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QOur Home Circle.
LEYOND.
Never a word is said

Isut it trenibles in the air,
And the weant voice has sped

I

The ccbo way riug upon our cars.

Never are kind acts dene
To wipe the weepinge eves,
Dut hke ¢l
Thev «
And up above
Liow we have heiped the sorer need.
.

To vibrate every where;
And rerhaps far off in eternal vears
[
i
[

s

of the sun

Never a day is ziven
Rut it tones the after vears,
And it carries up to heaven
Its sun=hiue or its toars!
Wiile the to-morrows stand and wait,
The silent wutes by the outer gate.

There is no end to the sky,
And tiie stars are everywhere,
And time is etecnity,
Aud the here is over there,
For the commmon deeds ot the common day
Are rieging bells v the far-away.

A PRAYER HEARD.,

On a pleasantly situated country-
seat not far trom the little
B——= lived Heoerr L a very
worthy Cirvistian man. 1L«
wits ai estimable woman, who was

of

little ones to the same throne
grace where they themselves sought
fronm the Lord wisdom and strencoth,

Toose who saw the dear chiliren
could not doubt that this up-bring-
ing huad borne most blessed truit,

Ti ey were obediant to their parents,
aimiable to each other and kindly |

and modest. o strangere.  The
Louse, too, was quite a model house-
Lold.  Lverything was in its richt
place ; order and clcanliness reign-
ol  everywhere. Tho servants,

thouch they were strictly admon- |

ished to take great care over things,
and to use their time, yet knew
how to value a good service, and

seldom left but under circumstancos !
For those ‘
who loved and sought after worldly -
amus<cments did not suit in Herr |

of ab-olute necessity.

L

goon have had warning to leave.

- The whole fumily was daily gath- |

ered to examine the word of God
togother; the morning’s work was
besun by prayor, the evening was
clo-ed in the same way. These
were seasonw of real refreshing and
strengthening. In such a louse

tho Lord lingers lovingly; and it |
trials and provings are not want- |

ing, still he does not let there bo
any lack of the needed strength,

It was traly a happy family,

The father took upon himself the
Iahor of instracting his children in
all the various branches of Lknow-
leigo belonzing to a good eduea-
tion, while the mother took cave
that as soon as they were old
enough her daughteos should be ne-
customed  to all womanly  haudi-
work,

Some Christian friends who livéd

’ in the neighborhood eame now and

then to the house, and such visits
only passed too quickly.

On 2 stormy harvest evening a
loud knocking was heard at the oat-
er door of this peacetul house.

el the door and saw standing on
the door-steps two uscommonly tall
m.en, who bhanded him a letter, and
sald with an insolent air, “ Give
this writing to your master, and
bring us an answer as quickly as
yossible; we will wait tor it,
}uok sharp !

The servant was not a littlo amaz-

ed at the big strangers and their |

imperious munner, but promised to
obey their orders, and come back
as soon as possible.  lle hurried to
the ~itting-room and delivered the

letter, but remained waiting in or- |

der to read in his master’s eounto-

nance what all this could mean, and !

what might be the contents ot the
ominous letter. The mother,too, and

the children surrounded the father, !
and felt not a little anxious when '

' L

they saw how pale the master of
the house became as he read the
missive,

“ We have a letter here,” ho be-
gan, “ the contents of which are far
trom pleasant.  But, my love, ban-
ish all fear; tor in this case, too, we
can say, ‘It GGod be for us, who ean
be against u<?  Arm yourselt with
courage, and [ wiil read the letter
to you:

“Sir : The leader of a numerous
| band stands betore your house with
i the positive demand thatyou shall,
4 , betore break of day, deposit 20,000
j thalers (£:0)0) at the the gate of
your garden. In case of refuwml,

rour beautitul house will this night
f)c given up to the flames.—Ti.x

1}

Leaper
“ Oh, thou God in heaven!” sigh-
- ed the mother, when her husband
had finished reading. The children
wept in great alarm, and the ser-
vants, who all had by this time ga-
- thered together, srembled as it they
Q alrveady heard the crackling of the
flames; only the father was again
quite calm, Aftera little reflection
he wrote: |
“Sir: Yourimperious command
escrves a decided answer. 1 will
ot comply with your requisition,
it should be according to the

e S

f

| connsel of God's will that my house
should be a prev to the flames, 1
' IA e, “I‘\'

REUNION.

