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wot phvalelans t be | — 5 £ Bl . ; WEEE. i o b g B .mi
ever Inirsdiced | ‘ in alittle trunk which she brought down herself, Jalong Ly his side as he made his "daily inspection tween stinset and dusk, .\\Il"" """’_’"d and % g . : : b
e : ! { | ‘t‘ : o ! Kissi sai | Jof the long ranges of green-houses whercin ‘were myself“could find some quict green niche b |mddt retors therefore we ty t
KE of sil ] | i Ul llL put on my out-door dress ; then Lfmnz me, ‘L I" i 2 . "I its. We came presently to a 8ide the river. wliere the gay orioles flashed in keep our | ) nd pure, 59 that it shal
(P 1SITa o : 3 il : ot unkindly, “The shells are in your trunks|set lis ¢ tl){Hﬂ |; nlll.l " % & Mom“. hesidis 6nd out, aud whierq we fidiit tulk of wh | bl 18 bini. snd by and Ly.if lie so pleases;
LALINLS, | A j For the Standard. , |ehill. I didi't fo get them,”  Then added tomy | bed whcr\-lrn i ‘l](," i i P plensed cs best.  And whel we stopped, Ber [to ug in hioaven,
; urcie erisply : She is ready ” the gates of paradise. i i narl would take a wellsworn Bible ‘rom his . B 1P o TR s gt
dtoihe nadhe. sene ! ish of Remembiance. neie erisply b ; ) g # . P :
g e A Wish e took out his purso ; picces A heavy gold My uncle, stobping, plucked one, and Iil;(.".' xr: p0:ket, and rodd S0 we the asect wnrds. thia A Mother’s Influenco.
. 3 . . e ¢ s of sep) 8 ] 2 ) SRR
iR s “Remember me whén thou comest into thy king-{shone through the nistting,  “The child has been [ my hand, saying, with one of the deep smiled tha Jesus cpake, cr of the city of God wlhose gites il e y Wondol Philligd
dom.” a care to you, here.,” And le would have fitled [once in a while softened 4is inodth t 'were of pearl pd it seemed to us both Fire follow '”‘" £em_rom b “" A thips
Y you, y 2 i ¢ 4 2. g ’ : seches shoul) Be read in every f =
i S 1 will not N'ﬂ)'my nanie {3 stone, my aunt’s han.l with gold. “Daisy, what do you think of this ? Would a tho: gli we were young, and life was calling to | *Pt '\’ lie ‘ houl) e nevery ”“\") *
we 2 2 . Y > 3 > sep 2 . . o ther, on o 5 Ior
sl T'o make me loved, or mdke me known ; But she, putting her hands behind her, said, | woman be proud to wear such 8 wonder in her us | oth with its mvrind voices that the voice % .: h“:l“h':.rr o9 e i Sl ‘six't "ll
i = » £ s s 4 3 e : a8 holding 2 A a =on, ¥
Bl Side, ‘ nik What fhavble rakidt dive #God forbil " 1 knew then, what 1. a shal'ow | hair ? of Gud was better than them all sipedopc ot S e Nigasge W
Lunge J - » " p 1 kel closely, The fl gemed the semb-  One afternoon, Bernard rend 1o me that chap ) yrars old, mad ’ o ' R
i ‘ Though men should call sile dead =1 live child, had not gnessed before ; that my sharp, look« 1 closely, e flower e & ‘l . Gt Ltk ot e aFitdia Apostles coneerning bi | a8 bie stood by the gate cne morning
g | N . od ; = et at the core.  She had some- [ fance of a lily.  Only within, the moonlight white- ter in th Cls o 2 A Postle BHETIO SN by ot fras o . :
AR L For 1 had better ne'er have Lech sour aunt had sweet at the core. She had sc me 0 y Y B 1 .'r:.m” Jare Mon sorcerer, who had thoustt id purchase of | $he soid : Bdward, 1 tell me, fip .l wever
' s ‘ Than die, of God forgotten or unseeti. thihg of my father (ncked safely away where itlness of the cup was inwrought with lu s f Poter the gift of the Holy Ghost, ur.d (o whon | 4% the ocean, that great temptation of
¥at liard 1o finl .

ple veins, that crudled the snewy calfx into fafi:

I walked up to her, then put
| iy arms around her neck, and said : “I will al-
H ways think of you. Aunt Priscilla, and look at
' And so we parted

life i+ drink. Piomise
you quit yor
ver drink i

And, said he, lor he told 1)

ithe promize, and went the

sentan's me, Leford
mother’s lnad, that<yon will ne-
1r,

Peter had replied @ *“Thy money perish witl,
thee, because thou hast thought the gift of
God may be purclased with money.”

