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The Family.

ALONE WITH Tilt

Into thy closet, fleun as the done
Dath Lomewanl Aee,

1 haste away to poler o'er Thy luve,
Alone wirth Thee,

In the Jin woads, by human ear unheard,
[yous and feee,

Lard 1 adare Thee, feanting ou Thy word,
Mone with Thee,

Amsd the bugy iy, thonged and gay,
iat One { see,

Taning sweet peace as unobserved I pray
Alvne with Thee,

O sweetest [ife—life md wath Chelit in God,
So making me,

At home, and by the wayside, and abroad,
Alone with Thee.

—Mrs. Ehsabeth Prontsss

SUCH IS FAME

T1r mitgpelt scranl wpon the wall,

By some Pompesan idler traced,

In ashes packed lizanic fact 1)

Lies eighieen centunes uneflaced,

While many a page of tard and zge,
Deemed once mankind :immortal gain,
Lost from Time's stk, leaves no more mark
Thao & keel's furtow through the man.

—/. R, Lotwell,

THINK STRAIGHT.

THERE 13 no mind so perfectly bal-
anced that it may not become unbal
anced and fall & victim to vagaties of
various sorts. An increased pressure
of blood on the brain causes delirium ;
indigestion turns the golden sunshine
into gloom ; an aching tooth changes
one's views of life for the time very
materially ; loss of sleep will make
almost any one & imist ; fatigue
alters the aspect of all things; and in a
thousand ways we are liable to all sorts
of sproutings ol sahity and insanity in

—— e ——-— = =

Comnion Council gathers omaall
costhing i the et Guildhall | cer-
tan members are appotnted, who voueh ;
for the worthiness of the r.opent of|
the honour, and who are called “ com-
purgators,” the new ' freceman * signs
the roll, aud then the Lord Mayor,
clad n the robes of his othce, presents
the emnent wan with a nchly orna-
mented gold Lox, in which 15 placed
the certsficate of his ¢ freedom of the
aty”

There are four a23s 11 which a man
may become what 1s called a ¥ freeman
of London.” The first 13, by inhemt-
ance. The sons of one who 1s alrcady
a freeman have the right to be also en-
rolled as freemen of the cuty.

The second 13, by *‘servitude or
apprenticeship to a master already a
freeman.” ‘The thud 15, by redemp-
tion, or purchase ; and the fourth 13,
by vote of the Carporation, conferning
the freedom of the city as a gut, this
being an honourary distinction.

All these methods are a part of the
very ancient system of the mumcipal
government of London Cily; features
of which, indeed, may be traced as far
back as to the Saxon period of English
history.

The freedom of the city 1s conferred
upon eminent men for a great variety
of achlevements It s given to states
men when they have done some sigiat
act of statecraflt, or have won some
notable success in diplomacy ; to great
captans or sailors who have given lus-
tre to Bnush arms, or, in other coun-
tries, have had a briliant carcer ; to
men of acience, discoverers, explorers
and philanthropisis.

It is also frequently conferred on
royal personages. On the roll of the
freemen of the city by git during the
ptesent century ate to be found the

our brains. What we need to learn to
do is, in the midst of the tosung seas
on which we ride, to keep cur heads

toward the zemith, our feet ioward the

nadir, and allow for the elevations and
depressions 10 which we are subject,
striking a general average, 50 to speak,
Projecting an Imiinary horizontal line
rom which we take our beatings, and
toward which we constantly aim to rise
ot {all.

The mother may dwell upon the
awlul responsibilities of her position,
the issues of life and death that flow
from her example and teaching, until
she becomes utterly unfit for her duties ;
ust 30 of the preacher and teacher.
Ve have no concetn with the results of
our labouts. It1s ours to sow the good
seed by the way.side, in the shallow
soil, on stony ground, and in ground
well prepared. It 13 ours to obey, and
to leave the results with the Lord of
harvests.

Myljjtudes of persons who become
eccentric, unbalanced, insane, might,
by force of will, keep out of the slough
into which they fali. A brain predis-

tod
poaedle g, L mi iU

as lungs predisposed to tuberculosis
msj_rf’scrv;l: tgle;:;d owjner a lifgdme in
utifying his ;justasa ptsc
ftomach may keep on digatbrl’gp:uch
food as 1t can manage; ust as & dis
eased heart may continue pumping the
blood into the arteries, till some other
organ refuses to work and brings the
machineryto & stop.

