THE

EARTHSTONE.

himeelf, # and T daresay is as woeh the fanlt

of nn overworked brain as an actunl wfuir of
the heart. Who can {ell what forin 2 nnn's

punishmentay tuke if he drives the intellees

tunl steam-engine just a little too hard 2 The
truth is, I wautmore vest and complete chanege
T wish to Heaven I could get away to the
bat ihat's impo

and offend Avgrasta Vallory.”

He did nottly in the face of fortune, He
went out in the Airon on the next day and the
next, and even rade Weston's chestnut mare
in the dasty lanes, to ablige Miss Vallory, while
the owner of the benst sat in an office, where

the thermometer was at seventy-five, writing |

raagh diatts of Tetters ta be copicd by inferior
Lands, and  interviewing  importaut clients,
They  went to Pevensy Castle together, and
dawidled abont nmong the mined walls, They
went to Beachy  dlewd, and heard  wondrons
stories of disteessed barks and rescued eargoces,
from the guardians of the point, They gotrid
of the days in a manner that ought to have heen
deligghittus to both of them, sinee they were al—
most always together, and Mr. Walgrave made
hituself more aggrecabile than usual,

IT'his lasted for ulout ten days ; butat the
entt of the tenth he diseovered suddenly that
he must go back to Cardimumn versua Cardi-
wn, and stull his brain with more precedents ;
ner waould he Histen to any argnments which
Mis= Valiory counld urge 1o detain him, She snb.
mitted ultimately, and wade no avow of her
regret 5 but she really was grieved and disap-
pointed,  for she was fonder of him than she
cared to let hiw see,

CHAPTER XV,
# DOST THOU LOOK BACK ON WHAT UATH BEEN?"

After Hubert Walgrave's departure, the en-
tire story of Grace Redmayue's life could be told

in three wonds : & He was gone!” SBhe aban-
doucd herself utterly to the bitterness of regret,

She went to and fro by day, and lay down o
rest at night, with one great sorrow in her
beart—a chibilish grief perhaps at the worst,
biut none the less bitter to this childish sonl.
Nor had she any friendly  ear into which to
puur her woes,  On the contrary, she had to
keep perpetual wateh and ward over herself,
lest shie should  Letray ber foolish seeret, It
was the old story of the worm in the bud, and
the damusk check soon hegan to grow wan and
pale. Bo changed  and haggard, indecii—so
faded from her nympl-like beauty did the girl
beconiey that even Mrs, James Redinayne’s un-
sentimental eyes perceived the difference 5 and
thut  worthy matron told her hushand, with
some anxivty of toise, that their nicee must be
il

# She's going the way of her poor mother, 'm
afraid, Jim," she saied, % She's fainted dewl off
more thun once sinee that evening in Clevedon
Chase, I let ber don haud's turn in the dairy
the day before yesterday ; for she gets restless
and fretful sometimes, for want of work —lol-
Toping about afl day, reading novels or playing
the pinno. It was light work enough—making
up a bit of butler into swans—for it isn't likely
Yd give her anything heavy to doj but when
she'd heen standing in the dairy  halt an hour
or sy, shie went oftall of & sudden as white as
& kheet of puper, and would have gone flat
down on the bricks, if | hadn’t eaught her in
iy nns § and a regalar bother § had to bring
her round  too. Depend upon it, Mr. llum-
phreys was right, and there’s something wiong
with her heart”

“ Poor little lass I" murmured the farmer ten-
derly.  le remembered his nicee when she
had been indeed o little lass, and had sat upon
Lis knee peering into themysteries of a turuip-
shaped silver watch-—ufragile flower-like ehilq,
whom be used to touch tenderly  with his big
clunsy  hands;as it she had been an exotic,
% Poor little lass ! scems hard thongh, Hannah,
if there's unything wmiss,  She's so young, and
fo biright, and so pretiy—as personuble a young
woman as you can see hetween this and ‘'ane

bridge,  And there's her fathier working forher
over yonder, 1 think it would clean break

Rick's heart if ke were to come back and find
Gracy missing, We'ld best dosomething, hadn't
we, Hannah take her up to some Loadon doc-
tor, ¢h

s We might do that) Mrs, Redmayne an.
swered thoughtfully, « when the hops are ¢
thered, | could not spare a day between this
and then, if it was o matfer of life and death,
as you iy say ; and thank God it isw't that !
wirfain't strong, amnd she's snbject to faint-
ing-lits; but there mayn't be anything serious
in it after all?