A he read, my heart ach-d, and [ said Stop,
{ Bernard, T want th talk with you.

| From every lonely star of night,
Frow each eternal globe of light,
From every influence, evety tood
Phat sanctifles my solitudls,

f ask—but must receive from Thee,

2 [
tastic arabesques, sich as the fine finger of the

ffost traces in the winter-time. Looking, I was|
wzed, could hardly speak ; dt

lost in wonder—a3

¢ story, I gava
globa aver, to Cal

| your pleture every Bunday,

A Cigns, MM,
I Wram, N D

good friends, length, T said softly

g S

; r : this | - . utta, and the | terranean, San Fiaoeisce
BoLysew, M D, Unele [Horace lived in Baltimore, just on the| O Uncle Horace! when you look into this Well, said he with gentle, kindly gaze. !(llx‘llx ti ' “L t\l : "I"[“ o the \f'.r?llll :::l.
1 Y Aepih } i . and the Cae of Gooul Lipe t North s
SKiLLMAN, M B, :’ 0, God,—the gift of immortality ! verge ol the ity [ thotizlt when his home was [ flower-cup, do you not think it seems a fairy dell See here, B -roard, is not l‘he wonderiul at 3 Il yk,‘ | s I‘" I b g Rk
gl b : ¥ reached that it. ely Had cothe out of a fairy |of beauty ? Even better than that—1 should think niy uncle has. that enubles him to make loves "‘Il v Poles, | saw I| 0 |I|. ] ; " “o ¥ ")v,”' 3
HOA CCEAW, NN, " hee from ITel) . e 3 i A i y g A T S # eaxutiful, ig 1t not the wift |20 L reversaw a zlass (i led with sparkiing
KBty he a Whuherl! look :u Thee e " " Book * fae (here wars 18 lying wide and wide | a little angel might find rest in such a Yome: These I’[" II(n.:wlL:u still more beautiful, ig it e gift | figior thwet my imotbers bl of t- gut Bk
‘] t prosithee dwell | > Ao i H SAVE: o od ¢ 1 o G .
i Py, N B | Or near Thy radiant p i beside a river, and conservatories full of flowers | blossoms seem Loly enough to grow in heaven. Y‘ i ol Toubted! | not rise up before my eyes, and to day I am
v /| Whether the sea shall lull my rest, A : Thes all A A ISERERy a5, returned he gravely, tndoubtedly. ' vy ]
i Il fold me in her Urevst ; and plants more exquisite than words can tell, 2Pk a5 manner of. beagil Al hliny 7 Bt all gifis of God af6 10 be used for Lim. | moeent of the taste of liquor,
! ; p r Lrev g ; iz d : R - P < : > ’
vt f ';l'lﬂ"h - (I: "’""" { ) ll My uncle told me ihen—for he said.but little | thind ; s they not into yours, Uncle Horace 7 I know, retarned my companion thoughtful- Was not swees evidence of the power of
F prossession we scheet lere'er my place, whate'er my lot, 4 . -
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during the journey, only whenever he spoke |
5, Gad, | t thy creature not, o e 3 o e 0
- T loved to listen to the silver clash of li2 voice—

1t cannot be; the Father’s Son

that his “trade,” as he cal'ed it, ctiry ing Lis mouth,
Bees one as all, and all asone

was that of a*llorist.”

What is a lorist, unele ? asked |

“No.”

Just that one word, but in such a'strange voice,
allthe silver clash gone out of it ; harsh and grat-
ing as the rasp of iron.

