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CIX iFalv %2irCIe.
I, IIL'.' L PO)ULAII LEADER.

lie is one wiî couints no public toitse liard
As idIy gittering îîleasureî ; one controlied
lly noereb's haste, nor sivayed hy gods of goid;
l'nz2inig, net cuurting. ail piît ens regard ;
W.in..ne butm ma4t..î-1..àanc&Cer ... ttd..
Nor crowned witiiîailes les% auguist and ofi,
Than human gieainess, iarge.brained. limpid.-

Moint drrams can lurry flot, ner .leuits retard
Born, nurtured of the people ; living stili
The iieules hïie , and Ithu..gb ,beim no.lei

flower,
In naught renaed above tiîem, save atone
In h4îiez vtue, auJ.jm, .uLlgc. iiwcl.
The ampier vision. the serener wll,
And the fixed mind, te ne liglit îiaiiyings proue.

A Il wer up in my thresh.j!J laid,
A tittte kindncss wrought unseen

1 know net aho lovc S tribute 1 aid.
I oniV knoiv tlat irl has madie

LiIe's pathway smooth, ife's ba)rders green,
God liess the pincions hands Iluat c'et

Such tender minîstrles essay ;
Dear hands, that hiî, the piigrinî lrar
1-ls load of wcaricess and care

More braveiy Up the toilsomne ça>

Oh. what a littie thing can turri
A heavy heart frimsghs te sang 1

A smiie can make the world lests sern;
A word can cause the soui te) hum

With gluw ofaichaven all nighr long!

Il needs not ti l lres gift bc gret-
somne spendid iewel ai1ilie soul

For which a king iniglit supplicate.
Na>' 1 truc love's least. nt levc's truc rate,

Is titbe ruat royal of the whoie.
- The Chiurch,,,api

Wiien fGr T. A.,Ai~'s ~U
A .STORY 0F UXýCPOS.SED LOVE.

IN TIEE P'ARTS.

iv "sovusIloilo."

TIe bot July suin bluzed dowu upon a
large brick farm-l'-use, sitnated abouta
quartcn o! a mile .. om the beautiful
Rideau Lkp, crie cf the many irite alicI
the littIe Rideau River wideus as it pur.
eues iLs tortuous course tîrough somne e!
the meet fertile land wbicli Ontario
boaste. This reidenco was by ne manne
a burideomo edifice, but lad tiat indes-
cibable air of eomfort wblcI se muny
farm-househave, a-hile net possetising auy
paticular architectural heauty. But
aitbougi nt first glauce tues bouse a-as n
plenast sud atistic picture enougb, sur-
rouuded as it a-as by luge, shndy cime,
atilI au looking more closely eue noticed
that overy alutter waus tigîtly clobed, sud
on Lie luge onkea front door-thatsymbol
o! tin trasitory nature a! beman 11e-
n piece o! black crepe wasa rugudly
stirrang in thc summen's brecze.

Some twcnty yena or se bofore tIi>
day ou a-lad this story commences, John
and Mary Teunarit lad loir. Englaud, LIe
land cf tlîeir here and affections, and
bnviug cnossed tIe «-bniny ith the oh-
jact of rcpniring thear staattered fortunes,
lad Settleac doWa an this piq&eâcque1y
axituuted Iarm. Iw-o ycara afw.rwardii,
a-heu tîey lad succeedcd ini mnkirsg a
comfrtablc home for tliemaclveB, they
a-ena blczsscd by tie irtî a! a baby girl, a
duanty lhxtio arcture, a-oe seemed ta cmii-
body ail tic refiuemaut. af tIc Terrant
farnily. Bier niather waaîed ta uaime lier
Sophia, after a very weaîr.hy inarden aut
of bers, a-ho iîvcd un Engiand, but. tie
fatier nrdcuuly objected te thls ainch
used and much abiuscd coguamen, sud in-
sasted u han beog cbistecaed Fionimoi.
As tic baby girl madc ne o Qjection;,
i'loniel aie wus nmcd.

