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"Ai ud ow, dIcarest, tell trioabout yourself and the children
aud the old folks at Buxrly. By tho way, 1 suppose, xny old
friends Bertie and Lesley are grown out of all knowvledge
sioco I saw them Iset?"

"itou %ill sec tbem to.morrow," answerod Mollie smiling.
l'Yeu will find thum iather clianged certainly. But nowv
dear Neal tell me laow it 'vas tbat terrible report reachcd ut;
of-of your death 1 Oh I NoM, you don't kuow low terrible
it was to me; my heart was noarly broken."

&&My own jiweet love," inurmiîred Mr. flespard, and thon
he.-.well, iveli, 1 daresay it is not necessary to desotibo whist
followed as most of my kind readers 'vili bc able, witlî the
nid of their oxperience and imazination combined, to picture
protty accurately tho tender little interlude that occured bore.

ciIt 'vas mny poor friend Nelson Delmar who died," said
Neal, wvhen the interlude 'vas ended. cgPoor old fellow 1 I
'vould have died ton times over to have saved 1dmi; lie %vas a
fine fellow. Wo 'vere travelling together throligh Spain
'when 1 %vas takon with one of those iow foyers prevaleat in
somne parts of that country; Nelson insisted tipon nursing me
ail through my ijUness, thougli I bogged hiax to leave nie.
welJ, 1 recovered and ho took tbe foyer and died; poor,
dear old boy." There 'vas a sliglit break in Neal's inanly
voice as h'i spoke of bis friend, and Mollie wcpt outlight.

"gOh Neal. hoiv good he must bave been; 1 wish hoe had
lived, 1 she said.

"iThe niistake, 1 suppose, arose from the similaritv of our
names. Stanly probably hoard of Delmar's death from soet
foreigner wlîo coafuscd tce two namnei."

ci t was an error ivhich caused ail your frieuds great pain,
Neal dearest," said Mollie, neitliiîg lier head on bis shîoulde. 3
and in ans 'ver, ho only drew bier clrser to him and kissed bier
silently.

Atid now, kind and patient reader; 1 have tald my
simple little story and thero reinains but little more to say.
Tbe events 1 bave related happened ycars ago aîsd Mollie
Stuart bas been Neal Despard's hîappy 'vife these many years;
and lias sons and dauglîters of bier own. It is not so long
ago that a pretty 'vedding took placei in the littie Ohiirch of
the Ascersilon, wliea tbe bride 'vas honnie Lesley Stuart and
the hiappy bridegroom Our old friend Pitul Halliday, whio had
tbu8s succeeded in wianing bis girl bride; the young clergy-
man Who performed the marriage service 'vas the Rev.
Hlerbert Stuart, brother of the bride.
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SELEOTED.

Comnfort One Another.
Comfort one another;

For the wvay is growing drcary,
The fout aire often weary,

And the heart is very sad.
'rhtre is heavy burdeu.beariug,
Wlien it seems that none are cariug,

And 'vo half forget that ever 'v o ere glad.

Comfort one -nother;
With the hiand-clasp close and tender,
With th%- sweetnPess love cau render,

Anrd the looks of frieudly eyes.
Do not walit wvith grace nspoken,
White life's daily bread is broken,

Gentie speech is oft like mnna from the skies.

Comfort one another ;
There are word8 of music ringing
Dowa the ages, swveet as singing

0f the happy choirs above.
R trsomeil saint and mighty angel,
Lift the grand doep-voiced evangel,

Where forever they are praising the Eternal Love.

Comfort one anothor;
By tlîe hope of flim, Who sought us
In our peril-limn who bougie us,

Paying 'vith Rlis precious blood:-
By the faith that ivihl not alter,
Trustiug strength that shahl not falter,

Leaning on the One Divineiy Good.

Comfort one another;
.Lut the grave.gl6om lie bebind yuun,

WVhile the bpirit'si 'ords remiad yon
0f tbe home bî.yond the tomb

Wbere no more is pain or partiug,
Fevor's flusht or tear.drop siarting,

But tho preseace of the Lord, and for ail His people room.
-Mrs. Margaret A. Suzngater, Brooklyn, L. .

