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ous chiango in Mrs. Whitnoy's manner, Sho
Iins a queor fecling now and then, that Mrs.
Whitney mnay be making a study of her.

To.day, at tho parsonage, she has funcled
that “Max's mother'~—this is tho way Lois
unconsciously thinks of her—has paused to
listen when she gpoke, and has treated her
with some added respect and regard—that
is tho word—‘regard,” n¢ the affoction
she bestows upon Saidee.

Lois muses of all these sceret things as
the wa ks on hiome, the letter clasped in her
hands within the mmfl,  This lotter -will it

v is bure
o spoons,
<. ‘This
ches her
and ha

s of good e like the laat one?

Haunah, [l So, i aweet silenco, she follows through
rget you e gate, and up the walk, and into tho
focd this[lhall, and is going up-stairs to her roam
Mayhe 1Jlwhen Saidee gont?y puts both arms arvound
1—all the Jher.  Soft hisses are pressed against her
rarsonage Jichech -Lois wondors to {eel tho warm faco
talk over Jlkwet with tears, but Ssideo gives her no tine
oma. ¢ lito speak. .

and pray “tu haa told me, darling., I havoe known
meetinge, tallalong. Go read it—your letter- and

od Liess you forover and forcver, decar

3 vOh, i usin Lois!”
I haveJ@ Thesa last words full softly, solemmly, Jike
reat—and Jik benediction, and Saidoo hastily turnsaside
Sunday. flinto the unlighted drawving-reom.
st time~J Lois gocs up tho stars, wondering, and
nan, and{iivith tfuly no promonition of what awaits

ber, close nt hand,

on himfll Latcin the cvouiog sho steals from her
noxt timeJlcont, and knoeks softly at Saideo’s door.
-vhere wite, thrice -no answer.  Saidee hus gone
for "em toJito hed, .
very firtlR But next morning, when Saidce comes
nd lilc mjllown. she goes into the greenhouso where
.0 wear![llhe knows Lois will be at hor favorite morn-
a-wakisjlibg tash, There she is, at the warm south
wer hawjilFindows, with idle shears.
waits sl She turns with & sudden blush at thelight

¢p.  Saidce takes her hands and looks in-
p the soft clear gruy eyes in the old gay

""Thcrc! there!” she says, “what a waste
blashes' Don’t,dear. I know the first
rt of the story, you remember—my chief
hterest s in the unpublished half. How
ocs the littlo girl answer him?™”

“Jlowr>” The little ccho has o surprised
flection that tells Saidco all.

She ingers a monient to hear from Lois’

¢ from tbalRppy hps the plans and the hopes of the
t the postilfe she knows #o well —~kuew Lefore she
ening ew J-is.

*L.m1s," whe says, “there is no girl in the
ly glancedorld I would so gladly have him choose. I
srmuff, §how of uo onc so fit to go with him into

ewildlife of & mining country aud to
Ip cwvilize and uplift the neglected lu.
oty there.  We all think, my dear, that
by would be almost lost to your proper
tiny, juet dving the casy work
iristion here—any who are left can do
l."

IShe siniles ouce more down into the soft
pry grey eyes.  Then she goes up to her
nroom  She sits down and muses con-

has b ing the “casy work of a Christiau”
er tow ch remains to her “‘who is left.”
ways, hank God that she can think of it with
In ol ant longing! Thank God for the wom-
with sondilly heartache over tho dreary lives of her
asks moglling misters!  Thank God for the clear
cd you MMon of uscfulness which her cousin «alled
yestnday as sho suggested what thoas
Saidce avilith wealtn might do throngh Hannah’s
ms'  She thinks with a glad brave im-
mehow, PW'se what her share may be in the new
manly missions.
my:t 110, it is no unlightened future into which
o's Tottefilidee grzes.  She fecls that such a life as
. WhitocQile 10w mcans hers to bo is worth the live
nite She hag held to the hope that she
th Saiddlicht find licr happinwes thus n this su
it atrilgikne 1 apent of trial and aclf abnegution,
show sollllich she has long known must finally como
mece to Wher in the conrse of Gol's providesce.
» share idee urd is 20 truly his child now
do plafilt <he can call her sorrow by this unre-

shfulname - “God's Providence.” What

idec neinatural paganism of a strong and huavi-
o for beltricken suul bitterly names “Fate, this
is zcldammistian rirl cheerfully recegnizes as the

her's vigdom for the cluld,

forget Milhe Lends her face low with teare. But
ks she ¢ sune mmoment she thanks the Father
beautifc Jlithe great blos.ing and t) €, reat recom-
dee and e of work,  Ere the sun nas g.nc down
Suidee sces the blessing which is to comfmt
3 Teny strengthen, atanding in the ncar futuro
istian 3 fale moon in tho aftetmoon akf—;alo
ready faint now, but she knows it will grow
serving JECT At shine, and light upall the world
the favorllien the sun i - dovwn

ite 50 hant  Godl” sha eays; “thank God,
rlating ST vove never fir one moment hated

1 .
my blessing shall follow you to tho last?

