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was all there in heart, and you
great lessons to bring it out, and, x Him, that lesson
vouchsafed. Jack, lad, I have no fear for your future now.

[THE END.]

The House of Never.

The house of Never is built, they say,
Just over the hills of the By-and-By.

1ts gates are reached by a devious way,
Hidden from all but an angel’s eye.

It winds aboutand in and out
The hills and dajes to sever.

Once over the hills of the By-and-By
And you are lost in the house of Never.

The house of Never is filled with waits,
With just-in-a-minutes and pretty-soons;

The noise of their wi as they beat the gates
Comes back to earth in the

When shadows flit across the sky

_And rushes rude endeavor

To question the hillsof the By-and-By

As they ask for the house of Never.

The house of Never was huilt with tears,
-And lost in the hills of By-and-By
Are a million hopes and a million fears,
A baby’s smiles and & woman's cry.
The winding way seems bright to-day,
_Then darknessfalls for ever,
Far over the hills of By-and-
Sorrow waits in the house of Never.

—A fiddler gay was he

‘Who played the sweetest tunes,
But hesat in the mud
With a sickening thud

And spoiled his pantaloons.
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school—for he kept a g::lim

where that a wonder E

they asserted, one could see, for the first time, how

the world and the people in it really looked.

they wanted to fly up to

scog at the angels themsel
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higher, andyt.ben the mirror trem.bled so exceed-

ingly that it fell down out of their hands to the
, where it was s!

into a hundred mil-
lion and more fragments.

irror,

And now this l':il‘"or
occasioned much more unhappiness than -before,
for some of the fragments were scarcely larger than
a barley corn, and these flew about in the world.
Whenever they flew into anyone’s eye, they stuck
there, and those people saw everything wrongly, or
had only eyes for the bad side of a thing, for every
little fragment of the mirror had retained the same
power which the whole glass possessed. A few
persons even got a fragment of the mirror into their
hearts, and that was terrible indeed, for such a
heart became a block of ice. A few fragments of
the mirror were so large that they were used as

revealed, to the
The dresses, too, are so
yet graceful—a well-drawn and charming picture.

Work with all the and ease you can, with-
out breaking your he(n”ed




