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A HUNDRED YTEARS,.

She stands beside the sylvan streaw~

The chief’s one daughter, lithe and falr—
Auvt, as she alaods, & last 1ate gleam

Of light liea tangiad in her hair.

The bonghs droop down abore her face :
The grasses Kiss her uaked feet ;

And one tall read leans from its place
To touch her hosom, warm aud sweet.

Behind her lies the quiet camp :
Before her the calm waters flow ;
She soes the firetly light its tamp;
She hears the night-wind faint and low.

The sunset Jdies upon the il ;
The valley fades in deepening gloom ;
Bot where sbe stands her preseace stif]
Sheds on the ahadowse light and bleom.

Sbe looks away into the west ;
Her eyes brim o'er with happy light:
A wong npbubbles from her hreast—
She scarcely beads the falllog night.

Buthark ' a paddie saftly dips;

A swlft hand thrusis the Jesves apatt ;
The zong is hushed upoa her lips,

While sudden tumult shakes her heart.

Forla! he stanis Lefors ber now—

Her lover, youog and strong and trave,
Above whoee dark and feariess brow

The plumes of sagles proodly wave.

A hated warrior’s valiant soo—

Though vears of fead have sunderad wide
His sire from her's —has woosd and wos

The dasky maiden for his bride.

A clinging kiss—« pazsionate wonl—
A hiogericg, doubtfal look bebind,

Low pleadiogs that &re handly heand,
And eyes with tears confused and blipd.

Then silent steps that do not paues :
Then loog. Hght dippiogs «faw our;
A boaticto the darkneas draws
And fades frum sight furesermore—

Fades and is gone : A handrsl yeare

Have passed since that dim sommer night,
When, baif in triumph haif in tears,

These jovers vynished out of sight.

And now beside that se'f came atream,
Wik many o ¢isslering botgh adare,

1lie and devam & world-old dream
Beneath the eyes of her ] love.

JaMmix B KeENYON.

MARY ELIZABETH.

Mary Elizebeth was a little girl with a long
name.  She was poor, she was sick, she was
ragged, she was -lirty, she was cold, she was
hungry, she was frightezed.  She had no home,
she had no mother, she had no father, she had
no sister, she had no grandmether, she had no
Kitten. She Lad no supper, ske had no dinner,
she had had no Ureakiust.  She bad pe shoes,
she had no mittens, she had no hood, she had
po flannels.  She had no place to goto, and no-
body to care whether she went or not.  In fact,
Mary Elizabeth had not much of ansthing bat
a short pink calice dress, 2 little red cotton and
wool shawl, and her long name. Besides this
she had a pair of old rubbers, o0 large for her.
They flopped on the pavement as she walked.

She was walking up Washington street in Bos.
ton. ltwas late in the afternoon of a bitter
Janunary day. Already the lamp-lighters were
coming with their long poles, and gas-lights be-
gan to flish upon the gravness—neither day nor
vight—through which the child watched the
people moving dimly, with a wonder in her
heart. Thix wondsr was as confused as the haif-
fightin which the erowd hurried by.

“ God made 20 anuy people,”” thought Mary
Elizateth, * e mast have made 56 many sgp-
pers. Seems as if they ought to been oue for
one extra girl.”

But she thonght this in o gentle way; very
gently fora girl who had no shoey, no flanmels,
no hood, no home, no mother, no ted, no su
per. Shbe wus a very gentle lHutle girl, Al girls
who hadn't anything wers not like Mary
Elizabeth. She roomed with a girl out towards
Charlestown who was different. That girle
name was Jo. They slept-in a box that an Irish
woman let them hiave in an old shed.  The shed
way too rold for her cow,and shie couldn't use it
she told Jo and Mary Elizabeth that they might
have it as w=1l as nnt.  Mary Flizabeth thought
ber very kind. There was this ditference be-
tween Jo and Murv Elizabeth: when Jo was
huongry she stole: when Mary Flizabeth was
hangry, she begged,