% You must take her up to London, Hannah,
ta see some toprawyerofadoctor, as soon as
cever the hopping's over”

1 don't mind doing that. 1t's no ase fid-
getting ourselves with Mr, llumphreys’ fancles.
1 you've got o sick headuche, he Jooks at youn
as solemn us it he was thinking of giving o
hint to the undertaker”

# 1 say, mother,” Mr. Jumes Redmayne re-
marked to his spouse, after a pruse, “you don't
think the gird's got anything ou her mind, do

you ?  She ain't fretting abont  anything, is
she
» Fretting about anything t  Mercy’s snkes,

what's she got to fret about ? Al her victuals
found for her, and no ueed to soil the tips of
her tingers, unless she likes, She's never known
u trouble in her life, except her futher leaving
her 5 uod she's got the beiter of that ever so
long. What cun put such rubbizh into your
lead father 77

% Well, 1 don't know ; girls are apl to have
funcies, you see, There was that chap Mr.
Walgry, for iustance, hanging about her, and
talking to her o good deal, off and on. He
may have put some foolish notions into her
hend—muy bave flattered her a bit perhnps, and
made her think he was in love with her.?

Mr. Redmayne made these obseryations in a
dubious tone, and with a somewhat guilty fecl~
ing about in his own’conduct during that one
week of hils wile's absence.  He had left those
iwo so cntirely free to follow theirown devices,
while he made the most of his brief span of li-
berty. "Phe partner of his fortunes took him
up sharply.

# Hanging about her, indeed ™ she cxeluim-
‘ed. ¢ 1 never ullowcti my hanging about to
go on under my nose ;and 1 must say I always
found Mr, Walgry quite the gentieman. Of
course he did take some notice of Grace ; she
68" apretty girl, and it isn't likcly she'd bo puss-
ed over like a plain one,  But 1 don't believe
lie ever suid a foolish word to her, or behaved
any wiy unbecoming n gentleman.”

# 1f you eny ko, Hunuah, I mako no doubt
you're guite corect fu your viows,” the farmer.

ble, 1 am boand aud  hind
foot, nuless | like to fly in the face of fortune, |

replied submissively 5 € only | don't like toe
see Cmeey anging hoee head—it don’t seem
natwal’

SIS weakness, that's what it i, James, 1

¢ she'd only drink the hop-tea T make her, she'd
s pick up her steength fast enongh, There's no-
thing finer than o tumbler of hop-ten every
morning ; but girls are so ubstinate, and think
ihnt physic ought to be as sweel as sugnr-
i plums.”
i So the discussion ended.  Graee's health
ed varinble,  She lovked brighter on kome
i days than on others ; made little efforts, in fact,
y to stille her sorrow ; put on an appearance of
!liﬁa and ity ; and then relapsed and gave
swny altogethier, . When questionad by beraunt
or unele, she snid she hal a headache—they
j conld never extort more from  her than that,
; Onee goud-natured James Redmayue took her
!usivlu, and axked her, with simple carnestness
that touched  her keenly, if there were any
tronbic on her mind § but she answered him
very much as her aunt had done on her behals:
What could there be to trouble hee 97

“You areall se kind to me, dear unele
James,” she said ; 4 and ifmy father were only
at hume, 1 ouglht to be as happy us any girl in
Kent”

1t was rather o vagne answer, but to Jumes
Redmayne it seemed @ snflivient one,

-

awd trinmph,

“ I've got tothe bottom of it all, mother,” Le
said,  Gracey's still frotting for her father 5 she
owned as mich to me just now”?

“ More fool she, then ! exclaimed Mrs.
James, who did not approve of confidence be—
ing reposed in hier husband which had not
buen offered to her,  # IPretting won't bring
Richard home a «day the souner, or carn him
anounce of gold-dust to bring bick with him.
She'd better drink my hop-tea, and keep up her
health and good looks, so as to_do him credit
when he dues come.”

To be continued.

THE WATER-BABIES:

A PFAIRY

TALE FOR A LAND.BDABY.

