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PHoeBE.
Ere pales lu Heaven the rnornlng star,
À bird, the laaeliet of ts kaind,
Hears Daw's falot tontdait from star
White. ail its mates are dornb and bllnd.

1la e e sad-ool,,urod thing.
A àsbsy and secret asnsarnaid.
That, ors lu choir the robins ing,
Pipes lie own narne Il keu@ afraid.

h seerna pain.prornptod te repeat
The W'ory of sorno aniot Il],
But P" b! Phcse! sadly mweet
la all av&, sud thon la sill.

It ceile and listons: Earth and sky,
Hnmbod by the pathos of its fate,
Listen: no wbisper ef reply
Corne. frountIts doorn.dsmeverod mate.

Phabe! it ealls andlelsagain.
And Ovld, oould ho bot have heard,
Had bang a lecendary pain
About the rnomory et theolird

A pain articulate se, long
lu penonce of smrernolder.d crime
Wboee ghomt still file& the Furies' thoig
Dewn the waste solitude of Tirne;

Wslf of the yroung World'a wondor.lr"ur,
Whon goda fnd mortal rnaldena fair,
And wtll malîgu was Iiued with power
Love'@ hlndly iawito overbear.

Like Progne, dld It 6.1l the sIrenss
And cui et th. prevalliug w>rdm
Close round ltm belng sud ciiuprema
Man's arnpler nature te a blrd's?

On.e îîy rmery left of ail
'lh.e tley rowd of vaniahed acenes,
Her'sazndvaionlrnpulso to recali
By ropetition what It merans.

Phiebe ! la aHi nbas toasay
Iu plaintive cadence 'qr and 'es.
Litreoblîdren that have ]est their way
And know ibeir narnea.bot notiug mors.

la It a tyj'e, suc. Nature'. lyre
Vibratos ie every note lunrna.î,
Of that Insatiable deire,
Meant te ho e, mionce lite began?

1. lu airango lande at gray et dawn,
Wakeful bave bfard that froltîssa plaint
Througb Mernory'a oharnbera deep wthdrawa
Reuew lis Iteratioua falt.

go ngh ! yet frîrn rernetest yearm
It emn te draw itisannuie, rite
With lungingut un ii'pese ansd tesa
Drawn frern the very source of lite.

-JAMEs Ruesi. LL. uinthre CentUry.

TUE FIVE-LEAVED 1)AISY.

THE FINDING 0F TUE l)AISY.

A W0111.11i'5 figure blotteil thle lriglit sky
baackground ou the l-row of the hllI-a figure al
gray, like a hstlt-finisbed sketch iu pencil, sug-
gestive l-ut uuidefiiuaed. Guy Foreet, idiest of
yonng dresuirs, on tbe slotie jîmet oppoite, pil.
Iowiug is long yoting iiaàlbs oamyriade of
crushed elue daisies, sbaded lis eyes witli hie
baud te wrtcb lier, for waut <ut other interest in
thé landricape. On slip canie, lier iittbe prayer.
book sund bymnal swîugiîîg fîoîîî lier wriet, lier
soft gray skirt ified iu the othuer liand, sud lier
face h eit.hilitlen hy the drioleiugi brim of the
~ray plushi théit :rlbe wore. Down thie nougli day

ilworn imto eidges by the constant frictioi,
of trickling, sluggisli streamît, and acroas the
peribotos teppingsones ov,-r the brook at the
hlle be caine, like couîiig fate, with a free,
giad motion that matie Guy tîiuk of lobe. But
imagiune a Hehe in a stroigbt gray drees, made
with at cbildisli simplicity, very quaint sud
dliarming

lielied full timo te note eveîî tbe fine muslin
kerchief foded on ber breast, and thte littie
broochi that pinrîod it there, auîd te think hiow
like an otd.fashioned 'îiture z.he was ; nover
dremmiiîg, in his mauby ignorance, thiat thie
granduuotlaerly primness we's liii in ohodience
te faslion's leteet whlni. Th-- tithe face under
the hig gray bat wss hbeut d -wn towards the
dsisiedîturf,anîd, since the crossiug of the brook

ehe hsd tingered percelibtly as if seeking solue-
thing. Whist eoutd it be ! uC*v wau begiunirrg
te feel interemted. Diut true te the spirit of
istipsanesa that l-ad tmkeii loieso of hlm, le

did net tir until thie y"-uî'g lady, in lier uneee-
ing progresa stood, ies' cbiiri rtilî, not more
thon s yard from bis feet. Suddl.uly elie stooped

ment soberly ; suad yet the last tiîne I sa'w
yen you were iu a pinaforo, eating molasses
candy."

retorted, Ilard 1 arn as fond of molasses candy
as ever. That was tio proof of youth, any more
than your litto umoustache is a proof of age t
witli sublime scoru.

