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Loctry. :
LABOR IS WORSHIP.

Pause not to dream of the future before us,
Pause not. to vap t.he wild ohrel thnt coﬁo
°°i'-..u N
Hark ! hiw Mou's doep mmonl ohom. R
Uninte &mg goes up in¥o heav '
Never thi ‘Uceai wave faltors: in ﬂowlng
qver thhtuo ideed atope'in its gtowin’g, :
. g@n an’ inore richly. the Fose-heart keeps
glowing,
Till from ite nonrishing stem it is riven,
VRO aihg
“ stor is worship,” the wild bee is rmgmg
Listen! that eloquent whisper upspringitg,’* '
. Speaks to thy soul from out Nature’s grest

o e

. heart,. R

From the dnrk gloud ﬂows tho hfe giving
swer'; -

From the rough sod blows. the soft. hreathing.|.
ower ;~

From. the small I insect, the rich coral "9"? N
fOnly mn.n, BCY the phn, ahnnlq fronnlns
pnrt

SRk LT ALY Heoe

Labor i iglifé’ 1! *Tis tho still w 1;er fm.leth, o
Idleness eder despmreth bewmleth FR
Keep tho watch wound for t.ho duk rult
mageth, oL

Flowers droop- nnd dxe m~tho stxllness of
{0 TOOm, Tt e e
Labor is glory' The’ﬂymg olou& ]:gh g]s,'(' "‘._';
Only the**nvtng wmd chenges and] b rightens i
1d%e hénrtq onlylthe d'ark future fnghtens« (i
’Pfay }he ‘sweet, keys . wou.ld’st thon kupi
‘them.Jntunel SRR By

£

stog,xs rest, frqm t.he qol:towt that gvéet ns 3
Rest, ﬁom,thmpehty " vexatighs-that mcethas’y”
Resh from inspromptings thatever entmt‘im,
‘Restfrom world-sirens that' hire e to il
Work,"ana*] Ppure’ slumbers slmll waxt on thy

4:

pﬁfow B -
Work, thou ahalt ndo ovor oare"s oommg bxllow,
Lie not ‘down. weanod nenth woes weepmg-
“willow ;.
Work mth a stout heart and resolnte w1ll'

Labor is health ! lo, the husbandman reaping ;

Hw, through his- Vems goes the life current

How his strong arm in its stalwart pride
sweeping,

True as a sunbeam the swift sickle guides.
Labor is wealth ! in the ses the pear] groweth,
Rich the queen’s robe from the frail cocoon

floweth ;
From the fine acorn, the strong forest bloweth ;

'.l‘emple and atutue the marble block hides.

._,v
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Droop not ; though shame, sin, and anguish are
tomd thee
Bravely fling off the cold stain that hath bound
thes !
Look to yon pure hesven smiling beyond thee.
Reat not content in thy darkness—a clod!
Work ! for some good, be it ever so slowly ;
Charish some flower, be it ever so lowly ;
Labor ¢ all labor is noble and holy ;
Let their great deedsbe a work for thy God!

+| butifinds thiom ‘evek middéh and unxpected as
.. | the lightning ‘Bush; and’ xt seeﬁnh"a memml

e strengtheneﬁ mto prayer “and’ tesolutxon that

daughter, who had sprung up like a flower in
her brief path of wedded love: and although
she daily * of heaven,” and pictured
the bliss of Mg with the dear doparted,
maternal love still boupd hqr with jts sweat
thnldom, and ‘she felt, when, alas | it was too
hte. that lhe was willing to be :mmured atill
longer in tho prison walls of this earth for the
sake of -her Jovely and dependent Giuletta.
Some days had elapscd sinoo the invalid had
learned from her phyanm " that the’ shadows
of the grave were resting upon her, and yet
she could not find courage to introduce the
subject which lay nearcst her heurt, and
L I NS RIS, R Sho Vrliated prépare:
the mind of her child for the dreadful, but
toolderiatn ‘event of her approaching'détease.
And yet such warning iz ever unavailing ; for
whd, even among those who have watched
their ost ones through long montl? of ls.ngu-
mhmg and decay, but will ‘xot’ nckuowledge
that.hope would.not. Jet..them - be. convinoed, .
-and that the stroke has ever fallen at length
‘with bvo ellmng whight;: Truly, the youth.
‘ful heart dadifiot nhtiéip&to ‘its 'Goming grief,