BY REV. CIIARLES KINGSLEY, M. A,

CHAPTER VIII AND LART,

And soTom journeyed aloug tow:ard the Otlier-
end-uf-Nowhere, and Lthe strange adventares he
met with, and the womleriul sights he beheld
would fill n blgger volume thian you ever siw.

And at last, he saw before him o huge build-
Ing, mueh bigger, and—what s most sarprising
~i Jittle uglier than o certaln new  Junatie
asylum, but not budlt quite of the same mater-
lals,  None of it, at least—or, Indeed, for aught
thal I ever saw, any pitrt of any other Loilding
whatsoever—is eased with nine-inels briek in-
sider nud out, and fitled up with rabble bLetween
the walls, In o.Lder that nny gentleman who hus
been contined during her Majesty's pleasure may
be unconfined durlng his own pleasure, and tuke
4 wilk In the nelghbouring park to improve
hig spirits, after an hour's light nnd wholesome
Inbour with his dinner-fork or one of the legs of
his Iron bedstend.  No.  The walls of this bulld-
ing were bullt on an entirely diflerent prineiple,
which need note be deserlbed, as 1t has not yot
been diseovered,

Tom walkked townrd this great building, won-
dering what it was, and having @ strange fauey
that he might find Mr, Grimes inside it, till he
saw rannfig toward him, and shouting < Mtap
three or four prople, who, when they eamae
nearer, were nothing else than policomen’s
trunicheons, runningstlong without legs or arns.

Tom was not astonished.  He was long possell
that.  DBesides, he ted seen the navieuli in the
water move nohody knows how, a hundred
thnes, withoul arms, or legs, or anything o
stand in thejrstemd, Nelther was he frightencd;
for he had been doing no harm,

Ro he stopped ; wnl, when the foremost trun-
cheon eame tp and asked his business, he showed
Mother Cary's pass; and the tranclicon looked
st it in the otdest fashion 3 for he had obe eye in
the middle of hix upper end, so that when he
luoked at anything, belng quite i, he ad (o
slope himself, and poke himselr, il it was o
wonder why he did not tumble over :  bul,
Lelng quite il of the =pirit of justiee (@s all
policemen, and thelr trunchoeons, ought o be),
he was always ina positlon of stable equtlibrium,
whichovaer wuy he put bimself,

s AN right—pass on'! sabld he at last.  And
then headded s o T hud better go with you, young
man.”  Amd Tom bad 0o objection, for sueh
compiny wis both rerpectable and s: so the
truncheon coiled its thong neatly round its
handle, 10 prevent tripping fiself up—tor the
thong hd got loose In running—and marched un
by Tom’s side.

¢+ Why have you no policemuin to carry yon 2
asked Tomy nfter o while.

o Beeause we are notlike these elumsy-made
truncheons in the land-workl, which eannat
go without huving & whole man to carry them
about,  We do our own work for ourselves ;
and do it very well, though 1 say it who shonld
not."”

«‘I'hen why have youn thong to your hinndie?”
uskoed Toin,

« 1o hang oursclves up by, of course, when we:
are ol duty.”

Tom had got his answer, and had no more to
say, till they cime up to the great fron door off
the prison.  And there the truncheon knocked
twice, with hir own head.

A wicket in the door opened, and out looked
a tremendous old brass blunderbuoss churged up
to the muzzle with zlugs, who was the por-
ter; amd Tom started hack o little at the sight
of him.

1 What case is this? " he asked Inadeep volcee,
out of bis brond bell mouth.

w 1f you please, sir, 1L 13 no case; only 6 young
gentleman from her ladysbip, who wants to see
Grimes, the master-sweep.”

wGrimes?” suld the blunderbuss, Amd he
pulled in his muzzie, perhaps w look over his
prison-lisls.

1 Grimes is upehimnoy No, 315, hesnid from
Inside. ¢ 8o the young gentloman had better go
on to the roof.”

Tom looked up at the enormouns wall, which
scemed at teust ninety miles high, and wondered
how hie should ever get up 2 but, whoen hoe binted
that to the trancheon, it settied the mattor in a
moment. For It whisked round, and gave
hilm such o sliove behind as sent him up to tho
roof in no tline, with his little dog under his
arm.

