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ABCENSION-TIDE DECORATIONS.

BY Y, 0. M.

Now the brightest joy of spring-time
Gladly duteous we would briog,
- Bring our wealth of golden glory,
Gold for Him whe I8 our King;
To the Father’s throne ascended,
All this buman warfaro onded,

Bring the golden, bring the azure,
That reflect the heaven above,
Telling of the reglons glorlous
He prepares for us in love,
‘Who is ever Interceding,
Bod made man for alnners pleading.

Bring the chofcest, bring the brightest,
Loving hearts and blossoms fair,
Minds that grasp the trath in fulness,
Bkilful hands and revorent care ;
T with gold i altar gloweth,
‘Where the King Himself bestoweth.

For we mourn Him not as orphans,
Though He relgns above the sky,
He 18 near ug, He 13 with us,
Gives H!mself In mystery;
For our endless consolntion,
o ives the forotaste of salvation,

—T e Churchman.

TWQ FRIENDS.

CoaprrER VI.—CONTINUED.

“Woll, Master Reggio, I don’t expect there's
anything'll ever teach him but the four walls
of a jaill Books indoed ! What does the likes
of he want with book learning, He can steal
chickens and set traps without knowing how
to apoll their names, I warrant you, No, no,
Master Reggie, you're better without him, that
you are. And if he didn't teach you no harm,
that was all his deopness, it was. He was just
waiting to make sure of you, that was what it
was, and then there’s no knowing what he
wouldn't have done.”

There was a decided vaguoness in ihis accusa-
tion*which mado ‘it- hard to contradiet, ~and
Regrie only answered :

““Well, Sam, what harm can he do me if he
comes here whon weo'ro gone? And you might
find him out if he does, and then you might
write and tell me, I'd give you our addross
when I know if.  And mother would sce what
was best to bu done, Do, there's a good old
Sam.”

“Well, if your mamma knows aboums it
Mostor Reggio,” said Sum, in o voice that show-
ed signs of yiclding.

“T'll ask her this vory day,” said the boy
joyfll;lly. Aund then you'll promise, won't

ou i1

“Oh, yes, I'll promise you fast enough if

your mamma says so. Bub they won't likely
came back again, Mastor Roggic; don't you go
to thinlk it.”

Murs. Lucy was quite willing that Sam should
agree to what Reggic wished, but unhappily
for him gho rather shared in tho gardner's con-
viction that Nat's return was most unlikely.

“You seo, Reggie denr,” she said, “that thove
is no roason why those people should come here
any more, and there are many ressons why

they chould net. I havo heard that soveral of

tho men would have boen taken up had they re-
mained ope day longer. And you know that
might even be the case with Nat,”

“Oh, mother, you down’t think so,” interrupt-
ed Reggie, “surely you don't!” .

“He had never been taught betier, dear, and
he might have done what Iaw punishes without
being worse than many children who give way
to temptations of a different kind.”

Roggie colored but his mather's arm was
sround him as she spoke, and he folt that us
;}10 loved him, she would not be hard upon

ub,

“Perhaps fathor may think of some plan of
finding him out,” suid Mrs, Luey. “I should
be really glad if it could bo managed, Roggie,

- only you must not build on it too much, or I
fear you will be disnppointed.”

There was a half-shy, balf-friglenod look on

Reggie’s face when he stood by bis mother a

fow days later, waiting for Mr, Lacy’s arrival,
Mrs, Lacy congratulated herself, however, on
his expression- being more open than it bhad
been even for some time after she came home,
and trusted that the shyness would soon pass
off.

It was indeed & happy meeting. Mr, Lacy
was delighted to see the improvement in his
wife's looks, and Reggie had no cause to com
plain of the warmth of his greeting. -

“He is a dear boy, Arthur,” said Mrs. Lacy,
when they were alone together., :

“Of course! T quite expected to hear that.
One thing I am quite glad to see that you
haven’t been much worried by him, I thinkI
shall have to judge for myself though, as you
are certainly not an unprejudiced witness.”

“But you must let me tell you that I am
quita sure that’ Miss Everson did not manage
him properly. I am not accusing her for 1
believe she did a8 she thought right. But Reg-
gie is easily led, and I don’t think he would be
eagily driven. He is very obedient to me.”

“Is that not because you ouly tell him to do
what he wishes? And if he is easily led by
you, may he not be so by others who would not
Jead him so well? Did you ever find out the
facts of that stery Miss Everson wrote to us ?”

¢ Qh, Arthur, there never was sach & case of
‘much adn about nothing.! I will tell you it
gll: but Reggie was wrong in the beginning
though.” :

- ¢ Well, what was the low company ?"

“ Reggie was not allowed to go outside the
garden, and he did go, and this went on for
months without Miss Everson finding it out.
So far he was wrong, of course, and he knows
it now ; he said that to me of his own accord.
But the low company was the most harmless

ossible. He made the acquaintance of a poor
oy, who belonged to some worthless tramps,

cerned, all that he did to Reggie was to tell him
about wild animals and their ways: the child
has s very precious hedgehog that ‘Nat' gave
him. Aud then, the strahgest thing of all, he
actually got Reggic to teach him to read. He
could rend words of one syllable quite easily by
the time Miss Everson found them out.”

