —
mlr T“I the n:ament lhtut l{m menmlc, : - a
th a lureh, went dow o ntern, . 2
'w‘un one wllcf. pmlmhr? , Ballo .cngu.&. Little Things.
less to the deck. ) :
on"{.'ifdh"p':'.‘é':'nﬂ'm'.f':",t?.'.‘i'i.,‘i‘t'“"" "“‘,‘,J.,‘&‘;J.‘:,}‘[‘l}f,“' 5 Springs nxe Jittle things, but 1!lcy are §nurcca of
) a helm is u little thing, but it governs

effect, nnd in spite of the mtions of the arge YIS ;
tain’s ludy, she lay delirious for several days, * large SIrCEIRS; ;
-y . . . - . the courseof a ship;

Kangaroo was bowlin nlong, With' a fine breese
on hf-: guarter, towunl'{lm port of Philladelphin, f‘ﬂ
Belle was lying, In an agitated slecp, on & sofn, L rord look, a smile
pferaram sy VARELIS BT/ e wihg but poverti for good o o
rible inecldents of Ly wWreck, harles 8100 ile ihes. but poweriul Tor goot or evik
heslde her, watehing, with inten low.thulmugu-"é lite thiDES, :

ful features of the beautiful invalld,

. Atlength her lips moved; indistinet sonnds, as Mt if omise
of paln and terror, fell from them. She started, de hl!_“ = pml'n ! : hatimportant events
and muttered, indistinetly: “Oh, my God! she hand it over. You know not whi I

sinks, we are lost!” Then followed o moment of ; upon it
tranquility ; the expression of paln was succeeded - hang uj ¥
by one of pleastire, as Witk a rapturous apd grale the children—1
ful eéxpression she murmured: * Saved, thanic € glse, and the effect Wi 1pre

u bridle bit is a little thing,but

A week after the foregolng events, the good ship gee its use and POWErs; nails and pegs are Jtle
things, blit they hold the parts of a large building
s . a frown, aréall

of this, and mind the little things. Pay thatdittle
redeem it; if it is a shilling,

Keep your word *sacred; keep it to ||
hey will mark it sooner than any.one
bably be as lasting s life,

Think

(lillgttimxal saved,nnd by him—" The rest was in- Mind the little things.
Her emotion swoke her, n deep blushoverspread- |~ i - a1 = }
Ing her face as she saw Charles at hier slde. e P—— - 5
- ave been dreaming, Charles,” she sald, ex=- | y
tending her hund. ; " 4 »
“Yes, Belle, I know It3 for you murmured some LA GT WHICL 15 THUIS PO UI var wasa ses v ]
broken words In yonr sleep. 1 wns not hero to T ovory Wk k gy | e e .
listen, but could not avoid hearing what you sald.”’ e ¥ hile same rainumust beat, ~
“ Oby, Oharles, what did I say 7" asked Helle, fear- / n every lite some sunshine is ‘\ '
fully. /( / Some curly taste their share of Sweet
Enderby told her gently what ho had heard. | Some lonrer wait thelr bliss S !
“Oh, forgive me, Charles!” eried Belle, implor- c Then weép no more the wi o S
fngly. "I was nnkind togou when you left home, |. | And mourn no more 41 gRlea years, N
/and, lu revenge, you haye saved my life, and even L~ | Be pationt ¢l wre the long delay, ‘l }
risked your own to save—" A . 0] ationt till our Joy appenrs, J
Belle coutd not finish, Her husband's name died \ e turn must come, must come some day "’
upon herlips. * \ J - I

“But,” she continued, tearvfully, “do not men-
tion l.hls awful shipwreck again—uot now, at least
—not for a long time."

[ promise never 1o gpeak of it till you bid me.”
w Youare very kind and good, Charles, I thank lr ¢
youn." ke ¢ =P Y M
« [ was very rude to you, Belle, before we parted. = ""‘_ ‘vlf.?nuoi,lo

Bat 1 must not speak of that. Ican only thank
Heaven that my shipwrecl gud wisfortur have | . F
been the means of saving your precious life.” o5 P

“Your shlrwreck? Al, yes! Butyou have not | s
yet told e how you escaped.”

The Buena Vista was wrecked in the Gulf of
Mexico, Caplain Harper, of the Kangaroo, picked
me up from a broken spar, and I have since been | Love is no respector of persons; the fik-

with bim 1o China and 1he Indian Seas. But you - g i never ers into the god’s :
: Lceqwﬁnt;u:‘&? Wnderly ENEIDG thaml A ?::lﬁuf:titol;e?g;etfvzen‘:;:ofrfary Thomas g?au-
Bl o8 PN . - waring, the baronet's son, and Mazia Owen,
;},EF“;;;?,?;P“;;“"{}L{tﬂ;;ﬂvl-m iinton mng | | S0 OUSERER farmer's daughter, there lay
< g, Mr. ‘Lan, aughte qa . A > = 5
Wt Charles were veatudMn theggardén, at Gegnin- miles of thab exacting l‘"h““!d 30?‘lldpf"
town, when Belle, looking gravely but huppily lmt.um: névertheless, they ad contrived 10

into her father's face, sald: Japse into & passion for each other, than

WY think Chorles may now spedk of the loss of » . B
the Transatiantie, papsi, du‘ﬂ;ﬁ. P : \ which nothing could 'be more pure and ar

“Yes, my love; and let us hope that that awlul { dent. Part them, and the 'wholﬂ wo;ld
oveurmy-rguv, a blessing to all three.” . would be to each as a blank wilderness.
Chiarles | i’ wwith rapture iuto Belle's face; [ Qir.Nade i et T ok ~ M

:.’hen.cllspin her in his arms, imprinted on her
: urning cheek the first kiss of love, and Belle no
onger doubted where her heart had realfy been

placed. : & -
// R . sl P S
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in-— i i
g we with gome amiable yonng Iady the first opportnuity you '
¢ Attention—Pay to her assidnons] .
At : 1sly and respectfully. . ™
1&3_7;1:; ‘;ﬁ_ﬁ o;;l:h&: question like & man and she will gecbpt you .
: reh—With h 1 | i
g Ak s ex to Ohareh ond go through the service of
Hilt—And reflect serionsl detetining
y for a few nts; the Fini 3
s ka5 A2 'ew moments; then dnl.t rning to tlﬂ'.

%
e W Sl

light-abont Face—From the haun y i .
_unAI:;.;..fer jour o T ¢ ha .ta you have frequontgc_l wh‘t_*n single, ’2
Adyance Arms—To your young Wife when out walking mgﬁh:ar. ~ ‘\.\

Brook Off—Billiard pla ey :
ak Off—Billiard playing, betting, und staying out at nighty if you
- ~
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2.“- ﬁ% lmy lfo - d i

i lignor,'= — O Py
?dgﬂw%' or of 7 TGN TR
: that was not half " <
“Eor," said Le, yesterday ?reiuma ik~ h
1 l‘lg ron ?_:‘ III_I’.B CII‘_ Y ﬁrca'm{ i
kh]. § b OW m i 0; ] = _"_J
Y sr:id .t‘] : :Jlfhrou it druuk‘/‘{f’/"’ q\

Presai

N
EORRCLI sl Gk Py
N "”ﬂﬁ') -

me to yon berth and lept me there
Ahtil 1 fad slnp{ off the intp:i‘qt!tion. You
4 en agked me if [ had a mother; I smd 1 e
And never known a wopd from her lips, Yon f _
old e of yours at the garden gate, and, to-., €) . b -
I am master of one of the finest pq::lcet& 4 i

New York, and I came toask you to eall
Al ?\’%me."},’, 5 4 Y3 yﬁu ~ N _/ "f?_'j\
Alow for that Tittle candle throws its

B
I That motler's word, on the green o * & 5" )
illside of Vermont! Ob | God b‘d‘. Hinked 272N > """a ¢t - D
orthe wighty power of a singls word.

