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?“. Might Have Said, ‘Ob!""
A}?_h“"‘l at work in my stady 3
mn(n'l h’t’tar(l a gentle tup 3
en ef in!” and in came my

ad Irl}ll from some mishap, |

To b knew that she was longlug
© be cuddled in my lap-

Josie,

L
I bruised my finger orful,
W Wm]' papa, it does ache 80 !
" ell, well, run away to mammas,
phor I can’t help it, Jo.”
e ':‘lS&d her tear-wet lashes~
Papa, you might have said,

«Oht"”

The study door closed woftly,
wAnd I wae left alone, .
ith nothing te hinder my writing
\ But the thought of & tender tone,
So loving and 8o reproewhful
"Twould have touched 2 heart of stone.
And I sat and looked at my paper,
But somehow I couldn’t write.
And there broke on me int the silence
The dawn of a clearer light
The touch of that aching finger
Had given me my sight.

Have a tender word, my brothers,
For the little troubles and pains;
It was not beneath our Master,
1t is far above our gains ;
1t will hasten the heaveuly kingdom,
W here only love remains.
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CHAPTER V.

WirH the beginuing of each year Jo’s posi-
tion was improved. He never had occasion
o ask for an advancement, for he had come
to know that on each ¢ Hanse! Monday,”
when Mr. Inglis gave him a few pounds as @
Present, he always mentioned the increased
salary he meant to give him for the ensuing
Yyear. :

“Thank you,” Jo would say;
gO‘D‘d of you,”

esQf{,Zti:t all ; I wadna gie ye it if ye didna
trust , an’ & maun yin can trust as l can

you ig worth far mair, for it's like an

“it's very

‘t":,ll‘a IC:HSB o life to me gettin’ the worry
a'en off my hands. T'm no’ sae able for’t

i if 1
didna tak® her, so we’ll say nae mair aboot it.
Y‘iu’re pleased an’ I'm pleased, an’ there’s nae
ither body to study.”

Jo, although far from being extravagant,
now felt that his position, as well as con-
sideration for his mother, required that he
<hould remove to & better house. He was
.eeping well within his income, and had—
for him—a good sum in the bank, but he
determined he would not any longer en-
courage his father’s idleness and intemperance
hy relieving him of his \hl_mes to his wife and
fanily, so when he had tixed on & house he
took necasion during his mother’s absence 10
acquaint him with his {utentions, though it
took him several days o screw up his cour

age and spoak as he felt he '..x.msn.
he began,

e Tve ta'en a new hoose, 1, osan, !
I'm gaun to tak’ my anhex"au Maggie, 'au
it you're willin’ to work’ an’ pay yer ghare
reg’lar n come t00.”

“y s’ez,e”c:is father rephied. “Ye want to
{urn me oot o’ the hoose; [’ no’ guid enough
for ye noo.”

T dinna want
ye ken that fine.
wad only keep strai

10, an’ Mrs. Inglis wad never gang 0ot

k
fan

to turn ye 0ot o’ the hoose,
Uve telt ye afore that if ye
ght 1t wad mak’ us @

nappier, but ye cannt oxpee me to keep the
lioose as I've been duein’s o encouragin’ you

to 8pend &’ yer siller on yersel’.” ]
He had warmed up 8% he spoke, and in
order to relieve the embarrassment of the
?1,"“5-hi0n e went out, leaving his father to
lis thoughts.
It seemed to be undetstood thau any ub-
Vleasantness such as this Wis to be kept
etween tliemselves, and when, a few days
efore the term, Jo's father nxplznincd that he
‘;.g‘)b cmployment at the Fo.rth Brh_l‘_{n,.
in égh would necessitate his taking lodgings
put e country, Jo did not know whether to
;ufcedow!‘ the circumstance as ® refusuly tlo
in e_pt his offer or an attempb to resume W o1 ¢
‘No :r_ne.S?- but he was glad his, mother hfu‘
e \éhp"“?“ to add to her griel 10 parting t;u
hag bl‘sr, time from her hu.sbam‘l; bad as he
foryg 2?11, she regretted Iiis going, the co.m-
ot he the new house makiug her more s¢! ry
ingt, dWa.s uot with them to share theny
ad of hoing neglected awl wncared-for I

mi
o%rmﬂ.e lodgings, or what was worse, in &
“ {hy ith its incentives to drink.
B & pity yar faither hus 80 leave us

"“'hsn )
we'y 13 ] A
) @ ve got this fine hoore,’’ she waiid.

e —
: —
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like a culprit, and was upable to
gh he felt justified in the
and theu he thought, by

way of consolation, erhaps what he said ha

notybeelx the means g is taking work from
home, it mixzht have happened in any case,
and he would be Welcon(lie to return when he

s prepared to do his daty.