"lAnd,-oh, younuaglty boy, you have beer
stndying Greek on Snnday 1" Anîd Mise Mercy
Addison dropped on ber kuees anong the
doisies, regsrdlless of lier pretty drese, sud tooli
up the slaahhy volume with an odd look, hlaf.
-awe sud haf.disguqt. IlAh, Guy, you used »not
to e ho 50had wlîeu you went te schooi witb
Chanlie anrd nie," site said, hoeking np ot hum
reproacbfnily. Sometblug in lis look as hie
stood before ber lu tlie enushino, barelieaded
and em«liung, seemod te strike ber, for elie atil
ded, quickîy, "lBut, of course, it is noue of my
business, sud 1 did not men te cal yen 'Gny'
liere je your book, Mn. Forest."

Guy could have blessed lier jnst slow I She
hiad iooked so sweet sud woîuanly, snd lier littîe
sisterly scoldiug waeseuîmetliiug se uew aud
dliarming te hlm. But ho only leaned sud took
tIre book frnt ber. I wu not stndying," ho
said ; '"iueant te, but wbile 1 was maklug up
my mimd yen came over the hlt, as if yen bail
droppdfromt the iskie."

1N, did net drop from the skies. 1 came
fronom durci, and 1 arn going up tefiat brick
lieuse yonder. i arn Doctor Copeland'e gover-
nese now, net the Mercy- Addison yenu ued te
kuow tweive yearssge."P

This was h thi-rd distiuîct change of voice,
manner sud face. She was ne beeuty, but there
was eemethinge trangely fascinatiiig in these
swîft and subtle changes.

44Governesr' Guîy said. That wam ahl, but
tlie word beld volumies. Mercy put one laud
before lier wistful face, tlioî laugled aloud.

IlI look like it, do I net ?" mockiîagly. " A
thing like me te pretend te teacli t"

Iow Guy wisled lie lad lien glib torague 1 Ho
wauted tesay e amucli. TonsIhlow itcaimete
pesa that she, Mercy Addison, spoiled darlirag of
a happy homte, should ho bore in this iittlé uni-
virsity îown a governees. To say hiow sorry lie
ws -yet gled. To telliher wbat ho lied been
about these twelve leng yoars, anad 1mw lie ad
noever fengotteri the menry old echool daye, wien
she need abwaye to hoet the head of the epeliiig.
closse,sud hie at the foot. To vow i bat there
was ne reason wiy mIe slould net ho abIe to
teachi, on te de anything ebse elie chose te un-
dentake te perfection. But le was duoîb. Ton
minutes ago, lsd hie been asked if lie knew
Mercy Addison, lie woubd lave said, doubtfulhy,
"'Y-o-e, I did know a famiby cf Addisons ence,
sud 1 tliink-yee, there was a littie girl niamed
Mercy."9

"lAil ho said was: IlWere yon bookiug for
something as you camne aloug ?"

"4Oh, my five-leaved daisy 1" Mercy criod.
1lsawone jnst by your foot," and down she

weut again.
A carniage drovo along the brow of the 1elop0e

juet thon, suit thie lady withiu raisedlier go0d.
irnmed oye-glass, snd said, austerely : " Doctor

Cepeland, cau tînt possibly ho Mise Addi.
son r'

"0f course not t" Docter Copeland auswered.
"WhPe, my love, 1 see no one."
IlBecanse you are looking up and Miss Ail-

dison le down. It is perfectly diagraceful!1 John
-Jelin-wo is that young manî witli Mise Ad.-
disen?1 A student, 1 do beieve t"

"lYas'rn, das ber 1" John, the coacliman, au-
ewered, isatisfactoily-" dat are Mars Guy fer
true."

With a gesture cf impatience, Mrs. Copehand
ieaned back in lier carniage, witi wlole pages
Of uuuttered speech in lier severe snd horrified
counteilace.

*Meanwhile the searcli fer the five-lesved daisy
wont rnernily oi).

IlWhat do you waut witli it V' Guy asked.
1 "6Wby, den't you know, resîly ? Firet, it le
good lnck te find une at ail, snd thon you mnst
est it."

"Esat itlt"
* Yes, of course ; snd thon the next porion,

,you shake lundi *ith wil hoyour «'tutu..' "
FGuy seized a hniauîl of innocent four.petaled
dalsies sud crammed thern into hie metI.