** Guard well thy heart, for out of the
heart are the issues of life,” “Asa
man thinketh in his heart, so is he.”
Now, if we think straight and feel
kindly, we shall not be likely to get
into trouble. But we need to watch
ourselves. When thoughts arise that
lead 10 cvil, we must banish them.
When influences surround us that lead
downward, we must flee from them, if
we can, and resit them if we cannot
flee. There are always noble topics on
which we can think ; therc arc always
nable companionships to which we can
aspire. The worlds of science, ot art,
of literature, sreteh out their hands to
us full of invitations to delights.

There are s>me localities* where it
rains every day in the year—the istand
of Chilos, for example. The only way
to avoid the daily rain is to go to some
other locality. There are spiritusal lati-
tudes haunted by ghosts and spectres,
We must steer away from such locali-
ties. We must fill our ears with wax,
30 that we can hear no sounds from
those shores. Bunyan's Pilgrim filled
his ears with his fingers, and ran from
his tempter, shouting, * Life, life, eter-
nal life 1™

The body is the instrument of the
soul, and if the soul will insist on sit-
ung in the seat of power and making
the body scrve, as it should, right
results are sure 10 follow; but when
the body occupics the seat of sover
cignty sad dictates to the soul, =l
relations are and chaos comes

apain.
Think straight —N. Y. Christian
Advocale.

“THE FREEDOM OF THE
CiTy.”

Now and then it is announced in the
pewspapers that some eminent man—
usually an Englishman, but ocrasion-
ally a foreigner—has been * presented
with the freedom of the city of Londea
ina gold box." The last to receive
this honour was the Marquis of Han-
ington, upoa whom it was conferred in
Aptil, ia recognition of bhis political
character and seryices.

This custem is an ancient one, and
is attended with much elaborate cere.
mony. it is voted to a distinguished
man by the Corporation of the city of

be done simultancqusty, and w thus
muluply our exceutive power, hut to
lise two minules at onee N6 mosial can
do, any moie than we can recdl one
act or ong moment o"!'ne past.

“ L,et s then Le yp and dotng,

Hean winhin arigy Ap'ethean

b K S(!((’ﬂ!

4
EMERSON'SCOURING KNIVES.

Ratvii WaLpo EuMERSON was no
bred i luxary  His widowed mather
was hard put 1o 1t to get food and
clothes for the family, and was obliged
to call upen all her boys for the daily
chores. It did them all good, and
Waldo performed his share with a
cheerful mind,

One of s special duties was clean-
ing the knives and forks.  There were
no silver forks then, and the boy who
had the cleaning of the knives and
forks for a large family that kept
boarders had a task of no small ex-
tent, and by no means inviting.

‘The wniter of thete lines can speak
from his own experience, for he had
the honour of perforiming a duty of
that kind before the readers of this
article had broken their first rartles.
The forks were especially troublesome,
and the steel of the ancient knives was
not of a quality that lent itself freely to
the process of polishing, either.

The gentle Waldo sang over his
task one day, “Harp of Memnon
Sweetly Strung™; but, thinking that
the harsh melody of the knives did not
go well with the verse, he wrote a
stanza more approptiate ;~
** Melodlous knife, and thouw, barmonious

sand ;
Touched by the poet-scourer’s tagged hand,
Whes awift ye glide along the lroudng'

——— ————

famous names of Pitt, Brougham, Peel,
Russell, Cobden, Beaconsfield and
Salisbury for their success as stateamen;
Wellington, Nelson, Ganbaldi, Nxzoier
of Magdala, and Wolseley for deeds of
war; Jeoner, Rowland Hill and Shaftes-
bury for philanthropy ; M. de Lesseps
for engineering science, and Livingstone
for discovery.

‘The royat dukes of Keat and Sussex
and Prince Albent were added to the
list, and the Prince of Wales and his
son, Prince Albert Victor, derive their
“ freedom of the city ” by inheritance.
Mr. Gladstone Is a freeman by pur-
chase.