I think, somctimes, when sitting all alone,
W oat wondd it be to sce the faces blest

b pe to be able to A Of those who long since entered into rest, . g B 3

: more thievine in the

| gotting the longest, bit off the end |
lof his, and =0 1 knew him at once. |

Take my woid for it, there'il be no
1 regiment |

will he cdone ! onlv itis certain that  Whose brows with light celestial lung have . s @ ~
vou Lhave o lm\r\“‘ to accomniish shoue - while I'm its Colonel.
St e 1 What would it be to hear again the tone ' ; _
thix; God is nimighty: but what- "¢\ jices that erst filled me through with ' EAnd .lntll_ch t?)e're Bever was.
tever godless designs vou may have love, o ) arper's loung Peopie.
" . Whose music long since joined the choir
determined on, he reigns. Boee

Y.»urs. L ..’

At this moment there was acain

And left me silent in a worldless moan; ]
What would ic be to hear the li_ ht steps steal l
Over the threshold of iny solitude >— |

SOD HOUSES.

a loud knockine at the outer door, O vain, fond 1';§ucic: of a yearning hcz'\rt! On the p!‘:ll'i(‘*. far from the woo },‘,
and the servant hastened to talkke DBepatient; aud in heaven thou vet shalt feel ol BN T
sbil LA AR s : That chicf amony the joys of life renewed, where log cabins arc impracucable,

his master’s fetter to the strangens.,
Tney read the weiting by the aid/of
& dusk lantern, and in a tone of the
utmost menace called oat to the ser- |
vant, © A triondly greeting to your

' master; we shall soon present our

thanks to him in person.”  Wish

these words they hastenel away.,

Are the reunions that can uever part.

AN EAST INDIAN STORY.

The tollowing story is perfectly
true, and was told by the Colonel of
the Y15t Highlanders,

| plow, and turns a straight, smooth

This sod is very tough. When
sufficient has been turned over, the
sod is cut into squares and laid up

town of’
wite

his trie hieiper in training up their

's house, and would indeed |
I'the neizhbors in case of any unex-

The
servant hurried to answer it, open-

But !

Whon the servant returucd to the

sitting-room the master barred all
in, and then said; © Let us kneel
down and pray to that powerrul

One vithout whose wiil can no hair

fall from our heads.”
All obeycd, and folJowed with
deep devotion their master's words

geitf anl his houschold to the ecare
ot his God of »treneth.

his believing heart, and they could

not be unheard. All rose up
strengthened, and now  awaited

their titne ot severe trial, with their
eyes toward the Lo,

" Now let us wait courageonsly,
and sec what the Lmrd will bring
us,” said Herr L——. ¢ Whatever
he senls us is good, and he will not
let ws want for strength ; has he not
saich, 1 wil! never leave thee nor
forsake theo 7" wo that we may bold-
ly say, *The Loxd is my helpor; [
fwill not texr what man shall do
unto me,””

Midnight has just struck.

