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HOI IDAYS.

BY HENRY W. LONGFELLOW.

The holiest of ail holidays
Are those kept by ourselves,
In silence and apar-
The secret anniversartes of the heart.

When the full river of feeling overflows,
Those happy days unncioded to their close,,
Those sudden joys that out of darkness start,
As flowers froni asijes, swift desires to dart,
Like sining swaiiows down each wind that blows.
White as the gieam of a receding sail,
White as a cioî,d that floats and flits in air,
White as the whitest lily on a trearn,
These tender mneinories are
A fairy-tale of soute enchanted land,
We knoiv not îvhere, but heautiful
As a dreani within a dreain.

TuE HEA VY BURDEN.
"iRather a heavy burden, isn't it, My boyT"

Carence Spencer to whom the words lîad been
addressed, turned fromn the iedger and looked
towards the speaker. Clarence was a Young
man-not more than five and twenty-and was
book-keeper to Mr. Solomon Wardle. It was
Solomon M'ardie, a i)leasa nt-faced, keen-eyed
mnan of fifty who bcd spoken.

"A heavy burden, isn't it, Clarence" the
merchant repeated.

And stili the Young man was sulent. Hie
looks indicated that lie did not compreiîeiîd.
He had been for some time bending over the
ledger with lis tboughts far away; and that his
thoughts were îîot pleasant onest was evidett
enough from the gl oom upon bis bandsome
face.

"iMy dear boy, the burden je flot only heavy
110w, but it iili grow heavier and heavier the
longer you carry it.''

ciMr. Wardle, 1 do not comprehlend you."
"Ah, Clarence !
ci1 certainiy do not."
ciDidn't I cali ut your bouse for you this

mo rni ngf ?"0Ciarence nodded accent.
ciAnd didn't I hear and cee criough to reveal

to me the burden that you took with you when
you ieft -? You muet remember, my boy, that I
amn older than you are, and that 1 have been
through the Miii. You find your burden heavy ;
and 1 bave' no0 doubt that Sarah's heart je as
heaviiy ladun as yoiir own"

And then Clarence Spencer understood ; and
the Inorning'à scexie wae presunt with him, as it
had been present with him since ieaving home.
On that morning lie had a dispute with hie
wife. it had occurred at the breakfast table.
There is no need of reproducing the scenu. Suf.
fice it to say that it bad corne ot a mere noth-
ing, anîdliîad growîî to a tausu of anger. The
first iîad beun oniy a look and a toue ; then a
flash of impatience thun a rising of the voice;
then another look the voice rose higber; rea-
son was unhinged; passion gained sway; and
the twain lost ight of the warm, unduring love
that iay sinitten and aching deep down in their
hearte, and feit for the tirne only the passing
tornado. And Clarence remembhered that Mr.
Wardie bcd entered the bouse and cauglit a sigu
of the storm.

And Clarence Spencer thouglit ùf one tbing
more :-be thouglit bow miserably unhappy he
had beein ail the morîing; anîd he knew flot
bow long bis burden of unhappiness was to be
borne.

ciHonustly, Clarence, isn't i ev n
thankiese burden i?"hay n

The book-keeper knew that hie employer was
bis friend, and t'hat bu was a true-heartcd Chris-
tian nian; and after a brief pause lie an-
swered :"« Yes, Mr. Wardle, it je a heavy bur-
den."

The merchant smiled, and sat down. Hie
face beamed witiî goodness, and an earnust
light was in bis calrn bine eye.

ciMy boy, 1 arn going to venture upon a bit
of fatherly counse.1hp1 alno of
fend." i oeIsa o f

"iNot at al," said Clarence. He winced a
littie as thougb the probing gave bim new
pain.

ciIn the firet place," pursued the oid man
with a quiver of ernotion in hie voice, «Iyou
love you wife V"

" Love ber 7 Yes, passionateiy."
ci And do you think she loves you in ru.

turn ?"
i don't thinlc anytbing about it-I kitow!

ciYou know sbe loves you V"
"iYes.",

ciAnd you know that, deep down in berheuart, she holde your love aas imon.at s.adr-

i..'Very well. Let tbat pase. You know eheje bearing tîtat part of the burden î"
" Yes-I know tbat."
" And now, my boy, do you comprebiend

wbere the heaviet part of this burden je
lodged V"

Clarence lookud upon hie interlocutor wonder-
ingly.

" If the storm bad all blown ov-er, and you
knew that the sun wouid shine wben you îîext
entered your borne, you would not feel s0 un-
haye" eassented.

"But," continued Wardle, "you fear tiîat
there will bu gloom in your home wlien you
return ?"

The young man bowud bis bead as bu mur-
mured an affirmative.