provnioncethahtu.o. A
:-hé'influence of the sunset had fallen soothi
inglyion the heartof :the--invalid,'and as-she
pchned,on her cuphioned:icorich in--a weatern
pa.ttment. gaziog:for a longiwhilél on: the!
Q?N\ tiful face oﬁ.Natum, she felt: tha¥ He:who!
kpﬂ such 68x0 of, ]ne lesser., works,: must e
)m o mercxgnlly,over tbe eatinieniof His aressy;
mnn i p.nd a8 the evgnmg breeas cogled |
tﬁe Tevor of hor & sunken hxow, her qoul, Q‘nsisoﬂ
shie' Tele: that the’ hme had' nt leugth nmved
when shé oould™ ’yxeld up her splht chqer!nlly
and. nnmurlmhgly. ’
| ¢ Cait nny Bpot or earth Ye ' more be&

il

ing-on the. lowmment, shie Jooked with éhs' §
tening eye:on-‘the : gay- hnddcape and’ then
turned for her answer.toward: the conch. -

“Béautiful | - besttiful """ muarmired ‘the|
| countéss ;- and.as. her’ gize rested on the'
| 1avely homg at her side, it was difficalt to say’
which had most won her admiring sxclama-
tion, the glowing landscape of ita hvmg epec-
tator. .

“Ina little while, dear mother, you will
be ensbled to enjoy it more fully; I mean
when you are strong enough to walk abroad
and breathe the free air of the woods, and
listen to the song of the birds, and pluck the
flowers, which are waiting your coming, Oh'!
when will you be well enough for that, mam-
ma " and as Giuletta leant towards the couch,
with the sunny smile plsying around her
dimpled mouth, and her hazel eyes moistened
with appealiig tenderness, she might have
been chosen as a fit personification of trustful
and childlike hope.

¢¢1 shall never walk abroad in this world
Giuletts,” replied her suffering parent. ** Angd
now must the tale table be told, daughter,
which I have deferred for so many days, I
fezl that my time i8 very' short ; disease has

Bales wud Sketclies,
THE BROTHERS.

Crarzzr I

Ob, mother, wherefore speak tha nams of desth,
SHELLBY.

It ‘was a moet glorious evemng of an Italian
autumn, The mellow sunlight, that inimit-
able artist, colored with his setting beams the
long range of the * snowy Appemnes, il their
glittering points shone’ like crimson beacon-
lights ageinat the deep blue eastern heavens ;
the classic Arno gave out glinpses of sxlver
through ita close embankments of epreading
firs and chestouta ; the-vine-covered heights
ot Fiesole, where the poet milton spent long
weeks of delicious retirement, shadowing out,
it msy be his'glorious dreain of Paradise, rose
-even then like a banging garden above ¢ Flor-
ence the Fair;” and a spell of romance and

xdeahty tosted over the whole scene, a8 though'{'

it wag not a reAl pxctnro, but- some dreamy
- vision of enchantment ‘too fair for duration.
But the loveliest piece of sunlight in the glow-
ing'landécape was a'smail but richly cultivated
villa, somewhit retived from the road which

extended between’Florende and Sienna, whose |

marble palace of small- but exquisite prepor-
tions looked, when viewed from a neighboring
height, like a pearl embedded in emeralds, so
closely was it surrounded by a shrubbery of
lasurustinus, flowering clematis 'and . glossy
. bays, while & pluntatlon of young oake, ex-
- tending to the river] formed a' back ground of |
: . sombreand agreeable’ relisf. This spot ‘wali
" - the abode of the widowed Countess de Gondi,
... ®descendont of one of the .most. illustrious:

inmihes in Florence, and renow,ned as thetmt,
who; ‘hitar the destructxve wm ol Itely, ex-
peuddd hrge :nml of money m encouragmg