They

help, becans«c it was too far off,"and
they feared to meet the robbers on
the way. The greut bell, which
they wenerally use to eall together
required

pocted emergency that
the

| their help, had been sent to

. . |
town a few duys before to be repair- |

cd. Inshort, it was as if God would
should -come. The wind howled
from time to time with great vio-
lence around the wolitary dwelling,
pand it zppeared ax it the storm
| would increnso the coming terrors
of the nizht,

Buat what happened ?  About two
o'clock in the morning loud peals
lannowncod a severe thander-storm,
i Soon one flash of lightning foilow-
L ed another with great rapidity, ac-
companied  with loud resonnding
thunder. It any one could have
observed thelittic family now, they
would have scein thut they all ap-
peared more ealm,
scemed to have chased the other
[ from their minds, unl none of them
I'thoaght any more of the robuvers
' and their threats,
|
|

Then suddenly a bright flash of | and solemn) I had a
through the ! dreamed that a black cloud hovered
air afewrful crack tollowed instan- | over me, and out of it came a figure
tancously, so that all the windows —the figure ot Kali.”

lightning  zigzacwed

rattled.

cricd oce ot the servants, “ Soe,

| see, the hay-shed is-burning !
the building of which he spoke in
flames; it was a happy thing that

it stood tar enough off to prevens

tire,
the last.

calmed down,

ot entreaty, ans he commended him-

They were
words that eame from the depth of,

could not go to the little town for |

show them that from him alone help |

One danger |

|
|
“The lightning has struck!” i dess (who holds the same
o o

|

|

l It was true, and soon they saw |
|

1'

There was a terrible stir in the
barracks of the —th Native Infan-
try at Sckunderland (Alexander's
Town) one bright mornipg at the
beginning of the “diry season.”
Some mouney had been stolen from
the officers’ quarters during tho
night, and all that could be made
out zbout it was that the theft must
have been committed by one of
those inside the building, for pe-
body had got in trom without,

The officers’ native servants and
the Sopoy soldiers, to a man, stout-
Iy declared that they knew nothing
about it; and the ofticer of the day,
with very great disgust, went to
malke his roport to the Colonel,

Now the Colonel was a hard-
headed old Seotchman  who had
spent the best part ot his lite in In-
din, and knew  the Ilindoos and
their ways by heart.  lle heatd
the story to un end, without any
sigzn ot what he thought of it,
~except a twinkle in the corner of
this small grey eye; and then ho
gave orders to turu out the men for
morning parade.

( Wheun the Colonel appeared on
' the ground everybody expected that
“the tirst thing would be an enquiry
, abous the stolen moaey; but this
was not the Colonel's way. Every
'thing went off the same as usual,
“and the thief probably cuuckled to
himself at the idea of getting off so
! . ¥ g 1 .
easily. But it o he chacklod a lit- |
tle too woon.
was over, and the men were about ;
to “dismisx,” the Colonel stepped |
forward and shouted * Hait 1"

The men wouderingly obeyed,
The Colonel planted humself right
in frontot the line (carrying a small
bug under his arm, as was now no-
ticed for the first tirae), and ruvy
ning his eye keenly over the LK
ranks ot white trocks and dark
fuces, spoke to tlem in Hindoosta-
nee. (

“Soldiers! I find there are dogs
among you who are not ‘true Lo
taeie salt, and after taking the
money ot the Rannee ot Inglistan
| (Queen of Englun 1), steal from offi- |
{eors,  But sucu misdeeds never go |
Iunpuuishucl. Lasu night (here the
| Colonel's tone Lecamo very deep |
dream. [

At the name of this terrible god-'!
place in
(the Brahmin religion as the evil |
one inour own) the swarthy faces

| turned  pertectly livid, and more
! than one stalwart fellow was seen |
| to shiver trom head to fout,
“*There 1s a thief among your

tany danger of the house ecatching | 8oldiers,” she said, ‘and 1 will teach
That clap ot thunder was | You how to detect him,
With distant mutterings | 01 your men » spiiuter of bamboo,
- the storm died away, and the wind | #and the thief, let him do what he |
Bat still they did | may, will be sure to get the long-

Give eaeh

not venture to go out for fear of the | ¢st; and when he is tound let him

l't)l}lr(‘l‘h‘,
hour had elapse !l a sousd was heard
outside, and soon they could dis-

the fire.
and his fanily hurried out

extinguish

P . ! *iaed v y . ’
After a quarter ot an | dread my vengeance.

