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THANKSGIVING STORY.
of two little  girls,

“Mary!"' said the
one cold night in December,

nestled under & coarse
“toll me sbout
heaven. T'm cold and

the elder child, ** don't let dear mamma |
r&::. Come nearer to me ;”’ and they laid their cheek

e

vq

th |:u rocciLnd. out of

| able to command her own price
don’t you sond your daughter to my friend, Miss
said Mr. Bliss to Senator Hall; *“ she is a little
i i to me at the

was rich. We lived in a ve
lhw‘;’mr:‘:n retty pictures on the wall, and there

Emma’s school contained
ty, with whose whole
sad who, making it their home
hours, the watehful care of

singly nrln.nd Emma was

were nice velvet chairs, and the carpet was thick and soft, |
like the green moss-patches in the wood ; and we had p:
gold-fish on the side-table, and Tn,, my bl:: nm,h

pa—you can't remem y }
= s lﬁl prince, and 'b::-la
he made me think of angels. He bought me toys and sweet-
meats, and earried me out to the stable, and set me on
Romeo’s live back, and laughed because I wasafraid! And
I used to watch to see him come up the street, and then run
He was a dear, kind
in a faltering voice.

. quence is. she has
to feed them. And
—he was tall; and

to the door to Jnnl
Ppb:n-‘d the chil

p tronage ; the conse-
Wnplihu-ky-ro&n They call i

Condescending Mr. Bliss! It was o pi
sense out of him ; bat you should have
his whole outer man, as
turned on him a look of wi
saying, * The young woman of whom you
my wife before the expiration of ano
name and mine, I thank you for the very i

- ‘t cry,” said the little one ; *‘ please toll me some
v

more.

“ Well, Thanksgivin
around such a large table, with so many
uncles, and cousins—I can’t think why ¢
see us now, Letty—and
had a big, big turkey, and papa

and helplessness in the
It is needless to add how many times, in the course of the
following week, the inbabitants of ——, who had found it
' convenient entirely to forget the existence of Miss Emma
heard to interland their comversation with
friend, Mrs. Senator Hall.™"
, poor human nature !

made such sweet pies, and we
would bave me sit next to |
gave me the wish-bone, and all the plums out of |
his pudding ; and after dinner he would take me in his lap,
and tell me ‘RBed Riding Hood,’
¢ bird,” and ‘¢ fairy.’
believe I'm going to ery.”

“ 1 am very cold,” said Letty.
heaven, that we are poor and hungry

* Yes—no—1I can’t tell,” answered Mary, wipin,
her tears, unable to reconcile her ideas of heaven wil
¢ [Mush ! mamma will hear'"’

Mamma had *“ heard.”” The coarse
she had toiled since sunrise dropped from
tears were forcing themselves, thick and fast, through her |
he simple recital found but too sad an |
echo in that widowed heart.

and call_me * pet,’ and
tty, I can’t tell any more; I

“ Does P_pl know, up in
now

Heed not the

t

whea he sol hi-mm
for him there dawned no resurrection morning'!' Tis glo-
rious to battle on with a brave heart, vhﬁo ng
pusillanimity turns tremblin
word “ surrender !’
another breaks or bends beneath e
Ages.”” lhe Great Architeet passes you

furnace but to purify. The fire uy”
shall mever comsume

SUMMER FRIENDS.
« [t is really very unfortunate, that forgery of Mr. Grant's
Idon't see what will become of Emma. I presume she
up her head after it. I dare say she

won't think of holdin,
same terms with her friends

will expect to be on t
fore ; but the thing is—""

her ringlets ; * the man has d
him, and there's no help for it
¢« He has lofn-ilylbm Em

Mrs. Blair, arrangin,

ma,” said ber friend, “and [
pose some soul will look after her ; ot any
rate, it don’t concern us ;" and the two friends(?) tied on

Emma Grant was, in truth, almost broken-hearted
this sad faus pas of her father's; but, :‘::b the limi

CECILE GREY.
“'Tis » girl, sir ; my lady has & daughter.”
be praised !’ said the discontented father of six
** Now I shall have something gentle to love.
Small comfort to me, those boys; house
min‘ﬁ“ n.i‘ht, wlt‘h d::ld

of eighteen hn‘;y years, sho doubted not the
f old friends to assist her in her determination

friends she applied for pa .
science recommend of a defaulter ;” some,
less free-spoken, went on the non-committal system, * would
think of it and let her know,” taking ve:

sny particular time for this
dn’t want their consciences
ber, advised her, very disinterestedly, ® *
country somewhere, and

heao of ef ceteras;
or my p-r doul“But thi:elil:lc gentle girl, climbing

my knee, making music and susshine in the house
the independent position of ] very laugh, this Iil‘t_h‘

] in some farmer's family :”’ her innocent face and sil

NIL DESPERANDUM.

