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GREAI' 'ilINGS ANAD SMALL.

T'he sunshine ftondinr ail tie skies
With radiance maints tic amatIest tlower

When banc the fland ait thiîsty lies,
Tite Vviy (.lUJý J,,rk diUtie huwci

'The dews iliaî s"unmer nightç d;quI
Faci blade retnuch. each pelai titi.

The pu'lsing of the muighty sea
Uplifts thet fiIe fisher fboat

The winds that sweep the grassy lea
A wittîce cfa[ wili piuck andti ioat,

And itmiklse as from tieau'en ma), taise
The weakest vice te notes of praisu!

We lit l nl trea..h ihe Ihighetaiat.
And yet May taste the poet fil,

And in lis passion have a piart,
To prave is bfass or slir is strife

The worid's strong pulse tfrobs througli us ail,
And onec uic holdeti great and umali. _Sel.

CHAPTER 1.

A NOVEMBIFR EVENI NG.

Mlarjenie Fieming sat carled up in a lnrge
chair by the window ai thc dim fre-ighicd
neom, lonkiug nu: inta the misiy grayness af
the rainy Navember evening, wti wistlul,
watchfut eyes tînt yet seemed scarcety ta sec
what was befere tiem.

Tht train tint gentraity linougi: ber
father from tic cty was ne: quite due, but an
this dulI rainy day tic dusk bad fatien ver
early, and Majerie, always a drenipen, loved
ta sit quiet in tic 1'gloaming," as ber father
used ta cail tic :wiligi:, and give full sway ta
tic fancies and air-casties tint haunted ber
lirain. Tic fitîni 1gb: ai the law fine in thc
grate f carcely iterfered with tic view af tic
onten worid, such as it was . of tic evergneeus,
heavy with crystat ain-draps, tic banc
bougis af tic other trees, aud, lieyond thai,
tic street lights, faintty outliniug tic bouses

îand gandeus antice tier side. Marjorie, as
sic sat tiere, wii anc iand on tic head ai
ber ittle terrier Robin, scarcety looked lier
age, whicb was thirteen-a delightfut age fer
a littie :girt ; fl cf opcuing passibilities of
lie, and thougits, ai which, only a ycar or
two aga, she lad scarcely drenmed ; an age
ne: ye: siorn ai tic pnîvafeges ai cildiced,
and yet beeinning ta taste ai the pnavleges of
"grown-up people j" for raew ber fatien and

bis ficnds weuld net immd occasaanatly talc-
ing lien into ticir ticughtînlttks, which, te
ber, scecred sa delgitini and se pnofound.

As 'Marin waitcd, abserbed in a revenue,
ber mnd bad liera reamiug amid thecfain
sceues ai last summer's loiday arnang the
bills, with lien fatier and ber dean Aunt
Milie,; and ltterty with the straugen wia
baal appeaned on tht scene se unexpec:edly ta
lien, and bad cventuatly carried off ber lie-
toved auntie ta a Senîhern land ai whosc
daorange and mynfe" Mýajarie bad been
dreaming ever since. Tic basit and noveity
ai a wedding iin tic bouse wcre very fres inl
ber mi, and sic still icît tic great blank
left liy tic depant .-c ai tic bride, riosc toss
ta ber fatier Majorie liad made sncb stneng
resalves ta supply by lier awn devetion ta bis
cane and camIon:. Tiese nesoives lad licen
fulfilled as wel, perhaps, as centd lic expect-
ed ram a girl oi thirteen, wbese naturai
affinities wene mot with books and s:udy tian
witli bousewifely cans; bu:tichir taithfii
rnaid Rebecca, tnained se carclulty by "Miss
Mili," ncgarded tice omewhn: supenfluons
efforts cf lier young iistrcss wi:li somctbing
ai tht rame good-humonrcd dirappreliatien
wthi hl the expcienccd beaver is saîd ta
view the crude attcmpts ai the young begzin-
nets a: dam-building. Sa bousebold canes
bl ne: weigbed heavily on Mýarj-)ic Vet, and
tht quiertlt nalnt xitb lier (alier lad been
nantI pleasanier and lcss lonety than she
cauld bave blilived. Fon, thougli he was ait
day absent a: tht office in the city, Marjoie
baad ber scbool and lien books. and tie walks
in tic bngt October days witb school fininds.
And then there were tht long cosy cvenings
with ber father, 'rIen Mlanjoie lcarntd ber
Ir-sons a: bis witing table, white he sait aven
hi s bookcs and papers ; Te: net ton mucb ah-
sorbcd for an accasional :alk witb Majorit
aven a difficlat passage in ber Fren ch an Ger-