=

A uo:fl?\_qbun“y. -
N : ‘o
Thus m wife died, No: ‘mded will ‘6074’10 'R >
ish the coal hod and water pail. No |

A disconsolate elitor thus bemoans is
those loviog bands pull off my boots and
&ze ‘_
will she srise amid th 7
more she arise amid the tempes- - |
tuous etorms of winter, and hie herself |/ 2« 3; sy e V ( ‘_‘ 3

- ——— - N AN ~
e : R ?ﬁ?‘ £ Led
departed spouse :
rt my back hair, as ooly a true wife :p = '
&. mﬁqr will zho;e willing feet replens |- 4 (4( - * ) Jr :
away to build the fire without disturbing

the slumbers of the man who doted on |

her soartlessly. Her memoryis embalmed _fJa_,.mw /cf "1’!/ AN N o 5 % Va7
- in my heart of hearts, I wanted to em~ ' ’

/ balm her hody, but I found I coald em- ||

__ balm her 1:|emc|1]';-I much cheaper. |

8 I procured of Eli Mudget, a neighbor | 3 PR I .
k or_rmine.svﬂ‘! pretty g?il'leml?ne.i His | /J
. wife was consumptive, and he kept it on | oy
£ hand several nu:_h;,;:‘nﬁqipaﬁon of  her s ' A ==
«  death. But she rallied that spring, and | . -

.
bis hopes were blasted.. Never shall I |7, ; ;
- forget the poor &’agﬁ:&whanl asked [eeeed 9‘:«46 & ‘/ f&’

- him to part with it, “Take it, Skinver, _‘
- a3d may you never know what it is to e
have your soul racked with disappoints

ment, a8 mine has been!” and he burst 1
into t&lﬂ of tears, His spirit was in- ||
deed y broken, F

| < . >

I had the following epistle engraved ; — s %
upon her gravestone: “To the me g Sy eandiio &
°h;?hi'h£;'“'"3. of Mo?s E:i'niinr,'- --h:t:’, ; W N s e g
gentlemanly editor of the Trombone, |/ -,
Terms, threo d r, invariably in | <¢ s,
S Sl e e | vy Aaia 03 5D
wife, Office, over 's grocery, || 2, "
We shall miss thee, mother, miss thee. ﬁ;_’? 5 ’ - <
i!%b priul:p ._'lolioiml{” Thus did my
acerated spirit cry out in agony, even as %)‘ é
Hachnl-_ie_aplng for her .:hil r'en. But acl
one ray of light penetrated the despair of

my soul. p?mk took h : 7 - 7
ind&winling:::d :ha::m: owela l:l'n.': RS I(ﬁ\" &S}%\ \ s_.ies / {é

up two flights of stairs. Knock hard,

account I should not have gotten
[ s desaants i .
t ] ug ! 0 ce an i

. vicinity? (No!‘mqonundmm.) 1 here /

Y \1 - Y N \
pause to drop a to the memo~ ——
¢, mof Tg‘%;gw.t was_au omin ;/74 ;"Z/ﬁ AN 0N i

\ " pently pious _could fry the ||
) be!:. plﬁe'ﬁ Lever flung under my Y . : .
\ ;::t'nuoc::cfii" sh i‘-ﬁ"ﬁm&'?&- / 914 CW P e ? J/

foreign missions, :

ke gl
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OVE AND MONEY.

| | #he should come and sea you v *

. ..S’P_h‘;!_li#bﬂ- it

wis, Thara!land s

“,. W =3 d“- & ¢ "M m :
L VA i w%mw RS
. To & ey s oy at the names { - 1 .
: _ hrid must-bo understaod that Mis N
fi'l:’ s %l'l {'Lu ‘monBeldon was the da hteromf v \""
to :i on, [l.t'j‘mll oW | wi '¥: whom she lJnut m‘l‘%‘ dx l 4
i V| od v BB  ARG kel %
thr A o
B l:;.twr:olﬂdhk the advice of her e .
' : P, i t i
dre words were spoien by an elderly |€T.1n suddeinlly‘:’-npéh 'ng%%ww ~7 - v
; wn, who was .d“.:_gl’ _J;muad. to a g;vrm Mary Lad yielded ; aly uugﬁ Mr,
’ iger one in poor elothings who held a | Sadon had taken somé.of thePreliminary '
/1 [ baby to hor broast, and gave her disengagsd steps for enabling Ler t0 proceed againg . (.1
hund to two young children, who st €y~ | him, 1, No asion on the part of Lis Wil

¢ beside her.

%.Nu, mother, I shall tell you the troth,
lied she ) “for now that John bas
given up drinking, I #hall get on well
‘snough, and the truth won't be unpleasant

ﬁln"ll drink as much as ever in another I
sk : don’t trust his promise ; he makes
. pothing of breaking it. I almost wish you
“would leave him ; but how can you, with
o ﬁ\ree little ones ? * He's.a bad'man."
. No, mother, don't say so; he's kind e-
‘mough when Le's sober, and sorry for what
he has done. Ho often says to me, ‘you
. should not blame me, Mary ; its the drink,
- Iﬁli'ot the man.'" 2
' |, ~'Then he should not take the drink, if he
knows what & brufi it makes him."” "
“Well, don’t be hard apon Inm, mother ;
we shall got on very well this winter, I'm
gure. John will be better, and if he is out
of avork, Mes Neville will help us"on o lit-
e sbw o .
~ “That she's promised, me, and I know
she's very generoug; I've seen her give
a awhy a pound at a time. Well, I must be
¢ going. Gobd-bye, dear! Good-bye, little
| lonesl What, erying to lose granny 7"
b With many .
' woman departed.
“Mi1s Barton (for that was her name) had
| || just left the house of Mr. Neville, & rich
merchant, whose wife she had be, nursing.
During her long sleepless nights, Mrs. Ne-
/| ville had often amused herself, by asking
her norse of ber former life, and her family,
-Mr&fmqta!ked on for hours, of her old
plazes, her sweethearts when she was a givl,
aud, above all, of her children. They were
all well to do, she said, except poor Mary,
=vho married from « place in which she had |
_| lived ten years, to a young man who had [
.4 loved her dearly, and was in good word, and
who made a good  husband—till at the end
1J of two yearscl’xe took to drinking, and spent |
half his wages ‘at (he public house. . The

¢
¢ing facthor irritated by “somo “‘whuke from

i

kissings - and - blessings the |

would induce Mr, Beldoa 16 pardon whit h
tarmaesl ."kL'u'g' idiotic wenknesa ' and, be

one of John's rélatives, who resentad Lig
‘-iuerl'eranca, 44 declnved that Mary.had om-

[:onml tho man to insult kim, and Yorbade

iy wife ovey Lo spoak.£o,jor nssist her g.
gain.|
L Mary waa deeply attached to the family,
[ and this separation from them was almost as
¢ greab n sorvow to her as her husband's 1nisy
| lcondicten e iy T 1 64 "
Goa Oh, John 1" she exclaimed, after a pause
“your newais ail good, Miks Emma In\m;
me ;. and if she cannot pay me as the old la-
dy did for my work at the great.honse, ehe
will show me kindness in a thouzand waya
I would rathet have her love than all the
jonay in the world.”