W&Nf.uﬁzm he often occupied their thoughts,
though he was geldom spoken of, and he
neither visited them nor wrote. Jo had half
expected and heped he would send something
out of his earuings, which would have Leen
taken as & wish to improve himself in their
estimation, and as showing a desire to return,
which Jo would have met by calling on him
put in this he Wwas disappo nted, and his
mother noticing, the effect of her allusions to
her husband, had ceased to speak of him
before Jo. The road between t.dinburgh and
Quecnsierry was thickly strewn with all sorts
of conveyances tilled with people anxious to
geo the wonderiul structure, and much as to
would have lilked to see it and take his party,
he avoided that route in his weekly outings,
fecling that the place could not fail to make
his mother depressed with the thought of her
self-banished husband, or perhaps shocked
with the sight of him among the drunken
crowd which thronged the street on Saturday
afternoons.

The subject gave Jo much contlicting
thought, WWas he too proud to acknowle lge
his father? No, he felt e conld not lay that
blame to himself 3 but he was too proud to
expos: him Lefore others, and then, he
reasoned, *Why should his mother sutier any
more ? in what he felt certain was a_uscless
canse ? Still, reason as he might, and justify
bimself as he might, he could not banish the
subject from his nind.  Was it not his duty
to leave nothing undone to save his father
from misery and ruin, and try if possible to
bring about that which would remove his
mother’s care? Yes, he would muke the
attempt.

The Saturday following his resolution,
therefore, he was rather pleased than other-
wise to see a drizzling rain, as it would afford
him an excuse, which he much wanted, for
dispensing with his usual compauions.

«| doot there's nae use thinkin’ of gaun
oot the day,” he said at dinner. *It’s no’
like to clear up, an’ besides, I have something
to attend to.”

“ No, no, laddie; we get oot mair than
maist folk, an’ I needna tell ye no’ to neglect
business, for ye wadna dae that.”

«An’ 1 sent a note ower to Mary,” Jo
added, in case his mother might have any
thought of the tweo going alone, ¢ gellin’ her
no’ to expect us.”

‘The usual whinnying welcome he got from
the horse, on entering the stable, nearly
caused him to break down. )

¢ ppir Tam,” he said, «ye’ll no’ get yer
usua} nibble the day, an’ we'll no’ hae the
usual company, but I'hope we'll bring yin to
AL ¥ gy

It was a dreary journey for Jo, not only
through the contrast with other Saturdays,
but with the small hope he Lad of the success
of his undertaking, and the holiday guiety
of those who passed him on the way added
to his solitude.

Arrived at the height where the first sight
of the bridge is obtained, the tremendous
undertaking helped to crush out any little
hope he had of finding his father, und pre-
pared him to some extent for the answers he
got to his inquiries.

None of the men

Jo felt
make a reply, thou
course he had taken,

he asked knew of his
father, they were only acquainted with the
few who worked close beside them ; he might
be working on the other side of the river, or
more likely, on oné of the railway cuttings in
Fife. o

Jo saw the hopelessuess of further inquiry
at this place; it wus impossible his father
was engaged on the bridge, he must look
elgewhere for him. )

« (Come on, Tam, > he said,

hame again.

“ we'll awa’

At phe top of the hill Jo conkd see & streteh
of the Ife coust, whivh seb him wm.xdcrlng
would be workiung ab,

what part his father } '
and if he was now spending bis wages in &

ublic-house, ot aitting 1n an ill-ven'tih\.ted
bothy such a8 he had visited, among Jdirt and

discomfort. o
“Yere wesl-off, Tam,

. 1" < ye have nasthing
i’hszlt%)h L'he )\vzmt o a uibblcizu‘, t,he: gress. But
'l no’ disappoint yo3 we'll tak’ a sI}ort cu‘t;
by Blackha', an’ U1l let ye geb a Dite at @
qhict corner.” ‘

1t was long past the usu
he retarned, but his thous
him till he sat

' he continued with
to worry ye, mair

al tea-time when
hts had banished
down to the meal

hunger fron; l o
i ther had preparet. . .
I"%;“;;’rle late, ‘0,” ahe said, a8 she filled his

cup-
J 4]
lapation ©
nob altagether v
A ‘ it

ark ded an €x-
1t that the remark deman )
e f where he had been, and he was

repatad for it.