"Oh, yen great bey t" Mercy screarnod.
"They'll do you ne geod whatevor ! They are

ifour.besved. Don't ho illy. And lok at the

Il. sob in hier throt-" too gond to mne. But 1 arn
~ SPELL.not good enough for you. You are kinder to me

THE SRLL.thau mother and the rest. They woulct have
Mercy took lier scoldinig very philosophically. made mie marry you ait once, witli al my doubte,

She hadl notbing to bluali for, and an slie did flot or send you off ; but you understond me better,
blush. and made themn let me corne off here to puzzle

"i 1knew Guy Forest as f'ar back as 1 cau re. out My life in My ownl way. I could flot rnnrry
imember," she explaine-l. " We were lit school you until I had grown up nearer to you. Yc>n

togthe. e i a er iice oy I asgather- are so far ahove me. But, rernember, you have
ing deisies and hie w&q lbelping me. WU1 I you rny promise. 1 amn always your Mercy." So
bave sorne ? They are so pretty," offering a inteut was she in lier impulsive speech, that she
great blue cluster. did not lieed the eager footsteps beating along

It was very simple. Yet, someliow, Mrs. the hillside until Guy pauïed beside them. lHe
Coplad could not remeumiber thep oints of lier liad a daisy between bis lips, but when lhe began
spehupon propriety She iookel at ler gov. to speak the daisy disappeared. His mauner

erness as she stood- before hier in lier Quakerish was a trille embarrassed, as it should be, Mlercy
costume, witb a level liglit in lier eyes that cor- tbougbt, a little proudly. What did lie mean by
respouded witli a certain peculiar straightening sncb an uuwarrantable intrusiont So ber words
of the lim, white thrc'at, and forbore to utter of introduction were gravely uttered. Guy bow-
ber scorcbing words of rebuke. After ahl, Miss ed, then held hi3 haud out smilingiy to Mercy.
Addison made a very good governess, quiet and To Mr. l{oward's surpirise Mercy put hers be-
firrn (and cheapl, but sbe was apt to be strangely biud lier back like a l)etulant child.
childish in bier manner ait times. Perhaps, at'er "How do you do," she said.
ail, sbe bad been unconscious of any impropriety. "But it is good-by," Guy answered lier. I
And Mercy, on bier part, forb re to utter the want to say good-by. i am going away. Won't
tliougbts in lier mimd, whicli rau sornewhat iu you shake hands, Miss Mercy?1"
this fashion: "Mercy, my dear," Mr. Howard said, re.

IlWliat aliandsome fellow be is ! Wbat a provinglv.
pity lie sbouid be so wicked 1 But lie certainly But Guy did flot ueed bis help. Fie took
is nice ! I am sur -h& neyer studied on Sunday Mercy's lieitatiug liand in liis and wrung i.t
wlien bie was a boy !" This "'lie " did not re- bard, and, before anotlier word could be uttered,
fer to Guy. And then primitive little Mercy hll disappeared arnong the pines.
wont to bier room and wrote a letter whicli she Mr. Howard raised his eyegiass to look after
eigned "Alwsys yonr own Mercy." him. "kAvery impulsive yonng man," lie said,

