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It is rest to be able to help Tom any ;

- -
over the way, and4inoticea glad look in the little

ynstru. mother’s eyes, as she flies in for a well-worn pocket

? N | book. I peep out from under the leaves of my

E'lll l;—l’Uu:';‘A.;;!l (;81()\.1 3 ‘maphe, which shelters me all day in summer and

PROVIDENCE. 1640, { dehghts me the whole year roand, and I say softly
( ENCE, 16

|10 myself: “Dear little woman, there is another
,bri;:hl spot in your life, and I thank the somebody
| from somewhere!” How do I not know the pack-
age is not an old book, borrowed iong ago, and
jost retuined with a shabby coat to its lawful

TCood Master Roger Williams saith

I have a heavenly call :
Methivks if Richard \Wilde conld know
That Master Williams nl_:---melh 80,

Then could | bear it all. i
I will still remain as she opens the package ?

Yea, though my mother, dearest sonl, Ah, but I do know, for my little neighbor and I

'ﬂn(]lhl‘ poor eripple isa Christian philosopber, and from the chair, and looked at mv hand.

owner P®iow do I kvow whether the glad look |

puts in another form the words of Sir Thomas No message yet I said; and as 1 upuk': the

“Light that makes things seen makes bell rang.

Please read it, said Tom, when HHannah
gave it to me, and ! noticed he shut lis eyes,
as il trying to ward off the evil. It was very

Brown :
things visible,”

I went into the garden on the morning in May,
and there, while the blossoms ehuw»-ml.ahfmt]um. s S il YA
and the robins sang to me, I began to lev! as illna v R'ﬂldulllll S Rkiien & tha head
Loy must have done, who, after a lonz winter in uine - Conts 1o tha Gntlon. MO R
a cluse city, ‘went from the large prairic with a A pcr(cct silonce cusued, snd “hen Tom
lap full of fluwers, exclaiming: “Ob, mamma, gqid:
ign’t Guod good to give us such a big dut-doors !” It is worse than we expected. She is eom-
ITrul) the *“Uig out-doors” is a thing to be thankful ing %0 soon, and mever men**ons him ! 4.20,

wlsereupon Tom rushes off with a Llush on
bis cheek that incrosses Lis beauty. I love
them all, these dear neighbors of mine, esped
cially the mother. I am fond of moralizing
aftor chat with her. Tudeed, there is 80 much
depth and goodness io good women. 1 find
myself askiog, how men can be associated with
them for years, aod yet never ‘receive] the
faintest knowledge of their inner life and’con-
scious endeavour.

I long for the poweér of Cicero, or the olos
quence of Paul, when I lock iuto MOmes by
the wayside and see these great harded sise

I crept under the low brances, aud gazed at and vow it is near noon! \Vhat a lonz, lung

for. &
day it hias beer !

ters of mine doing such good service patiently

Now | am like to die,
Doth labor with me day and night

: b : s hiv o8 ¢ P o . i f the blos
| are great friends. She charms me with ler sound | the bigh ones, contrasting the sbading of the } 1\14
[ i it b s Yitan and th
| good sense, her womanly ways, and strong hope ; #oms with the dark green of the lcaves a the

Itlovks bad, ma'am, said [Tannah. You|with linle Lope of other reward than that

seo if it was all well, the dear lady would | which comes to us from earuest endeavor ‘aud

To set my earthly cares aright, l‘"'“ I know, too, buw many ‘lmolly points are bright blue of the sky.

have said a werd of cheer to Master Ton.—

the perlofiance of duly.

The people in the little house give us quict

One care | must pass by.

O bitter-sweeting day of spring !
I shut my heavy eyes,

And see again your gracious bloom,

The mystery of your wildwood gloom,

The glory of your skies.

“Sweet Mistress Loveday, in thy prayers

I pr'ythes give me part !”
O goodly voice that Launts me so,
O dear dark eyes, will ye not go
From out my failing heart |

"Tis many davs that for mine end
A-lenging | bave lain.