And as for me—
H ‘What will It mattee by and b
Whethor my path below was hright,
Whethor 1t wonnd through dark or Jight,
Under a gray or {Mden sky,
When 1 100k back on it by.andbyy*
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ALIOE RAYNER'S NEW YEAR,

A Toronto Vignette,
BY FLORENCE FAIRFAX.

“We needn't expect any New Year Call-
crz 80 there's 1o use in wasting coffec and
visits is dying ont, and a good thing too!”
cakes, The ol superstition about lee junr d'un
saul the Finance Mimater, otherwise known
as Alice, alias Molly or, with the Jyounger
girly, in snoments of insuvordination, as Mys
Skinflint, Mother Checseparings, or other
soubriguets indicative of school gl dshkeof
cconoiic science as applicd to the pructice
of domestic cookery.

Lovad groans from short skirted members
of the apposition greeted this proposition
of the Financo Minister. Alico has madoa
proposition of compromise ; #he vwould pro-
vide the refreshments, some one mivhl call,
and it would look inhospitable not to do as
everyone did on such an occasion.

*Alice expects her bean!” exclaived six-
#ocn-year-old Lrey, ungratefully deserting
the leader of the opposition. My rain-bean
you mean; Lucy. Mr. Willet never walked
home with me Lefore ho was so:igodd as to
give me tiic shelter of his umbrella last
Friday in tho thaw!" Alico replied good
humoredly, and all parties Laving agreed
to accept their sister's offer, the scheme
was approved by their mamma, a mild and
gentlo lady, active in allhome duties, but a
sort of titular Governor-General over
her dnughters whese reul functions con-
sisted in registering the decrees of her Ma-
josty. So atter tea, which Alice has cheered
by the addition ofa dozen of crumpets, the
girls, Marian, Alfce, Evelyn and Lucy sally
forth on a shopping expedition to procure
the dainties for the catertainment of pos-
rible viritors on the morrow. For it was
New Yeurs Eve.  _An anniversary sad as
with echoes of the requiem sre the Do Pro-
fundis to most meu and woman who liave
passed thirty, is the festival of festivals to
the young who havonever known a heart
ache,whose treasury of hope is in the cloud.
land of the future !

Alice Rayne:r and George Willet were both
anployces of tho, weaithy firm of Downs and
Phinalcy, wholesale publishers, Front Street.,
‘Toroute, Lut with a daffercuce. George was
the nephew of the wealthy senior partner
Mr. Hiram Downsa.  Alice wascmployed as
what, intheatnical language;might beterined
a “‘supernu aary,” sometunesa  bookkecper,
sometunes 3 proof-reader, or filling the
place of an shscntes in taking uccount of
atock, or tanng upan invorce. Her father
Ephraim Rayncr had died several years he.
fore mn the scrvicn of the firm und Alico wns
glad to carna few dollars a week to supple.
ment tho scanty home income to which all
the girls contributed what they could.

Atce had & comfortable position in the
firm.  Mr. Downs was a httle grumnpy.
capecially at seasons when chronic gout and
fine crasted old port wine isisied on ther
mutual incompaubihity of temnper; bat Ins
junior jartner, Mr. Phuntley was a gencrous
and kind-hearted man, although tho ovil dis.
pescd wero wont to eredit him with anextra
share of thosec powers of fascination, exercised
tor business purposcs, with winch theauthor
of **Ten Thousaud a Year,” has endowed M.
Gilcy Gammon. Sweet was lus smile to
teachers who camne to subscnibe to the
S«hoolroom Slrtcher, an Educational jour.
nal owaed by the finn ; af & school trustee
visited tho premuses Lo was shown over
them by Mr. Plunsley, who would plsec ins
ann with affected playfulncss round the
great man's neck. -

George Willett had charge of the Look.
room on the sccond flat, and Alico had a
desk near his otlicial sanctum. A friendly
intercourso liad grown up between them,
not one that interfered with work in husi.
. ncas hours, for both were sensiblo and con-