“It is a strange story certainly, Lily! Do
you feel quite sure that it in true ?”

“Indeed, I do, Arthur, No child would have
thoaght of inventing such & thing. You could
not belp believing it if you heard Reggie.”

“You don’t think him untruthful then ?”

“No, indeed, I do not. AndI think thai
even with Miss Everson it wagmore that he con-
cenled things than that he said what was false,
Iam very giad that I came home though, for I
fear he-was thinking that it was a necessity to
be at war with those set over him,”

“Did Miss Everson’s story agree with Reg-

gio’s 7"
° «Yes. She told me that she camo upon him
with the boy as she was driving past, and that
was just what he said. Of course she did not
know what they were doing, and it does not
seem to have entered his head to tell her.”

“ And what does sha say about the boy ?”

Mre. Lacy hesitated.

“Well, she certainly said that he was a very
bad boy, but she did not say how she found
ont.” .

“But surely she would not say it without
knowing ?”

“I really think it was only because she knew
hoe belonged to a bad set of people. It wasa
natural enongh conclusion to come to, And
Reggie would not tell her anything ahout it, so
she Jelt confirmed in hor convictions,” ‘

1 hope she was not vight, Lily.”

1 feel surcof it, and so will you before long.
And in soy case the boy is gone. Only I have
promised Reggio to try and befriend him if T
can, and he is haping that you may hit on
some scheme for finding him out.”

“Well, wo must wait and see aboot that,”

4 I feur.;: But apfar ag the boy himself was-con.--

gaid Mr, Lacy. “And T suppose we must 8ot
off on our own travels before long.”

“Yes, I hear from Miss Everson that she is
quite well again, and hopes to be home soon,
and I think we had better leave first. She
certainly would not approve of my way with
Reggie, any more than I do of hers.”

“Apd which do you think I should side
with ?” asked Mr. Lacy, smiling.

“ T haven't the slightest doubt upon the sub-
ject,” was the reply.

“You don’t mean to say that you expect
me to approve of the spoiling system ?”'

“T expact you to judge by vesults! I don't
at all mean that Reggie is porfection, it wonld
be very strange if he were, But I think he is
really trying to do what is right, and really
gorry when he does wrong, and do you think
we can look for more? And there are many
things which Miss Everson thought wrong that
neither you nor I would call by so harsh a
pame. Besides, she had an endless string of
rules, the breaking of which was considered as
great an offence as real wrong doing.”

% Well, I suppose I must waitand see. I am
afraid I am no more unprejudiced than you
are though, for he seems to be a nice, bright
little fellow."” :

Reggie also had conceived a very pleassnt
impression of his father, and indeed, notwith-
standing his doubts, he had been altogether
more hopeful about him than about his mother
before her arrival, so that all promised to go
on well. Their stay at Westhampton was now
very limited, and Mr. Lacy was away a good
deal during the time that remained, looking &t
different houses that he thought might suit
them. At last one was foand, and the day of
their departure was fixed. Reggie had no
friends to whom to say good-bye except Sam,
and they had a great many farewell talks.:
During one of these, Reggie in the falness of his
heart insisted on giving him the hedgebog.
And Sam . was so far- touched as to conch his
thanks for it in langnage more -befitting the -
giver's estimate of the gift than his own.

“ And I will look out for that Nat of yourn,
Master Reggie,” he said spontaneously, ““and
T'll write and let you know about him, if 0 be
as I do.hear anything, Perhaps the missus
oould get him into a Reformatory, and that
might be a good thing, it might.”

Happily Reggie did not know that a Re-
formatory -was a place for boys who had been
oonvicted, but were too young to be sent to.
prison, 0 he did not feel it necessary 1o be
indignant on behalf of his friend. ‘

“Thats a good old Sam,” he replied.
“You"ll agk all the tramps that come, won't

on.” :
- That would be a prefty business, I guess,
" aster Reggie! And t'would be easier if one
.-zew the boy’s other name, would'nt it ?"

“ Inever thought of asking him,” said Reggie,
with rather a blank look. ‘“ And I don’t be-
lieve he knew mine either ; 80 he might be quite
near us, and never find out that he was. But
at any rate I should ask every one.”

“ Some'at like looking for a needle in a bun-
dle of hay,” muttered Sam to himself. How-
ever he thought it was of no conseqnence what-
ever. He had only volunteered the promise to
please Master Reggie, who, now that he was
going away, had quite resumed his old place in
his affections.

Another week passed, and the Lacys had
gone, and Miss Everson and Hannah were once
more at home. More completely at home
than they had been for years,

Miss Kverson gave a sigh of relief over her
release from responsibility, and rejoiced in the
dead stillness of the house, which was no longer
disturbed by littlée harrying feet, carelessly
shut doors, or even an occasional whigtle, It
would have been an occasional satisfaction to
her had she heard that Reggie had been sent to
a boarding-school; but Bﬁe felt sure that was

likely to follow soon, now that Mr. Lacyhad
come home, The more that as Mrs. Lacy had



