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cheerful activity which makes exertion of energy and
iugcuuitya delight. Their mother used no eviasions
with them. She told them pliinly that business was
bad, that there had been misfortune and loss, and
might be more.

She felt there was a lesson for her and their futher,
in the courage with which the younger ones received
the news.  They had no sad knowledge of the world
to forewarn them concerning those subtile bitternes.
ses of defeat and loss which lic apait from plainer
food, coarser raiment. and less noney to spend. She
felt that such cheerfulness if safely kept ;hm.,:},i‘
knowledge acquired and experience gained, would he
indeed that spirit of cternad vouth of which is the
Kinsdom of Heaven.

Mrs. Bristo could net quite understand Gilbeit's!
feclings. She realised that though he was the only
independent member of the family, yet he was likely
to suffer first and most by any climge inits position.
For one thing, support micht be clanmmed where he
had hitherto received furthierance and connutenanee.
Besides, the mother's love, ike all true love, was not
Llind to the weakness of her eldest son.  He had not |
that ¢ high thinking™ wlich makes @ plam diving”
easy. Sce had observed the little pleasures of s
own choice had been of the dainty: sort, suchas elabo-
ration of personal appointments,  Yet Gilbert did not
at first manitest the discontent  she had dreaded ;s in-
deed, she could have fancied that he felt a littie
socret satistaction. Something in his manuer troubled
her. He was certainly very kind ; he resumed many
little filinl ministrations in which he had latterly
slackened.  Yet the gult which had opened between
them did not close, and the mother felt sure that her
con’s innermost life was shut agunst her, and the old
simple wtiection was held in abeyance to some sceret
thonght which her heart could hear, though her mind
could not.

She telt as if she must once more welcome the dear
Aunt Mary to the old home and the familiar waye.
She wrote to her, telling brieily of the gathering
trouble, and summing up, “ Come and be with us.”
Next day Aunt Mary was there.

When she saw the old lady, Mrs. Bristo broke down,
as she had never yet once broken.

“What changes there will be ! she sobed.

«“ Child,” said Aunt Mary to the woman with fast
whitening hair, “changes are good—changes are
wholesome.  We have to make changes for ourselves
—shall we not take them gladly when God gives them
to us 2 -

“ Sce Low bright the childeen are,” she went on.
“ A new way of life may be made as good for them as
going to a new country. There 's nothing makes such
fine men and women as roughing it. It brings out all
the resources in the brain, and all the sbrength in the
muscles. 1 have heard a millionaire say that fortunes
might be made as readily in England as abroad, i
people would do the same things here that they do
there.”

“The children ave very good, I know,” said Mr:.
Bristo ; * but that only mudkes me feel so sorvy for
them. There arc some things which fret me which
they don't know as yet. The thought of harder fare
and harder work for them does not trouble me.  But
how will they take it when they find that old acquuin-
tances forget them, and that the world in general
meets them with a different face from that which has
smiled upon them hitherto?  Lizze s going to take
some of her drawings to -a dealer's.  Pretty as they
are, she will hear very plain truths about them there.
That would not matter if it were not that friendly
praises will grow <ilent about the same time.”

«“ Al, I sec the case you are trying to state,” said
Aunt Mary. * You wonder how your children will
feel when they find out the hollowness of the world!
Each of us have to do it, soouner or later. Nobody
can be said to be equipped for the business of life till
he has thoroughly learned two lessons—tirst, that the
less we expect from most people the less we shall be
disappointed—that many of the pretty phrases and
protessions of polite acquaintanceship are like paper
notes upon a bank without funds. And second, that
therce are a few people from whose fidelity one cannot
expect too much, since they will always rise beyond
our expectations. In truth, Fmma, sternest reality
and sweetest romance ever lie side by side, so that
who escapes the one loses the other.”

« I know that what one must cadl *hard lives' are
the most interesting to read about,” said Mrs. Bristo
“but, then, I think I have heard a phrase to the
effect that * Blessed is the man or the nation that has
no hnstory.” "

“You micht as well say, *Blessed s the savage
above the philosopher,” ay, and * Thrice ble~sed 1s the
pig beyond the poet.’ " sad Aunt Mary., “Why
Emma, the best part in life is not onr voluntry
sacrifices, often as cheap as they are showy. 1t1s
rather our cheerfulness and zeal in onr involuntary
obedience to the great wheel of cirenmstance —the
visible hand ot God. Theretore he for whom 1t re-
volves most swiftly amld sternly his the true post o!
honour.  Horace Bushuell declared that ¢ necessity i~
a w00l mother,” and that he desired no other to be

the nurse of his children.  Ah. Fama, just now you
owned that the tlattery is kept for amateur art, andl