Grecikil ‘artist t5' 'indke their’ ‘abode among |
thenr; 4l as it wete, in’ recompense of their'|
Joveriop thb arts, dilé"of! tHeir ‘own - litie, thé |

youthful menbue, caught the painter's fird)

and ¢m smbodi bodied $hose glorions conceptions which’
still 5“,?\',' 3hotbout and c}e}thi; og s mtxve
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Jithe care ot the young and almost’ heart-broken’

fastened upon me. In these last hours it
would soothe me could I but zee you display
that fortitude which, alas ! failed me entively
when I'was left with only you to comfort
me.”

A shrick of fearful surprive broke from the
maiden's lips with her mother's firat words ;
but hope would not yield to the cruel truth,
acd clinging to the avm which rested on hers,
she exclainied reproachfully—¢S8ay not so,
mother ; Your fears decaive you. Only live
for ine, and'Y will be your comfort and your
joy through my whale Life.”

¢ Nay, Ginletta, thore are moments when
the sonl sees-the fature, not asin a glasa dark-
ly, but, as it were; face' to face ; and some:
thing tells me, this - evening, that the day of
my departute are at ‘hand. Dear dsughter
I'bavé confined you some weeks since to the
eare of my best {riend, the Duchess de Madici;
and it will: comfort my dying bed to konow
that your yonng affections will be watched
and tended by one’ who will prove s second
miother,”

"¢ None—none can be to me what yon have
been ! sobbed the wretched girl, as she threw
herself in an abandonment of sorrow at her
parent’s side. ‘I cannot live withoat yon,
mother ; stay, stay, do not leave me deso-
date.”.. ..

The mother’s task was over, and although
her voice was weak and hollow, yet her tones
were full -of hope and consolation as she
wlnupered her parting counsels into the ear of
the young being who knelt at her side ; ; and
when death, that awful visitant came at length,
nfter the lapss of a few weeks, it found her-
surronnded by the friends who had watched
wnth affectionate solicitude her bed of lan-
gmslnng, while her last words were exprossive
of ‘pence:and : resignation, asi she bequeathed
to them, with. & look of unntterablo solemnity,

Gxu.lotta.
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' Twp ymhulrpg-lnmyrmee thedeeth
of ;the :Gonntessin1é -Gondi, and’ ixithe' gy’
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than thiy' 1 saked ‘the' !ovoly Ginletta, as,. Yean- | i
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and studies suiting her age, till she grew to be
80 great a favorite that even the stern and
innoessible duke'lrequently rolaxed from his
olullmg dignity to bestow a kind caress on the
lavely orphan, With her constant companions,
the duke’s two sons, she played the Kame of
love inost uuooeufully ‘a§d when, in their
hours of relaxation, Giovansi and Garcia were
parmitted tq attend hér o the favorito haunts
of , their hoy\mod, the dispute was ever who
nhould tidynenM st ‘her side on horseback
in tho narrow paths, or prove most successful
in culling for her the most numerous wild
flowers thnt grow on the _m&unjun (] steop
The young brother, Garom, was of a mood
that 1iKéd riot to bo disturbéd. The dark fiend
of jealousy, ** whose sting is sharper than a
serpent’s tooth,” began olrendy to whisper in
hls ear. its, teful suspwxons H &n!l tho fair]
ri wab ‘fréqhently startled ‘in the midst of
ple&mm ag.she caught.the.kindling ex--
pressxon of, his eye when he apparently de;
| tected hér in some sln;ht attentwn to the more
gentle Giovanni. In their occa,smna.l conten-
tions)’ Gmlettu ¢oald not but observe the rule
whxch Gnrom, nlthough the- youi!nost, exer-