"IBecause, ' the merchant addud, with a touch
of parental sternness in bis tone, " Von are ru-
eoived to carry it theru 1

Clarence iooked up in supprise.
1-1 carry it 2"

"Aye-you have the burden in your heart,
and you mean to carry it home. Rtmumber,
my boy, 1 have been there, aînd I know al
about it. I have beemi very foolish in îny life-
time, and I bave suffered. 1 suffered until 1
discovered my foily, and then 1 resolved that I
would suifer no more. lJpon looking the mat-
ter squarely ant i ionestiy iin the face, I fotund
that the burdens whicb bhad so gailed me bcd
been suif-irnposed. 0f course sncb burdens cani
be throwui off. Now you have resoived that you
wiil go home to your dinner witli a bervy huart
and a dark face. You hatve no0 hope that yotur
wife will meet you with a srnile. And why ?
Because you know she bas no particular cauise
for sriiing. You know tlîat bier hieart je biir.
dened witb the affliction whicli givcs yon s0
mucb unrest. And s0 you are fnily atsured that
yoni are to find your home sbronded iin gloom.
And, furthermore, you don't knowv when that
gioom will depart, and when the blessed suni-
chine of love wili burst in again. And wby
don't you know ? Because it je not 10W 1in
yonr lhuart to sweep the cloud away. You s'îy
to yonrseif, 'I1 can bear it as long as ebe can'
Amn 1 not right V"

Clarence did not answer in words.
d"1 know 1 arn right, " pursued tle mercbant!
"and very iikeiy yotur wife je saying to berseif

the camne thing. So your hope of sunshine does
not rest upon the willingness to forgive, but
upon the inability to bear the burden. By.and-
by it wili happen, as it has happened before,
that one of the twain wili surrender from ex-
baustion ;ani it wiil bu likely to be the weaker
party. Tben there wiil bu a collapse, and re-
conciliation. Generally the wife fails firet bu-
neath the galliîîg burden, because bier love je
keenest and rnost sensitive. The bnsband, in
such' a case, acte the part of a coward. When
lie might, îitb a breath, blow tbe cloud away,
bue cringes and cowers until bis wife je forced to
lut the sunlight in through bier brcaking
huart."

Clarence listened, and was tronbied. He saw
the trutb, and bu fuit its wuigbt. HIe was iot
a fool, nor ivas bue a liar. During the silence
that followed bue reflected upon the past, and
bu cailed to nîind scene jst sncbi as Mr.
Wardle depicted. Anti this brought bim to the
rernumbrancu of how bu had suen bis wifu weep
when chu had failed and saîîk beneath the hua-
vy burden, and bow often chu bad sobbed up-
on bis bosorn in grief for the error.

The merchant read the young man's
tboughts ; and after a tirne bu arose and touchud
bim upon the arrn.

" Clarence, suppose you were to put on yotir
bat and go home îîow. Suppose you sbonld
thinli, on your wav, only of the love and bles-
iug that might bu ; and with this thought, you
ehouid enter your abode witb a emilu upon
your face ; and you ehonld put your armes round
your wife's nuck, anîd kise bier, and softly say
to bier, 1'My dariing. I have cornuborne to throw
down the burden I took away witlî me this
rnorning. It je greater than I1 can bear.' Sup-
pose you wure to do this, would your wifu ru-
puise you 7"

" Repuisu me T"
"4Ah, my boy, you echo my words witb an

amazernent which shows that you uinderstand
me. Now, sir, bave you the oourage to try the
experimeît ? Dare you bu so mu cl of a man ?
or, do you fear to let your dear wife know how
mucli you love lier?7 Do you fear she would
respect, usteem you less for the dieI ? Telll me

-o y ou think the cioud of ummlappiness might
thuse banislîed ? Oh, Claremnce if you would but
try1'

She saw bim noble and genurous and chu wor-
shippud hima.

But Clarence would not ailow bier to take al
the biantu. He muet sharu that.

"Wu will share it so evenly, " bu said, "'that
its weigiît shall bu fuit no more. And 110W, my
dariing, we shah bu happy."

"Alwaye

Mr. Wardlu bad no0 need, when Clarence ru-
turnud to the counting-iîousu, to ask tlîe ru-
suit, bue could ruad it in the young matn's brim.
ming eye, and in bis joy-inspired face.

It wae a yuar aftur tbic-amîd Clarence Spen-
cer had heu-orne a partner in the bous-that
Mr. Wardle, by accident, ruferred to the events
of that gioomy morming.

" Ah !" said Clarence with a swuiiing bosom,
"tiat was the rnost bluseed lusson I ever ru-

ceivud. My wifu knowe who gave it to
mu."

" And it serves you yet, my boy T
" Aye ; and it wili serve us whiile we live.