One night of whicl I sjuak, she begged harnd.
It is very wrong i ey, we all know. [t is
wrong to give to heggars, we all know, too ; we
Lave been told 80 a gieat many times,  Still, if
I had been as hungry as Mary Flizabeth, | pre-
sume I should hLave begged ton, Whether |
should huve given her anything if T had been
on Washington street that Junnary night, how
can J tell #

At any rate, nobody did,  Some told her to
2o to the orphans’ home. Some people shook
their heads.  Some said, “ Ask the po{ice,“ and
more did nothing at all.  Oue lady told her to

o to the St. Priscilla and Aquila society, and
Mary Elizgheth said: **Thank you, ma'am,”
Yolitely. She had never heard of Aquila and

Priscilli. She thonght they must be policemen.
Another lady bade her go to an office and be
 registered, and Mury Elizaboth said ; © Ma'am 1

So now she wu shufiling up Washiogton
street—I might say flopping ap Washington
strect—iu the old rabbers, and the pink dress

and red shawl, not knowiug exactly what 1o do
‘next ; peeping into people’s faces, timidly look-
. ing away from them; hesitating ; hearsick—
for a very little girl ‘can,be heartsick—colder,

she thought every winute, and hungrier each
hour than she was the hour before. Poor Mary
Flizabeth !

Tuoor Mary Elizabeth left Washiogton street
at last, where everybody had homes and suppers,
without one extm one to spave for a little girl,
and turned into a short, bright, showy street,
where stood & great hotel. Evervbady in Boston
kuows and a graat wmany people out of Boston
know, that hote! ; in fact, they know it so well
that 1 will not mention the name of it, becaunse
it was against the rulesof the house for beggars
to be admitted, and perhaps the proprietor
would not like it if 1 to*d how this one especial
little beggar got inte this well-conducted house.
lodeed, precisely how she got in nobody knows.
Whether the doorkeeper was away or busy, or
sick, or careless, or whether the head waiter at
the dining-room door was so tall that he conldn’t
see 30 short a beggar, or whether the clerk at the
desk was so noisy that he couldn’t hear so stilla
beggar, or howsaver it was, Mary Elizabeth did
get in—by the dootkeeper, past the head.waiter,
under the shadow of the ¢lerk—over the smooth,
slippery marble toor.  ‘The child crept on. She
came to the office door, and stood still.  She
looked around with her wide eyes. She had
never seen a place like that. Gentlemen sat in
it smoking and reading. They were all warm.
Not one of them looked as if he had had no din.
ner, and no breakfast, and no supper.

*“How many extra suppers,” thought the
Hittle il *“ it must ha' taken te feed 'em sll™
She pronounced it ““extry.” ** How wmany ex-
try suppers. | goess mavbe there'll be one for
wme in here.*

Thers was a little noise, a very little one,
strange to the warm, bright, well.ordered room.
[t was not the rattling of the Boston Advertiser,
or the Transeript, or the Post; it was not the
slight rap-rapping of 3 cigar stump, astheashes
fell from some ome's white hand; nobody
coughed, nobody swore. It was a different
sound. 1t was of an old rubber, much too
iarge, flopping on the marble floor. Several
gentlemen glanced at their own well-shod and
well-brushed  feet, then up and avound the
room,

Mary Elizabeth atood in the middle of it, in
her pink calica dress, and the red-plaid shawl
was tied over her head and about her neck with
a ragged tippet. She looked very funny and
round behind like the wooden woman in Noah's
ark. Her bare feet showed in the old rubbers.
She began to shutle about the room, holding
out one purple little hand.

One or two of the gentlemen laughed ; some
frowned : more did nothing atall: some ddid
not notice, or did not sesm to notice the child.
oo said

*“ What's the matter here t”

Mary Elizabeth ftlapped on.  She went from
one tn another, less timidly ; a kind of despera-
tion had taken possession of her. The odors of
the dining-room: came in, of strong, hot cotfee,
and strange roast meats. Mary Elizabeth
thought of Jo. It seemed to her she was so
hupgry, that if she could not get a supper, she
should jump upand ran, and rush about, and
snatch something, and steal like Jo. She held
out her hand, but only sid : ~

“1'm haogey ¥

A gentleman called her. H=z was the gentle-
man who had asked, * What's the ma:tor here t*
He called her in behind his New York paper,
which was big encugh to hold three like .\Iary
Elizalwth, and when he saw that nobady wae
iooking, he gave her a five cent picce, ina hurry,
as if he had done asin, and quickly said:

** There, there, child 1" go now, go !

Then he began to read the paper quite hand
and fast, and to look wwvere as one does who
never gives anything to beggars as a matter of
principle.

