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CHATS \\fiTll THE GINLDREY.

‘This thnifty =id |
Kaeps the gas
Then her iriends 2lics

Ble directiy repl
vy, I find iesaves:
Thir furgal old
When th ik in n:

* For Alttougt { .
Yot Teant b " aays she.

s 3 Unmipanion

A CONE
Perhaps ter it
whole White House collection is one
whicli eame {row a child tu Tresident

Clovclaud, aui which 18 eapied m fuit
bolow. No name or address in given-
It was wntten last Boptomber, nnd
this is what iv says -

tell you all 5 1
aa I can remember. it is two years— I used
WO POSIAg AAIIDY that had been used
on lotters, perhaps mors thac

but I cap el E

lately. My mind i constan.iy turned an
that subject; and 1 tmng of it night aud
day. Now, dear President, wili 77a pleass
forgive me, and ¥ will promise you I will
never do it again. Inclosed find cost of
three stamps, and please forgive me, for I
was then but thirtcen years oid, for I am
heartily aor{z‘ior what I have done.
on o¥k ob Youk SURIEeTs.

Tho 6 conts inclosed with the letter
was oredited on the * Conscience
Fund,” aud the fiftecn-year-old boy or
girl who sent it may feel sure that the
restitution was accepted.

There wag a girl in our school who
was.nicknamed * the forger.” When-
ever she was late or absens she uaed
to write a note and sign her mother’s
name, * Tlease excuse Jonny, she
ha# a bad coff,” was the invariable
wording of the epistle. With all her
kindliness, Sister Angela conldn’t help
suspecting duplicity, so one day she
remarked gravely : .

*« This spelling and writing is very
like your own, Jennie."

¢ Yes'm,” replied the too ready
Jennie. *“They all say I'm like
mother.”

A London paper tells of an apparent-
ly similar case. A little girl had been
absent two weeks. Her teachor, who
had been much annoyed by trusnoy,
has recently been stringant in enforc-
ing the rule that her scholars on their
return to school after an absance must
bring her a note stating in full the
cause of such absenoe, the note to be
in writing of & parent or guardian.

And this is the note which pur-
ported to acsount for little Louisa's
two weeks' absence :

"]

FARY AXD GARDEN.

: are many fandy soila which
ed potnsh 1o make thom pro-
dudtive. Wood ashes contain both
Time and potasl:. and they are the bost
fertilizers for clovor on suck soila.

land plaster. but thut lacka the potagh
whiich clover requires 1o make perfoct
and vigorous growti.  Thoreia a good
deal of poiaak m ughes which have
been ieashed, and if they hLave stood
for & yenr or vwo ini & dry. dark place,
muek < this potash will have united

nip and forming & nitrate
which is oue of the bost of
In some places loachied
: got for the labar of draw-
ng the. raiers wha have sandy
Iaud should look out for such chances
and draw home for use on their clover
all that they can prooure.

e

Skim mulk, buttormilic  or curds
given to poultry will prove as profit-
able as when tiiese substances are fad
to pigs.  When milk is skimmed only
the cream i removed. Cream is the
carbonaccons portion of milk, and is
of little value go far a8 being en as-

™}y0 lime ean befurnished by gypsu or |

_ DOMESTIC READING,

He who gnins time geins overy-
thing.

Suffering gives sirongth to sym-
pathy.

Success is the ohild of audacity. —
Disraeli.

Sow joy in souls, you who wish te
goe virtuea grow-

Tho tongue is » loss docopiive organ
thou the heart.

A porfoot friondship requires equal-
ity. even in virtue.

Some people have o groat know-
ledge of society, aud litvio of mankind.

Wo enjoy thoranghly only the plea-
sres we give.—Aloxandor Dumag.

A grent part of knowledge consists
in knowing where knowledge is to be
found.

Sympathy is the solace of the poor ;
but for the rich there is compensation.
—Sybil,

\Where oharacter is power we have
ane of the best securities for genoral
morality.

