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ELIEGY OIN THE IDEATH 0FP OLIVIA. 1I should think she would lie afraid it would'"Father, I amn thinking about going away ta "Tlat's Just what we wiil do, boys. WhatThe wind la breathlng aoft and low, make ber feet big to go barefooted," one of the look for work." lucky dogs we are, after ail. Catching hini will

The dew.besprlnkled earth la oold, girls said, flot Ineanin that 1 sliould hear her. be another thing froni catchinq one of us."
The distant ]%lsa and mountaIna glow, They al ]aughed. I o9n't know what ruade nmeIlt' 

ungagrtrik sdsoedy
Wlth tinta of purpie and of gold. think of mother just then, but thinking of bier hl "It'srunninga great risk' a cl isonieebdThe river glideth swftybv, . saved nie froni speakiing ny niind. Perhaps it 1 bad itotbing to do beside cry wben 1 shut voice. - If this thing goes up we are ruined.
Ita waveleta aprkle ln the ligrht: was the sweet voice of that pretty girl. I looked myseif into niy littie bedroorîn. First, I tried Capt. Bedeil is on our track. Jerry beardsanie
They sem to tremble, faint and die, after theni as tliey went away. She had blue on fatber's best pantaloons. He hiad neyer worn of bis passengers taiking about it to-day. They
And dying paus away from alght. ribbons at ber throat and on lier baur, and the tbern since niotber's funlerai and bad forgotten tbink we ruake the run from Grand Island to1 hear the iinstrels of the grave prettiest boots on bier littie feet. A young gen.-lhe bad anytbing but bis aid veiveteens. Tbey Tauawanda-tliat we have a canal boat or a
Slng ont a clear melodious tran- tlenian carried ber parasol. He cut a bouquet were a pretty good fit, and so were bis boots. I lumber sloop in the business. The captainA djoy that's ulflve, pan of niy cinnamon roses withaut asking, and she wouid bave to make a blouse of an aid flannel doesn't suspect Jerrýy. Asked bum about bis

