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gir.when a carrnage drow up in front of the tenemont lieuse. Two ladies
and a gentleman alighted, and the thrco passed up thse niarrow staire At
tise third fliglit they etoppcd, and, after a moment's hesitation, opened tise
doer facing thse staircaso. The elilidren wvere still sleeping.

"lPoor thiings," said one of the ladies, "lwhat -would have become o!
tisem 1"'

Caro!ully lifting them ono by oe, still sleeping, the gentleman carried
tleie do-wn stairs and handed, thern tenderly te sanie persan in tise carrnage.
Ho thon returned up stairs, and the carniage drove rapidly away.

Pacifie Street awoko eluggiahly tho next day. On tho aide Street faov
were stirring early in the inerning. The fumes o! Christmas Eve still
polluted tise pure morning air ef Christmias Day. Mrm Dannis Regan,
who liad rooms on the third faonr of thse tenement lieuse, having heard
unusual noises in the next apartmont during thse night, pcered eut of lier
reoon about oighit e'clock. Tho dean opposite was oen, and she saîv thneo
pensons, two ladie8 and a gentleman, -watchieg tisera. "Tise eick weman's
dead," ehe said te hersol!, Iland hier nich friends hava coma te wvatcli wid
her. IL wouldn't have hurt 'ar te have looked a! thar lier a bit wlien see
nieeded it more than aise dace now, poor sowl."

Thse newvs of tisa deatis, and the interest taken by the Ilnicli fniends,"
iseau flew througli the street, which etraiglitway hegan te bie rellified in its
usual bitter feelings teward-well-te.do people. But at tan e'clock an avent

Soccurred -vhich rouscd the papular indignation te tise higlicat pitcis. Tise
undantaker arrivcd, accompanied by a man muffied in a great coat, under
wlioso directions the body 'vas Solon taken away. But bIne. Dennis Regan,
happening te couie up the narrow etaire as the xnuffied mian, who seened
desireus of avoiding observation, wvas gaing down, recogaized hum as thse
inucis detested miser, "Old 1 lunke."

Tiss theory of the <'icis frionds " was immediately abandened by thse
street.

"4Tho old skinflint, bad cees te him," abjured bIna. Dennis Regan, 'libas
garnisheed tho dead woman for tisa rintY»

"lThe Lard save tliern pare chulders! " shuddered lier neiglibour, as aise
]istened with breathîcess intereat te the story of the miser'e heartiess
action.

4"Te think o! me takin' that depenty shenifi fer a gintlaman, and tin
two brazen-faced things fer ladies," exclainied Mns. Regan.

That Christmas afternoon, Old Hunke climbed up te hie littie rooni on
'isa fourth floor o! ana of his owr. buildings-a reon for whîcis ne one
would pay rent, and whicli ha lad accerdingly occupied fer many years.
Do yeu know wvhat manner o! a place a nmiscr's home is 1 It isn't a very
inviting spot te bie sure. It lias a barnen and desolate loak, like tise lifa
of tho Miser Iimsecf. But soe how d>r other, tise oid man isad becoxpe
attaclied te this roorn tisrougis ail tise years that hae bad lived tisera. They
wene weary years as ie looked back on thein; years rici n gold, but, oh,
liow poor in human syrnpathy and cornpanioneship! Thora was littie pleas-
ure thnt lie coul remeznber in tliem. Ha lad given himsel! whaliy lover
te moncy-getting, and hie soul lad slirunk, and sisrunk, until tise room, iad
net appaared seîall and mean te him. That is tise worst of a sordid pas-
sion; we hase aur finer sense of tise perspective and relation of thing . On
this afternoon, somahow, tIa room seemed cramped and oppressive. Ha
sat down by tisa table, and Ieancd lis liead upon hie band. He*vas bunied
in deep thouglit. Tise liard expression was relaxed, and tisere 'vere fine
lines ini hie face. Obsenved closely, lie did net appear se old as hie white
isair would indicate. Ha was evidently unucli distressed, and a nature
capable of entire devotion te oe objeet, aven tisougli a sordid ane, le liva,
able, aise, of intense feeling. At lest an expression of pain escaped hlm.