Taet does not romovo diffieulties.
but dimuulﬁic‘a:meh away under taot.

sistant 1n egg p is d
b the ol emaining in the
milk consist of very nearly the same as
those existing in the egg. The milk
i ag valuable ag it was pofore it was
skimmed. because oream does not
carry off any of the xitrogen or phos-
phates in the milk. The mode of
placng skim milk or buttermilk in
pang for chickens to drink ig mot
recommended. It answers well in
that matter, yot the better plan is to
mix it with ground grain, and oc-
cagionally, if skim mmlk is used, it
should be heated to the boiling point,
and thickened with ground corn and
oata for a change. Give the milk to
the ohickens when it may be put in
olean vessels only, for disease may bo
the result if they are allowed to par-
take of it when it is filthy or unfit for
use.

Celary requires very rich and yet
moist soil. It should be made rich by
proevi ing, as a large t
of fresh manure put on the yoar the
orop ig to be grovm makes the soil too
dry. If the soil in  which
celery is to be grown is found not rich
enough, some quick acting nitrogen-
ous commaereial fertilizer will be found
more profitable as well as cheaper than
the quantity of stable manure needed
to gecure an equal amount of growth.
Tae commercial fertilizer will not dry
out the land as stable manure will,

———

If the strawberries you set last fall
show a disposition to fruit bearing, do
not encourage them. Pinch off the
blossoms as they appear, and let the

her,

¢ Louiss was abtent toosday, she had a
sore throte,

*Louisa was nbsent wensday, she had &
sors throte,

4 Louiss was absent thursday, she had a
sore throte.

“ Louiss was absent friday, shahad asore
throte and could not zhew her food.

¢ Read this over again for the nex: week,”

If Louisa wasn’t the author of this
ditto form, she had a remarkably
ingenious ¢ excuser” at home.

These cases are genuine ;

Dear Tracues: Pleas cxcus Fritz for
staying home he had der meesells to_oblige
his tather, 3.8

Miss Brank: Please excusen my Paul
for bein absent he is yet sick with diptetry
and der doctors don’t tink he will discover
0 oblige bis loving aunt Mrs.
am hismother's sister fromher firat husband.

Miss ——— : Plcase lot Willie homie at 2
o'clock. I take him out for a little pleasure
10 see his grandfather’s grave.

Mss, R,

ANQELS’ FOOT-PRINTS.

Every little kindness,

Evm?r deed of love,
Every little action

Prompted from above ;
E'en a cup of water

In His great name given—
These are angels’ font-prints

Leading up to heaven.

Fvery little sacrifice
Made for others’ weal,
Every wounded brother,
That we strive to heal,
E'en & word of kindness
To misfortune given—
All are angely’ foot-prints
Leading up to heaven.
Then lot ang-ls ead us
Wheresoe'er they would ;
Even fet them teach us
‘What is for our good.
May they ctoss our pathway,
‘When from heaven thsy roam,
Let us follow after
Foot-prints leuding home.

COIT'S

Emulsion
The cream of
purest Norwegian
cod-liver oil, with
hypophosphites,
adapted to the
weakest digestion.

—Almost as
palatable as milk.

Twe Sises—0 conts and 31,00
SCOTT & ”WNB. Belteville, Ont.

1 of the plant go toward making
the plants more vigorous for the next
year's frulting, Cut off the

Thoe way for a voung man to im-
prove his time is to improve himself
when he has time.

1t is idle to talk of the abolition of
distinetions, for Nature herself has
oreated them.

The great mission of Woman parti-
oulatly consists in making virtues
flourigh by oulitivating happiness.

He that thinks himself the happiest
man really is so; but he that thinks
himse!l the wisest is generally the
groatest fool.

He who ha: merited frionds will
geldom be without them; for attach-
ment is not %0 rare ag the desert that
attracts and gecures it.

1f. instead of looking at what our
superiors possess, wo could seo what
they actually enjoy, there would be
muoh less envy, and more pity, in the
world.

The tissues of the Lifo to be

Wa weava with colors ali our own,

Anpd in the fiold of Destiny

‘We reap as we have sown,
—Whittier.

The heart is the jewel which God
covets for His crown; aud if the
heart whioh wa do not see is_better
than ihe actions we sce, God be
praised ! for then the world ie a trifle
less dismal than it seems.—Father
Faber.

