ieve hias scarcely
g will sink when

rephred the mix.
yinalittle basket,
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fight ha nded
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ng any of the
ll paseed away
ung but & stead -
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t stretched out
Thank Gad for
wh a death ; i

ep perceptibly
n.v-.l ter a8 he
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They sat silent
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his through at
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d how is Aune
t from such an
h | Angus, the
hty room, and
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led out with a
ars.
has come to
touched and
feeling. “What
ere rich, so do
I go among so
w myself, Lot-
me | have far
of life’s good
Lottie, erying
waste your

Angus ; it goes
riug in such a
f off, and
er food ; you
ou can scarcely

me, Lottie, be sensible ; we must
t begin to repine for what we have not
and cannot get,  Let us think

ou make me ashamed of myself,Angus
Put these thoughts don’t come to me for
ing ; the fact is—yes, I will tell you at

t, I have long been m g up my mind
I'he truth is, Angus, T can’t look at the
Iren—~Lean’t lovk at you and see you all

ffering, and hold my peace any longer, We

i ht to beri
Lottie!
ich a speech, so uttered, would have
for reproof from Angus Home, had
wesed the liy another, But he knew
woman he had married too well not t
ve there was reason in |
1 yy 1 kept a secret from
l What is this myst I
It was my mothe k 1 {
e to keep it t an nl
t may 1
he very
‘3 e, If it isa rom , it W
t oot for though, T am, I own,
| l t sle for a long L
A1 I nfess to a 1
t t 1 prac
“ tie her 1 play fully
y wonder you eried ha heavy

v how it has always fr
Charlott

ome is only ju licient to put bread
wr mouths, and, indeed, we sometime
vant even that, 1 have en lain awake at
ght wondering how I could make a little
money, and this winter, when it set in so
very severe, set my though derto work
n thisgreat problem than ever. The chil-
lren did want much, Angus—new hoots,
Wl little warm dresses—and so—and so-
¢ day about a month ago, Mrs, Lisle, who
ads and writes so muc lled, and 1 was
very low, and she was kind
i omeliow, at last out it g
wish to eart money.  She asked 1
1l write a good clear hand, a b
read, [ showed 1

he wa «

She said no more 1e next

ame early. Sl a MS

by a frien ! .

Sl would not

but she said she was a lady v irous of
h-x-.l n print, If ['w ]\l!u

\.1‘,.»4. writing in my own good ..v]w\ul

the lady would give wme five ponnd
thought of the children’s boots and
winter dresses, and I toiled over it

now that it was weary work, and t 1
more than [cared to own. I finished it to-
day ; this evening, just before you came

h¢ me, that task was don ut this morning
I did something else. You know iss
Mitchell is alway= kind enough et me

soe the Times.  This morning Anne brought
it down as usual, an w | ranmy eyes over
it I was struck by an advertisnment, ‘ A

young lady living -t K gton wished for
the services of an amanuensi S0 many
hours daily, Remuneration good.” I could

not help it, Angus, my heart seemed to leap
into my mouth, Then and there I put on
my bonnet,and witha specimen of my hand
writing in my pocket, went off to answer t
advertisement in person,  The house wasi
Prince’s Gate, Kensington ; the name of the
young lady who had advertised for my ser
vices was Harman,”

“ Harman ! how strange, wife ! your own
name hefore you marric

Yes, dear; but such a different person
from me, o rich, while I am so poor
very, very beautiful, and graceful, and
cious ; she may have been a year
younger tha : was not_much, §
had a thoughtful face, anoble face. I could
have drawn teas from her eyes had I de
scribed the little chikdren, but I diduot, It
was delightful to look upon her calm
Not for v.orlds would I disturb it,
Angue, I found outanother thing—her name
was not only Harman, but Charlotte Har-
man,"”

There was no doubt at all that the other
Charlotte was excited now, the color had
come into her cheeks, her eyes sparkled,
Her husband watched her with undisguised

rood thing of it, Angus,” she
“Tamto to Prince’s Gate

u-hilllnml
every morning, I amto be there at ten, angl

THE

,' ve my services till one o’cloc
to have lunch with the young l'\l\. and for
all this, 1nl the enjoyment of agood dinner
into the bargain, I.am to receive thirty shil
lings a wee Does mnot it sound too good
to be true?

“And that is how we are be rich,
| Well, go on and pr I know
what an active little woman 1 are, and

sibleit is for vou to let the

bhow impo

grow under your feet. l ) not object t
v t too muck
fo - safely
le
Angu

thi t
W |
\ 1. Isha
f in t
ook alter t} Iy day

will be glad to earn half-a ST

*As mu ] T your thirty
hilli to v | See how
rich ty.