Three great Americans-—General
Grant, George Peabody and Heary M.
Stanley—have also been presented with
the freedom of the city. )

As a practical fact, the recelving of
the freedom of the city bLgiﬁ of the
Corporation is an honour, high, indeed,
but without many substantial privileges.
A freenan of the city has the right to
vote fur aldermen tnd common council-
men, and is eligible for those offices,

ltfu needless utwny. hm th‘_ﬁ

gty W At »
t‘w';'y 10 tbe cwl roll of renown do hot
aval themselves of these rights. Yet
to receive this honour is so marked &
tecognition of eminence that it is always
gratefully accepted.— Youik's Compua-
nion,

ONE STITCH AT A TIME

* What is the secret by which you do
your work 30 beautifully ?* The ques.
tioner held in her hand an exquisite
iece of crochet work, wrought by the
rldy to whom the question was ad-
dressed.
# There is no savef about i#," replied
the Iady ; “ I only mhke every stitch as
rafeuu!mu&:muufnlwput
t exactl t place. There
1sn't one Lro or careless stitch in all
that work. If I'thake s mistake I ravel
it out and correct it.*
One perfect slitch st atime!  So the
marvellous fabrits of lace at fa
prices are made.” So the intricate and
exquisite embroideties arg wrought. So
the costly garments of mén and women
are put together.  One petfect stitch at
a time. :
‘The aoblest lives are lived—one mo-
ment at a time. No moments wasted ;
no moments carclemly spent ; no mo-
ments viciously speot. Wrong stitches
in crochet can bé ravelled out and made
right. Wrong stitches in garments ean
be picked out and put in again right.
But who can reverse the tide of time,
:it;(: ;tndo a wrong act, and make it
t S

Some unknown friend left a card on
out detk on which was printed this: *J
shall past through this world but omee |
Any good thing, therefore, that I can
do or any kindness tbat I can show to
any human being, let me do It, xow, in
Hit name, and for Hiz sake! Let me
not defer or neglect it, for I shall not
pass this ray again.”

Is there & better secret than that for
making the whole fabric of life perfect?
“ Any good thing that T can do ;" that
covers all our duty to God and to our-
sclves. * Any kindness that I can show
to any human ;¥ that covers all
our duty to_our neighbour, Love to
God and to ‘our neighbour is the fulfll.
ing of the law.

Onestitchatatime!  Sometimes we
allow oqurselves to become confused
with the thought or feellng that we bave
a dozen thingsto do atonce.  But that
isamistake. We can do but one thing
at & time, think one thing at a time,
speak one word at a time, see oné thing
at a ume. For every duty really re
quired of us, we have time given to do
it in. We ray pass rapidly {rom one

task to another, we may construct en-

London? a day is appointed; the | ginery by which much of our work may

With munc’s note your happy bard re.
ward.” C e

He wat much given to thyming as a
boy, and most of his ens' that
have been preserved have a humoutous
character. Thus he wrote, in a leter
to his brother, a pompous parody of
Jack and Jill, beginning :—

1480 ert two brethren climbed the elond

capped Lifll,

Iiltated Jack and loag-lamented Jill, l
Soatc from the crystal fomt it lupld

stote
And i fall pails the preclous burthen bory. ™
But during this period of thymibg
and choring, he was & diligent nud’e:t.
as well sy an enthusiastic reader, apd
he was ready to enter Harvard beioge
he was fifteen years of age. Bul his
mother was far from being able 10 sup-
rt him in college. Aided by His
rother, he supported himself, pr
Once, when he won 2 college ¢
of thirty dollars, be hurried home vih
the glad news, hoping his mother woufd
buy with the money somet ;
and nice to wear in winter, Alas!yit
had to go for the discharge of a bakef's
bill. —Selected, X

MOTHER'S WORK.

Onz chapter of Mrs. Dias's ¢ Byury
to Beacon Street” s so full of ‘sund
sense that it deserves to be quoted en-
tire, and not y, A8 We must ceote
it. Inbrief, the mother of a famiy,
after a hard forenodn’s work, had yiven
up to tears, for her girl and boy had
gone away leaving their tasks undooe,
and the burdens of the day seemed to
be growing greater than she could bear.

