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The Garden of Life.
BY .4, B. GODYREY,

2eautitul theughts make beautiful lives,
For every word and deed

Jes in the thought that prompted it,
As the flower lies in the sced.

dack of each action lay the thought
We nourished until it grew

.nto a word, or fnto a deed,
That marked our life-work through.

Jraclous words and kindly ways,
Deeds that are high and true,
slanderous words, and hasty words,

And deeds we bitterly rue.

The-Garden of Life, it beareth well,
It will repay our care,

dut the blossom must always and éver bs
Like the seed we'ro planting there.

"Keop thine heart,” the Life-Gulde saith,
* With daily, diligent care;

&or out of it are the jssues ot lte.”
Bo they foul cor be thoy falr.

On things that are pure and of good re--
port
Our hearts must dally dwell,
Ifwe would s28 Life’'s garden full
Ot blossoms that please us well,

For beautiful thoughts make beautifal
ves,
And every word and deed
Lies in the thought that prompted it,
As the flower lles in the seed.

‘A Short Cruise.

BY JAMES OQTIS.
CHAPTER VI
THE REAQUE,

Soon after the stars béegan to show.
themselves the-moon crept.out from be-
hind the -fleecy clouds, and the ship-
wrecked children were able to discern

surrounding objects almost as ciearly as:
at noonday.

It must have been nearly high water |.
when the Island Queen was-flung stern |
fore¢most upon the rocks, at. the foot of |

a precipitons clift which .rose directly
out of the sea several hundred yards
{rom the mainland.

The.bow of the £loop had received-the.
greatest injury, because .the waves could-
exert- their fuil force. upon fit; and as

little Ellen gazed, eager .to note every |

detall, she saw thatall the planking for-

ward had -been crushed and riven, while'].

xft the timbers were apparently intact.
The bowsprit had been carried away, but
the mast: still renmined-standing.

Now the waves hardly reached the
mck, and ' the |rocks. were so
aearly bare that
been safé to yenture out "upon them.
i fact, Master Seabury proposeéd to 2o
30 instantly they were-exposed to view;
fer- his -terror was sSo unreasonidg.-that
2e feared -to' remain on the shattered
dulk any longer ‘than was absolutely-
ROCEBSRTY.

“You must not zo, Thomas Hardy 1
Ildvd you must mot go ! the littlé: wo-
oan . cried, as-she ciutched him by -the.
eut*-sleeve with- one hand, while she:
Neld the baby firmly with- the other.:
“ Those rocks, covered with ‘seaweed,

are elippery, and you might be drowned |
‘an’ down !

<7en now, when we are no longer in
danger.”
“ Do 'you a’pose: I'm. .goin’ to stay on:

this wreck all night ?’ Master: Seabury {.

zried, ‘struggling frantically-to:frée-him--
8®

). 4

“ But this iz the.safest and most 2om-
fortable place, Thomas dear. There is
20 jonger any fear the vessel will: -be-
4estroyed, for -the ‘waves hardly touch
3er. Slay with me, like a good boy,
sad when .it i3.1ight we'll climb iip on-
tkat mountain.”

“But the water will. come back. It
only runs down Jjust so far; and then
vises again.”

“Captaln Hiram: told. us it was twelve |.

dours from cne high {ide ‘to -another,
and surely it will be morning before
ten.”

“ It seems as though-we had-beén hers
two or three nights.”

“But you know we haven't, Thomas
Lear. Perhaps it isn't even twelve
o'clock yet. We must be patient and
7ait.  Don't you know what Captain.
Hiram sald about patlence ¥

“*37don't"want to hear that vld:plrate’s
=ame !” BMaster Seabury exclaimed; and
aow that his terror had subsided in a
«light degrec, his was capable-of display-
‘ng snger. "If it hadn’t been for his
<saiserable vessel, and ‘you~ ‘foollshness.
.3 wanting to gc for a sall, we'd be
somewith. mother-rew.”

.thing to make amends for her neglect’

1t would have:|

‘very
“So are mine; ‘but 1 don't im\ko 20|
"of-his :sister's:-1abour ‘without the slight-
-est compunction, ‘paying no attentlon- as
f to-whether she and Samuel Ahner had &
"Tall ‘share.

‘to- do what yoi can to keep yoursell

‘| Thomas Hardy, and I won't }sten 2¢- it.'

.Samuel Abner was belng eéntertained by

.came to- her eyciigs at brief intervals:
-during the night, while Blaster Sealury

“Y7hy, I.aui:sure, dear, you were glad

. v

to go when he oftered to take us out in
the boat.”

“1'q rather done something else, It
was only ‘cause you wanted to go.”