*'| dinéd ‘Gver.liis brother ; anil <although she’ felt

Aattered And wad grnteful for “his devoted-at-
.tentionis, yet there-wore times. When her givl-
-ish-apirit paised: the-acale:of : preference, aud
‘thenshe.could-nat but ayow liow the balaace
‘weighed.ip favorof the quiet;elder.broflibr ;5
itill, Shough her. heart was: yet :blind oits
emotl?}ns,,love had become, £
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Fresh, full, thg mostm'.mot .blpmeoms,. ¥ a blopsom,;
. +dThe adasan of thy barnival-Was driwibg fear,
| ‘and alb Flaxsticorwine:in:1 eagér:- ~expectation: of
thomhiumt‘(’lholh. Saturnalia; ‘which:
is evep.thqngnlgr .precedent of the mournfal:(:
meagon, gg‘Lent—oxqgl;lgt,‘unhss dpstituted so.|
make the contrast fully striking.: . For.goveral |
s ks it had formed the. consf.mt subject; of |
discnulon in the gra.nd dnke 8 honlehol&, and
Gxuletta’s ing enmty bad been tnxod to the de-
vice of uu!nerou’s mn.sks for ber youthful com-
pamons—-tor, vnl;h s fnmcy aparklmg as the
spray of the summer "odé4n, ehe 'Was ever the'
oné to whom' th Gouthh réferrbd il “all théir
slight dxﬁicultlea of taate arid ériticism,

" It was on the day’ precedmg tbe last of the
carnival, ‘when Giuletta 'was’ ‘sulmoned from
the drawing-room by Garcxu, to' share in his
favorite promensde on ‘ the extensive terrace.
For & short-time the convérsation turned on
indifferent subjects, when suddenly, as if just
roused to remembrance, the. youth exclaimed
— Nay, but I almoat forgat to urge ors little
request, and let me do it ero. it -be $oo Inte,
dear Giuletta. To-morrow is the gayest day
of the carnival, and I have set my heart on
driving you along the Corso in my new equip-
agy;, when Giovinni and I have once more
shown ourselves to the populeoe in our gayest
macquerade.”

A shade of sadness stole over the maiden’s
face asshe replied—** Ask it not of me, Garcia.
My heart caunot mingle freely with the revel.
1.rs, and my quiet mood wounld but create in
you disappointment when you are making kind
-efforts for my amusement.”

“ Now you vex me sorely, Giuletta, by your
vefusal,” replied Garcia, impatiently. I
have chosen yon among all the high-born
maidens of Florence for my day's partner, and
uow you play the prude in full measure. Me-
thinks you would not have spurned the pleas-
ures of the festival,” he haughtily added, *if
Giovanni bad but thought fit to mnte you to
accompany him.”

Tears started into the maiden’s eyes with
the boldness and indelicaty df "the taunt; a
pang of disappointment shot throngh heér heart
when made thus aware-of his indifference, and
‘the fairy .castles, Chateasic. &’ Espalne, which
no woman, however unconsciously, but de-
lights to build, were orished by this single
blow, Garcia's watchful eye noted her emotion,’
and a smile of gcorn curled hig. lip as he con-
tinued—* Then I must go . alone, when Gio-
vanni has, perhaps, already engaged the fair
Rosa Romnno, who would so cheerfully have
acceded to my invitation.”

¢ Just then the youth alluded to appeared
at the farther end of the terrace, and yielding
to the first promptmgs of Jealousy, which had
played its discordant’ music on her gentle
bréast, Giulotta hurriedly exclaimed, while a
deep rose-tint snffused her ussally psle cheek

—** I will accompany you, siicé ‘you so much
desire it, Gareia 1” and when, with a graceful
kiss of her hnnd and a lively acknowledg-
ment, the dohghted youth sprang away and
was soon :nounted on the: steed which stood
waiting for, his morning ride; ‘his elder brother
quietiy approached and timidly bestowed the
usual salution ‘on, the shrinking girl.’

quet you are working in emhroxdery,” hesaid,
“as he presented her vpth o fize specimen of
the graoeful olematis, . | found it in yoader |
ook of the stvery Arno, beneath that dark
olump of olwo trees, ‘whose peculmr depth of

