to appear
.trxumph in her sparhhng ‘eye, . she ‘walked "

Walt and‘ See. "

(‘ Cottager and Artizan ’) .

There was unusual excitement to be no--

ticed in- the pretty v1llage ol’. Hipwood

And no wonder; “for two weddlngs wereﬁ

takmg place in the old church on-that bright
sprmg morning ‘The avenue in the’ church-

"_-yard was lined:, with villagers wa1t1ng 1m- o b _
; was shxmng intg " Nellys k1tchen, between'

some plants that stood in the lattlce wm~

7=_~'patiently for .the service to be over.
* Here they.come !’

Bella, the v111age beauty, was the vﬁrst
~'With head erect ‘and’ a look of

beside Phllxp Herne, her tall and well dress-
‘ed bridevroom N i

Her .brightest dreams were reahzed—she, '
",.the _blacksmlth’s daughter, had: marned a
gentleman whom she ‘had met at’ a theatre .

three: months before, and they were to live

" in London
- Ah, Bella' have you forgotten your bro-' N
ken engagement, and that young lover- who, '

in thls your hour of- trmmph is on his way
to America, full of bitter disappomtment ?;
‘What a lucky'girl Bella is’! .she will be
g0 rich !’ exclaimed onme.
. ‘Yes,” 'said another, ‘by - hreakmg her
. word, and by marrying this man agalnst
her parents wish, Depend upon 1t money
badly come by always ‘brings trouble. Walt

,and see. The blessing of the Lord it maketh"

rich; 'and ‘He -addeth 1o ‘sorrow with' it.)
- Every one has been gazing so intently at

" Bella and her smart clothes, that- Nelly, the -

second’ ‘bride,  met w1th little attentlon
‘How nice. she. 1ooks !~ some whlspered

- ag she’ passed with™ downcest eye and happy
sm1le I "

. Nlce' As Frank’ Saundels looked “at his
modest -bride in he1 grey dress, he thought
her beautiful beyond- all others, "and his
heart throbbed with his ‘great love to her,

- and fervent gratitude to God, who had given’

bkim a -wife whose pnce was ,‘ far ‘above

" rubies.’

.+ Their at‘fectxon had been of long standm"
Tor seven years Frank had made a home for
his widowed mother, and had used much
self-denial that his.wages as under-garden-

er might provide her with the comforts that

her failing health needed. She died bless-
. ing her-son with her latest breath; and a
few months after, Nelly left her situation,
where for years she had been a. devoted
nurse, to. marry Frank, who had won her
.warm and unchanging love. -
* * . * - * Tk

It ifs evening; and the fifth annxversary
of Bella’s wedding day:

In a shahbv upper room of a crowded

lodging-house in London she sits. - Can this =~

' miserahle woman, with mean, untldy cloth-

ing, be the same proud Bella who was 50 .

much admired five years ago ? Her faded face
is ‘buried in her hands, and befme her hes
an’ open etter. - :

Oh, the' 2gony of shame .and. 1nd1gnation
that letter has caused her.! It is from the
man she thought until now.was her hus-
“band, although a heartless one, and a con-
firmed gambler; but the writer tells her that

-ghe igs no:wife of his,’as he had one living

' when he married her under a feigned- name,
and -that’ it will be useless for: her to try
_and find" him, as by the time she recelves
,that letter he will be on hls way to a for-
eign land.: :

Suddenly Bella starts up; and claspmg her.
. little. daughter in her’ arms, tells her that.

they will"'go right away from London, and

- -ask’ grandfather to let them-live with him.

. The little one is pleased, for she knows not
= the misery.that has befallen them.

.

"EBager faces’ pressed
I »forward ch1ldren began to’ scatter ﬂowers, .
- . and rice: ‘was “held in readmess S '

“were playmg on - the floor.

‘at once and  tell ‘you the news,/’

. eried Nelly.

Poor Bella' she has brou"ht her'troublcs

. on herself but- they are. not easier to bear,
.on “that' account - ‘Let us. hope tha.t she'
“will. Tisten ' to - that _dear” Saviour ‘who died
i for her, and who, 1n Hls 1nﬁmte love and -
i ‘ Come- unto. Me, all'ye. that-
‘labor and are heavy 5P den, and I w1ll»g ve-
' you: rest’ : .

pity, has said

In the afterno

dmv. :

Very bnght and comfortable the room;-
" looked- too, but not more so -than’; Nelly_ y
- herself.
“.cake t.hat she had made for tea. in honor of
“her. weddmg-day
most temptmg

She-was: rat’ the oven, turnmg a
and 1t certamly smelt -

Baby and a fine llttle boy. of four years
’ Suddenly baby
threw down- her toy; and toddled to the
door, - calhng
Saunders opéned it.

“1 declare baby knows your step already, -
Frank !’ said Nelly; ‘dia you ever know

- such a child 2’

"¢ Never, “answered Fra.nk -catching up the

little one, who put her arms round his-
neck and rubbed her rosy cheek agamst ‘

his; ‘except’ our Tom,’ he added, as he pat-
ted the head “of his little Dboy, who was
hugging his! /tather’s ‘leg. :

‘How is it you're so mice. and early,
Frank 7’ asked his wife.