And there ho wnlked nlong the lends, il
he met another trunchigon, and told him bhig
er.and,

u Very good,” it sald, ¢ Como along: but
it wiil bo of nouse, He 18 the mosl nurcinorse-
ful, hardhearted, toul-mouthed fellow I huvo
in charge ; and thinks aboul nothing hal beer
and pipes, which ure nol allowed here, of
course,”

P ehimneys
B be was surprisemd 1o son that the ool did

Hewent
in to his wife with an air of mingled wisdom !

i
|
1
i
I
'
|

S they walleed nlong over the |
very soothy thay were, nmi Pone tt
mu Wl SWeeping  ver

uls, fntn]
It the
mreh,

not stiek to his fect, or dirty
lest,  Neitiier did the live eon
1ving atamt in plenty, barn him
wilter-baby, his racleal humanrs w
aud eold nalure, g Yol meay veand wt la
Tosmnbas, Conbion, Van Helmong, and other o
tleen, who knew as mueh us they econlld, and
na man ¢ian o mone,

Al oal last they eame (o chimney Nuo .
out of the top of it, his Weaed and shoulderes Just
showing, stuek poor M, Girines $ so sooty, and
bl
lonk nt him,
1t wus not
with all ]

oA dtent
URITUYERE

But M
criumbling,
denw,”

1 Keep a clvil tonsue, and attend I <aid the
truncheon s and popped up just like Punch, hit-
Hog Grimes sueb i ernele aver glie head with -
Aelt, that his brains rrtthad insfede hilze a dried
wiadnut I its shells e tricl 1o et bis heauds
out, nnd rub the pluee: bal he ik e, Tor
they were stuek st in the ehitne)

Now he was foreed 1o attomd,

o oy he sabed, o why i< Pom ! 1 suppose
you have come here to lnugh ot e, yon spite-
ful lHtle atomy ™

Tom pssurod bhim he hald not, but only wanted
to help him.

¢ 1 don't want anything except heor, nmd that
Lenn’t get; and a lizht 1o this bothering pipe,
and that ! ean't get. either,”

Pl get you one,” sidd Tom; and he tank up
a live o (there were plenty Iying abott) sl
put it to Grime's pipe @ but 1t went out In-
stantiy,

OIS o use,” sabd the truncheon, leaninge it—
self uap against the chimney, and looking on,
S tall you, it s no ase. iz heart s <o cold

them in
whieh

ere of nmoist

Al in his month was L] bt
Hahit, thowgh lue was palliigg st 1t
micht.

m, M. Grinves,” sabd the trancheon;
utlentan eome ta see you,*
Flmes only sabibad words: and kept
s My pipe wontt draw, My pipe wan’t

that It frenzes  everything that comes near
him.  You will =ec thit  presently, pladn
cnongh,”

e Ohy of conrse, It's my fault, lSversthing's
always my fanly,' said Grimes, < Now don’t
K0 Lo BIL me sendn® (for the truneheon startod
upright, and lonked very wickad); o you know,
I my arms were only free, voudaren't hit e
then.”

The trimehenn leant baek agalnst the chimneey
and took no natice of the persotnal insait, ke
well-tralned policenan ns it w thouwgh he was
rendy enoughto s ehgeany triseression agatngt
morility or order.

s Rut ean’t 1 help your in any other way ?
Can't 1 help you to get out of this chimney
safd Tom. .

¢ N interposed the trunecheon; «chehas eome
to the planes where everybody nuest help them-
selves; and he will tind 1t out, U Lope, bhegore e
has done with me?’

s Ol ves,” suid Grimes, «of conrse (U5 me,
Did I ask 1o be brousght here into the prison ?

DI I ask to be sel tosweep your 1oul ehimnpoeys?
Dia 1
o mnke me o up?
the

ask to have Jighted

straww wder e
Did 1 ask

k1o stiek fast in
very Hrst chimney of all, beenuse it was
efully clagged up with oot LT ask
I don’t know bhow long—a hun-
1rsy 1ado believe, and never get my pligee,
nor my beer, nor nothing tit for a beast, let
alone aman,”

s« No” ganswered a sulemn volee behind, «No
more diildl Tom, when you behnved to him in
the very xnme woy.”