No, mever ! Every cloud has a silver lining; and He
| who wove it knows when to tarn it out. So nﬁnvn?
night, however long or dark, there shall yet come a gol-
den morning. Your noblest powers in
Any bark may glide in smooth water, witha
le; but thatis a brave, skilful carsman who
! rows up stream, against the current, with adverse winds,
and no cheering voice to wish him ** God’s speed !"* Keep
your head above the wave; let neither sullen despair nor
week vacillation drag you under.
arrow of sneakin,

are never devel

back. Dream not of the
Whenlone frail human reed after
you, lean on the ** Rock

eorch, Bat. 1t

He will yet label you * fine
The narrow path may be thorny to your tender
the ** promised land’" lies. boyons!
of Hope may be with the eye of faith ; your hand shall yet
them ; your eyes revel, from the mountain-
green pastures and still waters of peace. You
dusty armour, while soft breeses shall
Nil desperandwm '
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Qtion 39 Wi Raesn I'm uot the happiest

Very lovely was the little
and waving auburn bair, and her father's
. There was & winning sweetness in her

motion. It was &
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through the walts '
strings. This must not,

Jjoined the dancers.
rose to her choek, her ¢

£

11
it

head, and said,
smiled faintly
then her mother came
what a fearful shad

crept over that sweet face! * Cecile!
bewildered woman, shivering with an indefinable terror:
“ speak to me, Cecile !
ng, mother ! O mother ! you never taught me

grew wildly brilliant, and had
past recall, his eye wonld bave

the rival belles : and, amid the
, the flashing of lights, the over-
flowers.

voluptuous swell of m
powering sweetness of myriad
ing motion of the dance, every brain and

** Heavens ! that is not Elise de Vaux !" maid a
Db: Wyann's. l‘:::t -a: folly! My
she came, it wou at ice of her life. How

beautiful she d8 1" T -
on, on they whirled, the dancers, till the stars
pale, and the sweet flowers drooped in the

N ull
et e T T

* What unearthly beauty!” ssid an old gentleman
-n.-po;'honu-hml-h‘.ulh

ux,” said the young man mechanically, his
ve.
:ﬂt you are saying?” said he, tapping

“AmId
how to die I’
In the still

sta; t,
od with the violets, plaintive,
the parental ear, * You never taught me bow to die "’

noon, in the hushed and
after that bright young head
ran ! i

CHILDHOOD’S TRUST.

* 1 asked God to take care of Johany,
a little boy, giviag an account of his wandering

How sublime ! how touching! Holy childhood ! Let me
sit at thy feet and learn of thee. How dost thou rebuke me,
faith and earnest love! O carth ! what dost
thou give us in exchange for its loss '—Rainbows, that melt
as we gaze ; bubbles that burst as we
catches their sparl
chilled by selfishness, fenced in by doubts, and thrown back
apon itsell. Eye, lip, and brow, tra

and then | went to sleep,” said
ndering in the wood.

with thy sim
rivited to her
p ; dewdrops, that bt
exhale as our ¢ The warm heart,
ined to toll no tale at
¢t passes within the temple. Tears locked
in their fountain, save when our own household gods
shivered. The ¢ strife, not which shall * Jove most,”’

* Well, why do you look at her so wildly! Has Cu
I'to-onnbuoblutyu’ Jx

man, leapi
P“l‘h.‘h P

the portal of w

but * which shall o 3p e iedivs Elise was borne past,
“ wl 1 i 19 N

tones to wealth and power. ; o (ke ol gt e

Playing with shells upon the shore of time with
the broad ocean of eternity before us. Careful and troubled
about trifles, forgetting to ** ask God to take care of John-

ny,""—and so, long night of death comes on, and we
lLyoulut sleep !

Well, doctor, what do
do to disappoint her,

The blast old dnmm: his lip impatiently, and, striking
i cane in no very gem

, put back the soft bair from the asure-veined
press the pulseless wrist, listen for the beating heart—in

And in the arms of him for whom

ng mocki 3
ng amid her eoft ringlets; the rou
still fair in their bea:
she coveted was gaimed—the

u think of her! She has set her
ew Year's ball, and it will never

his
floor, said,
for ber to attempt it. 1 won't be answ:

d-rlir';'dnh.hdndm.md.,bc,

reason she should be more cau-
morning—good morning ! Heaven
save me from these fashionable mothers !™ he muttered, as
he banged the door to behind -him. **She’ll kill the girl,
and then her death will be laid at my door—ugh ! It would
h.m!’oﬂ if one could meet a sensible woman ocea-

pillows, when her
unerring aim, then had she

THE WAIL OF
¢ "Tis better to have loved

loved atall.” Oh, no, no!
the shield of a broad, trae

i

i

quences.
* Pehaw ! my
fore, quite as bad, and—
“ And that is the
tious now, madam.

fitii

never turned, with &
little arms, and the uplifted
counterpart you had watched
saw that sunay little face overshadowed

other children gleefully called * Paps !** nor ever
f-;.il of a little one who might never remember its father

No, no ! or you have never turned shudderingly away, i
the erowded street, from the
of a face, or the tome ofa
Mockingly before you ; never

Carslos sicaagirs,
lightest tread could charm never
= rl_ohi.:‘dghi hmh e .

eii

of a form, or the
that brought the dead

from want of nourishment, 1 fancy.
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gloomy is the mu

sight of shore and home !
the ear trained to
stumble the tender
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“ While Washington lived in Phi
President of the. United .Siates, he
ask the good Doctor Green to dine with: him.
one of these dinner-parties; the whole
corps were ‘invited, and the

particdlarly and pldinly named on the

“ Punctually to the moment, Washington, with
took their seats at the
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