Loy Laim, AN i ohad ta

HOUIIS.
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wait £l it wasower. W hant's Maggie 7 That
was suid to gel ofF phie unpleasant subject.

¢ Mary cam’ ower to ask you and uer Lo
tea an’ spend the nicht wi’ them, an’ you're
to gans as soon’s ye can.’

‘Though anxious to se¢ Mary, he did not
fee! in a mood to present himse!f before com-
pany. However, he had had plenty of ex-
perience, gince he was a boy, in the art of
keeping his sorrows to bimself, and when he
entered the room where the company were
enjoyng themselves with parlour games, he
soon hecanie as MEITy a3 &Il of themn.

Never had he seen Mary took so well ; the
excitement of the simple games they were en-
gaged in bad given her checks an extra col-
our, and her eyes an additional sparkle.  Oue
thing, however, troubled him ; he felt that he
4s not the only one who otserved this.

w
Another young inan was monopolizing the
conversation with her. No love had passed

between them--at least in words ; in fact, it
was oniy 10w occurring to him how much she
was Lo him, that was the meaning of his de-
an-l his anxiety to

light in her company,
app ar b Lis best u her presesse.
Tiiese counllicting ideas  were  whirling

ghrough his mind n 8 jumble. He would
take the first opportunity to let her know his
feelings, and ascertain hers. No, he coubl
not wo that: while his mother was dependent
on him. he weould support her, and hie must
not think of wking Mury to tond herself m-
detinitely to bim. 1 was hard to think that
another would claim her.

He had now another motive for wishing he
had found  his fatver. 1f he would return
and do his duey L might be differeut, but in
the meantime he mast concenl his feelin.s.
1t was dificuct todo, as he coulid not bear the
thonght of the 1isk he was runhing ol losing
her @ still, it was his duty to his muther and
Maggie. There was nothing {1 it but to
wait. Jo, however, had made his caleula-
tions and resolutions without taking other in-
fluences, in the shaje of Mary, into his con-
gideration.

Whatever Mary said must have been with
the best tact, for Jo's face gradually assumied
more than its normal biightness: Lt when
he was alone at houe, his reflections brought
back the serious expression to his face.

“ [ believe Mary sces that I like her,” he
murmured, ¢ by the way she spoke the nicht.
It's an awfu’ pity; [ wish she hadna thocht
o' that,—for awhile onyway—for 1 canna
think o’ mairryin’ for 2 long time, au’ Mary’s
young cnough yet, an’ can wait. I maun try
to speak to her, though.” )

This resolution Jo fouml more difficult to
carry out in Mary's presence than he had
Y The first time he had an oppor-
ne with her, it was natural
{d turn on the

imagined.
tunity of talikn
that the conversation <hou

s party.”
said Jo rather abruptly.

“« What is ho?”
«\Whot” said Mary, though she guessed

how his thoughts were running.
«Yon youny fellow that was sitting sae

much beside ve. )
+ [ think he’s in & bank ; he’s a friend ¢’

”

]

my brotier’s.
““ No' a bad-lookin’ chap,”
to get Mary's opinion.
 Maybe no’, but 1 dinna care for him.”
«« He seems to care for you, thengh.”
Mary smiled, and said, ** He neeina fash.”

«What way? Wad ye no’ hae um?”
+«No, I wadna.

[ wad like & mair manly
man than him; but it’s time enough for me
to think o that twa-thnee years after this.”

Phere was a paise, Jo thinking, and per-
haps correctly, that Mary understood his
position and was anxions to allay his doubts,
At last he said, *“Wad yo wait that time for
onvbody ye liked?”

W] mean to wait, ab ony rate;
ower young to marry yet, an’
thouyht muck about it.”

Jo's mind was now at rest, and he liked
Mary better than ever. She had evidently
seen his difficulty, and helped him out of it
as he could mnot have done himself. He
would not ask her now to bind herself to him,
but trusted with the fullest contidence to her

waiting.

said Jo, anxious

“for 1'm
I've uever

(70 be continued.)
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ALL IN ONE DAY.