man. or an allusion ini a book wbich she did
not understand. Sometîmes, tan, hbc ould
rend ta ber a manuscript poemn or sketch, ta
sec how she liked it ; for Mr. Fleming was
engaged in editorial work ini connectien with
a New York periodical, and olten brouglit
manuscripts home (nom the office ta examine
at leisure. These werc grect treats ta Mar-
borie. It seemed ta ber cbarming ta hear a
story or a poemn fresh from the authors baud,
before it had evea gone ta the printer ; and
sbe looked with a curious feeling cf reverence
at the sheets covered with written characters,
that seemed about ta ly an invisible wings ta
ah parts of the ]and. As for ber !ather, Mar-
janie thouglit that tbere was no anc in ail the
world sa clever and so gaod ; and bis verdict
she tank as a finlity on every possible suli-
ject. 'r)nly anc persan stand yet biglier in
her thaugt ; and that was the dear mether
who naw seemed ta ber like a lovely angel
vision, as she imagined ber in fragile dclicncy
and gentle sweetness, and knew, tae, bow ber
fathen had mourned ber, and bow bie revered
ber memory as thaz ni anc fan bettertban biai-
self. AUt iat that memory had been ta, hiai
Marjorie could as yet anty very faintly appre-
cite, but she knew or divined enougli ta give
a loving bu, profouad veneratien ta the
feeling witb which she laokcd at the picture
aven the mantel piece, ar the still sweeter
snller anc that staad an ber father's dress-
ing.table. Marjorie bnd learned by beart
Cowper's beautifu lines ta bis mother's pic-
turc, and she sometimes said theai aven soltly
ta henscîf as she sat atone, looking at the pic-
turc by the freligbr.

She was recaled nnw freai the mazy laby-
rinth of rambting thouglits by Robin's sharp
littie bark and wbine, as an umbrella witb a
waterproof cent unden it switly approached
the gate and turned in. It was a race be-
tvwea the dog and Marjorie, whicb afi hre
shnuld bc at the deer first. Robin was, but
had ta wait till Marjorie opened the door fon
bis wild rush upon bis master, wble she thrcw
ber arms about ber father wet as bce was, for
the greeting kîss.

"«Oh 1 bow wet you are, fatber dear," she
cxc!aimned. "Sticban evcning t"

"VYes; it makes me glnd ta lbc bnck ta
berne and von, Pet Marjorie," l besid looking
down at ber witb bright dark eyes very liA-e
ber own, whilc she tugged away at the wet
coat, in ber eagerness ta nelieve bim of it.
He shivered slightly as hie sat down in tbc
easv-chair which Marjanie pulled in front af
the fine, while she breke up thc coal titi the
bright glow af the firliglit filled the cosy
apartment - half-study, half-sitting-room -

wherc a smrail table was laid for a tete-a-,fete
dinner. Marjorie oked at bim a little
anxiously.

«IAh 1 noar yon've taken cold agan," she
raid.

1'Vve taken a slight chil," bie raid, a littte
weari ly. «IIt's scarccly possible ta help it in
this wether-but we shahliLe ail riglit when
we've bad aur dinner, eh, Robin ?" as the
titte dog, ne: nieauîng ta lie jverlooked,
jumpcd up and licked bis bands.

" But yen look so tired, papa," raid Mar-
jadie agaia,, usiug the pet namne by wbicb she
did net usually catI im.

4'Vve licen out a Rood deal in the rain, and
amang saddening scenes, dear," be raid.

"'Oh 1 wby did you go out 50 mnch ta.
day r

'lI1had muade an appointment witb an Eng-
lish friend ta show bim low some ai aur pon
people liv, and, Marjorie dean, it made mie
hicart sick ta sec the misery and wretcbcdness,
the dingy, squatid, crowded reoms-tbe bah-.
sta-zved wemen and children. It maltes me
fccl as if it were wrong ta lic so comiortalile,"'
bc addcd, lookiog round the raom xii its
books afld pictures "And then, ta pass
tbosc great luxurions rmansions, whtre they
don't lcnow what ta do with thear everilawing
wealtlb, and wberc they wase an utter super-
ilaities enaucýh ta feed al those- poor starving
babies. Ah!1 its pititul. 1: makes me won-
der wbcther this is a Christian country.,,

Marjorie loaked perplexed. "«But don':
those rich people go ta cbnrch ?" she asked.
"And, surely, if tbey kvew people wim- starvz
ing, tbev won Id give theai bread V".% a qucer world, Pet Majarie," be
raid. "Isapcgamno srlaf
beatben yet p od ayo u a"