Her busband fading ber thus dis
couraged, inquired into tho “mtter,
and came to the conclusion th:t the
children should be made to realizs
that a part of the household work be.
longed to them, and not that they vere
generoualy “helping mother® when
they gave assistance,

after Laura had

finished her examples, ber father asked
her to write down all the different
things I had to do in the different days
of the week. ' She began to write, her
father aad Fred promptiog when her
memory failed.

" list covered both sides of the
slate. Husbahd wrote at the beginning
for » title, ¢ Mothet’s Work,’ and then
temarked that it was a good deal of
work for one person.

41 help het some,’ said Laura,

“+Yes,! said be, *I suppose you call
what you do heiping ber, and u;’a Fred
calls what he helping ber, Lut

after all, you are only helping your
selves. h{oothﬁ eats & small pan of
the food she cooks, aad wears & small
part of the tlothes she makes, and
washes and irons and mends. So all
this work is not really hers, but onty
hets to do.'

“Then he rubbed out the title, and
wrote, in its ‘ The Family Work
which is called Mother's Work!

* ¢ Now, 1 should Jike to know,' s2:d
he, ‘why members of the family con.
sider it a favour to mothet when they
do parts of their own work?

“s For instance, | havo noticed that,
to get & meal and clest it away, thae
must be wood and water brought, vege.
tables got, cleaned and cooked, other
things cooked, tho table set, dishes
washed, knives scoured, and some t:dy-
ing of the room afterwards. Now
doesn't seem right for one petscn todo
a!l this labour and for other persons to
feel that their part is only the cating
part. That isn't fair play.’ "

Having convinced the #hildren that
it was not, indeed, fair play, he pro-
ceeded to allot them a certain portion
of the family work for their own doing.
Let usall profit by the hint, no longer
pluming ourselves on “helping mo-
ther,” but honestly assuming the labour
which belongs to raweYoulh's Comw.
panion,

-
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The Children's Corner.

THE DARK,
Wiarer o the httle chlchens run
\When they arc made alraid ?
Qut of the Lipht, vut ! the sun,
1ato the dark, nto the shalde,
Under the mother’s dowey wing
They fear no care lor aryr ang.

i o = —

L]
Where do the htile viole creep
When cu.res the tinie wf snow ?
Inta the dark to rest and sleep
And wait for “f'mﬁi they go
Uoder the ground, where stormis can't reach,
And God takes tenderest cace of each,

Ate you afraid, dear gitl or boy
Alraid of the datk of death?
Jesus wili raise you tull of joy
To the world of light, He ushh:
And where the little violets slesp,
Your body safe the Lord will keep.

—Lattle Felks' Paper.
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SOME ANECDOTES AROUT
ELEPHANTS

Vary fow people know what g won-
detful animal the elephant is; how
wise, how gratefu!, if kindly tieated,
and alast how revengeful if ill-used in
any way,

There was once an Indian rajah,
named Dowlan, who started with his
train of nobles to hunt in the neigh-
bourhood of Lucknow. On their way
the hunters had to pass through a val-
ley which served the natives as a sort
of hospital, All around lay poor sick
folks, trying to gain health by the fresh
air and sunshine.

The n{:h had 2 bad name for cruelty,
and as his elephant approached the
valley, the people who were in charge
of the sick fled, leaving the Invalide
powerless on the ground. Dowlah
could easily have turned aside and
taken another road; but he was a
wicked mun, and ordered his driver to
urge the elepbant to jts full speed, and
to trample on the sufferers.

The animal was more humane than
his master : the moment he approached
the first body he halted. Dowlah was
angry, and otdered the driver to prick
the ¢ ¢lephant with the iron goad
which [s used to guide it ; but the kind
and wise animal would not move, lest
he should crush the belpless forms.

At last, seeing that they were unable
to move out of his way, he gantly raised
one afier the other r!lh his trunk, and
laid them on one sidc, and 30 passed
on to the hunting ground. Was he
not both wise and good ?