But nobody gave anything else to Mary
Elizabeth.  She shuffled {remn one to another
hopelessly. Fvery gentleman shook his head,
One called for a waiter to pat her out.  This
frightened her and she stood still.

Over by a window, in alonely rorner of the
great room, a young man was sitting, apart
from the others. Mary Elizabeth had ween that
young man when she first came in, but he had
not seen her, He had not seen anything nor
anybody. He sat with his elbows on the table
and his face buriedin his arms.  He wan a well.
dressed young man, with brown, curling hair.
Mary FElizalteth wondered why ke laoked so
iniserable, and why he sat alone.  She thought,
perhaps, if he weren’t so happy as the other
gentlemen he woull e more sorry for eold and
hungry gitls,  She hesitatad, and then floppest
along and directly np to him.

One or two geutlemen laid down theic papers
and watched this ; they smiled and !l(‘d(‘h'l' to
each other. The child went up and put her
hand on the young man’s anm.

He started.  The hrown, curly head lifted
itself from the shelter of his arms; a yonag fare
looked sharply at the beggar-girl—a heautiful
young face it might have been. It woy hag-
gard now, and dreadful to look at —bloated and
badly marked with the uumistakable macks of
8 wicked week’s debauch., He roughly s«aid :
“ What do you want 1" )

* I'm hungry,” said Mary Elizabeth,

‘T can't help that.  Go away."”

“T haven't had auyibing to cat for a whole
long day 1" repeated the child.

Her tips quivered, but she spoke diatinetly.
Her voice sonnded through the room. One
gentleman after another had laid down his paper
or his pipe. Severasl were watching thia little
scene,

* Go away 1" repeated the young man, irrit.

ably. “Don't bother me,
thing to eat for thres days!”

Hiz faco went down into his arms again.
Mary Elizabeth stood stariug at the brown, cur-
ling hair. She stood perfectly still for rome
moments.  She evidently was groatly puzzled.
She walked away a :ittle distauce, then stopped
and theaght it over.

1 haven't had any.

And now, paper atter paper, pipe after cigar

weut down. Every gentleman in thé room be.
ran to look on.  The young man, with the
eautiful brawan curls, und dissipated, disgraced
and hitden fuce was not stiller than the rest.
The little figure in the pink ealico, and the big
rubber-, and th. red shawl stood for a maoment
silent among them all. The waiter came to
take her out, but the gentlemen motioned hiw
away.

Mary Elizabeth turned her five-cent piece over
and over slowly in her purple hand.  Her hand
shook. The tears came.
ing-room grew savory wnd strong. The child
»ut the pisce of money to her lips ag if shecould

ave asten it, then turned, and, without further !

hesitation, went back. She touched the young
man--on the bright curls this time~wian her
trembling little hand.

The room waa so still now, that what she said
rang out to the corridor, where the waiters stood
with the clerk behind looking over the desk to
<ee.

** ['m sorry you are so hungry. If you haven't
had anything for three Jdays, yon must be
hungricr than me.  I've got five cents. A gen.
tleman gave it to me. 1 wish yon wonld take
it. I've uniy gone oneday, You can get some
supper with 1, aud--mavbe—1 can get some
somewheres. ] wish you'd please take it 1"

_Mary Elizabeth stood quite still, bolding om
her five-cent piece. She did not understand the
sound or the stir that went all over the bright

rocoi.  She did not see that some of the gentle.
men coughed and wiped their spectacles.  She

did vot know why the brown curls befare her
came up with such a start, nor why the yvouny
man’s wasted face flushed red and hot with
noble shame.