"

By this time every soldier on the

fgmund was looking so frightened,
tinguish the well known voices of | that had the Colonel expected to
neirhtors whom thoe sight of the | detect the thier by his looks, he
flames had called tozcther to help | might have thought the whole regi-

Now Ioerr ! ment equally guuty.

But his plan

was fur deepor than that. At his

to the burning building, But ima- signal each man in turn drew a

gine their astonishment—still un-

. consumed by the flames, there lay at |
i supplied, he orderel them to come

a little distance the body of a man
in whom the house servant recog-
nized one of the strangers who had
the evening before given him the
letter of which we have spoken. It
was in fact, the much feared robber
chief, who had been struck by light-
ning at the very moment when he

| Was approaching to execute his

cruel and desperate purpose of set-
ting fire to the bhouse.
Iy, a corpse, torsaken by his com-

ax they saw their leader fall.

The fire wai: soom quenched by ! the vengeance of Kai.”
 the hel 0

p of kind noighbors, and |
Herr L related the romnrkuhle'
circnmstar¢s to them, Deep as- |

tonishment seized them all. |
When they went to carry away |

the dead man they tound » paper on : did you manage that?" asked the
him which put them on the track | senior Major, as he and the Colonel
of the other miscreants, who had | walked away together; * | suppose
for & long time made :he neighbor- | you don't want me to beliove that
fyou really did get that idea in a
Thus bad the Almighty God | dream?”

hood insecure.

made evident that it is to him a

light matter to bring to nothing the | “ The fact is, those bamboo chips
purposes of men.—Cer. of the Brit- | were all exactly the same length ;

ish Messenger.

f

- panions in ovil, who had fled ussoon | —1'll

bamboo chip from the bag which
the Colonel held; and when all were |

torward, one by oue, and give the
chips which they had drawu,

He was obeyed ; but scarcely had
a dozen men passed when the col-
onel suddenly sprang forward,
soized a tall Rajpoot by the throat,
and shouted, in a voice of thuunder,
“ You're the man!” |

“ Mercy, mercy, Sahib” (master)

“I'll bring back the money |
bear any punishment you '
plesse—only doun't give me up to |

knees.

‘“ Well," said the Colonel, sternly,
“ T'll forgive you this once ; but if
you're ever caught again, you know
what to expect.  Dismiss!”

“ I say, C , how on earth

** Hardly,” laughed the Colonel.

and the thiet to make sure of not

Just us the parade |

cin a wall as though it were fiat
Door frames and window

stones,
frames are sot in as the wuall rises.

When the height of one story is

reached a small timber is set up at
cach end and a ridge pole placed

upon them, and the sod wall builit .
On this ridge

up or into the gable,
there 105t xmaller polea for rafters,
and on these sod is laid in courses,

the courses overlapping each other

like shingles, “mso many inches to
the weather.”
outlay is caused by windows and
If well built, the house will

Inside, one may

doors,
stund for years.
‘“‘sweeten to tasto.”
huts the walls are wncovered. In
others some are covered with eheap
cloth, some with building paper and
wall paper pasted overit, while some
are plastered and made as comfort-
able as any room need to be.  Ouce

inside you would not know but you

weroin a stone or brick house, Then

niture, the remuins ot better days;
sometimes 8 piano and the ekill to
play itv; choice books, whieh indi-
cate literary tastes; the latest
papers und magazines, which show

t i itk the : [ .
hat the ivmates kesp wp with he { her patients, and often when a man | said,

times. Indeed, it is surprising to
know how many families of refine-
mant and cultured taste, being un-
fortunate, make a fresh start in life
on the vast prairies.

MRS. OARLYLKES GRATVA.