Another elephant was told to pick
up & sixpence at& cireus. The coin,
however, was just out of his reach, and
not far from 4 wall  After stretching
out his i.robads in vain several times,
the elephant stood still, as If In thought
Then he suddenly blew with all bis
might aguinst the wall. The current
of alr tebounded, and sent the sixpence
rolling toward the clever animal, who

picked it up at once.
Next as to gratitude. An elephant

never forgets a kindness. There is &
terrible custom in India of using the
animal as an esecutioner. e ls
trained to trample on the victims, or
to crush them with bis trunk. One
day a man who had offended against
the law knelt to receive his death-blow
from an ¢lephant. But, to the sur-
ptise of evety one, the animal only
raised the criminal with his trunk.

‘Then the man ized the elephant
as one which be had had charge of for
many | and whom be had always

treated kindly, The elephant remem:
bered the kind treatmedt, and to his
gratitude the man owed his life.
One day an elephant who was walk-
ing along the streets of Delhi put his
trunk into a tailor's shop where several
were at work, and one of them
ed the trunk with his needle. The
snimal took no notice, but by and by
he came to a very pond, He
filled his trunk from It, and, returning,
to the shop, squirted the/water all over
the wotkers and their work. The poor
t knew no beuerf s elephant
more story of an ]
cleverness, which took place at Wool-
wich last November, . ° -

one t, and broks open the back
doo:?a‘mkmu‘.‘ cottage. When
that was done be found he could not
t his bead in—the doorway was not

enough. But the a was
hungry, 30 he went to the window,
whﬁ e soon smashed.

The remains of the family supper
were oo {he table, as well as the work-
man's breakfast, neatly tied up ina
cloth, ready for bim in the morming
By means of his trunk the elephant
cleared everything eatable off the table;
then, belng still hungry, he untied the
kaots of the handk
tbe comtents. So far good. The ele-
pbant had not been tau bt the differ-
ence between right and wrong, an
could not be blamed for getting & sup-
per when he was hungry, though it was
a stolen one. But he need not have
heen mischievous enough to smash all
the crockery-ware. He had begun de-
nroyiog the fumiture, when the in-
mates of the house were roused by the
nohe, and nﬂubn time of‘h; elkeplnnt
was taken bome by ooe of the keepeis
of the drcut.—&)vlml.

“ THe most beautiful organization
the wotld ever saw or ever will sce, is
the much-maligned Church, the friend

the moan, clear as thesun.’  Beautiful
in her Author, beautiful in her mission,
the heroine of centurles, the bride of
Christ, the queen of nations.” . .

f and devoured | tion,

d | baven't been there this week; 11

of all good), the foe of all evil, * fait as | green

Qur Story.

THE FAIRFAX GIRLS,
BY MRS. NATIANIRL CONKLIN, AULIOR
O **UNCLE SKTit's WILLY * wiLD.

wooD,” ETC.

{ By permisssom of tA0 Presbyterian Board of
Publication, Philadelphra. |

CHAPIER XXIL—(Conttnuced.

Aunt Jean and Aunt Beth had cach
other ; Truc had Roy, and she had—
Among all her fricnds, whom had she
to help her as he had helped her?
Who would—who cow/d-=1ake his place
o her? What did people do when
everything was taken away and nothing
wasloft ? [Did such a thing happen to
somc oneevery day? Was she onc of
such a great number that it was nothing
new, nothing strange, nothing to break
her heart about 7 ** Think It not sfrange
~—think it not strange—"  Rut the
rest had flitted out of her mind ; there
was something that she must not think
strange.

Thic next day brought the news that
Mr. Romeyn and Charlie were to sail
by the steamer a. week hence; they
must all come to New York for a last
day with Mr, Romeyn and to sce him
oft. His stay would be indefinite. He
began to feel 1cstless ; he must find
soitic new thing to do with himaself,
~ SuFrue,-he must see us married,” said
Roy, decidedly. *“1 know there’s noth-
ing like wedding garments in the annals
of young-ladyhood, but see us marned
Romeyn must; or I'll have to take you
to Europe aftetward for him to grace
the occasiord”

“I never heard anything like it," ex:
claimed Miss Beth,

“ There never was anything like it,”
announced Roy. “1 don't see what
difference 1t makes; True and I are to
stay here,and it’s all we can do to make
the poor fellow happier.”

