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IMoni-nonîi-îon-oii- -inîotn," cxplained 'l'lie
Jefful.

Il Vhy, baby cricd in thiere," said Frcd, Il and 1 put
Babboker on tire loungc and wcnt ta get lier, anid--

"lAn' bad o' louinge fwoed Bobbaker 'igbl off
on f'oor anr' f'oor ttumniied up an' hitted l1dmi," said
Bobboker, continuing bis broiher's explanation. " Ai
F'cddy tunîlitted Jefftil an' <lidn't îunmfit Bol)boker
rt. alIc.talle.>' And Bohboker l)rocceded ta finish bis
cry, but mnanina taok imiiii lier ais and quiceed iti,
and said :

IFrcddie, deair, ),ou <lan't liold baby niccly ; youi hav6
lier fect and head neirly touchimîg caili ter ; rio %voni-
der suc cries."

IGoodness » excliimed Fred ; se oughit ta bu
tbai.tiui ta be lield iii any way. in almnost dead wih
holding lier and singing ta lier this two or three lirs."

Il ocs the trne sein so long ta you, poor litile fel.
low ? " said nianmnia, inanaging ta get baby iii ane armi,
while she lield llobbaker in tieýother. Il It secms -,o ta
nie sanietîmes, when everybody ib crying and needing
attention at the saine tinie. Now washi your face, and
brusti yotir bair before trie bell rings-îlîere !-ii's ringc-
ing now!

Fred daslied tovard the basin, anîd iianînia, laying
baby aoi tbe lounge, hurried ta brusli liolbbuker's liair.
Somielioaw tbe brîîsl ivas îlot equal la thl: rcquircneiius
mnade upon it, for llabboker's liair was loir; and tick,
so ianiînia tried a camb. Out maie a greai tir
from the inatted hair and an earpiercing slirieLk froni
Bobboker's lips. C

IPut l3obbaker's licad on again "screaic the litile
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Oft, ini the btilIy Ilighlt,
Ere sluilmbeî>s Chaxin Imath bouîill Ille,
Sad inmuor3' triimgs thme lilit
0f otîmer driys aromnd tue,"

Sings tbe poct witb pathos and power, in ibis aIl but
immiiortal little gem i sang.

Yet surely ta nîamîy of us the miemiories ai by.gonc
days are miore sweel than sad. Whîat presenit enjoy.
ment can compare iii sweetness witbi tire dear deliglit ai
sinking, in quiet nmidnight reverie, back ta tlie days ai
cliildhood, wbhet lueé, in tlîe golden glamnour of >'auth
and lave amîd joy gave ria hint of its fleeting character,
b'ut was, ta our inexperience, ani eternity. Againi, while
tIse flickering fireliglit dances amomig thie grotesque
shadows of tire darkeniing room, %ve clamîîber about our
father's knees, or bang about bis broad slioulders,
listening ta Iiis tales froin favorite autliors, in song, or
stary. Tille cannot silence those well rciîenbered
tones, thaugh the dear voice lias long been lsuslbed, and
tbat laving, protective presence moves no miore aniong
the busy baunîs of men.

Ah, fathers and maîliers, do you, 1 wonder, realize
that you are painting dai>y, in thue childhood af your
children, pictures wlîich shaîl live and glaw in their
memnories M~'ien voîîr tale lias aIl beemi told, amd on carîli
you live only in ii hîcarîs and mnenries ai those wlîo
love voir? With sîîch a realization surely tirie miosi

trivial eveni af cveryday lueé would assume a weigbit and
dignity wlîicli would ever î,rcvent itie peevishi taoile, tlîe
irriîablle action, froni finding an>' place iii your dealings
%witî iliase wlîose cliaracters arc entrusted to you for
formatian and g-uidance, an d upon the flesliy tablets of
wliose 'loving licaris yaîî wouild write tbc history af a
Conscientiaus well.slient lueé.

But tire briglît visions of childhood, %vlien lue and
love anid hope niellowed aIl thie scetie, and like giddy
litîle butterlies we cnjoyed tlie beauty of tlie liaur, wiîh
rio tiotîglit af gloomii or sîarmn, pleasant Iliaugli îlîey be,
-ire lcss preciaurs, less carefîmlly îreasurcd than iliose
sacred days, wlien, stiunnied î%'iîl sarrow, tbe siarîled
soul bowcd beneatli the awful shack af bercavenient,
yet exîîcrienced tlie ineffable sweeîniess of tlîat 1resence
atîra cîed ta close commnunion b>' the dire need of our
grîef.sirickcen hucart.

Alih Iii thiose days of salenin stillness, Miîen tlie
once fainiliar friend la>', strange and rigid, iii thie awful
iiiy.-tery of death, liow earîlî's mnany voices whispcred of'
a better lueé, wlîere tics of loe are neyer broken, mior tlîe
becaouy af the fair landscape nîarred by tirie awful paîl of
sarrow, the twitter of tlie litîle birds iii the caves iii ihe
still beauty of tlîe early nîarning, wheni îhroughi tIse open
îvindow the sweet breath af spring gently nioved tise
liii and draperies af thse once resîlebs formi wbicli now
could kîîov rio ailier motion ; the sunlight on tlie wall,
sectiniig so crtuelly to nîock aur grief;-all tbese arc
sweei accessaries of tliose wondrous visions w'lich lug-
gest ta us Sa eloquently tlîe inieffable bliss ai etcrnity.
Suchi niensories as uliese niake mîusic in tIse soul.

But, besi af aIl, iii tire calmi eventide, wvhen night is
falling fast, %vill be tIse inensary af a life wcll spent ; a
life so noble iii ils purpose îlîat nao <la>' lias passed with.
ont its crown of Iovimîg deeds, so inibuted withi the spirit
of tire Master thiat aIl otlier lives, meceting aur own, bave
been tie better and itie liappier for tlîe contact.

"Meilory is itie only Paradise out af wlsich we cannat
lie driven away, says Richîter, but wheîlîer lu be a para-
<lise or a l)eniientiary will depcmîd uipon tire spirit in
%wili we walk tlie nîysîic iva>' wbich lies but aoide
benuath-our aIl] ina leedless feet.

Dr. Nansen will start in ]urne an hus mic'.Polar lExpe.
ditian. He hopes ta go. tbrougli Behiring Straits* and
reacb tbe islands of Nev Sib)eria,.kind expecis by the end
of tihe suiniiier to find clear water stretching far towards
the North. He takes a crew af eight nien, and bas bis
sliip siored for five years, althiaugli be does not expect ta
take more ilian two ta reachi tlie pale. As tIse miost of
Dr. Nansen's jaurney will be iii a telîlperature of from
freezing to fort>' below zero, we youtig Canadians will
watcb witli special interest t0 sec bawv be fares. He lias
provided biiîseif with tenîs, sa tlîat if bis vessel should
get desiroyed, lus part>' cati live on tlse ice, or on tlie
land, if îhcy have a chance. He bas also taken sîrong
boats %vith hlm.

.~Nk% KIN'1 OF GROOM.

Our cousins in Bloston are always àbre.i af the times,
and quite rigbt too this tinie. mise Adams E xpress;
Company bave introducecl electric miachiinery by wbicb
iie>' hiave their liores g roonîed. 'Iwo mien can polisli
off a horse in five minutes.
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(To he Continueli.)