My mother weeps and prayeth sore ;
The more she prays 1 bear the more

That kindest voice again.

Our godly guide do'h rivs me hope

That Ilcaven accepteth me;
Alas! | fain would joy in this,
Xct still one care forbids my bliss

And dims cternity,

I know not if he loveth me,
Yet lives be in my heart ;
1 can but turn me unto death—

And prayer, remembering what he saith—

Therein I give bim part.

man, rather than the cowpanion of a plain, honest . bryo fruit, and jastened it in wy belt; as I did so

artisam, as she is. er wise little kead taw far-' | tiuought of my little neighbor, and wondered if

ther into the future than you or I could, and her $he would not join me in the garden.

|

love and tact make il vieasunt for all within her)
little kingdom
[ love kir since § learned from others that my lit- €ven now looking for my morning r}od; :llll] I
tle neigntor wight liave been the mistress of an Swiled as [ (Imughtv of the chubt.:y little lmgers‘
whi-b threw me a kiss every morning. |

I gathered a few more sprays, and hurried in lui
One glauce to-!

eiegant mansion in the city near by.

“llow could you cloose so ?" asked one of| ;
remove my thick garden boots.

waud the little house told me something was wrong.
No chubby fingers or faces appeared, and the

earth’s cu:ious ones, and I remember the reply :

“Love is the life of every true home. 1 had none i
for the owner of the maunsion, and much for my | A
brave mechanic, 1 know my worldly wise friends Shades were closely drawn. 1 was afraid the little
think me foolish, but I could never have created l motker was ill, or baby had the eroup, ard | hf""
wy ideal home in that Louse, with its present own- | ricd across the dusty street, ouly pausirg to give

flagectgiel e da R . li 3
er, and bere I am, proud, hippy, and a queen.” | thie driver of the cara friendly nod. With my ap

\ g iked it s Latl
It is years since sbe gave that answer, and now | ple blossoms in my hand [ walked into the Lall,

. . 1 Paiied . . g en.
slie is more queenly thau ever. Her family speak | the frout door being partly open
As [ entered, a clully sensation crept over e,

of her as “lost Lo the world,” “quite_thiown away,” | . : )
a kind of forerunner of cvil-—that uncertain some-

and “poor, dear Maggie.”

Such a bright, busy life as “poor M \gyie” leads ; thing which conveys disaster and trouble to our
minds long befyre a word has been uttered.

The hall, where the clildren played so gaily
i\ pia) )
day after day, was silent, a murwiur of subdoed

‘That boy Tom ie enough for oue person to kecp
(I order and presentable apparel; bnt below Tom
{she counts fuur, and the great boy is more like a
{ brothier of Licrs than a son. The girls are bright-
eyed, pretty clildren, and the wee boys are full.of
lmischicf from morning until night.

They are merry people in the little cottage.

voices came to me from an upper room, and I en-
tered without even knocking. Tom sprang up
to meet me with a pale, anxious face avd eaid :

1 knew you would come ; it is o dreary with

out some one,

gl ol roke a cluste y Hiln i
cleared up by Ler sweet faith. She is a eclm!ar.! 1 broke l-.t.u’hr of apple blyssoms .from: limb | Bat now I am thinking the bisakets and : '
this little woman, £t to be the wilv of any learned NCAT ¢, Witiout one pang concerning the em-, 0 o hot water will niver be peeded — |vico sermons every day, and lh.e crowning
She whispered tl:is to me as she passed down | head, the Queen mother, the mainspring of

stairs, but "'om's quick ears had heard it all, | the little world, is the woman with bright blue

: 4 | - How strange, said I, that I did not leok over said Tom.
1can Lardly tell how much more there, as I usually do. Perbaps the “toddlers” are  auntie, and | don’t know how. {