Eaghtreen Yara amter aIbe bis.]firxt seca
tho ligit, Fianimel lad deeiajued iriLo a
bcuntifut gini. -ho lad neithtr blitoe yc

which senîud te reflect the glory of the
hua% ne, Kur bad situ guldon lû-Lke graç
ing lier iinowy temples , nuývcrtlitle8a,-
ftIthout!Ix ehu vas not the time-honored
ideal of the author of fiction, Btill in fipite
of that very di8couraging fact, sho wvae a
very be.atiful and attractive lues of cigli-
teein akiieatrk. Anyonu pausing ti>pero on
a OIoelir'd miorrîing before the aow was
où' the grase would in ail probability
have eesen lier dririhing in the fraigrance
of the early niera and plucking with lier
dainty firigura the ma,îy-bued flowcrs
wbili -rcw in profusion in front of the
bouse. Surely sho wag a vision of dligbt
%vith bier peretly poised hoad crownod
witlî a gl ory of soft brown haïr, which
the slulibeames delighted to touch with
their golden fingirB, ber delicately tinted
ekin, and large, wondering gray cye, f rom
the inmost deptbs of wbich gentienesa
and innocence ehone forth. The forturiate
spectator of this daily recurring scone
would next biave noted the dairity figure,
the smali elonder foot and tately carrnage
wbich cxclueively bolongs to thoso of
-entie birth.

But nIas ' on thie urihappy morning
the grpateat sorrow whicb cari enter into
tîhe heart of a devotcdl dau.ghter lad bie-
dimmr'd the lovely gray eye, anid lad
robbéd the sweet face of its fresh fir
colon. Florimel's mother was dead. The
noxt day a long procession of mouruers
followed the remains of Mary Tenniant to
the lonely spot whoe the people of the
surrounding country buried their dead.
Oaly Plorirnel knew the agouy which that
parting caused ber. The last, long, Jing-
crin- kiss imprinted on thoco coléi irro-
sponsivo lips marked a change in the 111e
anid cbaracter of our heroine.

Mary and John Tcnuunt hud alwuys
bestowed ou thoir daughter the toridorest
affection. She bad becu watched and
torided likr, the rarest and most procious
of oxotie flowers. But although the de-
velopnnntof ber churacter muet thus
havo been stunted to somo oxtent, etili ehe
was by ne meuns umabla to shoulder tho
burdon of duties which dovolvod npon
lier ut her mother's deatb. Tho departed
motiier had boen the tendercat of wonien,
the most affectionate of mothcrs and muet
unselfieh and loving of wivee. fe hl
aim in life had been te make a bright anid
happy homo for those whom sho loved.
Honr efforts wcre crowned witb succeas,
and until shn was taken away no sorrow
of great magnitude had touchied the 111e
of Florimel. TIns besides being a girl
of sweet disposition she lad grown up
strong and he.lthy in body and mind, and
no mid in the country-side was merrier
than sIc

John Té-unant was a man of no grpat
indiviiua'ity of rbaracter. The death of
Lis wifr hud bes'n a servere shock ta him
and hi- derivel bis only :onsolation fromn
tIc devotion of bis daugîter. Hoe looked
upon bier witb £reat pride, but fcît tbat
bis days were nunibnred and tîcreforo ho
Btrongly dcsired that hoe could eavo lier
te the guurdiansbip and protection o!
80mo good ma, lnwbosc love, and cûrc
asvi migît Le sale and happy.