¢ The Squire thought I'd better come home

Frank, with a sly look at his.iwife.. -
‘The news

it of. news, said her hus-
band," spmmng out his enJoyment
‘Don’t 'be: tlresome, I‘rank

‘' Well, ‘it's only that the Sqmre is gomg
to make me head gardeuer
‘Oh, F'r?nk' '

¢« And we're to live in- that pretty house-

with the ‘big garden you like so much.’

¢ Oh, Frank, it’s too good ! but I always
thought you’d do something grand some
day. =

R | d1d somethmg grand five years ago,
when I married you, Nelly.’

‘How good God has been to “us,’ 'she said,
reverently.

“Yes, indeed He bhas,/’ rephed her hus-
band. -‘We praved for God’s blessing on

‘our marriage, and I'm sure He.gave it; and

we'll pray for His blessing on my new work.
Nelly, and surely He will give it. ’—Fanny

‘Waller.

The Social (iame.

* Don't go, girls, don't said a srlver-halred
friend of my mother's, Who' visited .us oc-
casionally, when we were talkxng about at
tendmg a card- party

‘Don’'t go, girls, don’t, she repeated;

Why, aunt Mattie, we asked, why not go,

Do you think card-playmg Just for amuse-'

ment wrong-?.

I do think so.

‘Why; everybody plays now. Just-a few
evenings ago we were at ‘Professor Ball's;
cards were brought and we all played. The

‘professor’s son. and daughter both engaged

in the amusement and all. the best fam1l1es

do the same. o
Fven if all those you speak of perm1t and

help in. card-playmg, ‘does that alone make

it right ? .
“Noi but if such famllies think 1t right I
‘would not' like to set. myself up, as a pattern

. 01’ goodncss, and refuse theu invitations, and

', of the same day, the suni

“Daddy 17 - just. as Frank

replied -
her’ k

“Oh, Frank, what is it? "'4

at's t .ih way with women, they're
‘S0 eager after

‘Do: tell ‘me
‘at once, there’s a dear,’ “she added coaxmgly 3

thus tell them that I thought their actlona
Wrong, I. answered impatiently

head; - She looked at me -a; (moment ‘with a
blendmg of pain and tenderness, then she
sald 4 :

something of my past life.”

i told ‘her I Wwould be glad to listen, for
"I ghe was a pleasant talker and I loved her

soclety -"She’ continued
darhng little boy.”

my chlld was but three years of age. After

that “all my ‘care, all my ambition. was for.'

_that boy. - I trled to teach him to be man-
ly, to be honest to do I‘Ight under every
circumstance
give him every advantage hé needed for edu-
catiou and posxtlon At the age of twenty-

" one he had graduated in a umveis1ty of

-standing, was a large, ﬁne—!ookmg man. I
looked upon” him with feelings of motherly
pride and deep affection. I expected to
see ‘him rise and fill some ‘honorable and
useful position. .

Then, as now, it was the habit: of some
to play cards for amusement. . I tried to
persuade Joe not to play, for I always had

_ a strong aversion to that kind of a pastime,.

For a time be heeded my wishes. But one
evemnv a young lady whose society he loved,
and who had a strong influence over .him,
persuaded him to play hlS Arst game with
" 'What.a pity that woman s hand should
cver -lead astray ! " He, like .many others,
thought there was no wrong 1n 1t and- that
it could ‘never 1n any way do h1m any. harm.
:But cards had a str ‘ong fascination ' for him,

’ In those parlm games where prizes Jvere ot-

“ fered " he ‘was usually. successful« the- fact
stimulated: hlm to play in other places  and
~1.’or ‘Toney. In less than a year from the
tlme he played his first parlor game he was
‘a confirmed gambler,

: One night, playing, he'lost, and lost heav- .
ily. He lost not only all his own money,

but some he held in trust. When the last

dollar was gone, being wild from his loss -

and heated with wine, he arose. from -the
table, drew a knife, and buried it in the
body of his antagonist. He was sent .to
prison for life. - For ten long, dark years
I was the mother ‘of a murderer; then -a
change came, He was taken sick; he foss-
ed on a bed of pain for many long weeks.
One night he stepped out from:his prison
bed, and went into the great unknown future,
For long years the grass has been gtowing
upon his grave, but no time can make me
forget my great sorrow nor the cause of it.

- Now, gxrls, don’t do to card-parties. Don't
engage in that kind of amusement. Don't
be the means of giving to some youg boy a
knowledge which may lead to ruin. Woman
should lead to purity and good. . She will

-never do it by card-playlng ——‘Western Ad-
vocate

A Little Every. Day._‘ |

- Just = little every day—
That’s the way.
Seeds 1n darkness swell and grow, .

© Tiny blades push through the snow;
Never any flower of May

" Leaps to blossom in a burst;

" . Slowly, slowly at the first—
That’s the way,
Just a little every day

. Just a little every day— :
That's the way.
Children learn to read and write
.Bit by bit and mite by mite ;.
~ - Never any one, 1 say, - .
- Leaps to knowledge and its power.
Slowly, slowly, hour hy hour—-
That’s the way,--
Just a little every day.
—Ella W. WllCOX.

~Aunt Mattxes face’ flushed -a little, and I'
notlced ‘her thm white hand trembie as she -
brushed back a sllver Jock from “her fore- - -

Mma lf you w1ll 11sten, I' w111 tell you.

A long time ago I was the mother of a'
My husband died ‘when.

I had means sufficient to -