“Don‘'t you think, Thornas dear, it
would be better it you should sit down
hore and feel thankful because our Iives
have been saved T Remember how much
danger we have been In, and how sccure
we are now. First, thero was the
stcamer, when it seemed cectaln she
would run over us, Thon came the
wind, and our being wrecked; yot
through {t all God has lot us como to
this place where wa are safe.”

“ You'd better walt and find out
whether wo get -off or not befors you
commense being so mighty thaukful.”

Ellen gave no hesd to this ill-tem-
pered remark, but sot about doing some-

of Samuel Abnor.

The water had partially run out of
the cuddy as the tide receded, and sho
had but little dificulty in getting suffl-
clent food to satisty his hunger.

It was f{mpossible tp change thelr
drenched clothing, and the night wind was
chilling. To.pace to and fro on the in-

clined deck was not an easy matter, dut
it afforded such excrclise as kept her
comparatively warm; and ‘little Ellen
trudged to and iro, singing to the baby
which sha carrfed in her arms, uniil

Thomas Hardy eald irritably.—
“1 wish you would stop climbin’ up

What good does “that. do odd
“It Xeéps ms warm. My: c!othes are

wet.”

‘much fass about 1t
*You ought to, or you'll get: cold. ..
“T'q better-do- that: than be- drowned.”
* For mother's: sake, ‘it ia your duty-

from belng-sick.” )
** She ought to-feel:zlad I- aln't: gegdn
* Now you are talkirg foolishly-2gaih

It is wicked to be s0- dlscon'"'ted and-

peevish:after we have had such a narrow |

escape.”

Then, perhaps -to prevent any reply,.
little- Ellen began. to coax the babdy ‘into
dreamland by slnging..and by the time
her limbs were so tired that it seemed
fmpossible to coatinue the exercise,

the dream-elves, regardless of his wet
clothing ard-forlorn condition.

Ellen __crourhéd ‘agalnst the lee-rall
with the representntlve nt the Jones
family in ‘her arms, and kindly- sleep

J’-!nrd,.

slnmbered peacefully all thoe whileé.
W un day finally dawped the waves !

o refuge on the-clifY.
Amueln;' Thomas. Hnrdy ghe exy)a!neq

'why an immediate mova skould be made;

sxd he, grumbling as usuvil, censented
to Rer propoxition that they try to make
their way up the face of the rock.

It was beyond their power t{o ascend
the ledge to its summit, dut they suo-
ceeded In gainlug & point where it wan
not probadle the water would reach them,
and Ellen made Samiiel Abner as com-
fortable as was poasidle under ths cir-
cumestances, after which she would have
turned her attention to Thomas -Hardy,
but that he peevlally rejected her prof-
fered assistance,

“T'll-sit right where I am till I die,
and that's what's golng to happen to all
of us,” he sald irritabdbly.

“Captald Hiram will be certaln to
coms now that it 1s light, and we may
as well be patient as to grumble. Wil
you go down to the vessel for some food,

*| or sbhall 1 ¢

“ Why didn't you bring it with you,
and not have to climb up here twice I

* Because I had the baby in my srms-
and couldn’t, Thomas dear.”

* 'Well, {t's your fault we didn't Wring
it, and you can go after it.'*

“ V711l you take care of Samuel Adner
while I'm gone 7"

“ I'l] see he don't tumbdle off the rocks,

‘and thut's all I will do. I didm't fetck
‘him ioto this scraps, so 1 sbhua'n’t take

care of him.”
14tt/e Ellen clambered: slowly down'
the cliff and on board the wreck, retum-

L

ing: ahortly utcmrdn witk sack p
wislons a3 had not been spoiled by the
solt ‘water,

Thomas Hardy partook:of the frulls

Ellen looked-at him ¢ tiouv .ly.

*“‘Now. what's the matter with you 7™
he asked ‘surllly.

* Nothing. T was only thinking thsi-
the dangers we have passed through Bave
taught .me-a lesson.”

**So they ‘have-me.”

“ What s 1t:2”

“Not to go out salung with that old
pirate again.’”

“ But.he wasn’t to blame for anything
that has happened, Thomas dear. You
know ag well’ as 1 do that the lsiand

‘Queen wouida't ‘bave beep wrecked but-

for your meddlng with the rope Which:

‘was_tled to the anchor.”

“That's Tight:! Pick on me same's

‘you always- do. an’ perbaps i1’ll' make.

you feel better ¥

“Tm mnot picking on. you., Thomas
You 2 3 .fretful-and. ungrateful.”
“*Why shouldn’t I-be 2

* 11 you don't know by this time, I'm | bim at the pr
bad' cegun  creeping toward the rock i afraid I.can't explain: but I'm glad novw casght you red-handed.
-oves ‘more, and Bilen understood that !
they must quit the shattéred vessel-for t think that was what children needed, | kuow ‘better.”
*but_perbaps-it doesn’t make any differ-

that I haveu't 2 migdle tame. <Y did

encs "

‘| ward, pensioned "him

.busy ter stop an’ give lessons.'”
'mgton -Star.