Mother is always s0 when trouble com-s,|tyes who stands stroking her husband's hair
We nre to prepare for the worst, in the twilight. As I look in her sweet face
land hear bér soothing words, there comes to
Puor fellow ! we are none of us wiser than | me 4 thought of *what might have been,” and

he. Whn the black eload of Isorrow hang« fl "“f : : :
over us we stumble and falter. The way isd  Wiat will ibe apple blossoms bring us next

dnrk tlrough thé unsesrchable, and our earth | yost ? i e
bound eyes canuot see beyond the darkness,| From out the twilight shadows, iMaggie's
like poor Tom—*we don't know how ;" but!toice makes answer, and she, too, feels the -
tLo cloud- breuk, the morning dawns, and the .-‘!mdovw of a great sorrow that came so_near :
“everlasting arm" still surrounds us. “Whatsoever the Muster wills.”
We went all over the houss, doing little —
things in & hopeless way, and irying to shorten Mursk.—Musk 75 a s cretion, avd is obtain-
the time for Tom. The hour came at last, ed {rom the musk d-er (Moschus moschiferus),
and lie ran down 1he steps, with a despairing pretiy litide avimal inhaViting the Lizh. ¢
logk on his frank, liandsonsr s fico mountain ranges of China, Tos quin, and Thi-
I sympathi-ed heart and soul with bim. Tt bet.  The musk is found in a small pocket or
seemed to me the train would never arrive ;5 pouch under the belly of the deer. The Lun.
and et last, when the whistle sounded | fuund ters cut off this poucli, which, becoming dry,
wy hands onsteady and my faith weak | preserves its coutents, and in this state the
How lodg it ook them to resch the house ! best article reuches our Warkets. Musk, when
Four coaches passed and turned the corner| m erately dry, is an unctuous powder of red-
before the carriags we were looking for haited | dishebrow color. It gives cut a powerful odor
at the door. | grew dizzy as Tum sprang|of a warm, sromatic character and most wons
out, aud thought I must be insane to faucy u|deiful persistency. Dlending weil with al-
smile on hi+ face, most every other scent, it discovers bt Tittle,
Oh, auntie, he sail, help mother will you,|of its own peculiarity in compounds, when
used in proper proportion, and yet gives then
In point of general use

R

while T esll lanual ?
I regnined my self possession when Dr. | great permanency,

Good Master Williams whispers soft, | When I grow tired of tracing brain fancies, and

What is it, Tom ? Where is yonr mother ? Grey. tuok my hand, and said :

**She bath a heavenly call ;”
Methinks if Richard Wilde could know
That Master Williams deemeth so,
Thea ceuld 1 bear it all.
—[ Marper's Magazine. |

LITERATURE, !
APPLE BLOSSOMS.

Ttisa very simple story ; so simple I hardly
know whether you will care to bear it ; but its
truth may please you and its purity win you, if
you are inclined tv take life us hie compels us all
to take it. &

That flat, “dust o dust,” ultered so long ago,

in spirit, the simple and pure becomrs grand and
glorious.

A story of a little home over the way., Yes, |
will tell it; but I beseech you, O curious reader,
not to attempt any searching glances within little
homes anywhers, for all over the way, and on the_
way, and through the way of life, the bomes are
filled with tender longings, awmbitivus hopes anl
noble women. Ilere in Awerica we raspect and
honor our workers, for aristocracy is not and never
can be, with republicanism for our birthright and
brave deeds for titles. We bave glances of respect
for the ‘humblul bowe, for “‘great things have

| tops or waggons for the “toddlers,” as be calls the

touches equally the wealthy bavker and the car-|

rier of bricks and mortar ; and when you and I, {
dear reader, accept the commands of the Master |

the grey shadows are falling, 1 go over to my neigle
bors and reccive a boisterous welcome.

