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i The Bishop's Visit,
BY )lm. BMMA HUNTINGTON NARON,

Tell You &bout it? Of course I will !
T thoyght 'twould be dreadful to have

{fm come,
For muﬁllma sald I must be qulet and
8till,
And ghe put away my whisiia and
qQrum,

And made me unharness the parlour

chalrs,
And p:cked my cannon and all the
res
Of my polsest playthings away off un-
stairs,
On account of this very distinguished
guest, .

d d
And 311 the carpets hung out to blow:
For when the bishop is coming to town
Theknouae must be f{n order, you
now,

So out in the kitchen I made my lair,

And gtarted 8 game of hide and seek;
But Bridget refused- to have me there,
BFor the bishop was coming—to stay a
week—

£ And gke must make cookles and cakes
apd ples,
Ang gl

every closet
apd platter and

pan,

I thought thls
bisiop, SO great
Qnd Wlsep

Must be an awful
hungry man !

well! gt last he cames
and I do declare,

Dear grandpapa, he
looKed Just like

Till

you,

R With pis gentle voice,
apd his silvery
hsir,

And gyes with a smilo
a-shining through.

: And wkenever he Tead

or talked or
prayed,
I upderstood every
: sjngle word;
J And 1 wasn't the leastest
i bit atraid.

Thoygh I never once
spoke or siirred;

X Till, aj} of a stdden, he

. 1auBhed right out

T0 gee me sit quietly
listening so;

And pegan to tell us
gtorles aboyt
.Some Qqueer little fel-

lows in Mexico.

"Axd a1} about Egypt and Spain—and then
§  Ho wasan't disturbed by = little notve,
BBut 823d that the greatest and best of

men
Oncg were rollicking, healthy boys.

f And bho thirks it is no matter at all
It a3 little boy runs and jumps and
. climabs;

Axnd mamnma gkeuld be willlng to let me

crawl
Through the banister-rails in the hall
gomelimes,

B And Bridget, sir, mado a great mistake,

g Instirting up such a bother, you see,

R Tor the hshop—he dldn't care for cake,

Ana.re:‘my lked to play games with
me'!

But thoctish he’s go honoured io word and
act—
(Stogp -down, for this is & secret now)—~

e toyldn't spell Bozton ! That's & fact ¢
But wh!spered to me to tell him how.

“T'q 1fke to hear you play the violin,
BT, Biiing. sald gaven-year-old Toi-ny,

who was entertaiping the visitor. ** But
fBI don't play the violin, Tommy.” “Then
Epapk most bs mistaken. I heard him tell

imahma that you played sscond fddie at
.. m‘,”

A STORY OF LINOOLN.

In a recent address before the Young
Men's Christlan Assoclation of Trenton,
N.J,, General James F. Rusling related a
new and {nteresting anecdote of Abraham
Lincoln. -

In tho third day's fight at Gettysburg,
Danie! B, Sickles, ex-sheriff of New York,
lost a leg. Tt was amputated above the
knee, and the wounded manm was con-
veyed to Washington and pinced In a
building opposite the Ell{ott Houso.
General Rusling, who knew Sickles well,
called to see him. ‘While there, Presi-
dent Lincoln was aunounced, and he was
shown iInto the rcom. The three men
fell into conversation about the battle.
Sickies asked Lincoln whether he had
been greatly worrled as to the result of
the fight.

“ Oh, no,” sald Mr. Lincoln; Y thought
it would be all right.”

‘“But you must have been the only
man who felt 80,” replied Sickles, * for
I understand thers was a deep feeling of
anxioty here among the heads of the
Goverament.”

* Yes,” replled the President, “ Stanton,
Wells, and the rest were pretty badly
rattled, and ordered two or thres gun-
boats up to the city and placed some of
the Governmant archives aboard, and
wanted me to go on board; but I told

THE BISHOP'S VISIT.

them it wasn't necessary; that it would § then.”

be all right.”
“But what. made youn feel so con-
fident, Mr. President " persisted Sickles.

I have great confidence in him. T like !
Grant. Ho doesn’t bothier me or glve me
any trouble. I prayed for success herce,
too. I told the Lord all about the,
Vicksburg campaign: that victory here .
would cut the Confederacy In two, and
it would be tho declisivo ono of tho war.
I have abiding faith that we shall comae
out all right at Vicksburg. It Grant
wins hers I shall stick to him through
the war.”

This convereation took place on the Gtk
of July. Vicksburg bad been eaptured
the day before, on the 4th, but the news
nad not yet reached Washington.

TWO BIRTHDAYS.
BY KATK W, WAMILTON.
“Do you want some walks swept, or

leaves Taked, or kindlings chopped ?
asked a cheery young volce outside Mra.
Grey’s open door.

*'Why, Jamie Lyle, {s-that you 2"

Alrs. §

Grey brought her sewing to the porch, i

and sat down on the steps. ‘* Yes, the
lawn needs raking. And so you have
gone into business ?”

‘“Yes'm; 1 want to earn some money
for Laurle’s birthday.”

“Your baby brother ? I thought his
birthday came last month 2"

*Yes'm; but things went very crooked

Jamie studied the toes of his
tan shoes for a minute, 2nd then
looked up with a sudden burst of con-
fidence. “1I s'pozec I've been protty se!-

“Oh, I had my reasons; but I don't | ish a good while, but T aidn't know it !

care to mention them, for they would,
perhaps, be laughed at,” enid Lincoln.

till baby’s birthday honest, Mis’ Grey, I
didn’'t! He was two years old last

Of course the curiosity of both the ; munth, and of course father and mother
other gentlemen was greatly excited, and ; gave him things, but I meant tc buy bim

General Sickles again pressed Mr. Jda-
coin to explain the grounds of his coa-
fidence. Finally Lincoln sald, “ Well, I
will tell you why I felt confident we
skould win at Gettysburg. Beforo the
battle I retired alone to my room in the
White House, and got dosn cn my knees
and prayed to Almighty God to glve us
the victory. I sald to himn that this weas
his war, and that it he would stand by
the nation now, I would stand by him
the rest of my life. Eo gave us the
victory, and I propdse to keep my pledge.
I rose from my knees with a feeling of
deep and serene configence, and had no
doudt of the result from that hour.”