-] light'and shdde you but lately admu-od. will
‘| you piint it for me, in’ ‘silk; to-morrow »

'I‘here wua strange pethehneqs in Gr.uletto’
ohaﬁng :
ferenoe, she reyhed, “thbf r“‘

tx o'on the mom’w’ ’h *Gsme M“alre'dd

r

s cpyinint] W8 Yo wadnAmn g 3 w8 werserg

“I bave brought a flower to add to the bou. |
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“T thought that you had already cngaged
Rosa Romsno,” sho .answered, coldly 3 ¢ for
so 1 understood.: l:om———-“ but betore she
could finish [the [ssntencs, the toll-tale tenrs
would have way, anll she_hastily tumod’ iroxn’
her oomp.mou. B

“Dear dnuletta, wha.t aﬂe you? Whnt m
vexed you?” mqunred' the distiested youth,
ho placed hil arm aroun«hermt and soig
to draw ‘the "weeping gitl "neaver ; 5 'but eonm
ous that ‘étie'repressed his familiarity of- ‘man
ner, he added, despondingly, ¢ Ah, I ses that
you love hiim, him only. Away with the hope
that has besn. 50 Jong. chexiahed ..in this weak {.
‘boaoiii, T fancted that your heart might be
won ; I dreamt of the bliss of claiming you as
my own ; 1 thought that with my humble ad-
vantages I might succeed. Fool that I was!
Who would not prefer the noble, winning,
persuasive ' Garcia, to the timid and silent
Giovanni 7" and just pressing the burmng spob
‘o ths Maidetis shedk with his “quivering lip,
he almost pnehed hor awsy, as he murmuied,
falteringly, * Think not of me ; be Gnron. 8—
be happy * :

(¢ Never-;—never ! ,you w:ong me by the
thou&ht [id burst from her full. heart, ag the
agltated glrl hstened 1ntently to_his words,
aid i m s ‘momont (hscovered the’ shght tram of
decephbn wﬁ"'h had been lnxd to ensnure her
affebtion?! - 1 0 -

e Heloved you fondly,'&cvotedly, mndiy
He in"aTl'tHat ¥ah satidfy evéh 3 you And would
you refde’ T 1666 iriquired -the’hem'bl{né
youth; addie still<shrerk - Froth 7 this form tﬁ'n§
now.scetn’éd t4 able’bis supptirti.i ¢« o iirad
«#¢d lova hindndt; %x':ﬁouldf'you wirge it
on me, Giovanni 7’ she  eobbed, reprosclifully}
a8, her. small white, ,}nmd rested conﬁdmgly

Sar
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A mm 8. lmne_ nly, Gmlettn p ¥
exol' ""ea the dehghted xouth as, .
- hé i'"' meﬂly to his bosom, b met wi with
npﬁxrbus gaze'thie Hinid smils that Yold her
héart’s inatteratle bstcket. "Iwill guard ot
front AL E¥HY, Gillebehi* For goit ‘sake I"v‘nll
.deek o shinié. “Your j joy ‘shall bo my joy; and’
your:grief ‘my:: cgriets Myowmy deérest,
no 1ove can be stronger | than 'iny love 1 ‘and
overcome by remotion, his soft;. lustrons. ‘ble’
‘eyes were suffused with tears, and' his frame
‘shook with dehcxous agitation.” ' .

How full of happiness was the hour tliat
succeeded Yo this first cisclosure ; but, | oh,:
how brief ! A world of gushing ¢ senuhon and’
unspoken feehng was oomptoesed within it,
But we will not seek to unravel the mysterties

of that trustful confidence. The sentiment of |

love is the same yesterday, to-dsy, and 1or

ever ; but like free masonry, nome but the.l

mltmted can understand its secret, and ‘it
seems sacrilege to open that sparkling fount
to the broad garnish light of indifferent min@s.
It is no ‘“midsummer night's dream” of
pleasant phantasies, but its spring is never
dry in the breast where it has once freely

gushed,
(To be continued. )

MANACING A MAN.

