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A MOTHER'S KISS.

«\ EngbAntn

A child whese ;.nfnnc 7 ‘wad. joF,
A little boy. of unble wien,
Now tossing-gaily many o toy,
Now: :ompma through the garden green,
Ilis pareat’s Uluc. o)ul little. pet,
[ ¢ tripped oneworn, and down he fell;
Jlisamotter cried; ‘Come. Willie, let
-Me kiss ko sput aud ke it well”

. A .mather’s: lms hias power.to cure;
‘ier love is balm for overy wound ;
Hee gentle swile,ther. words so pme
Can heal the bruiac .andimake us sound ;
And if thire conto 'n bruised heart,
And'bitter tears. avise-and .swell;-
& mother's. low stilt soothes the sm'u't—k
A -mother’s® kisg* will mwake it well.

\Whatnmnucr‘ if th" \sorldf forget .

To praise \h “for the good ‘we do,
Or, if it nover pays the:debt

Which-to our trathfulness is duet
A mother’s sympathy. i3 ours

wiTherever on the carth weo dwell;
*Though gone: forexer..childhood’s lnours,

..| trouble,”

'lhc mothcra Kiss. slm sankes uy well-].

L ‘:& at'sfather now 2" He started up,
after the lupss of neurly ten minutes, as
the sound of & btll-renched kis ears, and
went to the roomn door. e stood there
for a little while, and then came slowly
back saying with adisappointed aix:

“ [t jan't father. "I worder what keeps
him so late. O, I wish he would come !

“ You seem anxious.to get degper into
remarkéd - the sant, .who h.ld
onlydeen in the Louse for a week, and
who was -ucither very amiable nor very
symp: thizing  towards children,  The
boy's fault had provoked her, and she
congidered him .a fit subject for. puuu,b-
went,

“I belicve, aunt Phebe, that you'd
like to sec me whipped,” said the boy, a
Title warmly ; “but. you won't.”

.*.’-!y~mother’a‘] ir:is arey, and mine
s shﬂhu; Ltouched: with silver streaks;:
fram 2% full-grown- man—tvt Time
:Has deeply, marked my mother’s cliceks;
Yet stilt, her. t)mlhnﬂ Kissas warm:
Upon. my brow? impmxt,cd well ;
Through all my.lifo:it; hath’ azchnrm.
My, modur’s kiss, "to “make me-well.

“““““

tFrom’ mfancy .aritil, totday,
RLY sw.Luess, SCTrow, -and . nistrust,
!Icr gentle’ uords dn\o scare away :
. Axd'hﬂ, my spirit from tho -dust ;
_She.tells ine:that.the angels call,
“Thaisho must. go“\uth, God.. to dwell;
MLVEhoken; mm:,xr such; befalt,;;
. ’\o mm.hers Li;s mll mt.l.o thee \\ell

m‘o THE: SUNSIINE,

_B} '1'. . ARTHER.

-# L wish f;xt}l(:_x;,wo_u]d come home.” -
. *The.voice. that said:this had a-troubled
< toae, and the'fice that logked np.was sad:
. Your father. will:be. very angry;™. smd
an sunt nho was sitting in the room with
-a book in herihand. The boy raised
* himaelf from the sof.z whcre e bad.been
lying in.tears: for ha]f an bour, and mth
a:touch. of. jndxgnut;on, ‘i his voiee,
avswered:
# He'll. be.. &6ify, not angry. Father
.never gels angry Ny
For a few, momsam ‘the hunt»loosed at
~'the boy-half; eunously, ;and.det her.c Lyes

o3l again upon- the book;thm. was,.zn'hcr :

vhand., - The; boy !md'hxmse]ﬁ dovm,up \

STt Tl a httl"'”l‘xolz,somc dxsuphne
‘of the. Xind you.speuh of would not Le out
of place. Ifyou. were my child, I am
~very sure,yow:wouldn't escape.”

% I'm not your ckild; Tidoir't «want t{
be. .Father's good,.and loves me.”

*¢If your . father is so- good, and loves
you'so well, you must be a very ungrate-
ful-or. a; very incousiderute boy. His
goodness don’t secem to have Lelped you
¢ | much.”

“ Hugh, will you!" cjaculated the boy,
excited to anger by this unkmdne\s of
speech.

“Phebe!” It was the boy's mother
who spbke now, for the first time. “In an
under tone she added :—* You are wrong.
Richatd:is suffering quite..cnough, and
you are “deing him harm rathcr than
good.”

“«Tt's father!” And he went gho.mg
down stairs.

~#&h; Richard ! was the kindly greet:
ing, as Mr. Gordon took the hand of his
boy. *But what's the matter, my-son?
You don't look happy.”

Y }¥on't you come in here?' Aad
Richhrd drevw Whis father into the libmry
Mr.. Gordon sat down, still -holding
I};g}mrd’s -hand,

‘&You are) m trouble ‘my :son. Whnt.
§ h:mpened ?" :

,. . 3

oL o e

<,
Tl

+tho; sofa "agaif;~ and hid* hxsﬂf::ce from | .
»gight. T

4'1‘1:0 Eyes of"Richard; filled. .withdears, a8

“he lookcd into hig father's face. Hc tried -

& Imubt-aonﬁ.ss ” replu.d aunt, Phebe, i

to nnswer but his hps quivered. Then -
he turned away, and opening the door of
the cabinet, brought out the fragments of
a broken statuette, which hud been sent
home only the day befure, and set them

jona table before his futher, over whose

countenance came: ingtuntly o shadow of
regret.

“ Who did this, my son ?” wae askdd
in an even voice,

“1did it.”

“ How!"”

“I'threw my ball in there, onco—only
once, in forgetfulness.”

The poor boy’s tenes. were bugky.. ani
! ttremaloug. '

A little while Mr. Gordon sut,,cun-
trolling himsclf, and collecting his <l
urbed thoughts. Then hesaid ¢ (.hceri‘ully
“What, is done, R\dvmi
helpcd Tut the broken piecee away.
You have hiad trouble cnough abuut it,.1
can see—and reproof enowgh for your
thoughtlessness—so T ehall not add a
wiord to increase. your,.pain.”

&Q, father!* And the boy threw hxs
arms about his father's neek, © You are
%0 kind—so good 1

Five minutes later, etid Richard ¢n-
tered thé sittingroom with his futher..
Aunt Phebe looked up for two shadowed
fuces, but did not see them. She Wiy
puzzled.

“ That was-very unforlunate,” she said,
a little while after Mr. Gordon came ip.
1t was such an cxquisite work of art, It
is hopelessly ruined.

Richard was leaning zgainst his futher
whea his sunt said this. Mr. Gordon
only s'mlcd and . drew his. atms clo%ly
acouzd bis boy. Mrs. Gordon .threw
upon her sistcr‘u loqk of warning, but it
was unheeded.

“ I think Rickard was a very naughty
Jboy."

“We have settled al] that, Phebe,” was
the mild butifirm answer of Mr. Gordons

titis one of our rules, to get into, .the
sunshine as. quickly. as pogsible.”

Phebe . was rebukcd, w¥hile: Rxchu:d
lookcd grak.ful andy it may -be;.alittle

ean't Lo

; trmmphnnt Afor kis nunt had. bornc down

upon him,.rather; too. hard,, for.a boye

Jpaticnoe.to,exnditre.