“1 don't know what you're driviag at.

but by the way xou talk anydody'd think
l‘ rl‘:an't litted a flnger since we gut
. »
" Perhapa we'd better not say aay
thing more now, for it seems wicked to
be almoat quarrelling at such a tims”
and with a little nigh Kllen turned hev
attention to tho care of Samusl Abaer.

{To be continued,)
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A OBLYBRATRD DOG,

. Innumeradls atorles ary told of the
hospitality and untirlsg humanity of
u:o mouks of St. Bernard; and the fdality
and sagacity of the well-known breed of
dogs, kept by tham to assiet im thelr
labours, have long bDeen aqually oceles
brated.

The most noted of sll the dogs, Har-
per’s Round Table says, that have llved
and striven and died in the service of
the monks was Barry. This falthful
creature eerved the hceplial for the
period of twelve years, and during that
time he saved the lives of 2o leas thana
forty persona. ‘His zeal was uncop.
Querable, It was Lis custom, after a
heavy fall of snow, to set out’ by kim-
sell in eearch of lost travellers. He
would run along, barking at the top of
Afs lungs, untfl he was entirely out of
breath, whon he would often fall over
in the snow from sheer exhaustion. No
place was ton pbrilons for him to vemture
into, and when he found, as he some-
times did, that his own. stren:th was-in-
sufficient te draw from the snow a
traveller. benumbed by the cold, he wovld
immediately hurry off to the” hoopltal to
fetek .the monks.

One day Barry found a child frozen
apparently to death between the dridge
of ‘Dronaz and the {ce-house ot Balsors.
He begaa. at once to ick him, snd. hav
.Ing succeeded by this means in restoring
animsation, ke induaced the child to t'e
himselt to his dody. In this way he.
‘managed ta carry- the poor-little wrétch
to the.hospital,

‘When -he became. too 0ld:to get about]
‘the prior of the convent, by way of re-
at Berney, and
after his derth his skin was stuffed-and
placed in the musenm, of tuat town,
where it is still preserved.

The ltile flask in which he carrled
brandy for {he relief of travellers whom
ke found. exhansted in the.snow on the
moti?uln iz still’ suspended from his
nec
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| ONE GIRL'S LIPE IN A MILY, TOWN.

Annie was ten years old when she was
-badly burned by an accldent with a-lamp,
and- she has:-never walked since.

I asked her if she ever went o=tdoors,
‘says & writer in The Atlantic,

* Ob, no,”-sho sald pleasaatly. *“'Same-
times, when {t’a very hot, 1 get -down-
stairs to the hack door. I've never becn

§ down strest. I've'never sesn ths town,
11 wish I could seo what Main Street is

ike. I was only ten years old when I

| was burged, and I'd hardly ever been:

"down- ntreet ‘befors that time.’”

1 asked her if she could go to drlve it
I-came for her.

“X haven't any clothes of my own,”
she sald, " but I.could wear my siater's
thinge."”

" The mothar siowed no special interest
when 1 told her that I was coming to
take her crippled. daughter out. When-
she-was all dressed tpr her little Jouraey,
the driver ‘took her in his srms, and
_placed her in the cpen phaeton.

It was a shabby little. town, but in it
Annie saw the -kingdoms ‘of this world,
and.ths glory thereof.

“I don't know how to thank you for
your kindness,” she safd, as she. found
we were retuming

It seomed cruel to take her bask., The
driver lifted her with tenderness out.of
ths carriage, and Insisted on cerrying
her up the outer steps into the house.

Annte-called out gosd-bye, and waved
.3 timid farewel] from the stars, and ¥
scarcely noted the mother's face or
volce, for the. girl's eyes were shining as,
I think 1 never saw .any other human
eyes shine,

e

*.De trouble ‘bout advice,” sald Unclzs
Eben, s dat de man who hag made a
sho-"nuft sucecess in life Is xin’ ralg too

ashe

Hoodooed. —Perry  Patettic—"1 geen
the new moon over my .jeft shoulder,”
Wayworn Watson—'*That gettles it
'l bex the very next place you ask for
work you git it~Clucinaati Enquirer.

1 .

** Ak.!"-zald hjs mother, as 3he found
erved cherrles, *1 bave:
I think hy the
timo I 'get through with you, you will
*Yos'm,” sald the little
T will. Tl use o spoon mpext
time.—Cincinnsti. Eaquirer,
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