Oh, how easy it is to let any and
every untoward ciroumstance pass by
like the wind, when one is happy!
When oue has an inner refuge of
oalm, vexations do not rufile, and
even disappointments can be borae
with sublime philosophy.—Ohristi
Reid.

Wiune & indifference into

s e

excepting where there may e needed
to form new plants.

For summer use the hedge may
often take the place of a fence, and will
shut off some unsightly part of the
premi Such = porary hedge
may be obtained by sowing a double
row of sweet peas; and if no sced be
allowed to form, a bunch of the sweet
scented flowers may be picked duily
nearly all the summer, or they may be
sown by a wire fence already there.

It is urged that we are keeping up a
careful system of cultivation in the
orchard by growing some small frait
therein, and are getting some return
while waiting for the tress to come to

turity; but the g 'y alone
doos weli in the shade which comes
after the first or second year. Heav-
ily manured vegetable orops are pre.
ferable, thus we give baok to the soil
all the drain we make upon it.

Pear {vees are heavy yielders, and
80 make heavy demands upon the soil
where planted; if not furnished in
abundane: we canunot expeot large and
hand fraits. If planting out one
or a thousand this spring, select the
richest, well drained ground you have
in which to place them.

It is folly to waste time and money
on a good tree, and then fail to pro-
tect it with a good stake. Tie the
treo to the stake with a wiap of straw,
twisting the band in the form of a
figure ecight. Thus secured, it can
neither sway back and forth nor rub
against the stake.

Fruit is healthful, and yet is &
luxury in many homes. The people
eat all the bread per capita they ever
will, and any inorease swelis the
surplus, but the eountry can easily
use three times as much fruit a3 now.
The demand for fruit inoresses won-
derfully whenitcan be bought from first
hand by consumers. The hills of the
central latitudes are well adupted to
fruit growing, and, since whest and
stock seems to no longer pay, a large
acreage is belog devoted to peach,
plum, and apple orohards.

Those who have been much among
the orange growers of Oalifornis ani

love, love into jeolousy, and jealousy
into madness. It often turns the
good-natured man mto sn idiot, and
the choleric into an asgassin. It
gives bitterness to resentment; it
makes vaqity i table, and Jig-

 FIRESIDE ¥UN,

_ The man with the moat oxparionce
in making resolutions turns out the
po-rest quality of the artiole.

Fond Poaront: > She's got & lot of
musgio in hor,” Sareastio Neighbor:
=Yon. What & pity it's allowed to
080Apo."

Noli: * Mr. Sharp said [ was a por-
feot pioture.””  Bello : ** Yo, ho asked
e where you had bonght your solor.™

= Mamio, what ia olassioal musio ?*
+Uh, don's you know 2 It's the lind
that you have to like whether you like
if or not.™

Handsomo Young Canadian : = Are
you in favour of annexation. Misa Old-
maid > Migg Yonkee - + Oh. this is
ap sudden! Y-o-s, I am yours.”

Maria : * It says hore tho * classes’
arojvory partiklor about who'll go down
firat to dinner.” Silaw: ** Don't they
have enough for everybody !*

Blobbs : * Do you think thoe average
man is a3 stupid before he marries as
he is afterwards 2 Cynious: -Cer-
tainly, or ho wouldn’t get married.”

An Actial Traveler : Willie: * Do
you know, Miss Hilds,—aw—I am
somotimos osrried away by my
thoughts 1" Miss Iilda: * Pleaso
think now t”

Whern he was Wounded,—* And
you say your father was wounded in
the war?" «Bad; sir.” * Was he
shot in the ranks 2 ** No, sir, in the
stummaok.”

Wife: “ My dear, what is the sub-
jectof to-morrow's sermon. ' Minister:
 The Frivolities of Modorn D. ss."
Wife: “You must postpone it. I
wait to wear my new gown to-morrow
for tho firat time.”

Boyd Carpenter, Protestant Bishop
of Ripon, is amongst the 1llustrious
* bull" makers, In his sermon the
other day ke said: * My brethren, I
beg of you to take off your own heart
and look it straight in the face.”