It was Mrs Bedonebyasyoudid,  And, when
the truncheon suw her, it started bolt uprisht
—Attention!—and made such a Jow how, 1hat
irf It had not heen fall of the spirit of fastice,
it must hive tumbled on Hs end, and pro-
bably hurt its one eye,  Aned Tom nenle his
how Lo,

“Oh, matm” hie sadd, ccdon't think abont
me; that™ all past and gone, and wood thnes
and bad times and all times pass over, Bat
iy 1ot U belp poor Mre, Girime Muyn't §
try umt gor some of thy hricks nway, thet he
may move his arms o

s Yo mny try, of conrse,* she snirl,

So Tom pulled aned tagaed at the hricks: tmt
i connlel not move one, Al then he tried 1a
wipee My, Grimes's farn: but the sont would pan
cote ol

se Ol denr?” he sabd, [ have eome all this
way, through il these
you, nd pow | am of no as

o You lued best leave mn
seyon are oo l-nnturne? feregiving b o
and that's truth; but you'd best he ol
hail’s coming on soon, and §t will beat the oy
out of your littlke head,

« What hail 27

“ Why, hai! that (alls every evening hore;
and, titl it comes elose to me, iUs ke so mneh
warm rafn s but then It turns 1o hail over my
fesl, and Knoeks me ahoud Hke smadl ston ™

. t il Will never conte any more,” sajl
the strange lady, o1 have tald you bhetors what
it was, JU wias your mother's tears, those whieh
she shed when she prayed for you by her hed-
side; but your cold heart froze 1t into hail. Bt
she 18 gone 1o heaven now, and will weep 5o
more fur her graceless son,”

Thon Grimes was silent awhlle; nand then he
1ookod very s,

s S0 my old mother's gone, and I never therpe
tospenk to ber! Al a good womuan she wirs,
and might have bheen o happy one, 1 her Jittie
school ther Vendale, if it hadn't been for
moe nnd my 1

o Dl she Keep ool in Vendiqle?
Tom. And then he told Grimes all the story of
his going to ber house, iund how she could aot
abide the sight of o chimney-sweep, and then
how kind she was, and how he tarned into o
wiater-haby,

wAht id Girimes, » goorl som she had to
hate thesight ofa chimaey-sweep, ! ranaway
trom her and took up with the sweeps, nisl never
let her know where Lwas, nor sent. her a penny
o help her, and now iU's too late-~too late ¥
sald Me, Grimes,

At hie began erying and blubbering like a
preat baby,till his pipe dropped out of his mouth,
and broke all to bits,

w Oh dear, If T was but a lttle chap in Ven-
dale ngain, to see the clear beek, and the apple-
orchinrd, and tne yew-huige, how difterent |
would xo on! But it's ton Inte now. So yuu go
alung, you kind lttle chap, and don’t stand to
ook il o man erying, that's old enough to be
your father, suidd never feared the fuce of man,
nor of worse neither, But I'm beat now, and
Lent Inust be, 1I've made my bed and I must
tie on it. Foul I would be, manl foul I am, as
un Irishwoman siaid to me once; and little [
heeded it. It's all my own fault : but it's too
late.” And ho eried so bitterly that Tom begun
erying Loo. f

« Never too Inte,” salld the falry, in such o
strauge soft new volee that Tom fooked up at
her; and she was »0 beautiful tor the moment
thag Tom half faneled she was hor sister,

No more was It too tute. Far, us poor Grimes
orfed and blubbered on, his own tears did what
lits mother's conld not do, and Tom’s could not
do, nnd nobady™ on carth eould do for him;
forr they washe the sool off his fnce and oif
hisclothes ; and Lhen they washod the moriar
away from bewweon the bricks ; and the cutm-

o sut gdy, that "o conld hard!y besr to |

ney ernmbiad JJown
verit of 1.
I Updumgwed the truncheon, and was soin
)

antd Grmes bogsan b gep

hit him on the erown a tretmendons than
sl sleive him down agein ke o eork inio
tHeo  But the strmme ady pat it asidee,

bW yYou oluey me If | give yourn ehanens?”
i = A you pl comatam, Yon're
VU e that | Ko fon welts amd wiser than
Py, 1 know too well als And, ux for hoinye
[y own master, Pee 1 il enough
[ that ns yel. Ro whatever  yaur
!
I
|
|

pleases to order me; for P beat, and that's
the truth"