We hiave none of those old burdemîs of anger to
bear mow. They cannot find lodgrnent with us.
The flash and the jar may comie, as in the othur
daye-for wu are but bumnan, you know-but
the huart, whiclh lias firiy resolvud not to
give an abiding place to the iil-féeuing, wiii
not be cailud tupon to enturtain it. Sornetimnes
wu are foolish ; but we iaugh at our foiiy wlîen
wu cee it andi tbrow it of-wu do not nurse it
tili it becomes a burden."

HEÂ R Tif AND HOME.
SERVANTS.-When you perceive a survant'c

fauits, guard againct being at once set against
bier. Weiglî bier good amîd uvil, and bu sure
that you are fortunate if you find the most us-
sential good qualities. TËliink how many are
uvorse than she ie, aitd considur how to arnend
lier faults, wbich vury likely are the recuits of
bad training. As to the infirmities of naturai
tumperamunt, do not uxpect to cure thumu ; be
sstisfied witb softening them, and thun bear
patientiy witb ail sncb. If you pursiet, in epitu
of experience, in trying to correct a servant of
sorne failîng which je as the marrow of bier bonus,
it wiil bu iucs bier fault for iiot being cured than
youirs for attemptinU the cure.

ORMIrN 0F QUARRLS.-Tbu sweetust, thîe
moet clinging sfuction is often ebaken by the
sliglitet bruath of unkindause, as the dulicate
rimîgs anti tendrils of the vine agitated by the
faimtest air that blows iii snmmr. An unkind
word from onu belovud often drawe blood froin
mai a huart wbicb uouid defy the battle-axes
of hatred or the kueneet edge of vindictivu
satire. Nay, thie shadu, the gloorn of the face
fariliar and dear, awakemie grief and pain.
These are the iittle thorne w-hiciî, though men of
a rougber form rnay make their way tbrough
tbem without feeing much, extremnely incomn-
muode persons of a more rufined turn in their
journey tbroîîgh life, anti make their travelling
irksome and unpleacant.

AN IMPORTANT FACT. - Exercice for tlîe
body, occupationu for the mind-tîese are the
grand comstituente of bealtlî amîd appimmuse, the
cardinal Points upon which uvrything turne.
Motion sueme to bu a great prucurving primcipie
of nature, to wbicb even inanirnatu thinge are
cubjeet ; for the wimîde, the wavec, the eartl- it-
self are rustiess, aud the waving of trues, ebrubs,
aud flowere le known to bu anussentiai part of
their econorny. A fixed mile of taking cuverai
houre of exercice evury day, if possible in the
open air, if not, under covur, ivili bu airnoet cer-
tain to sucure ami exenipjtion from disease, as
uvuil as frorn the sttacks of iow spirite, or ennui,
that monser wlîo je ever waylaying the ricli and
indolent. «"1Throw but a stone, and the giant
dies." Low spirite can't uxiet in thu atmoe-
pheru of bodily and mental activity.

WORLDLY WISDOM.-In vain doe man try to
content himseuf with maturial enjoyment ; the
coul rucoils dissstisfied with its own pride, self-
love and ambition. But, on the othur baud,
what a mieurable existence is tbat of cold, cal-
cuiating men, who deceive themeelves nuarly as
mumel as others, and who rupel the generous in-
spirations wviich may bu born in their huarts, as a
diseace of imagination wbicb neede to bu dissi-
pated to tlîe air ! Whiat a poor existence also je
that of men, who, not satisfied with dojnce evil,
trust as foiiy the source of those beautifuil ac-
tions, those gruat thougbts ! Tbey confine
thumnseuves in a tenacions rnediocrity ; they
condumu therneelves to titat monotony of ideas,

nes of our knowiudgu dupund upon the imîpres-
sion wlîich it makes upon our ow' iînde. It
is the livelinese of the ideas that it affords which
renders researchi 80 fascinating ; so thiat a tmifling
fact or duductiomi, when discovered or woî-kud
ont by our own lîrain, atfords us imfiîiteiy
gruater pleasure tîtam a more importaînt truth
obtainud by the exertions of another.