She did not in the least undentand why be
flung the five.cent pivce on the table, and snat.
ching her in his arms, hald bor fast, and bid bis
face in her plaid shawl and sobbed. Nor did
she know what could be the reason that nobody
seemed amised to see this gentleman cry, but
that the gentlemau who had given her the
mopey  came up, aml some wmem came up,
and  they  gathered  round, and se
the midst of them, and they all spoke kindly,
and the young man with the bad face, that
might have been so beautiful, steod up, stil}
clinging to her, and said aloud:

¢ She’s shamed me befare you all, and she's
shamed metomyself ¢ Ul learn a losson from
this beggar, so help me God 1°

So then he took the child tpan his knees, and
the gentlemen came up to listen, and the yonug
man asked what was her name.

** Mary Elizabeth, sir.”

*¢ Names used to mean things-~in the Rible-~
when | was as little ae vean, Joread the Bible
then, Dees Mary Elzatwth mean Angel of
Rebuke ¥’ :

“Sir !t

 Where do vou Live, Mary Fizabeth 17

‘* Nowhery, air.”

** Where do you sloep 17

“ In Mrs (\Flynn’s shed, sir.  It's 100 cold
far the cow.  She's wo kind, she fete nestay.’’

* Whom do you stay with 1™

** Nohody, only Jo.™*

‘“Is Jo yuur beother ©°

¢ No, sir. Joisagirl, Thaven'tgot only Jo.™

** What does Jo Jo (or a diving 7

¢ She —gets it, sir.”

** And what do vou da 1

“1bey. It's Letter than to—get it, «ir, |
think,”

** Where's your mother 1"

“ Dead.”

“ What did she die of 1°

* Drink, «ir,” said Mary FElizabeth, in her
distingt and gentle tone,

*Ah-—well.  Aml your father ¢

“He iy dend. e died in prieon.”

“ What sernt hit to prison 1"

** Drink, sir,”

HOh

“1 had a brother once,” continued Mary
Elizaheth, who grew quite eloquent with so large
an audienee, “ but he died to0."

* What did he die of 1

“ Drink, sir,” said the child, cheerfully. * 1
do want iny supper,” she added, after & panso,
speaking i1 a whisper, as if to Jo or to hepalf,
“and Jo'll be w«varing for we.”

“Wait, then,” said the young man; ¥ I'li
see if | can’t leg you enough to get you your
supper.”

**1 thought there must bean extra one among
x0 many folkal’” eried Mary Elizabeth ; for now
she thought she wonld get back het five cents.

Sure enough;. the young man put the five
cents into his hat to begin with.  Then ho took
out his purse and put in something that mnde
less noise than the five.cent pirce, and. some.
thing more and wore and more, Then he passed
around the great room, walking still unsteadily,
and the gentleman who gave the five conts and
all the gentlemen put something into the young
maun's hat.

8o when he came back to the table he omptied
the hat and counted the mouey, and truly it was
$40.
* Forty dollars ("’

Mary Elizabeth looked frightened.
not understand, ’

She did

The smell of the din- |

“ It's yours,” snid the young man. Now,
| come to supper. - But aee ! thix gentlowman whe
gave you the ﬁve-cumjviocc shall take ecare of
the money {or you, Youean trust him, He's

" got a wifi toa. - But wa'll come to suppor now."

i Yes, yes,” said the gentleman coming up.
¢ 8he knows all about every orphan in this city

. 1 believe.  She'll know what ought to be done

with yon. She'll take caro of you.”

i ** But Jo will wouder,” ssid Mary Flizabotl
loyally. **I can’t leave Jo. And | must go
back and thank Mrs. O'Flynn for the shed.”