<o the loudest prai<es are vencrally given to amateur|rite bhooks.
But it is the art ov the vivtue which s setjtheir deteetion.”

virtue,
to practical uses and ealled out by stress of hard tacts,

which win the true prizes at last.” nephew,

She went on, ** I never Like to hear one form whieh'!s
approbation of any  good work often assunies. Yoo
constantly hear it said, © He o she undertakes such a
task ont of pure love. They do not need money.”
Well and good, o tar o but they micht do the work
quite as  well —possibly - better—it they did need
money.  The necessity for carning money micht have
been part of God's ¢l to that partienlar wori |
People cre not nevde mereensry by reqinrving th eion|

moncey, hat by doins for money what they would not|quite sure.”

do tor love, or by dome that hich earnsmost money,
mstend of that which they ean do best, and which s
beot to be done. To lrtve to eam onr bread s clear
call to worle, and to carn it i- one clear good aecon:
plished by work  ad no work ean be the less worthy
for =tz tiner from such sound aronnd,

“ And renrember, for evervihie which your chal-
dren secm to lo-e there is something to be o gained,
Ave thev et to hard phvsiead Inbour instead of gy
nastic ¢ crcises and deportinent fessons 2 Then think
what s sevs B helieve nninanense gun in the
bodiiy hedth and hoppiness i the upper classes
woutkd follow on their didy cndeavomrng, however
clum-ily, to make the physieal exertions thev now
nece -y exert meonnsement s detininely serviceable.
It would De far better, tor instanee, that a gentleman
shonld miow  his own field than ride over other
peoplets. Wil they have to hear pluin truths care-
lossly said, or unjust blune  wantonly said 2 Never
mind. Gold may be trampled in the mud, but the
sun will leave it high and dry by-snd-by, and then
comebody will pick it up. Anaunthor once told me
that the highest honour his work had ever received
had come to him through a bitterly adverse review.
The ecritic opened the vinls of his contempt, and
quoted our anthor that he micht hold up his very
words to obloquy. That quotation caught the eye
of w leader in literature. The great man admired
the small one had ridiculed, and sought out the
obeenre writer.  We never know how things will
end.”

« Many bright paths are entered by dark doors.  As
Bishop Taylor says, * If a man could have opened one
of the pages of the Divine Counsel, and could have
seen the event of Joseph's being sold to the merchants
ot Amalek. he might with nruchi reason have dried
up the young man’s tears.’ He says, again, ‘virtues
and discourses are like friends, necessary in all for
tunes ; but those nre the best which are friends in our
sadness and support us in our sorrows and sad acci-
dents.”

«1We leave this house as soon as possible,”  said
Mr. Bristo, *and we go to the smallest we can find.
[t does not matter much to us,” he added, rather
bitterly.

“ What does that remark mean?” inquired Aunt
Mary.

« It was said to me to-day,” he answered. ** Some-
body said, ¢ You have not far down to go. It is =0
different with the poor Damiens, who have had to
give up carriages and horses and go to live in a little
poky willi.  Aud the Damiens lawve not paid a ahil-
ling in the pound, and the house they have retired to
now is better than this which we have got to leave.
and Damicn was a shop-boy, speculating with bor-
rowed money, when my father started me 1 business
with solid capital. Yet heis to be pitied for having
to give up what he should never have had 7
«And do you covet the pity ?” asked Aunt Mary.
“ Dear me, Alee, are you really sorry that your own
wisdom and moderation hiwve saved you from a seusa-
tional ruin 2 |
Mr. Bristo smiled reluctantly.

“No,” he said ; * but one gets so stung at times,
that one strikes out wildly. Some old acquaintances
have been giving e hints as to purchases they would
like to make, as they hear there is to be a sale of my
furniture.”

« How strange 1t will be to see the familiar things
in other people’s houses ! said Mrxs. Bristo.

«“You will be spared that, my dear,” said Mr.
Bristo ; «“ they will soon forget our address, and drop
us.”

« Which will save you the painful necessity of
dropping them,” observed Aunt Mary ; ** for, of course,
even mere acquaintances, like the smallest coins, can-
not be retained when we have proved them base.”
returned Mr. Bristo, * 1 would rather
feclingness of these then the mock
friendlines=s of others.  There is one man who has
iid to me so often low much he wished he had
SOIIE spare moncy to lend me, that [ felt almost as
much obliged to him as if he had lent it.  Bnut to-day
e had o Lurge and unexpected payment made to him
in iy presence. He looked aw kwird —and then ex-
plained that he had a good investment hanging on
which he would like to complete, and the money
would not be a very real hiclp to me, after all.,”

“ And yet,”
have the plain un

~ Let adl fadse things o, said Avnt Mary, gently,
juoting trom some obscure volume ammong her favou-
“We may regret themr huienesso but not

“And you have eomie to stay with u<,” said her
“Youn don't thaink we ean't atford to have
L visitor vet, then?  One ot my old business col-

lenenes refused an invitation to ten list week with
the air of being unwilling to take the hread out of the
mouths of my children.”