{ looked up at Lii. His face was hard, his

ficholds each atom he has made,

Knows where each grain of sand is laid ;
Sees all, —and cannot fail to st ;

How should I1¢ hot, potr sou!, remember thee?

"The Father's bososii overfl we,
The Father's eye can never close ;
With love so perfect and so free,

A man that makes flowers bloom and grow ;

then s-lis them for the miost he can get.

I thought God made. flowers bloom and grow ?

saild Tin a timi

My uncle raised hig eyebrows for answer
) A

firm, cyebrows, growing in perfect cresconts,

I knew when Le raised themgn, that only a very

And of such depth and scratiny,

How sliould we wander from Ilis care ?

We are at bome it 1% is cverywhere,
Autnun J. Lockitanr.

Entevesting E?;;[p,

THE FLOWER ALCHEMIST.

daring per would question farther

I had been at least a morth with we Uacle

| Horace before 1 at all comprehended

t he

weant by ki “trade.” T saw people come and go;

iln-;un‘. il Ladies, fine gentlemen, and others who

bought flowers, withou! stint, Al of them Treated

| my ancle with the defirence one gives 1o a su-

diended to

:lu'l’iﬂ.". and he received them anid

f2eis 4 J
their wants with the gracious condescension a

¢ to Lis subjocts,
“Daisy, Daisy,” cafled the shritl "('lxlu. i
Iife ; “Daisy,

it o ese to

hie day a fine la ly #ail to him with a simper,
that was hencefortli to rule my ds

Jest come here and set to work.
b a mopin’ and grievin,” ‘twon't br
back { and whaf ¢m airth your motlcr gev you
sech a name for | caa’t conceive ; ter name a chill
arter a senseless flower o the fickl that dies in a

“1 wish you wonld let me Lenefit by four art as

well ag your flowers, and give we the complexion

ng your father yeu give.xour roses.”

My uncle repled hanghtily, “& clienist, madany,

to whom vature is efer sinsing her secrcts, does

not stoop to cosmeties. My flowers are my fine
tay! Aml what's worse, I'm afraid you'll take ladies ; I wait on ther only
urter your namesake, and be like the flowers u" Bo the laly, hanging ler head, crest-fallen,

the feld, that “oil not, neither do they opin'”  Giledt leg carri
My name was a great source of tiouble to WY Then I gue
#ant § indeed, ‘she had threatened once in my
father's presence to call me “Dorothy Ann.” But that was why he bad said he “made flowers Uloom
he had said, caressing my hair with timt loving ' ana grow.”
smule that made the bronsed sailor-face all stin-| | might lzave found out this before, for my un-
light ¢ cle made no secret of it.
Now, none of that, Priscilla. Dabey was the name and nursory-
her mother, now a saint in heavem, fave lier, and
Daisy she shall be ever and always until the new
name is given her above.

with roses, and rode away.

» s
wreside the hot-houses

aarders, there stood a labratory fiiled

with r1etorts, tanks that held strange Tigqni ls, and

tall glasses, suc It a4 chic s use, filled with wn-

2 kunown, rainbow-hued cssences— violet; rose, ame-

But oh ! that loving smile could shine upon my | ber, solemn pirrples, vermilions, scarlets, clear
life no more. This was the news that had come azures,
yesterday : “The brig ‘Good Cheer” wrecked off !
Cape Hatteras. All on board perished.”

You sce, my father was & sea-captain, and |
Kved with wy father’s siste¥, Aunt Priscilla. They
Were not a speck alike, Fowever ; she absorbed

Sometimes this buil

i at night was all
a-flume with light, in which tf

' e

$ enees gleamed

like gems, and sparkled like wine ; long rays

flung out through (he many windows, and crossed
£ ouy 3

the moonlight, (!

over the wil

ing in white dazzling spears all

wdens, until you wonidered which

Close,
And ]

mouth set.