Marjorie snid nothing, but looked more
puziled stitl. She iad icard a great deal
about the henthen ini foreign countnies, but
bow tieetsiould bce heathen, or even haIt-
beatien people ini a city like Newv York, and
especiatly among tic rici and ediacated por-
tion ef it, was net so dlean. No doulit tbey
%vert flot all as charitable as they slîoutd lie-
but baw i-dd tint make them "bl aîf-beathen ?"
But she was accustamed ta icar ber fatier
say a geod many tbings tint dld flot seem
very clean at flrst, and she likcd ta try and
think out their meauîng for berself.

II saw au augeltat-day," Mr. Fleming went
on balf-musiugty, then, smiling nt Marjai's
sunpriscd look, lie added : IlBut 1 mustn't
begin ta talk about it naw, or viei'li keep dia-
ner waiting, and 1 sec Rebecca as bringiug t
in. l'il tel! yen about it in aur ' holiday bat!-
heur,' by and by. It'Il bc a conundruai titI
tien."

It was ratier a Ilway" Mr. Fleming bad,
ta mystiiy a tittle bis "lPet Marjonie," as lie
liked ta cal! ber, after the wonderful hut girl
who ias sncb a pet of Sir Walter Scott, as
Dr. John Brawni bas se prettity totd ns. And
it baad the effect ai making lien wonderfully
interested in the explanation, wbcn it was flot
passible for ber ta tbink this eut far berselL
And the Ilholiday hatf-hour " was the last
half-heur hefore Marjorie'sliedtime, when
Mr. Fleming was won:ta make a break, in
bis busy evening, and give himsetf op te a
rambting tatk with Mlarjonie an matters great
or smati, as the case miglit bc. For this hall-
bour Marjonie used te save np ail the problems
and difficulties that came into ber liusy mind
during tic day; and then, ton, lie woutd rend
ta ber little thiugs that lic thaugbt she wonld
ikc-generatly frem bis office papers. It was

ne wonden that she lookeil forward ta it ns the
picasantest bit nf the day, and that it left
happy and peacefni tbougbts ta go ta sieep
witi.

They lad their quiet dinner together, while
the rathen dignifled and matrenly Rebecca
waited an bath, with a kind af maternai cane.
Tien the table was ceared and drawn nenren
tic fire, white M. Fleming sorted out on it
bis books and papiers. Among theai were
two or three new books for review. Marlonie
loolced a:t c tities, and dipped inta the cen-
tents a littie, but flnally decided that they
Ilwcrc not as nice ns they loaked." Then,
instead ai pnoducng grammans and exercise
books as usual, sice pened lier tttle wonk-
boa; and nnfolded, with an air ai so'ne import-
ance, a large bondit af flannel.

IlNettie Lane and 1 were a: the Dorcas
Meeting te-deiy," she cxplained, in reply ta
lier fatbcrs's surprised and inquining glance.
IlNettie said 1 onglit ta take more interest an
doiug geod ta poan people, as Mi3s Cbauncy
attvays tells us we shauld. Se sIc :aok me,
because ber mother is president, and abc
wants ta cnhlist the interest of aIl the tittle
girls,' " qua:ed Mari rie with satisfaction te
hersel£ "And 1 took this home ta make rop
befoie Chrismias Day."

IlAil igbt, my cbitd," raid ber father,
smiting. IlOniy :ry ta do whatever yoa un-
detake. If it should turm eut as my Christ-
mas slippers did las: Christmas, I'm afraid the
pon people witl bave ta wait a whiie, unles
Redecca takes pity an yom"

"hb, papal But zhen there was semach
work on ticai, and yen dida't need thera then
-jas: exactiy. And l'ai sure tbey look ver
nice new," sic added, surveying with pide
the siippered [eet, adorned with rwo brown'
doge beads, xvicb rested on tic tender,
white ber father lookcd thraagh thc evening
papers.

*1 es, dean, tliey do, and Im very prend
cf them," lie said, leaning aven ta stroke ber
soit darli air with a leving band; 4 all the
more that I kcaw yen arc ne Penetopr-1"

«'0 poor Pen clope had na:hing better to
do.*' said Mari onic. "I1 don': suppose sic iad
French or German ta learn, or any new books
ta rcad.n

IlHappy wemqn 1 " sigbcd Mn. Fleming.
0f making rnany books there is ne end."

And lie leok-cd at the pile ai books and MSS.
bic had jast laid an tfie table.