He: “ And did you call at Monte

but from his disappointed appearance
when he returned to the hotel, I think
Mr. Carlo must have been out.”

Lady (angrily, to servant) : * Mary!
gome silver spoons have mysteriously
disappeared, and you will have o go.”
Servant (indignantly): I am't no
detective mum. Wot's the good of
sendin’ me after the spoons ?”

He: * But of courae you will not
forget me?' * Nonsense; I shall
think of you when you are gone.” He:
“Oh, shall you?" B8he: * Yes;
therefore the longer you are gone the
longer I shall think of you. Won't
that be nice 2"

Port Ofticer : * What have you on
board, Captain?” Captain: *Oar
cargo consists of one thousand cases of
oranges.” Port Officor : ** Yes." Cap-
tain: * One thousand crses of eggs.”
Port Officer : “* Yeas.” Capisin : “Three
cases of yellow fever.”

_ Philanthropist (joyously): “1 am
delighted to learn that you lave

playg every little spot of the soul in
ite utmost deformity.—Addison.

List not sleep fall upon your eyes
till you have thrice reviewed the
teansactions of the past day. Where
have I turned aside from rectitude ?
What have I left undone whioh I
ought to have done? Begin thus
from the fitet act, and preceed , and,
in conclusion, at the ill which you
have done be troubled, and rejoice for
the good.

Lot us not fear giving pain to our
brother who has gone astray ; let us
recall him to duty generously, deli-
eately. Our words will cause in his
heatt a beneficent trouble, & salutary
disquiet, which he will not, perhaps,
avow either to himself or to you for
the time being, but which he will
confess with gratitude after his return.
—Abbe Roux.

Longfellow once said to sty An-
derson: ** Sae some good pigteed—in
nature, if possible, or evenigAg¥es—
hear o pago of the best muwep6r resd
a great poem daily. You will"always,
find a free half-hour for one or the
other, and at the end of the year your
mind will shine with such an acou
mulation of jewels as will astonish
even yourself,” ~
{God sets soms souls 1n shade alone ;

Tasy have no daylight of theie own ;
Qaly in lives of happier ones
They aeo the shine of distant suns,
God knows. Content thee with thy night,
Thy greater Heaven hath grander light,
To day is close, the hours are small;
Thoa sit'st afar, and hash them ail.
‘—Mrs. A, D, T. Whitney.

Bestow thy youth so that thou
mayest have comfort to remember it
when it bath forsaken thee, and not
sigh and grieve at the acoount there-
of. Whilst thou art young thou wilt
think it will never have an end; but
behold, the longest day hath i3 even-
iog, snd that thou shalt enjoy it but
once, that it never returns again;

Florids find that the most ful
men are those who kaow their trees
individually, their history, their yield,
their profit. One who grows fruit oo
a large soale must give it attention in
detail, for from it comes their whole
income.
e e ]
B the Raby is Cutting Teoth

Be sure and use that old, and well-tried
Nm«l‘y. Mas. Winsrow'’s 150 SYruy,
for child

use it, th
whinh' soon d snd wh

o1,

promised your sick daughter £10 on
the day she is weil enough to go
out " OId Closefist : ** Yes, the doc-
tor said she only needed encourage-
ment”* ¢ That will, no doubt, do her
good. £10 is a good deal of money to
her.” *Yes, and to me, too; but it
xoulfl cost more than that to bury
er,”

« I ghould like to be exoused, your
lordship,” said & man who had been
summoned on a jury. * What for 9
I owe a man $5, and I want to
hunt him up aud pay it.”” “ Do you
mean to tell this court you would
bunt up & man to pay a bill instead of
waiting for him to hunt you up?"
“Yes, your lordship.” *You are
exoused ; I don'c want any man on the
jury who will lie like that.”

Mr. W. 8. Gitbert dropped into the
opers box of a parvenue friend one
evening when * The Magic Flute"
wags on the bills. After asking him
who wrote the musio, the lady said,
« Mozart—Mozart ? Never heard of
him beforo. He's immense. Why
jm'¢ he here? Whyisn't he doing
something else ? Why ien't he com
posing 2" ** Because he's decompos-
ing, my dear lady,” answered Mr.
Gilbert.