‘ “Say, uncle, what do vou find there in these

But I went dn with strange courage :

in these lovely, lovely flower cups 77

| “Moncy, chil} moiney Aud my uncl gave

a short, harsh lagizh,

Cuild as T wus Lshivered  Terrible to look
soms, amd think of that hard,
Leosrse tuol which we use for our duily needs,
but n.’,|lr‘| Ligt

at sueh holy L

licaven dec'ares ia duly for onr
u«e, aud not lor our end, though the whole
Fwodld shout the conteary !

f o dhen 1 we king a moment :
1* Une'e Hornce, what will you do with this
maoney you prize 8o el The man
Vmeup and lai ) my head vpon his should ¢
COh ! he was smiling swer tfy, but very proudly,
like a prinee that is poserful 0 wi'l apd do
R lhwy_ my most innocent blossom, my
lsweet, ple hearied G:1d flower ! my money
shall change into all that is Leautiful and rare
jund soughit afier.  You shll have masters to
- When the time comes [ will
watve my wand, aud the flowers shall chanse
into pearl:. and rubice, and gems ; you shall
shive in them, the sons ot men shall foilow
;nﬁrr you. You shall be queen, Leautiful, rich,
| beloved 27

[T was a W ld—prfancifu?, self absorbed cliildy

t on, after thi

make you wise

Lifyor wil' y but 1 sighed back like & womai. |
i tliat my unele wis no ordinary * Only ¢ beloved,! Untte 11 race i1 ak woj
florist, and that he knew wonderful secrets § and mo:e than that ; for my love I8 the Lest of all. |

|

My uuele put me dow s n, raised his eye-

brows, and losked at the, anl then at some |

one who had jist ¢ m- in with a water pot in
lis had, where wi i to sprinkle the flawers.
T

and 's oame was

I Lked Lim wel',
for bie had Leen kind to me, and mide nye foel
at home in my oncle's gardios with a!l their
splendor, T shoitld have found strange without
this Beraard ! was ¢uite different

Sernard

Bernar!
from my uncle, and 1 liked 10 look at hin still
better 5 tor I could not und rstand ury wirel'es
| fuee, it tease e tike u problem; and indeed it
would have Geen a hara problem for any ehikl
lto read. T15-rmard had a clear, e fice with
! ! siranleht at you 3

! 1
{ ionest hazel eyes, that looked

P b = 5 3 . and whon you heard him | L yu wanted
it (rom everything—the sweotness; e was was fairest, the tints of the rainbow 1 shing ot~ b Bt o 3 4
hid R io¥ine hile S dived A ito b friends with him right awa¥y,
4 H 2 4 4 . youl i lee tke ot g . " - "
ever chiding, he ever ng ; 8o, whi ¢ B hived, L wand, or the moonlight that rippled Yike a silver My unele locked as I have said, first st
F watched from voyage to voyage for lLig comln;_v,.u.,, over the gardens into the river, Sernard then at me, aod <a'd. #1 his most im

prayed for him, made ¢

 trifles to please bio;

Looking thio any of the windows,

you saw | perionts fuice ¢

2
and when he tarfied too long, I placed the lovely ! my Uncle Horace very pale, the bro arched | Remember what I have to'd you, that you
shells b brought mie at my ear, and dreamed of | excbrows showing clear croscents’ above keen, jare to reizn like a queen  some day. Then
fhe sea-wonders of which he told, and fancied that fixed eyes, as I bent over his crucibles amd re- ! #d led coldly to Beronrd : [ shiil want you

|

(0 rom-lipped shells vssured me that he was com- ¢,
ihg over the waves to lis child,

Oh ! it was hard ¢ think of him lying fathoms
dbep in the green water, smiling even there, 1 1., s grew in dense sprays of bloom, richer aw
eonld not but believe. T might put the gleaming ' more fragrant.than cver they grew before. Then
shells to my ear in vain, now ; they would never I knew why all clambering vines threw their
whisper, “Coming hack, coming back ! or sing, branches higher, and burst into such clod¥ masses
“The brig ‘Good Cheer' homeward bound, with
hils full sot.” drawn down sunsets to glow athwart their leaves

“Dhaixy, Daisy,” again called the tart accents of Tiien 1 kpew why sweet flowers, for the dead to
At Priscilla, | i

¢ or dvedt liquids from the crystal tanks, and

! distilled them sometimes, drop by drop.