¢ e I so then.—you may conte o,
member, disolp
ll

Batk roe-
C e azaln, and intoa worse

still yon go,”
1 b paon, matam. it T never disobeye)
| you that I Know of. T never had the honouar of
setting ~oupon yor (HL T eane to these ugly
qunrte
s Never snw me? Who sald to you, Those
bt will be fould, Gl they will be 9v
firimes ooked upg and Pom looked up too §
for the volee was that of the leishwaman who
el tluens the o went out togethier
1o Harthover, W yourwirrning then:
hut ¥ou ave it yourselt a thousand times b
el sinee, Fvery badd word thaet vou sidd
et sl mean thing that yon oddid—
Yo zot tipsy —overy day tlhat
dirty. von were  disabeying e,

Notr
whether yon Knew il or not,”
s P only known mn

Wit

 —

Va0 Knew woetl cigsgbs that yoit were dis -
obeying somethine, thongd you did not know 1t
Bul coutv out ol toke your eliiness,
rlages it may be your st
< steppid ont of the ehimn il
wed nat heen for the s w his
v he loonked as elean and respoetable as o
teraswreep need look,

o Tudie i aw o xhe ta the truncheon,
s give Bim s tieket-ot-feave,”

s Aud whit s he toddo, n n
ot him to sweep ont the erator of ¥
B will fined sonnve very stesoly men working
thetr time there, who will teaeh him his bust-
nesss bt mind, f0the erater cos choked aee
aned there nearthguake in eonsegienes,
then adl fo nee sl 1 shabl investiante the
VOry severely,”

Ro the truncheon mareho! ot Mreo Grimes,
Taoking n= meels ax aodrowned worm,

Al far ansht [ know, or da uat Know,
is sweeping the erater of Fina o this very

Aud now.” sald the Gdrey to ‘Pata, ¢ your
work here 1s done. You may as well go bhaek
'

I stionld he glaed enongh ta g2o,” sqid
s hut how am b to get up that great hol
naw the stesn s stopped blowing @

e bowill ke you ur the blaekstadrs s bt §
must bandage yonr eyes first ; for | never allow
anyhody fo see thase hnekstales of mine”  So
shie tiedd the badage an s eyes wlth ome huod,
ard with the other shie took it ofl

o Now,'" she salld, ¢ you are safoup the stairs,
Tom opened his eyes very whde, and his month
ton; for he hald not, as he thogght, movial
siugle step. Bat, when he looked round him,
there eonhl be no donbt thet he wax safe up
the skstaivs, whatsoever they may be, which
no man is golng to tell you, tor the pliain reason
that no man knows,

The irst thing which Toin saw was the biack
edlars, high aned sharp against thae rosy dawe
and St Brawdan’s Iste refleeted double in the
still brand silver s The wind sang softly In
the cedar nd the Water siung anromng Ghe ci-
ves; tlae =teds sang as they streamed out
into the oecan, and the fand-birds ns they buailt
attong thee botehis: and the ale was so ful) of
song that it <tirrod St Brandan and his hermies
ax they sluimbered In the shade; amd they
movisl their sond old lips, sl sang thelr morn-
ing hymn amid their dreeams, But amonz all
the SONYs GRe ESNe Aeross e waler more swaoeet,
wnl elear than ally for L was the gong of o
s ovoien,
And what wis Lhe ang whiceh she sng © A,
1 sm too ol o sing that sony,
el you oo young teoamderstamd i, Buat bave
i Koeop your ese single, wnd your
ateds elean, and Yon o will learn sonue
sing it voursell, without needing aoy n
tesaels Yo,
Tom neared the Istand, ther
that
1in

"o,
i,

t npon
oS
oty her
in the waler,
et ta her she looked up, atal

Lk the most arpe ol er
loeking down, with
with

e,
hanl, sl peolrhl
Aned when tie
clhiobd i wis I
Mi~.

suld he, o how you are
mrown
« Ol Tom,”
oot
Anud no wornrder: they were bath quite srown
wp—hie into a il man, aml she into s beantital
womian.

o Poerhaps

sald shey o hiaw You are grown,

may be grown, she s

haeve hael i enonehy 1or T have he
reve walting for 1 many o bandred y
1 thought You were never comime®

sOMamy il d b Tome bt
he had secn so mueh in his t that he hiaed
quite given ap helng astonis oaned, e,
hee Ud think of nothing bt Kllle, So he
stood and looked at Ellie, and FMe lonked at
him; and they liked the cmplorment so mueh
thit they stool and lpoked forseven years more,
aned neither spoke or stirral,