The littie mother sits at the piano and plays for
the children to dance with their father, and 1 take
the mother’s place or join the dancers. Tom, big
boy as he is, has not yet grown into the foolish
notion of being ashamed of his mother, or too
proud to care for a baby. lleis too sensible for
such nonsense, and t00 affcetionate to be ashamed
of the little people. The mauly boy always looks
upon his mother as the best woman in the world,
and regards the little ones with tenderness, There
is no shoddy about Tom ; Le is proud to do escort
duty when papa is tired, and bappy in making

wee boys. Dear me, with what vencration those
small people regard Tom | To do as he does, to
walk as Tom walks, throw a bail as be throws it,
and spin a top like bim, seems to the young peo-
ple a beaven to be obtained. The eldest expres-
sed his faith in broken Enghsh, and “ny Tom’ or
‘my big bruffer’ is high autbority ; white baby falls
aslecp on his shoulder, smiling and happy.

I envy you that boy, I said, as Tom went down
the garden walk, holding one of the toddlers by
the hand, and the other in his arms.

I suppose the dear God knew my needs, and
seut buw, she replied. Tow is a comfort.

There is another charm . about my ne ighbor:
she is 80 trustful, so confident that all is as it should
be, so ready tomake the best of things, and leans
with such a consciousness of daily reed on the

swered, with many twitchings of Lis pale faca :

and father—

The boy held the baby between us as he aa-
Gone to Barring' on—an accident—a wall fell,

How came he there ?

Ile wus coming through—coming bome i
the cars, when he bemd of the fire. You
know him—he must help everybudy, 1le laft
the train, wnd was in the midst of it, the
watchman eaid, helping so much by Lis know-
ledge of m wehinery, when they saw two ao-
men in the third story of one of thie Luildings,
No one dared

we with a babe in her arms,
20; the walls were woak ; but he insisted up-
on (rying to save them, And Le did—saved
both, and the chil !, said Tom, and that is such
# comfort. Ol suniie, I sm so proud of m;
brave father !

Aud he, Tom ?

The wall fcll before he was clear, and we
do not know. The watchman said e wisliéd
them to send for bis wile,

Ouly crushed foot, thank God! and be in-
sisted upon coming home at ouce.

Was this the man we thought dead? 1
nsked mysell, as we stood over Lim in the
upper room  Could this be the worst we were
prepared for?  Ob, it was too good, too pre-
cious to believe! And yet, there was Dr
Grey arranging the bedclothing that it might
not press the poor, bruised fout; there was
Mrggin with Ler baby in her arms, looking
pule but peaceful, and Tom holding Lis fath-
er's hand  Yes, it was all (rue ; the father’s
own voice, # little less hearty than usual, said
a8 hegalanced at the little table :

lHow lovely the apple, Llossoms are, my
boy. = A few short .Livurs ago, | mever ex
pected to see th.m or you again,

The first thing he las observed said the

ulaess to the perfomer it is probably us-.
“qualled by any other substance ; for, al+
thouzh coarse and undesirable in a pure state,
the mist popular compounds are those in
which it is an ingredient.

Genuine mu-k is very costly, being worth,
when separated from its sae and all extraneous
ma'ter, from twenty five to thirty five dollars
the ounce  Its great strength compengates in
a measure for its price. One part of ni¥sk, it
is 84id, will scent more than three thousand
paris of inodorows powder.—[ Harper's Mag-
rzive for 8. ptember,

————— s e et P

CoNGrEVE AND ManAde VesTris.—Col,
Congreve, the celcbrated inventor of the des-
tructive Congreve rocket, was< a musical amae
icur, a1d one duy accompanied Maudame Ves-
tris, the great singer, to view a monument that

doetor.  His only ery has heén to get home,
We nursed Lim that wight, Tom and I.—
Once Tom crossed over to the little table, and
eaid, I never kuew *before an apple Llossom
was so beautiful,
After the darkness cometh the ligkt, desr

And your mother ?

She left at once, with the doctor. She said
you would be here to advise me, and all we
cav do i+ wait. 1t is nearly time for a mes
eage from Ler; sho will eend us one. as soon
as she can. "

How I loved tha boy as he sat-down again
to amuse the little ones. A few hours of
sorrow had made & man of him.

Tom anid I, what can we do by way of pre
paration if Le is bicuzht home ?