7, unconacious Lois —~my love and ]acicntions workers, but the kind word at"l‘

tho beginning or ending of the day's toil or
at receas time und noon. Then from the
silent bindery up stairs, where some sixty
girls were employed at from §2 to $3.50 o
week, roso a bahel of chatter, then Lucy
Rayner, whowasemployedat oddand end jobs
in the bindery would descend thence witha
teapot and two cups to which a third was
sometimes added for the Lenelit of George
Willett, at the request of that gentleman
But on one occasion when Georgoand thetwo
sirls were partaking of that inmocent .e-
reshment, lnughing as they talked in the
sympathetic glee which is the freeinusonry
of youth, they were startled by the un
wonted anival of Mr. Downe, who, in ue

entlo toney, desired George to remember
lis engagement to take luncheon sith him
at the ctub.  From this tuno eorgo and
Alice never seemed to have amoment’s talk
together without bewg snr‘mscd hy a vsit
from Mr. Downs, whose keen black eyes
were bent on tho younyg lady withaser v e
not u hittle cmbarrassing.  But uneday
Chiristinas Mr. Phinsley had met a party of
school trustees whom he wasearrying « ¥ to
a ten cent feust of buns and coffee at o con-
fectioner's, Mr. Downs was ummersed in
hesiness details, and Georgethuughthewould
liko n chat for n few mninutes with Mics
Rayner.  Sho was sitting at her desk, not
attempting to work. She was very pale,
and the tents fell thichly down her tace,
(icorge could not help secingit . ““Bear Miss
Rayner, may Inot ¢ Il you Alicot™ Le said,
“} cannot help scoing your trouble, do 1t
mg share it. I feel in distress at seeing you
cry, and perhaps after all it is alout sume.
thing that may not be so bad as you think
it.” ~ She told him that sho had just heard
a report that Mr. Downs intended to
dispense with her services as the eviating
state of Lusincss: compudied a reduction 5
their statf. Her sister Lucy had Leen ill
with a low fever 80 common when the Jan.
uary thaw comes in December.  Genrge
comforted her with many kind words, and
promised to use all his influence with his
uncletoraversethesentencehe hadgivenfotth
asg to Alice’s dismissal,  *°1 find this wok
of runnmy the Schedroom Sldches too much
for me and shall apply to my unclefor help,
g0 chiecer up, dear ‘Miss Alice, Lietter tanes
will come with the New Year,” Those were
his Jast words as he bade her good bLye at
her mother's door, whither he had uccom.
panied her that she might share the protec.
ticn of his umbrella. g’o!. nauch had pase.
cd hetween them, a walk acaiust & head
wind aud beating tun 13 not faverable to
free and unreserved conversation, Lut scne.
how Alice-felt chicered by the conscionsness
‘that she was regavded with friendly inter.
cst, avd returned withready cheeifulnees her
sister’s many jokes about Alice Liing es.
corted by no less a persanage than the
uephew of the head of the fum,

But when Alice was aloue that evening
the reaction came; the thought suggested by
her sister an jest Lecame & source of batter
depresaion.  How good he had been 1o Lier
in her hitter tronbles, hew gentle and noblle
he scemed  every day s work; it wonld not
he Iits fault if their scanty meanswere lewsen
¢ by lier dizmusaal from her cmplaymeat ¢
as for other thoughts, she set them asude
as sha loohed at the mintror which veflected
a petite figuie, hazel oyes, a face with no
pretentions auld regulanty of featuse, but
1 its way winning and fall of expression,

New Years day came but brought ne
callers, and the cotfes and cakea which had
heen prepared had been sct amde for an car-
Iy tea, when a loud ring was keard at the
door, and presently Mr. Downs vas usl e-ed
into the emall anditbwarmed parior. He ask-
cd to see Alice. When she cawo ke told
her in a not unkandly tone that ins vephew
George had spoken very cainestly to him
of his need of an assistant an cdinng the
Sckaclroort Sletehes and had suggosted that
Miss Rayucr might with advantage be en-
gaged to tulnid that duty. M. IPowns had
tlluught aver the matter aud had ceneluded
to offer the posstion to Miss Rayuer: the
ohject of lus present vinit was to make the
proposal to Alice and to show her a new of-
tice which ke had choten fer the cditorinl
work of the paper.