'Money for me,” said John, “Lova won's
fill our mouths when we're hungry. But
that awon't happen any more now 1 give von
all my wages," :

-

The next day, Emms, who was now Mis.
Winton, paid Mary a visit. She lietdned
with great interest to all Mary had to tell
of her children and of her husband's yeform- }
tion.

That same evening, a servant brought her
half-a~guinea from Mre, Nevillo.,
. “Mrs, Neville seuds you! 'this, with her
Ihalnfi regards,” said he, “and says it'is o
get some warm clothing for the little' ones, I
as the frosf comes ‘en."” . |

Mary.took the money with a courtesy, |
and desired her duty and thanks to Mus, |
Neville ; bit she felt tticomtortable at re- |
ceiving what she had not earned. While |

a8 to the propriety of having - accepted it,
the clotk struck six; which was the hour of
John's return. She placed the half-giiinea
under an ornament on the chimney-piece,
and went out to fetch something for his din- |
ner. On her retura, she heard all her chils

| dren crying, and on entering the room, she

poor woman was often “interrnpled by her
tears, as she told of Mary's meekness and
John's cruelty ; but as Mrs. Neville ‘seemed
interested in the tale, and her own heart
vz full ol it, shic returned again and again
“\. {0 the sobiect.  “Shafnever told me of it
na.’aml'_‘ said she, “till it got so bad that
gé"'ne:ghbors e of :é.. “And now it's
o use to try and bide it from me, for I've
‘geen her with a black eye that John has
given hér. It's nearly broke my heart ‘to
gee their: goings on "while I've been at
Woodthrope, and yet whilel am . away it
will bz worse ; for I shall always think they
are ) tarving—for that's what it must come
to, if John poes o ag he does.” @
-4 “I will not let your daughter want bread,”
¢{replicd Mre, Neville, “1 did not kunow a
cluld of yours 1:ved o vear wie, or I ghotld
{lﬁavg‘found her out, and endeavored to help
ner. - < g
" _When Mrs. Bartoft todk her leave ‘of Mrs.
 Wewille, she raid, with a courtesy, “You will
not Yorget my Mary, ma'am;, | ['I)q';hnpa'
you will look in npon her some day."
call,

) B 0, ie 4 (T
/ s il i o' o, shi.

‘16, It is well for those who cannot

va

¥ money to call and speak kindly, but I can

~afford to bereally usefol," 3
« . Aseoou as her mother left “ber, Mary
dried her 'el{as. and get the room in o¥der for,
‘her busband’s return. As John entered;
| the affeetionate smf_bﬂ%l}[x__which he stooped
b0 Yiay hie boy, ehowed Mary that he was
still sober. T'hiv was the tenth d_;{.-. .urﬁ'
' ahalbegun to believe his reformation o
lasting. o 14

ther is gone," sa.i;t} ah.ar a3 ha kised

her.,

| ready, and the clildu

saw Anunie and Johnny covered with blood.
“What have you done ?" cried she, lifting

Annie from the ground, “did I not tell you |

not tomove till I came back ?"

___“Father came in,"” sobbed the child ; “and
I told him you had a piece of gold money ;
g0 he asked me wheve you putit, and I did

*ot like to tell him, for I thought he meant |
to take it; then he knocked my head with a |
knifeshandle,and made me bleed; and when

 Johnny asked him to leave off; he knocked

| him too. So then I told him, and he took
it; and baby-avas wolke with the noise,”
Maty washed the ¢hildren} whose blood
had flowed from trifling wotinds, and ‘put
them to bed. She waited long for John's |
return, and was about to elose her door . fox
the FM' when her Jandlad§ camo in say+

.ing, "1 cannof ltéep “the house ‘open any

Jlonger for your dyunkien husband, Mre. Robs,

L erts ; if he comes home, vou must get up ang

let him in. I'm afraid he won't bd back

yet awhile; for my good man heard him,
not hall.an hour since, singing and swear-
ing at the ‘Red Lion,' " !

* ORI sit wpfor - him," anewered Mary ;

| then, putting on her bonnet, she stole gent-

ly frowthe hoube, . ’ ' |
- Many times Lotdve she reached the ‘Red

Lion'«did she stop bo ey Ler, teurs; for

John was always angry ab $he sight of

tears when he was in liquor. But ot last,
vith a calm face, she passed the throng of

loiters round the dootr of the inn, and went
to where her busband- was, talking loudly

*and angrily in the midst of a’cirele as noisy

a8 himself, %

“Come, Jobn,” ssid she, cheerfully; *
have Leen Jooking for you ; your supper is
are abed,"”

"#Ves, yon goose, T sea; andl you'y
1 erying. YI‘H%’C_bit.of'newa ton, beh_ n
‘man s come to the great houee, " but

eay he and his wife are vory poor—tHat i
o A e o Lo 4

o AT P |

a W s 2Ner zhe ig,"

e e it oS A

 John rose and .t‘ull"g\'&il lar almost uncon-
“geiously to the housel ey o S
© “Where have yon hid!bemonay;?--'.sanlhg.
remavidy the %amentzun&'r which gl_%qyn_-"l_ I
hidden it. PR L —

4

;o

b she was looking at her money, and debaling |

Si

7




n to change "M
in agony, expesting
l.:u .

Ab thie moment Joha satered ths
eailing loudly, “W berw is chef 1 177y <
to go vigiting fine folks, wheda the <hildren

ﬂﬂ;'tfﬂlh to be
hﬂl

wma

. 1 two. a1 are lllh‘ boms, and 1’ n’ut so supper. Me-
! where s my supper
the 5’:,‘,,",,2,{ “"3&““"’ “Hush | Jobin,” said Mary, stthe top of
wi !' S "M the staire ; “our boy is dying.
‘g i 07'":: ) vOh, nonsense, " eried John; “its all
e FW T‘Q‘ ‘- Joliwn fudge, to get of » beating ™
| kcﬂﬂl wu:‘lt lul luv r ,'P u “It is trus, John; indeed iLis,” retammed
ary. .
r t?e:;d::r- mrm':l? i, ﬁ,’,’ ;t‘:;: Barah rose, &n-l according ‘o the instuce
gitated as to what 1o Jo: ‘and ""HU“R tions of Mrs, Winton, who learned fromng

| Mnry # landlady that Jobn was at the “Hed
Lion,” and would probably retura dsusk,
ave Bim o shilllng to get alad af thepab.
ic honse : and “Id‘ the additional bribe of
tixpence, forsomething to drink, enecendeld
in wending hitg svay ; whea whe rp w0
{ the roomn, Mary wak kgee! ing by { ol
Jobnny'a lifeless body,

hm. landlady to wateh the muhdu ahe  wel
out for Mer. Neville'n. On ler way, she
thonght again and again of tbe words in
wlm.h she should mul:g ber petition, and
her cheekn burno'l wath phame and e oito-
ment as sho rebenrsed lier apeech ;  but
there was no aliernative. Nia, \’unton
}ml already professed Ler inabiliby to  give