Andjoytht'sunalid t pan.trinined bier bat witb tbern. It was bard weed- drebs of rnotber's, a blue plaid, and bating to eut grandniotbýer the other day. It seerus there is
An Influence o'er iny spirt steals- ing the onions tbat niorning. I could bear into that, and wondering iwbat sbe wouid say a good deai of interest in tlie old lady."
A breath 1k. the aweet air of mor- theni laugbing and singing as tbey ranibled about niy venture, bindered mue a good wbile. I was called sliortiy after ta bring bot water,
A voice that hldden lIfe reveals, in the woods., The wish tliat I miglit not ai- Well, it was 2 o'clock in tbe niorning ien 1 and liad sturubled tbraugli tbe door quite into
And maya, "Rejoice that thon wert born." ways be shut out froni everything go t the dressed in niy new suit and tried ta see niyself tlie graidniotber's presence before Miss NancyRejoloe 1 but ah, eau I forget upper band of nie. Father saw sonieth ing was in niy bit of a iooking.gilass. I started back couid chieck nie. I oniy saw a caffin standing
The light and love of other years?' wrong after I bad nioped for tliree or four days, baîf frightened, sucli a big-boy I iooked ta lie. I upon a table near an untidy bed-not a large
No-even now my eyes are wet, and on the niorning I arn teliing you of lie had cut off niyliair. Tliat was a dreadfuliy liard caffin, but it was enipty and open, and tlie siglit
For Memory breaks the fount of teare. asked nie wliat was the niatter. I told bhir wbat tbiug ta do, but if I1liad stopped at tbat I wouid sliocked nie sa I gave a littie acrearu, and s01 touch the lyre, the sonnding string I was wishing for, and that was bis answer-be bave bad ta give up gaing * * * If you iost seeiug auytbiug ruore. MNiss Nancy iaugbed
Breathea ont a melancholy train; did't know wbere the ruoney wvas camng wiil believe it, fatber neyer noticed niy red eyes wben she badf foliowed nie aut into tbe kitchen,
And sadmesseruns through ail 1 ing froru. in tlie mri nor ruy short ar but tben I and said tbe aid lady was very qileer ; alie adFo er1n'e bllseagi.There was notliiug like a goad row oit the kept on niy sun bonnet.* * * bad tbat caffin by ber lied for muore than a fart.Alas 1 before the violets came, river when I vas down-bearted. It was a tougli long pull on a bot day tram niglit. Then abe veut ou ta say tbat a message
Before the winter's suova vere 5ied, Vell, that niornin g I went dowu ta ruy boat aur liouse ta "lThe Point," but I1ruade it before bad corne from, Jerry. lie was sick at Black
Prom trembling lips I heard ber naine, and puslied off without knoviug or caring n1oo11. 1 put into a narrow ravine about a lialf Rock. If his graudmother sliould die that niglit
And aome one whimpered, "85e le dead!' wlierelI ent. I floated awbule itlitbestreau, ruile ou tlie river aide froni Jerry Clark's grand- tbey vere to send lier rernains directly ta hiru.Yea, ahe vas dead 1 for the red flusb bardly lifting rny oars. I lemeniber sittiLg niotber's, and ate niy bread and cold flapjacks Sornebody wouid be waiting for themne nt far
Had faded from that mulent face, motionlesa out tliere on the river, and iooking sitting in ruy boat. There I bid Dancing Poily froinitbe bouse wbere lie was. She was glad 1
Whieh oft in life had woru the bluah back to our cabin-you couid bardiy see it for weli under the flags ; nobody would bave vas a boatruan. I wouid bave ta take the body
0f modeaty and tender grace. the trees-and wondering vby, wlien tbe worid dreanied tlie boat was there. I eut a stick and over before niorning, no daulit. Sbe would fol.(Jlosed were those eyes, whoevonted fire vas 80 big, I1ninat live juat there and due there swuug niy little bundie over ruy shoulder, low ini another boat witli Fatber O'Leary, if bie
Beapoke the kind and generous heart; and neyer wear bine ribbons nor bave cinnamon sbowered niyself witli road duat and struck off could be ruade ta go at ail.
Their glance no more conld hope Inspire, roses stuck in niy bat. I was close ta Navy dovn the road witli a long, sviuging gait. My "Wby not vait for the dayiigbt ?" I asked.
Nor light, nor joy, nor thought impart. Island, the resort of the sniugglers. greateat fear vas that I sbould forget ta lie as "Tlien we niigbt nias Jerry. lie gives theAnd that aveet voice vas sulent nov. After a little bard rowing I bad fastened my deaf and stupid as I liad decided ta lie, 80, if you orders. We muust do as lie says."
Whoae ton.. were music to the lat boat and lad climnbed up the bank into tlie viii believe it, I scratclied the back of My right I vent up to niy loftt vere uy lied vas, but
While on that vhite imperial brow thick wood. It vas a littie barbour, a very band witli a tborn-no littie scratch eitlier-to witli no idea of gaing ta sleep. I did itat un-
Death'a ghastly dew vas gatherlng fast. bover of trees and vines. I laoked at the island tell me of niy fears. dreas. I tlirev myself dovu on theelied, andO bitter thought1 lt vrlnwa 15th eart and thouglit of vliat motber used ta say : IlOne A fev rods frorn the lanely cabin a log lay by that vais al I knev until I vas avakeued by
To thlnk that @ho, lu youti's full bloom, miust get out of this life and look at it as sanie- the foot-patb. There I sat downi, knowing that Miss Naucy about niidnigbt. Thie graudinother
Shonld sink 'neath the Destroyer'@ dant body else's ta, see the biessinga it liolds." soniebody vould be vatcbing inie. I1pretended vas dead, sbe said, and in lier coffin. Sbe
Into the oold and darkaome tomb. Weil, if Grand Island vas like niy life, if ruy lite to fail into a doze, but tlirougb the nieslies of niy vould bave ta stay at home, and 1 nmust makeOh 1 vhy does beauty fade and die -but I1nmust bave been hlaf asieep, or perliaps bat I sav tbe big, bounciug girl corne to tbe tlie trip alonte.And frenda depart and Se forgot î I sliould bave thouglit out sornething wortb door several tumes and vateli me close. Sbe tried I nioved about as in a horrible drearu, talkiugla her n re lm f lon ies s y, eiing be or I as ta tle at li ari g oices, sa ing w ood, but the saw got fast. T he n s e t a ryself in M y th aug lts, and then only saying
Where frieudshlp ives and death i5noS v i nien's voices, on tlie otlier aide of the thieket began picking up chups, watdhing nme ail the something like : "Stick taoit,Iegy Don'tOlvaI uva dahei peebehind nie, and a aouud like breakiug the bard- tume. give Up. You are alrnost hog.Nti wl
Does thy Immortal spirit shine t baked eartli vitli piekaxes. The big girl came out, wlieu i got up and hutyu;adb tî-mrwol Nobing vi
Canot thon no distant murmur hear I 1tell you, ak" said a "heyvocif vent avay. Sbe bad tva vater bces and - ilbaveyrcgrPgy;wl pd
0f hlm vhoveeps atthy pale ashine? ve don't get thia baul into barracks before the shec lated at the top of the path dovu the for flua nigbt's vork. Keep Up, rPeggy, keepparla, Ont. H. M. STERtIC(i. veek's ont ve niay as vel ink it in tlie river." bank. peThen folloved sametbing about "the point," I jagged on, as if not seeiug lier. Up." saveyhaycffnMs .',ac nand IlJerry," and "dear oid grandrnotber,"9 IlHey, there !" aIe calcd ater mie, but 1 vas 1 carried dovn the bank in the black nigît, con-