A New York editor, trave!ling in
England,made a visit to o!d Hadding-
ton cathedral, and with this inter-
osting and pathetic result: With
pride the sexton showed the efigies,
showing also other titled names that
decorate the apot. * And there,'\
said be, while moviug along as he
Pointed out a flagpost bearing two
names, one of which was bat A few
years old, *“ibere is Mra. Carlylv's
rrave,” ¢

“The wifg, of Thomas Carlyle ?”
I inquired.

*“Ay,” said he,. “ay ay.”

And [ saw that it was, and that
this was the tombstone glorified by
that immortal epitaph, the fuest
tribute ever paid o wife or woman,
in which tho illustrious Liwwary
giant—

Mightiest Titan of ruzgedest mind
Frowning majestic on feeble mankind.—

after referring to her long years ot
wise and helpiul companionship,
says that, by her death, the light of
life is clean gone out,

“And Mr. Cailyle,” “said the sex-

. ton, comes here rrom London now

and then to see this grave. Heis a
gaunt shaggy, weird kind: of old
man, looking very old tho last time
he was here.”
‘“Ho is cighty six, now,” saaid I,
“Ay, he repeated, “oightysix,
and comes here to this grave all the

. way from London.”

And L told the soxton that Carlyle
wis & great madl, the greatest man
of the age in books; and that his
name was known all over the world ;
but the sexton thonght thero wore
other great men lying nearat hand,
though L told him their fame did not
reach beyond the graveyard, and
brought him back to talk of Carlyle.

“Mr. Carlyle himselt,” said the
grave-digger softly , *“is %0 be
brought here to be buried with his
wife; ay.”

‘““He comes here lonesome and
alone,” continued the gravedigger;
“ whon bLe visits the wife’s grave,
his niece kecps him company to the
gate, but he leaves her there, and
she stays there for him.

The Iast time he wae here, I got

There he | howled the culprit, falling on his ' a sight of him, and he was bowed

down under his whito bairs, and he
took his way up by that ruined wall
of the old cathedral, and around
there, in hero by the gateway, and
tottered up here to this apat.

Softly spake the grave-ligger and
paused. Sotter still, in the broad
dialectof the Lothians he proceeded :
“And he stood here awhile in the
grass, and then kneelod down and
staid on his knees at the gravoe;
then bent over and I saw him kiss
the ground—ay he kissed it again
and again, and he kept kneeling,
and it was a long time before he
rose and tottered out of the cathedral
and wandered throush the grave
yard to the gute, whero his nieco

Tho only money

In the ruder

the sod house is made as a substitute.
i To build one, a man goes on to tne
| prairie with his team and breaking

sod some three or four inches thick.

that matrimony is safer; and pep.
haps it is.  Young men who are g
the hunt for heiresses do not desepyy
to_be encouraged; and younge wo.

SISTER DORA.

A woman died in England, a few
weeks ago, with a strange history :—

‘ Dorothy Patterson was t.ho dangfs men\who puta money price o, theip
;tor of a clergyman, a dolicate and |, 4, 5, may well be left amoep
' even siekly girl in childhood, and a thednsold goods 8
' member of a family of high social | "7 -~ .
Ty

position in a class where women are
caretully sheltered from the world
as are Kaster lilics from the winter
wind, When Dorothy reached wo-
manhood, however, she became re-
markably beautitul, and developed
the strength and“energy of a man.

Our Young Foliks.

THE LIT4a.F SNOW
SUHOTEL.

The front yard had a thick cogg

i of snow on, when Lewis put on hjg
She followed the hounds, dressed | greatcoat and comforter, x.‘muidcrcd
and danced, and tried to find a ticld | the new big snow shovel, and wen
for her enormous vitality inordinary | ont to clear a path to the street,
wavs, but in vain. \ The storm was over, and us the
At last she resolved to devote her | bright morning sun shone on the
life to others.  She gave up fashion- [ snow-capped twigs, rails, and Posts,

o~ e

with

you will sometimes fiad elogant fur- | left hin bedside.

able life, and took=a village school

ta teach, todiscipline herself.