“ General Sickles and myself,” con-
tinned Rusling, “were both profoundiy
impressed by Lincoln's words, and for
some minutes cemplete sllence reigned.
Then Sickles, turning over on his couch,

a present, t0o. I thought I'd get him a
rubber ball and a little red tin pall, so I
went to Mr. Denton’s first.  While T sat
on the counter looking at things, I saw
the nicest kuife—four blades and a
gimlet !

"1 wanted it the first minute, and the
louger 1 looked the more 1 wanted it. I
had money enough to dc it if 1 didn't
buy anything for baby, so at last I took
it. I thought I'd call it buying it for
Laurle but I could usc it just tho same.
Well, when I showed it to mother she
s2id it was ‘a very nice knife,” but there
was a littlo look on her face that wade
mo feel queer inside. Sho sald baby was
too littls to use it, for he'd cry to have it
opened, and cut bimself if it was open.

““Yes'm, but F thought Bho'd like it
when he getr big enough’ T told her

said, “Well, Mr. Prosident, how do you | ‘It's Just the thing for a boy like me to

fadl about the Vickeburg cam ”
** Ob, I think that will be all right, too.

use.”
“ She and father looked at each u.her

]

Grant is poagging away st the enemy, and | —the kingd of l'ook that makea you think j

’

it menns something. only you don’t knaw
what—and then she said @

“*Well, that will be a long t.ute to
wait, 20 T must wrap it In tissue paper
and lay it away in my drawer where it
will kerp bright.  It's Laurie’s present
80 it wouldn't be right to let any one us
it or spoll it before he gets ft°

* Wasn't I disappointed! But I couldn'
say anything. and thhat knife was 1ald
away, and fathor nor mcther éldn't say
annther word about it  This week ny
birthday came. Did you Xnow 1 waa
eight yoars old, Mis* Grey® T hoped
father would get me a blcyele, but 1
didn°t know, and what do you think he
did that morning? e came into the
room rolling a grest big wheel, a man'a
wheel, and said he had bought it for my
birthday.

“¢Why, I can’t rids that oneo.’ T talil
hirr. and T felt most ready to cry.

“*No, not yet’ he sald, cool as yon
please, ‘but you'll grow up some dav
It's Just right fcr mo to ride now.’

‘“He and mother smliled at each othrr
over my head; I know theyr Qid, and X
thought i we were golng te do that
miser'blec old present business all ovar
again, he should have it just the way 1
did. So I sald:

"¢ It's a very nice wheel, but {t's & good
whilo to wait. I'll do it up, though, and
lock 1t up in my room s0 it'll keep uew
‘cause it's for me, and ‘twouldn't be fair
for somebody else to spoll it while I'm
grewing up.’

“ How he and mother did laugh ! Tho
lamp sourt of went out of my throat then
sv 1 cvuld laugk, too, and father said -

“* Well, that is turning tho tables, isn't
it, Jamio, boy ?*

“ Then he brought in another wher!
Just right for me, hke'd anly bought him
self a now one, t0o,~and we had a splen-
did rido together [ guess he thought 1
dida‘t need any more preachin’ to, and
I didn't. It's the meanest kind of scl
fshness to do selflsh tbings and then try
to cheat folks by pretendin’ you did ‘em
because you're 80 genercus. 8o I want
to earn some money, and I'm going to
buy baby something for his two-year-old
birthdsy, and not for my aight-year-old
one.”’

Mis. Grey laughed heartlly. “ Well
Jamie,” she satd, “ I've got quite & lot of
kindling to be cut, and you shall have it
all to do. And I guess perhaps it would
be 2 good thing for all of us to learn
the same lesson you've learned about
giving.”

ENGLAND'S8 STRENGTH.

No onc takes a keener Interest in the
proccedings of peace conventions than
does Queen Victoria, Witk all tho ten
derness of a mother and a true woman
she abhors war. She has koown well
what it is. Tho expericnce of the Crimea
was to her most painful, as she f{olt in-
tensely tho widowhood of her people at
that time. Quickiy after the Crimea
came the Sepoy revolt, and again her
heart was made to bleced fur the woes
of her subjects. No wonder sho shrinks
from the contemplation of war. As a
Queen she not only presides over the
British, bat aiso over all her pther peosie
Apga 1t ghe i3 stropg 1n her goodness, it
1s because of what {s behind her. When
she invited her wiiful graadchild to look
on fiftecn miles of ironclads, and they
only oue of many fleeta under her orders,
she giavo an object lerson to the world
which the world can mnever forget.
Queen Elizabeth did great things at TIi-
bury, but nothing that great Quecn ever
di§ more powerfully impressed@ the
natione than Quoeen Vicwria’s review of
the fleet over the waters commanded by
Fort Monclon. Let Russla pursue her
policy. Let France dizsturdb Europe. as
she hag always. Bat Britain sits still
on her throne of peare and savs, No'
Thero shall be no war §{f she can prevent
it, because war Is bad policy to begin
with, and, anyway. she says, whichever
of you, Xings, emperors, or republica,
dares to break the peace of ine nat..ns
has to reckon with The Poilceman of the
Sc¢as—England. After a while the swash-
buckling nations will begin to under.
stand the troth and govern loemseives
accoriingly.—~Truth.