Then | knew why the roses of my uncle’s gar- |

of rare-hued blossoms, that you thought they had

1 No flower of !

da come with pe,
From that tim~ I}
roam through my u

1 Lut small leisare to
s domaine, | lad
ters for ntmo-t everything under the syn.
m all was so watehed a¥id
tended, so trained and pruned as poor little I,
who was uu'.y meant for asimple herh of thm
fielkl ! My uvuel- thougl.¢ diflerently, howe-
ver, and intended to make a fine lady of me
in the end, 8o I hal no clisice but to ~ubmit,
But one sweet day of i seyen 1 had to
mysclf. My uncle warked that day alwo if it

[ rose to my foet and began forlornly 10 wipe
Away the tears with a cornar of my braided clihi’s
apron, when a ring, sharp, decided, that must fnt
be kept waiting, camé al the door.  In a nwinent
my aunt brought in'a gun"n'-m‘un, and said cul"ﬂ:v s

“Your Uncle Horace, chill.”

It was iy mather's only brother, ofien heard of, ] his keen gaze ander the close elor eyl
never seéw till now. flovked a moment at fhe ;
clear dark face, the broad forchead, the brown
usterimy hair touched with silver,
o my uncle’s arms, 4

and why flowers iudeed
that bore o fragrance elsewhere, were here ime
bueil with a breath of spice

Uncle Horace, sitting pale amil his rainbow-
tinted essences, and bonding over ermitde and
retort,

2 OF
didd
The suhtile juices
distilled by the docp art of the ¢l

endding secrets from’natare by (1o

not work without a wotive.

6 et
1 ihe

o e w

then sprang | drank by the flower rosts, and i

nat

with mystical power to bloom. and arow

llin

suited him, bt oftencr he chose to spend it
with-me.  Ile took my hand anl went witk
me to chureh 7 but whother he heard much of
litde 1 uever know, though  when the clbir
hegan to sing he som ti nes lo-t Lis absorhed
lovk a moment, and  woald smile softly
pleased,

as if
I knew by istinet that he liked all
heantiful things and thae God had meant Ly
to be good, but that sovethine had warped a
b natare, ind made it grow in a talse
section,

My anele made mnel of me on Sundaye ;
dine with him, an )

13 8om one was an assistant of my uneles, |

ly.  And it secnis (0 tie that the wurds I
have read tcach ds that all gifis from God
fiot used 0 serve him with, but bought and
sold at market value for our own selfish needs,
wust also be accursed.

Bernard, 1 am gaing to tell Iny uncls about
Simon the sorcerer.

Shall you dare, Duiy?

I think so. I ouzht to, fur my uncle say-
that Lis money is tor ma, and that I shall re ign
like & qieen soine day

Then you wilt he cud, anl forg t we
Doisy, said Bervard with a look of pain, A

Neverl neves ! said | earn stly,  We shal
be trivads alouy« and I M bo wot five s
jueen; ouly a simple little l).my Howed ul!
the iime,

Aud then T ran away to find my uncle. 11,
was pucing the lonr pizza ol bis L autiiul
bome, set in the midst wide gadi;
and a8 T ran toward him, cau_lit me by :h
Linnd, and looking dawn, said :

Well, my. child ?

Uncle, said1* r:nncﬂ?\l_\ e nof the powes
you liave to fill your ditrdin \\\'ilh more hean
tiful Howers than any ooe else the gilt ot G .l ?

I suppose so, child:

W II, then, must it not be used 1o serve him
with 2 Can the gift of Ged-be sold for moey,
or, if they are, should not that money be reus
dered back to him in Lis service ?