Thue theso Lwo were tbrown entircly
on cach other8 eociety. Only one who
hus 'àiicd in the country cun realize the
great wunt uf koeiety -o! ncflned sjoet-
vrhich Fàorimel flt., aow t.hat. ber mrother,
Who bad Lecu ber constant. compunion, bad
hecn taken away. For a girl of ighteen
-a Icaitifuci girl, ho çras abovo ail
thinge rrflned and cultured, and who was
glltedwiU.à no menu shbar. o! intcect-tho

unvaried monotony of country lifo could
neot fail to bu irksioinu. But as woi shall
sec, Florimol waesoon ta fied a joy far
above Lthe ploasurea of variod 111e aud
eoeiety.

IL wae au August morning. Tho stin
boat down roleutlealy upon the yellow
ing fields. Tho air was filled witb the
languid hum o! becs, the peculiar hum of
the grasgbopcn, the fragrance of flowerB
and tIe mueie of swcotly singing birds.
The lake 'vas liko a shoot of glass. The
motionlesa fluage o! tho trucs ehov 2d the
absence of tho elightost breeze.

Suddenly the door o! tlhe bouse around
whicî our story contres was lflung open.
and Florimel nppened arrayed in a welI.
maade black gown. For awhiloebe stood
perfectly stili enjoying witlà charmed spirit
the pleusuno whicb oeealwaye boels on
taking a moruing survoy of the beauties
of nature. Ber lovoly oyes woe
mieby witb tours anid sho bldtLe
deîected look of one in great son-
row. Ânon, a gleam of sunshine swept
across lber face, shc hesitatcd a moment
anid thon cntered the bouse, but reappear.
cd soon, holding a large ehade bat inono
liaud.

"«Father is se sorrow-atricken and
silent," sIe soliloquizod, " tlîat ho wonr
talk to me, and as 1 caunot corufont him
1 muet flnd someone te comfort me. 1
wonder if Archie Wendover would be
passing. Ho might brigîten me up a
little bit."

When a beautiful maid turne te &
man in timo of sorrow, it shows tînt she
bas more thun ordinary regard for him,
and as wo are iuterested in Florimel's
future, we muet sec who thie fortunate
young man was.

Anchie WVendover was a youug Pros-
byterian ministor, wbo two years bofone
bad grauated wiLb boueura ut Glasgow
University. As bis bealthblad beon
eomowhut impaired by over-wonr, hie
doctor advised an ocean trip. Se Arche
land decidod te follow the adage, « Young
mani, go west," and aftor xnuch wander-
ing in sourch o! a charge bud finally re-
ceived a culi brou> the eimall but tbniving
cengregation iu tie village of Y--
which was about twc miles distant from
the Tonnant farm. Ho lived with lis
sister in a pretty and comfor table cottage,
surrounded by a fow acres of ]and, about
midway between the village and Florimel's
homo. As Weudover was u athlote in
his way, ho liad beeu unriblo te, resiet the
bicycle craze and lad thut summor pur.
chased a - wbeel," upon whicb ho was
wout te eujoy a morang spini down the
rud whicî passed the Tennat farm.
lhere wero mauy equally good, if net
botter ronds iu tho neighbourhood, but
Arche, strango te relate, preferrod rais
one wth Rai ts laiti, bellowesud
roug'hues. lie lad nover up te tuis
tame e.xplained te bunsetf pneciscly wby
ho did se. Of cour-se very of ton ho saw
Fiormea as hoe passed, aud occasioually be
stopped juet to teli ber bow t.hat rboumatac
aid wan, or poor bick baby iu hie purel
was progrcssing. Ho wouid ask Fionamel
te send n pot of jclîy or isomo snob dainty,
se dean te the beart. of the sick.
&SmctimosB-in fact vcry oftcu-tbo con-
versiation would drif t on to somo other
mattersanad last. mucla loncer than Waa
quLte.jitifirtble ander tIe circumestances.
Thc fact of tho motter was tint &rche,
was ver.y much in love with aur beroine.
They made a charming picture as thoy
often etoed thore on Lhe brigît. murnings,

leaning on otier aidae!ftha ru8Lle gatý..
Arcie vas a finu, tital wurt,bruad.siltuut,i,.r.
cd fellew, %vith lurselit bleu eycs tulti
curly browvn bini. Semae of aur iSouivty
mateh-malkere would bave been very iauli
interested in thie nescît of tioso long
morning chate.