Guz-1: ¢ The dostor says I
getting dyapepsia.” Superintendent
(kindly) : *“I'm sorry to hear
that. What causes it ?” ¢ Why,
sir, under the rules, I've got to take
my mealg while on duty on the train,
and the dootor says eating so fast will
kill ma. “1 see.” You have to
swallow your meals at the rate of
twenty miles an hour. Well, I'lt
order the engineer to reduce the speed
to nineteen milos per hour at meal
time.

WORTH KNOWING.

When you are about to purchase a solid
gold or silver watch, sce that the casc is

thou oughtest to plant and sow all
provisions for u long wod happy life.
—_———

As Parurixg’s Vxoxrasry Piues con-
tain Mandrake and Daundolion, the,
cure Liver and Kidney Complaints witg
unerring cettainty. They also contain
Roots aud Herbs which have specific
virtuos truly wonderful in their action
o the »omug; and bowels, Mr. E A,

ren teething. It hes the child,
softens the gums, allays all pains, cures
wind colic and is the best remedy for
disrthons.  Twenty-five cents a Lottle. Tt
in the best-of all.

p weites: “I
consider Parmeloo’s Pills au- excellent
remedy for Biliousness aud Derange-
ment of the Liver, having used them
myself for some time.” -

ped with a * Maltese Cross,” thus

It you are buyinga “‘gold-filled” watch,
make auro that *he cass bears the stamp
of & *“ Winged Wheel,” thus' R

1f you purchuse a case ~ whichbeara
sither of the above trade-marks, you will
have somnething you can depond upon as
being of the quality stamped upon it, be-
oause every CcASo ing one_ of these
trade-marks is fully ruamnteed by The
American Watch Case Co. of Toronto, ons
of the largest and most. rellable wutch
companies in America. ene s aro
equal in quality to any made in the world,
and you can save the entire duty by buy-
ing thom,

Carlo while you were at Nice? ' She:.
¢« No ; papa oalled on him, I balieve,

Molly Casey.

LInc avening iate it wis my fate,
To eot & charming creatiro,
Whase airy geit and nioe portrait,
Kxcolisd borh wre amd nature 5
Her surling hair in ringlota falr,
Down to hor waist bath dangle;
‘Tho whito and roso-—united foos—-
Her Leautocus cisoks Lespangle.
Har rolling, glancing. aparking vyes,
Kach gazer'z heare at unoe surprise,
And bin:d a train of love sick swaing
In Cupid’s close enthiralling chains,
Whoever viows her lovely face.
That ja bedeckod with yauth and geaco,
Must evory hour proctaim the power
Of Molly Casey's charms.

e —

Tncle Baltazza, A Si:ilian Vesper

DoNanvk's MagaziNg,

Little Alfio, whore hast thou boen,
that thou art so late ?

=Q0On the mountains, madre mai,
and seo, I have brought thee charaoal
from the hut of the burners. Kiss
thy Alfio, madrelina: and now wo
will oook our supper, and thou shalt
it and rost thee liko n great lady,
whilst I and Serafina maﬁu the fira
burn, and the water boil.”

Alfio was ten yoars old ; Serafina,
the sister, was six, ‘Two years ago
they had set aail, they and tho little
mother, from Palermo, for Amortoa.
Alfio was “a strange ohild,” the
people in Valebrook said; and he
was, with hia flashing eyes, that wore
tendor when he looked at the littte
motuer, and the dark, thin face, and
nervous little hands that were never
idle. The signorina Peokham, the
sehoolinistress, said that she * could
not make out the boy's quiet ways.”
She little knew that beneath those
quiet ways wag throbbing a turbulent
tempest of hate and revenge,