Mrs, Hom hed, and t ght lool
left her f Her | 1 ved tl
hau

nly ke to me of them wl
dyir She was sorry  afterwards
she had even done that ; she begged of me,
inless great necessity arose, not to
w. . Itis only because it seems to
me the necessity has really come that 1 s

of what gave my mother such pain to men

, You have wealthy relatior
that it matters very greatly

more than that,
Iyouall. Youkn
A found me, a

\ugus ; well, T had n poor all
Y Id neverdo what vich girls did
istomed to wearing shabby
ses, and vating plain food, and doing
1wt the amusements which seem to come
turally into the lives of most young girls,
that ]\\l‘-x-x(\lm 1
n rather g had lessons in
music and painting, and I sometimes won-
lered how my mother had woney even to
veme th "hen Tmet y we w

married, It was justafter ou le Harold
was n that my mother died
“Yes, vou went down into Hertfordshire;

you were away for six weeks

“1 took Harold with me ; mother wass
proud of him, Whenever had an easy
moment, she used to like to bave him placed

on her knee, 1¢ told me then that she had
a little son older than I, who died, and that

it Harold reminded her of him. One
night, I remember so well, I was sitting up

with her. She had been going through g
]‘1\:‘_ but towards the moruing she was
wier,  She was more inclined, however, t
talk Hnnv-~l p.  She began again sp
ing about the likeness between our Ha
and my little brother who died.”

1 little Edgar's christen-
ing robe for Harold,’ she said. ‘I never
could bear to part with it before, but 1d

mind his having it. Open my wardrobe,

Charlotte, and you will find it folded away

in a blue paper, in the small wooden box
‘1 did #0, and took out a costly thing,

yellow, it is with a half covered
with most valuable lace,

*Why, mogher,” 1 ex

rue,

d, ‘how did

vou ever get such a valuable dress as this 7
Why, this lace would be cheap at a gnineaa
yard !

Tt costa great deal more than that,’ re-
d mother, stroking down the soft lace and
uslin with her thin fingers ; “ but we wer
rich then, Lottie.”

“CRich !" T said, ‘rich! Inever, never
thought that yon and I had anything to say
to money, mother,! §
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"'\ don’t " reluember your father
child P

o, mother,’ I said ; ‘howcouldI7 1
wasonly two years cld when he died.’
_ “Mother wassilent after that, and T think
she went into a doze, but my curiosity and
wonder were excited, and I'could not help
eeking to know more

‘I never knew that we were rich,’ I said
again the next Why did y I
tell me bef g
njoying riches would be to hear abiout

1 not want t you di
t Lottie, 1 1l what you ha
nown or thoug \ v ' '
I feared, my dear, t ake vou d
tented
B¢ 1
But I have tho fm v
I have 1 g f it
When | h Angus I lor t hir
ry 1 nd I want 1wy le Harold
to gr urrounded by thing
which 1 de pat refined
| i lon’t. Lottie : they N
led \ red dear dy 1
R iare— they del !
M I i ¢ y that y
well ninted witl You
vill t ' vou k y
you the le g tas I have sa
mueh toyou I s W rest.’
Il Anug | me tl
1 tory u
S i han a1 g r W
my father found her and married her—
was my fa 1 wife, She wasmucl
younger thanl e had grown.up son
two grown-up sonsat the time of his marri
age ; and they were very deeply offended
t his thinking of a second marri Soin

!‘\ that my father and they
came to ¢ 1 open quarrel, and mother
said that dur he five years that my father
lived she never saw !
mtil justat the cl
as my father’s wife ; !
and as he had plenty of mor
for nothia \l\llur\\\ a
he w l~'\|‘

diguant were

her step-son
ety o
1 her dearl
he wante
skl man, as
fuss, ar
L:‘..\ were
‘.1 nely life
¢ in Hertford-

fell ill, very ill
1 Ihen for the first time there came
hastening back to the Hermitage the two
i were John and
, my mother sa
ur-
He was a married and
\ ther that he bad a little daughter
much about my age, who was also called
Charlotte, My father and his two s

seemed quite reconciled in these last
they spent most of their time with

On the evening, however, before he aied he
had m 'E«[ nd me with him alone. |
i the bed, a little baby child of two,

my father 1 mother's hand. He

mother how much he loved her, and he spoke
a very little about money matters

-'l \m will make it all right for you,
Daisy,” hesaid. “John knowsall about my
wishes with regard to vou and little
Charlotte,  Tshounld like this little Charlotte
and his to be friends : they are both called
after my own mother, the best woman [ ever
met, You will bring up little Charlotte
with every comfort and refinement. der
wife,!