JERRY'S GRANDIOTHER. with rnudh cusn and laugliter. There vere too deaf ta bear. "Hey, there ! Say ! Are you idcring the size of it and the veiglit of rMost aidtliree men at least, and I aoon beard enougli ta lookiug for work ." vomen. But I said nothirfg-only ta PeggyA SORY0FGRAD ILAD, IAGRA learn that tliey bad been on the island since 1 vas hlai a mind ta give up) the dcafness and Herrick. Tbe boat sank almoat ta the water's
À TRYO RADILAD IAAA tIe Middle of the niglit before. Tliorouglily bear lier, but I siawly trudgced ou. level vîen I got in. My ordera vere ta steer

RIVER. friglitened and Iardly able ta niove for a " ley, there !" shc sbouted again, vitb no for Buffalo luglit until I vas baîf a ruile or nioreminute, I knev I1niust escape from the place girl's voice, seudîîg a stone ater nie vbicb struck troin port. Then I vas ta put in ta a light thatBY JNNY ARS PARER.as soon as posible. Tliey were iaughing at my bat. I turned rounîd and stoad stock still in I would see in a bigli building ta the north
BY JNNYMARSH PIiKR. orething about a coffin vhen I slipped noise. the patli. As sbe carne up tae ni otioned about a baîf rilc-betvcen a popiar tree and a

lesaly dovn the bank and into nMy boat. I ke t that I vas liard of bearing. Sa aIe sliouted in dhurci steeple. The light vould lie in tbe thirdI.in the biding of the trees until I could saaely a loud voice close to rny car: story, sud Jerry or somebody cise at thie dock.
"Threis hi aoutit Pggy "sad fthrput out tran the shore. I1liad a liard struggle "lAre you looking for vork 1 My oars vere niufflld-I knev that at the first

Thee i ths aoutitPegy, .sad fthevitli the svift cun-ent, but rnastcred it and got 1 said I vas, ducking my bead for a boy, aud strokc-and sulent as deatî rny boat pushed out,
1I don't aee vliere the nioney is conin' froi. liomne in tume to bave fatlier's dinner ready that for al I vas bard of bcaring I cauld do as Buffalo ligbit gleaniing faiutly aver the black

If I couid catch sanie of these srnu lin' teilovs vhen lie came ii. lie had fin islied lis dinuer good wvork as anybody. I lad been cook for waters.that are runnin' brandy into Buao Barracks and vas filling bis pipe, vlen I asked : lumbermeit, and vas loiapng ta get better vages "lNov, Peggy, cut for borne," 1 said aloud,
rgît under thc nases of the officera, there'd leIcl"WIat vas it you said about brandy sruug. up in Saginav. vben 1 vas veil out irani the point, sud looking
sarnieaense in your taikin'9 about going off ta glers tliia norning 2" S.winav !" with au aath. It is gaod ta lie over uiy sboulder for thie necessary bearngs. 1
achool. But it ian't ny iuck, Pcggy, to be "Tlere' toniany of 'eut far <'ap'n Bedeil deaf somaetirnes. Sud au odd-looking creature knev cvery tree-top dimly outlined in the dis-
lucky. It neyer vas ; and ince she dicd, I for'onc't, Peggy. Tlier barracks is just afloat she vas, but flot mucli, if any, taller thani Peggy tance agaiust the s8 y. In tva kaurs at Most I
dan't sec vby Grand Island iantjust as good as vitî Canada brandy. How tbe saldiers gets Herrick. SIc bad short bristling liair, very vauld lieborne, for the current wauld help nie.
any otlier place far you and me." it nobody eau tell." inucli oiîed, but still it would not stay parted in Sbauld tbcy follov, ve vould have a race vitb