/i

i
in mo and if she shirunk y For many woeeks after thik, Marvsaw Jit-
what wa, vawllf : h:.dmpromz:l “:I:,.J tle of her husband, Me was always -.u.«r

'ms]drell mnst lllo loo much ashawed of hix misconduét to

“Be 40 kind,” snid-she to' the man-servant || #%Y in ber presence, or, which wes woas r-
wlio cpened the Q@or, /e tonsk Mrd, Neviile || ten the case, ca """m:"“t‘ "h"’ -
il Mrs. Robertgafay see her forone moment ?” || 8¢ the *Rod Lion re. Nawille hadihesg
“It's no ‘ conatant in hee generosity. Bhe sent Mury

li it's & begging case,” raid
' Wncing l\thier wratched
"Mly.ufev: rwe? money at the
,' enid Mary

blusling ¢ i
hm;,ou"‘ nu%%
MF&.; I am“here T kmw
Mra eville wi ‘J

. 'l'heumvh.nhweut- up abairs, and ve retmnel
_gl @ | fe perite; saving that Mra, Neyi la
Was eng, .lgﬁf “But wonld  Le gl il
Roberts would,send bek messa
Mayy coul not-—wg.rq i, §nl l'or thc
sake of her niother, who was l’roq&ontl on-
ployed in the honse—send h—rough the oer-
want, an aceount of hér mfm arly v
_ turning from the door, with an aching I:ea.rt
she said aho wonld cul'l agsln on tho mor-
T iy N .
: o W 1 sho ﬁnm‘i],.]'olm-
ngly ill; the Ja LV to
( doctorm\m.ac],mt 'y - &?’
"‘ﬁol

A -.‘T ndle is going ont," said - ;I
/ bring in one with yongglnnd thergis #o more

money to bury ber child, and to prmu
hersolf decent™monrnivg ; nnd ben  she
found ich Mae |
rv was being by her hushs and’ l n\-:l babit,

she rowleher n wéekly nl'uwmco which,

though ins 'u r'r ool ker -
aurvi“vmg e{iﬁﬁ , Wkl RO
to preserve them from ac tuai ypant.

“Do not hesitate to accepl o om- ' paid
Mre. Neville, kindly, when Mary Sherel
doubtful asas doiag so. “I always put Ly |
4 certain sn}n of monev ch*\r.mbio purs

;apd ] am guri ihnot do  Letter
1 51“: deyote a part ofit to sn pnrt you, pad
your ehildvan till yon geﬁ wwk‘ or
Tnnr huaband renounces his hn it of drinks

Mqry id not éfnge :22
made, and so greatly n
dontinually rendered wnonay w. cen-
scioveness of living on cha in. her |
lettera to her mother, she, above alls thln
contealed this frct, knowing thet Mm’Bir-

1 Ligtwoen 1
Esle s toranal ol b} A e ton would see little dat}ercnce : J!Q'ldl:t;

resent copdition and the. n.z
Mmttst."get “"w b"‘d: '."l fow lho Ev all th !';wneat. poor. livgngon (Le par-
Aorning, ' ith, 8§ &’oPi_d to'be able work
Mary, who Jar not cnnfeas i& her lands ' ¢ ap her nlloﬁan?lm ore Mrs, g
ton came to Woodthor o

v kn?."},-
ﬂf. ahe” was

g retur nefl hom

lady, to whom sh€ already owed throe weelks'

Ao llﬂ
Srent, hor completa destitution, stood silent

for a few mowments ; then mulrlenly thinking| 1§
of a uew plan, she wrot.a a few words of dis-
trees. The man.took the note to his mistress,
and returned in & few moments mﬂumeﬁ

shillings."
uuere‘ ‘i'\'ld uig

gomething else,"
b Hnry- bard 'the ﬂmn ﬁ‘f {6' “the ﬁaol

{or 8

fc'lln,h give to Nnrse B:
(dan

k
lﬁtm whio is come begging."

- Tho codk, mbie thangluitinl or
than her, h.ll:m rmzarvant, closed

arton

#arprise that followed thennnouncem:
“the destitnte condition of Mrs,
{*danphiter; and ina amt timel rg
back to her with a b

whioh Mn?r

wgnld
e - g
fast
Favin g ca.]leqfnf. the doctor N
what. n'he renmmd Nr\ry returned home.

==

/I K

J %&, :

!lnu lettier fer o,

II R Ell
01

= ITtawans as tollm\'ll" .
T #aidm very dm‘”
yorr-ehildren so ill ; éome to to-

J n&o:row if you w:\nt aﬂyﬂﬁi‘lg I an |
YOI i1y money § ouiq A '
(yom old Iello

ou are fo see if yon've got anything  fi

ring the hours o
| before Mary cowdd hear the e&qlumnumi. of| &i&,%‘f ently X}\
of aay' o er pro
arton’ s sich provis

ket of dahcncws

9l the silver missis bnn‘i
got ; and you arelo coute to the thvhon for

|

ra Jetind)

tlte door

and bous;ht

Wiaton hu ean horn to ask you to fallomng day.

hm Winton had not forgotten Mary due
er recent inalse  She sant for her” on
thqph bt of Johuny's 1 enﬂ B&lh".ﬂﬂﬂah‘
to rﬂp ace her at the er sick cuils
dren, anddalkedi so qﬂnnltlga of bygone
days, and ftold her so many interesting :
ces of fatnil § newe, that s Ml . -

s?ij:}m“i‘mﬂf::ﬂ:w'
:nd ?I’; .

;lng hmul ;oon aﬂerwmhw
diseharge J
bad cofﬁiuct she e&nidéd Mry.. nto‘n

_uploy Lim, on i promisi i.o lu pbey

ﬂ!l& were sen

Wr?u?l:ﬁ‘ﬁimé that Johi:. |
Mr. Wintan's employ, he
rt o['hu h

ﬂiment

cu, w 1

- “John, d ."* h
i} samot ;e:h:mﬁ
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hisry
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thm for y
3’!‘3 W lnfou hns made it au
ﬁn uu nu mﬁm See, d;amr
l
ilw mml o 2 Btw-df

s Rt 5.%;:(]0]:‘1; dre u.‘:pmﬂd )
oy oy word atte 178
3{;0' NE D your bub)'. ﬁ'! oberts‘?

aleodd My oville, .
' "'Huuh" i, if pf«m"‘ fni ”..-
artnn Bho's g0t iparoel [ m M
lmr 3 ﬂ misivesdg for AMars, Winton' §

e \:;:1 vends; iadg
low laoug‘.tl’vL '
',&g in bifs of Hlag /‘M
& noi o PDN{{.
eyilla, an: un').hﬁ to-not interrupt tlm*
“u_ Buce Mary wag recc: iving frotm Incluﬁh"""—'
per ber puml willideow behiod the

5

bed
£i/h the children; 5o Liay Jobm, who entér..
$d At that mpment, did gt seg her,
'Hollon molherl enit he; cheerfully; -
Ligge, to 18!l the good news! Cheer /
No « more
But
}mow

. more povertyl

frink | Andeall through Mirs. Winton. -
" mu bﬂglmt the lmmnmﬂ You
‘wh &t meon; we was as drooks
on & wretch ag I could be, and d never car-

ll'u Nevdlo" ‘font .uph;
awf' nrg
Al “hwelinf I lnwe
\V!lhﬂﬂ’ Benn

: j.um a7 fhe R

\elloct By the so.nbiy

E ; nim i% mo '\'/’
an i Whore ig lettor
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‘| ble bachelor is a mass of obstinacy

| prizes,
prizes.