Nelilis Davis was the prettiest, best, sweetest
little girl in Hillgdale, and wheri Tom Carter
fell over heols in love with her, no one blamed
kim in the least.

Aund when the parson gave eonunt and

they went to housekeeping in a cozy bird neat |

of a little house on the south side of the town,
everybody prophesied all sorts of hnppxneu
for the pretty bride.

And, truth to toll, Nelly Cnrter was very
happy. .

‘It is a pretty tlnng to go to housckeeping
for the first time, with everything spick and
span, new and shiny, and if you have some
one you love very inuch for a compmlon, itis
much pleasanter.

Now Nellie did love the great blubbering.
Tom Carter with all het might, and there was
.only one thiiig to inar her ‘prace’ ' She was
thie very pink of tidiness and TOm the most
.careless fellow alive. -

He kept his person neat and mce—hut he

kbpt his personal belonging anythmg elue. Inl

vain did Nellie braid s handeoine n merino’ ase,
and tack it behind the door for Tom to put his
slippersin. Tom'would insist in tossing every-
thing in some other place.: Now Mrs. Nellie
was only human, and Tom's ways annoyed her
considerably. She resolved not to spoil the
peace of her cozy home by gcolding, but hew
to cure him she could not tell. -

She bore with him with the patience of an
angel, till one morning, when he had gone up
town she went ir:to the parlor, broomin hand,
and there lay Tom’s big shawl right across the
centre table, ruthlessly crashing beneath it
‘the trifles thut lay on the marble top.

e Now, I can’t have this, and I won'’t,” aail
she, a8.she raised the shswl from the dehcate
treasures, and dmoovered the rums of a favants
Bohemmn vase. . ’

T doi’t khow what ta do, but this I won’t
‘have;" she oontmued with a little bit of w1fely
snap, which evéry good wife must huve, if' she
sxpecte togetalong:atall with that occa.slonu’lly
|1 nnreasonable’animal, man, i :

e g bale

- , 1*Some: way must be. discovered:to cure Torr.,
g of such, pertormaueos as; thmn went oni Mrs.:,

| Nelios

........
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Beforo Mus. Nellie had closed her eyes that
t, she had arranged pllgnl for that cam-
m against her liege lofd, ‘who '-lept the
of innocence at herﬂd_g. to
0;:{ ‘she mednt o nge )BO 0TS oluuco. 8o,
2, Tomi drew on liis boots,
'the ‘asual toss under the
sl § f:”.‘.|t" -
” W’t iyon better put the
shppord\m*v L 04“1\ W
“No, let teto afotic ; they'll‘
night.
¢ But, Tom, they look so untidy.’

. s Why,.n0..they don’t... A thing-looks as
well in ono place as another. What's the use
of a man having a home if he can’t keep things
where ho wants to?

¢ What's the use of keeping a woman on her
feet all day to pick up things after you? asked
Nellie, withoiutt the least show of teuiper

‘Don’t pick 'em up. Just let ‘em alone,
‘4nid"thén 'T'can fiid *ém" whéti I want "o
declared; Tom, as he igave her a’ kiss and took
himself off. .

And at the moment ¢he door closed on him,
Nellie’s red lips _compressed again, and her
brown eycs wore the samie look they had worn
yesterday. . .

e Wir id i ‘the?" she snld to herself ’ Now
inaster’ Tom, e 'shall see who wms the
ﬁdd [ X o, W YTk
- 'She ‘sét bouit her motning’s work,
nnd' wheh?: om oum% Tiomé-to'dinier, éverf
shing wasicits asdel gbod ordet’ Ttremained
g0} ant Nellie Gusigdshersclf with-let sewing -
until gearly:tima for Pom to xeturgfor-sapper.
,Then shé arpse}. put. awayy her: worlgy und
Propaxad:to. opep the chmpaigin, « 1 wf e -