TliLt wathie last Sunday Guy devoted to and Mercy, emiliug, auswered, "1Very," and
Greek and dreaming. He devaloped a sudden sent a wisitful glance, witl tlie smile, ont to-
passion for cliurch.going, and Mercy, looking wardâ tlie pines. lier hand aclied yet with the
ont with dove-like eyes from lier dusky corner force of that good-by., and Mr. Howard, as if
under tiie staitied glass window, hoped that Guy reading lier thouglit, took it in hie and stroked
Forest was Ilgetting good " at ast. No ban it softly. -"Oood-by, my little one," lie said;
baving been put upon lier walks, it became a then, after a panse, IlWhat can 1 do for yon,
regular thing, Snnday after Sunday, tliat two Mercy 1"
figures, side by side, sliould descend the steep) "Do?1" Mercy said, iu a quivering voice.
dlay. li ând cross the steppiug.stones. What "lDo ? Forgive me!"',And then, too, lie was
more natural thami tlit tliey should linger ou the gone, and Mercy walked up the siope regardie3s
sunny siope, wbere the pink fiowers ofthe trail- of the flowers, because she was crying as she
ing arbutus, and great golden clusters of yellow walked.1
jasmine, and epreading beds of blue-and-whîte It seered to lier almost cruel that Guy sbould
violet,lad altogether eclipsed the littie daisiest suddenly corne forth from the pines aud bar ber
And so, stop by stop, week by weok, in this patli. She foît as one suèdenly awakod, to whoni
balf-stolen, idyllic intercourse, it becarue only waking is pain. And she had tried so0liard to
natural, too, tbat Guy's world sbould grow do riglit, and be true to lierseif and th'mt otlier.
smalonough to ho conteiiued within the limite '-I am not igoing away ait ail," Guy ssiil,
of two lovely eyes. Yet it seerned altogether laughing. "I knew no other way to make you
unnatursi to Mercy that wheu she knelt to 8a shake baud4 witb me, and I arm as sure von ate
bier prayes lat niglit Guy's name sbould finit its tliat daisy to-day as if I1liad seeu vou. And my
way upou tbe list of those for wliom she offered gpod fairy put one in my patb, too, and so, to
speial petitions, and wbeu sbe sat, aIl in white, make assurance douhly sure, I swaliowod that 1"
lie a little saint, to tbink, witli lier two bare Mercy looked up lit him, aud thon there wag
feet crossed before bier, Guy-talsud fair, and no use to try to joke any more. The toars
splendid as Paris bimself, witb eager bîn.'"oes lu i lier piteous eyes were bis undoing. lu moody
and a reticont ton!yue-shouid appear always to silence lie walked ait lier side, whilo she tried to
head the battalions of' Iaticy. Always Guy, and regain voice to express the dispheasure that she
always in tbe ksunshine ; wliereas the otber ouglit tu feel.* Suddenly lie stopped, and cried
figure, the figu re sbe strove to. recaîl, bad nover sbruptiy:
any halo. Andl, 50 un%-ittiug!y, Gluy brouglit IlMercy, who is lie that lias a right to corne
sunehine, even lu the d,-rk, to Doctor Copelaud's between ns f Why cau hie go in wbere I amn slut
governes, for the înonotoîîous weeks begau to ontf Wly can lie sit with you lu your own
be ligbted at both end's l'y a Suîidty gone an I lîttle corner kit churcli, while I ait afar off, and
a Sunday to coule; aud :ho woul'I s<'metines cau ouly look ?" -his tougue was glib enougli
smiie over lier bonks to thtitik of Gny's peristent now-"* and wliy can hie take yonr band and
hand.eliakings, suplbleînputedl always by lier pro. stroke it, while 1 only bave a cool littie hand
duction of lier daisy from botween the leave.s of shake for nîy plius 2 Oh, Mfercy, f arn a brute,
lier prayer.book. l'ut tell me wby, or 1 shahl go mad !

One Stnuday a genîtleman isuel boldly frorn'l Bicaîîte, " Nercy aswered., lookiug straiglit
the forbiddeu precincts, sido by sido with Meriey, ont towards the pines-" because i have pro/
carrying lir bos0 il a ero 'opitrli.mised to ho bis wife sorne day."

Hie atbeside bier in bier dutsky corner, and was Wity couid she not remeînber that Guy Forest
very devout, bowiug bis irou.gray bead besî'te was oniy a foolisb college boy, alter aIl, and
bier droopiug gray feathers, and folowing the îîothiîg tober? That be was aboy wlo stuiied
ritual step by stop througl iqis lasses. lu the ou Suudav, snd went to churcli, but did not
little cburcb there was one worsiîper wbo sait pray I Wby did berlhearitbhroh suasif itwould
boIt upriglit ail the time, guawiug hii M'onude break ? Why did lie suddeuly seeîîî to ber no
moustache, and Mercy, casting a fieetiuh g-lance bay at ail, but a man, awl utscb a maît that slip,
lu hie direction, umet a look that pierced ber felt alrnost afraid of biiii, lu the passionate
lieart. strength of bis youth ?

111The îpeece of God tbat pa8setb ail under. "FHis wifù'?' Guiy han .lheu alun 1, aud gatlîering
standing keep your minds and bearts," the in bis ber treisibling bands lie beid them el 'se
minister said, and two, ait least, passed out witbh agîinst bis trembliug breast. "F ils wife?
their 801115 in tumnît, feeling tht Il peaice " iot Neyver! Yoti are mille, My love! Mine, because
meaut for tliem. Yet Mercy chatted, as shje you let mue learu to love von ! Mine, by the.
passed down the steep dlay blul, witb more aui- lroplîecy of the daisy! Mine, hecause 1 wili
mation than ebe had showh for man Suîîllavs3. have nootber wife but you 1"
Her haugb rang out along tlie babb ingbok The ligbt i oured on lîrfrom tliose two
as she crossed the stepping-stones. lier f-ice aqbIne eyos tlszzied poor Mercy tillI e shut bier
somewbat pale, but lier eyes were brigltat sud owîi. Wbat masterful wooing westhis!1
steady, a shsletopped deliberately on t v "ra..ssv IlMercy," lie said, droppitig lier hauds aud
elope, and, witli a quizeical look ounlier littie fe&e bowing his.head before lier, I await yonr sen.
ate ier five-leaved daisy. tene!"

111l'Il have. to beave yeu just bore," bler coin. The prouli and tender burnility of hie voice


