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< Well, what's wanting now 77

The youry hushand turned bk the
Juwrhnob, and there was hinpatience in

By tone, anu anreyanve o his brun as

he answered W= wite's eall.

« Nothing popn, only buvy il T just)

Aaut o hiss ot gocd-bye
vy toveard Bim, the e, graceful, sweet-
voiced woman, with her baby in her armns,
smd held cp tie snall soft face to hix
viieeks, and the htle one crowdd, and
thrast wp ite dimpled hands, and clutehed
che short, thich lochs trinmphantly.

Bk, baby, yon rozue, you'd like to
pradl out a0 handful of papa’s hair, wouldn't
Janzhted the merohant,
tne vo unlike hic former one, that yom

Mou now 27

would net have reengnizged i, amd he
leaned down, ond kissed the small fra
grant lips over and over.

- Now it's my tuen, papa,” and M.
Reynolds smoothed away the rumpled
hair, and Aissed her hushand's forchend ;
and 18 he went out of' the house that
worning, a new softness and peace had

erased the troubled look from the map’s
And that day it was appointed to
George Reynolds to pass: through a sharp

thce,

and fearfal temptation,
nidst of a comuereial crisis, and everal
of his heaviest debtors had failed  that
week, and now a payment of ten thousand

dollurs was due, and there was no way. to

raise this sumn unlesy ——

ITe held the pen dryesclutely in his

shuking hand, the veins were swollen into
sreat blue cords on his forchead, and the

hreath came thick and fist betwixt his
hot Jips; a few scrawls of that pen, a sol-
itary name at the bottom, aud the young

vierchant could secure- the ten  thousimd
duilars, and his business credit would be
safe.  There was no sort of doubt, too.
but be could rujse the mouncy within a
few days, and thus sccure himself from all

discovery, aud the pressing circumstances
of the case certainly jllowod sowe limits

in financiering.

So whisperad the tempter, as he walked
ap and down the soul of Gevrge Reynolds,
ulways softening down the word forgery
into some fulse name, which totally
changed to his pereeptions the moral
¢owplexion of. the :deed be. was about to
commit.  The young wmcrchant’s eyes
glared al} around Jis office, but there was
1o one o soe - him rihon; he dipped his
P21, with a kind of ‘desperate .cagerness,

.1ato the tall poreclain ink-stand, and he

U and she eatue

noa

e was in the
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-drew it dlunyg L‘xc paper, when suddenly
his hand pauced, struck by a thought-—
the memmry of his wife's Liss that worn-
Aug, e raw her ar he saw her last,
standing in the door, the baby in her
arws, her sweet face full of matherly ten-
deriees and wifely trnet, ne she lifted it
! to him at parting ; the vaice of the temp
P et pussed away before that rush of In)hcr
cmotion which blurwed the man's eyes:

“ Mary ! Mary!
you have saved your husband ; sink or
ohin, Lowilt not do this deed; T should
blush for rhame to meet your eyes znd
ciir Laby's together, if T carried the burn-
ing conscivusness in my own soul, though
Mary.
my littde wife, you won't know it, but
that good-bye Kiss of yours thi< morning

he da<hed down the pen.

uo uther man ever did or would.

has saved your husband from thiv y:eat
ST

ticorge Reynolds did not sink. Tt wag
a hard strugele, but the storm passed by
without fadling on him as it di on many
others, and  Mary, his wite, never hnew
that she bad  =aved hier husband from a
sin which i her eves would Jave .beesn
aorse thay death.
we
*uot here, but hereafier,”
best and truest lives are those
which strew all the yewrs wigh be eweel
aroma of Jning and relfssuerificing deeds,
As the water

The good which we have Qune,
hall Know,
and the

lilies take root and grow
silerdy amid the slime amd mud in Jow
waters, until in the midsuinmer they open
their great creamy vases to the soft per-
staslons of the sunshine, and li¢ in snowy
fintillus on the bosoms of strewns, the
alory aud idealization of a4} fuwers, so
amid the Towlands of life, among its sha-
dows and mists. have we also to sow day
by day our small sced of all gentle und
generous deeds, not knowing when they
or expecting to behold their
unfolding into blossoms on the 1iver of
tine,

Oh, ye who sigh to ret your livea with
the arabesgues of great and noble deeds,
whe pant for broader horizons, and Ligher
opportunities, God has oppointed you a
Every. day lifts up
its white chalice out of the night, and is
held down to you through zll its solemn,
stlent-footed hours, for those swull labors
of Jove whose true sigificance and rela-
tions we «hall only understand in eternity.
And in thiy small dai‘l; Inbor lics much of
woman’s work, and, her sweet home influ-
enees fall like the supshiye and the eyen-
ing due, upan thecharaoters around her.
She may little.cpmprehend what a gilent

) take voct,

work where you are.

papadyinmiphaic g

8T.

sforce of healing, resteaining, strengtheu.
.ing influence she is excrting, and pericds
of unreat and despondency may il many
hours with shadaws, which would he itu.
winated with juy aml thanksgiving. st e
could only * ktow as she ixknown - Bui
the pictures of all livea nre lucked up in
the cternal galleries, and  the angels

-.u

the kev<, and when God « volee »pes sL-
thc ward, the doors shall be upened, and
whet we

|

pev it we shall <l behiold and

understand, " —Hume Moaguzine,

N \’l‘( R \l. I’.ll.\l"l'\'.

What an ineonceivable wealth of bezaty
wust reside in the misnd which, without
copy, firt called forth these numberless
hues and shades that relieve cach other
and meitinto cach othwr in the vast wh e
of Nature—-which devised these count-
less forms of vegetable lite, from the way.
sidettower that Llooms to-day and witheo
to-morcow, to the furest giant which out-
lasts the vize and full of nvations awd of
empires—which meted out the hewvene,
weasared the courses, und arranged the
harnonics of the stary, spread the ocean.
poured the river, torrent and waterfall!
What an infisity of resources do we kx-
hold in the alternate phases of the ous-
ward universe, each of which scems tee
beautiful to be replaced by one of equal
loveliness, and yet ywlds 2 fancied pre-
cminence to its successor

Thus, wio can say  which is the more
replete with beauty—~diy, with its all.
revealing lisht, or night, with its countless
centres of fuinter radiance j—spring, witl,
its outgushing from every fountain of lite,
itz promise halt-hidden, halt-diselosed, ite
fresh, thin ficld and forest drapery; sum.
mer, with its richer, geeper verdure, its
gayer forms, and anere festive aspect ;
antumy,’with its harvest wealth, it pacty-
colored folizge. and ts piles of goid andd
crinven in the western shy; or hoary
winter, ia its simpler, purer robe, with its
delicate forstwork and its icy stal.ctitics 2
Qa where you will yomgeseape not the reign
of beauty. During the long polar nighe,
the northern fires buthe hoaven and carth
in splendor more gorsreous than day. "Fle
torrid sand-wysge.still Jies beneath a glori.
ous sky, and is studded with. oaga rich in
all the tokeps of creative Jove.  Wrexths
and fillets. of azure mist, belt the
mountain crays,
the

Signs and wonders of the ewmetd
Utter forth Qui, and 4l the hills with praice

bure
while about theis sumits

..-—'M-,xgi-waa,gnadc in the fuge of Gyg
that he might understand Him,