Alee joyfully assented and put on mant'e
and bonuet.  As they \vnll:c«ll Mr DPowne
rallied Ahee a littie on the duty of gravity
cf demreanor in her pew prsition.  *F don't
want to catch you (wo cditors of Sleteken
Taughing and talking tocether in time that

ought to he devoted to duty,” he said.
Alice inwardly resolved never again to
“Fgg‘lc or make giggle” durinf officc hiours.

tey stopped at . =nall hut clegantly uiilt

white brick houso, with Queon Anno win.
dows and Mansard roof, the hall door of
which Mr. Downs opened with a latch koy
Opening off tho hall was a small room ar
ranged as an oflice, with the dceks and all
tho paraphernalia of an editorjal sanctum,
All the furniture, even to tho inkstands,
pens and oflice knives, wero quite now and
of the best, I shall leave nephew Georgo
to arrango about torms, When that is dono
you can _soo mic in the dinmg-room, In
apite of Dr. White this cold wenther is ‘a
fair excuso to fill mny glaus again’ with somo
good port wine.” ~Ho left the room,
George entered, ¢ Will you be sy partuer,
alice, not only in the editorial work, but
for lifc and for all things? 1 havo long
watched your patient atruggle with dafficul.
ties, your_buoyant sclf help and clecrful-
ness, and I have said to myzclf wath Tenny-
san's Knight : ‘Now by Ged's grace is this
the moid ﬁ)r nie '

No reply was spoken or needed.  Alice
Inid her band in'his and looked with one
Linppy, earnest gazo her ncceptance of hap-
piuess  Then a visit to the dining-room
Whero Mr. Downs sat with a wineglass full
of port hefcre hitn and one leg propped in a
chair a8 & presautionmary ncasure against
gout.  The surprise had been of the old gen-
tleman’s contriving 5 he lind long watched
Alice’'s busineas-like habits : nl most heart-
ily approved of hs nepliew s chioice,  Aftor
being kisse.d by her new uncle and having
recived his blessing in the sliape of acheque
for 2 hundred dollars, Alice yiclded to
Georgo's permnssion to take one look over
the hiouse, fromn the comfortablo kitchen as
new an:d neat ag atoy, to thodrawing-room,
where Alice could not resist sitting down
for a moment nt the handsome grand
Fm'no. She played a few lars of Keblo's
hysun for New Year's Day:

**j1 thou wouldst reapin Jove,
S(Flilft lm\" in );oly tear;
b Lhe a winter's morn may prove
To a bright and endls \{‘ar.

A Qomfortabls Pillow,

Here ix a story of two girls. ‘Their names
were Annic and Nelly. WhileAunic waseny
ing her prayers Nell trified with a shadow-
pictero on the wall. Not satisfied with
playing alone she would talk {o Annie.
¢*Now, Annie, watch !  *“Anunic, just,
see I" ¢ Uh, Ansic, dv look!" she said,
overand over agin. Anpio, vho was not
to be persuaded, finished her praye a 3
er>pt into hed, whither her thoughtiess
sister followed, as the light must be out ia
just ro mury minttes, rezently Nell to k
to f'sunuenng. punching, and *Oh; dear-
ing.” ‘Theughe lay quint a while, only to
begin aga‘n with renewe! energy, “What's
th~ auatter ¥ askad  Znpic at  length.
My jillow " tossing, thumping, kiead-
ing.  “Its fat as a bomd ard herl
ag a stone 3 1 can’t think what mls it 1
can teleyou what's the reatter,” said Annie;
“t no prayerin j..” [For = eesnior
two Nell was still ass monse, then slo scram
bledout on the floor, with ¢ shiver,it's trog,
hat she was detsrmined ne er afterwards to
try tosleep on a prayerless pillow. “That
must have heen what ai'ed it,” she whisper-
ed, soon after getting into bed again, *It's
all right now 77 ¢ I'think thatis what ails
a greatwnny pillows,” said mamma, who
hal been listening all the timne to tho story,
althongh we did not hear her open the door
and enter the pursery, *‘on which rertless
heads, bath little and  big, nightl  taes and
turn : there are no prayers ju them. Nelly's
remeds was tho hest, the «nly one. * Prayer
marle the prllow soft, and thean she sank to
rest as undera sheitering wing.
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Hesty Temper,

Fight haed against n”hasty temper.  An

ger Wall eome, but resist it stoutly. A s ark
may reia hovse on fice. A fit of pramon
may give you cause to mourn all the days of
your life.

He that docs not kaow those tinags which
arc of usc and r.ezessity for him to know, 18
hut an ignotant man, whatever hic may know
besides,

A cheerful temper is ike a gram of musk,
itimgpaits its fragrance to overything that
coinea 1n contact with g, yet 1t alwaya ve-
mains the same.

The common ingredients of hiealth and long
liYe are—

Groat teinperanco, open air,

Fasy labour, little care.
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