Young as he was, he knew what it
was to have tasted the bitterness of
troachery and injustice. The madre
and he were forever telling Serafina
of their home in Sicily, with its fig
trees, and vinoyards, and mulberry
trees, and sitk worms, and old Gobbo,
the horge, and Tudu, the donkey;
and at twilight, twenty, yes aud
thirty gosats, white, black, brown,
with long, silken hair, and olattering
little hoofs, with be!'s on their necks,
coming with full ud.ora to be milked,
when the goatherd drove them in
from the Campagua ; and best of all,
the festa days, when the madre would
dress herself in a beautiful shining
gown of silk, and put a comb of real
silver in her black hair, and place .a
pomegranate flower at the side. Her
lips in those days were redder than
the flower—and then she and the
good father and Alfio would take
Serafine, the bambino, in an open
wagon, behind old Gobbo, with real
silver trappings on his harness, and
acarlet tassels at his ears; aud in all
Palormo no one was 80 besutiful ag
the madrelina ; at least o old Gobbo
and the father and Alfio and Serafina
thought.

One day in spring, when the figs
were the color of hyacinths, and the
fields wore blazing with scarlet pop-
pies, Alfio remembered how his father
camo home with & white face, and
Alfio heard him tell the madrelias
that they must leave their home. It
must be sold to meet & debt of honor.
Yey! ull, overything that thoy owned,
even Gobbo and Tudu, must be parted
with, and they themselves must go
out into the world as beggars, to seek
their fortunes, Then the father low-
ered his voloe ; but Altio's ears wore
quiok, and he heard his father tell the
mother that the blow that had been
deslt in the dark, by the hand of his
own brother. Yes! it was Balthazar
who had betrayed them, even to beg-
gary; the brother whom he had loved
and trusted. Alfio remembered how
the look on his father's face that day
never lefsit! Not even when he la;
oold and atill in his coffin—for he di
not live & month after—with the coins
on his eyes, anl the candles at hie
head and feet. The look was atill
there, and it burned itself into Alfio's
heart, * To be revenged upon the
man who had killed his father 1" this
thought never left him,

Two years in a prosaic New Eng-
land villsge had not turned him from
his purpose, It waxed etronger a3 ke
saw how hard the little mother had to
work, and how her aweet face grew
pale and thin, The house they lived
in was little better than a shanty; it
stood at the foot of a mountain, a
mile from Valebrook, But two dol-
lars every month must be paid for its
rent. And there were clothes—and
shoes, too, in winter—to be worn,
and food to be eaton. Alfio raised in
summer & little lettuce, beans and
onions, and fennel for their salad,
and with & bite of black bread snd oil,

they made out very well. But in’

winter, when no garden grew, it was
different. Just to keep thomselves in
spsghetti, with now and then a treat
of boiled meat, meant o be vory keen
at one's arithmetic and to count every
peLny.

In one ocorner of the living room
stood & shrine: & paltry bunch of
faded artificial flowers; two brass
candlesticks, with tall tapers which
were lighted on feast duys; the rosary
which Alfi 4 father had pressed to lis
lips when he died ; the wreath worn
by the mother on her bridal day, and
o oarved orucifiz. These were -the
votlve offerings which lay at the foet
of au image of the Madonna, carved
in wood colored many years be-

fora by somo long doad artist, T
sano imago of Our Lady had hm:lul.;
hor com}msamxmto faco upon the dear
father whaon he, too, was u little child
ugd had olngped handa before it withs
his brothor Balthazar, when they
stood thore with their mothor at thy
Angolus and lisped out baby Aves
In memory of thoss innooent daya. ar
evory Angolug, tho littlo mothor and
Sorafina knelt tharo and said an Ave
for Unclo Batiazar — Alfio nover.
This was o groat griof to tho it
mothor. Suraly no ono had groater
noed of prayers than Unclo Baids.
" Megsor Baldo,” thoy heard lo was
now in Rome, with his lottery and Lis
viohos, and tho wrong ho had don lus
brothor. Yos! it would Lo bad for
poor Unole Baido whon he * came 1
pass tho gront oternal gate.” Bup 1.
overy appoeal of the little mother.
Alfio was dumb, 1o would gladiy
bave died for her, but to pray for
Cucle Balthazar, nover—and a fiasy
of the resoulute oye would silenco i
pleadings of the voios ho loved rtmors
than anything on carth,

The night that I am tolling you of
was the last of Decomber; to morrow
would be Now Yeor's Day, The wina
had rigen and was alapping wat leaves
againgi the window panes; the twilighe
wag short, it Incked yet a half hour to
the Angelus, The little mothor had
drawn tho ourtains of Turkoy-red -
Seraflna had thrust the long sticks of
spaghetti into the boiling water, with-
out breaking one (s clover ohild was
Serafina) ; Alfio had lighied the lampy
and laid the table; a mug of 1ilk at
eaoh plate, and a loaf of brown bread,
& bow! of onions, and soon the bub-
bling mess of spaghetti. Surely that
was & meal to lge thankful for, and
quite enough, with management, for
three ; but all the same, hungry Alfie
was glad it was not for four.