“Now, Alee ! edelnimed Aunt My, You shall

presently get asound scoldme. Tt is not what vou
<iv, bt how vou aay ity that cricves e,

\ These
bl lers of our fellow-crentures cueht only to make
ns <mile. They will make you smile in time, 1 oam
s Peileps <o said Mes Bristo, W it lvnchingg s and
tl that happy time comes let us tme our attention
to practical subjects, What turnture oucht we to
Kecp. auntie 27
“The oldest.” answered Aunt My, whether age
makes it vadueless or vaduables in o money point - of
view,  Neep those thinges whose histories vou know.
None ot voar pictires are costly: keep them all,
Pictures cnrry with them more of the old home-look

than does anything else. Lot <ilhver salvers and cake-

[hashets vo, ad suits of chairs, and grandd things such

as everybody has”

“Phe nest house won't hold mach farmiture nor

neany friends,” remaried Mro Bristo.

“That is oall voun know vet,” sand Aunt Mary .

vou have not found ont that houses are clastie. 1

have known very bie houses whieh had no room 1in

them, and very little cottages where there wasalways

a snue corner. Now." she went on I ‘i not going

to tell von to forget the carved ok mantel-shelf in

vour drawing-room here, and to make believe thag

vou did not love. and were never prouwd of it : but

W vour new-sitting room faces the west, and pets o
aliapse of the suneet, Towant you to observe that,

and be thankful.  We have nothing to do with tho
blessings and duties of yesterday. exeept to remember
them with thanksaving,  The blessings and duties
of to-day are to-day’s business, and we have to make
the most of them before they, too, lapse into the
past. At different times i our hives we enjoy bless-
ings which conld not exist together - such ns ¢ho re-
cources of wealth, . and humour and helpfulness of
poverty; so if, in turn, we make the most of both
conditions, their very life enters into us, andwe be-
come, in a spiritunl sense, like those who have
travelled in many lands and brought home treasures
trom all.”

« And, after all, we have nothing to do with our
way through life, only we can walk briskly and
cheerily and observantly, or dully and drowsily. My
favourite divine, Dr. Bushnell, used to sny that he
was very tenderly touched when he came ncross tho
fact that Panl was i prison, with tho chains upon
his hands, when he wrote his beautiful appeal —* Re-
joice in the Lord nlways, and again ‘'l say, rejoicp !’
only he was wont to add—* Nothing is really hard
when once we are in it. I shall never forget when,
riding homeward in my college vacation, Ilooked
from the top of my stage-coach upon the mowers in
the haytield, how hot and tired they looked, and how
hard and uninviting their work.  But the next morn-
ing when 1 went into the hayfield among them, and
fell to with a good will, how sweet the grass smelled,
how fresh was the dew, the breeze, how bright the
cun, how pleasant the work! So changed are all
things when we look at them from within instead of
without.” "’

* Do you remember that prayer of his, which you
once read to me, aunt 2" asked Mrs. Bristo.

“You,” said the old lady ; I think T shall give it
to Lizzie to illuminate for your new house. I don’t
think Alec has ever heard it, and I know it by heart.
It is this—

«¢ O Father, be with us in our smallest concerns,
for wo are persuaded that 1t is the skill of life to find
Thee in the ordinary, to reach unto things spiritual
through things temporal, and wo know that anything
done well gives great satisfaction to us and to Thee.”
“ Therefore,” said Aunt Mary, * let us accept every
change as a fresh chance for deepening and widening
that ‘ skill of life.’ Letus be glad, aschildren are over
new lesson-books, though they will involve new
struggles and new tears.”

So they braced themselves till the very last day
in the old home was lived through.

We moisten roots when we transplant them. And
%0 puin always softens our souls in times of change,
be they sunshiny with change for the better or cloudy
with change for the worse.

Fury.—He submits himself through a microscope,
who suffers himself to be caught in u passion.

Laniuacks.—Latin is the language of religion,
Greek of philosophy, French of conversation, Italian
of music. Spanish of literature, German of science,
Persian of poetry, Arabic of speculation, and English
of control.