' known

‘| charity.

“Miank

ved

Mrwp Wl'nb
nlmnd !
Tﬁﬂph ™. i ﬂnrﬁ:)’;‘:ol:.fhl: I'h
‘l')aly 3&1 I I!HQ g
1 v:q.' wihey nlasg. wﬂ-l‘;l,’
¥ el onr pooy friends; and, 1o u,,.‘

Spent bargos smw -wosy
o ~to rroduce o pr r)l«,runnuh

f n r\rmh g‘h“
'#{ffpht

I lavg" olona’

?l"i' Ll “? I notk u et
tion of th s s m“‘lns?
- o.d—l”’. _LTy !J
Qur ambitlon I to be 8o rich that
when we go broke we can call u

e o

(Contributed by a Lady Friond)
Men are what women marry: they
have two feet, two hands and some- |
times two wives, but never more
than one collar or one ldea at tho
same time.

Like Turkish cigarettes, men are
all made of the same material, the
only difference is that some are a
little better disguised than others,

Genernlly speaking, they may be
divided into three clasges, husbands,
bachelors, and widowers; and eligi-

ot o i

I' BNl v1||n

L""--——-_.

pntirely surrounded by suspicion;
husbands are of three varieties—
surprises and consolation

Making & husband out of a man
is one of the highest plastic arts
to civilization. It requireg
geience, sculpture, common sense
faith, hope and charity-—especially

—ly

s

It is a psychological marvel. that i
a soft, fluffy, tender, violet-scented,

ed aﬂr&w for you, because T knew. the rich
lady wonldn't let you etarve, Mrs. Winten
‘used tocome to me of aﬁy “wh
working i the garden——"
Here Mary, who had Fréd from ‘her
ange of mannar, |

nurhﬂm John's oudtlen
mals 2 1o himeh Neaville was |
preser 16 and .Tahn,

t Mra.
' ihe lady s’fmnlon wd wonid

opping ahc.rt begged |
ave remains ||
ed ﬂ]eu‘wgd she tot desi¥
geed.

en [ wasa.-

him to pro-

& Prg . said she, with an encour- [
|9 m loo e leurnuw a lesson that will Lé,:,
E-- ba usafil £ p

\* hlo Let me hmal.
+. Ml tﬁm\,,l‘i [ foresd8the en%"

r “'ngl maam. nswered John, who was
too much elaterl foel awloward ot the pres-

ence of'a ﬁnger 4 gogn: - Where 3
,// I7Qh uged to com& me, andko
_jl o did, and talk to *na by the ln]i hour to~

ghthar and eugh I'd lieard the ‘same
& ‘thinge hefure ¢t of times, yet it had been
. &om ihose_ 't heed ;‘but when my oswn d
% 3 came erﬂelf to. aak to me, I used

; #nd y hen she'd gone, I'd thi k)‘t
d over again, il T'd mulﬂy‘
ngtnnsh her wh ‘ahe enmn  BgA
agt, ¢he- says. in,

fe, kind way,
e bert«,.to go withont d‘%
dira.-week 2w gl_gelmm n ypa i

: g only ali o We 11,
 AaysTSL Wil Eo b fha ond of ﬂﬁﬁ
5 o T hadn't had nf nnyl J
; Auif— ma '’ lag- T tell Mapw:!
. She' p.e ed me not fo siy a word il I
htd 8 mon'h; uot&ﬁu{n t say A Wword ;
L, AN I br. :gh on half my gngney,
s A% 805 10 ta'@ ot 'pf the rest, lggt yuu
5 ) ueva nnr# *T. waa inolined é
: ol you all-ma ﬁumo but L. T;opt;

“on il to~day ;|
 the. p‘lm]go g

-

‘sweet thing like 2 woman would en-

/chinnad tobacco-and- bay-—rum scent-
= ed thing like a man.

r.fhlm to death; and if you don’t you

| him to make love to you he gets tired

/|if you argue with him in everything, |

|| ¥ou a fool, and if you don’t he thin

1joy kissing a big, awkward, stubby-

If you flatter a man, it tﬂghteus

bore him to death. If you permit
of vou in the end; if you don’t he
gets tired of you in the beginning.

1f you believe him in everything,
you soon cease to interest him, and

you soon cease to charm him. Iff
you believe all he tells you, he thinks

you d l..ynic

1f you wear gay colors and rotm’é
land wear a startling hat, be hesi-
tales to tauke you out; and if you
wear a little brown toque and a,
‘ tailor made, he takes you out and
|stares all eveniug at a woman. in|
|  gay colorg, rouge und 4 startling
T'hat.

1f you join him 4n his gayeties and
| approve him  in his smoking he
|swears you ure driving him to the
| geyil; and if yon don't approve of|
I his smoking, e vows you are mak-
ing his life a hell.

1f you are the clinging vine type,
‘he doubts whether you have a heart:
it you are sillv. he longs for a bright
mtu. and if you are brllliant and
jntnl-lectual he lengs for a plwumw
" If you are popular with other men :
he is jealous; and if you are not, he .
esltates to marry a walmower.
Gosh ding man anyhow!———.".*%*
u l..,_t.'l.[???!%.! -idtﬂﬁ "i_-,

-ltlr

— -‘--—-~ i st
One thing mnnie; than a man with :
rouge on his lips is a myl ‘vuh rouge | Ny
m.hlﬂmab'if = e ¥




_.-If I can smile, when everything is gloomy,
And somber clouds hang heavy overhead;

Study hard, make friends with usefu! hooks,
Through a students life untempting looks;

Study best preparcs a boy for Hie

In this world of hustle, bustle, strife

If you here would ever hope to rise

School and college you should not despise;
Wisely you should all your time employ,

If you would success in life atlain,

Work and study with both might and main,
Heed your mother's counsels, kindly given,
Make sure work to meet her up in heaven.
For whatever others may pretend,

Mother is your dearest earthly friend;
Strive to give her daily, constant joy,

Make your mother proud of you, my boy.

Whether at your work, or st your play, =
Make the most and best of every day,
Work worth dolog Is worth dolng well,
Always careful be the truth to tell,
And remember, oo, that hobesty,
Is by far, the wisest policy:

From your life cut out all sins allay, !
Make your mother proud of you, my boy,

Never touch the polsoned cligarette,

That for drink your appetite would whet;
No tobaceo use in any form,

Though temptations round you thickly swarm,
Wisely every sinful habit shun

Be a sober, worthy, grateful RO ;

Let bad habits not your life destroy,
Make your mother proud of you, my boy,

Newark, N. J.

- When goblins of despair and doubt pursue me, \-‘ ' 2! = \Mw :
~And I am haunted by some secret dread. I Nt :
J_'Ir'\’n’hen l'lte hn? proved a vain and empty bubble, L ' Nothing agress‘with a grouch, not
And friendship seems a false and hollow shrine; ' even what he eats. {
M e

. If I can smile and face a world of trouble,

&Ee battle will be won, the victory mine.