Afterward, she joined a religious
charitable society, nursed the ~ick, |

scrubbed the floors, cleaned grates,

etc., bat.even this menial work did

not satisfy her restless energies,

a small-pox hospital, in the Black
Country of England, and there she
found her proper work and place.

Sister Dora’s masculine strength,
wounderful beauty, keen delight in a
laugh, and sound common sense,
gained her a commanding influence
over the rough miners,
was given wholly to their seiviee,
Hor medical and surgié¢al skiil was
great,

. Onone occasion, whan tho doctors
had decided that a patient's arm
muxt come off, Sister Dora declared

cthat she could save it. She was
warned that the man would die, but
she persisted, and for wecks never

She succecded.

Years afterward, whenshe lay ill,

~thig' man would walk ten miles on a
' Sunday to ask for her  “Tell her it | :
| was ‘her arm’ that rang the bell,” | said her motber,

Lo would say, and go ba:k again,
8he kmew no fear when nursing

was sinking into the collapse which
precedes death from small-pox, she
would place her lips to his, and in-
flate his lungs with her healthy
breath, in hopos ot restoring vitality.,

Her strength was so great that

she lifted men and earried them from !

one ward to another, as other women
would babiex.

Yet she nevor lost her womanli-
ness; und it was through this and

her tender sympatihy thut she main- |

control over
i flaenced
and im-

tained her absolute
men of this district. She
them to give yp drigki
morality.

When “ Sister Dora died, thou- |

sands of the miners camo to follow

their fmthtul trignd to the grave.
Such a life is not possible to

many women, nor is it desirable

that it should be. Yet it is stirring

to hear of as a trumpet-note in its
noble purpose.  We are glad, too,
to know that on her death-bed she
said :

“If T had my life to live again, T
should marry. | Itis better for a
woman to love some one to whom
she can be in subjection.”

Dora Pattorson’s lifo shows the
power. of great encrgies absorbed
in good works, under a sense of re-
ligious duty, and contrasts strongly
with tho lives of many of the tash-
ionable friends of hor youth, We
cannot doubt that her litv in the
sick-ro m was happier than theirs
in circlos of more selfish amuse-
ments and display. '

The officers of the ocean steamers,
it is said can, from their posts of
observation on *the bridge,” tell
more of what is going on among. the
passengers—fliriations and clope-
monts—and  better judge of their
character and characteristics, wheth.
or they are fugitives from justice,
commercial trayellers, clergymen,

learn below. Onoof these observing
captains declares that ho knows

whether a youg woman hus loft her
lover at one port or expocts to meet
him at the other, The explanation,
like the explanation of many other

umazing things is simple enough. .

If her lover is behind her, she cares

nothing for wind, rain, or fog, but |
gets tauned, freckled, and roughen- |

ed in a highly healthful and inde-
pendent fashion. But, ifher lover is
waiting for her, she takes infinite
trouble with veils and other com-

|
|
plexion preservatives, |

Marryiné For Moxmy.—There
never was a timo when heiressos
were in 80 great demand, or when
worldly mammas smiled more ap-
provingly on the attentions of pros.
perous young men to their daugh.
ters. Thix fact has been very plain-
ly shown at all the watering places
this summer. In truth, the demand
is 50 active and 80 mamfest that
what supply there is grows sh
and wealth is tending to ally itself;
with wealth, both to strengthen iu.}
;nsitio':. and to éscape merely mer.
cenary importuniiies. Where thiore-

stood waiting for him,

is money on both sides, it iyfelt

Py

Av last she became a manager of

Her life,

/

|

: l

or grass widows, than the passengers |
|

[}

|

brilliants,
“Sce him, mothe¥,” cried Mary
who stood at the window watehine
! Lewis, aud enjoying his srnnorset:
bin the snow before beginning the
* more serious businoss ot nlmvclling,
Mary thought it was dcli}.:htr'ul;
she thought everything Lewis djg
delighttul.  Lewis, in hor evo, wag
i a hero of heroes, and she never wag
Uhappier than when she could do
i Some rervice for him,  Lewis know
it, and though hedidn’t mean to do
| any serious wrong, he somcetimeg
used his power rather harshly, like
too many boys with their sistors,