1 don’t know, If we could only do some-~

Tom. The lirds wi:l never <ing swecter than
i tomorrow, or the sun shive brighter, for our
I dead is nlive again,

We heard the sad story as my friend rallied
(fivm the shock. A great beam beld him
down firmly among the bricks and stones, and
lic owed his Life to the earcful hands which
{bad extricated him My shbor smiled

{ when she saw the message which bad caused
jsuch grief,

i I requested the doctor to.send word to you,

cowme out of Nazareth.” ; :"Hm:k which is higher than 1,” that I find myself
It was i\lovely May morning ; a morning to re- reproved for ever doubting and asking ‘why ¥’
member now, when thie glare of the Aug{fﬂ S0 | Tyis faith of hrs gives her a Saviour an\l'lrirr.d
blinds, and '!NJG.‘N"E is a welcome visitor. It forever at hand, and ber appeals to “our Father”
was Monday, too; fregh, clean, criep Monday; ', 0 ke a child's to a beloved earthly parent.  The
noisy and busy after the stiliness and Lush of the very faith we are all struggling after and wishing
Babbath. The m“k“l"* bad passed our door ]""g‘lor every day, my little neighbor has, for she
ere we were up; the by wiry also, with the very reaches out and up, and clings 10 the ever ready
bells whose lazy tinkle, tinkle, had spoiled so many band without question or murwur.
worning naps, with a igpestion of hot rolls if But I must tell my story. | have already said
Bridget remembered, and no hot rolls if she forgot. ! the trees were in blossom ; but that will bardly
Ouce up—for the ‘“""ﬁi““‘ are (00 charming give you an idea of the exceeding loveliness which
for sleep when the "'“‘f' l‘u“bluuocn laden—we greeted my eyes, or the exquisite {ragrance which
saw the market-men 'rlllll -‘of'] in with a litle ! s 0 16 88 Fopened, my window and looked
of Sunday soberness in the \"“[‘W"" and "r“." for-| ut into the garden. Apples, pears, peéachiey, cher-
“getfulnese of “half-cents” apd ';":l“‘. bargeins.” ries, all gay and beawitul on this Monday morn
‘Twa lads passed on horseback, giing out for a. ing, with its clean page laid open for anotber
Lreath of fresh air and somg fug, before the school | 001 oo record,
session, with its routine, co lh pober "f”m‘ Toe | jraa | my way (be sun should always shine on
expressmen went up and 'll '“" delivering ["_"k' Monday ; not with a kind regard for the family
ages left over on Saturday night, always driving | on byt bocause the burdens of the week seemn
fast, always jumping out '“F‘!""i"l and in with lighter as we lift them back into the old places on
a‘bound, as if life were an express package “to be |4 shoulders, from where we dropped thewm when
delivered - immediately.” [Happy, wide-awake the week closedy i
young men they are, t0o; fall gt their jokes, and
always ready to make cha |with a display of
wallet and rolls of greenbacks. | They seem to lead
such a jolly, reckless, happy/ revery-where-and-
soe-everybody sort of life, wi balf inclined to

It is so mach easier to be clieerful when the sun
shines, said a poor invalid ; and we replied :
I wish it mizht shine continvally for you, O, pa-
tient sufferer !

thing—if we only knew whint to expoct ! for I could not lsuve him.  He did not think
I sent him to find me a vase for my apple how anxi-u- yon were, she explained
blossotos, and as I arranged them upon lhe| My neighbor has stood the trial.  The poor
table in kis mother's room, T eaid ¢ | foot Las caused great suffering, and his balting
There is a lesson in them, Tom, for you #tep will go wi b through life. Tom says, it
and I if woe had the wisdom to read it is father’s badge of hovor, ai.d be is proud of
Douwn stairs the maid of all work was wash- | it, and my lLttle Maggie is even mue proud,
ing the brenkfast dishes, with the tears run«|if possible, of her bLrave mechanie. lHe has
nnz down her homely, honest face.} grown thinver, and i~ sometimes a little peev
Oh, if you could rtay a bit, ehe said, it =h when Lo finds the once stiong arms weak-
would be a merey to Master Tom. ! 2. but he seolds bimsell for it

-

There is vned by sufforin
no kaowing what tidings we may get, and it} <o earncstly, we are wore than ever anxious
bresks my heart to see them lambs in youder. | to make Lim happy.