IlO nuy God 1 And I neyer suspected lt.'
Rising after a whule, and, goieg te an old trunk ln tise cerner, lie un-

locked iL and teck eut a etrong tin box, whieh ha brouglit back te tise
table and placed thareon. Producing a email key from hie peeket hae
apenad it. On tise top ware soe deeds and montgages. Removini tisase
ho came te a amali parcel, carefully tied ini a piece o!f oil-silk. Ha undid
tis parcal slowly, and as thougli overy movement was painful te him.
contained two aid letters, and a small gold leeket wlth a chain. He took
frein hie pockets the trinket wiic lie liad taisen from tise little bey. In
outward appearance tise locikets snd chama were exactly siemilar.

Tise ana lie lad taken frern tisa box containing tise picture o! a yeung,
and, witisal, a isand.some man, and bora LIe inscription:

0O. H. To A. M."

Tise onê ha teck from his peeket contained tise face of a young girl,
muid ln similar lettering wus inscribed:-

"A. M. TO 0. H."l

The two letters in tise box wera yelew and discelourad witis age.
"Twenty years!" le said, bitterly, tehirneel!. "Twenty yearel And

we botis threw our lives away for a momentary spite-she te become tise
wife of ono aise did net love, and I te baceme tisa miserable tising that I
arn. And I liunted hanr te tise deathi O my Godi ! I l ad only Sus-
peeted it 1 '

Re paced tise faonr in agitation. Tisé past rose before&him luke a hideous
specter, grinning ln horriblo triumph. Even tise sweet face in the oceket
was Lurned ta hlm sadly, witis a reproacîful look. A strong nature,
capable o! utter eelf-abnegation, of tisa demelition of every ideal and idol,
of tise pursuit o! a repulsive object net as &' maLter of choice but of will,
la susceptible, v.pon occasion, o! tisa mest bitter and intense rernorse.
There wu neo tliougist in bis mind o! tisa contrast between thse promise of
bie youth and tise barren and dreary fuilrent ef hi5 manisoad-enly the
haunting suggestion o! thme wreng te anotiser, of tise centrast betwaen tise
aweet face which looked Up te isim fromi yender table and tise agonized face
wiih isad implorcd hini with dylng eyes the niglit b-fore

IlHeaven ie rny -witness that I neyer suspected it. 1 canot-"1
It %vas toe much. Hise hcad burned, and hoe foit a heavy, *oppressive

pain at hie heart whici startled hMm. Ho wont to the table, took a shet
of papor, and commenccd te write. Aftor a few lines hoe tore it up and
eected another ehet. Upon this ho wrote a fowv short sentences, then
eigned hie naine and afllxed tho date. Weak and exhaused, lie went to
the bed and lay his hend upon the pillows. The afternoon Sunlight camne
in at tho littie window and elione upon hie tired face. The raye seemed
warmcr and more roey than tîsual. Looking out through the panes, the
weet -%vu aflame -with a glory of colouc. And through thie radiancof the
heavene the eun îvas einking elowIy into tho wvaters of tho limitiess sea.

Early tho uext morning, Digby, etili out of wvork, anci still in arrears
for hie rent, mounted the etaire Ioading te, the mieere room, te beg for a
further delay. Digby considered himscîf wronged ini sorne indeflnite way,
by everyono wvho had wcalth, an(d by hie landierd in particular. It had se
liappened that, on a certain day of the week before Digby had been pos-
sessed of the money te pay hie rent. Blut the landlord, not knewîng thie
fact, failed te eall upen him, having dono se withoiît success tieveral previ-
eue daye in succession. Aesa conecquence, the money went into the coffors of
the saloon situated iminediately under the Digby residence, and that worthy,
by semae irrelevaney of logic, considcred Old Hunke principally te biame
for this resuit. Hence it, wae, as ho climbed the stairs, that he lookcd up-
on hisecrrand as largely in the nature of a humiliation; and it was a littie
vindictivaI-, perhape, that ho knocked with euch unnecessary dietinctness.
Hearing ne anewer, îvitli the usual directness of hie class, ho applied bis
band te the knob, and epened tho door.