This niorning, liowever, Ficriiiit-I
watcied in vain for tbo little cleud eof
duet wluluI lierulded the approueliool lî"r

st piritual ndvit3er." Sic vas vcry tiRuCli
disappoiuted. She went slowh bIaikk
te, tIe bouse and took ber mother II eîa
place at tic breakfast table wittah,,r
fatlior. They atc ticir moal in eil'-îiçt',
sud wlîon it wvag finiehed Floniniel wv.nt
quietly up Le lier father and putting Une
arma around hie neck, kiesed bim tendt"nîy
andJ said iu a soIt, low, tune, I wiù Ltry
and tako motber'e place, futhier dear, il I
cari." "I Iamn sure yen can, as fanrs nty.
body could do seirisy sweet daughter , iu
iL will net bo long until I follow your
mothor, my daning." "Oh, dud, don't
tnlk liko that !- snid Florimel, burtiring
iute tours.

Il But iL is true, my deareet, anid îîy
cnly wish uow le for someone who wili
love and cure for my darling." Flortii,.-
said nofbing, but a aint in geo f coloisr
spreud over ber Mautures. AfLer breauk-
fast abc learued tînt Wondover and him
sister lad gorie te the seasido Ion two or
thnce weeke. Sho wue vcry louely for
thoso tîrce weeks ; for Esther Weudoer
was ber ouly anid very muub beloved gi-ri
fieud; aud thon, us aho said te herrelf,
Arche Weudover vs rathor nice. S3be
miesed him more than sIc thougit cie
wonld have doue, but attnibuted it te ber
solitude on secouet o! ber motber'8 deati.
Howover aIc managed te f1lu ntho timne.
Sho Icarued bew te attend te ail b1cr uew
duties. SIc uursed ber futber, who was
sLlîl suffering from tho sîock of bis wife's
detl, se tenderly tînt bo becumue much
botter. In aient eue was a ninistering
angol te all about bier.

MI.

Florimel was net the oniy crie wbo
fouud thoso tbrc weeke lonely aud long-,,
for Archie aIse felt an undefined langing
for seme absent one, altiorugl le wns in
the midet o! tie beauty and gaiety of
IlOld Orchard,- with its beautiful bath-
ing aud univalled beach o! giisteuing
white sand, extendiug uribrokon for
tweuty miles. But Wondovcr lad Ly
thie ime discovEred tînt le was pa
siouately iu love with aur fuir Florim eh,
wbenea; aie, if sIc was in love with
Wcudovor, was, as yet, hardly consciouu cf
iL.

Evcry tîing however,whother plea&%nt.
on unpleasantt, comes te au end. IL naa
a bright Auguet day snd Arche and L5b
sister wcne te arrive homoe by the aar
neen train. Flonimel bad rit-dcer.,er vi-
her - bikie" te meet Esther, and thcy %ai rt
new wuiking home with their arms link t,
girl-faaîion. Archie was walking rathrr
deject.ely in tIc near 8huviagFlna. '

pretty iitlo bicycle ulong the du3ty reaJi.
Several timea ho aarrow;y cscape-d tuin
'bliug over it, rse occripicd was leb u in
iug tic gra.zeful ginhi3h figureoin front, ûant
tbiuking whnt a lucky mental tInt. si&tci
o! his aus. Prcsently they arrived II.
Weudoçer'e triai, vine-covcrcd cottage.
Flanimxel held out. lien littIe dâiutily.gac» '.i
band, and iL semed to Esther, standa..g
by, tbnt .Archio took iL in isilargo Incas
band with almeeLst iguificana. cagcrura,
and beld iL much longer and mono tigbLatj
tian a-as aecessary. Florimel gazed iriro