- If' 1 can love; when love seems only wasted,
Like fuliing snow upon the wintry air;
When all the dews of passion go untasted,
And when I know the loved ones do not care;
When those for whom my sacrifice is burning,
Would fain my motive and my action scorn;
If I can love; and just forget the spurning,
A crown will greet me resurrection morn.

vk

- If I can serve; from duty never swerving,
And lighten up a burden here and there;
For fellow-creatures who are undeserving, "
Without a bit of thankfulness to spare. ;
When objects of my waiting seem ungrateful,
And no responsive heart gives back a thrill;
If T can serve; though service may be hateful,
I know that I have done the Master’s will.

F. P. WOODWARI
4// a
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W No matter how much time a

Blves; he always has some left.
People who walk

in t :
aioul n their sleep

“sleep in their shoes.,

- When a telephone exchnnge is all
out of wrong numbers, it sends to a
i

3 "

shoe store to borrow some,

/ Nothing is harder on a woman's ;
/ _mew clothes than one of her cnemies,
! ""*Ev__ery' girl can be beautitul,
reads an advertisement.  Yes, but
| Suppose she is broke?

‘The gyroscope stops the rolling of
 #hips, but nothing seems to stoy
rolling of cl&irjiln_. i i 3

-

Py

9 L)

GH!!FHS what is made

Weather. |
5

L

Even;thlnrqomeu to him 'wh_p-

b

N vJv-w

|

A

s

PavAd

i {
. ﬁe_: = “o'h ' Just
. Our idea of being out of work is p.,/(. 3 L

2R

One serious mistake was making
| two of the hottest months of the year
have 31 gays each.

“Flieg talk,” says a London 931-
entist. -

Well, tell them to go swat
themselves.

g

4

Lots of these blooming straw hats
have gone to seed.

_Strange things happen. In Chicago,
‘a woman arrested as a pickpocket
claims she has never been married. 7 L5
: ;

Mosquito lotion is great stuff, It
. makes them fat and lazy so they are
- easy to hit. )
.0/;&»- ":?.}‘ \ Fa
IN THE BAGGAGE COACH AHNEAD,
On a fII:EI:. stormy night as the train rats

t

on, e
ngors had gona to bed
J"Em:“ e‘:t. mpm;wux man with a babe om

his arm, " ;
there with a howed down head.
Fiv Sioest o beped sar
3 Liliig
A e hoEry man sald “Make that child atop
' i“""{a. all of us awake' ;
i) i
555:‘ 1t lm_ni;'.' sald another, “Don't
it in here. :
1d for our berths and vant rest}®
g:"v:.c:ra‘ said the man with the
] . AL 4
ndled it close to his breast.
N !?{l;-“u its mother? Go, take (it ?
ot . ! v
This a lady then softly =ald. -
“1 wish ‘I.hst 1 could,” -.l.i’”l_lu par
«But shels dead In the coach ah
Chorua,.
While the train rolled onward
sat In tears, i
Thinking of the happ
For nf%&'i mb n
R e ealon. o
or hn ! L eal
baggage coach |

~r.

.

77
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Every
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a at any otber place

; to leave the
y (:,03:&;“ was their
. e, and they had
to be clean and straight,
Y 'tha.v deft these two men

for the funeral. _
The casket was borne to Sunset
H 1 cemetery late yesterday hatle:;

m ed by a number
%malge:neﬂho"hm aside their
business cares to be present and as-
(o el
_'::‘l::d::'a_ngtiunqra.-l. The funeral was
[in charge of The Ousley Co., and
when the casket was rcmoyed from
the hearse there was but a single
floral offering, sent by two business
associates who came to Valdosta at
their own expense to look after their

fellow worker.

-..,bwn. and J, V, Futeh, |

to thiz stranger aﬁ((ﬂl

‘fl'“m’ i lnn,. er's  chosen
mut T coula mot sall her

< g Ty
s n falr, you § Sroacniel -
"With meek and gontle air,
WIith blue eyes soft and loving,
Ana wilken t&"w halr;
T Know my fa Kives her
The love he bore an s
Mut it she were An an
1 could not call her mother,
Last night 1 heard her nMnging
A mong 1 used to love
When 11a sweet notes wore uttered
Iy hor who sings above
It p.nlm.d my heart to he

=

Far every word waa hallowed
By the dear volce of my mother,

They've taken her old pleture
From Its nceus vince

A falror, younger face, .
Thoey've made her den
The dwelling of another,

But If she were an angol,
1 could net call her mother,

My father Is In tho sunshine
Of happy days to rcome,
May half forget the shadows
That darkened our old homse,
Hin heart Is no more lonely,
Rut me and lttle brothoer
Must stfll bo orphaned ehildren—
God gives ua hut one mother,

’ -
M-ﬂ Ca v les 2
3 THE OLD STAGE EOAD,
Ly':’-n wml 1nm: Ago, but the young loaves

h )

Elowed
In llu-ird-uu-:m-dnn by the mountain
an

road,
When the bes swung on from hils black-
borry bloom,

boom,

And the rabblt peoped with his ayes,
nahine,

And the squirrel Jeered from the bough

o' pine,
And the thirush broke short In his half-
. trilled song,
An'the grand red stage coach jolted
The old route over the mountaln,

4

reR €

slong

And the bride rode there In her bashful
Rrace,

With sweet-pen colors upon her face,

With bonnet wide as a glory flower,

Dr. J. B. Parker of the First Meth-
odist chdreh, had charge of the
>ser\lrlv::la, and before the casket was
lowered, Dr. Parker took occasion
to make a few remarks. He spoke
of the certainty of death and the
unknown hereafter and the faith-
fulness of the two friends who hax
come from another state to see th_at
a fellow worker was given a Chris-

stepped aside from the
trade for a4 time to show attention
to one they had never seen, or never
heard of before. From this the
minister briefly drew a beautiful les-
son—the humanity of mankind and
although these business men
of V_'i:ldosta did not know the
deceased, God knew him and knew
those who weie offering their kindly
attentions on such an occasion, He
also pointed what a comfort it would

tian burial. The minister spoke of |
the fact that busy business men had. |
' marts of

Her loud heart shaking its silken lower,
Under the gaze of her tender groom,

p,‘.g“:i..lkn ?,1 humming-bird guarding his llae
oom;
Ang the alr came fresh on the warm pink
#  cheok,
And gay was the swing and the ioit and
crenk

Of the stage conch over the mountaln.
- ’
- And there rode the grim-lipped,
)- mnn,
With his wife a-beatlng her turkey fan,

Fluffy and proud as that fowl long dead
When he blushed and bridled with portly
e tread;

nllent

And thore the journeyman preacher bent,
His thin lips feasting on argumaent,
| /Aml thol deacon’s quaverlng note grew
ehrill
With foreordination and man's free will,
In the stage coach over the mountain.

.

—It was long ago' - when the loud wheels
[ X/ pasacd;
Now thrushes may tinkle their chimes to

old ehamber

When the partridge rose with a holiow |

the last,

y“a/“'No nothing troubles the wood-thrush lone,

The squirrel nibbles the seeds of his cone,
%‘

The nighthawk rufflea his breast in the

sand,
The white birch leans with her silver
wand, .
And elfins lighten the brambles’ load,
And the clover blooms In the gullled road,
The old route over the mountain,

And long ago at the end of {ts route,
The stage pulled up and the folks step-

be the aged and blind mother in an-
|other state to know that her son,
dead among strangers was given
such care and attention, and that his
body would repose in a last resting
piace that would always be cared for
and kept in order, It was a sweet-
Iv tolemn service, and when it was
concluded and the casket had reach-
ed its last resting place, in a voice
c¢heked with emotion Mr, Owen ex-
pressed his thanks and apprecia-
tion of the attention given his dead
associate and before the benediction
was pronounced there was not a dry
ove around the last resting place of
ythe stranger, but human hearts had
|Peen drawn closer together.