1110, fathen 1 bave you any stanies ta nead
terne ta nigh ? ' asked Marjonie.

"19Il sec by and by. 1 noticed anc that 1
tbought tooked as if yan;ualdiiie j.it. Îs

calied «'The Story of the Nartbemn Liglits.'
But ncw linmgoing ta work titi aut baîf-haur
cames, and then l'il give myseif a rest-and
you a;eading."

"Il eil, then, fatber dear, 1 tbink l'Il put
iy sewing away, and do rny lessans for ta-

rnorrow. When you are ready ta, read 1 can
wark while I listen.",

Mr. Fleming smiled a little, but said uotb-
ing. The fiannet was folded up with a rather
suspicious alacrity, grammars and exercises
were brought out, and perfect silence reigned,
broken only by the turoing of leaves or the
scratching of pens; for Marjarie knew that
when ber father said be was going ta work, lbe
did flot wish ta bc ' disturLed by any desultary
remark, and thus site liad learned a tesson
oten difficuit for women ta learn-that there
is "la time ta keep silence."

IlIs your exercise very difficult to-niglit,
Marjorie?"I asked Mr. Fleming, after a long
intervai, during whic bcli bad occasionally
noticed long pauses of Marjorie's peu, with
*,hat seerned ta be periocl i fdeep abstraction
in ber task.

Max jane coltred dttply. I"Oh t 1 havtn't
begun m>y exercise yet. This is my transla-
tion," she said.

IlAnd do yan find it Sa difficult ta make
out?"I

IlO, no 1 net ditficult ta translate ; only I
thouglit 1 would lîke ta do it, you sec it's
poetry, and so0"

IlYou wanted ta translate it inta verse?"
he continued.

"Yes ; Vve got the first verse donc."
"Weil, let me see how yo're getting on."

He took the sbeet cf paper which Mar-
janie banded hlm wth a mîngling af pride and
nervousness, and read aloud:
-" lCnow'st tbou the land wberc the citron-trees

* grow,
Through the dark leaves the brighu oranges gow;
A pentije breeze lows train the soit bUne sky,The tmilui yule is there. and the laurel higli
Say, dost thon know it ?

There, oh the-
Let me go with thec, Oh, my bclecd, there."

IlWeli, it!s flot a bad translation for a
littie 2irl ta make, Pet Marjorie," bce said,
kissing the flnsbed cheek. IlBut yen know
« there's a time for everything.' Yonr work
just naw is ta lenrn German, flot ta, play at
transtating it-haîf by gucss. Yen should
keep sncb things for your pînytime-not waste
your lesson time on them. 1 don't *in the
least abject te yonr :rying what yen can do in
this way at proper times and seasons, bnt yan
know 1 don't want yen ta get inta a dcsultory
way of werking. It is a besetting sin af tem-
perarnents like yours-and mine," he added
witha sigb.

"IYours, father?" said Marjonie, in as-
tonisbment.

IlYes, dear ; ithbas been very rnch inmy
way, and 1 want yon ta get the znastery af it
carlier in tife than I did. And it is what
niakes hait aur wemen so superficiaL"

Marjorie did net clearly iuderstand what
ibis word Ilsuperficial " meant ; but she knew
it had a gaod deal of connection witb gram-
matical eccuracy and mistakes in ber snms
and exercises.

IWeil, father dear," she said resalutely,
l'il1 try flot ta bc 'superficiat 'and« desul-

tory.! And sa l'Il just write ont in prose, and
do my exercises"

IlVs only try ta finish your poetical anc
anotber time, since van bave begun it.
Theugh yen arc rather yonng Vet t3 try ta
translate Guethe. But I don% wonder that
Mignon's sang attracted yen."

The exercises were in'isbed and put away,
and the hundle cf flannel astentatiansly taken
ant,befare Mr. Fleming at last pusbed aw ay
bis papers, witb a ucarier look than was often
ta bc setn an bis expressive face.

"lThte 1e t i't woxk any morta.enigliV'
h* sazdl. IlI don't feel np ta it. That cold
damp air seems in rny rhroat still-and th=s
wreched placez-I1 can't call them home3 -

'But tbe angel ?" asked Marlorie ex-
pectantly, settling berseif on ber favorite low
chair,cdose ta ber fatber, witb ber wark an
ber isp. ( To &

Tho an:imais t3 'whom Nature bss given
the facuty wo oeil cunning knaw always
'wbou tau oi4>axsd lmft WlcY ; but whlo
man descends to cunning ba blundenu and
botmy&-Vamwg Pain&