Thoe sun, the snow, and Lewig
proved almost too tompting for the
“]ittlc givrl. She wanted to go ong
too.

“Isitnot rather biting for alittle
girl who is not very well 2" asked
her mother.

“I won't play in the SNOw,
mother,” said Mary; “lot me have
t Lowis's littie shovel, and gooutand
help him.”

‘““ Perhaps he doean’t want you,”
| quite willing to

throw a hindrance in the way.,

| Mary did not believe that, 50 she
¢ Please do, mother.”

Mury had been sick, but she was
| better; and her mother thought,
mayhe if her little girl wasx woll
wrapped up, the elear winter air
| might be good for her; rhovelling,
too, would help to keep her warm
and glowing. S0 the mother put
. on herlittle red hood, cloak, mittens,
innd tippet, and put into her hand
, the small wooden shovel which
' Lewis had outgrown, and out Ma
skipned as happy as a snow-bird,

Lewis was weli along with his

ath; he prided himselt on his paths,
Jown she, boundsd to him, with
| the little shovel in both hands,
i “lLeometo help you, Lewix” she
cried in loving tones, at the same
Cinstant scooping up the light xnow,
It seattored, and flow back on the
clean path,
“Gotout ! eried Leowis, hastily,

P T don't want girls bothering me.
They nre more plagne than profit.”
] “Shan’tl help you?” asked Mary,
timidly,
' “ No,"” answered the boy, with a
| boy's unthinkimg roughnaess,
| *“You are a real bother. You
{are always in my way. Stand buck,
wont you? What are you out here
; for? “and what business have you
| with my whovel 7 Always gotting
{ my things”
I Mary stood back., TLewis took no
| notice of her, but kept shoveling
vigorously on, as if working for a
! wager.  The disappointment was
| almost too much tor the little girly
| She slowly backed into the house,
and threw herself into her mother's
arms :
“ Lowis doesn’t want me,” she
,80obbed, und the tears run fust and
thick down her little checks. Moth-
er tried to comfort the little grieved
heart, )

_ Atter a while Lowis camo stamp-
Ing 1n.  Seecing where his sister was,
and the tearin her eye halt blurring
the look of atfectionate reproach
which she east on him, * Wl
what's the matter with Mary 7" lLe
asked.

. “Iam afraid you hurt her feek
ings,” said mother,

“Our Mary is gotting to be a real
cry-buby,” Lesaid, marching oft, but
. With & small twinge in his con-
| science,  Oh, if Lewis had only
known it was to be his last chance
| ot being kind to his dear little sister
| and making her happy! That night
| thé scarlet fever set in, and after
ton days Lowis saw her no more.

A miserable boy wnshe. * IfI

|

|

;tho_\' sparkled a thousand
|

|

Iy said, So you shall hel me, Mury,
and sholwed her liow to shovel,” he
repeated to himself'sgain, and again,
“ m only had: itbl only had.”
This is remorsce, conscience biting
back again.

‘Thel sight of the little shovel quite
upset |him. Cnce he took the axe
to chop it up, and get it out ot his
sight ;f but he could not do it, Mary
heid ¥ last in her dear little hands;
and after a long, long while, when
thic bitterness of his sorrow was
‘past, he loved the little shovel for
her sake.
he would part with everything he
- owns rather than that; and many
“a tear ho still sheds over it.

.

hadonly been kind to Mary. If I'don- §

Lewis is a man now, and._
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