Haunah, how was your mistress whee she The August sun and incr-ased eares do not
lefi ? discouraze “'poor, dear Maggie.” She is the

Cold and still liks. She went all over, the | same bright, checrful womau.
closets for medicines, found bandages, and We were all upon the porel this evening ;
everything sbe needed in a fow minotes, while |she knitting som«thing for ‘I'om ‘to cateh spes
Master Tom weut for the doctor.  You ses it |cimens with,’ and Tom stretched at her feet,
was the midnight express she had to take, and ‘ looking into her face with such perfeet devo-
she wouldu't hear to our disturbing any one.llinn, tru<t and pride,, I am ‘half tempted to
When she went out, che said : Do ycur best, | turn away my head lest I forget: *Thou
[Tannal, God will watch over us all, and then |shalt not covet anytlung that is thy neighbors
she went to Master Tom and whispered some- |'T'he ‘toddlers’ are in bed; the - little girls
thing  The little ones were slecping sound, | playing ‘come to see,’ with Haonah ; aud Mr.
nod never knew a word of the big suorrow that Randolph a trifle wearied and irritable, ex-
has come to them. claims : .

A, Hannah [ said, wenone of us know | “Maggie Dear, do put-diwn that never end.
the *bigness’ of the sorrow yet, but one who ing work, aud let me see yon resting lor
can, cares for us all. lone-"

Ab, no! she said, brightly, “the glory of his

down our pen and go intb the busine
e« RSt o) oy coming after clouds would be lost then.”

They leave express packages in the little house

: g g 7o ; o1
I went up stairs to the children, and found| Mnggie hands the bali to Tom, with a emile

Aud l!'l'om rocking the buby, He fuirly jamp-d saying:

had been erected to the memory of Purcell,
ithe composer. The colonel read aloud the
epitapi with good vmphasis and mo lulation :
e is gove to that plac+ where alonc Lis har-
mony can be exceeded ”

Vestris immedintely cried ont, *“La, Colo-
nel, the same epitaply will serve for you by
werely a'tering one word, thus, *He is gone
to thai place where alon his fire works can Lo
exceeded.’”

‘o0
A good many stori-s of stammerers are told,
but noue of recent date better than tho fule
iywing of Platt Evaas, of Cincinoati: [t was
one of his pleasures 1o teach Lis friends low
to purcha-e tend-r geese, though be could not
always get them in the market. QOue inorn-
ing be saw a lot, and inquired of the farmcr
how many there were  “About 2 Goz-n,” was
the reply  “Waow.wcll,” said Platt. “f Lk-k.
keep b boarding house, aod my b b Loarders
are the Lizgest e caters you ever saw. P.p.’
pick out nine of the t-touglest you've g g got.”
The farmer complied, and laid a<ide the other
three tender ones.  Platt picked them up care
lfu”)'. snd putting them in Lis basket said, “I
{b Db b lieve T t-t-tuke these three.”
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They are trying to build the largest hetel™
in the werld in San Francizeo. It is to be
{ known as the Pacific hotel, and will contain
700 rooms. There will L8820 bath rooms
and 374 bay windows. Accommodations will,
Le furnished for 1,200 guests. ‘The hotol is
to be completed in August 1875, avd will
cost altogether 22,750,000, Of this amount
$1.,000,000 will be the eost of the lot, $1.2750-.
000 of the building, aud $500,000 of the fur-
niiare.
et
13 out ao oid liouse at Awericns,
Ga., the other dwy, four hundred and serenty.
five bats were coplured, quite a resprctable
battalion

————t e e ’
Lapies doe’t know whether they like smoking

or not. \With special favorites they like it; with,

seneral favoriies they dou't dislike it, and with me
! lavorites they detest it
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