At dust they heard the Gley say @ o Attentlan,
ehillren! Are you never going to Jook ar mae
again?

e \! tave been
while,* they sabil,
tiad been,

o Then ook at e ones mors,* sald she,

They lobked—iand both of them erted out at
onee, ¢ O, who are you, after adl 2
# You are our dear Mrse Doasyouwonldbe-
doneby.”

w Nu, you are good Mra, Bedonebyasyoudid,
hut you are grown qulle benutiful now "

o To you,” sald the « Bat ook again,'
« You nre Mother Ci sadd Tom, {n u vary
low, solemn volee; for he had found ont som
thing which made him very happy, nnd yet
frightencd him more than all that he had ever
seen., .
« Bat you - rown quite young again,’

« To you,” ~auol the falry.  © But look ngain?
s You are the Irlshwoman who et me tho
duy I went to Hurthover I

Aund when they looked she was nelther of
them, and yet all of them at once.

« My nmmne s written in my eyes, i€ you have

eyrs Lo see it there” .
And they looked into her her grent, deep,
soft cyes, and they changed again and again
into every hue, as the Hght chunges (nw dla-
mond,

w Now rend my name,” sald she, nt lnst,

And her eyes tiashed, for one moment, clenr,
white, blazing Hyght: but the children could not
read her name; for they were dazzled, and hid
thelr tices in thelr hinds,

« Not yet, young Lhings, not yet," sald he,
smiling; and then she turned to Ellie,

# You mny take him home with you now on
Sunduys, Ellie. 11 has won his spurs in the
great buttle, wnd become 1t i go with you and
be 1 man} beeruse ho hasdone tho whing he did
not like.” .

so Tom went home with Ellio on Suudnys

looking at you all this
And so they thought they

stronuer

CRnow.

with -
bdy sty |

aml! he s
el en plae eall-

mul eleeirie teles
atd s forth s and
exennt

s o weclelaes, Lty
qarent man af .
ooanl o stenaepsdne.,
ael il mns,
ey rathing ahont A i
WIN a0 Bt g ottt Into e erocodile,
aml two nr three other fittle things which no
e will Ruow Gl the comtng of the Coegei-
ese Nl all this trome what he learnt when
twiter-hahy, undecneath o
af course ‘Pome maeeried i
¥ ehilil, what Sitly pation! Iyt
Know that o one ever marries in o
tiley under the tank of o prinee or o
MR PV

sl Pomes dog 2

Oh, you may see
Ty s for the old deg Star was so worn onl hy
the dast three hot simmnue that 1 vhave
beetn no dogodays siners  so that they hmd to
Sehilm down and pant o< nplnthe pt
Therelore, as new broots swa
hope for sotne warim westher Liis )
thal is the el o my story,

i

[T

Idm  any elear nlght in

MOR AL

And now, my dear Hitle man, what should
W lontn feom this pnirble

Wa should rin thirty-seven or thirty-nine
L not exaetly sure whteb: il one
thitee, at least ra, atid that I this
When wee see pomls, never o throse
Stones at theng or eateh themy with eroo t
PIS, aF put them nto vivarinms with stickle-
backs, that the stirklel ¥ priek
tn therr poor fitthe ston el me
Jumip out of the g intor sontebinl)
Al soeome s bad end, For

s ey

nothitg ol=e but the witer-bihies wii stupried
and dlint il will ol e their lessons
Keep themaelves ebain g and, theretore g

[ ive anntomists will tetl yom
bener, thousgh they are not lenrmst o)
tell yorr now), their skulls srow tat, thelr
Lrow oll, andtheir brsans grow small, auel theie
Ll Wi, sumd ey fose atl thetr ribs
twhichv 1 o sure you wonlil not like 1o o,
pd Lhedr skns grow diety ool spotted, and they
ey Lodnto the elear riv much lessnto
the wreat wide seq, but, hs abant in divey
potds, and hive in the mad, wnd ead worties, s
they deserva to o,

ful that is no repason
then: hut ooty why

why yoru shioubd jHl-nsn
ikl pity them, et
Lhit s day they

diety.
Do something
perhaps, 15 they o
< months, thurtecn N Lwaos
MNV-one minutes (or (U R THY R
) iFthey work vepry har
bl tonae, thete dasiios g
s grow s ler,
et Liils withe
H HECEIR R I PRI R YTY M}
Looante Guwsd-bithies; aml oadler
W len,
You koow they

