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yond our conceptions, glorlous beyond aIl
that eye bath seen, or the heart of man
conceived."

I was reading yesterday, mamma,
about a good nonk that left his couvent,
lnred bythe singini0of a little bird. Its
voice was so meitlodious, that le spent, as
lie thought, the miost of the day listening
to it. When lie retuned, what was his
surprise to find the couvent changed, and
ail the imonks strangers to him. After
iaking inquiries, it was found tlit lie
had been soe hundreds of years listen-
ing to the little bird, whicli was no other
than an angel. Oh, how delightful to
heur the whole choir of lieavenly angels
chanting hymns of love and praise."

It must, indeed, Bessy.''
There iras a silence for s me minutes.

Mamima 1"
"Well, pet.
"Would you wish me to be in heaven ?"
"I would, love.''
"Then, muamma, sure you won't fret

when I die?"
"What niakes you think of death?"

asked Mrs. O'Donnell, wiping lier cyes.
"I don't know, nainma; yet somnething

tells mue that God will take me to Himself.
lm sure it must be my guardian angel
that tells me so."

O Bessy, Bessy, don't break niy heart
by speaking of death."

I thought, mamnis, you wouldaît
grudge me to b happy in heaven ; sure 1
would' get to be your guardian angel to
watch over you and papa, and Kate and
Frank."

11rs. O'Donnell gave a few siotliered
sobs, and the tears rolled down ber checks.

" Dou't cry, mamm and I won't say-it
any more, and, papa, kiss me," and ee
went over to ber papa and twined lier
tin arm sarond bis neck.

IGod bless' you, ch'ild!" said lMr. 0'-
D unnell,:as he räised his heàd nd preäsed
her fondly to his aching. breast-" God
bless you; dsrling l and sparo you to us to
cheer our nii~sery.".

f. O'Donnell and Mrs. O'Donnell'chat-
ted and laughed and played witli th'at fond
child. They forgot that misery'and ruin
-were on their track ; theirhearts weie too
full of lo-eý and hope, 'and they forgotthe
dark frownhsof the world. Thüs they spent
their time until Frank and Kate'returned.
Mrs: O'Donnell had the tastefully-Ilaid tea-
table spread before then% and a cheerful
fre sparkled in the grate, and sad but still
lo-ing hearts :welcoined thèm i

Durig tes the'cónvèrsation was chiefl
abo it!Willie; afte'rteaMr. O'Dónnenl
b!ewe'd bis glass of punchL nd Frank die
th'e smdh torèfresh himself 1afer bis

Frankstir-ed ,hispmch,'aud then bal
anced the., sidon't ipon' tha tdge'ofhui
glass, snd' then·"lòkedut hi fathl; 1Ù
the latter was-in dn'eof-hisusali'everies
Fraik'eïnd'sand haw'd and at length'aid

1 suppose you cal led u pon the attorner
to-day, sir? Is there any chance of a set-
tlinent ?"

" None, Frank, none in life iI offered
any coipromiise, but noue would be l ac-
cepted ; nothing but pay diown in full.
This i very cruel, Frank-very cruel,
considering allwe have lost by that unfor-
tunate bank, and that these people hal as
mnuch right to ineet the losses as I. Whlile
tlhre vas a gain, they had tleir share-
why not of the losses? But now, as they
have the writ ont, they are'pressing to en-
force it before -Mr. Ellis becomnes sub-
sheritl'. I asked but tw-o years to puy them
all off. I told then that if my etlects ivere
scattered they would ruin ne, without
getting thenselves paiUl"

l lat will ive dlo, sir?"
t We have only one course now, Frank

-that is, to trust Mr. Ellis ; let hiini seize
and sell thu stock and effects for rent; yon
can buy them, and get a lease in ycur
naime."

ilI believe we must do so," said Frank,.
musingly.

9Yes, Franki there is nothing else to
be done; we can then pay these harpies
without breaking oîurselves. Frank, my
doar boy, yon cannot believe, whata desire
I have of ending ny days in this old bouse
of my fathers," andhe looked about the
roor u so go to-uorrow to Mr. Ellis snd
tell him all. I hope he, will sct honor-

"God grant It V' said Frank, doubtingly.
"Well thereis no help for iti we must

trust hlm, saId Mr. O'Donnell.

(To be contin ed.)

HLAr .n DiusE.-During the re
heating of the furnaces in an iron esta
blishient in England, says the British'
tIJournal of, Science," the men worked
wiengthe thermuometer, placed so as•not
to beinfinen'ced by the radiation of leat
from thè open doors', marked on hundred
and twenty decrees. -n the Bessemer

pits, the men continue a kind of>labor re-.
quiring great musicular effort at one bun-
dredand forty' degrees. In sono of the
operations of glass.making, the ordinary
summer working teuiperuture is considera-
bly over a hu'ndred, and thé ,radient heat
to which the workmeùi are'subjected far
exceeds two hundred and twelve 'degrees
ll: a' Turkishi bath; the shampoobrs' con-
tinue four orlivec bouis;at a time in W

y moist atmojhere at'tup'eratures ranging
from one' hundréd and five' to one
hundred and ten degrees. In' enamnel'
works, men làl'or daily in heat of aver
tbree hnindred'degrees. j0u the Red Sea.

mte rsurB the temperature ofPthe stoke'
i hole is one'hundred snd forty-fi'edegrees.
ti Ând yetaiuonna ofthee'scsses¡l d6eisnju

special form or typé, of' dIsease dA'elop