I suppose none had ever =p 'ken to my unel-

Yet, stra ge (0 say. ho was not angry, —
red, talitle me in hi armsa, he folded me
1t his heagt, say :
Gl bless you, my dead <iste's clild ? |
{ 10l think of you? words. Duisy, oue of these
[days when I have more time.
T was glad my uncle took m= on his arm«
80 ; | hike to thisk of it bener than any thi "
—you will sce why wh o I have dore,
| The mext day the re cam's a tadl, proud fook.
ing man to sée Uwle 1F race, and l,u:uu.llng
beard him say :

Ishail be nrarri-d next week.  And my
bride that is to be wl not wear oranse blos
somns ; she thinks they are common pluce.—
You wiil therefore set for me white roses, |
wi-h them to he g

My uicle s
ed simply :

Your bridk: will not be a-hamed 10 wear ary
roses.  Saow sledl not be so wlits i

And then fhe imj
away

That night, led by som« strang -
wandered through the moonlit gar il |
eame to my w.cles laboratory, M was «fl .me
with lights, that tossed Hues of the rainbow
out intu the moonlight. And iii the mdt
of all sat my Unele Moraes, very pale, dis-

of his

o

S0,
Tande

He

o

|
|

\

ir # she

g wilh some pril: retuen

tilling a clear, colofless liquid drop by deop

into a erystal vessel,

Is that to make the white-t ross that «ver
grew for thie gentlenfin’s bride ? thought |

I warclzed and waited Lresthlessly, S ad
deuly—none ever knew why—there was a
crash and explosion ; subtle sn<ses it may be,
tived of obeying my uncle’s behests, sough
their Liberty  No matter how—the fact is
2aful enough ; whes | ran in, my anci¥ luy
dead ! Thero were white roses for him -
stead of the bride!

IDHw quiet his face was! 1+ spemed af
rest ; perhaps it wasso Gl grant it ; he
had been <o kind always to his little D sy

B -roard and Fplanicd white roses above
his grave, aud trained them in the shape of
A Cross,

We live together. Bornard and [, and | am
not a fine lady;

3 ly the wie uf“u simple
I bl said wo shouid be friends s 1-
ways, and so it is

gnrdener,

We have no art, Bernard anl I, 10

7 i
1us stianger went

instifet, T,

Yet that s noet Lilf, for, sill
continued lie, vesterday thicre came into my
counting room a man of furty years.

Do you kuow we ?

single word ?

9.
Well, enid he, T was Lroug't Mrunk in your
presence on ship-lios
they kich

berth a

; You were s P .«cng(-‘r;
. you took me to you-,
I Lad slept off
ne if 1 Jpad

I had vever livard a wor

wren

[ the intoxic you ihen askel
amother ;] «
I me of yours at the gar.

[ am master o one of the

] finie ) N w York liirvor, and 1 cawe
| k vait ] o Me
| How tar the il throws its heam.’

1M mother's #07ds o the gesen hills of Ver

ufout.  ( bee thanked for the mighty power
of a siegle word !
‘00w -
ECOTTH BTORIES
Fiom aitance shiit< of * Memoir of
Robert Cl J it uutobigraphic remie
i of Wiliwn ( " coot! to be

publi-hed-by rer & U, we extract ap

7

interes!

a shetch of Scgteh lile in the car
part of the cenit

IOW TO GET AT &
Sidury. Smit i once wede some little inqui-
ry about my owsy f T ud-he laughed
when I remioded g2 of bis own
about studying on s meal —for hat
would have appled liter dly to my hrother an T
myse'is “Ah, lubora, labora,” he said senter -
tousiy, ** how that worl expresses the charac-
ter of your counry ?
*Well, we do souctimas work pretty hard.'
I observed ; * bt for 2!l that we can 1@ is
pleasantiy as mich as owr n izhlors,
must haye seen that (]
derable fund of | <
L %0, repliel my visitwr, “yorf
are an nnmen-ely oy people, but )oa need
a little o) erating upn to let the 1un out,
know no i srume

JTCIl HIUMOR.

a
You
Scoteh have, afjeonsi-

19

all mans,

ut 80 elfectual for th purposo
as the cork ¢ i

OLD SCOTCH PROVERBS APPLIED.

T plensunt intercourse among
ath cireely any gave
cerem Hidus dinners.  [uvitations to tea ut six

| o'elock were com non. - Afier tea there were
somas, with perhiaps a round of Scottish pro-

1\'t-r1:,~.A 1 ciass of sayings which, from their

nyg e lariness, |

seope lor exercise
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