Suddenly as they stood there.
through the soughing of the wind, a
sound came to them, Then tho sound
took shape in a well-remember sang of
Sicily, * Bella Teresina.” It was as
if the twigs on the bare tree had form
ed themeelves into skeleton fingers and
wore picking out the melody from a
ghostly keyboard, The little mother
and Serafina crossed themselves ani
foll on their knees. But Alfio threw
the door wide open, and the light from
the lamp fell full upon the face and
figure of an old man; the haud that
turned the orank of the wheesy old
piano-organ stayed its uncertain gyra
tion, and was outstretohed in a mute
entreaty to Alfio. Therain beat upon
the rags which searcely covered his
poor flesh. And out from the dark-
ness another figuce, in grotesque imi-
tation of his master, took shape—a
small gray monkey ; his coat, gay and
soarlet, was faded and patohed; &
moulting plume flapped in the wind
from a pathetic little cap, tho strings
of whioh were tied in a limp bow under
his chin, These two wrotehed beings
stood with uncovered heads in the
storm ; on each face was an agony of
supplication, The old man spoke;
but 80 intelligent was the face of his
companion that it would not have sur-

riged the gronp on the door sill—

or the madre and Serafina had taken
courage ana joined Alfo—had he
opened the conversation.

* Wa travel alla day, ze monk and
me. We hat a nodings to eat, no a
placo to slesp. Zo leatle monk he
vair ongree ; z9 peep’ zey no give us
mun,” And when he added, ** We
corhe a from Palerm,” the madre,
Alfio, and Berafina all burst forth ina
string of Sicilian weleome. The
sounds of his own native tongue were
as pilver to the ear of the wanderer.
The man and the monkey were bidden
inside, and madre ook from sn old
sen chest n suit of olothes whioh had
belonged to the father. Alfio gave
the old man egl‘onio Venturs, he said
he was oalled) his own little bpi-
chamber ; and while he was making
himself dry and warm, Serafina laid &
fourth plate. Barrabas, the mokey,
ocuddled down st the feet of the litle
mother, and showed white toeth in
grins of gratituds, By this time the
smokin§ spaghetti was on the table;
the milk by a mirasle was made to fill
five muys, for Barrabag must have his
ghare a8 well as the others.

The little mother and her children
forgot their own need of supper when
they saw how much grester was the
noed of their gueats, It was wondor-
ful what delicate appetites the madre,
Serafins, and Alfio had, to Le sure.
The plate ot Tonio Ventura was heaped
up twice, and it wag empty and shin-
mng with rubbings of bresd when a
clockin the village told, in six strokes.
the Angelas,

« Alfio, wilt thou not this night say
an Ave for thy Uncle Balthazar?
To-morrow.is the New Year. Perhaps
thy poor uncle’s soul is no longer on
earth. I have thought much of thy
father and of him to day.”

Bt the boy's face grew stern as he
snswered : * Madre mis, thou know-
est the wrong ho has dore, Never,
never, aever shall he have prayers of
mine,” .

With & sigh the little mother sank
on her kneed, viith Serafina, before the
shrine, Old Ventura and Barrabas
seomed $00 sleepy to heed eithior the
boy's exoitement or the mother's de-
votions. Then they all gathered about
the fire, and with the oonfidence of
childish souls Ventura soon had the
story of their exile from them. Yes,
strange ax it sesmed, he had actuslly
mnfl.nolu Balthsiar iv Rome, at the
lottery, where he was ome of the

officisle, and took part in the drawings-
Is was true, Voum'n (numbers sll