“Does he care 0 much?” asked
True, doubtfully.

¢ Most certainly he docs,” said Roy.
“ He cares for me, at any rate; Your
Ladyship need not take it all to your-
sell, One thing we must live for, True,
is to make him happr ; 1 told him that
a corner in our fireside should always
be his.”

“ But that is s0 little!” said True
sorrowfully,

“ My corner is & good deal to me,”
taid Roy. " Now sit down and write
to Aunt Jean that she {s coming home
to a wedding.”

“ Your ncw suit will do for a travel-
ling suit,” conceded Miss Beth, in her
usua! voice, although, as she wrote to
Jean, she felt shaken almost to pieces,
“and other things can be made after-
ward. Isee Roy has set s mind on
it, and it ér a little thing to do if it will
make any difference to Mr, Romeyn.” ,

And s0, without further argument, it

was settled that Ro&and True should
e married i1t Mr. "Romeyn's réom at

his hotel in New York.

Roy proposed that they should take
& run over to Nice with him ; and when
True laughed, be declared that he was
in sober eamest, and that he would
not bring her home until she had seen
¢ Carcassonne,” which might be inter-
ed Paris ot any other capital 1n

uro

. lg;de has bad wvacation long
enough ; I can easily leave & month if
be will take my place. And I'm glad
you baven’t any ‘rosseay, for I don’t
want the bothft of being encumbeted
with

Before.True koewit, and while she
was holding her breath with delight, in
his rapid fashion Roy had decided for
her. Miss Beth stood looking at them
in baif-approviog dhma,; Caro! lushed
udrled; was she only to be left out
in this good time ?

“ Write to Aunt Jean this afternoon,

Tell we will escort him; he
:;:’ call it his wedding-trip if he likes
ore they can reply 11l bave tickets,

We baven't seven days to be resdy and
off. I always wanted to be married
before 1 bad time to change my mind
S Wel, True, 1 ha
“ suppose you have
clothes enough,” debated Miss Beth,
i "There’s more on the other side,”
cried Ray; 41 don't believe In takin
a year to turn afound in.  And it's
for the sake of Romeyn; we aro the
martyrs—I'l take tea with you to-night
st Mrs. Hyde's, Troe."
1 must write to Aunt Jean first,
Roy, you put me all in & whirl”
“Iv's time you were put into some-
thing—Carot, we will bring you photo-
‘mptl of smwhm 1 wish you were
golng too.

Carol turned away with a quick mo-

I peomised Auat Jean I would call
on Catrie Meadows every week, and 1

to Mayfield with T'rue.” :
swAnd take tex with us at Mrs

haven't discovered her yet, Carol ; you
aaust go to see her while we are gone.”
While they were gone | Had every-
thina happened as far as that ?
“Think it not strange—" ‘That
was following her yet,
* I'm not doing anything hke other

the bookcase for ber writing materials.
+1 dida't 'vi:'nt a ghc?xond f?“ an ?(;:
ement , an ose plain go
gt‘!nor! ugto be marmied in dark
cloth that 1've worn already.”
“ Does it take all the fun out of it 2"
inquired R

Hyde's,” said 'l‘t;e. delightedly. * Youlha

girls,” said True, opening & drawer in| breaki

The -though! of [llice Kenyon
flashed ove, her.  Her heart beat with

- | tmrried throbbing ; her fingers dropped

the pen the had taken up.  She was
geing without Ellice |

Carol did not wnte that day to Me.
Romeyn, nor the next day; in the
hurry of his departure, in the rush of
the news aboumt True, he cenainly
would not cace for it, nor miss it.  Roy
and Trae would make him happy, as
Roy promised. Who it all the world
needed der?

CHAPTLER XA\
Or¥

OsE evemng Carol and Miss Beth
found themsclves alone together 1n the
sitting-room.  September had come,
and Miss Beth made the evening chilli-
ness an cxcuse for a fire i the Frank-
lin; she told Carol that sh: would net
need the cheer of the fire when Jean
came home.

“We arc hke two old geesc; wev'e
lived so long together we do not know
how to live apart.”