* WB MOTHIERS.
0, what mischievoîîs, troublesome childrea 've hiave I

How dificuit iL is to, manage them, and to enforco obedience.
How much patiAuce 'vo mothers need, and 'vbat a bard life
we have i But the fault after aIlis really not so muclin the
childrea as in ourse Ives. Worn out 'vith petty vexations and
cares, burdouod %vith secret sorrows and pain, w7O bring to the
work no vitality, no enthusiain, no beart, and graduahly ivo
conte to niove through the saine routine of every-day duties
in a sort of mechanical way, weak and 8piritese, tilt the home
seenis like a tomb. No %vonder the chuldren eagerly seek to
escape froni it. No Wvonder that their peut-up vitality and
euergy finds vent in noise and confusion distracting to their
weary mothers.

But suppose 'vo mothers bear some special good news,
whichi animates our spirits and lifts tbe sbadow8 frorn our
hearts. 0, how différent thon does aIl appear. Mother's,
face is radiant with smies: she 'vaîka with an elastic step,
and speaks to lier children in cheerful toues; they catch the
spirit and iL pionces thoni. They are no botter than they
%vore yesterday, in one sense, iyot tlîoy love their motiier
botter, sud that makes aIl thit difference in the worhd in their
outward conduct. They say to theniselves, "low kind
motiier is 1 How pleasanthy she amiles on usi1 She is net
cross to-day."1 And even tbough they mnay bo as noisy as
yesterday, she is too happy to notice it, or at 1, ast to, bc
troubled by it. She looks upon the childreu's faults 'vitb a
banient oye, and as they, iii a meastire, really try to please
hier, site says to bersoîf, tgHow rnuch botter tbey behave to-
day ?>

It is nott h sn
But oursolves.,

Thbat rock and rise 'vith end]less snd urieasy motion.
WVe synipathize with each ot"ir. lite cannot holp it.

Eye speaka to eye more plainily than ever tougue speaks, and
the tire of outbusiasmn which burns in our owu spirits 'viii
flash tbrough the windows; of our seuls to liglît up the eyes of
our cLihdren and enkindle in theni a similar tire which,
t hongb but a spark at first, may be faaned into a flame which
shali humn 'ith a steady sud constant light, sbedding cheer-
fulnets on aIl aroutid.

The mother may almost regard lier children as a mirror.
lu thîeir gloomay and listless looks she may sc tlîe reflection
of lier o'vn troubles sud perpiexities. In their iudoleace of
mishievons tricks she may sec bier own weariness or flaggiug
bealth sud spirits. The machinery is out of ordor, or she
bas neglected to wind it up. In their noiseleas, cheerful
diligence, thîoir animated, hîappy look<s, she bhbolds ber owa
bealth Ad happiness, ber own quiet, unwaveriug zeal, and
unf>îiliug love aud patience..

Doos not love beget love, gloomi üroate glooni, mirth pro.
vok-e mirth, çheurfulness soad for-th sunshine, and earucstness
rouse tlie enerpics of al] wbo beood it? 8o as truc mother8
we mougît seok to attain that self.commaad that 'viii enable
us to keep our own trials sud perplexities, our sorrows and
auxieties, huiried in our bosoin, tbat ontîvardly 've may be
~cheurful and hright. Wc must have that deep love for our
cbildrca tbat wvhll lcad us to enter into tilt their little joya
and sorrows as if they 'vere our own.

A heart at leisuro fromi itself
To soothe aud sympathize.

For our childrea's sako as 'veil as Our owya it is important
for ut; to keep ourselves in such a physical condition, by
mnnais of fresh air, reat. recreation, and aIl suuh means as are

desirable sud in our power, that 'vo may enjoy life, and may
have mental, moral and physicai force enoughi to enter upon
our Iifé-work with enthusiasm; and last but nlot lesat, 'vo
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