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THE SllAl)OW.S \\ I CART.

A child was playing wittt some minia-
ture building materinls, and as the ntimice
castle rose belore lis eyes in gracetul pro-
portion, a uew plensure sw elled in his
heart ; he felt himself to be the ereator of
n “thing of beauty,” and was conscious of
u new born power.  Arch, wall, buftress,
gateway, drawbridge, lofty tower, and bat-
tlement, were all the work of his hands,
He was in wonder at his own skill in thus
creating from an unscemingly loz of toy
materialy, a structure of such rare design.

Silently he stood and gazed upon his
castle, with sumething of' the pride of an
architeet who sces, after months or years
of skillfully applied labur, some graud con-
ception in his art embodied in imperish
ublo stone. It did not scom to him a toy,
reaching ouly & few inches in height, aud
covering but a square foot of ground, but
a real castle, hfting itsolf hundreds of’ foct
upward toward the blue sky, and spread-
ing wide upon tho carth its smple founda-

tions.
As thé idex grew more and more per-

fect, the child’s strange pleasure ineroased.
Now he stood with folded arns, wrapped
in thié over-mastering illusion—now walk-
ed slowly around, viewing the structure on
all 'sides, and noting every minute parti-
cular—and now sat down, aund bent over
it with the fonduess of a mother bending
over her child.  Again he arose, gnd pur-
posing to obtain another and more distant
view of his work ; but his foot struck
against onc of the buttresses, and instant-
Iy, with a erash, wall, tower, and battle-
ment fell in hopeless ruin !

In the room with the boy, sat his futher
reading.  The crash disturbed him, and
he uttered a sharp, angry rebuke, glmeing
for 2 moment toward the startled child,
and then turning his eyes to the attractive
page before him, unconseious of the shadow
he had cast upon the heart of the ckild.
TLears came into those fuir blue orbs,
dancing iu light « moment before.  From
the.frowning fuce of his father, to which
his glance was suddenly turned, the chilg
looked baek to the shapeless ruins of his
castle.  Tsit any wonder thut Le bowed
his face in silence upon thew, and wetted
them with tears ?

For more than five minutes he sat as
still as if sleeping ; then, in a mournful
kind of way, yetahnost uoisclessly he com-
nenced restoring the box, from whenee he
had taken the many shaped picees that,
play-joined together,
uub ¢ building.
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he replaced the eover, :md l.ud ite: urc(‘ull\
upan a thell in the closet.

Poor child | that shadow was a deep
one, and long in passing away.  Uis mo-
ther found him, half an hour afterwaurds,
asleep on the floor, with clicels tlushed to
an unusual brightness. She knew nu-
thing of that troubled passage in his youug
life ; sud the father had forgotten, in the
attraction of the book he was reading, the
momentary anpoyunee expressed in words
and tones with a power inthem to shadow
the heart of his chill,

A young wife hud busied berself for
many days in preparing a pleasant sur-
priec. for her husband.  The work was
finished at last, and now she awaited bis
return with a hicart full of warm emotions.
A dressing gown an a pair of elegantly
embroidered slippers, wrought by herown
skillful fingots, wero the gifts by which
she eant to delight hitn.  What a troop
of pleasaut fincies was iu ber heart I—
How, almost impatiently, did she wait for
the coming twilight, which was to be
duwn, not approaching darkness to her.—
At last sho heard the step of her husband
on the passage, and her pulse leaped with
fluttering delight. Like a bird upon the
wing, she flew down to.meet hiw, impa-
ticnt for the kiss that awaited her.

To men in the world of business, few
days pass without ‘their disappointments
and perplexities. It is man's business to
bear this in 2 manly spirit. They form
but «a portion of life's discipline, and
should make them sironger, braver, and
more enduring. Unwiscly, and we may
say, unjustly, too many men fiail to leave
their work shops or counting houses at
the day’'s decline. They wrap them in
bundles.and carrry them home to shadow
their houscholds. It was so -with the
young husband on this particular occasicn:
The stream of business had taken an ed-
dying whirl, and thrown bis vessel -back-
ward instead of onward, for a brief space;
aud though it was still in the current and
sliding safely onward again, the jar and
disappointment had fretted his mind
severely.  There wasno heart warmth in
the kisses he gave his *wife, not. beeause
his love for her had failed in any degree;
but because he had let care overshadow
love. e drew his arms arcund her, but
she was conscious of a diminished pressure
in that cmbracing arm.

“Are you not well 2" she inquired.

With what tender concern was the
question asked ! :

+ Very well,™ Jie replied.
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* |- eolots, like n clows 6r an actor,”

| waved his hand-with an air of oonfimpt
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Ilu x*n-'ht bo in bod) but not in mind,
that was plain——for his voice was far from
being cheerful,

She played amd sange his favorite picees,
hoping to restore, by the charms of musie,
brightuess to hisspirit.  But ohe was con-
scious of partial suceess,  Thero was still
a gravity in iy manner never perceived
before. At tea time she smiled upon
so sweetly ncross the table, and talked to
hiwt on such attractive themes, that the
bright expression returned to his counten-
ance, and he looked as happy as she could

desire,
From {he tea table they returned to

their pleasant parlor.  And now the time
had come for offering her gift and recciv-
iy tho coveted reward of glad surpriso,
followed by sweet kisses and loving words.
Was sho selfish | Did she thivk more of
her.roward than of the nleasuroshe wonld
bestow ? But this is questionivg tve

closely.
«I "will bo back io a 1noment,” she said,

and, passing from the room, sho went
lightly up stairs. Both tono and manner
betrayed tho secret, or rather the posses-
sion of u secret with Which her busband
was to be surprised. Scarcely hud her
Joving face fadcd from beforo his eyes,
whea the tholght roturned with a mnglo
bound, to sn unpleasant event of tho day ;
and iko waters of his spirit were agein
troubled, ile had actually arisen and
crossed the floor twics, moved by a rest-
less concern, when bis wife cumo back
with the dressing gown and slippers. Sho
was trying to force her countenance into
a quict expression, to hold back the smiles
that were continually striving to break in
truant circles around her lips,when a singlo
glance at her husbaud's faco told her that
the spirit driven away by tlic exorcise of
her love had feturned aguin io his bosom.
e looked at her soberly as she came for-
war?.

“ What-are these ?"" he asked, almost
coldly, repressing surpfise, and affecting
an ignorance that he did not feel in regard
to the beautiful preseat sho held in her
hands.

¢ They ate for you, doar,” was tho re-
ply ; I niade them.”

“For me!" he exclaimed, “ansensq!f
What do I want with such jimerackery ?
T'his is woman's wear. Do you think I
would disfiguro my fect with embroidered’
glippers, or dress'up o that gown 7 Pub
tliem away, dear. “Your ‘busband is teo
much of & man ‘torobo himself ‘in- gay
Andhe*
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