“] wonder what I nced 1t for?*
Carol thought, dismally.

Over the mantel hing a portrait in
oils of Carol's grandmother’s only siater,
The countenance was placid, the eyes
were dark ; the dark hair was not her
own, for the likencss was paintcd when
she was i her sixty-second year. ‘The
placid face was framed by the white
fll of her cap, and under her doulile
chin was tied the white satin nbbon of
her cap strings.  In her hand she held
a red book.  This black silk dress and
white cap were her wedding gatments ;
she was married at sixty-one, and lived
taost happily mith her old husband
nineteen years. Carol had often smiled
over her quaint love story ; it was not
the usual one of the youthful lover re-
turmng in old age, for this aged parr
had married afier a brief courtship, Tt
had always zcemed very funny to the
irls, 1t was her marrisge that hag
rought Roy's ancestors into the Fairfax
famly ; Caro) never remembered how
it came about
“ Carol, child, don't stand there and
look doleful.”

“1 want to stand here,” sald Caro),
a smile flitting across the sadness of
her face

“Then don't look doleful, There’s
no sound of marrisge bells in your
voice, either.”

* It's because I'm mean and selfish,”
Carol burst out.

" That's worse still,” was the severe
reply as Miss Beth held her needle up
to the light to thread it.

* Aunt Beth, how do peeple keep
their faces chectful all the time ? *

u ‘1'3/ thinking cheerful thoughts,”
“Where do you get cheerful
thoughts #*

“Jused to think you had so many
that you were always bubbling over.”

*‘That was before—before this,” she
returned, gravely. -

“ I‘;clrkfore ;::;t;; ;ith sharpness,
ore we r. Romeyn's sav
life to be thankful for.” 7 «
Carol's lips stirred, but she did not

’pu‘t‘s'ef had T

" Hefore we rue's happi

be thank{ul forp* PRinessto

“1 told you I was mean and selfish,”

said Carol, unmoved. “1I cannot be

glad that he is going sn far away; |

cannot be happy when he has 30 much

to bear ; I cannot bo glad to bave Teye,..

love Roy best. I am selfish, and 1

can’t help it.  Ishall bolost when they

" e fire th

YWhere are ur five t

fdends 2" ¥ ousand

“ Five thousand—if I had them—

could not take True's place”

“ Suppose she wasn't coming at all,

what then ? [ must think that you are

very unressonable.”.

“1 koow it, but knowing it doesn’t

raake me behave any better. [ talked

to True 1ast night until she cried.”

*1 am disappointzed in you.”

Carol only sighod., .

“ Haven't you enough to be thank-

ful for ?"

* Yes,” hesitatingly, “but { haven’

all I want, Aunt Beth,” glancing up

md}he phacid ;:,‘cedi:ilh its fill of
ing cap, “ what Aunt

3o with hetself?" Jemima

“She made a wise fool of herself in

“I hope you never will "
cnwm]’. will have,” said
“ Don’t worry, child ; there’Mo
eat prospect. What did she do bgtr::.e
she was married ? € Was & spinster,
and she spun.  She lived here with her
sister, my mother ; she was a useful and
PPy woman. She wasn't doleful be.
cause ber sister was married and she
wasn't; she lived withher and had a good
time. She has many a time put her gnnd
mthgmmgnolirmm doing this
ute, but !
m!.f‘e&r ope she hadn'’t as
“I'm ;:ot dismal,” denied Carol,
> ng into & smile, “buyt
:::‘e these changes. I had all lln%‘::}
be :;5' i how 1 don't seem to have any.

”" True will be home before we kaow

But Mr. Romeyn would not be
home; it was not “ home"
pome ome tc: hlml any

it,

. “Not ,:],]{’.' sald Thrue, dcmurclr :
1 you know 1 am going over the sea”

(Tobe m!fn:d.)'

her old age,” a grim smile relaxing the
coraners of her mouth.
“ She was older than you are ?®
“Yﬂ.lndllmmyoldinyour X
703013 ‘:ﬂx!m;ion.” and A s 3
ot I‘ivke E:"" you unt Jean are
“ We haven't had th .
ton to be like her ¢ terp