He etood ai moment irresolute. Thoera je one presence which unnerves
the strongest. .Digby was net a bad man at beart. H took hie hat frora
hie head instinctively, and eaid, belowv hie breath :

"QeGd forgive me for the liard thinge I'vc said about him.>'
A doctor îvas soon brouglit, but hunian ekillis powerless in tise pros-

ence of the awful rnyetery of deatli. He pronounced it heart dieuse. Ho
xiever knew with what unconscieus trutli lie spoke.

TYpon the table they found a holographie will, penncd, 8igned and dated
ini the wvel1 known characters. It lay etili open, ;vhere it had been 'writ-
tcn. They took it up, curious te read the will of a miser. After the ap-
pointinent of an executor, it contained these ivorde:

1 forgivo and release ail porsone in my debt the amaunte to whioh they are sever-
ally indebted. Tu my said excutor 1 give one-heif of all my property, rosi na penianal
in trust, to bo invested by him, and the incarne te ho applied to the relief of worthy
people in distress in the city of San Francisce. Ai the reaidee and remainder of My
property I gives, ehare and share ûlike, to the two chidren of my deceuaso friand, Alice
]3enton, farmerly Aice Marshall. And, with trust ie Hie etornai goodness, I commit
My soul unto Hlim who knowath and forgivoth."

-Chares B. Phelp8 in the Californian.

A YOUf/HFUL EDIWOR.

A story is told of a young soplierore, the newly appointed editor'of a
college paper in New England, wlio, on his way home ini vacation, sorne
years ago, made the acquaintance cf a quiet gentleman on a railroad train.
<' Englishman, I perceive,» airily began our collage boy. The stragei'
bowved. IlYou muet find mucli te amue yeu in this country. We are se
very crude ; so, new !" said the sophomore, who was an Anglo-nianiao.
"lThere ie one thing, liowever, on which I flatter myself we compare fav-
ourably with John Buli-our newspapers. The journaliste of this country
rank high, sir, isigli! Uaving received a civil reply, ha continued : leI
amn rayself an editer. Like te look at a copy of our paper 1" pulling eut
the emali sheet frorn his pocket. IlNow, you have ne idea-nobody net
in the profession can have any idea-of the labour and mental strain in-
volved in that emallsheet. Keep it. There mayble aparagraplior two in
it that is worth considering, even if it does corne frorn this aide o! the
waterY" Hie companion clianged hie place soon afterward; and the arnused
conductor, whe had overhe.-rd thse conversation, said te thse yonmg man:
<' Do yen know who that was? 1 No." Il wus Mr. Walter, of the
London Tms-B

SATys a Parie correspondent: I met recently, at an afternoon reception, a,
Frenchi gentleman who related ta nme the particulars ef how, when quite a
small boy, ha went, te sec the greatRfachel act. Ho was! a greaù friend of
ber brother, and used sometimes te go te hier houso, when one day ase
said, patting his check, IlWdll, littie fellow, would you neot like te corne
and see me act some day 1 I Of course thse answer te tis query -%vu an
eager affirmative, and that vcry evening ha and hie comrada found them-
selves installed in one of thosa boxes callcd by the Vrencli the loges inferau,
namely, thse boxes si-tuated inside ef the proscenium and the curtain, and
literally upon the stage. The play wus "lPhedre,>' and the chuld sat on-
tranced and hli bowildered wliile that wonderfui panorama of passion
was unfoldcd befèe hiea. Wlien thme curtain felI on thea last net thse pros-
trate Pliedre did inet risc, but four mon, coming £rorn behind the scene!
enveloped lier in a large, soft blanket, and bore hier quickly fromn thse stage;
Thse boy, ir. an ecstacy of exciternent and terrer, haîf inclined te believe the
tragedy a reality, slipped hastily frorn hie place and fellowed the men till
they laid their burdan on a large sofa ini Rachel's dressing-room. Whon
thse great actress opcned lier eyes sho found lier chld admirer beside lier
weeping and wringing bis biande. "0, Mademoiselle Rachal! " bc sobbed,
"do grant nme juet one faveur." "And -what i.s that, rny littie mnu'?
"Neyer aet again-it le tee, tee dreadfaL"' Probably in ail lier brilliant-

career Rachal lad nover roceivcd a mone genuino or approciative token ef
admiration.