NATURÂLNESS 0F CIARAcTEc.-Plelity Of
people are transparent-we cati read their
motives at s giaîîce-whiîon yet wc do mot eaul
natural, eitber bucause wlîat natuîre reveais je
not to our mtimîd, or bucause there is motliîg
distinctive or forcible unoîîgh to attract our
notice. Naturainees of character, to bu îraise
at ail, mnust bu superadded praisu. Nor iî-- it s
quaiity to bu consciousiy aimned at ; we nmust lay
onrseuves ont to bu homîust and tr'me, bunt natur-
aimies, as a characteristie, is not to bu got by
ctrmvuîmg after. It je a gift as wuil as a gace-a
gift, we might ainîost aîld, of fortune. For are
not the people wu sinîgle ont as exemples fa-
voured persons, favoured in circumoistances ?
Wss not thuir youtiî s happy one ? Were they
iot, as chldrun, tetd(erly treatt-d, considered,
listeîîed to, encouragud to express their titouglîts,
diven to no snbterfLmgcs, rareiy snnbbed, set
dowîî, or disparaged ? Have tlîey not a charm
iii their carîdour, buyond the candour itseif,
durivud froni s weil-founuied reliarîce titat what-
ui-ur they ssy wili bu well takun ? In fact, tiiosu
Wltom w'e thus distinguisli arnong our at-quaint-
suce have escaped the dangers incidient to pros-
perity, wlîicb in inferior nîinds are fatal to sim-
plicity of charactur.

NOTICE TO LADIES.
The nndersigned bege respectfîmily to inforrn

the Ladies of the city anti country tîtat tlîey wil
fimîd at hie retai Store, 196 St. Law-remnce Main
Street, the choiceet essortuient of Ostrit-h anîd
Voituire Feathers, of ail shadus ; aiso, Feithere
of ail descriptions repaim-ud witiî the greatest care.
Feathers dyed as pur sanîpie 0on siortest dîlay.
Gioves cleaned and tlyed black oîîiy.

J. H. LEBLANC. Works : 547 Cmaigu St.

PHOMMZDE, THE NEW TONIC.
We have used PIIOSFOZONE in emitable cises wilb

marked advantagu, anti wuru su pieased w-it>hie mesuita
lîmat we now prescribu it uonstanlly, baving perfeet con-
fidence in ils action. As a tonte ,dîmring convaleuscence
we know of notiîing eqîmailu> il, and feu-i it a duîy to
recommend its use lo us r con frères anti the pt biie gene-
raiiy-Public Huaith magazine. EVýAN8, M EltýER &
CO., Manufacturing Churnists, Montreal.' 15-24-52-269

O UR CHESS COL UMNY.

!7p» Solutions lu Probiemssent in by Correspundeata
'sil be duiy ackl«eqed.

Ail wmmnfi-ations inlended for this department 10
buwl tu remsed 'ltuts Editor ' Office Of CANAIiIAN ILLU8-
TIIATHI> NEWS, Montreal -

TO CORRESPONDENTS

J.W.S., Monreai-Lutter receivud. Contentes ery
acceptable. Thuy citait appear shortiy. Correct soln-
tion of Prtublem No. 1125.

C.H, Montreal-Correet solution of Probieni No. 125,
received.

A. S., Montrea.-Correet soltution of Probieni Noý.
125 recuived.

Chese has a hislory and a lileraîmru tu scorne extunt pe
cuiiariy ils own, and ttOw tte fîtchion ii;ttmai ifusing it-
setf of cunnetîng the garne and ilsisoitSoll.s wimh tho
ordinary affaire or evury day life. lin tliï tu-utu tales,
puetry, and anecdiotus, tus a gruat exluuî ('hessic"ai alre
ltu n u tîber pages titan Ituce origiitalîy uetuued to
Ches cludies. W se that prizes have beun offured by
tbe Hartford Zïmesa for tbe tuct lilcrary proutiouns,
elîher lu the chape of a clory, or puseu n i te suibjecltuof
Ches, and we ut-iil endtevoîmr in a futtuire ('tluttun 1
give fuiler particulare of ibis Toîrnuy. l thlie mnuan-
lime we are iad lu boe emabled lbruugb tte kiiuutess of
s friend 10 gio-e the foiluuwing inucident luncusutecitn with
the game wbicb will, we doubt not, bc interesîing lu
some of unr readere.

A GAME 0F CHESS FOR A HEART.

Improbable thoîmgh Ibis mnay appear, yul sncb a game
bac actuaily occmrred, and bac huen played lu Berlin,
at the" Calé Kaleerboif."

The stury rune as foilows :-The beamtty and amis-
biliiy of a voung lady had comnpluîuly itiîuaetlw
Young article, a painter and a secîmptor. Tite altuclment
uf buulh for the Young lady was appaeet, antI btuni were
unremitting in Ibeir attentions, btut apîtuaret i unuwbat
unducided wbal cturse tut pursume. Recently, huuwevur,
tbe scuijuttur. nlual courtesy (tlev uuru tuttittle frieutus),
sgusîud lu lite patutetulat lue sbuuuld dlestult frtumisi
attentions lu the yoututr lady, as bu was sîruunz int te tus-
surance of ber preferencu. At titis, tbe l'amin-r ux--r-A fugetî 1,nzmtuuatidcaeu i u sa
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