Father avur-g bis axe on lia aloulder as if it " Who lives in that little bouse out an the the middle ; a rougli, blotcbed skin, ]au gbiug aur oars, tlat vas ail. But liov cauld they sec
vas heavier than usual that rnorning, snd lpoint f" lirovît eycs, tlat muade me less afraid of lier than my course in tiat darkness ? The clouda vere
valkcd sioviy avay ta bis vork. I tricd ta say Tic "point" vas a desalate baudy bluff on 1 wauld bave heen-cyes you eau trust, sonie- breaking; but it vould taise letteî eycs tban
good-byc or aomething, but 1 feit juat as I tic lake shore, not far tram thc river; a blesi loy. lier cbiu vas square sud beavy-velruine even ta sec sudh a blacks shape as my boat
vould lad I knovn thc islaud vas alippiug spot, thec last place in the varld, one vould enougi for a mian-and vben sic valkcd lber and its cargo pushing tlirouglh the dark.
dovn the river ta tIc fails, natîung on carth to thinis, for building a bouse, but tIen ve ea't akirta seemned to trouble lier a goad deal. I vas perbapsas mile traboitthoe. A strauge
stop it, and talking vouldn't lielp. No, I vas't ail cboose vberc ve live, you kuov.- SIc toid nie just vbat I kuev she vould. jay lad given place ta my tears. I vas thinking
filling up ta cry. I vas thinking I would "Oh, tlîat's Jerry Clark's. lic runs a back 11cr graudmother was very sick, nigli unto boy aurpriscd niother vouid lie, sud loy rany
never cry again for anythiug. I vauid give *.up at tic falîs. Makes lots of nioney, tley Bay. dcatb. Sic rnust lave sornebody ta help lier dollars thc poor aid Lgraudmother wauld befoer; hInvod jua foldm thandaand t ovn nupo-" rna aPcggy. Supposin' -soniebody vlo could be usetul in cvery vay. vortb, vben niy rigit oar creakcd bornily underfor; 1woud jst oldmy and an si don nw--SIc vould ratIer bave a man-servat-for sic my exeited pull. Anotîer stroke, sud it liroke
sud lic coutentcd ta live on as I vas living. I1 "Docs le ive there on the point ? loy eau sometimes liad to send liy skiff acros tic at the oarloek. Good licaveus ! sud I vas not
vould neyer cxpcct auytbing better.; every day lie do business at tic talla 2" river or aver ta Buffalo. Could I rov ? Then drcaniing! it vas fot ail a îigbtniarc I My oar
in the year mgit lic 11e evcry other day. I1 "Oh, Jer'y livea at tic talla. Von vouidn't I vas jnst tIc belp sic vantedsdai frdvsbroken! I lad no otier ! My boat vas giid-
vould feed the pigsanad thc chiekena, get ticerind tayiu' icre, vould you, Pcggy, if I eoîuld rue good vages, sud pay in advance. ing into tIc main current of the river, tIc
breakfast, dinner and aupper of park, potataca do baudsome drivin' a hacis sorucyhere cisc r'" "MI do mýy beat ta please yau rna'arn, sud in Niagara River, sud tfai nlisutfttc iesud bread for anly tather and me ; vaah sud "t ia ve1- i t1,oin,-aieri-a Itt. vi-yuvutnin n cu 0biv

w ou en tm i hands. cly. drth e dr of ou ug a di s av a ic t id by m ebody beside a Peggy heard er say : irse it against the door sd t re at it it l is
valdcaeriitupt tc oo f ursiny, Herrick. Pont vas my dog, a big brovu vater ." Tbat's tic biggest piece ai lueS ve poor pava. If tic door of leaven ever opens ta nie

liSe the buttcrflies....aly tic butterfiies didn't spanici. 1He could taiS viti lia cyca, dean old devils ever bad. Zoundal1 if ve do't save aur- tic light viii be like vbat 1 sav vien tatier's
niaisenie 80 unconitartalile. One day, vbeu I Pont, sud atter niotier died, not riglit avay, selves ta-nigît ve May as veli give up." candie fiicisercd aven aid Pont's lead. Hie cauglitvas vecding the onian lied, a party tram tic but atter a vlile, be lovcd me juat as lie bad "I must die to-uigbt, sure !"-tlc same iy cry; rny boat liad psssed tic bouse, sud
club bouse came up ta tic veli for vater, and I 1laved ber. 

viceziug voîce i leard oun Navy Island. vaitiug for natbing lic rau down the bank.1

nover lookcd aut frani under my sun bonnet, That iigit, vîcu father ast smoking lis pipM 'Say, liaui, wby flot, send this doit aven could bear the clanising of the ancbos', sud Pont
nor pretendcd ta knaw they vere there. under the cherry trec, 1[picked up iicar~ta say: viti my coffin ,"qtruggling to get into tIc boat.