LY | jotd Wk of Ce

JUST ron FUN.
nuh:..'?l:v:ml acann,

N wan gy, g DHgtiE
Amf' It ralm.n]?lmrh:# ugichl.

T'was 8 summer day |
,Al;n.q gt:wbof,l’nﬁmﬁﬂ ‘l'lwe_“:llu.
_;j-_‘ltwns' MEUng In the .thl?::-.m

e 4, e eua

flshes In gy
10 thelr mests ™

4" the meloTing aown
1 the moon *:. n
ARS OYervthing that you LD bright,
VA% Hidden “out "¢ :"-mm._ﬁ‘ o

lm 0 n v 3“ e a o L
1 pota
rendered by iy chgjer
lon rang the dinhiag
et the chureh on fire,

The day had gone like an empty dream,
Soft may they slumber, and troubls ng

!rl}Al
A

On the old route over the mountain!
’—IRENE PUTNAM,

<~ -

sa/d{ 1

trouble you,

m y .
Fhere's plenty of

. pleasant to do

That leave no remorse

IFight 1

things

shy of the hives where
.., irouble bees buzz,
> hey're not 1o be wandered
Yo

fuss,

Don’t go where the

croaking “hard times”

And forecasting
P2 :

Ihey’ll keep

lars and dimes,

And put

Dion't B

groaning and blue,

And secing disaster ahead,

under you,

Steer clear of the crowd that is wail-

ing of woe,
And bluer than indigo ink;:
Where
and don't
Or it will put
This world is a
4 and be,
If you will just hold
And

don't
Old

gO—

ood sece—

i 4 ped out, i
)/2 They have all passed under the tavern
. door
‘| The youth and his bride, and the gray
threescore, 3
Thelr cyes were weary with dust and
rleam,

more, |
For thelr eager journey, Its jolt and roar,

o y—

croakers

Because if you do, they'll put skids

And knock’all your ambition dead!

you on the blink!
good place to live in

to that view,
trouble trouble, but only

| S

3
ar it -
And my tears I could mot umnar.il'k

“

Y

Don’t Trouble Troﬁl;I;:

(By James Edward Hungerford)
you don’t trouble trouble, it won't

| Just sidestep the worries and frets;
; that

are

or regrets.

the

¢ ; among;
I vou go there you will kick up a

And beat a retreat badly stung,

are

. troubles to come:
you from harvesting dol-

all your hopes on the bam!
o where they're moaning and

trouble is brewing, be wise

.




There goes
Boys, it's
Where s Cs
Is he still ll 'u

Heed ye¢ the hero,

We must win l&. ‘I
For it's Barney's WM{’ t
Far all o obey !

“Eyery man st his posti™
Comens the short command

“Cateh me faithivl Spark Plu
The best haorse in the land

Sure it was a j'-h

To cateh this noble l(t(d,
For no one canld rob
Ol Sparky of his speed

There were a million horsemen
Trying to run him down ;

Sparkey never stopped
Till he reached & German town.

Through the German army
He busted up their line—

Ricked hall & thousand
i F inta the Khine, Ha, ha!

Barney now rode Man o War,
sparky's ald guide:

When it came 1o ki king,
He s alw ivs al his ’ilic.

»
wellin® with il hor mll"" ‘ ﬁ Sparky gave a neigh—
- i Y Ay - gh
_a..'. youngest chila, .[-‘\..'-, horse rared back, Ha, hat
knowed, without darin® 1o eay Then | saw “flying Dutchmen™
Going down the track
. m- he Great unmu.& K ¥ PR ETALE
_.'1‘ ‘worge had Jn the curramt
round

I' fem off from the higher
M

m.td could save 'cm lm
Illml of God slone,
wa heard #ll,
wn .m. -.wlllw ‘h’
A courss that was aimenly

Same Jakey Date, with hie e hisky ;u.

| Ane tlun ho heerd that sound.

A8 qulek ms the jump of a piston-rod
He was over the wheel-hox guard;
| An'y befnn we could figger on -tnppln

He hn.l.'l -hul'm'l the falls from the Innt
boat's rim

An' was out past the slush o' the chan-|
nel's bLrim,

sA=puliln’ gquick an' hard,

Ha sldled his tub through that rippin’

the

bzwﬂr-.
The y was loony with raw corn gin,
But he reckonsd his course to the width

of a pln,

Ihn.ptrlh:ht to the eddy and clamed
er in
An' staggered himself ashore,

ume,
While we atood on "George” an' | ¢

Now, stranger, 1 want to ask you flat,
£ A man with his head-plece right
Would &' plied slght folke In that skiff's
{nslde
For o hall‘-milo pull through that mill-
raes
Am! Ihllaak to Innd pafo at the end o the

Wen. Juke Dale did that night.
When !Ir shoved her off from the gumbo
t

pin

8he reeled like A sawyver snng,

Then the current caught her along the
heam ¥

An' she whirled aroupnd and shot down

stream,

With the foam from her bhow llke a cloud

o' steam,

An fast as o red-tall stog.

1Gond l..ord.: the fright In themn children's

It curdied a feller's blood,
Them river men ain't a pranrful race,
But thnt n'lgm more'n one sort o' hid his

An' unt up a plea to the Throne o' Grace
To gulde them through the flood.

An' then that gtrge set up A roae

That shook the solld ground;

The sort that aplits your enrs in two
When a slde-wheel packet drops a flue,
And blows alx bilers amongst her crew,
An' cooks them that aln's drowned,

Bhe wans brukln loore like an avalanche
on & muntun elde.

ig’ d ‘round an' gave one look
raad t ruth ke A printed book:

{Then t‘:;l!km his onrs "tHl the keel-poat

whoo!

An' pulled for the “George's” side.

He ju‘rll;md her bow through the buckin'

T the painter flanted freo,

With billnded ¢yes and drippin® lkln
e fought for the race he had sot to win e

In a_msoliler ﬂlll!l. il the lcn rolled in

|An* ground agninst her lee.

Put he'd got her up to ropin' range

An' we b::lm her plo the ?:all. X

When n';..t‘;ld Ianded the last one, safe and

i

Jn.llt_ !_ollov’r_t;l.{nn’ says, an he looked

“YTou fellers fetch out that Jug you

'I'm as dry as the Mormon Trall”

Well, ltrknnur. that there ll the yarn o'

Jake m. o' the *Lud
f!{o wasn't no satut o xm-oand"‘
His I::l.:.wap‘ wonl.d shatter a church /
m‘ﬂ n frat In hl.l throat that nothing .
. _would drown,

n blutlnilh‘. forge.

é.

.
4

-

P

&

}‘I'|t,|l=._\.'~ llnlllll? ILil'Llllg
surely won the day
o feed that nig
H a ton of hay

r h|1

ate

rhit

Barney cut a caper—

“I'm bound for yonder boat.