NANNIE sat at the table in her high-chair,
waiting for Mary Ann, who had gane
downstairs for some more crackers. A8
she looked down into her cap of beautiful
milk she heard somebody talking in a
sweely pleasant voice that seemed to come
from behind the screen. ¢« Nannie )ms
been very good ,” said the voice.
<« She kept her baby brother {\(1\1153«1" by
telling him stories for twenty minutes.

“Yes,” answered another voice, which
was somowhat steraer than the first ; ¢ bub
afterwards she made him cry by taking

awny all his ineoks and aitting on them.'

 As Nannie heard this she looked down
in her cup again, wondering who was talk-
ing. The voice certainly did not belong
to Auant Jula ov Mary Aun or the cook
nor yet to her mother, although the swee;
voice was something like hers.

T know she was nnughty then,” said
the first sweet voice ; * but afterwards she
ran seversl errands for her mother, and
never once said she was too tired.” ’

At this Nannie smiled. :

But the second voice continued : ¢ That
was something, really ; but you must re-
member that, when she was through, she
went out iuto the yard and nearly seared
the old mother hen into fits by chasing the
little chickens.” 8

“But the old hen scared her nearly as
much when she flew at her and made her
fall down and bump her head,” said the
sweet voice, which seemed very anxious to
say whatever was possible in praise of the
little girl ; *‘and Nanuie was very sorry
and won't do so any more.” '

“No, I won't,” cailed Nannie, looking
up. °
But the owners of the voices paid no
attention to her, and the second  voice
went on. Nanunie did 1ot like this stern
one, because it related all that she had
Aone that was naughty ; but she listened
attentively to wiat was said.

“The’ old lLen surely punished  her
?Zmugh, said the voice that was stern;
** but she went crying to her wother, while
it never woulit have happened had she be-
haved herself in the tirst place. Then at
lunch she had to be sent awad from the
table beenuse she eried for more cake than
gaﬁ g"(T‘I‘, for her; and afterwards she
t}‘;e ll:,(l):,t;u!:)(' L poor nurse to go walking in

) s Phat is so,” said the first voice, with a
sigh, while Nanuie cried out, Was Iall
that nauchty mn one day ¢” ’

At that moment Mary Ann entered with
the cr.iciurs, and Nannie finished her sup-
per w.thoub saying anything. She was
thinking over the naughty things she had
done which had been recalled to her, and
when supper was over she ran to her
mother and told her all abiout what she
had heard. Her mother took her up in
her arms tenderly and kissed hLer. ‘It
was grmml:ly your conscience that was
speaking, wy listle daughter,” whispered
mammi, “and you tried to think of all
the things you did durving the day. But
there was one thing that you forgot all
about : that was, when mamma and little
brother{ we e asleep you kept as still as a
mouse {or one ', S0 ¢
R whole hour, so as not to

Nannic had forgotten all about this, but
ghe riuixel her head and smiled when
mamma spoke of it. **T'm going to be
real good to-morrow,” she whiépera?d ““ 80
that only the sweet voice like ynur’s will
have something to say. [ did not know
how much could be done all in one day.”

Then when Mary Ann came to put her
to bed she went without saying a word
and fell asleep, waiting to hear :guin from
the sweet, loving voice. And the next
day she vemembered all about it, and did
not tease her little brother, nor hother the
poor old mother hen, who d'dn't know
anything about the voices, howuver, and
ran ()}l[ or th? way as soon us .‘whe SHW
Nannie coming.  All day long she remem-
bered her promise ; and when supper time
came she was very happy, although she did
not hear either of the voices again.  But
that was probably because Mary Ann was
in the room all the time.— Harper's Young
People.

DON'T MENTION THE BRIERS.

A MaN met a little fellow on the road

carrying a Luasket of bLlackberries, and sad
) o :
to him : ¢ Sanmy, where did you get such

nice berries 7

:‘ ()Tvervthere, sir, in the briers.”

Won't your mother be glad to see you
come home with a DLasketful of such nice
ripe fruit¢ ” ’

¢« Yes, sir,” caid Sammy, ‘“she always
seems glad when [ hold up the berries
and I don't teil unything about the briors
in my feet.”

The man rode on. Sammny’s remarks
had given Lim a lesson, and he regplved
that henceforth he would try to hﬁd'up
the berrirs and omy  nothing abont the

hriers



