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afrnid, perbaps, of incurring the king's displeasure. Slie ran righit up tW hin, and putting out ber tiriy
Pecahontas .went to Gravesend to take aihip for ber* band touched bis crntclî.
returu to America, mucli against lier will, for sbe bad i"Oh1, oo poor 'aue b,"she cooed, -"lse dot a tiss
becoane weancd frei lier savage life and greîLtly for oo."
attached to the Englisb. At Gravesend ahe died of Chu h's face fairly glowed witbi delighit as ho bount
s:nallpox tlaree ysars aftor lier niarriage, leaviug one bis bond tu rect-ive the kiss froin the rosebud lip..
son, froin wboin somne of the most proininent Vir- lHe roachied bier a haîîdful of peaunits, whicli sbe took
gia friesraeterdcnt-Froin the Ceittury. 'aîd placed in ber littie sack pckct.

Ise love 0o, pLo0r 'aille boy," slie said, softly,
"DA Y IJ.VTO DA Y &T7EWAiYI SPIEECIL" i au.*e oo was dlood to ac

-- Corne bore, l3irdiie,' cadledl the lady.
The speech tliat day do:b utter, und the nighit, "N o, maamina, no !Iso- dvÂin. witli poor 'aine boy,"

Full oft to nortal eatrs it bath no sound. sesi eouey tcigeoct bbDuil are our cyes to read, upou the grouund, siesi oouey tikagcn el hb
M'bat'-; written there ; aud stars are bld by light. Bu the lady camne and took lier away, and Cliub
So, wbon the dark doth fait, awvhjie our sighit hobbted into the othor robin.

Kens the unwonted orbs that circie round, '[he lady ivas busy witlh laur book and didn't notice
Then quick in sleep our hîiman sciase is bound,- brcidsi nli isdoeyuwsdte

Speechless for us the starry lieavenB aîîd briglat. lircldspoubt1i, nevyuN adhn
B3it, %vhen the day doth close, there is ene word caufibt straygtianpses of the little figure as shie ran Up

iat's writ aunid the sunset's golden eanhers, aud dowu the îîiatforin.
,And eue at mern ; by theni our aninds are stirred: B yadb elr "te Ta atmiSplendeur of Dawu-and evening that reinein- y u yw îr hste Ta h atmi

bers- going up, but it don't stop. 1 tîtougliht of the baby
These are the rhvmaes of God ; thus, lino ou lino, and se did ber inother.
Our heartà are iauoved te theiights that are dirine. "Birdie," she ealled, but flo Birdie answered.

-R.W. . j, !~ Nver&r 2cnury iJust thon I glauced eut, and thore stoed the little
TuE STORY0F CURoee in the silk bonnet riglit iipon the track.

I fairly stopped brcathing frein very terrer. Tlie
Everybody about the depot kuew Club, tl.e basket inether ran forward shriekiug. IlWill ne one save

boy, for hoe was always limping through the rons -ler ? Will ne eue save ber?
crying, "lApplos!1 Peanuts-peanuts-ten cents a. "Yes," sboutedl a voice. 1 sauvClub limp wildly
quart! Apples-t$we fer a penny!1 Riglit this way, eout and snatcli the tiitie forrn' frein its porilous
Mister, for your froshi-bakod peanuis and ripe red pesitien, and tbrew it on eue side just as the train
apples !"' tliundered by.

'Where Cliub came frein, or tc, wliei lie beloniged,; The baby w'is saved; 'but upou the track was a
was a mystcry. Ho îvas always at bis post freUI cruslied aud mangleul ferin. They liftîed hin sadly,
early morning till niue at night. Thon he weuld and laying hum down upon ene of the scats, went fer
disappear, but on]y te retuirn punctually the next help.
day. It was toe lato ; for ho only opened his eyes once

Ho wasn't at sîl communicative aud said but little. aud wliispered, -"Is she safé ?"'
te auy ene iu the way cf conversation. Yet overy- Tliey breuglitlber te birn, but lie did net *lieed.
bedy liked him ; bis pale face and wit.herod 11mb 'Z

wer sue t, apea tother smpahie. IUse toShe stroked the stili, white face with lier tiuy bauds,
were~~~~ sure ts appea toke thirsypthes udt

like han myseîf, and il alwxays pleased me to see lin and coeed in sweet baby fas&ina h ekdaen

got a good day's custorn. iuracu thc crowd:

But it's over a year now since Club sold apples and " 'Poor aine boy' denc fast seep! done fast secp!"
S-Detroit CornmcrcialzAdvertiser.peanuts at our dopot, aud I mis>s hin yet. There is

a real lonosonie place over in the corner ; bore ho
used te sit and calbis lun-chat neontime. It was lis; JENNY LZWD'S CONSCIENTIO USNESS.
favourite seat, and it nover seens filled new.

I often hear our agents aud Simons remnark wlien Once at Stockholm Jony Lind was reqnostad te
they glance in that direction: IlIt seemes kid e' sing on the Sabbatb, at thc King's palace, on the
loneseme net te sec Cliub areund." occasion cf saine great festival. Shc refused; aud

I reruember as if it were yesterday, thc lady com- the Ring called personaliy upon ber-in itself a higli
ing in leading that littie witch with a blue 'silk bon- boueur-sud as lier severeigo commauded lier
net crewning ber curis. It was the swetest baby I attendauco. Her reply was-"« There is a bigler
over s&w. As aIe rau about thec depot laughiug aud Kin-, sire, te whom I owo my first allegiance." And
singing ahe happeuod te espy Club limnpiug bis raunds. shecrefused te be present.
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