“0Oh, yes, yes, we'll fix all that,” siid the
gontlemnn, “aad Ju, too. A {ittle girl with $4¢

. neodn't sleep in a wood.shed,  But dont you
want your supper ¥

,* Why, yes,” said Mary Blizaleth,
do.”
i So the youn, man toak her by the hand, and
: the gentleman whose wife knew all about what
to do with orplians, took her by the other hand,
and they all went out in the dining-room, and
put Mary Elizabeth in s chair at o marble table,
and agked her what she wanted for her sup.
ser,

! Mary Elizabeth suid that alittle duy toast and

a cup of milk would do nicely. o all the geu-

tlemen laughed ; and she wondered why,

And the young man with the brown curly
laughed, too, and lmgan to look quite happy.
Bat he ordered chicken, amil cranberry rauce,
and mashed potatous, and celrry. and rotls, and
butter, and tomatoes, and an ice cream, and a
cup of tes, and auts, and raising and cake, and
cuatard, and apoles, and grapes, and Mary
Elizabeth sat in her pink dress and red shawi,
and ate the whole; and why it didu't kil hey
noboidy knows ; but it didn't,

The young man with the facs that might have
been beantitul--thut might yet be one, one
would have thought, who had seen him then
stood watching the little yirl,

** She's preached me a better sernon, ™ he said,
below his breath ; ** better thau all the ministers
I ever heard in all the churches.  May Gad
blexs her! | wish therr was a thousand like
her in thinseifish world 1"

And when I heard aboutit, | wished 5o, toa,

And this is the cod of Mary Elizibeth's true
temperance sinty,

! LA

CSAVED BRY AN ELEPIANT,

An old showman' tells the fullowing ex.
citing stary of hinv axpwriener when conuscted
with a well-known menagerie during an engag.-
ment at Smithland, Kentueky. ** After the ex.
hibition wax over,” he xays, T passed into the
menageris to talk to 1 watchman,  From some
cause ha was abwent fram his poxt, and [ walked
across the amphitheatre towand my obd friend
the elephant to give him an apple, for we werv
the best of friends.  He was one of the largest
elephants | ever saw, and was as goad.uatured
ashe was large. 1 was nhout balf acress the
ring when I heand a growl, and L. king around,
saw 1o my horror ane of the lons out of his cage
and approaching e in a crouching manner,
trady for & spring. | thought of a thonsand
things in a woment, and among them | must
have regretted jerpstrating o wmany old worn
jokes at the performance that might. 1 had
sutficient presence of mind to realize my dan.
gerous situation anid to know that it required the
utmast caution toextricate myself from it,

One hasty motionon my pat and I would be

in the jaws of the monster. 1 felt that my only
hope was the elephant, if | could reach him, but
he was chained by the foot and could not reach
e,
Nearer and nearer came the lion, waving his
tail in a manner that meant business, I 1
curned my back he would spring ; if I took my
eyes from him | was logt,

It was n terrible moment. 1 glided swiftly as
| dared. 1 had another fear. 1 feared stumb-
ling backwards, and [ knew if 1 did fall 1 would
never rise, but that where I fell 1 would make a
meal for the lion,

As | neared the elephant 1 saw that the lion
understood my movements, and feariog he
would be balked of his prey, he prepared to
Lring the matter toa crisis. [ then wsaw thatl
had Lut ane hope, and that was to rush with all
my speed to the vlephant.

I think I ruust have jumped twenty {eet when
1 turned, and 1 know tie liou jumped thirty but
he just wissed me.

How [ completed the race T doa not know, |
only knew that the elophant’s trunk was aronnd
my waist and be wan hifting me upon his head,
I ouly knew that I was uaved,

WiraT the consumptive needa is a mediciue
which not only relieves irritation of the lungy,
but make un those louscs of strongth always en-
tailed by lung discase. Recavery can never be
hoped for so loug an the vital current remains
watery and impoverishod, the nerveus system
weak and unquier, It ix the unison of invigor-
ating elements with a pulmonicof acknowledged
potency that givea Northrop & Lyman's Emul-
sion of Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites of
Lime and Soda such o «locidm’l pre-eminence
over the generality of preparations designed to
overcome lung, throat and bronchial aflections.
Tho hypoplosphites furnish the system with
the most important constituenta of blood, muscle
and nervous tissue, and the highly propared oil
derived from the cod's liver ncls a subjueator of
throat and lung irritation. Sold by all druggists.
Prepared only by Northrop & Lyman, Toronto,
Ont. ’