“The next day my father « ad Jobn
and Jasper went to London,  They did not
even wait for the !lluvm (I4~._'n Tasper
came back for it. John he told mother was
kept by the sudden l\n T illuess of his
wife. Jasper said that Juhn felt our father's
leath most dreadfully. Mother had liked
always very civil to her, but
ar Jasper ; she said he seemed
a cleverer man lhm lu brother, but she
never could get ove feeling
towards him.  The wi J was never read t
my mother, but Jasper came hack again from
London to tell her of its contents, and the
judge of her surprise—her name was not
even mentioned, neither her name nor mine
She had been married without settlements,
and every farthing of all my father's
wealth was left to his tw John and
Jasper.  Jasper expressed great surprisc
he even said it was a monstrously unfair
thing of 1

$01

s father to do, and that certainly

3

=x
heand his brother would rectify it in a
| measure, He then went back to London
and mother was leftalone ip the great emjty
house, She said she f-]v.qlul(' stunngd, anl
was just then in such grief for my father that

he searcely heeded the fact that she was left
penniless, Two days afterwards a lawyer
from L m came down to see her, H.

came with a message from her two step-
1 They were much concerned for her

and they were willing to inlp her. They
wi llow her, between them, as long a
shie 1 the interest on lm-- thousand
pound n one couditior I'he eondition

was this ; she was never to claim the very
least relationship with them ; she was t
bring up her daughter asa stranger to them
ver approved of father's
her ; wonld w her the
n condition that all connection bes
tween them completely dropped.  The day

twas renewed h er or daug
ter, on tl Ay rest on the three
thousand pounds wou to be paid,
My mother was too v HH..“‘!_\,Y
exper 1 down with
gr o ! tion Only
ue fa \!\ 1
very 1

wished my lw.‘
batlotte in Lon

lon to he fr lawyer only
bead t client
W Al ation beiween th
familic t cen
That i qus,” continued
Charlotte uly changing her
v . A r eyes, \\)\ had

duri r brief recital, to
er husband’s face. “My dear mother
d a day or two afterwards. She died re-
ing having to own even what she did,
mul hegging me not to think unkindly of
my father, and not to unsettle your mind
wl what-

by telling you what could donog
ever

“41 do not think unkindly ¢

f my father,
wered, ‘and I will not troubl¢
my hushand’s mind, at least, not yet, never,
serhaps, unless fi ; opportunity arises
Bat T Know whet L'think, motheic-whet
leed, I know. That was not my father's
my brothers Johnan .1 Jas 11114.1\.
“I this I am very

‘Mother, though she was so weak 1
dying, got ‘vn: a color into her cheeks
when I said th “No, no,’ she said, ‘don’t
harbor such a in your heart —my
larling, my darling |Iu1\u it is utterly
mpossible. It wag a real, real will. I
heard it read, and vour brothers they were
entlemer Don't let so base a thought of
well in yourheart, Itis, T know it

moth

“ 1 no more to trouble my dear mo-
ther, and shortly afterwards she died. This
1s 81X years ago

WAS IT A MISTAK
An excellent Christian man with whom,
not a great while ago, we were conversing
m the changes made in management of
children within his recollection, related how,
when he was a boy, he was obliged every
week to commit two verses of a hymn, and
ten verses of Scripture, to be recited on
Sunday to his Sunday-school teacher ; and
when “Sunday-school was over, he was
marched with the other scholars into the
main room ul' llu' hureh, to listen to the
sern
king bac )\ upon thi< old-fashioned and
heroie method of dealing with children, the
wl man who was telling us his ex-
ce expressed a doubt as to whether
s just the wisest way. And yet this
»od was trained in that
a stalwart Christian, of the
pe—an honored deacon of one of
most churches in America. In spite
f the deacon’s doubt, we have a notion
that he was hrought up about right, and that
we should have more men hke him, if we
bad more boys brought up like him,—Bap-
tist Teacher.

-

A Goop old lady, who was asked why she
W3 early in her seat in ehurch, is said
to have replied that it was part of her re-
ligion not to disturb the religion of other
Aud if it were, with all, a part both of
rtesy and duty, not to say of religion,
never to b \m]vnum’n they would save
time for, as well as annoyance to others,
and aid themselves to success and influence
in a thousand ways,