5, Rirat,.she put: Tom's shppors-where he.als
ways. left sthem,, undor . t.he 180fa, 3 ,.;l‘hen »he
tossed tl}e shayl npon bhe . piang, qd is: hesti
hat n the sentre-table She , brought nome of
' e upg them across t}le ch.ms
dnd’on on, the sofn. Hop furf and sacque ? sod
on™ Tom*s’ especml'aﬁif ohair. and her. esf;
Bonhét: kdp“'i‘oms “elippers’ comphny "urider
thio' ebfa; whild her own ahppdru"lay on"tho
mantle. - ;e o
+'‘And. ..then, .,thmking that - mgenunty' oonld
make. }io greater-sacrifice than. Liée ‘Sunday
bonnet, she sat down to crotcheting. Presently

In

und:ﬂ*e his-slippes

,llaudy to-

“-.

"I’

.} the door-opened and in ‘walked Master Tom..

He gave-a alow whistle of surprise a& he
glancodbt the unluunl disorder, and. at Nellie
sitting in the mldst with her crotchet work,
and then came into the room.

What house cleamng Nell ?* he asked.
‘Ch no.’ Why ¥ gaid’ Nelhe, looking up in
sweet uncouscmnsneu. .

" *I thonght maybe you had been, that's all,’
remarked Tom, dryly, ad 'he looked for s phce
to sit down.

Nellie quietly pursued her work.

. Presently Tom said ¢

¢ Paper come this evering ¥’

‘Not yet,” answered Nellie.

Tom gave half a sigh,

! Nellie, I met Granger in town, and he said
he'd eall around this evening.’

“Very well ; probably he won't come before
tea. - It will be ready soon,’ maid Nellie, work-
ing away in demure innocence,

‘Hadn't you better pick up things a little
bofore he comes? said Tom, looking first at
Nellie, and then around the room.
¢ Oh, no just Iet 'em be,’ said Nellio sweetly.
- * But they look bad,’ said Tom,

"¢ Oh, no they don't,’ said Nellie, as sweetly
as before. ‘A thmg looks Just a8 'woll in one
place ag another,

-Tom’s face reddoned.

*] never saw your room look like this before,’
hs said hesitatingly.’ X shouldn’t very muoh
like to have any one step in.’

*Why not ?- gaid Nellie. *We might as
well keep things handy.—~What'’s the ase of
having & house, if you can’t kéep thmgs just -
where you want to ' '

Tom’s . face grew redder and redder, He
tried to look sobér and then broke into a laugh,
€0, ‘that’s your gaine, isi* ? he said ; ¢ trying
to beat me with my.own weapons, are you,
httle woman ?* -

‘Well, don’t you like the plan, said Nellie,

‘No, by George, I'don’t,’ cried Tom, -

‘Wel), then, I'Il make a bargain with you. -
As long as you will keop your things in their
places, I will'do" the - same with mine, and -
whenever yon don’t—' ’

‘0, Twilly, l.uterrupted Tom—* Comte Nellie,
P’ll own up like a man—you’ve beat this time,-
Only just straighten up this,room, and pyll
never throw anything down again, There,
now, lot's kiss and mke up, a.s tho chﬂdren

say.) -
Nellie: rose, and: lnugh.mgly he‘ld up her
sweet mouth for » kiss of. peace, And thenv,
under the magi¢ influence of -her deft fingers,
confusion was suddonly banished, and whem
Gra.nger ca.mo round to spend the .evening, he
decided, ths.t no one had a prottier wife or o -
tidier house thau his friend Tdm Carter, .

Wlse httle olhe, hnvmg once gained -
posaemon of éjmutnmoma.l ficld, ook .carg .
to kéép lt unt wa.e cute of his & less .
habits,” " B :

i Sometitiies he seemed hu-estened i

1apse; but Nellio, inutead of scoldmg, nly hag

quietly-to bring something of hef own' an'&'l:fj'r '

it down beside whiatever Tom hsd tossed downi,

dnd it was snie £6.ba pyt away iminediatsly;

tor Tom soldom failed t'teke. athint, s o

" Andif some other Jitile: woikian; aslmaonnd

tﬁx. qn..lte,llm takes  hint, also, this -tory' “
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