=y vorr know beest,

ity

won't ? Very well, 1aboe

Bun yom aeer, sonne folks
laavee atgrent diking for those poer little i,
Thiey never dil anybody any harm, or connl if
they tried; awd their only el is, that they
do o g« ~ibb N ulore thau somee thonsands of
Lhely b Lur what with daels, antd what

with pike, ithd
what witl wa 1Ly
tre s ~ Lha

N, that it is sowonder how Lthey live;
el somee follis can’t hetp hopimg, with good
Bishop
chanee, to make thi C o] even, Sotie-
where, somewlien, somehow,
Meanwhile, do you lewrn your s
thank tiod that yon have plonty of

as, aned
water

o wash in; and wash 10 il o, | [RX}TT)
Engtishman, At then, 10 iy st N not
true, something better as; anl 101 am o

guile vight, sUH you will be, s e s you stick
to hard work and eold water,

But romeaber alwavs, s [ tabd yon at iest,
that this is all s Forey tale, sod andy Gan ot
protenee; and, thereto Yoorare not o hetleve
aword of ity even ir it is traee.

| ——D © ~CEM— - —
TOM'S «Gal.h prsr»

s lnele,” snid Tom ane dny, s it sonprs to me
Ny tha don't lonk as weld as th
Fhey werean tl
tany 1wl his o

1
rden.

his unein,
sl o great haoad Well, sir,
whitl ¢an you 1mproy

o} notry onoal acurrants,”

sOPhey wanl te e rimned out,

il P,
el i woend
wi. b’

thees
it o1

(R (LA

cthibesess ddisd
done, Ho
s of them-

s unede hud pever doee
Konow that they o
thouzshit, die sl seen
) N

s But they ean e eared for,” saild P'oin, - and
do all tee boatber™

CRuppnse yon try, e sl his ubeln,

1lis uneke cied not believe mucly wonthl
of it, but he dadd reason to change bis
Mineh ded eotne o L AL ab onee, 1t s
hitn, [or Lme goes H
were luided withy fra CRreanes, sae
ax bls garded ool not seen for Jnany o day, it
ever be wple, when they waliosd into the
serdon, med, < What splendid cucrants
you have !
1t oy Rnows how to talke
sy, sl bis wnele orten L liise
Lizaes alanl,

Tom went Lo college, atnd every necoanl they
hewrd of hiln e wie going shead, ayiog o solid
fourl st for Lhe future.
uly,” sadd his unele, « cevtainly, That
Loy, } tell you, knows how Lo Lake earg of his
gold Just.”

o Gold dust ! Where did Tom get gold dost
He wis o poor boy.  He luel ot besn to Cadi-
fornla, 1le never was 8 miner, When it he
got gold dust 2 Al be has seconds and minute
sl Lhess uke Lha gold dust of tinse—spueks g
partiel:s of time, which boys aml givls, and
grown.up peoaple are npt to waste and throw
away. Tom knew their value. 1 father, our
mindster, had tanght bim that every spock and
particle of tine was worth it welght In gold,
und Bis son took care of thein as i they wore,
He nevor spent them [oolishily, but only tn good
burguing; o for value received” wan stum ped on
all ho passed away. Take cinre of your gold
dust.—ZLittle Americun.

e of his zold
15, staned Sennspez-

Is Tk wiNp n ponderable or nan impondarable
gubstance ; un essone, vapour, of an indessribiblo
“"'f'fyliug which vannol be grasped, [olt, or with-
held ¥ . . *
! Man thinks, studies, invonts, tires the hraiu by
overwark, und losos his roason ; rests his intolleed,
busomes ealin, wsos rostoratives, and aguin thinks

W hen wo rullest that a power of ondutance can ha
jinpieted to tha brain, and that woak aiwls havo
boen rostorod to strensth by Follows' Cumpounl
Syrap of ilypophosphites. we eannot but conul.ily
thut tho #nbtlo power in reully ponderable muatice,
frow the fuot thut the ingrodionts nre supstied wiiioh
render it support uml_glvy it vitality. Pureons who
stady _hard should présorve their balanse of power

by using the Syrup,