A

—MAUDE

[ CALHOON.
ol

Clarinda,

=4

The Man Whe Is
His Best

_ (By James Edward Hungerford)
No matter how little he's getting
No matter how little he's g-ath
Ii he wears a grin, and is trying to
\\In
e is dnmg a mighty lot.
No matter how humble his job is,
“[f he's striving to reach the crest,
# 1he world has a prize for the fellow
who lr:cs-——
The |n:m who is doing his best!
oday he m:? be at the bottom
Of the ladder to wealth and fame;
n the lowest rung, where he's brave-
; ly clulflg
n spite of the Luocks—dcad !
:\r;til slowly he's gaining a fnothg}:fnc
e 18 (‘} es on the uppermost round:
t's a hard old climb, but he knows in
H tn“el ]
e wi and—a
The f("O\\

And is ta

Doing

nd be looking down!

I.“Im rri‘eur surrenders,

; INg things as they come,

Who ;;cl\t'er says “quit” and exhibits
r

W ]u.n the whole world’s looking

“he u?lm\ who stays to the

That nothin
g can hmdcr or sto
And who works like sin, is the I.II‘II]II
who'll win—

And some day he'll land on top!

The Common Touch
By Edgar A. Guest

finish,

Iva'ouldnbt.htoom&-saonum

W

Now, get my Woodman paper
drunk ae the mate of & log raft tug .- i o
An‘ aswoniin' uomalmn‘° rank, From my old khaki coat!” l\
“You mn-euw-d fragmants o :uuh." ]
® i S teald - Sparky heard the orders
ou nk you've fo T
E.;f::.:ﬁﬁs :‘:\':sfd on this old bilgs tank  And brought the paper nigh;
ke & bunch o' frogm on a floatin' plnnk. Now Sparky and Mrs., Google
ﬂh lnnll.lns’ for gold In yon' cut-/ Sure are living high.

Bs

Thhtlﬁmmrndmﬂemmm

And let the glare ummbmmw
To humble speople and thelr humble needs.

Iwouldnntmetocnmhmhmw;{
Oonld never heu- the chﬂdmtq thelr

: would not e toomum-tou mi& a‘;‘;ﬁm I

At leﬂmmn!thehu!tlnlm‘]
ﬂorbetoomudtommmmq_
Andousotohelnmdm'wam

-

.f‘
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_ ll mu.

" Fthe office coat he'd fetelied with

| Somethin' so just like ol Hawley—can't explain just what it is
. Since ol' Hawley's been promoted, boys don’t have 5o much to say
‘Kind of SeeImy as though words lelt us, when ol’ }H; l\'\!t ¥ wont 'l .\-.
- He was one o' ﬂluu‘ quict fellers, who don't s :.i much rn e the stary,
.Bul just kind o° worms his way into most ev'rybody’s heart;
sow an' then he'd tell a story in & ¥oice 20 dre -II_ in .!,‘-,,
hat we'd hold our siides an’ holler, i) the tears "udl bIRd our aval
W.‘utl'! s Hlll\'ll ilt_ the storic 8, Or lll‘l‘ thinges |.[u y }\rlr' -I‘!I'llt)
As the droll, amusin® way that cuss "l sort o let "em outl )
: Flad that winnin® way abhout him—kind o' hard 1o make it plain,
’ But we'sl all be lllip,'lll_\ ||-’l]l]|_\-' to have H;uul.-)- back again.
Since ol' Hawley's g " left ns, ”".' "5 lot more work 1o dao,
For somehow he'd hy l'I In- wn joli an 1 he |n us hold ours, too!
i; Never cared how hard tl k ‘'was, or I| w lofty 1l somed the pile:
f\c\cr stop 1"1| to kick or hl'tllll-'t Just went at it with a --uu-.1-:
Used to say, “Don’t iret, now, felicrs, ev'rything'll came ot Figlit!

An' those \llu!lll words

Golly, how we fellers mourn him—how we mis

Guess ol' Hawley have to tell us—vhen we me
& m
- ———
THE HELPLESS MAN -
“Last night 1 dreamed 1'd died,”
shid she,
“Passed from this world and trou-_2
blé—rrea;
e “1And getting up to Heaven's gate

I was received In royal state,

‘Come In and rest,” St. Peter said,
‘Poor, weary wife be comforted,

/ Come in and put youp cares away.'

‘No, no" said I, ‘I must not stay.'

o%
4 “ “What troubles you?’ he asked and

74
smiled, 2t
Heaven, 5 7

‘At last you'ye
child!"’
‘I know,’ T said, ‘and I am proud
To think in here I'd be allowed.
But back to earth please let me go
{My helpless husband needs me so;
Since first T took his wedding ring
y He hasn’t found a single thing.

come Lo

M
\

‘T have to find his shoes and spa‘s
His overcoats and ties and hats;

’ At morn I've passed him out his
/ hose,
y {Where they are kept he never}, (
knows
. /|And were they right beneath his 5
Y nose |

He'd never see them, When he goes
Upon a little business trip
I must be there to pack his grip.

“‘Poor man, he'll quickly come to
grief

He cannot find his handkerchief,

In vain about the house he’ll look%

Without me mow, I'm asking you
Whatever will my hus! haud do?”

44 fdf o Jw&m ﬂ/b-%ﬁ"/
% M/ Gt gt
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o8 Bdward Hun
Jﬁﬁﬁmm somehow things don't seem the nm
! m lsimr o' mply—nnmrthm gone that's h:u'd to mwite:

. “ ljjc ¢ lefr it, ev'rything so spick ml span; L
r—he was just that kind o' man;
L yonder, in that I-ft land pigeon hole:
x l\ tere he f-ml it, an' his ¢lay tobacco h..ul
llt't‘\l."t'\, an’ the cye shade that he I|vld to alw; ays wear,
him from "way back enst,
Yep, he's Jgone, but still there lingers 'bout that battered desk o

(ol bless 'tim— used I ] |||
i-i- hi 1I|-r', 1

No one t\nrlillhpll ¢ him in our ||- irts, or r-l] his place!
Don't know just what job he landel—can't say what he gained
b

For his pajamas on ‘the hook;
For thirty years T now assert =2 ]
I’'ve put the buttons in his shirt. LI

.z.,//m..

ord)

SO W here:
Ilri

irtin® us a sighe!

place!

WITHOUT MOTHER!

———————

The lines of Marie Galbraity

—— 4 :.:/ﬂ z{%

full of the loneliness of the lite z
the emptiness of the home * thout
mother.” b

Ty ' 361

It's awful lonesome at our houge “—-t
"Thout mother; y

It's Just as quiet as & mouse
'Thout mother,

An' father looks so lonely there

Of evenin’s, sittin’ in his chair;

It just ain't cheerful anywherea
'Thout mother! "

“I's awful hard to get a.long
'"Thout mother;

It seems that everything goes wrong !
"Thout mother,
!Course, father does the best he can; }
But then, you know, he's just a man, f
An’ don’t know how té fix an' plan :

Like mother,

“Seems like I don’t enjoy my play
'Thout mother;

Things just get worse every day
'"Thout mother!

There’s no one now to mend my doll,

Nobody's sorry when I fall—

O, home, just ain’t no place at all
'Thout mother!

“But father says we must be brave
'Thout mother; - .

'Cause him an’ me, we onmly have
One ’nother. -

An' if’ we're brave, an’ strong, an‘ B

true
An’ good, just like she told us to,
We'll go up home, when Ilife is‘

through, to mother!"
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